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PREFACE. 


1h£  Pre£eu:e  to  a  collectioa  like  the  present,  necessarily  łiivoives 
an  attempt  to  apologize  for  its  defects,  and  from  this  some  degree 
of^tism  is  inseparable*  Candour,  however,  will  not  fail  to 
Mke  liberał  allowance  for  the  many  difficulties  which  surround 
an  uDdertaking  of  this  magnitude:  and  it  is  hoped  that  the  excuse8 
whicfa  are  offered,  if  not  satisfactory,  will  at  least  be  received  as 
marks  of  respect  The  labour  of  some  years  in  forming  this 
coDection  has  been  exerted  with  an  anxious  desire  that  it  may 
pioye  ^orthy  of  public  favour,  but  at  the  conclusion  of  the  task» 
I  cannot  flatter  mysęlf  that  I  have  succeeded  in  forming  the  best 
pian,  or  in  e^ecuting  the  plan  which  I  formed. 

The  iate  of  the  few  coUections  which  have  been  madę  of  this 
kiwi  readily  pointed.  out  that  the  objections  of  critics  would  be 
irected,  eitber  against  redundancy,  or  defect,  and  it  is  as  likely 
ftat  I  shall  be  blamed  for  admitting  too  many,  as  for  admitting 
too  few,  into  a  work  professing  to  be  a  Body  of  the  Standard 
Ekoush  Poets.  It  cannot,  however,  be  unknown  to  those  who 
IttTe  paid  any  attention  to  the  subject,  that  the  ąuestion  of  too 
uch  or  too  litde  in  these  collecttons,  does  not  depend  on  the 
prmous  consideration  of  the  merit  of  the  poet,  so  frequently  as 
OB  the  relatiYe  rank  which  he  seems  destined  to  hołd  among  his 
iMhren.  Some  may  be  admissible  in  a  series,  who  would  make 
W  aa  indifierent  figurę  by  themselves»  and  it  is  not  improbable 
^  by  perpetuating  editions  in  this  manner,  the  famę  that  has 
•■k  in  one  revolution  of  taste  may  be  reYived  in  another. 

Thope  are  periiaps  but  two  rules  by  which  a  coUector  of  English 
Mtry  can  be  guided.  He  is  either  to  give  a  series  of  tKe  best 
P^^te.  or  of  the  most  popular,  but  simple  as  these  rules  may 
Wear,they  ąre  not  without  difficnlties,  for  whichever  wo  choose 
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to  rely  upon,  the  other  will  be  found  to  interfere.  In  the  fint 
instance,  the  ąuestion  will  be  perpetually  recurring  "  who  are  ihe 
best  poets?"  and  as  this  will  unayoidably  involve  all  the  disputed 
points  in  poetical  criticipm,  and  all  the  partialities  of  individtta] 
taste,  an  editor  must  pause  before  he  venture  on  a  decision  froa 
which  the  appeals  will  be  numerous  and  obstinately  contested. 

On  the  other  hand,  he  will  not  find  much  morę  security  ii 
popularity,  which  is  a  criterion.  of  uncertain  duration,  sometime 
depending  on  circumstances  very  remote  from  taste  or  judgmei^ 
and,  unless  in  some  few  happy  instances,  a  merę  fashion*  Ab 
bookseller  can  tell  an  editor  that  popularity  will  frequently  eltid 
his  grasp,  if  he  waits  for  the  decision  of  time ;  that  authoii 
popular  within  the  memory  of  some  of  the  present  generatiol 
are  no  longer  read»  and  that  oth^ts  who  seemed  on  the  brink  ^ 
obliyion,  if  not  sunk  in  its  abyss,  ha^eby  some  accountable^ 
unaccountable  reyiyal,  become  the  standing  fayourites  of  the  da 
it  has  often  been  objected  to  Dr.  Johnson's  Collection,  that  iti 
cludes  authors  who  have  few  admirers,  and  it  is  an  objectii 
which  perhaps  gains  strength  by  time,  but  it  ought  always  to 
remembered,  that  the  coUection  was  not  formed  by  that  illustrifl 
scholar,  but  by  faiis  employers,  who  thought  themselves,  what  tl 
unquestionably  were,  the  best  judges  of  rendible  poetry,  fl 
who  included  very  few,  if  any,  works  in  their  series  for  whi 
there  was  not,  at  the  time  it  was  formed,  a  considerable  degrefl 
demand. 

Aware  of  the  difficulties  of  adding  to  that  coUection  witb 
reviving  the  usual  objections,  what  is  now  presented  to  the  pul 
could  never  have  been  formed,  had  I  imposed  on  myself  the  tei 
either  of  abstract  merit,  or  of  popular  reception.  When  app! 
to,  therefore,  by  the  proprietors,  and  left  at  Kberty,  generall; 
form  a  coUection  of  the  morę  ancient  poets  to  precede  Dr.  Je 
son's  series,  and  of  the  morę  recent  authors  to  foUow  it»  I  c 
ceived  that  it  would  be  proper  to  be  guided  by  a  mixed  rui 
admitting  the  additions  from  these  two  classes.  Althoi]^lt 
question  of  popularity  seemed  necessary  and  decisive  in  seled 
from  the  vast  mass  of  poetical  writers  sińce  the  publicatioi 
Dr.  Johnson's  Yolumes,  yet  in  making  up  a  catalogue  of  the  d 
poets,  it  was  requisite  to  advert  to  the  only  uses  which  su< 
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catalogue  can^  at  M  be  siipposed  to  answer.  Popular ity  is  here 
lOJOBch  oat  of  (heąuestion,  that  however  veiienible  some  of  tbe 
names  are  wfaich  occur  in  this  part  of  the  work,  it  will  probabły 
be  imposabie  by  any  powers  of  praise  or  criticisin  to  give  them 
tbat  d^;ree  of  favour  with  the  public  which  they  oace  enjoyed. 

For  these  reasons,  in  selecting  from  thiisi  cłass,  it  was  the  Editor  0 
'#bject  to  giye  soch  a  senes  as^migfat  tend,  not  only  to  reviye 
gemikie  and  undeserredly  neglected  poetry,  but  to  illustrate  the 
progress  and  history  of  tiie  art  from  the  oge  of  Chaucer  to  that 
^f  Cowley.  What  has  been  done  so  e^cellently  by  Mr.  Ellia,  in 
^BciHENS,  it  was  the  intention  to  execute  morę  amply  by  ENtiRE 
YOKis,  copied  from  tiie  best  editions,  and  as  nearly  as  possible 
iia chronological  succession^:  and  a  plan  of  this  kind,  to  faim 
trbo  does  not  attempt  to  execute  it,  will  appear  to  have  every 
ldvaitage,  and  not  many  <Ufficnlties* 

On  trial,  howeyer,  it  was  soon  discorered  that  some  limits  must 
keset  to  snch  a  coUection;  that  it  would  be  in  yain  to  attempt  to 
leme  authors  whoro  no  person  would  read,  and  to  fiU  thousands 
rf  pages  with  discarded  prolisities,  merely  because  they  charac- 
Mzad  the  dulness  of  the  age  in  which  they  were  tolerated.  It 
M  alfio  discoyered,  that  the  plan  of  giying  entire  works  would 
^objectionable  in  another  point  of  yiew,  and  that  the  licentious 
hftguage  of  some  of  our  most  eminent  poets,  whether  their  owu 
i^łt  or  that  <^  their  age,  most  necessarily  be  omitted.  In  thii^ 
fiemma,  Iłierefore,  a  selection  has  been  attempted,  with  less 
It^Biity  of  rale  than  in  the  case  of  the  modem  poets,  and  it  is 
Nmted  to  the  public  with  the  diffidence  in  which  it  was  madę, 
iiwidithedeference  dueto  superior  judgm^it. 
^fittides  the  difficnlties  which  presented  themselyes  from  the 
l^coDigtnices  jiist  noticed,  another  embarrassment,  of  late  origin 
Meed,  but  ahnost  invincible,  was  occasioned  by  the  extreme 
^nty  and  high  fmce  of  many  of  the  works  which  it  would  haye 
desirable  to  reprint.  To  professed  coUectors  of  ancient 
poetry  it  would  be  superfluous  to  enter  upon  any  expla* 
(rf  the  causes  of  this  high  price,  and  to  others  it  may  be 

1^'  Ib  has  becB  dcparted  from  in  a  fcw  rastaDeea,  owing  to  tbe  difficuky  of  procuriDg 
^^lopiesat  the  time  they  werę  waoted,  but  tbe  deviatioQS,  it  h  boped,  will  be  found 
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sufficient  to  intimate,  that  within  the  last  twenty  yęars,  a  taste  for 
coUecting  the  writings  of  our  old  poets  has  difiiised  itself  so 
^¥idęly  as  to  put  them  irholly  out  of  the  reach  of  moderate  for- 
tuneSy  as  well  as  to  induce  those  into  whose  haads  they  ha^e 
fallen^  to  guard  them  with  the  most  scrupuk>u8  anxiety.     £veD 
where,  as  in  the  present  instance,  the  spirit  ofthe  propńetors 
would  not  have  suffered  the  high  price  to  keep  back  what  wais 
necessary,  it  was  sometimes  found  that  priyate  sales  and  barters 
among  the  tribe  of  coUectors  had  almost  entirely  removed  the 
articłesin  ąuesttion  from  the  puUic  market. 
.  But  notwithstanding  these  impediments,  I  hope  I  hare  suc- 
ceeded  in  procuring  such  a  number  of  the  rarer  authors  as  is,  in 
a  great  measnre,  if  not  ąuite,  sufficient  to  preseire  somewhat 
morę  than  an  outline  of  the  principal  revolutions  of  our  poeticał 
taste  and  style,  ąpd  probably  morę  than  sufficient  to  gratify  the 
curitoity  of  those  who  do  not  wish  to  pursue  the  study  of  poetićal 
antiąuities  in  all  its  branches.     By  those  who  have  that  taste, 
and  who  are  not  only  readers,  but  students  of  poetry,  (a  class 
which  seenis  to  be  increasing)  morę  ample  gratification  must  be 
deriyed  from  the  libraries  of  the  collectors,  and  from  the  labours 
óf  the  Wartons,  the  Ritsons,  the  £llis's,  the  Parks,  the  Hazłe-- 
woods,  and  the  Brydges\    Nor  can  I  quit  this  part  of  my  subject 
witbout  acknowledging  the  obligations  I  owe  to  the  writings  of 
these  eminent  aiitiquaries  and  critics,  as  well  as  to  the  personal 
kindnes^  of  some  of  them,  which  it  was  my  intention  to  have  ac-- 
knowledged  morę  particularly  had  I  not  been  afraid  of  implU* 
catiog  them  in  what  may  be  found  objectionable.    Yet  something. 
must  be  added,  which  cannot  invołve  this  consequence.      To. 
Thomas  Hill,  £sq.  I  consider  mysełf  as  highly  indebted.    This 
gentleman^s  Tery  yaluable  coUecŁion  of  English  poetry  is  open  to 
the  inspection  and  use  of  every  literary  inąuirer,  and  his  rar^fit 
Yolumes  were  lent  to  me  with  a  ready  cónfidence  and  kindness 
that  demand  my  sincerest  thanks.     I  have  likewise  to  acknow- 
ledge  the  liberał  ofTers  of  Sir  Egerton  Brydges,  Richard  Heber, 
Ęsq.  a^d  Mr.  Park.     The  public  will  hear  with  gladness,  andr 
may  with  cónfidence,  that  Mr.  Park  is  now  engaged  on  a  ne\r 
editioii,  and  continuation,  of  Warton's  History  of  Poetry ;   and^ 
from  his  well  knówn  taste,  and  superior  accuracy,  there  can   be 
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no  donbt  tbat  he  wUl  render  this  work  all  that  fhe  utmost  hopesr 
of  its  onginal  author  could  haye  reached.  la  the  bic^aphical 
part  of  this  coUection,  I  o^e  much  to  the  contributioos  and  hints 
of  my  intelligeiłt  and  steady  friends,  Mr.  Nichols  and  Mr.  Payne^ 
but  I  am  restrained  by  an  obyious  delicacy  from  expatiating  on 
their  kindness. 

In  forming  this  coiłection,  it  yet  remains  tó  be  mentioned  that 
Dr.  Jofanson's  Łives  are  retained,  with  some  additional  notes, 
originally  given  in  the  edition  of  his  works,  printed  in  1806.  Few 
words,  howeyer,  afe  necessary  in  making  this  intimation.  Dr. 
Johnson'8  Li?es,  after  all  thę  objectiońs  that  h^Ve  been  oj9ered» 
mnst  eyer  be  the  foundation  of  Eńglish  poetical  biography.  To 
sobstiftute  any  thing  in  their  room  would  be  an  attempt^  by  the 
abłest,  hazardous,  and  by  inferior  pens,  ridiculous. 

With  respect  to  the  new  Liyes,  a  part  of  this  work  for  which 
I  am  particularly  responsible,  they  are  the  result  of  morę  anxious 
aod  painful  research  than  may  appear  to  those  who  do  not  ex- 
amine  my  authorities.  In  rectifying  preceding  accounts,  many. 
of  which  I  found  erroneous  and  inconsistent,  either  from  ciare-* 
lesraess  or  partiality,  and  in  procuring  original  infoTmation,  in 
which  1  hope  it  will  appear  that  I  haye  not  been  altogether 
unsuccessfal,  it  was  my  object  to  ascertain  those  truths,  in  what- 
ever  they  might  end,  which  display  the  real  character.  And  I 
am  sorry  it  should  be  necessary  to  add^  that  I  haye  not  thought^ 
it  incnmbent  to  represent  eyery  man  whose  works  are  here  ad- 
mitted  as  a  prodigy  of  genius  or  yirtue.  This  practice,  it  is  true, 
kas  been  lately  adopted  in  coUections  of  biography,  as  well  as  in 
tti^e  liyes;  but  I  am  yet  to  leam  what  adyantages  can  be  reaped, 
and  what  solid  interest  can  be  promoted  by  a  practice  which 
yiolates  the  pńnciples  of  truth,  destroys  public  confidence,  and 
defeats  eyery  yaluable  purpose  of  biography.  The  imaginary 
beauties  of  the  biographer  are,  at  least,  as  absurd  as  those  of  the 
portrait-painter,  while  they  haye  less  excuse,  and  are  attended 
with  far  morę  pemicious  conseąuences.  After  the  lapse  of  a  few 
years  it  becomes  a  matter  of  inferior  importance  ho  w  a  man  looked^ 
bilt  it  is  always  important  to  know  how  he  thought  and  how  he 
•cted.  Nor  if  the  practice  aliuded  to  proceeds  from  real  feeling, 
or  ody  an  affectation  of  sympathy  and  yeneration,  is  it  less  ób- 
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jectionable.  It  is  a  gróss  errour  in  judgment  that  any  man,  who 
deserves  to  be  comoiemoratedy  can  be  the  worse  fer  a  disclosure 
of  hiś  faiUugS)  uiilees,  ind^ed,  he  hasno  virtu6s  to  coimterbalance 
them,  and  even  in  that  rarc  case,  the  portrait,  if  AtMifiiłly  giveD, 
is  not  without  its  uses.  It  wouid  be  happy  if  a  closer  corres- 
pondence  could  be  found  between  an  author  and  his  writiugs, 
if  genius  were  always  dignifled  by  yirtue^  and  wisdom  always  re- 
commended  by  urbaoity ;  but  we  look  in  Tain  for  objects  of  uni- 
form panegyric,  and  the  foir  display  of  the  striking  contrarietied 
we  find  in  the  human  character  must  erer  be  preferable  to  those 
unnatural  sketches  in  whieh  there  is  no  discriminatioD,  but  alł  is 
purity  and  perfection,  or  in  which  the  most  d^rading  vices  are 
either  suppressed  by  fraud,  or  vindicated  by  sophistry.  Of  all 
human  beings,  the  sons  of  imagination  reąuire  to  be  led  most 
carefuUy  to  correct  notions  of  yirtue  and  happiness,  and  to  be  re- 
conciled  to  a  worid  in  which  their  spłendid  dreams  cannot  be 
realized,  and  which  makes  no  allowance  for  irregular  desires  and 
eKtraTagant  passions. 

The  cRiTiciSMS  adranced  in  these  lives  are  as  sparing  as  ap- 
peared  consistent  with  the  generał  plan,  and  are  the  opinions  of 
one  who  is  aware  that  reputation  is  not  in  his  gift.  As,  however, 
they  are  the  result  of  a  judgment  derived  from  no  partial  school, 
I  have  only  to  hope  they  will  not  be  found  destitute  of  candour, 
or  improperly  interfering  with  the  generał  and  acknowledged 
principles  of  taste. 

A.  C. 
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GEOFFREY  CHAUCER, 


THE 


LIFE  OF  GEOFFREY  CHAUCER. 

BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


T      .  • 

1  BK  life  of  Jcffery,  or  Geofirey  Chaucer,  is  involved  in  much  obscurity.  The  age 
w  nicceeded  him  was  not  favourabIe  to  those  researchcs  which  could  have  gratificd 
wrioMty  by  dispiayiiig  his  private  history ;  and  if  his  transactioDs,  as  a  public  character, 
^  niore  accurately  koown,  they  could  tlirow  no  light  on  his  merit  as  a  poct  and  a 
*«^r,witb  which  ak>ne  we  are  now  concerned.  A  formal  life  of  Chauccr,  as  Mr. 
łjłwiritt  has  obseired,  must  now  be  a  very  meagre  narration,  if  composed  only  of  facts  ; 
».  we  may  add,  a  wiy  useless  detail,  if  stuffed  witli  the  comments  and  conjectures  by 
.*4soBe  of  his  biographers  have  endeavoured  to  supply  the  want  of  them.  The 
**tor  of  the  Biographia  Britannica  has  coUected  a  very  considerable  body  of  evidence 

•  Ihe  sobject;  but  a  great  part  of  it  is  of  a  very  suspicious  kind,  and  the  whole  hangs 
^"^^  »o  loosely,  even  when  rectified .  by  Mr.  Tyrwhitfs  morę  judicious  remarks,  that 
IJII"**  caution  cannot  be  observed  in  any  attempt  to  separate  matters  of  fact  from 
■•cofconjecture, 

Of  kb  birth  and  fumily  nothing  has  been  decided.  It  has  been  contended  on  tlie 
leland,  that  be  was  of  noble  origin  ;  on  th€^other,  that  he  descended  from  persons 
•J^  Even  tiie  meaning  of  his  name  in  French,  chaucier,  a  shoemaker,  has  been 
w*głit  m  evideiice  of  a  Iow  origin,  while  the  mention  of  the  name  Chaucer,  in  8everal 
^■^  from  the  timeof  William  the  Conąueror  to.  that  of  Edward  1.  has  been  thought 
CKBt  to  prove  the  contraiy.  Leland  says  he  was  nobiti  loco  natus  ;  but  Speght,  one 
«  ms  caily  biographers,  mforms  us  that, ''  in  the  opinion  of  some  heralds,  he  descended 
cofany  greji^  house,  which  they  gather  by  his  arms ;"  and  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  is  inclined 

•  bdinetfae  heraldsrather  than  Lelend.    Speght,  however,  goes  fiirther,  and  makes 
|*ffr^  »  TOtner,  who  died  in  1348,  and  left  his  property  to  the  church  of  St  Maiy 

J™«y>  where  he  was  buried.    This  is  confirmed  by  Stowe,  who  says,  "  Richard 

?****»  Ymtner,  gave  to  that  church  his  tenement  and  tavemj  with  the  appurtenance, 

«  B4)3faUtreete  the  comer  of  Keriou-lane,  and  was  there  buried,  1348."     But 

""^  Stowe  nor  Speght  afford  any  proof  that  this  Richard.  Chaucer  was  the  father  of 


iv  LIFE  OF  CHAUCER. 

With  resped  to  the  plaoe  of  his  btith,  we  cannot  produoe  better  anthority  tliaii  hii 
OWD.  lo  his  Testameot  of  Lofe,  he  calls  himsdf  a  Londoner,  and  speaks  of  the  city  of 
Londoo  as  the  plaoe  of  his  *'  kindly  engendrure/'  In  spite  of  ihis  erideoce,  however, 
Leland,  who  is  morę  than  osually  incorrect  in  his  account  of  Chaucer,  reports  him  to 
have  been  born  m  Oxfordshire  or  Beikshiie.  The  time  of  his  Ińith  is,  by  genend  eon- 
sent,  iixed  in  the  second  ycar  of  Edward  III,  1328,  and  the  fbundation  of  this  decision 
seems  to  have  originally  been  an  iuscription  on  his  tomb,  signifying  that  he  died  in  1400 
at  the  age  of  8eventy-two.  Collier  fiies  his  death  m  1440 ;  but  he  b  so  geneTaUy  aocn- 
Ute,  that  this  may  be  supposad  an  errour  of  the  preas.  PhSfips  is  morę  unpardonable; 
for,  contrary  to  all  evidettoe»  he  instanoes  the  reigns  of  Henry  IV,  V,  and  VI,  as  those  in 
which  Chaocer  flouiished. 

His  biograpbers  haye  pronded  him  with  edncation  both  at  Oxford  and  Cambridge, 
a  drcumstance  which  we  know  occurred  in  the  history  of  other  scholars  of  that  period, 
and  is  not.therefore  unprobable.    But  in  his  Court  of  Love,  which  was  composed  when 
he  was  about  eighteen,  he  speaks  of  himself  under  the  name  of  Philogenet  of  Cambridge, 
derk.    Mr.  l^rwhitt,  whfle  he  does  not  think  this  a  decisive  proof  that  he  was  really 
educated  at  Cambridge,  is  willing  to  admit  it  as  a  strong  argoment  that  he  was  not  edo- 
cated  at  Oxford.    Wood,  m  his  Annals  (Vol.  I.  Bock  I,  484)  give8  a  raport,  or  lather 
tradition,  that  "  when  Wickliff  was  guardian  or  warden  of  Canterbury  college,  he  had 
to  his  pupil  the  ikmous  poet  called  Jeffry  Chaucer  (father  of  Thomas  Cliaucer  of  Ewelme 
in  Oxfbrdshire,  £sq.)  who,  foUowing  the  steps  of  his  master,  reflected  much  upon  the 
comiptions  of  the  dergy ."    Thu  b  something  like  e?idence,  if  it  could  be  depended  on : 
at  least  it  b  preferable  to  the  conjecture  of  Ldand,  who  supposes  Chaucer  to  have  been 
ctducated  at  Oxford  merely  because  he  had  before  supposed  that  he  was  bom  either  in 
Oxfordshire  or  Beikshire.    Those  who  contend  for  Cambridge,  as  the  place  ijif  hb  edn- 
cation, fix  upon  Solere's  hall,  which  he  has  described  in  hb  story  of  the  Miller  of  lYomp- 
ingtoB,  bnt  Sołere^s  hall  is  merely  a  corruption  of  Sahr  hally  i.  e.  a  hall  with  an  open . 
gallery,  or  solere  window'.    Tlie  advocates  for  OxibTd  are  indined  to  place  him  in 
Merton  college,  because  hb  contemporaries  Strode  and  Occlere  were  of  that  college. 
It  b  eąually  a  matter  of  coąjecture  that  he  was  first  educated  at  Cambridge,  aod  after- 
wards  at  OxfbTd. 

Whererer  he  studied,  we  haye  suffident  prooft  of  hb  capacity  and  profidency.  Ho 
appears  to  have  acquired  a  veiy  great  proportion  of  the  leaming  of  hb  age,  and  became 
a  master  of  its  philosophy,  poetry,  and  sudi  languages  as  formed  the  intercourse  betwcafi 
men  of  leaming.  Ldand  says  be  was  ^*  aeutus  dialeeiieu9f  dulch  rheior^  lepidns  poeim^ 
grmns  philotcphuu^  ingeniows  maikemaiicu9y  dempte  sanctns  thtologU9r  It  b 
eąually  probable  that  he  couitad  the  Muses  in  those  early  days,  in  which  he  b  said  i» 
haye  been  encouraged  by  Gower,  althoug^  there  are  some  grounds  for  supposing  iSkaA 
hb  acąuaintanoe  with  Oower  was  of  a  later  datę. 

After  leaying  the  uniyersity,  we  are  told  that  he  trayeUed  througli  France  and  the 
Netherlands ;  but  the  commencement  and  condnsion  of  these  traveb  are  not  apc^eified. 
On  hb  return,  he  b  caid  to  haye  eutered  himself  of  the  Middle  Temple,.with  n  view  to 
study  the munkipal  bw;  but  eyen  thb  &ct  depends  chiefly  on  a  record,  withont  adate, 
which,  Speght  mforms  us,  a  Mr.  Buckley  had  seen,  where  Geffiey  Chaucer  was  fiiiad 

>  Mr.  Warton  thinks  that  Solere-HaH  wm  Aula  Solarii,  the  hall  with  the  opper  rtory,  at  that  time  j 
MiCAcient  circumstaoce  to  distiogubh  aod  dtoornSnate  one  ef  the  aoademical  hotpitb.  Hist  of  INwtry 
vÓL  i.  p.  438,  nota  »•    C« 
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"tm  ihiDings  for  beatiog  a  Franciscaiie  fiier  ia  Fleet  Straet."  Ldand  sptuks  of  hit 
fipeqiKDtiDg  the  law  coUeges  after  his  trayels  in  France,  and  perhapy  before.  Mn  l^rwhitt 
doubts  tfieae  tnivels  in  France,  and  has  indeed  satisfactorily  proved  that  LelaDd'8  accoont 
of  Chauoer  is  fali  of  inconsisteocies.  Lebind  is  certainly  inconsistent  as  to  dates ;  but 
hm.  tfae  eiidence  Chaucer  gave  in  a  caae  of  chivalry  %  we  faaye  fuU  proof  of  one  joumejp 
in  FnuMce,  althougfa  the  {Hredse  period  cannot  be  fi&ed. 

Wbttever  time  tbese  sopposed  employments  might  have  occopied,  we  difoover,  al 
kBgth,  with  tolerable  certainty,  that  Chaucer  hetodt  htmself  to  the  life  of  a  couitier,  and 
fsnhMywhh  all  the  accompliahments  suited  to  his  adyanceoient  in  the  courtof  a 
■OBtfdł,  who  was  magnificent  in  his  establishment,  and  munificent  in  his  patronage  of 
bnmij^  and  gallantry.  At  what  period  of  life  he  obtained  a  sitiiati<Hi  faeie  is  unoeiw 
lUL  The  writer  of  the  life  prefixed  to  Urry*s  edition  supposes  he  was  not  morę  than 
ikfy,  becanse  his  fint  en^iloyment  was  in  quality  of  tlie  king'8  page ;  but  the  first 
atfkentic  nemorial,  ieq)ecting  Chaucer  at  court,  is  the  patent  in  Rymer,  41  Edward  III. 
I^wiuch  tliat  Uog  grants  him  an  annuity  of  twenty  marks^  by  the  title  of  Valettu$ 
■  litiUr\  '*  oar  yeoman,"  and  this  occorred  when  Chaucer  was  in  his  thirty-ninth  year. 
llmnl  mistakes  have  ariaen  respecting  these  grants,  from  his  biographers  not  under^ 
ftedim  the  meaniDg  of  the  titles  given  to  our  poet.  Speght  mentions  a  grant  from  king 
fU*vd  foor  years  łałer  than  the  aboTe,  m  which  Chaucer  k  ftyled  valeitu»  hospUU^ 
0Ahtt  tnmslates  grome  0fih€  pMace;  tinkiqg  our  author,  Mr.  l^rwhitt  obserfes, 
pmćk  loo  Iow,  as  his  biographer  in  Urry's  editbn  had  raised  hini  too  high,  by  trans- 
]RiB|  the  same  words  gewtkmam  afthe  king^s  priwy  ckmtber*  Yalet  or  yeoman  was^ 
imdii^  to  the  same  aciitescholiast,  the  intermediateraiik  between  ^ynler  and  grame. 
•  h  weokl  be  of  morę  cooaeąuence  to  be  able  to  deteimine  what  paiticular  meiits  were 
^>"kd  by  this  royal  bounty.  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  caa  fiud  no  proof^  aod  no  ground  for 
;  that  it  was  bestowed  on  Chaucer  for  his  poetical  tsAents,  althou^  it  is  almost 
I  that  lie  had  distinguished  himsełf,  as  a  poet,  before  this  time.  The  Ataembką 
i  tiie  Camphiint  of  the  Blacke  Knig^t,  and  the  translation  of  the  Roman  de  la 
f  were  all  conposed  before  1367*  the  era  whkh  we  are  now  considering.  What 
\  Mr.  Tyrwhitfs  opiuion  of  the  king*s  indiffereDoe  to  Chaucer^s  poetry,  is  his 
;  him,  a  few  years  aiter,  to  the  office  of  comptroUer  of  the  oustom  of  wool, 
kiiguictioii  that  "the  said  Geffirey  wrile  with  hb  own  hand  his  rolb  toucfaing tht 
Icfice  in  hb  own  proper  person,  and  not  by  his  substitute."  The  inferenoes^  how^ 
i  ihidi  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  draws  from  this  iact,  yije.  <<  that  his  mąjesty  was  ehher  totally 
\  of  our  author^s  poetical  talents^  or  at  least  had  no  miml  to  encourage  him  in 
or  exercise  of  them,"  8avour8'rather  too  much  of  the  oonjectural  spui| 
I  he  profinaea  to  avoidw  He  allows  that,  DOtwitkstauding  what  he  calls  '^  the  pe^ 
lęiu^,  with  which  these  custom-house  accounts  might  be  expectedto  operate 
>  Onacer^s  gemus,"  he  probaUy  wrote  his  Uouse  of  Famę  while  he  was  in  tinl 
StiB  kas  candkl  to  the  memory  of  Edward,  will  these  inHereacea  appear,  if  we 
inodonaof  patronage  to  the  subject;  for  in  what  BMnner  couM  the  king 


e  prcfind  to  Urry^s  Edit.  sig.  d.    C. 

t  tmo  handred  poniids  of  oar  money.    C. 

r.EBii  obsenra  that  this  office,  *'  by  whatever  name  we  tnuulate  it,  might  be  held  erea  by  per- 
r  the  higfaest  rank,  becanse  the  only  science  then  in  reąi^est  an^ong  the  nobility  was  that  of  eti- 
^ttaloiawledge  of  which  was  acąnired,  together  with  the  babits  of  chiTaliy,  by  paning  in  gnip 
»ihw|htheainrenlflMnMjoas«sabovt4ieeourt,'>    Ellit^s  Speoinwiis,  iraL  i.  p.  SOS. 
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siore  honourably  eocounge  die  genius  of  a  poet,  than  by  a  civil  anployment  whicfa 
rendered  him  easy  in  his  circiunstances,  and  free  from  the  suspicioos  obligations  of  a 
pension  or  sinecure  f 

Clłaucer*8  biografrfiers  have  gi^n  some  particalars  of  hb  life  befoie  the  office  jutt 
mentiooed  was  cooferred  apon  him.  He  is  said  to  have  been  in  constant  attendance 
on  his  mąjesty,  and  when  the  court  was  at  Woodstock,  resided  at  a  sąuare  stone  house 
near  the  pai^  gate,  which  long  retained  the  name  of  Chaucer'8  house ;  and  many  of  the 
niral  deacriptions  in  his  works  hafe  been  traced  to  Woodstock  park,  the  iavouńte  soene 
ofhb  walksand  studies.  Bat  besides  his  immediate  office  near  the  royal  person,  he 
Yeiy  eariy  attacbed  himself  to  the  service  of  the  celebrated  John  of  Gaunt,  duke  of 
Lancaster,  and  from  this  connection  his  public  life  b  to  be  dated. 
,  The  autbor  of  the  life  prefixed  to  Urry's  edition  observes  that  the  duke's  ''  ambition 
requiring  all  the  assbiance  of  leamed  men,  to  give  it  a  plausible  appearance,  induced 
him  to  do  Chaućer  many  good  offices,  in  order  to  engage  him  in  his  interest."  But  ał- 
though  the  assistanoe  of  leamed  men  to  an  ambitious  statesman  is  very  well  understood 
in  modem  times,  it  b  somewhat  difficult  to  conoeive  what  advantage  could  be  derived 
from  such  assbtance  before  the  invention  of  printing.  It  b  morę  probable  that  the  duke 
had  a  relish  for  the  talents  and  taste  of  Chaucer,  and  became  hb  patron  upon  the  most 
liberał  grounds,  althoiigfa  Chaucer  might  aflerwards  repay  hb  fiiTours  by  eiposiog  the 
conduct  of  the  dergy,  who  were  particularly  obnosious  to  the  duke  by  their  monopoly 
ofpower. 

One  efiect  of  thb  connection  was  the  marriage  of  our  poet,  by  which  be  became 
eventually  related  to  hb  iliustrious  patron.    John  of  Gauut's  duchess.  Blanche,  enterr 
tained  in  ber  serrice  one  Catharise  Kouet,  daughter  of .  sir  Pftyne  or  Pagan  Rouet»  a 
native  of  Hamault,  and  Guion  king  at  arms  for  that  country.    Tlib  lady  was  afterwards 
married  to  sir  Hugb  Swinford,  a  knigfat  of  Lincob,  who  died  soon  after  hb  maniage, 
and  on  his  decease  hb  lady  returaed  to  the  duke'«  family,  and  was  appointed  goyerness 
of  hb  children.     While  in  this  capacity  she  yielded  to  the  diike's  solicitations,  and 
became  hb  mbtress.    She  had  a  sbter,  Philippa,  who  is  stated  to  have  been  a  great 
iavouTite  with  the  duke  and  duchess,  and  by  tbem,  as  a  mark  of  their  high  esteem,  re- 
commended  to  Chaucer  for  a  wife.     He  accordingly  married  ber  about  the  year  1360, 
when  he  was  in  hb  thirty-second  year,  and  this  step  appears  to  have  increaaed  hb  in- 
terest  with  hb  patron,  who  took  every  opportunity  to  promote  him  at  court.     Besides 
the.  instances  aiready  given,  we  are  told  that  he  was  madę  shield*bearer  to  the  king,  a 
title.at  that  time  of  great  honour,  the  shield-bearer  being  always  next  the  king'8  person, 
and  generdlly,  upon  signal  victories,  rewarded  withmilitary  honours.    But  here  again 
hb  biographers  have  mbtaken  the  meaning  of  the  ceurtly  titks  of  those  days.     In  the 
46*  Edward  Ul,  I37'i,  the  king  appointed  him  envoy,  with  two  others,  to  Gaioa,  by  the 
titk  of  scuiifer  nostery  "  our  squier.'*    Scutifer  and  armiger^  according  to  Mr.  1^- 
whitt,  are  synonymous  temu  with  the  French  e$curier;  but  Chaucer^s  biographers,  think- 
jng  tlie  title  of  squier  too  vulgar,  changed  it  to  shield-bearer,  as  tf  Chaucer  had  the 
special  otłice  of  carrying  the  king's  shield.     With  respect  to  the  naturę  of  thb  embaasy 
to  Genoa,  biography  and  hbtory  are  alike  silent,  and  from  that  silence,  the  editor  of  the 
Canterbury  tales  b  inclined  to  doubt  whether  it  ever  took  place,  or  whether  he  had  that 
opportunity  of  yisiting  Petrarch,  an  event  which  hb  biographers  refer  to  the  same  period. 

But  although  hbtory  is  silent  as  to  the  object  of  Chaucer'8  embassy,  hb  biographers 
)iave  endeavoured  to  supply  the  defect,  by  conjecturing  that  it  might  be  for  the  poipost 
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■■  ąfUn^aiiips  for  tbe  kingfs  nary.  They  find  tliat  in  thote  days,  though  we  freąucsitly 
wde  grait  Dsiral  ammments,  we  had  but  ^eiy  few  ships  6f  our  own,  and  weie  ihere- 
ftreobłiged  to  hure  dieiii  fram  the  freestates  either  of  Geimany  or  Itaiy.  Haviiig  thus 
,  dbcofered  an  object  for  Chaaoer*8  embassy,  tbey  lepreseDt  it  as  being  so  suoceasfiil,  that 
tfaekią^bestowed  new  marks  of  iavour  upon  him  ;  and  it  is  certain,  whateTer  might  be 
^  caaae,  tlmt  'nt  the  distanDe  of  two  years,  namely  in  tbe  forty-eightb  year  of  tbat  reigu» 
1574,  be  had  a  grant  for  life  of  a.  pitcher  of  winę  daily ;  and  in  the  same  year  a  grant, 
whidi  faai  abeady  been  mentioned^  diiring  pleasure,  of  the  offices  of  comptroUerof  the 
cnsloii  of  wools,  and  comptroUer  of  tbe  parta  cnstuma  nmantm,  lce,  in.  tbe  port  of 
i^wdoo.  Thb  office,  we  are  tołd,  be  fiUed  witb  great  integrity,  as  well  as  adTantage, 
beoDdoct  not  being  in  tbe  least  tainted  witb  any  of  those  connivmgs  or  frauds  wbich 
Ind  become  freąuent  in  tbe  customs,  and  were  detected  towaids  the  btter  end  of 
Kdmrd^s  nign. 

Abottt  a  year  after  this,  the  king  granted  to  him  tbe  wardship  of  sir  Edmund  Staple* 

ple^slienr,  for  wbich  be  received  <£  104,  and  in  tbe  nex;t  year  some  foifoited  wool  to  tbe 

^of^7l.4s. 6i/\    These,  and  bis  otber  pecuniary  ad^antages,  are  said  to.liav6 

nńed  his  kiconie  to  a  thousand  pounds,  jifr  <itiii«iii»  a  prodigious  sum  at  tbat  time,  but 

fBte  JBoedibie.    Wliatever  bis  income  was,  however,  be.  informs  us  in  the  Testament 

tihmy  it  enabled  him  to  live  witb  dignity  and  bospitality.    In  the  hist  year  of  king 

fidmid  III,  J377,  be  was  sent  to  France,  witb  sir  Ouichard  Dangle,  and  Richard  Stan, 

ibcStuny,  to  treat  of  a  maniage  between  the  prince  of  Wales,  Richard,  and  a  daughter 

^  tłic  French  king.    Such  is  Froissarfs  acoount ;  but  tbe  Englisb  biatorians  HolUngshed 

;  pi  Bames  inform  us^  tbat  the  pfindpal  object  of  bis  mission  was  to  complain  of  some 

■fingement  of  tbe  truce  conduded  witb  tbe  French,  and  tbat  aithougb  they  were  not 

,  KiyMioceaBful  iątbeir  remonstrance,  it  produced  some  oyertuies  towards  tbe  said  mar- 

nfCiand  thń  ended  in  a  new  treaty. 

Wncheyer  of  Ibese  acconnts  is  the  tme  one,  it  appears  that  tbis  was  tbe  hist  pobtical 
^^^nent  wbich  Chaucer  filled,  aithougb  be  did  not  ceaae  to  take  an  interest  in  tbe 
ij^wu  of  his  patron,  tbe  duke  of  Lancaster.  On  the  acoesaion  of  Richard  II.  in  1377, 
wiDBuity  of  twenty  marks  was  confiimed,  and  anotber  annuity  of  twenty  maiks  granted 
^bimin  lieuof  the. daily  pitcher  ofwine. .  He  was  also  confirmed  in  bis  office  of  comp- 

^^  Richard  II.  succeeded  bis  grandiather,  be  was  but  deven  years  of  age,  and  his 
the  duke  of  Lancaster  was  consequently  entrusted  witb  the  chief  share  in  the 
i  of  public  afiairs.  One  of  bis  first  measures  was  to  soiemnize  tbe  young 
p  coronafion  witb  great  pomp,  previously  to  wbich  a  court  of  claims  was  establi^ed 
^ictde  tbe  demaods  of  those  who  pretended  to  bave  a  rigbt  to  assist  at  tbe  ceremony. 
;  these  Chaucer  claimed,  in  rigbt  of  bis  ward,  who  was  possesaed  of  the  manor 
I  Kliiiigton  in  Kent ;  and  tbis  was  held  of  the  crown,  by  tbe  servke  of  presenting  to 
Biś^  thiee  mapie  cups  on  the  day  of  bis  coronation ;  but  tbis  claiin  was  contested,  and 
tlad  not,  is  remote  enough  from  the  kind  of  information  wbich  it  would  be  desirable 
I  respecting  Chaucer.  Ali  we  know  certainly  of  this  period  is,  that  tbe  duke  of 
'  still  presenred  his  friendship  for  our  poet,  and  probably  was  tbe  means  of  tbe 
^  just  notioed  having  been  renewed  on  tije  accession  of  the  young  king. 
&  after  tbis,  however,  Chaucer*s  biographers  concur  in  the  fact  tbat  be  esperienced 

,  *  Tbe  loott  haTe  been  calculated  to  amount  to  «£  3500.  of  our  mooey.    See  EUis,  yoU  i.  p.  904. 
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a  tciy  seikNM  revevK  m  htt  lAiia,  wlttcb  b  t^ 

disoiderytlHithewisebligedtołumreooiimtothek^   piotwtictt  k  Tdtr teaciMn 
iHin  freiii  tbe  importuiiitiet  ef  fab  cradiUMs.    JUalt  m  to  ihtamm  iii  iha^fmbmmmuuAf 

^^  wefindiiDagrecneBtanaBg  tlMtewho  łave  attempt^  5om 

tUnk  bii  dittTCflKs  wcre  Umpanry,  and  lOMe  tliat  dKy  were  arfificHd.    Anoiig  liM 

bileiirtbe  writerofhis  l^m  the  BiogMpłua  BciftaaDk,  hamdi  a  mppositkm  whidiii 

(•  ,  9k  laMt  in^enwus.    'He  is  of  opinion  tl»t  Chaocer  about  llń  tbae  found  ouft  a  fkk 

'  ^dMeb  for  Im  son  TtNMaas,  aaaKly  Maud,  tfae  tecond  danghter  of  sir  Jołm  Barj^heFsIic; 

V     Bnd  itf  order  to  obtaintbisiBatch  he  wasoMiged  tobring  hit  son  tammiuA  uponale^d 

\'.  wńA  hoTyby  wetśmg  all  his  landtd  estates  upoii  hin :  and  that  tłiiaduty  might  ocOBioa 

Ubose  denmids  which  pat  faiai  under  the  neoessitj  of  obtaiańg  the  tiogfs  pratediaD^ 

.  The  oondttsieD  of  the  niatter,  accoidiiig  to  this  oaió^ctiue,  mast  be,  that  ChaiMer  m» 
tailcd  his  estates  upon  his  son,  and  found  means  to  pat  off  his  creditors^a  neasaie  wt 
Tery  hoBouraUe.  fint  we  are  stili  in  the  dark  as  to  the  natine  of  those  debla,  or  the 
emtcnce  of  hn  landed  property,  and  it  is  evai  donbtftii  whether  this  Tboarat  Chanisor 
was  his  soB^  We  know  ccrtaioły  of  aa  immi  but  Lewis,  who  was  bom  is  1381,  twtalgib 
one  yeais  after  his  maiiiige,  if  the  datę  of  his  marriage,  belbre  givcD^  be  eonecŁ 

It  appears  Irom  tiw  historians  of  Richasd  U.  that  tfae  duke  ^  Lancaster,  aboat  the 
thiid  or  fonrth  year  of  that  monarch  s  reign,  began  to  dediatt  m  poHtical  iaflueace,  if 
IMtin  popdbiity,  owing  to  the  encouragement  he  had  giwea  to  the  cdebrated  i-ciiwiner 
WkUife,.whoDi  he  sapported  agakst  the  deigy,  to  whose  power  in  slate  aAiia  he  had 
leag  looiEed  with  a  jealous  cye.  Chaucer^s  woiks  show  evidaDtly  that  he  ooneiined 
aath  the  dnke  in  hk  opaMon  of  the  clergy,  aod  karę  proeured  him  to  be  nnked  amoog 

^  tiie  lew  who  pa^ed  the  way  for  ńnt  reformation.  Yet  when  the  insurrectKNi  of  Wat 
l^ler  was  impoted  to  the  piJiici|des  of  the  WicUentes,  the  doke,  it  is  said,  withdicsr 
hk  eountenance  from^them,  and  disclaimed  their  tenets^  Chaucer  is  likewise  repoited 
to  hare  altered  hk  sentiments ;  bnt  the  foct,  in  neither  case^  k  satisfoctorily  oonfimed. 
The  doke  of  Lancaster  condemned  the  doctiines  of  those  fellowers  of  Wickliff  only, 
who  had  escited  pubtic  disturbanocs ;  and  Chaucer  was  so  for  foom  abandonk^g  Mi 
foimer  notkrns^,  that,  in  1384,  he  exerted  hk  utmost  interest  in  foyonr  of  John  Cosaibciw 
too,  oommonly  called  John  of  Northampton,  when  aboat  to  be  ra-ehosen  mayor  of 
London.  Comberton  was  a  reformer  on  WicklifiTs  principles,  and  so  obnouops  on  tbal 
Mcoont  to  the  deigy,  that  they  stirred  up  a  oommotiaD  on  hk  re-dection,  whieh  tfae 

*  «<  After  TetuSSmgf  m  tfae  oinmanUirtial  aeooaats  of  Obancei^s  biognplien,  that  ke  wm  manied  ia 
'  1360  U>  PhUippa-  Rouet,  by  wbom  be  had  i«ue  Thomas  Cbauoer  and  otber  obildrea,  we  are  aarpriaea 
to.learo  that  it  »  doubtful  wbether  Thomas  Chaacer  was  his  soo ;  that  the  eariiest  known  evi<leiice  <d 
his  marriage  is  a  reooid  of  1381,  in  which  he  receiTes  a  half-yeai^s  payment  of  an  annuity  of  ten 
marks,  granted  by  Edward  III.  to  his  wife  as  one  of  the  maids  of  honoar  fdomkeUneJ  lately  in  the  m>> 
vice  of  qucc&  Philippa;  that  the  name  of  Philippa  Booet  doet  not  ocour  tn  the  l»t  of  these  maids  d 
honour,  bnt  that  Chaucei^s  wife  may  possibly  have  been  Philippa  Pykard ;  that,  notwithttanduig  thk 
his  said  wife  was  certainly  sister  to  Catharine  Rooet,  who  married  a  sir  John  Swjmfbrd,  and  wma  tht 
IsTOnrite  mistress,  and  ultimately  the  wife,  of  the  duke  of  Lancaster ;  and  that  Chaucer  himaelf  men- 
tiooB  no  son  but  Lewis,  whom  he  states  to  have  been  bora  in  1381,  a  datę  whl^  seems  to  ngrae  witl 
<bB  reeoid  abofe  mentioDed,  and  to  plaoe  the  datę  of  his  mairiage  in  1380.*'  BłUs^s  SpeeimesiSy  woL  i 
p.«06. 

'  His  biographeis  say  he  died  a  member  of  tfae  chnrch  of  Romę.  Fox  claittis  him  as  a  refbmm 
Acts  and  Monuments,  vol.  ii.  p.  42,  edit  1684.  Dr.  Wartoo  (Essay  on  Pope)  obsenres  that  Cbauoer,  a 
well  as  Bante^  aswrted  that  the  chorch  of  Romę  was  Ąntichrist,  a  notion  Bossuet  has  taken  much  paic 
«prtftite.    C. 
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tięwnMgai  %b  ąuell  bj  fene.  The  eomtąaantt  was,  tlnt  soom  iiTea  were  Jtoit; 
CMbateii  w»  laipriwMed,  umI  stiict  seaith  was  madę  aller  Cbmacar,  wko  contmed 
l0caa|)efinltoIMiwulf,feDtoFmnoe,aidfi^  The  dale  offabffi|^ 

kiiB0(b6»aiocrtaiDed;  bukit  wat  na  daobt  iip<»i  this  oecasbn  thaft  he  lort  his  piaoe 
ipUKcaitow. 

WUe  m  Zcahndy  he  wmhńumtó  nonę  ot  Us  comitiymen,  who  had  fled  thither  npoA 
IkaneaceoaHt,  byafaaiaBf  the  money  be  brought with  hmi,  an  aot  of  liberalitj  whkh 
iooi  oiaiBBtadl  faiB  stodc.  lo  the  meantine,  kfae  partiaaiift  of  hit  caut^  wbom  he  left 
ttlMme,  cootmed  .to  make  their  peaoe»  not  only  without  eiideaTOiińg  ko  fnocsn  a 
fndoB  for  hia^  bat  withmit  aidiog  him  in  bit  esle,  where  he  becane  greal^  ditttetsed 
fewatft  ni  peeoniaiy  anpplict.  Sudi  iDgratkiide,  we  wulj  tuppose^  gatfe  him  mora 
MMBottfaaa  the  conteąwiioet  of  it;  bat  it  did  not  letten  hit  eoangeb  at  he  sooa 
,  ^Htired  to  retom  to  Englaad.  On  thb  he  wat  disGOYtrody  and  eommitted  to  At 
Ttter,  wfaen,  after  bemg  tieated  with  gieat  rigoor,  he  was  promised  hit  pafdon  if  he 
[tBold  dinkite  all  he  knew,  and  pat  it  in  the  power  of  govenmient  to  rettore  tiie  peaee 
I  tf  tbe  city.  Ub  lonner  retolndoo  appeaia  now  to  have  fbnaken  hhn,  or,  periiapt» 
UlgnA»  at  dat  wagrateM  condact  of  hit  attociatet  indoced  him  to  lUnk  dhnloiuit 
^fltttter of  ndifiereiMe.  It  it  oertain  that  he  compKed  with  die  tehns  ofered;  butwe 
^  att  toM  wfattt  was  the  amonit  of  his  confietsioBy  oi:  wfaat  the  oonteąaenoet  of  it  weie 
i»tttaiyXH:  who  they  weie  wbom  he  mfonned  againtt.  We  kaow  only  that  he  obtained 
i*  Ikrty,  and  that  an  oppietsire  thare  of  blame  and  obłoąay  Miowed.  To  ałlemte 
piregict  for  tbit  tteatment,  and  partly  to  vuidicate  hit  conduct,  he  now  wrole  the 
jButaKatof  Love;  andaItlKHightłiitilieoe»  from  waiit  of  datei^and  obacurityof  style, 
P^aot  sufficieDt  to  form  a  i^ery  tatisfactoiy  biograpbical  docoment,  it  at  leatt  Aunishes 
papneeding  aocoant  of  hit-eiile  and  retam. 

[f^nededine  oC  the  dake  of  Lancaster^t  mterest  contriboted  not  a  little  to  aggm?ate 
of  oar  aathor,  and  delennined  him  to  take  kave  of  the  eowt  and  itt  in- 
t||Ki^  and  retiie  in  porsoit  of  that  bappiness  wbieb  hit  yean  and  habits  of  reflectkrn 
With  tfait  ńew»  it  was  neoetsary  to  dispote  of  those  pendont  whicb  had 
batowed  nponbim  m  the  Ibrmer  reign,  and  whicb,  notwithttanding  bit  eqioating 
net  varf  aepeptable  to  tbe  tovereiga,  had  been  continued  to  hun  m  the  pretent. 
^j^  m  May  19SS,  he  obtaned  bis  niąietty^s  beense  to  son«iider  hfa  two  grants 
■ftaealynaikaeadiykiiYourof  one  John  Scalby.  After  tbit  he  letired  to  hu  fiiTonrke 
^Mktocky  aad,  aeeoiding  to  Speg^t,  employed  a  part  of  bis  tune  in  refismg  and  cor* 
Mi^ghbwritbgs»andeiyoyiagtbecahnpleasiu«sofraialconteni|^  Itistbcragbt 

Eik  compoaitionofbitCanterburyTidetwasbegun  aboat  tbis  tbae,  ld99,wbenhe 
blkeals^Mbst  year  of  bis  age,  and  wben,  contrary  to  the  usiial  progress  of  mind|  his 
Ostem  to  fawe  been  in  their. fallest  Yigonr'. 

kaainothMig  after  tbis period  that  the  doke  of  Lancaster  rtsnmed  hismflaence  at 

t;batwhetherCfaauoerwasenaUed  to  profit  by  tbis  referse,  or  whether  hebadseea 

ndi  of  poUtkal  lerolutiona  to  indooe  him  to  qait  bit  retreat;  bis  biographers  are 

It  a|ipeai%  however»  probabk  that  the  duka  of  Lancaster  had  it  still  at  much 

wilai  k  Ua  power  to  beftiend  him,  and  it  nóght  be  owmg  to  his  graoe^s  inflocboa 

^OiMCCf^g  £aime  retU  chieAy  od  hii  Canieibary  Talat,  and  Dryden*!  oo  hń  Fablei»  both  wrktta 
iMitedeeliBeorKliB.  I)rydeii  was  tefwty,  sod  GlM«cer  Mbi«  he  fiaishod  wlut  we  hat«  of  U^ 
^■»>«»FrQbri>ly  not  niich  Icm.    C. 
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llttt,  in  1389»  we  ibd  him  deik  of  the  worinat  Westminsler,  and  io  tbe  Mowiag  year  al 
Wittdsor  aod  other  palaoes ;  but  Mr.  lywhitt  doubts  whether  tfaese  offioes  were  snffident 
U>  indemoify  him  fortheioesof  his  place  io  the  costoms.  In  the  Testfliment  of  Love,  he 
complains  of  "  being  beiafte  out  of  dignitie  ot  offioe,  in  wUch  fae  madę  a  gatheringe  oC 
woridly  godes ;'  and  in  another  place  be  speaks  of  himaelf  aa  **  once  glorioos  in  woridłjF 
welefubiesse,  and  baving  such  godes  in  welthe  as  maken  men  liche.''  Ali  tbis  impliei 
a  very  considerabk  reTerse  of  fortane,  althoogb  Spegbf  s  traditkm  of  bis  baving  been 
possessed  of  '*  hinds  and  ievenues  to  tbe  yearly  value  almost  of  a  tboiisand  pounds," 
remains  utteriy  mcredible. 

But  tbe  kiiig's  iayour  did  not  end  witfa  tbe  oflkes  just  mentioned.  In  tbe  17tb  year  of 
bis  reign,  1994,  be  granted  to  Cbauoer  a  new  annuity  .of  twenty  pounds;  in  1398,  bis 
protection  for  two  yean ;  and,  in  1399,  a  pipę  of  winę  annually.  From  tbe  sucocediog 
fOTereign  Henry  IV.  be  obtained,  in  tbe  year  last  mentioned*  a  conBrraation  of  bis  two 
giants  of  <£20  and  of  tbe  pipę  of  winę,  and  at  tbe  same  time  an  additioiial  grant  of  aa 
annuity  of  forty  marks.  Notwitbstanding  tbis  dependent  state  of  bb  afiairs,  some  of  bk 
,  biograpbers  represent  bim  as  possessed  of  Dunnington  castle  in  Berksbire,  wbicb  be  most 
bave  purcbased  at  ibe  time  be  received  tbe  above  annuity  of  twenty  pounds,  for  up  to 
tbat  datę  (1394)  i t  was  in  tbe  possession  of  sir  Ricbard  Abberbury.  Mr.  T^rwliitt  re« 
marks  tbat  tbe  tradition  wbicb  £velyn  notioes  in  bis  Syto  of  an  oak  in  Dumungton  paib 
called  Ch4meer'i  oak^  waay  be  sufficiently  aocounted  for,  witbout  supposing  tbat  itwas 
planted  by  Cbaucer  bunself,  as  tbe  castle  was  undoubtedly  in  tbe  bands  of  Tbomas  Cbauoer 
for  many  years. 

Diiring  bis  retirement  in  1391,  fa«  wrote  bis  leamed  treatise  on  tbe  Astrohbe,  for  the 
use  of  bis  son  Lewis,  wbo  was  tben  ten  years  old,  and  tbis  is  tbe  oniy  circumstance 
respecting  bis  (amily  wbicb  we  bave  on  bis  own,  or  any  autboiity  tbat  deserres  credit 
Leland»  Bale,  and  Wood,  place  tbis  son  under  tbe  tuition  of  bis  fiitber'sfriend  Niebolas 
8trode  (wbom,  bowever,  tbey  cali  Ralpb)  of  Merton  college  Oxford ;  but  if  Wood  could 
tracę  Strode  no  fortber  tban  tbe  year  1370,  it  is  impossibk  be  could  ba^e  been  tbe  tutor 
of  Cbaucer^s  son  in  1391  • 

Tbe  accounts  we  bave  of  Cbaueer^s  latter  days  are  extremely  inoonsistent.  His 
biograpbers  bring  bim  from  Woodstock  to  Dunnmgton  castle,  and  ftąm  tbat  to  London, 
to  aoUcit  a  continuation  of  bis  annuities,  in  wliicb  be  found  sucb  difiiculties  as  probably 
bastened  bis  end.  Wood,  in  bb  Annals,  informs  us  tbat  altbougb  be  did  not  repent  at  tbe 
last  of  bis  reflectiouson  tbe  dergy,  '*  yet  of  tbat  be  wrote  of  love  and  bandery  it  giieved 
bim  mucb  on  bis  deatb-bed :  for  one  tbat  liyed  sbortly  after  bis  time,  maketb  reporty  tbat 
when  be  saw  deatb  approacbing,  be  did  often  ery  out,  *  Woe  is  me,  woe  is  me,  tbat  1 
camiot  recall  and  annuU  tbose  tbings  wbicb  I  ba^e  written  of  tbe  base  and  filthy  loTe  of 
men  towards  women :  but  alas  tbey  are  now  continued  from  man  to  man,  and  I  camiot 
do  wbat  I  desire."  To  tbis  may.be  added,  tbat  the  affectijłg  lines  **  Oode  Counsaile  of 
Cbaucer,"  are  said  to  liave  been  madę  by  him  when  on  bis  death-bed,  and  in  great  anguisb. 

It  seems  generally  agreed  tbat  hę  died  Oct.  25, 1400,  and  was  buried  in  Westnunster 
Abbey,  in  the  great  south  cross -aile.  The  monument  to  his  memory  was  erected  above 
a  oentury  and  a  half  after  bis  deo^ase  by  Nicholas  Brigbam,  a  gentleman  of  (hcfocrd, 
a  poet  and  a  warm  admirer  of  our  author.     It  stands  at  tbe  nortb  end  of  a  magnificent 

*  Th.  Gasooigne  in  2  parte  Dictioiiar.  Tbeolog.  p.  377.  MS.  '*  ?ait  idem  Chawserus  pater  ThonM 
Chawieii  Armigeri  qui  Thomas  sepult.  in  Nuhelm  jaxta  Oxoniam. 
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fecesi,  formed  by  four  obtuse  foliaged  arches,  and  is  a  plain  ałtar,  with  three  quatrefoils, 
and  the  auae  Dumber  of  shields.  The  ioscription,  and  figures  on  the  back,  ue  almost 
obliterated^ 

AlthoD^h  Cbaucer  bas  been  generally  hailed  as  thefounder  of  Engluh  poetry  and 
fitenture,  the  eztent  -of  the  obligations  whicfa  Englbh  poetry  and  literaturę  owe  to  faim 

I  buDotbeendecidedly  ascertained.  The  improTement  be  iotroduced  in  language  and 
TCiaficatioii  has  been  called  in  qaestion,  not  oniy  by  modern  but  by  andent  critics.    The 

I  dńf  fiudts  attributed  to  hini,  are  the  niixture  of  French  in  all  bis  works,  and  his  ignorance 
of  tiie  iawi  of  Yersification. 

A  fonnal  discassion  of  these  points  is  not  intendcd  in  the  preseut  sketch ;  but  some 
Mtioeof  them  becomes  neeessary,  and  the  student  of  Chaiicer  need  not  be  told  that  very 
bde  of  thiskind  can  be  attempted  without  foUowmg  the  track  of  the  judicious  T^rwhitt. 
Widi  respect  to  the  niixtiire  of  French  words  and  phrases  in  Chaucer's  writings,  it  must 

I  te  obsenred  that  the  French  language  was  pi«valent  ui  this  country  sevenil  centuries 

'  Mbre  his  time.  Even  previously  to  the  Conquest,  the  Normans  had  madę  it  a  fashion  to 
feak  French  in  the  Eng^h  court,  and  from  thence  it  would  naturałly  be  adopted  by  the 
peopte;  but  after  the  Conąuest  this  becarae  the  case  in  a  much  greater  proportion".  It 
Msaimtter  of  policy  m  the  conąueror  to  mtroduce  his  own  language,  and  it  would  soon 
kooine  a  matter  of  interest  in  the  peopie  to  acąuire  it.  We  unifórmly  find  that  where 
mr  Kttkrs  appear,  even  without  the  superiority  of  conąuerors,  the  aborigines  find  it 
tmaitat  to  leam  their  language.  The  history  of  king  William's  conąuest  and  policy, 
thnn  that  hb  language  must  soon  extend  over  a  kingdom  whieh  he  had  parcelled  out 
iMighb  thkb  as  the  reward  of  their  valour  and  attachment..  One  step  which  he  took 
nrtsbofe  all  others  have  contributed  to  naturalize  the  French  kmguage.    He  supplied 

.^Yacandes  m  the  ecclestastical  establishment  with  Norman  cleigy ;  and  if,  with  all  this 
l&KBce,  the  French  language  did  not  universally  prevail,  it  must  at  least  have  interfered 
iia  veiy  considcrable  degree  with  the  use  of  the  native  tongue.  At  schoolsy  French  and 
i^  were  taogfat  together  iii  the  reign  of  Edward  III.  and  it  was  usual  to  make  the 
Ahn  oonsłrue  their  Latin  lessons  into  French,  a  practioe  which  musthave  greatly 
*Med  the  pregress  of  the  native  tongue  towards  refinement    Some  cheok,  indeed, 

iRKan  to  have  been  given  to  this  in  the  reign  of  the  same  soyereign ;  but  the  proceedings 
ftfn&naent,  and  the  statuei^  continued  to  be  promulgated  in  French  for  a  far  longec 

These  drcomstanoes  ha^e  been  advanced  to  proTe  that  Chau<5er  ought  not  to  be 
Jf^^  ibr  introducing  words  and  phrases,  with  which  his  countrymen  were  familiar  long 
*fe>c  his  time,  and  which  they  probabiy  considered  as  elęgandes.  If  Chauoer  was 
<jNsb  at  schoól,  as  other  yonths  were,  it  is  plain  that  he  must  have  leamed  French  while 
Kwaskaining  his  mother-tongue,  and  was.  taught  to  give  a  preference  to  the  former  by 
^ibig  it  the  yehicle  of  tianslation. 

The  laognage,  therefore,  m  use  in  Chaucer^s  days,  among  the  upper  classes,  and  by  all 

K  would  be  tbought  leamed,  was  a  Norman-Saion  dialect,  iutroduced  by  the  influx 
mAiMaoe  of  a  court  of  foreiguers,  and  spread  whereyer  that  influence  extended. 
HpMsto  France  were  also  common,  for  tbe  purposes  of  improvement  in  such  acoom- 
Ł.pliieats  as  were  then  iashionable ;  and  this  kind  of  intercourse,  which  is  always  in 

^  lialo4in'i  Loodiniam,  toL  i.  p.  149.    C. 

'^  Bot  we  Mr.  EllU^s  cbap.  ii.  of  tbe  lotrodaction  to  bit  Specimeos,  toL  i.  p.  ^6.    C 
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fwroar  of  the  countiy  Tintody  would  ptoAmij^  tend  to  introduee  a  still  gmter  propoitioii 
of  French  phrattology.  But  still  tbe  foundatkrn  «ras  hiid  at  home,  m  the  pre?«iiing 
modes  of  education. 

Witb  respect  to  the  progren  of  thu  Biixture»  and  the  eiects  of  tbe  accessions  which  in 
the  coune  of  nearjy  tfaree  ceDtnries  the  Eogliah  bnguage  reoeived  from  Nomandy,  the 
leader  b  .refen^d  to  Mr.  Tyrwhitt*8  Tery  ekborate  essay  on  the  hmguage  aud  Tenificatioii 
of  Chaucer,  prefiied  to  his  editioo  of  the  Canterbury  Taks.  It  appcars,  opon  the  whokf . 
that  **  the  hmguage  of  our  aneestors  was  oomplete  in  aU  its  paits,  and  had  aerred  them 
for  the  purposes  of  discourse,  and  even  of  composition  in  vaiiou8  kinds^  hmg  befoie  thej 
had  any  intimate  acquaintance  with  their  Firench  neig^bours/'  They  had  therefore  '*  no 
eall  from  necessity,  and  eonseguently  no  suflicient  induoement,  to  alter  its  originai  and 
ladical  coiistitutioofl,  or  even  its  costomary  forms/'  And  aocordmglyf  notwithstnndmg 
the  prevalence  of  the  French  from  the  cauaes  already  aasigned,  it  ii  proTed  by  Mr. 
T^rwhitt,  that  *'  in  all  the  essential  parto  of  speech,  the  chaitocteristkal  featuies  of  the 
Saxon  idiom  were  always  preser^  r  and  the  ctdwds  of  French  words,  which  from  time 
to  time  were  imported,  were  themselYes  madę  subjecty  either  immediately,  or  by  degrees^ 
to  the  laws  of  that  same  idiom." 

As  to  what  EngUsh  poetry  owes  to  Chaueer,  Dr.  Johnson  bas  pronoonced  hun  *'  the 
first  of  our  yersifiers*  who  wrote  poetically  ;**  and  Mr*  Warton  has  proYed.  "  that  ia 
elemtion.and  elegance,  in  harmony  and  perspicnity  of  Yeisificalion,  he.  surpaases  his 
predeeessoffs  in  an  infinite  proportion-:  that  his  genius  was  umyersal,  and  adapted  to 
tfaemes  of  unbounded  ?aiiety ;  that  hb  meiit  was  not  lem  in  painting  familhr  maoners 
with  humour  and  propriety ,  than  in  moying  the  paasions,  and  in  repiesenting  the  beantłfiil 
or  the  grand  objects  of  naturę  with  graee  and  snblimity.  In  a  word,  that  he  appeaied 
with  all  the  lustre  and  dignity  of  a  truepoet,  in  an  age  which  compdled  him  to  struggk 
with  a  barbarous  langnage,  and  a  national  want  of  taste :  and  when  to  write  yerses  at 
all,  was  regarded  as  a  singuhir  ąualification  "." 

Tbe  Saxons  had  a  species  of  writing  which  they  called  poetry,  but  it  did  not  consbt 
of  reguhur  yerses,  nor  was  it  embellii^  by  rhyme.  The  Normans  it  is  generalły 
thottght  were  the  fint  who  introduoed  rhyme  or  raetie,  oopied  from  the  Latin  rythmical 
yerses,  a  bastatd  species,  which  belongs  to  the  dediniog  period  of  the  Latin  lan- 
guage.  To  reduce  tbe  histoiy  of  yersification  from  the  cailiest  peiiods  is  impoasiblc^ 
for  want  of  specimens.  Two  yery  trifling  ones  only  are  extant  before  the  tjme  of 
Henry  II.  namely,  a  few  lines  io  the  Saxon  Chronide  upon  the.  death  of  William  the 
Conqueror,  and  a  short  cantide,  which,  acoerding  to  Matthew  Paris,  the  blessed  Yiigin 
was  pleased  to  dictate  to  Oodric,  an  hermit  near  Durham.  In  the  time  of  Henry  II. 
LayamoD,  a  priest,  translated  chiefly  from  the  French  of  Wace,  a  frbulous  history  of  the 
Bńtons,  entitled  Le  Bmif  which  Waoe  bimself,  about  the  year  1153,  had  transhited 
from  the  Latin  of  Geffry  of  Monmouth.  In  this  there  ąre  a  number  of  short  yerses, 
of  unequal  lengths,  but  eshibiting  sometłung  like  rhyme.  But  so  commonwas  it  to  wiite, 
whate^^er  was  written,  in  French  or  Latin,  that  another  century  most  be  passed  pver 
before  we  come  to  another  specimen  of  Engłish  poetry,  if  we  escept  the  Onnuhim '%  and 
a  morał  piece  upon  old  age  '\  &c,  noticed  by  Mr.^l^rwhitt,  and  which  be  coiyecttties  to 
haye  been  written  earlier  than  the  reign  of  Henry  U. 

"  HiH.  of  Poetry,  voL  i.  p.  457. 

"  A  panphrue  oo  the  Gospel  histories,  written  by  ooe  Orme  or  Onnii).    C. 

**  A  tpeeimeii  of  this  if  girea  in  Dr.  Jobnson*s  Introdaction  to  his  Pictiousry.    C, 
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• 

ktuttodiehitler  end  of  tbe  rdgn  of  Henry  III.  and  tfae  dme  of  Chauecr,  the  names 
ofuiyEiiglish  rfaymen  have  been  lecoyered,  and  many  morę  anonymoua  wrkeis,  or 
ntbertnadators,  of  romanoesfloiirished  about  thb  period ;  but  they  neither  mveDted  nor 
iaported  niy  improTementsin  tłie  art  of  ^eiaification.  Their  lab(M»r8,  how0fer»  are  not 
tofeuMłeinliied.  Mr.  Warton  has  very  justly  remarked,  that  ^  tbe  wrinl  of  kanmig 
i  ntNMteottiitiies  appears  to  hafe  first  owed  its  rise  to  translation.  At  rude  periods  tke 
aodesof  orignal  tfaidking  aie  unknown,  and  tfae  arts  of  original  composition  have  not 
jpetbeenfltndied.  Tbe  writers,  tberefere,  of  such  periods  are  chiefly  and  ¥ery  usefiillj, 
caphr^  in  impartmg  the  ideas  of  other  languages  into  their  oim/'  Bot  as  many  of 
Aoe  Mtneal  romances  were  to  be  acoompanied  by  musie,  they  were  less  cakolated  tx 
RMfing  dna  lecitation. 

Theseantfat^rs,  wfaatever  their  nierit,  were  the  only  Eng&h  poets»  if  die  name  may  hm 
•»i  wiie&Chaucer  iq^)eared ;  and  the  only  circumstances  uiider  which  be  ^Nind  the 
facHyof  his natiYe  tongne,  were,  that  rhyme  was  estabUshed  Teiy  generally;  thattha 
MniDinewere  principaOy  the  long  lambic,  consisting  of  notmorethan  fifteen^nor 
faitlitt fanrteett  syllables,  and  bnAcn  by  a  cssura at  tbe  eighth  syilable;  the  Alesan- 
^netieconsBtingof  not  morę  than  thu;^L.>ylhble8y  nor  less  tłian  twelve,  wilłi  a 
|<mnat  tfae  sfacth :  the  octosyllable  metre ;  and  the  stanaa  ^  mx  ▼erses,  of  which  the 
^  leeond,  fourth,  and  Mb,  weRfmcompleteofitosyllabte  metre ;  and  the  third  and 
wcateledic,  i.  e.  wanting  a  8ylfad>le  or  even  two. 

htfa  were  tfae  piecedents  which  a  new  poet  nughlt  be  eipected  to  folkm.  But  Chauoer 
Mpoted  nothii^  In  the  first  or  seoond  of  these  fbur  metres.  In  the  foortb  be  wr^te 
^T  tbe  Rime  of  Sir  Thopas,  which  being  intended  to  ridicule  the  ▼ulgar  nNnanoes, 
imb  to  hsBLJt  been  parposely  written^in  tlieur  finroorite  metre.  In  the  tbird^or  octo- 
^9Ufe  metre  ^,  fae  wrote  sevend  of  his  compositions,  particularly  an  imperfeot  translation 
ItftkRoBiaB  de  la  Rosę,  tbe  House  of  Famę,  the  Detfae  of  the  Daobesse  Bhuiche,  and 

E^*^"*^  aU  which  are  so  superior  to  the  Tersification  of  his  contemporaries  and  pre- 
as  to  estabhdi  his  pre-eminenoe,  and  proTe  that  tiie  refonner  of  English  poetry 
— gtfa  qipeared. 
'  tethe  most  eonsiderable  part  of  his  woifcs  entide  him  to  the  bonów  of  aa  in^eiitor. 
w^ire  written  in  the  heroic  metre,  and  there  is  no  cTidence  of  any  English  poet  hsiiag 
it  before  him.  He  is  not  indeed  to  be  considered  as  tbe  inTcnlor  ia  4be  aMMt  ex- 
as  the  bercie  metre  had  been  culti^ated  by  Dante,  Petrach,  and  Beccace ; 
be  was  the  first  to  introduce  it  into  his  native  language,  in  which  it  has  been  eai* 
by  every  poet  of  eminenoe  to  the  present  day. 
y^^Slt  of  Chaucer had  little  of  what  we  now  understand  by  refineoMUt  The  public 
sad  amusements  were  splendid  and  snmptuous,  they  had  all  somewhat  of  a 
air :  at  their  toumaments  and  carousals,  tlie  principal  pes^onages  acted  parts, 
^eoonection  of  story,  borrowed  irom  tbe  events,  and  eonducted  aocording  to^ 
manners  of  cbivahy.  But  the  national  maaners  and  habitrwere  barbarous, 
wfaers  the  restrabł  of  lel^ion  repressed  public  lioentiousuess ;  and,  with  reąwct 
the  apectades  m  whidi  the  bigher  orders  indulged,  were  such  as  would  not  now 
perłiaps,  even  at  a  fiur.  What  influence  they  had  on  pubłic  deeency,  it  it 
tosw4"ilain.    In  Chauoer^s  time  there  was  indeed  no  jm^lje,  becausethere  was 

_*>mllBj  by  Mr.  lyrwlutt,  (whow  opinion  are  chłefly  tbOowcd  od  Uiit  Kilg«et)  fsom  what  he 
^"^'Oi^to  bftie  been  itś  ortgtnal  fonn,  in  wUch  altboufłi  ii  oltcn  oonaita  of  niae  and  ■aatiaMt  9$  A 

"^^Biblt^tiMaiglitbitalwarithelaifcaiiGmtadfynable.    C  J 
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little  €ft  tiotłuDg  of  that  conunuDicatioii  of  soitimeDt  and  feeliog  włiich  we  owe  to  the 
iBvaitioa  of  printiiig. 

In  8uch  an  age  it  is  tlie  highest  praise  of  Chauoer,  that  Iw  stood  alooe,  the  fint  poct 
wito  improTed  the  art  by  mdody,  ^ncy,  and  sentiment,  and  the  fint  wtiter/wbethcr  we 
ooosider  the  ąoantity,  qiiality,  or  Yariety  of  his  productioiis.  It  is  supposed  that  mBay 
of  his  writings  are  lost.  What  remain,  howerer^  and  faave  been  authenticatgid  witk 
tolerabk  certainty,  must  have  fonned  the  occupatkm  of  a  oonsidenible  part  of  his  life, 
and  been  the  result  of  copious  reading  and  reflection.  £ven  his  transktions  aiemised 
with  so  great  a  portkm  of  original  matter,  as,  it  may  be  presnmed,  reąuired  time  and 
atudy,  and  thoee  happy  hoon  of  inspiration  which  are  not  always  within  conunand.  The 
prindpal  obstmction  to  the  pleasure  we  should  otherwise  derive  ftom  Chaiioer's  worka, 
is  that  profiision  of  allegory  which  penrades  them,  particukirly  the  Romaunt  of  the  Rosę, 
the  Court  of  LoYe,  Flower  and  Leaf,  and  the  House  of  Fame^  Pope,  in  the  first  editioa 
of  his  Tempie  of  Famę,  prefixed  a  notę  in  defence  of  aUegorical  poetry,  the  propriety 
of  which  cannot  be  ąuestioned,  bat  which  is  ąaalified  with  an  esception  which  applies 
directly  to  Chaucer.  *'  The  inddents  by  which  allegory  b  con^eyed,  should  never  be 
spon  too  long,  or  too  much  clogged  with  trivial  circamstances^  or  little  particularities.'' 
Bat  this  is  exactly  the  case  with  Chaucer,  whose  allegoiies  are  spon  beyond  aU  bounds, 
add  clogged  with  mao^  trivial  and  una|ipropriate  circumstances. 

For  upwards  of  serenty  years  aiter  the  death  of  Chaucer,  his  works  renuńned  in 
manuscript.  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  enumerates  twenty-słx  manuscripts  which  he  had  an  oppor- 
tunity  of  consulting  in  the  varioas  puhlic  and  priyate  libraries  of  London,  Oxfoid, 
Cambridge,  &c.  but  of  all  these  he  is  inclined  to  give  credit  to  only  five«  Caxton,  the 
first  English  printer,  selected  Chaucer^s  Canterbury  Tales,  as  one  of  the  earliest  pio 
ductions  of  his  press,  but  happened  to  copy  a  very  incorrect  manuscript.  lliis  first 
edition  is  supposed  by  Mr.  Ames  to  hai^  been  prmted  m  1475  or  147^.  There  are  only 
two  oomplete  copies  eitant,  one  in  his.Mąjesty^s  library,  and  another  in  that  of  Merton 
college,  both  wtthout  preface  or  advertisement.  About  six  years  after,  Caxton  printed 
a  second  edition,  and  in  his  preface  apologised  for  the  errors  of  tlie  former.  No  perfect 
copy  of  this  edition  b  known.  Ames  mentions  an  edition  ''  coHected  by  William  Caxton, 
and  printed  by  Wynken  de  Worde,  1495,  folio,"  but  the  ezistence  of  this  is  doubtful: 
Pynson  printed  two  editions,  the  first,  it  is  coąjectured,  in  1491,  and  the  second  in  1526, 
which  was  the  first  in  which  a  collection  of  sonie  other  pieces  of  Chaucer  was  added  to . 
the  Canterbury  Taks.  Ames  notices  editions  in  1520  and  ]  522,  but  had  not  seen  them, 
nor  are  they  now  known. 

In  1532,  an  edition  was  printed  by  Thomas  Godfrey,  and  edited  by  Mr.  Thynne, 
which  Mr,  Tyrwhitt  informs  us  was  considered,  notwithstanding  Its  many  imperfections,  as 
the  standard  edition,  and  was  copied,  not  only  by  the  booksellers,  in  their  several  editions 
of  1542, 1540,  1555,  and  156l,  but  abo  by  Mr.  Speght  in  1597  and  l602.  Speglit's 
edition  was  reprinted  in  l687»  and  in  1721  appeared  Mr.  Urry*s,  who,  wbile  ^e  pn^ 
fessed  to  compare  a  great  many  manuscripts,  took  such  liberties  wilh  hb  author*s-  text  as 
to  render  thb  by  far  the  wont  edition  ever  published, 

•  There  b  an  interleaved  copy  of  Urr/s  edition  in  the  Piitish  Museum,  presented  by 
Mr.  William  Thomas^  a  brother  of  Dr.  J.  Thomas  '*  who  funibhed  the  prefiusę,  and  the 

^*  Reotor  of  Prasteigne  id  Radnonbire.    A  Urge  paper  copy  of  tbii  editioii,  vith  the  saooie  M8S. 
it€t  ai  that  in  tbe  Museum,  and  a  presentatioii  copy  from  Pr.  Thomas,  was  lately  purchased  by  the 
pTMent  writar.    C.  ... 
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GkNStfy,  and  Opon  whom  tbe  charge  of  poblishing  devoWed  aft€r  Mr.  Urry'8  deatb. 

Hiii  copj  bas  many  manuscript  notes,  and  corrections.    From  one  of  them  we  leam 

tint  tbe  life  of  Chaucer  was  very  incorrectly  drawn  up  by  Mr.  Dart,  and  corrected  and 

CBlupd  by  Mr.  William  Tbomas ;  and  from  another,  that  bnfaop  Atterbury  prompted 

Uny  to  tbis  midertaking,  but  *'  did  by  no  means  judge  rigfatly  of  Mr.  Unys  talent»  in 

tloB  case,  who  tbongfa  in  nuiny  respects  a  most  worthy  person,  was  not  qualified  for  a 

wcnk  of  tbis  natore."    Dr.  Tbomas  undertook  to  publisb  it,  at  tbe  reąuest  of  bishop 

I  Sniabidge.     In  the  Harleian  coUection  is  a  copy  of  an  agreement  between  William 

I  Brome,  eiecutcM-  to  Uny,  tbe  dean  and  cbapter  of  Cbrist  Cburcb,  and  Benucrd  Lmtot 

'  ^  bookseller.     By  tbis  it  appears  tbat  it  was  Urry'8  intention  to  apply  part  of  the 

proAs  towards  buflding  Peckwater  Qiiadrangle.    Untot  was  to  print  a  thousand  copies 

on  sann  paper  at  £l .  lOs*  and  two  hundred  and  fifly  on  large  paper  at  £i.  lO^.    It 

I  does  not  appear  tfaat  tbis  specolation  socceeded.    Yet  tbe  edition,  from  its  having  been 

Ffńited  in  the  Roman  letter,  tbe  copiousness  of  tbe  glossary,  and  tbe  omaments,  &c. 

rmntiuiMd  to  be  tfae  only  one  consulted,  until  the  publication  of  the  Canterbury  Tales 

m  Mr.  TN^rwhitt  in  1775.    Tbis  yeiy  acute  critic  was  tbe  first  who  endeavoured  to 

j«Mtoie  a  puie  text  by  die  coUation  of  MSS.  a  labour  of  Tast  extent,  but  wbich  must 

flwoadertaken  even  to  greater  exten^  before  the  other  woiits  of  Cbaucier  cfln  be  pub- 

Briied  in  a  mamier  urortby  of  thdr  autbor.    In  the  present  edition,  in  whicb  a  morę 

^Kgabr  ammgement  bas  been  attempted,  Mr.  l^rwbitfs  text  bas  been  followed  for  the 

Cmleiboiy  Taiea ;   and  for  the  remainder  of  Ijk  woiks,  the  black  letter  editions,  wbich, 

t^afltbdrfimlts,  are  morę  to  be  depended  on  than  Un^s. 

I  Mr.  Wartoo  lannents  that  Chaucer  bas  been  so  fineąnentiy  considered  as  an  old,  ratfaer 
!  Ihm  a  good  poet,  4Uid  recommęnds  the  study  of  his  works.  Mr.  lywhitt,  sińce  tbis 
Nńee  was  giren,  bas  undoubtedly  introduced  Chaucer  to  a  nearer  intimacy  with  the 
puMd  poblic,  bnt  it  is  not  probable  that  he  can  ever  be  restored  to  popułarity.  His 
kgoge  wiD  stfll  remain  an  unsuimountable  obstade  with  thąt  numerous  dass  of  leaders 
'l^wbom  poets  most  look  for  uniyersal  rqputatk>n.  Poetry  is  the  art  of  pleasing ;  but 
'ihMiie,  asgenerally  understood^  admits  of  Tciy  littk  tbat  deserres  the  name  of  study« 
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W  HANNĘ  that  April  with  bU  shoares  90te 
Tbttdroagfate  of  tfarch  batb  perced  to  the  rotę, 
^  bitbed  e^ery  Yeine  in  swiche  liooor, 
jOf  Yfaicbe  Tertue  eogendred  is  Uie  flour ; 
mas  Z^ims  eke  with  bis  lote  bretbe 
pBpiRd  batb  in  erery  boli  and  hdbe 
Ae  taidre  croppes,  ańd  Łbe  yonge  Sonne 
wh  in  (^  Ram  his  balfe  coare  yronne, 
i^Bianak  fonies  mmken  melodie, 
wt  flepen  alle  ni|^bt  with  open  eye, 
Sftprikctbjiem  naturę  in  hir  corages; 
fm  \aogm  folk  to  gon  on  pilgrimages, 
Mpalmerei  Hor  tó  leken  ttrange  strondes, 
Bum  bałw^  cputli  in  sondry  londęf ; 
fU  ipeoBlt  j,  ftom  every  tbires  ende 
V£igldood,  to  Ganterbury  tbey  wende, 
^  My  blislnl  martyT  for  to  seke, 
^Tbat  bcm  batb  faołpen,  wban  tbat  tbey  were  seke. 

Befeile,  tbat,  in  tbat  teson  on  a  day, 
lii  Sogthwetk  at  the  Tabard  as  I  ky, 
pBdy  to  wenden  on  my  pilgrimage 
jwGatertmry  with  devoate  corage, 
r^agbt  was  oome  into  tbat  bostelrie 
I  ^  nine  md  ŁweoŁy  in  a  oompagnie 
iOfsoadry  folk,  by  aveoture  yfiiUe 
[Ift^wAśp,  and  ffiłgńmes  were  tbey  alle, 
[tWi  tQpvard  Canterfonry  wolden  ride. 
!  tW  ekambres  and  the  stables  weren  wide, 


And  wel  we  weren  esed  atte  beste. 

And  sbortly,  wbau  the  Sonne  was  gone  to  rcste, 
So  badde  I  spoken  with  bem  erericb  on, 
Tbat  I  was  of  hir  feYawsbip  anon, 
And  madę  forword  eriy  for  to  rise, 
To  take  onre  way  tber  as  I  yoa  deyise. 

Bat  natbetes,  wbile  I  bave  time  and  space, 
Or  tbat  I  fortbet  in  this  tale  pace, 
Me  tbinketb  it  accordant  to  regon. 
To  tellen  you  alle  the  condition 
Of  ech  of  hem,  so  as  it  semed  me. 
And  wbiche  tbey  weren,  and  of  what  d^re; 
And  eke  in  what  araie  Łhat  tbey  were  inne: 
And  at  a  knigbt  than  wol  I  ćrste  bc^nne. 

A  Kniobt  ther  was,  and  tbat  a  worthy  man, 
Tbat  fro  the  time  tbat  he  firste  begau 
To  riden  out,  he  lovcd  chevalrie, 
Trouthe  and  honour,  fredom  and  curtesie. 
Ful  worthy  was  be  in  his  lordes  werre. 
And  thereto  hadde  he  ridden,  no  man  ferre, 
As  wel  in  Cristendom  as  in  Hethenesse, 
Aod  erer  bonoured  for  bis  wortbinesse. 

At  Alisandre  he  was  wban  it  was  wonne. 
Fal  often  time  be  badde  the  hord  begonne 
Aboren  alle  nations  in  Prace. 
In  litowe  badde  be  reysed  and  in  Ruce, 
No  cństen  man  so  ofte  of  hit  degre. 
In  Gernade  at  the  seige  eke  badde  he  be 
Of  Algesir,  and  ridden  in  Belmarie. 
At  Leyes  was  he,  and  at  Satalie, 
Wban  they  were  wonne ;  and  in  the  Grete  see 
At  many  a  noble  armee  badde  he  be. 
At  mortal  batailles  hadde  he  ben  fiftene. 
And  fooghten  for  onr  faith  at  Tramissene 


In  Uitei  thries,  and  ay  slain  hii  ia 

Thii  U ke  worthy  knight  hadde  ben  also 
Somtioie  witb  tbe  lord  orPaUtie, 
Ageu  anotber  hethen  in  Turkie : 
Ai|d  evermore  be  badde  a  aovereine  prb. 
AjbA  thougb  tbtft  be  was  worthy  be  was  wise, 
And  of  his  port  as  mekeas  is  a  mayde. 
He  neyer  yet  do  Tilauie  ne  sayde 
In  ade  bis  lif,  anto  no  manere  wigbt 
Ile  was  a  Teray  parftt  gentil  knigbt. 
But  ibr  to  telleo  you  of  his  araJe, 
His  hors  was  good,  but  be  ne  was  not  gaie. 
Of  fustian  be  wered  a  gipoo, 
Alle  besmotred  witb  his  babergeon, 
l^or  be  was  late  ycome  firo  bis  viage» 
And  wentę  ibr  to  dbp  bis  pilgrimage 


Witb  bim  tber  was  bis  sonę  a  young  S«ij»a, 
A  loTer,  and  a  lusty  bacbeler, 
Witb  lockes  crnll  as  tbey  were  laide  in  presse. 
Df  twenty  yere  of  age  be  was  I  gesse. 
Of  bis  stature  be  was  of  eyen  iengthe. 
And  wonderly  deliver,  and  gfrete  of  strengtbe. 
And  be  badde  be  somtitne  in  cbeTacbie, 
In  Flaundres,  in  Artois,  and  in  Picardie, 
And  borne  bim  wel,  as  of  so  litel  space, 
In  bope  to  stonden  in  bis  ladies  grace. 

Embrouded  was  be,  as  it  were  a  mede 
Alle  ful  of  freshe  floures,  wbite  abd  redę. 
Singing  he  was,  or  floyting  alle  the  day, 
He  was  as  freshe,  as  b  the  monetb  of  May. 
Sbort  was  his  goune,  witb  sleres  long  and  wide. 
Wel  coude  he  sitte  on  hors,  and  fayre  ride. 
tle  coude  songes  make,  and  wel  endite, 
Jttste  and  eke  dance,  and  wel  pourtraie  and  write. 
So  bote  be  loved,  tbat  by  nigbtertale 
He  ślep  00  morę  tban  doib  tlie  nigbtingale. 

Curteis  be  was,  iowly,  and  seryisable. 
And  carf  before  bis  ftder  at  tbe  tabliB, 

A  YsMAM  badde  be,  and  senrantte  no  mo 
At  tbat  tiiqe,  for  bim  lustfi  to  ride  so; 
And  be  was  cladde  in  cote  and  bodę  of  grene« 
A  shefe  of  peacock  arwes  brigbt  and  kene 
Under  his  belt  be  bare  ful  thriftily. 
Wel  coude  he  dresse  his  takel  yemanly  : 
His  arwes  drouped  uot  witb  fetheres  lowe; 
Aad  in  bis  hond  be  bare  a  mighty  bowe. 

A  not-hed  badde  h^,  witb  a  broune  visage* 
Of  wood-craft  coude  be  wel  alle  tbe  usage. 
Upon  bis  4rme  he  bai«  a  gaie  bracer. 
And  by  bis  side  a  BwettI  and  a  bokelęr. 
And  on  tbat  other  side  a  gaie  dąggere, 
Hameised  wel,  ted  sharpe  as  point  of  spei^e ; 
A  Cristofre  on  his  brest  of  silver  shene. 
An  borne  he  bare,  the  baudrik  was  of  grene. 
Ą  fbrster  was  he  sotbely  as  I  gesse. 

Tber  was  aiso  a  nonae,  a  Pkioseimb, 
I1)flt  of  hire  smilibg  was  ful  simpie  and  coy  ) 
Hire  grelest  otbe  n'as  but  by  aeiot  Eloy ; 
And  she  was  cleped  madame  Eglentine. 
Ful  wel  she  sąnge  tbe  :Hirvice  devine 
EuŁuned  in  hire  nosę  ful  swetely  j 
And  Frenche  she  spake  ful  fayre  and  fetisly, 
After  tbe  scole  of  Stratford  atte  bowe. 
For  Frenche  of  Paris  was  to  hire  unknowe* 
At  mele  was  she  wel  ytaugbte  withalle; 
Ijibe  lette  no  morsel  from  bire  lippes  falki 
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Ne  wette  bire  fingres  in  hire  sanoe  depe. 

Wel  coode  she  carie  a  morsel,  and  wel  kepe^ 

Tbatte  no  drope  ne  fell  upon  hire  brest. 

In  curtesie  was  tette  ful  moche  bire  lest. 

Hire  orer  lippe  wiped  she  so  cleoe, 

Tbat  in  hire  cnppc  was  no  fertbing  sene 

Of  grese,  whan  she  dronken  badde  hiie  drangbt 

Pul  semely  after  hire  metę  sbe  raagbt* 

And  sikeriy  sbe  was  of  grete  disport. 

And  fili  płesant,  and  amiable  of  port^ 

And  peined  bire  to  contrefeten  chere 

Of  couit,  and  ben  ettatelicb  of  manere^ 

And  to  ben  bolden  digne  of  re^erence. 

But  for  to  speken  of  bire  ccnsdeace, 
Sbe  was  so  charitable  and  so  pitous, 
She  wolde  wepe  if  tbat  sbe  saw  a  nioas 
Caugbte  in  a  trappe,  if  it  wer^  ded  or  bledde. 
Of  smalę  houndes  badde  sbe,  tbat  sbe  fedde 
Witb  rosted  aesh,  and  milk,  and  wastd  bred«. 
But  sore  wept  she  if  on  of  hem  were  dede, 
Or  if  men  smote  it  witb  a  yerde  smert : 
And  all  was  conscience  and  tendre  herte. 

Ful  serndy  hire  wimple  ypinched  was  ; 
Hire  nose  tretis ;  bire  eyen  grey  as  glas ; 
Hire  mouth  ful  smalę,  and  tberto  soR  and  red  j 
But  sikerly  she  badde  a  fsyre  Ibrebed. 
It  was  al  most  a  spamie  brodę  I  trowe ; 
For  hardily  sbe  was  not  undergrowe. 

Ful  fetTse  was  bire  oloke,  as  I  was  wam 
Of  smalę  corall  about^  bire  arm  sbe  bare 
A  pair  of  bedes,  gauded  all  witb  grene ; 
And  ther^  heng  a  broche  of  gdd  fiil  sbene. 
On  wbiche  was  flrtt  ywriten  a  crouned  A, 
And  after,  Amor  vmdt  omnia, 

Another  nommc  also  witb  hire  badde  she, 
Tbat  was  bire  cbapelleine,  and  iubbstbs  thre. 


A  MoNK  there  Was,  a  fayre  fOr  tbe  maistrie^ 
An  out^rider,  tbat  lo^ed  vmrie  j 
A  manly  man,  to  ben  an  abbot  able. 
Ful  many  a  deinte  bort  hadde  be  in  stable : 
And  whan  be  rode,  men  mighte  bis  bridel  beie* 
Gingeling  in  a  wbistllng  wind  as  clere. 
And  eke  as  londe,  as  dotb  tbe  cbapetl  bdle, 
Tber  as  this  lord  was  keper  of  the  celle. 

The  leule  of  seint  Maure  and  of  seint  Beaeit» 
Because  tbat  it  was  olde  and  somdele  streit, 
This  ilke  monk  lette  olde  thinges  pace. 
And  beld  after  tbe  newe  world  tbe  tracę. 
He  yare  not  of  the  text  a  pnlled  hen, 
Tbat  saith,  tbat  bunters  ben  not  holy  men  $ 
Ne  tbat  a  monk,  whan  hc  is  rekkeles, 
Is  like  to  a  fish  tbat  is  waterles ; 
This  is  to  say,  a  monk  ont  of  bis  cloistre. 
This  ilke  text  beld  be  not  wrotb  an  oistre. 
And  I  say  his  opinion  was  good. 
What  shulde  be  studie,  and  make  hiakselveB 


Upon  a  book  in  ek»stre  alway  to  porę, 
Or  swinken  with  his  hondes,  and  laboufe, 
As  Austin  bit?  bow  shai  the  worid  be  served  ? 
Let  Austin  bave  bis  swiok  to  bim  reserved. 
Therfore  he  was  a  prickasotire  a  right: 
f^reihouńdes  be  hadde  as  swift  as  fbul  of  flight: 
Of  pricking  and  of  honting  for  tbe  hare 
Was  all  his  lust,  for  no  cost  wolde  he  spare. 

I  saw  his  8leves  puHiled  at  tbe  hond 
With  gris,  and  tbat  tbe  finest  of  tbe  lond. 
And  fyr  to  fasten  bis  bood  under  his  chinne, 
He  hadde  of  gold  ywrougbU^cnmtts  pinne  i 
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A  lofe-knotte  in  the  grecer  end  ther  was4 
His  hed  vas  balled,  taad  shoue  as  any  g^lts^ 
Aod  eke  his  &ce,  as  it  hadde  beo  anoint. 
He  was  a  lord  ful  fńt  and  in  good  point 
Hiseyeo  ttepe,  aod  railiiig  in  his  hed, 
That  stemed  as  a  fonieis  of  a  led. 
^  ^"^"""P***  Ws  hors  in  gret  estat, 
I  Now  ccrtnnly  be  was  a  fayre  prelat 
I  He  wtt  noC  pale  as  a  forpined  gost. 
Aht  swan  knred  he  best  of  any  rost. 
His  paJCney  was  as  broaoe  as  is  a  bery. 

A  Fana  tbere  was,  a  wanton  and  a  mery^ 
A  Dmitonr,  a  ful  solempne  man. 
fal  all  tbe  ordres  fonre  is  non  that  can 
&  raocbe  of  daliance  and  fayre  langage. 
He  hadde  ymade  fal  many  a  roariagę 
Of  yonge  wimmen,  at  bil  owen  cost. 
JJa/ól  his  order  be  w^  a  noble  po^ 
TtA  wel  bdGved,  and  familier  was  b« 
With  fnnkeleins  over  a] I  in  his  contree. 
And  eke  with  wortby  wimmen  of  the  toun  i 
Kir  he  bad  power  of  confession, 
is  laide  himselfe,  morę  than  a  carat. 
Por  of  his  ordre  he  was  Kcenciat^ 
i  Fol  s«etely  berde  be  confession, 
>ad  plesant  writ  his  absolution. 
Be  was  an  etf  man  to  gire  penancć,    r 
»eras  he  wiatę  to  bąn  a  good  pitąnce^ 
nr  anto 'a  poare  ordre  for  to  give 
l>  iłgae  tbat  a  man  is  wel  yshrive, 
^  if  be  gave,  be  dorste  make  avai)t. 
Be  wisie  tbat  a  man  was  repeotfłnt, 
Ibr  BMoy  a  man  so  bard  is  of  bis  herte^ 
gę  may  oot  wepe  altbottgb  him  sore  ńnerte. 
Jttfere  in  Etede  of  weping  and  praieres, 
Mea  nu3te  gire  siber  to  the  poure  frer^ 
His  tippet  was  ay  farsed  ful  of  knives, 
m  piaiies^  fer  to  given  fayre  wiTes. 
Aad  certainly  be  bad  a  mery  notę. 
jMcoode  be  siage  and  platen  on  a  rotę. 
Wieddiages  he  bare  ntterly  the  pris. 
Ibsekke  was  wbite  as  is  the  flonr  de  lis, 
«r«to  he  strong  was  as  a  cbampioun, 
M  knew  wel  th^  tarenies  in  every  touu, 
W  ever7  hosteler  and  gay  Upstóre, 
Mtter  tban  a  laser  or  a  beggete, 
^  oato  swiche  a  wortby  man  as  be 
|eeoideth  aoagbt,  as  by  bis  fbculte, 
»  ha«ea  with  sike  Uzars  aoqaaintanefL 
lii  aol  bones*,  it  may  not  a^ance, 
mkr  to  deleo  with  no  swicbe  pourąille, 
WaH  with  ricbe,  and  seUers  of  ritaille. 
iad  over  all,  tber  as  profit  shuid  aristf, 
wtós  be  was,  and  lowly  of  serrise. 
laer  n^as  do  man  no  wher  90  ^ertuous. 
fe  was  tbe  beste  begger  in  all  bis  bous  ( 
■d  gave  a  eertaioe  fermę  for  tbe  graqt^ 
Im  of  bis  bretheren  came  in  bis  baunt 
b>  thongh  a  widewe  badde  but  a  shoo, 
bplrmnl  was  bis  biprinapio} 
te  wold  be  have  a  fertbing  or  be  went. 
b  powdima  was  wel  better  tban  his  rent. 
■iiafe  be  ooode  as  it  badde  ben  a  whelp, 
iMdayes,  tber  ooode  he  mochd  help. 
gtkcr  ww  be  nat  like  a  ckisterere, 
Wthradbwe  eope^  as  is  a  poure  soolere, 
be  was  Ghe  a  maiaker  or  a  pope. 
onted  waa  bis  semioope, 
was  as  a  belle  oot  of  tbe  pre^se. 
ha  biped  for  bit  vai|tQi»e«e^ 


To  make  his  English  swete  upon  his  tonge ; 
And  in  his  harping,  whan  that  he  hadde  songe, 
His  eyen  twinkeled  in  his  hed  aright, 
As  dun  tbe  sterres  in  s  frosty  night. 
This  wortby  limitour  was  cleped  Haberdi 

A  Marcrant  was  ther  witb  a  forKed  berdj 
In  mottelee,  and  highe  00  hors  be  sat. 
And  on  his  hed  a  Flaundrish  bever  UAt. 
His  botes  clapsed  fayre  and  fetisly. 
His  resons  spake  he  ful  solempnely, 
Souning  alway  the  encrese  of  his  winni ng, 
He  wold  the  see  were  kept  for  any  thing 
Betwisen  Middleburgh  and  OrewelK 
Wel  cond  be  in  eschanges  sheldes  selle. 
This  wortby  man  ful  wel  his  wit  besette ; 
Tbere  wi^te  no  wight  that  he  wm  in  dette, 
So  stedefastly  didde  he  his  go^emance, 
Witb  his  bargeines,  and  with  his  chevisance, 
ForsoŁhe  be  wa«  a  worthy  man  withalle. 
But  soth  to  sayn,  I  n'ot  how  men  him  calle, 

A  OuiK  ther  was  of  C>xenforde  also, 
That  unto  logikę  hadde  k»g  yg& 
As  !ene  was  bis  hors  as  is  a  rabe^ 
And  he  was  not  right  fot,  1  undertakei 
But  loked  hołwe,  aod  therto  soberly. 
Ful  thredbare  was  his  OTcrest  courlepy. 
For  be  hadde  geten  him  yet  no  beoefice, 
N^e  was  nought  worldly  to  have  an  office. 
For  him  was  lever  han  at  his  beddes  hed 
A  twenty  bokes,  clothed  in  black  or  red, 
Of  Aristotle,  and  bis  pbllosophie, 
ThAn  robes  ricbe,  or  fidel,  or  sautrie. 
But  all  be  that  be  was  a  philosophrę, 
Yet  hadde  he  but  litel  goid  in  cofre, 
But  all  thut  he  might  of  bis  frendes  bente, 
On  bokes  and  on  leming  be  it  spente, 
And  besily  gan  for  tbe  soules  praie 
Of  hem,  that  yave  him  wherwith  to  scolaie, 
Of  studie  toke  be  moste  cui«  and  bede. 
Not  a  word  spake  be  morę  than  was  nede  ; 
And  ttafld  was  said  in  fbrme  and  rererence. 
And  short  and  quike,  and  M  of  high  sentencet 
Souning  in  morał  vertue  was  bis  speche, 
And  gladly  woldę  bć  lerne,  and  gladly  teche. 

A  SsaoiAirr  op  m  tAWi  wai^  litid  wis^ 
Tbat  often  hadde  yben  at  tbe  pamis, 
Ther  was  also,  fol  ricbe  of  eacellence. 
Discrete  be  was,  and  of  gret  rererence : 
He  semed  swicbe,  bis  wordes  were  so  wise^ 
Justice  be  was  ful  often  in  assise. 
By  patent,  ąnd  by  pleine  commissioun ; 
For  bis  spience,  agid  for  bis  high  renouo, 
Of  fees  and  robes  bad  l)e  many  on. 
So  grete  a  pourchasour  was  nowher  noii. 
Ali  was  fee  simple  to  him  in  efiect. 
His  pourcbasing  might  not  ben  in  snąiect. 
No  wher  sp  besy  a  map  as  be  tber  n*as. 
And  yet  hę  semed  besier  thln  he  wis. 
In  termes  hadde  be  cas  and  domes  alle, 
That  fit>  the  time  of  king  Will.  weren  Mle. 
Therto  be  coude  endite,  ftnd  make  a  thing^ 
Tber  ooode  no  wight  pinche  at  bis  writing. 
Anderery  sUtute  coude  he  plainc  by  rotę* 
He  rode  bat  homely  in  a  medlee  cotą 
Girt  witb  a  seint  of  silk,  witb  barres  sdlale, 
Qf  bis  array  tell  I  U^  lenger  tale. 
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A  Frankiłbim  wm  in  tb'w  compagnie ; 
White  was  his  berd,  u  is  tbe  dayesie. 
Of  his  complexioo  be  was  sanguin. 
Wel  lored  he  by  tbe  morwę  a  sop  io  win. 
To  liven  in  delit  was  ever  his  wone, 
For  he  was  Epicures  owen  sonę, 
That  held  opinion,  that  plein  delit 
Was  yeraily  felicite  parfite. 
An  housbolder,  and  that  a  grete  was  he; 
Seint  Julian  ha  was  in  bis  contree. 
His  brede,  bis  ale,  was  alway  after  on  $ 
A  better  eovyned  man  was  no  wber  non. 
Withoutcn  bakę  metę  ne^er  was  his  bous, 
Of  fisb  and  fle^b,  and  that  so  plenteous, 
It  snewed  in  bis  hous  of  metę  and  drinke, 
Of  alle  deintees  that  men  cond  of  tbinke, 
After  tbe  sondry  sesons  of  tbe  yere, 
So  cbanged  he  his  metę  and  bis  soupere. 
Ful  many  a  fat  partricb  hadde  he  in  mewę. 
And  many  a  breme,  and  many  a  luce  in  stewe. 
Wo  was  bis  coke,  bat  if  his  sauce  were 
Poinant  and  sharpe,  and  ready  all  his  gere. 
His  table  dormant  in  bis  halle  alway 
Stode  redy  coyered  alle  tbe  longe  day. 

At  sessions  ther  was  be  lord  and  sire. 
Ful  often  time  he  was  knight  of  tbe  shire. 
An  anelace  and  a  gipciere  all  of  silk, 
Heng  at  his  girdel,  white  as  morwę  milk. 
A  shereve  baidde  he  ben,  aud  a  countoor. 
Was  no  wber  swiche  a  worthy  Ta^asour. 

An  HABBaDASHBR,  and  a  CARPEwna, 
A  WapBB,  a  Dbtbr,  and  a  Tapisbi, 
Were  alle  yclotbed  in  o  liTere, 
Of  a  solempne  and  grete  fratemite. 
Ful  fresbe  and  newe  bir  gere  ypiked  was. 
Hir  kniyes  were  ychaped  not  with  bras, 
But  all  with  siWer  wrought  ful  clene  and  wel, 
Hir  girdeles  and  hir  poucbes  every  del. 
Wel  semed  eche  of  hem  a  fa3rre  burgeis. 
To  sitten  in  a  gild  halle,  on  tbe  deis. 
£vericb,  for  tbe  wisdom  that  he  can. 
Was  shapelicb  for  to  ben  an  aldcrman. 
For  catel  hadden  they  ynougb  and  rent, 
And  eke  hir  wires  wolde  it  wel  assent : 
And  elles  certaiuly  they  were  to  blame. 
It  is  ful  fayre  to  ben  ycleped  madame^ 
And  for  to  gon  to  vigile8  all  before, 
And  baye  a  jnantel  realiich  ybore. 

A  GoKE  they  hadden  with  hem  for  the  nones. 
To  boile  tbe  chikenes  and  tbe  marie  bones, 
And  poudre  marchant,  tart  and  galingale. 
Wel  coude  he  knowe  a  draugbt  of  London  ale. 
He  coude  roste,  and  sethe,  and  broile,  and  frie, 
Maken  mortrewes,  and  wel  bakę  a  pie. 
But  gret  harm  was  it,  as  it  tboughte  me, 
That  on  bis  sbinne  a  mormal  hadde  he. 
For  blanc  manger  that  madę  he  with  the  besL 

A  SiiiPMAw  was  ther,  woned  fer  by  west : 
For  ougbt  I  wote,  he  was  of  Dertemoutb. 
He  Tode  upoo  a  rouncie,  as  he  coutbe, 
All  in  a  goune  of  falding  to  the  knee. 
A  dagger  bangtng  by  a  las  hadde  bee 
About  his  nekke  under  his  arm  adoun. 
Tbe  bote  Bommer  hadde  madę  his  bewe  al  bioun. 
And  certainly  he  was  a  good  felaw. 
Ful  many  a  drąught  of  win  he  hadde  draw 


Prom  Burdeuz   ward,  wbile  tbat  the 

ślepe. 

Of  nice  cooscience  toke  he  no  kepe. 
!f  that  he  faugbt,  and  hadde  the  bigher  band. 
By  water  he  sent  hem  borne  to  erery  land. 
But  of  his  craft  to  reckeci  wel  his  tiiieB, 
His  stremes  and  his  strandes  him  besideB, 
His  herberwe,  his  mooe,  and  hk  lodemanage, 
Ther  was  non  swiche,  fńm  Holi  mito  Ckitageb 
Hardy  he  was,  and  wise,  I  undeitake: 
With  many  a  tempest  hadde  his  bard  be  shake. 
He  knew  wel  alk  the  bayens,  as  they  were, 
Fro  Gotłand,  to  tbe  Cape  de  finistere. 
And  eyery  crake  in  Bretagne  and  in  Spaine : 
His  barge  ycleped  was  the  Magdelaiii& 

With  us  ther  was  a  Docroua  of  Pbisikb, 
In  all  tbis  world  ne  was  ther  non  him  like 
To  speke  of  phisike,  and  of  surgerie ; 
Por  he  was  grounded  in  astronomie. 
He  kept  bis  patient  a  ful  gret  del 
In  boures  by  his  magike  naturel. 
Wel  coude  he  fortunen  tbe  ascendent 
Of  his  images  for  bis  patient. 

He  knew  tbe  cause  of  every  maladie, 
Were  it  of  cold,  or  bote,  or  moist,  or  drie. 
And  wber  eng^ndred,  and  of  what  bumour. 
He  was  a  yeray  parfite  practi^our. 
The  cause  yknowe,  and  of  bis  arm  the  rotę, 
Anon  be  gave  to  the  sike  man  his  bote. 
Ful  redy  hadde  he  his  apothecaries 
To  send  him  dragges,  and  his  lettuaries. 
For  eche  of  hem  madę  other  for  to  winne : 
Hir  frendship  n'a8  not  newe  to  beginne. 
Wel  knew  he  tbe  old  Esculapius, 
And  Dioscorides,  and  eke  Rufus ; 
Old  Hippocras,  Hali,  and  Gallien ; 
Serapion,  Rasis,  and  Avicen ; 
Ayerriois,  Damascene,  and  Constantin^ 
Bernard,  and  Oatisden,  and  Gilbertin. 
Of  his  dietę  mesurable  was  he, 
For  it  was  of  no  great  superfluitee, 
Butof  gret  nourisbing,  and  digestible. 
His  studie  was  but  litel  on  the  Bibie. 
In  sanguin  and  in  perse  he  clad  was  alle 
Łined  with  tafiata,  and  with  sendalle. 
And  yet  he  was  but  esy  of  dispence : 
He  kepte  tbat  he  wan  in  the  pestitence. 
For  gold  in  phisike  is  a  cordial; 
Therfore  be  loTed  gold  in  special. 

A  good  WiF  was  ther  or  beside  Baihe, 
But  she  was  som  del  defe,  and  that  was  sca&be. 
Of  cloth  making  she  hadde  swiche  an  baunt, 
She  paBsed  hem  of  Ipres,  and  of  Gaunt. 
In  aU  tbe  parish  wif  ne  was  there  non, 
Tbat  to  the  offring  before  hire  sbulde  goD» 
And  if  ther  did,  certain  so  wrotb  was  she, 
That  she  was  out  of  alle  charitee. 
Hire  oorercbieiB  weren  ful  flne  of  gronnd  ; 
I  donrte  Bwere,  they  weyeden  a  pound ; 
That  on  tbe  Sonday  were  upon  hire  hede. 
Hire  boBen  weren  of  fine  scarlet  redę, 
Ful  streite  yteyed,  and  shoon  ful  moist  and  newn 
Boki  was  hire  foce,  and  foyre  and  redę  of  hew. 
Sbe  was  a  worthy  woman  all  hire  live, 
HouBboodes  at  tbe  chirche    dore  had  sh«   b 

flye, 
Withonten  other  compagnie  in  youthe. 
But  therof  nedeth  not  to  speke  aa  oouthe. 
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ind  tbries  badde  she  ben  at  JeruMlenie. 
Sie  litdde  ptaaed  many  a  atraoge  streme. 
it  Romę  sbe  hadde  ben,  and  at  Boloiiie, 
h  GtUce  afi  Saint  James,  and  at  OMoine. 


Sbe  oonde  mocbe  of  wandring  by  the  way. 
Oit-tothfid^nM  she,  sothly  for  to  say. 
Djni  aa  amUer  esily  sbe  sat, 
Twaapied  wsi,  and  oa  bire  bede  an  bat, 
is  Inode  as  is  a  bokeler,  or  a  targe. 
AfctCHDaotel  aboiit  bire  bippes  Urge, 
And  on  bire  fcte  a  pair  of  sporres  sbarpe. 
h  fełiwship  wel  coode  she  langbe  and  carpe 
Of  renedies  of  love  she  knetr  percbance, 
Ibrofthatartesheooodetheoldedanoe.  ^ 

A  good  man  tfaer  was  of  religionn, 
lUt  VIS  a  ponre  Pnuoin  of  a  toun: 
lat  liche  he  was  of  boly  thought  and  werk. 
Be«as  abo  a  lemed  man,  a  cJerk, 
5^  Criates  gospel  trewely  wolde  preche. 
wpMTihens  de^ootly  wolde  he  teche. 
'InigBe  ha  was,  and  wooder  diligenl^ 
M  B  adfciske  fal  patient : 
^s«iehe  he  was  ypiered  often  sithes. 
W  ioth  «cm  him  t^_cangi  for  his  titbes,     .. 

.DMher  vo1de  he  ye^en  oot  of  dOttte,^ 

i>  ikis  poorti  puuhem  aboate/ 

bil  cfting,  and  €ke  of  bis  substance. 

ooode  ai  litel  thing  ha^e  snffisance. 

fe  wat  his  pnriab,  and  houaes  fer  asonder, 
tt  be  oe  lefk  non^ht  far  no  imin  ne  tbooder, 
^'beseneani  in  miacbief  to  Tisi^ 

K  fcnest  in  his  parisb,  mocbe  andlite. 

^  biifcCe,  and  m  his  band  a  sSf. 

ń  lobie  ensample  to  bis  sbcpe  be  yaf, 
V  fint  be  wrangfat,  and  aftcaward  he  taught. 

■  tf  the  goipel  be  the  w^ides  caught, 
■1  tbii  figurę  he  added  yet  therto, 

■^  if  gold  niste,  wbat  shuU  iren  do  ? 

rif  a  preest  be  fonie,  on  wbora  we  trust, 

Niader  is  a  lewed  -man  to  mst : 

■^me  it  is,  if  that  a  preeat  talce  kepe/)  .. 

f*eaihittcn8hepherd,andelene8hepej/   * 

^.«ifht  a  preest  enaample  for  to  yevc,        "* 
7BadeneDcsK,.how  bis  ihepe  shułde  liTe. 
^Ktte  not  his  beneftee  to  hire,> 

■  itte  Us  shepe  aoombred  in  the  mirę, 
u  na  anto  London,  anto  Saint  Pbules, 
^aekea  bon  a  chanterie  for  aonlea, 

f  *rtb  a  bratherfaede  to  be  withold : 
BMtat  borne,  and  kepte  wel  hisfold, 
^«ittbe  wolfne  madę  it  not  miscwrie. 
•*»*  Aepherd,  and  no  merEenane.' 

■  ftoagb  he  boly  were,  and  yertuous, 
8ni  to  rinfol  men  not  dispitons, 

ł «  bis  ceche  dangeroos  ne  digne, 
■nbiiteaching  diterete  and  benigne. 
^  "■■en  folk  to  IIev€n,  with  foirenesae^ 
rąosd  CBMmple,  was  bis  besineaae: 
M«ere niy  perKNie  obstmat, 
■■  »  he  were  of  bighe,  or  Iow  estat, 
*^<|Ue  he  snibben  sharply  for  the  nones. 
pnert  I  trowe  that  no  wber  non  is. 
■fter  no  pompę  ne  ref  erenoe, 
g~  Urn  no  spieed  oonscience, 
^«  kire,  and  his  apostles  twelre, 
"^Pt*  but  fint  be  folwed  it  himseWe. 

Jlbbnither  waa*  Piowmam,  was  his  brotbar, 
"■  Wdaylaid  ofdoiigfoi  many  a fotber. 


A  trewe  swinker,  and  a  good  was  he^ 
Łiying  in  pees,  and  parfite  charitce. 
God  bved  he  besie  with  ałłe  his  herte 
At  alle  times,  were  it  gain  or  smerte, 
And  than  bis  neighebodr  right  as  bhnselTe  * 
He  wolde  thresb,  and  therto  dike,  and  delve. 
For  Oristes  sake,  for  every  ponre  wigbt, 
Witbouten  hirs,  if  it  lay  in  bis  might. 

His  titbes  paied  be  ful  fayre  and  wel , 
Both  of  his  propre  swinke,  and  his  catal. 
In  a  tabard  he  rode  upon  a  merę. 

Ther  was  also  a  re^e,  and  a  miUere, 
A  sompnour,  and  a  paidoner  alao^ 
A  mancipie,  and  myself,  ther  n>ere  no  mo. 

The  MiŁŁsa  was  a  stoot  carl  for  the  nones, 
Fol  bigge  be  was  of  brann,  and  eke  of  boues ; 
That  proved  wel,  for  over  all  ther  be  came, 
At  wrastling  he  wold  bere  away  the  ram. 
He  was  sbort  shuldered,  brodę,  a  thiklfp  gnarry^ 
Ther  n'as  no  dore,  that  be  n*o]de  \eye  of  barre, 
Or  brefce  it  at  a  renning  with  his  hede. 
His  berd  as  aoy  sowę  or  fos  was  redę, 
And  therto  brodę,  as  thongb  it  were  a  spade. 
Upon  the  j2flp  right  of  his  nose  be  bade 
A  wert,  and  theron  stode  a  tufte  of  heres, 
Redę  as  toe  bristles  of  a  sowes  eres. 
His  nose-thirles  błaeke  were  and  wide. 
A  swerd  and  bokeler  bare  he  by  bis  side«       » 
His  mouth  as  wide  was  as  a  fomeis. 
He  was  a  jangler,  and  a  goliardeis. 
And  that  ^as  most  of  sinne,  and  harlotries. 
Wel  cottde  Im  stelen  corńe,  and  lollen  thries. 
And  yet  be  had  a  {bomb  of  gold  parde. 
A  wbite  cote  and  a  bicw^hode  wered  he. 
A  baggeptpe  wel  coude  be  bk>we  and  sonne, 
A  therwithall  bebrought  ns  out  of  tonne. 


A  gentil  Mancifu  was  tbere  of  a  tempie, 
Of  whicb  achatours  migbtan  take  ensemple 
Por  to  ben  wise  in  bying  of  yitaille. 
For  whetber  that  be  paide,  or  toke  by  taille, 
Algate  be  waited  so  in  his  achate, 
l'hat  be  was  ay  before  in  l^ood  estate. 
Now  is  not  that  of  Ood  a  ful  fayre  grace, 
,That  swiche  a  lewed  mannęs  wit  shal  pace 
The  wisdom  of  an  hepe  of  lered  men  ? 

Of  maisters  had  he  mo  than  thries  ten, 
7*hat  were  of  lawe  expert  and  cnrioos : 
Of  which  ther  was  a  doiein  io  that  bous, 
Worthy  to  ben  stewardes  of  rent  and  lond 
Of  aoy  lord  tbat  is  in  Englelood, 
To  maken  him  li^e  by  bis  propre  good, 
In  honour  detteles,  but  if  be  were  wood, 
Or  lirę  as  scanly,  as  him  list  desire; 
And  able  for  to  helpen  all  a  shire 
Id  any  cas  tbat  migbte  fallen  or  bappe ; 
And  yet  this  manciple  sette  bir  aller  cappe. 

The  Rb7B  was  a  slendre  colerike  mant 
His  berd  was  sha^e  as  neighe  as  erer  be  ean« 
His  here  was  by  his  eres  round  yshorae. 
His  top  was  docked  like  a  preest  befome. 
Ful  longe  were  his  legges,  and  ful  len«s^ 
Ylike  a  sUff,  ther  was  no  calf  ysene. 
Wel  ooude  be  kepe  a  gamer  ajod  a  binne  s 
•Tbere  was  non  auditoor  coude  on  him  winna. 
Wel  wiste  he  by  the  drougbt,  and  by  tha  raiii, 
Tbe  yeldiog  of  his  faed,  and  of  his  grain. 
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Wbat  with  hit  wudom  and  hU  cheralrie, 
He  coDquefd  all  the  itgne  of  Femiiiie, 
Tbat  whilom  was  ycleped  Scythta ; 
"And  wedded  the  fresbe  qiieiie  IpoUta, 
And  tMPOught  hire  home  with  him  to  hit  contree 
With  moche]  glorie  and  grete  ■olempoitee, 
And  eke  hire  yonge  raster  Emelie. 
And  thuf  with  tictońe  and  with  melodie 
Let  I  this  worthjr  dak  to  Atbenes  ride. 
And  all.  hit  hott,  in  armes  him  betide. 

And  certei,  if  it  n'ere  to  long  to  here, 
I  wolde  haye  told  you  fdlly  the  manere, 
How  wonnen  was  the  regne  of  Feminie, 
By  Theteus,  and  by  his  cheralrie  j 
And  of  the  grete  bataille  for  the  nonet 
Betwix  Athenes  and  the  Amasones ; 
And  how  asseged  was  Ipolita 
The  fiure  hardy  qaene  of  Scytbia ; 
And  of  the  feste,  tbat  was  at  hire  wedding, 
And  of  the  tempie  at  hire  home  ooming. 
But  all  this  thing  I  morte  as  now  forbere. 
I  haye,  God  wot,  a  large  feld  to  ere; 
And  weke  ben  the  osen  in  my  plow. 
The  remenant  of  my  tale  is  long  ynow.' 
I  wil  not  letten  eke  non  of  this  route. 
Łeteyery  felaw  telle  his  tale  aboute, 
And  let  se  now  who  shal  the  souper  winne. 
Ther  as  I  left,  I  wil  agen  beginne. 

This  duk,  of  whom  I  madę  mentioun, 
Whan  he  was  comen  almost  to  the  toan» 
In  all  his  wele  and  in  his  moste  pride, 
He  was  ware;  as  be  cast  his  eye  aside, 
Wher  tbat  ther  kneled  in  the  higfae  wey   • 
A  oompagnie  of  ladies,  twey  and  twey, 
Sche  after  otbert  dad  in  clothes  blake  : 
But  swicbe  a  crie  and  swiche  a  wo  tbey  make, 
Tbat  in  this  worid  n'is  creature  liying, 
Tbat  eyer  heid  swicbe  ancther  waimenting. 
And  of  this  crie  ne  wolde  they  neyer  st^ten, 
Till  tbey  the  reines  of  his  bridcl  beoten. 

*<  What  folk  be  ye  tbat  at  min  home  ooming 
Pertuiben  so  my  fiestę  with  crying  V* 
Quod  Theseus ;  '*  haye  ye  so  grete  envie 
Of  min  honour,  tbat  thus  oomplaine  and  crie  ? 
Or  if  ho  hath  job.  misboden,  or  ofiended  ? 
l>o  telle  me,  if  tbat  it  may  be  amended ; 
And  why  ye  be  thos  clothed  all  in  blake  ?" 
The  oldest  lady  of  hem  all  than  spake, 
Whan  she  had  swonned,  with  a  dedly  chere, 
That  it  was  renthe  for  to  seen  and  here. 
She  sayde;  *'  Lord,  to  whom  Foitnne  hath  yeyen 
Yictorie,  sód  as  a  conquerour  to  liyen, 
Nonght  greyeth  us  your  gk»rie  and  your  honour ; 
But  we  beseke  joa  of  mercie  and  socour. 
Haye  mercie  on  onr  woe  and  our  distresse. 
Some  drope  of  pitie  thnrgh  thy  gentillesse, 
Upon  us  wretebed  wimmen  let  now  falle. 
For  certes,  lord,  ther  n'is  non  of  us  alle, 
That  she  n*  hath  ben  a  dochesse  or  a  quene ; 
Now  be  we  caitiyes,  as  it  is  wel  sene: 
Thanked  be  Fortune,  and  hire  false  whele, 
That  non  estat  ensureth  to  be  wele, 
And  certes,  lotd,  to  abiden  your  presence 
Here  in  thb  tempie  of  the  goddesse  Clemence 
We  han  ben  waiting  all  this  fourteńight : 
Now  helpe  us,  lord,  sin  it  lieth  in  thy  might. 

"I  wretebed  wight,  tbat  wepe  and  waile  thus. 
Was  whilom  wif  to  king  Gapaneus, 
lliat  sterfe  at  Thebes,  curńd  be  that  day : 
And  alle  we  that  ben  in  this  aray. 


And  maken  all  this  lamenUtion, 

We  losten  alle  our  busbondes  at  that  toan» 

Whtle  that  the  seige  therabooten  lay. 

And  yet  now  the  olde  Creon,  wala  wa! 

Tbat  lord  is  now  of  Thebes  the  citee, 

Fulfilled  of  ire  and  of  iniquitee, 

He  for  despit,  and  for  his  tyrannie. 

To  don  the  ded  bodies  a  yilanie, 

Of  all  our  lonles,  whicb  tbat  ben  yslawe, 

Hath  all  the  bodies  on  an  bepe  ydrawe. 

And  will  not  sufiiren  hem  by  non  aatent 

Neyther  to  ben  yberied,  ne  ybrest. 

But  maketh  boundes  ete  hem  in^espit^** 

And  with  that  word,  witbouten  more  reapite 
They  fallen  groff,  and  crien  pitonsly ; 
"  Have  on  us  wretebed  wimmen  som  meicy. 
And  let  our  sorwe  sinken  in  thin  herte.*' 

This  gentil  duk  doun  from  his  oouner  stertę 
Wbith  herte  pitous  whan  he  herd  hem  ^>dew 
Him  tboughte  that  his  berie  wolde  all  to4irakc^ 
Whan  be  saw  hem  so  pitous  ąpd  so  niate^ 
That  whilom  weren  of  so  gret  estate. 
And  in  his  armes  be  hem  ail  op  hente, 
And  hem  oomforted  iu  ful  gpod  entente. 
And  swore  his  otb,  aa  he  was  trewe  knight, 
He  wolde  don  so  ferforthly  his  might 
Upon  the  tyrant  Creon  hem  to  wreke^ 
Tbat  all  the  pepłe  of  Grece  shulde  speke, 
How  Creon  was  of  Theseus  yseryed, 
As  he  that  hath  his  deth  ful  wel  deseryed. 

And  right  anon  witbouten  more  abode 
His  banner  he  displaide,  and  forth  be  rode 
To  Thebes  ward,  and  all  bis  host  beside : 
No  nere  Athenes  n'  olde  he  go  ne  ride, 
Ne  take  his  ese  fuUy  half  a  day. 
But  onward  on  his  way  that  nigbt  he  lay : 
And  sent  anon  Ipolita  the  quene. 
And  Emelie  hire  yonge  sister  shene 
Unto  the  toun  of  Athenes  for -to  dwell : 
And- forth  he  rit;  ther  n'  is  no  more  to  tell. 

Tlie  red  statuę  of  Mars  with  spcre  and  targ* 
So  shineth  in  his  wbite  banner  large, 
That  all  the  feldes  gliteren  up  and  doun: 
And  by  his  banner  borne  is  bis  penon 
Of  gold  fili  riche,  in  which  ther  was  ybete 
The  Minotaure  whicb  that  he  siew  in  Crete. 
Thus  rit  this  duk,  thus  rit  this  conquerour, 
And  in  his  host  of  cbeyalrie  the  flour, 
Til  that  he  came  to  Thebes,  and  alight 
Fayre  in  a  feld,  ther  as  he  thought  to  figbt. 
But  shortly  for  to  speken  of  this  thing, 
With  Creon,  which  that  was  of  Thebes  king, 
He  fought,  and  siew  him  manty  as  a  knight 
In  plaine  bataille,  and  put  bis  folk  to  flight: 
And  by  assault  he  wan  the  citee  after. 
And  rent  adoun  bothe  wali,  and  sparre,  and  raller  ] 
And  to  the  ladies  he  restored  again 
The  bodies  of  hir  bousbondes  that  were  slain. 
To  don  the  obsequies,  as  was  tho  the  gise. 

But  it  were  all  to  long  for  to  deyise 
llie  grete  clamour,  and  the  waimenting, 
Wbiche  that  the  ladies  madę  at  the  brennins 
Of  the  bodies,  and  the  grete  honour, 
That  Theseus,  the  noble  conquerour, 
Doth  to  the  ladies,  whan  they  firom  him  wentę r 
fiut  shortly  for  to  telle  is  min  entente. 

Whan  that  this  worthy  duk,  this  Theseus, 
Hath  Creon  slaine,  and  wonnen  Thebes  thn^ 
Still  in  tbe  feld  he  toke  all  night  his  reste» 
And  did  with  all  the  contree  as  him  leste. 
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To  mnke  in  the  tas  of  bodics  dede, 
Bem  for  to  stńpe  of  harneis  and  of  wede^ 
llie  pUkmn  dide  hir  benmiBe  and  cnre, 
iller  ihe  bataille  and  diicoaifitare. 
Aad  10  befell,  tbat  in  the  tas  they  foand, 
'tluirgfa  gnrt  vitli  many  a  greroos  blody  wwwd, 
Tvo  joogf  kniglitei  liggiog  by  and  by, 
BoClie  in  on  anaes,  wroaglit  ful  ricbdy: 
Of  whicbe  two»  Arcito  highte  tiiaŁ  on, 
ind  be  tbat  oiber  bigfate  Falamon.     ę 
Kot  fiilly  quik,  ne  fnlly  ded  tbey  weie. 
Bot  by  bir  oote-annnre,  and  by  hir  gere, 
The  beraadea  ktfew  hem  wd  in  special, 
As  tbo  tbat  «ei«n  of  the  blod  real 
Of  Thebes,  and  of  aortien  t«o  ybome. 
Out  of  tbe  tas  the  piDoors  han  hem  tome, 
Aad  han  hem  oaried  loft  nuto  tbe  tente 
Of  llieaeas,  and  be  fol  sonę  hem  aente 
Tb  Atbenes,  lor  to  dwellen  in  priaon 
Berpetnel,  be  n'olde  no  raunson. 
;  Aad  whaiHhis  vorthy  duk  bad  thiis  ydon, 
He  toke  his  host,  and  borne  be  rit  anon, 
Vith  laorer  crouned  as  a  coDcpieroar ; 
I  Aad  ther  he  liretb  in  joye  and  in  hononr 
Ttaneofbislif;  wbat  nedeth  woides  mo  ? 
Aad  in  a  toor,  in  ang^isb  and  in  wo, 
Baellen  tbis  Polamon  and  eke  Arcite, 
Ibr  evenno,  ther  may  no  gold  hem  quite. 

Tbos  pometh  yere  by  yere,  and  day  by  day, 
'nn  it  tóie  ones  in  a  morwę  of  May 
Tlat  Emeiie,  tbat  iayrer  was  to  sene 
I  Than  b  the  lilie  apon  his  stalke  grene, 
Afld  freshcr  than  the  May  with  flonres  newe, 
,  (lar  with  the  rosę  oohmr  strof  hire  hewe ; 
[  I  oHit  whkh  was  the  finer  of  hem  two) 
'  Br  it  was  day*  as  she  was  wont  to  do, 
As  was  ariaeii,  and  aJl  redy  dight ; 
Bor  Msy  wot  ha^e  no  tk>gardie  a-nigbt. 
Tk  mon  priketb  every  gentil  bertę, 
Aai  aiaketh  him  out  of  his  slcpe  tó  stertę, 
Aadnytb,  **  Arise,  and  do  thin  observance.*' 

Ihis  maketh  Emdie  ban  remembrance 
TbdsB  fao9(Hłr  to  May,  and  for  to  rise. 
Tcbthed  was  she  firesbe  for  to  de?ise. 
fliie  ydwe  here  was  broided  in  a  treise, 
Bihinl  hire  bacfc,  a  yerde  long  I  geme. 
And  in  the  gaidin  at  the  Sonne  nprist 
Ae  walketh  ap  and  donn  wher  as  hire  list. 
'"  ^gathereth  flonres,  partie  wbite  and  red, 

nahe  a  sotd  gerlond  for  hire  hed, 
iid  ai  an  aągei  herenlich  she  song. 
^  grete  toor,  tbat  was  so  tbikke  and  strong, 
WUeh  of  the  castel  was  the  cbef  doogeoo, 
(Wher  as  these  knigfates  weren  in  prison, 
'Ofwhieh  I  toMe  you.  and  teUen  sbal) 
Wis  cvai  janant  fo  tbe  gardin  wali, 
ther  as  tfais  Emelie  had  hire  pla3ring. 

Brigfat  was  the  Sonne,  and  clere  tluit  morwening, 
iad  Mamon,  this  wofol  prisoner, 
As  was  his  wone,  by  lere  of  bis  gayler 
Was  fisen,  and  romed  in  a  chambre  tm  high, 
li  which  he  all  the  noble  citee  sigh, 
Al  eke  the  gardin,  ful  of  bnuiches  grene^ 
w  as  this  freshe  Emelia  the  shene 
«b  ia  kire  walk,  and  romed  op  and  donn. 

Tbb  sorwefn]  prisoner,  this  Mamon 
Wh  in  his  chambre  roming  to  and  fro^ 
Ad  to  himselfe  complaining  of  his  wo ! 
tAt  he  was  borne,  ful  oft  he  sayd,  alas  1 

AAsobsUl,  by  nTenfcate  or  cas, 


Tbat  thnigh  a  window  thfldke  of  many  a  barn 

Of  yren  gret,  and  sqoare  as  any  sparre, 

He  cast  Us  eyen  opon  Emelia, 

And  tberwitbal  be  blent  and  cried,  A ! 

As  tboogh  he  stong^en  were  nnto  the  bertę. 

And  with  tbat  cric  Arcite  anon  up  stertę^ 
And  saide,  "  Cosin  min,  what  eyleth  thee^ 
Tbat  art  so  pale  and  dedly  for  to  see  ^ 
Wby  cridest  thott  ?  who  hath  thee  don  offance  ? 
For  goddes  lorę,  take  all  in  patience 
Our  prison,  for  it  may  non  other  be. 
Fortune  bath  yofen  us  this  adversite. 
Som  wikke  a^ect  or  disposition 
Of  Satume,  by  som  oonsteUation, 
Hath  yeren  us  this,  aHhoogh  we  had  it  swom, 
So  stood  tbe  beren  whan  tbat  we  wece  bom, 
We  moste  endore :  this  is  the  short  and  piaiUi** 

This  PSiłamoo  answerde,  and  sa3^  again ; 
"  Oosin,  forsoth  of  this  opinion 
Thoo  hast  a  vanie  imagination. 
This  prison  caosed  me  not  for  to  crie. 
Bot  I  was  hurt  right  now  thnrgbout  min  eye 
Into  min  herte^  that  wol  my  bane  be. 
Tbe  faymesse  of  a  lady  that  I  se 
Yond  in  the  gardin  roming  to  and  liro, 
Is  canse  of  aU  my  crying  and  my  wa 
I  n'ot  whe'r  she  be  woman  or  goddessOi 
But  Yenos  is  it,  sotbiy,  as  I  gssse." 

And  therwitlńll  on  knees  adoun  he  fili. 
And  sayde:  "  Yenns,  tf  it  be  yonr  will 
Yoo  in  tbis  gardin  tbas  to  transfignre, 
Befom  me  sorwefol  wretched  creature. 
Out  of  this  prison  helpe  tbat  we  may  scape. 
And  if  80  he  our  desUnee  be  shape 
By  eteme  word  to  dien  in  prison, 
Of  our  lignage  ba^e  som  eompassion,  . 
That  is  80  k>w  ybnmgbt  by  tyrannie.'^^ 

And  with  that  word  Ardta  gan  espie 
Wher  as  this  lady  romed  to  and  (to. 
And  with  tbat  sight  hire  beantee  burt  him  so, 
That  if  tbat  Palamon  were  woonded  sore, 
Arcite  is  hurt  as  moche  as  he,  or  morę. 
And  with  a  sigh  he  sayde  pitoosly : 
'*  The  freshe  beautee  sleth  me  sodenly 
Of  hire  that  rometh  in  the  yonder  place* 
And  but  I  haye  hire  mereie  and  hire  grace, 
Hial  I  may  seeo  hire  at  the  leste  way, 
I  n'am  but  ded;  ther  n'is  no  morę  tó  say." 

This  Pahmion,  whan  he  these  wordes  berd, 
Di^pitotisiy  he  loked,  and  answerd : 
*'  Whether  sayest  thon  tbis  in  emest  or  in  play  ?" 

"  Nay,*'  ąuod  Arcite,  "  in  emest  by  my  lay. 
God  helpe  me  so,  me  lust  fUU  yvel  pley.** 

This  Pabmon  gan  knit  bis  browes  twer. 
'<  It  were,"  qood  be,  "to  thee  no  gret  bóttonr 
For  to  be  folse,  ne  for  to  be  tray  tour 
To  me,  tbat  am  thy  cosin  and  tby  brother 
Yswome  fol  depe,  and  eche  of  us  to  other, 
That  ne^er  for  to  dien  in  the  peine. 
Tli  that  the  deth  departm  sbal  os  tweine, 
Neyther  of  us  in  lorę  to  bindre  other, 
Ne  in  non  other  cas,  my  leTe  brother ; 
Bot  that  thon  shuldest  trewely  forther  me 
In  every  cas,  as  1  shuld  forther  thee. 
This  was  thin  oth,  and  min  also  certain ; 
I  wot  it  wel,  thou  darst  it  not  withsain. 
Thus  art  thou  of  my  conseil  out  of  donte* 
And  now  thou  woldest  fokly  ben  aboute 
To  lorę  my  lady,  whom  I  lorę  and  serw. 
And  ererihal^til  that  m 
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"  Now  certM,  hke  Areite,  tboo  shmlt  oot  ao. 
I  loyed  bire  lifste,  mud  tolde  tbee  uy  wo 
As  to  my  cooseil,  and  my  brother  tworne 
To  forrher  me,  as  I  ha^e  toki  befome. 
Vor  which  tboa  ait  yboundeo  as  a  knigbt 
To  belpeu  me»  if  it  lie  in  tby  migbt, 
Or  ellfls  art  tlioa  fkJse,  I  dare  vel  sain." 

This  ArdU  fuli  pRMdly  apake  afain. 
<<  Thou  sbaH,"  quod  he, "  be  rather  false  tban  I. 
And  thoa  aft  fiike,  I  tell  tbee  otterly. 
Vwpar  wmour  I  lofed  bire  fint  or  thoa. 
What  wolt  tboa  sajm  ?  tbou  wiited  uat  rigbt  noar 
Whetber  she  wen  a  womaa  or  a  goddeaie. 
Tbio  is  afiection  of  boUneaaOy 
And  min  is  love»  aa  to  a  creatore  t 
For  which  I  tolde  tbee  min  a?eotnrB 
As  to  my  ooiin,  and  my  brotber  twome. 

"  I  pose,  tbat  tboa  loyedest  bire  befome : 
Wost  tboo  not  wel  tbe  olde  clerkes  saw^ 
Tbat  who  sball  gi^e  a  lover  any  ławę  ? 
ŁoTe  is  a  greter  lawę  by  my  pan* 
Then  may  be  yeren  of  any  ertbly  man : 
And  therfore  poeitif  lawę,  and  swicbe  decree 
Is  broken  all  day  for  lorę  in  eche  degree. 
A  mao  moite  nedes  lo?e  maugre  bis  hed  t 
He  may  not  fleen  it,  though  be  shald  be  ded» 
All  be  she  maid,  or  widewe,  or  elles  wif. 

"  And  eke  it  is  not  likely  all  tby  Uf 
To  stonden  in  bire  grace,  no  morę  sbal  I; 
For  wel  tbou  wost  thysebren  veraiły, 
That  tboo  and  I  be  damned  to  prison 
Perpetuel,  us  gaineth  no  imunson. 

**  We  stri^e,  as  did  tbe  boandes  for  tbe  bonę, 
They  fought  all  day,  and  yet  hir  part  was  nooe. 
Ther  came  a  kyte,  wbile  tbat  tbey  were  so  wiotbe. 
And  bare  away  tbe  bonę  betwix  hem  bothe. 
And  tbedbre  at  tbe  kinges  ooart,  my  brotber, 
Eche  man  for  bimsel^  ther  is  non  other. 
Łove,  if  thee  lust ;  for  I  lo?e,  and  ay  sbal : 
And  sothly,  lere  brotber,  this  is  al.         ,  • 
Hera  in  this  prison  mosten  we  cndure. 
And  everich  of  us  take  bis  sTenture." 

Oret  was  the  strif,  and  long  betwhi  hem  twey, 
If  that  I  hadde  leiser  for  to  sey : 
But  to  th'  efisct    It  happed  on  a  day, 
(To  tell  it  you  śs  staortly  as  I  may) 
A  worthy  dok  tbat  bigfate  Perithous, 
Thai  felaw  was  to  this  dok  Theseus 
6in  thilke  day  tbat  tbey  were  chiłdren  lite. 
Was  oome  to  Atbenei,  bis  felaw  to  risite. 
And  for  to  play,  as  be  was  wont  to  do^ 
For  in  this  world  be  loTed  no  man  so : 
And  he  lored  bim  as  tendraly  again. 
60  wel  tbey  lOTed,  as  olde  bokes  sain, 
Tliat  wban  tbat  on  was  ded,  sotbly  to  telloi 
His  felaw  wento  and  sought  bim  doon  in  Helle : 
But  of  Hiat  storie  list  me  not  to  write. 

Duk  PeiTtbous  lo^ed  wel  Ardte, 
And  had  him  knowe  at  Tbebes  yere  by  yere: 
And  finally,  at  r^uest  and  praiere 
Of  Perithous,  witbonisn  any  raunsoo 
Dnk  Theseas  him  let  out  of  prison, 
Fiely  to  gon,  wber  tbat  bim  list  over  all, 
In  swicbe  a  gise,  as  I  you  tellen  sbalL 

This  was  tbę  forword,  plainly  for  to  eodite, 
Betwizen  Theseus  and  bim  Areite : 
That  if  80  were,  that  Areite  were  yfound 
JBver  in  his  Uf,  by  day  or  night,  o  stound 
In  any  coDtree  of  this  Theseus, 
And  he  wers  cfmght,  it  wat  acoorded  tbus. 


That  with  a  swerd  be  sbulde  1«m  bis  bed ; 
Ther  was  non  other  remedia  ne  redę. 
But  taketh  his  leve,  and  homeward  he  bim  speddsj 
Let  him  beware,  bis  nekke  lietb  to  wedde. 

How  gret  a  sorwe  suffereth  now  Areite  > 
The  detb  be  feletb  tbuigb  bis  berte  smite; 
He  wepetb,  waileth,  crietb  pitonsly ; 
To  sleen  bimself  be  waitetb  piiTely. 
Hesaid;  «  Alas  tbe  day  tbat  I  was  borne  1 
Now  is  my  priaon  werse  than  befome: 
Now  is  me  shape  eieroaliy  to  dwelle 
Not  oniy  in  purgatorie,  but  in  Halle* 
Alas !  that  erer  I  knew  Peritbooi^ 
For  elles  had  I  dwelt  with  T|ieseus 
Yfetered  in  bis  prison  erermo. 
Than  had  I  ben  in  blisse,  and  not  in  wo« 
Only  the  sigbt  of  bire,  whom  tbat  I  serve» 
Though  tbat  1  nerer  bira  grace  may  dcserre, 
Wold  haTe  sofiloed  right  ynough  for  me. 

"  O  derę  cosin  Palamon,"  quod  be,- 
**  Thin  is  tbe  victorie  of  this  ayenture. 
Fol  blisful  in  prison  maiest  thou  endure; 
In  prison  r  certes  nay,  but  in  paradise. 
Wel  bath  Fortuoe  ylumed  thee  the  diie, 
That  hast  tbe  sigbt  of  hire,  and  I  th*  absence. 
Por  possible  is,  sin  thou  hast  bire  presence^ 
And  art  a  knigbt,  a  worthy  and  an  able, 
That  by  som  cas,  sin  Fortune  is  changeable» 
Tbou  maiest  to  tby  desir  somtime  atteme. 
But  I  that  am  esiled,  and  barreine 
Of  alie  grace,  and  in  so  gret  deąiaire, 
That  ther  n'is  eitbe,  water,  fire,  ne  aire, 
Ne  creature,  tbat  of  hem  maked  is, 
That  may  me  hele,  or  don  comfort  in  this, 
Wel  ougbt  I  sterve  in  wanhope  and  distresae, 
Farewel  my  lif,  my  lust,  and  my  gladnessa. 

*^  Alas,  wby  plainen  men  so  in  oommune 
Of  porreyance  of  Ood,  or  of  Fortune, 
That  yeveth  hem  ful  oft  in  many  a  gise 
Wel  better  than  tbey  can  bemself  devise  ? 
Som  man  desirstb  for  to  have  richesse, 
That  cause  is  of  bis  murdre  or  gret  sikoesEC. 
And  som  man  wold  out  of  his  prison  fayn, 
That  in  hb  bouse  is  of  hismeinie  slain. 
Infinite  barmes  ben  in  this  matere. 
We  wote  not  wbat  thing  tbat  we  praien  here. 
We  foren  as  be  tbat  dronke  is  as  a  mous. 
A  drooken  man  wot  wel  be  bath  an  hous. 
But  be  ne  wot  which  is  the  right  way  thider. 
And  to  a  dronken  man  the  way  is  slider. 
And  certes  in  this  world  so  faren  we, 

*'  We  seken  fast  aRer  felicito. 
But  we  go  wrong  ful  often  trewely, 
Thus  we  may  sayen  allei,  and  namely  I, 
That  wende,  and  had  a  gret  oj^nion, 
That  if  I  might  escapen  fro  pnson 
Than  had  I  ben  in  joye  and  parfite  hele, 
Ther  now  I  am  euled  fro  my  wele. 
Sb  that  I  may  not  seen  you,  Emelie, 
I  n*am  but  ded ;  ther  n*is  no  remedie.*' 

Upon  that  other  aide  Palamon, 
Whan  tbat  he  wist  Arcita  was  agon,   - 
Swicbe  sorwe  be  maketh,  that  tbe  greto  tour 
Resouned  of  his  yelling  and  clamour. 
The  pure  fetters  on  his  sbinnes  greto 
Were  of  his  bitter  salto  tores  wete. 

"  Alaa  !"  quod  be,  '*  Arcita,  cosin  min, 
Of  all  our  strif,  Ood  wot,  the  fruie  is  thin, 
Tbou  walkett  now  in  Tbebes  at  tby  lai^^ 
And  of  my  wo  tbou  yeveit  litel  abaige. 
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TbM  maŃt,  licfa  thoo  hfest  VMdoiii  and  manbede, 
AMfflbloi  tli  the  folk  of  oar  kiDrede, 
And  onke  t  werre  w  tbarpe  on  this  oontree, 
Hial  hj  H»i  aTeBtnra,  or  som  tretee, 
Thoił  maisk  hcve  hire  to  lady  and  to  wif* 
lor  wV)m  that  I  most  nedes  lese  my  lift 
tauhjwty  of  poańbilitee. 
Sth  tbon  ait  ai  thy  lafge  of  prison  ftee, 
I  Aod  art  t  iord,  gret  is  thin  aTantaga, 
[  Uon  thtD  is  min,  that  aterw  here  hi  a  eage. 
I  ft)r  I  may  «epe  and  waile,  while  that  I  Uve, 
i  ¥itb  all  the  «o  that  fMisoa  may  me  yevei 
^Asń  eke  vith  pdoe  that  love  me  ye^ecb  also, 
Tbak  doobłetb  aM  my  toorment  and  my  wo.** 
'    Tberwith  the  6re  of  jalooaie  up  aterte 
Wjthio  bis  brttt,  and  bent  him  by  the  bertę 
&  voQdJy.  that  be  like  waa  to  bebold 
Tke  bos-tree,  or  the  ashen  ded  aod  cold. 
I^tajd  be;  "O  cniel  goddes,  that  goveme 
Diismid  witb  binding  of  yonr  word  eteme, 
^  wrlteo  ID  the  table  €]f  athamant 
wn  piriemeDt  and  yonr  eteme  grant, 
wbtt  if  maakind  morę  unto  yon  ybold 
w  is  the  sbepe^  tbat  rooketh  in  the  Ibid  ł 
nrtiiio  b  omd,  right  as  another  beeit» 
lal  d«eUeth  eke  in  priaon,  and  arrest, 
M  Intb  ńkaeaae,  and  gret  adTersite, 
^afieatiaMa  giltelea,  parde. 
"  Vhai  gomnaace  is  in  tbia  preacience, 
mt  giheleB  tormenteth  imiocenoe  ? 
w  fet  CDcreKtb  this  all  my  penance, 
wtnan  b  bounden  to  his  (>biervance 
hr  Goddea  nke  to  leten  of  bis  will, 
^  as  a  beest  may  ail  bis  last  fblfiU. 
H  vhaa  a  beeat  ia  ded,  be  bath  no  peioe ; 
^J|B>B  after  bis  deth  mote  wepe  and  pleine, 
^^  m  thw  vortd  be  have  care  and  wo : 
wstea  donte  it  maye  stooden  so. 
*T1ie  answer  of  thia  lete  I  to  diviuea, 
*>ci  I  wote,  tbat  in  tbis  nurld  gret  pine  w, 
■'  I«ee  a  aeipeot  or  a  tbefe, 
"'■aaya  trswe  man  bath  do  meschefe, 
*^  Us  faige,  and  wher  bim  lust  may  tnm. 
||I  Botte  ben  in  prison  tboiigb  Satnm, 
■cb  thnrgb  Juno,  jaloua  and  eke  wood, 
■tbith  vel  neye  deatmied  all  the  blood 
[<Mbes,  witii  bis  waste  walles  wide. 
H  V(Bas  sleetb  me  on  tbat  other  si<le 
Woae,  and  fere  of  him  Arcite." 
*•  wl  I  atest  of  Falamon  a  lite, 

■  Ktai  him  in  his  prisnn  stUI  dwelle, 
j^AreiCa  faitfa  I  wol  yon  telle, 
^saanmer  paasetb,  aod  the  nightes  long 
J""«a  double  wise  the  peines  stroog 

»  fl^the  kn«r,  and  of  the  priaoner. 
^'■^Ilach  bath  tiie  woAiller  mister, 
'■ortly  for  to  aay,  thia  Palamon 
'MeUy  is  damned  to  prison* 
«M*  and  m  fetters  ąo  ben  ded  I 
■AiciteiaeKiledonhiahed 
reiieniore  as  oot  of  that  cookree,^ 
2**«raOTphe  shal  bis  lady  sea. 

*■»*«» aze  I  nom  tbia  qaestion, 

*ntb  the  wenę,  Arcite  or  Palamoo  ? 

*«s  mtj  le  his  lady  day  by  day, 

»  praon  naoste  be  dwellen  alway. 

•łther  aber  bIm  lust  may  ride  or  go^ 

■  "Jhja lady  shal  be never  mo. 
,*"«*k  ss  yon  listę,  ye  tbat  ean, 

^  I  «oł  tefl  yM  Ibrth  as  I  began. 


Whan  tbat  Arcite  to  Thebes  eomen  was. 
Ful  oft  a  day  be  swelt  and  said  Alas^ 
Por  sen  his  lady  shal  be  never  mo. 
And  ahortly  to  oonclnden  all  bis  wo, 
So  mochel  sorwe  hadde  never  creature, 
l'hat  is  or  shal  be,  while  the  world  may  dnre. 
His  ślepe,  bis  mele,  his  drinke  is  him  byrafk, 
Tbat  lene  be  wea,  and  drie  as  is  a  sbaft. 
His  eyen  holwe,  and  grisly  to  bebold, 
His  hewe  iaiwe,  and  pale  as  ashen  oold. 
And  sołitary  be  was,  and  ever  alone, 
And  wailing  all  the  night,  makiog  bis  monę. 
And  if  be  herde  song  or  instrument, 
Than  wold  be  wepe,  be  mighte  not  be  stent. 
So  feble  were  bis  spirites,  and  so  Iow, 
And  cbanged  so,  that  no  man  coode  knów 
His  speche  ne  his  Tois,  tboogh  men  it  herd. 
And  in  his  gere,  for  all  the  world  be  ferd 
Nought  only  like  the  loTers  maladie 
Of  Ereos,  but  rather  ylike  manie, 
Engendred  of  bumours  melanoolike, 
Befome  bis  bed  in  his  oelle  fantastike. 
And  shortly  tnmed  was  all  up  so  doun 
Both  habit  and  eke  dispositionn 
Of  bim,  this  wofiil  lo^er  dan  Arcita 
\Vhat  sbnld  I  all  day  of  bis  wo  endite^ 
Whan  be  endured  bad  a  yere  or  two 
This  cmel  torment,  and  this  peine  and  wo, 
At  Thebes,  in  bis  coutree,  as  I  said, 
Upon  a  nigbt  in  ślepe  as  be  him  laid, 
Him  thought  how  that  the  wtnged  god  Mercory 
Befome  him  stood,  and  bad  him  to  be  mery. 
His  ślepy  yerde  in  hond  be  bare  npright  9 
An  bat  be  wered  opon  his  heres  bright. 
Arraied  was  this  god  (as  be  toke  kepe) 
As  be  was  whan  that  Argns  toke  his  ślepe ; 
And  said  bim thua :  "  lo  Athenes  shalt  thoa  wende; 
Ther  is  thee  shapen  of  thy  wo  an  ende." 

'And  witb  that  word  Arcite  awoke  and  stert. 
"  Now  trewely  how  sore  that  ever  me  smert,'' 
Qood  be,  "  to  Athenes  rigbt  now  wol  I  farę. 
Ne  for  no  drede  of  deth  shal  I  not  spare 
To  se  my  lady,  tbat  I  love  and  serve ; 
In  hire  presence  I  rekke  not  to  stenre." 
And  witb  that  word  be  caught  a  gret  mirrour. 
And  saw  that  cbanged  was  all  his  colon r. 
And  saw  his  visage  all  in  another  kind. 
And  rigbt  anon  it  ran  him  in  his  mind, 
That  sith  bis  face  was  so  disfigured 
Of  maladie  the  which  he  had  endnred, 
He  mighte  wel,  if  tiiat  he  bara  bim  lowe, 
IJTe  in  Athenes  cTermore  unknowe. 
And  sen  his  lady  wel  nigh  day  by  day. 
And  rigbt  anon  be  cbanged  bis  aray. 
And  clad  bim  as  a  poure  laboorer. 
And  all  alone,  save  only  a  sąoier, 
That  knew  bis  privitee  and  all  bis  cas, 
Which  was  disguised  pourely  as  he  was. 
To  Athenes  is  he  gon  the  nexte  way. 
And  to  the  court  he  went  upon  a  day. 
And  at  the  gate  he  proffered  his  serrice, 
To  dragge  and  draw,  what  so  men  wold  devise. 
And  shortly  of  this  matere  for  to  sayn, 
He  fell  in  office  witb  a  Chamberlain, 
The  which  that  dwelling  was  with  Emelie. 
For  he  was  wise,  and  coudc  aone  espie 
Of  every  senram,  wbich  tbat  senred  hire. 
Wel  coude  be  hewen  wood,  and  water  berę. 
For  he  was  yonge  and  migbty  for  the  nones» 
And  thćrto  ha  was  strong  and  big  of  bones 


14 


CHAUC£R'S  POEMS. 


▼.  1487— lifiS. 


To  don  tkat  any  wigbt  ean  him  4cvMe. 

A  yere  or  tipo  be  wat  in  this  Mnrioe, 
Page  of  the  chambre  of  Emdie  tbe  bńgbt  ^ 
And  Philottrato  be  layde  tbat  be  bigbt. ' 
Bat  half  so  wel  belored  a  man  as  be, 
Ne  was  tber  ne^ar  in  oourt  of  bit  degre* 
He  was  so  gentil  of  condilioDn, 
Tbat  tbnrgbout  all  tbe  oonrt  was  bis  renonn. 
Tbey  sayden  tbat  it  were  a  cbarite 
Tbat  Tbeseos  wold  enbannsen  bis  degre, 
And  putten  bim  in  wonbipfni  serrice, 
Tber  as  be  migbt  bis  Tertoei  exereise. 
And  thos  witbio  a  wbile  bis  name  is  spronge 
Both  of  bis  dedes,  and  of  bis  good  toi^e, 
Tbat  Tbesens  batb  takeo  bim  so  ner 
Tbat  of  bis  cbambre  be  madę  him  a  sqoieiv 
*And  gare  bim  gold  to  mainteine  bis  degre ; 
And  eke  men  bronght  bim  ont  of  bis  oontre 
Pro  yere  to  yere  ful  prive]y  bis  rent. 
But  honestly  and  sleigbly  be  it  spent, 
Tbat  no  man  wondred  bow  tbat  be  it  badde. 
^And  tbre  yere  in  this  wise  bis  lif  be  ladde, 
%  And  bare  bim  so  in  pees  and  eke  in  werre, 
Tber  n'as  no  man  tbat  Tbesens  batb  derrc 
And  in  tbis  blisse  let  I  now  Arcite, 
And  speke  I  wol  of  Palamon  a  lite. 

In  derkenesse  and  horrible  and  ftrong  pńson 
This  seven  yere  batb  sitten  Palamon, 
Fotpined,  what  for  Ioto  and  for  distresse. 
Who  feleth  double  sorwe  and  berinesse 
BotPalamoo^  tbat  love  distrainetb  so, 
Tbat  wood  ont  of  bis  wit  be  gotb  for  wo, 
And  eke  tberto  be  is  a  prisooere 
Perpetoell,  not  only  for  a  yere. 

Wbo  coude  rime  in  Engiisb  proprely 
His  martirdom  ?  forsotb  it  am  not  I, 
Therfore  I  passe  as  ligbtly  as  f  may. 
It  fell  tbat  in  tbe  seventh  yere  in  May 
The  thridde  nigbt,  (as  olde  bokes  sayn, 
Tbat  all  tbis  slorie  tellen  morę  plain) 
Were  it  by  aventure  or  desttnee, 
(As,  wban  a  tbing  is  shapen,  it  sbal  be,) 
Tbat  sonę  after  tbe  midnight  Palamon, 
By  belping  of  a  frend,  bnJte  his  prison, 
-  And  fleeth  tbe  dte  foste  as  be  may  go. 
For  be  had  yeren  drinke  his  gayler  so 
Of  a  clarre,  madę  of  a  certain  winę, 
Witb  narcotikes  and  opie  of  Thebes  fine, 
Tbat  all  tbe  nigbt  tboogb  tbat  men  wold  him  sbake, 
Tbe  gailer  slept,  be  mighte  not  awake. 
And  thos  be  Beeth  as  foste  as  ever  be  may. 

Tbe  nigbt  was  sbort,  and  foste  by  the  day, 
Tbat  nedes  oost  be  moste  bimseWen  bidę. 
And  to  a  gro^e  foste  tber  beside 
With  dredfnl  foot  than  stalketb  Palamon. 
For  sbortly  tbis  was  his  opinion, 
lliat  in  tbat  grove  be  wold  him  bidę  all  day, 
And  in  tbe  nigbt  than  wold  be  talce  bis  way 
To  Thebes  wud,  bi^  frendes  for  to  preie 
On  Tbesens  to  helpen  bim  werreie. 
And  sbortly,  eyther  be  wold  lese  bis  lif, 
Or  winnen  Emelie  unto  bis  wif. 
Tbis  is  the  elfoct,  and  bis  entente  plein. 

Now  wol  I  lumen  to  Areite  agein, 
That  litel  wist  bow  neigbe  was  his  care, 
Til  that  Fortnne  had  bronght  bim  in  the  snare. 
The  besy  larke,  the  messager  of  day, 
Saleweth  in  hire  song  the  morwę  gray; 
And  firy  Phebos  riseth  up  so  bright, 
Tliat  all  tbe  orient  laugbetb  of  the  ligbt 


And  with  bis  stremes  drieth  in  tbe  gi«vcs 
Tbe  silTer  dropes,  baaging  on  tbe  leves, 
And  Arcite,  tbat  is  in  tbe  conrt  real 
With  Tbeseos  the  wąmtr  principal, 
Is  risen,  and  loketb  on  the  mery  day. 
And  for  to  don  his  obserrance  to  May, 
Remembrbig  on  Łbe,point  of  bis  desir^ 
He  on  bis  eourser,  steiting  as  tbe  flre, 
Is  ridden  to  the  feldes  bim  to  pley, 
Ont  of  tbe  conit,  were  ita  mUe  or  tway. 
And  to  tbe  groye  of  wbich  tbat  1  yon  told. 
By  aventQre  bis  way  be  gaa  to  bold» 
To  mąken  bim  a  geiiood  of  tbe  greves, 
Were  it  of  woodbind  or  of  bantbom  le^es, 
And  loud  be  song  agen  tbe  sonne  shene. 

<*  O  Maye,  with  all  thy  floures  and  thy  grenc, 
Right  weloome  be  tbou,  iaire  Iresbe  Biay, 
I  bope  tbat  I  some  grene  berę  getten  naay." 
And  from  bis  eourser,  with  a  lusty  herte 
Into  tbe  groye  ful  bastily  be  stertę. 
And  in  a  patb  be  romed  up  and  donn, 
Tber  as  hy  ayenture  tbis  Palamon 
Was  in  a  bukb,  that  no  man  migbt  bim  se, 
For  sore  afored  of  his  detb  was  be. 
Notbittg  ne  knew  be  tbat  it  was  Arcite. 
God  wol  be  wold  baye  trowed  it  ful  lite. 
But  sotb  is  said,  gon  sithen  are  many  yeies, 
Tbat  feld  batb  eyen,  and  tbe  wood  batb  eres. 
It  is  fal  faire  a  man  to  berę  bim  even» 
For  al  day  meten  men  at  nnset  steyen. 
Ful  Utel  wote  Arcite  of  bis  felaw, 
That  was  so  neigb  to  berken  of  bis  sav. 
For  in  tbe  bnsb  be  sitteth  now  fol  stilL 

Wbaft  that  Arcite  had  romed  all  his  fili. 
And  songen  all  the  nwindel  lustily, 
Into  a  studio  be  fell  sodealy, 
As  don  tbese  loTon  in  bir  ąueinte  geres, 
Now  in  the  crop,  and  now  donn  in  tbe  breres, 
Now  np,  now  donn,  as  boket  in  a  wdL 
Rigbt  as  tbe  Friday,  sotiily  for  to  tell, 
Now  shineth  it,  and  now  it  rainetb  fost, 
Right  so  can  gery  Yennaoyercast 
The  hertes  of  hire  folk,  rigbt  as  hire  day 
Is  gerfuU,  right  so  ohangeth  sbe  aray. 
Selde  is  tbe  Friday  all  the  weke  ylike. 

Wban  Arcite  badde  ysonge,  be  gan  to  aike, 
And  set  him  doun  withouten  any  morę : 
"  Alas  !"  quod  be,  « tbe  day  that  I  wna  borę! 
How  longe,  Jono,  tbnrgb  thy  cnieltee 
Witt  thoa  werreien  Thebes  the  citee  ? 
Alas'  ybronght  is  to  confosion 
The  blood  real  of  Cadme  and  Amphion : 
Of  Cadmns,  wbich  that  was  tbe  firste  man, 
That  Thebes  boilt,  or  firste  tbe  toun  begmn. 
And  of  the  citee  firste  was  crooned  kiug^. 
Of  bis  linage  am  I,  and  bis  olspring 
By  yeray  linę,  as  of  the  stok  real : 
And  now  I  am  so  caitif  and  so  tbral, 
Tbat  be  that  is  my  mortal  enemy, 
I  8crve  him  as  his  8quier  ponrely. 
And  yet  doth  Juno'  me  wel  morę  shame. 
For  I  dare  not  beknowe  min  owen  name. 
Bat  tber  as  I  was  wónt  to  bigbte  Areite, 
Now  bigbte  I  Pbilostrat,  not  wortb  a  mit<. 
Alas !  thoa  fell  Mars,  alas !  thou  Juno, 
Thus  batb  yonr  ire  our  linage  all  fordo  , 
Save  only  me,  and  wretcbed  Palamon, 
That  Tbesens  martireth  in  prison. 
And  OTer  all  tbis,  to  slen  me  utterly, 
Love  batb  his  firy  dart  so  bienningly 
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Tidked  tfanifii  my  trewe  cśrafol  bert, 
Hat  sbtpeo  was  my  deCh  ent  tban  m  j  shert 
Yeikn  me  with  yoar  eyen,  CuitJił ; 
Te  ben  tbe  eaose  wheHbre  tlwt  1  die. 
Of  en  the  remenant  of  min  other  care 
He  set  I  not  the  monotance  of  a  tarę, 
80  thiŁ  I  oood  don  oagbt  to  your  plesance." 
'    Aad  with  that  word  be  fell  doun  in  a  trance 
^i  hogt  time ;  and  afterward  up  stertę 
Hih  FilanoB,  tbat  tboogbt  thni^^boat  bis  bnte 
He  fdt  s  colde  swerd  todenly  glide : 
IBH-ire  beqaoke,  no  lenger  wolde  be  hide. 
ind  whsa  that  be  bad  berd  Arcites  tale, 
itlie  «ere  wood,  with  face  ded  and  pale, 
Be  iterte  him  up  <mt  of  tbe  busbes  thikke, 
AMlayde:  -  Palse  Arcite,  Iklse  traitour  wicke, 
Bov  vt  tboa  hent,  tbat  lovest  my  lady  so, 
forwbon  tbat  I  ba^e  all  this  peine  and  wo, 
;Am1  ait  my  blood,  and  to  my  cooseil  swom, 
iii  I  fU  oft  have  told  thee  berebefbm, 
M  hast  bejaped  berę  dok  Tbesens, 
Mfabeły  changed  hast  tby  name  tbus ; 
l«il  be  ded,  or  elles  thou  shalŁ  die. 
hn  shelt  not  love  my  lady  Emelie, 
ht  I  vol  k)Te  bire  ooly  and  no  mo. 
br  I  am  Palamon  thy  mortal  fo. 
^  tbOBgh  that  I  no  wepen  bave  in  tbis  place, 
^  Alt  of  priaoB  am  astert  by  grace, 
Me  Boaght,  tbat  e3^er  thou  sbalt  die, 
rtboo  oe  śhalt  nat  \o\ea  Emelie. 
ktt  wbich  thon  wolt,  for  thou  tbalt  not  asterte.*' 
This  Arcite  tho,  with  fal  dispitons  bertę, 
^  be  him  knew,  and  bad  his  tale  berd, 
Iftn  ara  leoo,  pallad  out  a  swerd, 
Waydethus ;  "  By  Ood  tbat  sitteth  abo^e, 
^<R  it  tbat  thoa  art  sike,  and  wood  for  iove, 
■^  eke  that  tboa  no  wepen  hast  in  tbis  place, 
te  iboldttt  never  out  of  tbis  gTOve  pace, 
^thott  ne  shaldest  dien  of  min  bond. 
>NeSe  the  saretee  and  the  bond, 
2^  that  tboa  saist  tbat  I  ha^e  madę  to  thee. 
wt?  teray  fool,  tbinke  wel  that  loTe  is  free, 
■rflwol  lofve  hire  maogre  all  thy  migbt. 
*ifar  thon  art  a  wortby  gentil  knigbt, 
>i«ihiest  to  darraine  hire  by  bataille, 
J^boe my  trooth,  to-morwe  I  will  not  faille, 
■"■tea  weting  of  any  other  wight, 
■ber*  I  wol  be  founiden  as  a  knight, 
'biiasen  hameis  rlgbt  ynough  for  thee ; 
jlcbeie  the  beste,  and  le^e  the  werste  for  me. 
M  metę  and  drinke  tbis  night  wol  [  bring 
tegb&r  thee,  and  cloUies  for  thy  bedding. 
■  if »  be  that  thoa  my  lady  win, 
■ile me m  this  wodę,  iherl  am  in, 
■■■ai*  wel  hare  thy  lady  as  for  mc.** 
pisFabmon  answered,  "  I  grant  it  thee.*' 
■tboithey  ben  departed  til  a-morwe, 
J^ttbe  of  hem  bath  laid  his  faith  to 
y£«pide,  uut  of  aile  cbaritee  ! 
I^PKi  thąt  wolt  no  felaw  bave  with  thee  ? 
Iwhiiaayde,  that  love  ne  lordsbip 
aJt^  tbank«,  hare  no  felawsbip. 
■■"fal  tbat  Arcite  and  Palamon. 
p*e  is  riddcD  anon  nnto  the  toun, 
f*the  morwę,  or  it^were  day  łight, 
pjytwtt  barueis  hath  he  dight, 
fcilll***"'  and  metę  to  darreine 
|bitailfe  ia  ^he  feld  betwix  hem  tweine. 
^  ^  ^»  atene  as  he  was  borne, 
'  tli  tbis  harmeit  him  befome; 
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And  in  tbe  groTe,  at  time  aiid  place  yseCte, 
This  Arcite  and  this  Palamon  ben  mette. 
Tbo  changen  gan  tbe  colour  of  bhr  face* 
Right  as  the  hunter  in  the  regne  of  Traoe 
That  stondeth  at  a  gappe  with  a  spere, 
Whan  hunted  is  tbe  lk>n  or  the  berę, 
And  bereth  him  come  rnsbing  in  tbe  grerw. 
And  breking  bothe  the  bougbes  iand  the  leves, 
And  thinketh,  here  oometh  my  mortal  enemy, 
Withouten  faille,  he  mnst  be  ded  or  I ; 
For  eytber  I  mote  slen  him  at  the  gappe  j 
Or  be  mote  slen  me,  if  that  me  mishappe : 
So  ferden  they,  in  changing  of  hir  hewe, 
As  fer  as  eytber  of  hem  other  knewe.   ^  * 
Tber  n'as  no  good  day,  ne  no  salning. 
But  streit  withouten  wordes  rebening, 
Everich  of  hem  halpe  to  armen  other, 
As  frendly,  as  be  were  bis  owen  brotber.  « 
And  after  tbat,  with  sharpe  speres  strong 
They  foineden  eche  at  otber  wonder  long. 
Thou  mightest  wenen,  that  tbis  Palamon 
In  his  fighting  were  as  a  wood  łeon, 
And  as  a  crael  tigre  was  Arcite : 
As  wilde  bores  gan  they  togeder  smite, 
Tbat  frothen  wbite  as  fome  for  ire  wood.  ^ 
Up  to  tbe  ancie  fougbte  they  in  hir  blood.* 
And  in  tbis  wise  I  let  hem  fighting  dwelle. 
And  ft»rth  I  wol  of  Thesenś  yoa  telle. 

The  Oestinee,  ministre  generał, 
Tbat  eiecuteth  in  tbe  worłd  over  al 
Tbe  punreiance,  that  God  batb  sen  befome ; 
So  stnmg  it  is,  that  though  tbe  -world  bad  swome 
The  contrary  of  a  thing  by  ya  or  nay, 
Yet  aomtime  it  sball  fiiUen  on  a  day 
That  falletb  nat  efte  in  a  thoosand  yere. 
For  certainly  onr  appetites  berę. 
Be  it  of  werre,  or  pecs,  or  hate.  or  love, 
All  is  this  raled  by  the  sight  abore. 
Tbis  mene  I  now  by  mighty  Tbesens, 
That  for  to  hunten  is  so  desirous. 
And  namely  at  the  grete  hart  in  May, 
lliat  in  his  bed  tber  daweth  him  no  day, 
'1'hat  he  n'is  clad,  and  redy  for  to  ride 
With  bunte  and  borne,  and  boundes  him  besidcr 
Por  in  his  bunting  hath  he  swiebe  delite, 
That  it  is  ali  his  joye  and  appetite 
To  hen  bimself  tbe  grete  hartes  baoe^ 
For  after  Mars  he  'senretb  now  Dianę. 

Clere  was  the  day,  as  I  bare  told  or  this> 
And  Theseus,  with  alle  joye  and  blis, 
With  hi8  Ipolita,  the  fasnre  quene. 
And  Emelie,  yclothed  all  in  grene,. 
On  bunting  ben  they  ridden  really. 
And  to  tbe  groTe,  that  stood  ther  fiaste  by, 
In  wbich  ther  was  an  hart  as  men  him  told, 
hak  Theseus  the  streite  way  hath  hołd. 
And  to  the  łaunde  he  rideth  him  ful  right, 
Ther  was  the  hart  ywont  to  have  his  flight, 
And  over  a  brooke,  and  so  forth  on  bis  wey., 
Tbis  duke  wol  bave  a  conrs  at  him  or  twey 
With  hoandes,  swiebe  as  him  lost  to  commaunde. 
And  when  this  duk  was  coroen  to  the  launde, 
Uiider  the  bonne  he  loked,  and  anon 
He  was  ware  of  Arcite  and  Palamon, 
That  foughtenbreme^  as  it  were  bolles  twa 
The  brigbte  swerdes  wenten  to  and  fro 
So  hłdously,  that  with  the  lestc  stroke  i 
U  semed  that  it  wolde  felle  an  oke.      ' 
Bat  w  bat  they  wercn,  notbing  be  ne  wote. 
Tbis  duke  bis  courser  with  his  sporres  smote. 
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And  al  a  start  he  wat  betwhc  hem  iwo, 
And  pulled  out  a  twerd  and  cried,  "  Ho ! 
No  morę,  np  peioe  of  leiing  of  your  bed. 
By  migbty  Mań,  he  shaJ  anon  be  ded, 
That  smiteth  any  itroke,  that  I  may  ten. 
But  tetleth  me  what  miatere  men  ye  ben, 
That  ben  ao  hardy  for  to  fighten  here 
Withouten  any  jogę,  other  offioere» 
As  though  it  were  in  listes  really.** 

Tbis  Palamon  answered  hastily. 
And  saide :  **  Sire,  what  nedeth  wordes  mo  ł 
We  bave  tbe  deth  deserred  bothe  two. 
Two  woAil  wretches  ben  we,  two  caitives, 
That  ben  acoombred  of  oar  owen  Iitm, 
And  as  thou  art  a  rightful  lord  and  juge, 
Ne  yere  us  neyther  mercie  ne  refiige. 
And  słe  me  i&rst,  for  seinte  charitee. 
But  sle  my  felaw  eke  as  wel  as  me. 
Or  sle  him  fint;  for,  though  thou  know  it  Ute, 
Thłs  is  thy  mortal  fo,  tbis  is  Arcitc^ 
That  fro  thy  lond  is  banished  on  his  bed, 
l^or  which  he  hath  deserved  to  be  ded. 
For  this  is  he  that  came  unto  thy  gate 
And  sayde,  that  be  bigfate  Pbilostr«te. 
Thus  hath  he  japed  tbee  ful  many  a  yere. 
And  thou  hast  maked  him  thy  chief  sąuiere. 
And  this  is  he,  that  loTeth  Emelie. 

'*  tor  sith  the  day  is  come  that  I  shal  die 
'  I  make  plainly  my  confession, 
%That  I  am  tkilke  woful  Palamon, 
That  hath  thy  prison  broken  ▼ilfully.        * 
I  am  thy  mortal  fo,  and  it  am  I 
That  loveth  so  bot  Emelie  the  bright, 
That  I  wold  dien  present  in  bire  sight 
Therfore  I  axe  deth  and  my  jewise. 
But  sle  my  felaw  in  the  same  wise, 
For  both  we  ba^e  deser^ed  to  be  slain." 

This  wortby  duk  answerd  anon  again. 
And  sayd,  "  This  is  a  short  oonclusion. 
Your  owen  mouth,  by  your  confession 
Hath  damned  yon,  and  I  wol  it  recorde. 
It  nedeth  not  to  peine  you  witb  tbe  corde- 
Ye  shttl  be  ded  by  mighty  Mars  the  redę.** 

Tbe  quene  anon  for  yeray  womanhede 
M9an  for  to  wepe,  and  so  did  Emelie, 
And  all  the  ladies  in  the  compagnie. 
Gret  pite  was  it,  as  it  thought  hem  alle, 
That  e^er  swiche  a  chance  shulde  befiille. 
For  gentil  men  tbey  were  of  gret  estat. 
And  nothing  but  for  love  was  tbis  debat. 
And  sawe  hir  Mody  wonndes  wide  and  sorc ; 
And  alle  criden  bothe  lesse  and  morę, 
"  Ha^e  mercie.  Lord,  npon  us  wimmen  alle.*' 
And  oń  hir  bare  knees  adonn  tbey  folie. 
And  wold  haye  kist  his  feet  ther  as  he  stood, 
Tdl  at  the  łast,  asiaked  was  bis  mood ; 
(For  pitee  renneth  sonę  in  gentil  bertę) 
And  though  he  first  for  ire  quoke  aod  stertę, 
He  hath  considered  sbortly  in  a  clause 
Tbe  trespas  of  hem  both,  and  eke  tbe  cause : 
And  although  that  bis  ire  hir  gilt  accused, 
Yet  in  his  reson  he  hem  both  ezcused  ; 
As  thus  i  be  tboughte  wel  that  every  man 
Wol  belpe  bimself  in  lo^e  if  that  he  cau. 
And  eke  delirer  hiouelf  out  of  prison. 
And  eke  his  bertę  had  compassion 
Of  wimmen,  for  tbey  wepten  e^er  in  on : 
And  in  his  gentil  bertę  be  tboughte  anon, 
And  soft  unto  himself  be  sayed :  "  Fie 
Upon  a  lord  that  wol  have  no  mercie, 


But  be  a  leon  both  in  wórd  and  dede. 

To  hem  that  ben  in  repentance  and  drede, 

As  wel  as  to  a  proud  dispitous  man. 

That  wol  mainteinen  tbat  be  first  began. 

That  lord  hath  litel  of  discretioo, 

Hiat  in  swicbe  cas  can  no  division : 

But  weigbeth  pride  and  humblesae  after  od.*' 

And  sbortly,  wban  his  ire  is  thus  agon, 

He  gan  to  loken  up  with  eyen  light. 

And  spake  these  same  woides  all  on  hight 

'<  Tbe  god  of  love,  a !  benedkUe, 
How  mighty  and  bow  grete  a  lord  is  be  ? 
Again  his  might  ther  gainen  non  obstacle5, 
He  may  be  cleped  a  Gftd  for  bis  miracics. 
For  he  can  maken  at  his  owen  glsc 
Of  ererich  herte,  as  that  him  list  devtse. 

Lo  here  this  Arcite,  and  tbb  Palamon, 
That  quitely  weren  out  of  my  prison. 
And  might  haye  lived  in  Thebes  really. 
And  weten  I  am  hir  mortal  enemy. 
And  tbat  hir  deth  liŁh  in  my  might  aiso. 
And  yet  hath  loTe,  maugre  hir  eyen  two, 
Ybrouight  hem  hither  twthe  for  to  die. 
Now  loketb,  is  not  this  an  heigh  folie  ? 
Who  maye  ben  a  fool,  but  if  he  ]o%-e  ? 
Bebold  for  Goddes  sake  that  sitteth  aboTC, 
Se  how  tbey  blede  !  be  tbey  not  wel  araied  ? 
Thus  bath  hir  lord,  the  god  of  love,  hem  paied 
Hir  wages,  and  hir  fecs  for  hir  serrice. 
And  yet  tbey  weneo  for  to  be  ful  wise,    , 
Tbat  serven  lorę,  for  ought  that  may  befallc. 
And  yet  is  this  the  beste  gamę  of  alle, 
That  she,  for  whom  they  haye  this  jolite. 
Gon  hem  therfore  as  mochet  tbank  as  me. 
She  wot  no  morę  of  alle  this  hote  farę. 
By  God,  than  wot  a  cuckow  or  an  hare. 
But  all  mote  ben  assaied  hote  or  cold ; 
A  man  mote  ben  a  fool  other  yonge  or  old  ; 
I  wot  it  by  myself  ful  yore  agon: 
For  in  my  time  a  senrant  was  I  on. 
And  theiłbre  sith  I  know  of  loye's  peine. 
And  wot  how  sore  it  cau  a  man  destreine, 
As  he  that  oft  hath  ben  caught  in  his  las, 
I  you  foryeye  all  hoUy  this  trespas, 
At  request  of  the  qnene  that  kneleth  here. 
And  eke  of  Emelie,  my  suster  derę. 
And  ye  shnl  bothe  anon  unto  me  swere, 
That  neyer  mo  ye  shul  my  contree  derę, 
Ne  maken  werre  upon  me  night  ne  day, 
^  But  ben  my  frendes  in  alle  that  ye  may. 
I  you  foryeye  tbis  trespas  cyery  del." 
And  they  him  sware  his  axing  fayr  and  wel. 
And  him  of  lordship  and  of  mercie  praid. 
And  he  bem  granted  grace,  and  thus  he  said : 

"  To  speke  of  real  linage  and  richease, 
Thongh  that  ghe  were  a  quene  or  a  princessc, 
Eche  of  you  bothe  is  wortby  doutdes 
To  wedden  whan  time  is,  but  uatheles 
I  speke  as  for  my  suster  Emelie, 
For  whom  ye  haye  this  strif  and  jalonsie, 
Ye  wot  yourself,  she  may  not  wedden  two 
At  ones,  though  ye  fighten  eyermo : 
But  on  of  you,  al  be  him  loth  or  lefe, 
He  mot  gon  pipen  in  an  iyy  lefe : 
This  is  to  say,  she  may  not  haye  you  bothe, 
Al  be  ye  neyer  so  jalous,  ne  so  wrothe. 
And  foithy  I  you  put  in  this  degree, 
That  eche  of  you  shall  haye  his  desttnee, 
As  him  is  shape,  and  herkneth  in  what  wise  } 
Lo  here  your  cnde  of  tbat  I  shal  derisc 
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"  Xf  will  istbhjbr  piat  coiieliMioii 

f  tkat  JM  likeCh,  take  it  Ibr  tbe  bote, 
W  eferich  oTyoo  shal  gOD  wber  bim  Ictte 
^ly  ijtbMtoi  nonsoii  or  dangere ; 
M  tUs  day  fllly  w«kes,  f0m  ne  ii«re, 
bneriołi  ofyoaflbal  briof  sn  htmdrtd  knightM, 
tmed  for  łittei  up  «t  alle  rightcs 
Itterdy  to  dairem  bire  by  bataiUe. 
id  thii  bflhele  I  yoa  wHhouten  fUlle 
^By  trontb,  airi  as  I  am  a  knigfat, 
litvt«tber  ar  y<M  botbe  hafb  Utai  might, 
Ui  ■  ti  Hyn,  tbal  iHiether  be  or  tboa 
by  wilb  hit  bondred,  as  r  apake  oT  noir, 
feWi  eoatrary,  or  out  of  liatea  drite, 
■B  ihail  I  yefcB  Eiaelie  to  wive, 
bvlMaB  Uiatfortiibe  yefeth  ao  fayr  a  grace. 
"llelMtai Bbal  I  nakeD in  tbia plaoe» 
M  <M  10  vMy  OB  my  aoule  rewę, 
MAalefcajogeben,  andtrewe. 
Mai  oooothcr  ende  vith  me  makea 
litoiof  yoa  ne  abal  be  ded  or  taken. 
Mifyoo  tbibketb  tbis  ia  wel  ysaid, 
1^ Toor  avia,  aod  holdeth  700  apaid. 
pii  jw miie,  aod  ytmr  oooeliisian.'' 
jpo  loketb  ngblly  dov  Irat  Palamoa  ? 
^ipiingctb  up  for  joye  but  Arcite  ł 
m  md  it  tell,  or  wbo  eood  it  endite, 
Bjore  that  ia  maked  m  the  place 
InTheRaabatb  don  ao  ftiyre  a  grace? 
K  Aon  00  kneea  went  every  manerp  wigtit, 
Hthaaked  bim  with  a!l  bir  heitea  migbt, 
if  wnely  tbeaeTkebaiiea  ofteo  aitb. 
wthaawifb  good  bope  and  wHh  hette  blith 
Sr^kiB  bir  Itft,  nad  booieward  gan  tbey  ride 
^iHo.  «itb  Ma  oMe  wailes  wide. 
'^  OMn  wolde  deme  it  oeriigence, ' 
|wyctte  to  tetleo  tbe  diapenoB 
n«Qa,thatgot8obesify 
■ikeiaptbeliatesreally, 
tniclie  a  noble  tbeatre  as  it  was, 
Rwd  nyn,  in  all  thia  wodd  tber  n'a«. 
[^eaite  a  mile  was  aboate, 
WofAiDe,  and  diehed  all  witboota 
^  *■*  the  abape,  in  manere  of  a  compaa* 
«<icgm,  tbe  hight  of  aixty  pas, 
(^^  a  maa  was  set  on  o  degree 
MMaotbiafelawfortoaee. 
M  tber  Htiod  a  gate  of  marbel  white, 
^^  right  awicbe  anotfaer  in  th*  oppoaite. 
'"^y  to  ooBclndeo,  swiehe  a  p*ace 
iKfv  in  eitb^  in  so  Gtel  a  space, 
■^«M  tbern^as  no  craftes  man, 
^RNmilile,  or  annnetrike  can, 
l^ljttoor,  ne  kerrer  of  images, 
^]|]|*>em  ne  yaf  him  metę  and  wages 
[^wfcr  to  nwken  and  derise. 
M  fer  to  don  Ilia  rite  and  aacrifice^ 
JI^Mi  bath  npon  tbe  gate  above, 
'  of  y«nnś  goddeaae  of  lorę, 
■a  anter  aad  an  oratorie; 
aid  in  the  minde  and  in  memocie 
^maked  hnth  right  awłche  another, 
"  iugely  of  goM  a  folher. 
"""■  in  a  toaret  on  the  waB, 
te  and  red  corall 
ficjbe  for  to  see, 
^.of  Piane  of  chaatitee, 
■■eM  don  wrooght  in  noUe  wiae, 
^  jet  bod  I  fcryniten  to  derkę 


Tbe  noble  kenring,  and  the  poitrettures, 
The  thape,  the  ooontf  oance  of  the  0gures 
That  weren  in  tbese  oratoriea  three. 

First  in  tbe  tempie  of  Venu8  maiat  thon  see 
Wrottgbt  on  the  wali,  fui  pitoaa  io  bebolde, 
The  broken  slepes,  and  the  sikes  colde, 
The  aacred  teres,  and  the  waimentmgea, 
Ihe  firy  atrokes  of  the  deaińnges, 
That  Lorea  aerrants  In  thia  lir  enduren} 
The  othea,  that  bir  coTenants  aasaren. 
Plesance  and  bope,  deaire,  fbolhardhiesae, 
Beaate  and  yontbe,  baudne  and  richease, 
Cbarmea  and  force,  leainges  and  daterie, 
Diapence,  besineaae,  and  jaloosie, 
That  wered  of  yelwe  goldes  a  geriood. 
And  hadde  a  cuckow  siUing  on  hire  hond, 
Featea,  UMtruments,  and  carolea  and  dancea, 
Last  and  array,  and  all  tbe  circumstancea 
Of  hjve,  wbich  that  I  reken  and  reken  ahall. 
By  ordre  weren  peinted  on  the  wali. 
And  mo  tban  I  can  make  of  meniion. 
For  aothly  all  the  mount  of  Citheron, 
Tber  Yenua  hath  hire  principal  dwelling. 
Was  ahewed  on  the  wali  in  pnrtreying, 
With  all  the  gardin,  and  the  lustinesse. 
Nought  waa  foryetten  the  porter  idelnes^e, 
Ne  Narciasoa  the  fajrre  of  yore  agon, 
Ne  yet  the  folie  of  king  Salomon, 
Ne  yet  tbe  grete  atrengthe  of  Hercules, 
Th'  enchantment  of  Medea  and  Grees, 
Ne  of  Ttamaa  the  hardy  flera  corage, 
The  riche  Creaofl  caitif  in  serrage. 
llinB  may  ye  aeen,  that  władom  ne  richeaK, 
lleaate  ne  aleigbte,  atrengthe  ne  hardinesae, 
Ne  may  with  Venna  holden  cbampartie. 
For  as  hire  listę  tbe  world  may  sbe  gie. 
Lo,  all  tbese  folk  ao  canght  were  in  hire  las 
Til  tbey  for  wo  ful  often  aaid  Alas. 
Suffioetb  here  ensamplea  on  or  two^ 
And  yet  I  coude  reken  a  thousand  ma 

The  statoe  of  Yenua  giorioaa  for  to  aee 
Was  naked  fleting  in  the  large  see. 
And  fko  the  navel  doąin  all  corered  was 
With  wawes  grene,  and  brigbt  as  nny  glas. 
A  citole  in  hire  right  hond  hadde  abe. 
And  on  hire  hed,  fnl  aemely  for  to  see, 
A  roae  geriood  foesab,  and  wel  smeOing, 
Above  hire  hed  bure  doves  fleckering. 
nefore  hire  stood  hire  aooe  Cupido^ 
Upon  his  shoolders  winges  had  ha  two  ^ 
And  blind  be  was,  as  it  ia  often  aeno; 
A  bow  he  bare  and  arwea  brigbt  and  kene« 

Why  abnide  I  not  as  wel  eke  tell  you  ali^-^ 
Tbe  portreiture,  tbat  was  upon  t&e  wali 
Witbin  the  tempie  of  mightjr  Mars  the  redę  » 
All  peinted  was  tbe  wali  in  iength  and  hiede 
Like  to  the  estres  of  the  grisly  place, 
Tbat  bighte  tbe  gret  tempie  of  Kars  ia  Tnm, 
In  thilke  cotde  and  frosty  region, 
Tber  aa  Man  bath  hia  aorereine  mansion. 

Fint  on  the  wali  was  peinted  a  forest, 
In  wbich  ther  wonnetb  neyther  man  ne  best, 
With  knotty  knarry  barrein  trees  old 
Of  stubbes  sharpe  and  hidoos  to  behold  ; 
In  wbich  ther  ran  a  rombie  and  a  swoogh, 
As  thougb  a  storme  shnid  bresten  e^ery  bough: 
And  donnward  from  an  bill  nnder  a  bent, 
Tber  stood  the  tempie  of  Mars  armipotent, 
Wrought  all  of  bomed  atele,  of  wbich  th?  entre<'. 
Was  longe  and  streite,  and  gastly  for  to  f^^e. 
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And  therout  catne  a  ragę  and  swichc  a  rise* 

That  it  madę  a11  tbe  gates  ibr  to  ńse. 

The  northern  light  in  at  the  dore  shone. 

For  t?iiidow  oo  the  wali  ne  was^her  nonę, 

Thurgh  which  dnen  mighten  any  light  diaceme. 

The  dore  was  all  of  athamant  etenie, 

Ycłenched  overthwart  aod  endelong 

With  yren  tough,  and  for  to  make  it  strong, 

Kvery  piler  tbe  tempie  to  aostene 

Was  tonne-gret,  of  yren  bright  and  shene. 

Ther  saw  I  first  the  derkę  imagtning 
Of  felonie,  and  alłe  tbe  compaasing: 
Tbe  cruel  ire,  red  as  any  głede» 
The  pikepurse,  and  eke  the  pale  drede ; 
The  smiler  with  the  knif  under  the  cloke, 
The  shepen^brenning  with  the  blake'smoke ; 
The  treson  of  the  mordring  in  the  bedde, 
The  open  werre,  with  woundes  all  bebiedde;  . 
Conteke  with  blody  knif,  and  sharp  manace: 
All  fuli  of  chirking  was  that  sory  place. 
The  Kleer  of  himself  yet  saw  f  Łhere, 
His  herte-blood  bath  bathed  all  bis  here: 
The  naile  ydriren  in  the  shode  on  hight, 
The  colde  deth,  with  mouth  gaping  upright, 
Amiddes  of  the  tempie  sate  mischance, 
With  discomfort  and  sory  countenance. 
Yet  saw  I  woodnesse  laughing  in  his  ragę. 
Armed  complaint,  outhees,  and  fiei^  outragc ; 
The  carraine  in  the  bush,  with  tlirote  ycorven, 
A  thousand  slain,  and  iH>t  of  qualme  ystorven; 
The  tiraAt,  with  the  prey  by  forcc  yraft ; 
The  toun  destroied,  ther  was  aotbing  lafl. 
Yet  saw  I  brent  the  shippes  hoppNesteres, 
The  hunte  ystrangled  with  the  wilde  beres : 
The  sow  freting  the  child  right  in  the  cradel ; 
The  coke  yscalled,  for  all  his  long  ladet. 
Nougbt  was  foryete  by  th^  infortune  of  Martę 
Tbe  Carter  overridden  with  bis  carte ; 
Under  tbe  wheel  ful  Iow  be  la^  adouu< 

Ther  were  also  of  Martes  division, 
Th*  armerer,  and  the  bowyer,'  and  the  smitb, 
■  That  fprgeth  sharpe  swerdes  on  his  stith. 
And  all  above  depeinted  in  a  tour 
Saw  I  conquest,  sitting  in  gret  honour. 
With  thilke  sharpe  swerd  orer  his  hed 
Yhanging  by  a  subtil  twined  thred. 
Depeint^  was  the  slaughter  of  Julios, 
Cf  gret  Nero,  and  of  Antonius : 
All  be  that  thilke  time  they  were  unbome, 
Yet  was  hir  deth  depeinted  therbefome, 
By  manacing  of  Mars,  right  by  figare, 
60  was  it  shewcd  in  that  purtreiture 
As  is  depeinted  in  tbe  cercies  above, ' 
Who  shal  be  slaioe  or  elles  ded  for  love. 
Suflkceth  on  ensample  in  storics  olde, 
I  may  not  reken  hem  alle,  though  I  wolde. 

Tbe  statuę  of  Mars  upou  a  carte  stood 
Armed,  and  loked  grim  as  he  were  wood. 
And  over'hł8  hed  ther  shinen  two  figures 
Of  sten«s,  that  ben  cleped  in  scriptures, 
That  on  Puella,  that  other  Rubeus. 
Thta  god  of  armes  was  araicd  thus: 
A  wolf  ther  śtood  befome  him  at  his  fetę 
With  eyen  red,  and  of  a  man  be  ete : 
With  subtil  pensil  peinted  was  this  storie, 
In  redoating  of  Mars  and  of  his  glorie. 

Nów  to  tbe  tempie  of  Dianę  the  cbaste 
As  shortly  as  I  can  I  wol  me  hastę, 
To  tellen  you  of  the  descriptioun, 
Depeinted  by  the  walles  up  and  douD» 


Of  hunting  and  of  shamefast  ehaititoie. 
Ther  saw  I  how  woful  Calistope, 
Whau  that  Diaoe  agrered  was  with  here, 
Was  tumetl  from  a  woman  til  a  bere^ 
And  after  was  sbe  madę  the  lodestem: 
Thus  was  it  peinted,  I  can  say  00  ferre; 
Hire  aone  is  eke  a  sierrę  as  men  may  see. 
Ther  saw  (  Dane  ytumed  til  a  tree, 
[  mene  not  hire  the  goddease  Dianę, 
But  Peoeus  danghter,  which  that  highte  Dioe.. 
Ther  saw  I  Atteoo  an  bart  ymaked,  " 

For  yengeaoce  that  be  saw  Dianę  all  naked: 
I  saw  how  that  his  boundes  have  him  cangbt, 
-And  freten  him,  for  that  they  knew  bim  naogbt 
Yet  peinted  was  a  litel  fortbennore, 
How  Atbalanthe  hunted  tbe  nilde  borę. 
And  Mełeagre,  and  many  aoother  mo, 
For  which  Dianę  wroughte  hem  care  aod  wo. 
Ther  law  I  many  aoother  wonder  8toń.e, 
The  which  me  listę  not  drawen  to  memorie. 

This  goddesse  on  an  hart  fiil  beye  setę, 
With  smalę  houndes  all  aboote  hire  fetę, 
Aod  undemethe  hire  feet  sbe  hadde  a  moae,   . 
Wescing  it  was,  and  sbulde  wanen  sonę. 
Tli  gaudy  c^ne  hire  statuę  dotbed  was, 
With  how  in  hond,  and  arwes  in  a  cas. 
Hire  eyen  caste  ^e  ful  Iow  adoon, 
Ther  Pluto  bath  his  derkę  regioun. 
A  woman  travaiHing  was  hire  befome, 
.But  for  hire  childe  so  Vmge  was  unborne 
Fol  pitously  Lucina  $an  shc  cali. 
And  sayed;  **  Helpe,  for  thon  mayst  beste  of  n 
Wel  coude  be  peinten  lifly  that  it  wroogbt, 
With  many  a  florein  he  tbe  hewes  bougbt. 

Now  ben  these  listes  madę,  aad  Theseos 
That  at  his  grete  cost  arraied  thus 
The  temples,  and  tbe  theatre  everidel, 
Whan  it  was  don,  him  liked  wonder  wel. 
But  stint  I  wol  of  Theseus  a  lite. 
And  speke  uf  Palamon  and  uf  Arcite. 

The  day  approcheth  of  hir  returoiog, 
That  everich  shuld  an  hundred  knightes  bnng*i 
Tbebataille  to  darreine,  as  I  you  told; 
And  til  Athenes,  hir  covenant  for  to  hołd, 
Hath  evericb  of  hem  brought  an  hundred  knigh 
Wel  armed  for  the  werre  at  alle  rightes. 
And  sikerly  ther  trowed  many  a  man, 
That  nerer,  sithen  that  the  world  began, 
'As  for  to  speke  of  knighthood  of  hir  hond, 
As  fer  as  God  bath  makcd  see  and  lond, 
N^as,  of  90  fewe,  so  noble  a  compagnie. 
For  erery  wight  that  lored  chevalrie. 
And  wold,  his  tbankes,  han  a  passant  name, 
Hath  praied,  that  hemight  ben  of  that  gamę, 
And  wel  was  him,  that  therto  chosen  was. 
Por  if  ther  fSell  to-morwe  swiche  a  cas, 
Ye  knowen  wel,  that  every  lusty  knigtit, 
That  1oveth par  amour^  and  hath  his mght, 
Were  it  in  Englelond,  or  elleswher, 
They  wold,  hir  tbankes,  willen  to  be  ther. 
To  figbt  for  a  lady,  a!  benidicite, 
It  were  a  tnsty  sighte  for  to  se. 

And  right  so  ferden  they  with  Palamon. 
With  him  ther  wenten  knightes  many  00. 
Som  wol  ben  armed  in  an  habergeon. 
And  in  a  brest  plate,  aod  in  a  gipon; 
And  som  wol  have  a  patr  of  plates  łarge  ; 
And  som  wol  have  a  Pruce  shield,  or  a  targa; 
Some  wol  beu  armed  on  his  legges  wele. 
And  hare  an  aze,  and  som  a  maco  of  stele. 
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Ther  o'is  no  newe  ^ise,  that  it  a'a8  oid. 
inied  tbcT  wereo,  as  1  ha^e  yoa  told, 
iTerieh  after  his  opinioD. 

Tben  maist  tboo  te  eoming  with  Palamoa 
Ikm  himsałf,  tbe  grete  king  of  Xcifi^ 
Hueiss  his  heni,  and  manly  was  bis  face. 
Theeeicfes  of  his  eyeo  in  his  bed 
Ibejr^orcdeabetwiseii  yelwe  aad  red, 
.lad  like  s  griflb^  loked  he  aboot, 
Whh  kemped  iieies  on  bis  browes  stont ;     • 
m  iinoM  grat,  his  bmuoei  bard  and  sŁronge; 
m  shonidres  brodę,  his  arroes  round  and  kmge. 
lisdu tbe gaise  was  io  bis  contree, 
Inliiigheapoo  achar  of  gold  stood  he, 
!  TO  fbore  white  bolles  in  tbe  trais. 
wedeófeoce^nnnre  on  his  baniats, 
TO  Dsyłes  yelwe,  aod  brigbt  as  any  gold, 
r»  hfldde  a  beres  skin,  cole-blake  fer  old. 
Jb  kogę  hstre  was  kempt  bebind  his  bak, 
mviy  nveiiesfetber  it  shone  for  blake. 
IJ^h  of  goM  ann-gret,  of  hns:e  weigbt, 
Wa  ba  hed  sate  foli  of  stonrs  brigbt, 
Jfae  rabins  and  of  diamants. 
pwhii char tber  wenten  wbite alaons, 
raysodmo,  asgret  as  any  «tcrc, 
bhiofiai  at  tbe  leon  or  tbe  derę, 
■Jfcjwd  him,  witb  mosel  fiut  yboand, 
JW  witb  goM,  and  torettes  fiJed  round. 

■  Mred  iordes  had  he  in  his  route 

wei  fuli  wel,  with  hertes  stemc  and  stoote. 
^HhAidtu,  ia  stories  a«  men  find, 
^gret  Emetrins  tbe  kiog  of  Jode, 
f«  a  ttede  bay,  trapped  in  stele. 
*wd  vith  dotb  of  goUl  diapred  wele, 
[■•  ńdmg  like  tbe  god  oi  annes  Mara. 

■  cote^ore  was  of  a  cloth  of  Tare, 

Jrted  with  perles,  white,  and  roand  and  grete, 

iMd  was  of  brent  gold  new  ybete ; 

jsrtftet  upon  bis  sbooldres  banging 

»M«f  nihies  ijed,  as  fire  sparkling. 

IS?  ^^^  ^^  ringfw  was  yronne, 

■Ast  wat  ydwc,  and  glitered  aa  the  Sonne. 

'■■^«fciyh,  bis  eyen  brigbt  citrin, 

^^ft  roand,  his  oolour  was  sangnin, 

■**^n«  in  hią  ince  ysprent, 

™bi  3*lwe  and  blake  somdel  ymeint, 

J«»lson  be  his  lokhig  caste. 

*««d  tweaty  yere  his  age  I  caste. 

"^  *as  vel  bcgonnen  Ibr  to  spring  s 

^•as  as  a  trompe  thondering. 

■«  W  he  wered  of.Hiarer  grene 

Wflod  freshe  and  Insty  for  to  sene. 

•»«  VoDd  be  bare  ft>r  his  deduit 

g«  taac,  as  any  lily  wWt. 

'^md  lordes  had  he  with  him  therc, 

*5«i  tt?e  hir  hedeg  in  all  hir  gere, 

'Jwy  m  alle  manere  thinges. 

"^■A^th  vel,  that  eries,  dakes,  kinges 

"fpthsred  inthjs  noble  oompagnie, 

T*\^  fcr  enerese  of  cheralrie. 

Wtiin king  ther  rao  on crery  part 

2?fy  •  *Mne  leon  and  leopait. 

Wathiswise,  thete  lordes  all  and  some 

•the  Swday  to  the  citee  come 

5[y*w»e,  and  in  the  tona  alight. 

■•jj««i,  this  dok,  this  worthy  knight, 

PJJW  biougbt hem into  his  citee, 

52?*^,  eterich  at  bis  degree, 

^■«^  and  doth  so  gret  labonr 

*BB  hen,  aod  don  hem  aU  honour, 
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Tbat  yet  men  wenen  that  no  mannes  wit 

Of  non  estat  ne  coiid  amcmden  it. 

Tbe  minstralcie,  tbe  serrice  at  the  fiestę, 

The  grete  yeftts  to  the  most  and  leste, 

The  riche  array  of  Tbeseus  paleis, 

Ne  wbo  sate  first,  ne  last  upon  tbe  deis, 

Wbat  ladies  fayrest  ben  ór  best  dancing, 

Or  wbich  of  hem  caa  carole  best  or  sing, 

Ne  wbo  moitfiBlingly  speketb  of  lorę; 

What  bsLukes  sitten  on  tbe  perche  abore, 

What  houndes  liggen  on  tbe  floor  adoun, 

Of  all  this  now  make  I  no  n^ntioun; 

Bnt  of  tbe  effect ;  tbat  thinketh  me  the  beste ; 

Now  oometh  the  point,  aud  herkeneth  if  yon  lesteu 

The  Soaday  night,  or  day  began  to  spring, 
Wban  Palanum  the  larke  herde  sing, 
Altbougb  it  n*ere  not  day  by  bonrestwo, 
Yet  sang  the  larke,  and  Palamon  rigbt  tho 
With  holy  herte,  and  witb  an  high  corage 
He  rosę,  to  wenden  on  his  pilgrimage 
Unto  the  błisful  Cithcrea  benięn4>, 
I  mene  V'enos,  bońourable  and  digne. 
And  in  hire  boore,  he  walketh  forth  a  pas  . 
Unto  tbe  listes,  tber  hire  tempie  was. 
And  donn  he  kneletb,  and  with  hnmble  chere 
Aud  herte  sore,  he  sayde  as  ye  sbul  berę. 
**  Fayrest  of  fayre,  o  lady  min  Yenns, 
Daughter  to  Jore,  and  spouse  of  Yulcanus, 
Tbon  glader  of  the  mount  of  Gtberon, 
Por  thilke  lorę  tboo  baddest  to  Adon 
Have  pitee  on  my  bitter  teres  smert. 
And  take  myn  bumble  praier  at  thin  herte. 
"  Alas!  I  ne  hawe  no  language  to  tell 

The  effecte,  ne  the  tbrment  of  min  Heli ; 
Min  herte  may  min  harmes  not  bewnsy: 
I  am  so  oonfiise,  that  I  cannot  say. 

But  meicy,  lady  brigbt,  tbat  knowest  wele 

My  tboaght,  and  seest  whatliarmes  tbat  I  fele, 

Consider  all  this,  and  rue  upon  my  sore,  • 

As  wisly  as  I  shall  for  erermore, 

Emforth  my  migbt,  thy  trewe  senrant  be. 

And  holden  werre  alway  with  chastite: 

That  make  I  min  avow,  so  ye  me  helpe. 

1  kepe  nonght  of  armes  for  to  yelpe, 

Ne  ase  I  nat  to-morwe  to  have  victorie, 

Ne  renoun  in  this  cas,  ne  Talne  glorie 

Of  pris  of  armes,  blowen  np  and  donn. 

Bot  I  wold  baTe  fully  poasessionn 

Of  Bmelie,  and  die  in  hire  senrise ; 

Find  tbon  tbe  manere  how,  and  in  what  wise, 

I  rekke  not,  but  it  may  better  be, 

To  have  rictorie  of  hem,  or  they  of  me, 

So  that  I  bave  my  lady  in  min  armes. 

For  though  so  be  that  Mars  is  god  of  armes, 

Your  Tertoe  is  so  grete  in  Hewen  above, 

That  if  you  liste,  I  sbal  wel  ha?e  my  lorę. 

Tby  tempie  wol  I  worship  ewermo, 

And  on  thin  auter,  wher  I  ride  or  go, 

I  wol  don  sacrifice,  and  fires  betę. 

And  if  ye  wol  not  so,  my  lady  swete, 

Tban  pray  1  you,  to-morwe  witb  a  spere 

Tbat  Arcita  me  thnrgh  tbe  herte  bera. 

Tban  rekke  I  not,  whan  I  have  lost  my  lif, 

Though  that  Areita  win  hire  to  bis  wif. 

Tbis  ts  the  efleete  and  ende  of.my  praiere; 

Yeve  me  my  Iowę,  tbon  blisfnl  lady  dere.** 
Whan  the  orison  was  don  of  Pałam  ;), 

His  sacrifioe  he  did,  and  tbat  anon. 

Fuli  pitonsly,  with  alle  circumstances, 

All  tell  I  not  as  now  his  obserranois.  .    . 


r 


zo 


CHAUCER'S  POEMS. 


V.  2267—2406. 


But  at  the  Ust  tbe  tUtaa  of  Veons  sboke, 
And  madę.  a  signe,  wheiby  tbat  be  toke. 
Tbat  his  praiere  accepted  was  tbat  day. 
For  tboogh  Łhe  signe^shewed  a  delay, 
Yet  wist  he  wel  that  grantad  was  his  booe; 
And  with  glad  herte  he  went  htm  borne  ful  sonę. 

The  tfaridde  houre  ineottal  that  Palamoo 
Began  to  Venas  tempie  for  to  gon, 
Up  rosę  the  Sonoe,  aad  np  rosę  Eaulie, 
And  to  the  tempie  of  Dianę  gan  bie. 
Hire  maydens,  that  she  thider  wkb  hire  ladde, 
Fal  redily  with  hem  tbe  fire  they  hadde, 
Th'  encense,  the  clotbes,  and  tbe  remenant  all 
That  to  the  sacrifioe  longen  shall. 
The  homes  ful  of  mede,  as  was  tbe  gise» 
Ther  iakked  nought  to  don  hire  śacri6se. 
Smokrag  the  tempie,  ful  of  clotkes  (ayre, 
Hiis  Emełie  with  beite  debonaire 
Hire  body  wesshe  with  water  of  a  well. 
But  how  she  did  hire rite  I  dare  iiot  tell; 
But  it  be  Aiy  tbing  in  generał ; 
Aod  yet  it  weie  a  gamę  to  hereo  all ; 
To  him  ^bat  m«neth  wel  it  n'ere  no  charge : 
But  it  is  good  a  man  to  ben  at  large. 
Hire  brigbt  berę  kembed  was,  untresMd  ałU 
A  ooroune  of  a  grene  oke  oerial 
Upon  hire  hed  was  set  ful  fajrre  and  metę. 
Two  fires  on  tbe  auter  gan  she  betę. 
And  did  hire  tbinges,jąs  men  may  behold 
In  Stace  of  Tbebes,  sind  these  bokes  oML 

Wban  kindlod  was  tbe  flra,  with  pitoos  cbere 
Unto  Dianę  she  spake,  as  ye  may  here. 

**  O  chaste  goddesse  of  tbe  wodes  gfene, 
To  whom  botb  He^en  and  ertbe  and  see  is  sene, 
Qoene  of  tbe  regne  of  Ploto,  derkę  and  kywe, 
Goddesse  of  maydens,  tbat  min  herte  hast  knowe 
Fal  many  a  yen,  and  wost  what  I  desire, 
As  kepe  me  firo  thy  veageance  and  thin  ire, 
Tbat  Atteon  aboughte  oraelly: 
Chaste  goddesse,  wel  wotest  thou  that  1 
Desire  to  ben  a  mayden  aM  my  lif, 
Ne  never  wol  I  be  no  kyre  ne  wi& 
I  am  (thou  wost)  ysft  of  Łby  compagnie, 
A  mayde,  and  love  bunting  and  Tenerie, 
And  for  to  walken  in  tbe  irodes  wilde, 
And  not  to  ben  a  wif,  and  be  with  cłialde, 
Nought  wol  I  knowen  compngnie  of  man. 
Now  helpę  me,  lady,  sith  ye  may  and  ean» 
For  tho  three  formes  that  thou  hast  tn  thee. 
And  Palamon,  that  hath  swiche  kwa  to  me, 
And  eke  Arcite,  that  loretb  me  so  sore, 
Tbis  grace  I  praie  thee  witbonten  morę; 
As  sende  loye  and  pees  betwis  hem  two : 
And  fh>  me  tome  away  hir  bertes  so, 
Tbat  all  hir  hote  k>ve^  and  hir  desire. 
And  all  hir  beąy  torment,  and  hir  flre 
Be  qaeinte,  or  tomed  in  another  place. 
And  if  so  be  thou  wolt  not  do  me  grace, 
Or  if  my  destinee  be  shapen  so, 
That  I  shall  nedes  ha^e  on  of  hem  two, 
As  sende  me  him  tbat  most  desireth  me. 

«  Behold,  gnddesse  of  clene  ebastite, 
The  bitter  teres,  that  on  my  chekes  fiill. 
Sin  tbon  art  mayde,  and  keper  of  os  all. 
My  maydenbed  thcńi  kepe  and  wel  oonMnm, 
And  wbiłe  I  live,  a  mayde  I  wol  thee  aerve.'* 

The  fires  brenne  upon  the  aater  clere, 
Wbile  Emelie  was  thns  in  hire  praieie: 
But  sodenty  she  saw  a  sighte  queintei 
For  right  anon  on  of  tbe  Aies  qoeinte» 


And  quiked  again,  and  after  tbat  anon 

Tbat  otber  fire  was  quełnte,  aad  aH  ągon : 

And  as  it  queinte,  it  madę  a  whistelfa^, 

As  don  these  brondes  wet  in  hir  brenning. 

And  at  tbe  bnmdes  ende  outran  anon 

As  it  were  blody  dn^MS  many  on : 

Por  whicb  so  sore  agast  was  Bmelie, 

That  she  was  wel  neigb  mad,  aad  gan  to  ciie. 

For  she  ne  wiste  what  it  signified  ^ 

But  only  for  the  fere  tbus  she  cried« 

And  wept,  tbat  it  was  pittee  for  to  here. 

And  tberwitball  Dianę  gan  appere 
With  bowe  in  bond,  right  as  an  bunteresw. 
And  sayde;  *'  Dooghter,  stint  fhin  hevineMe. 
Amoog  the  goddes  highe  it  is  aflermed. 
And  by  eteme  word  written  and  confonned, 
Thou  shałt  be  wedded  unio  on  of  tho, 
Tbat  han  for  thee  so  mochel  caie  and  wo: 
Bot  unto  wbich  of  hem  I  may  not  tell. 
Farewel,  for  berę  I  may  no  longer  dwell. 
The  fires  whicb  tbat  on  min  auter  brenne^ 
Shal  thee  declaren  er  that  tbon  go  hennę, 
Thin  agenturę  of  love,  as  in  tbis  cas.*' 

And  with  that  woid,  tbe  arwes  in  tbe  cas 
Of  the  goddesse  datteicn  fost  and  ring. 
And  forth  she  went,  and  madę  a  vanishing. 
For  wbich  tbis  Emelie  astonied  was, 
And  sayde ;  **  Wbat  amoimtetb  tbis,  alas! 
I  putte  me  in  thy  protection, 
Dianę,  and  in  thy  dispositkrn.** 
And  bome  she  gotb  anon  tbe  oeste  way. 
Tbis  is  tbe  efiecte,  ther  nis  no  morę  to  say. 

Tbe  nexte  houre  of  Man  folwing  tbis 
Arcite  mito  the  tempie  walked  is 
Of  fierce  Mar^  to  don  bis  sacrifise 
With  all  the  rites  of  bis  payeo  wisc. 
With  pitous  herte  and  high  devotion, 
Right  tbus  to  Mars  be  sayde  bis  or^&on. 

"  O  stronge  god,  that  in  tbe  regnes  coU 
Of  Tracę  honoured  art,  and  h>rd  yboM, 
And  hast  in  every  regne  and  every  lond 
Of  armes  all  the  brklel  in  thin  boikd. 
And  hem  fortnnest  as  thee  list  detise, 
Accept  of  me  my  pitons  sacrifise. 
If  so  i>e  tbat  my  yonthe  may  deserve. 
And  tbat  my  migbt  be  wortby  for  to  aerre   - 
Thy  godhed,  that  I  may  ben  on  of  thine, 
Tban  praie  I  thee  to  rewę  upon  my  pine, 
For  thilke  peinoi  and  tbilke  hote  fire, 
In  whicb  thou  wbilom  brendest  for  desire 
Whanne  tbat  thou  usedest  the  beautee 
Of  foyre  yonge  Yenns,  freshe  and  free. 
And  haddest  hire  in  armes  at  thy  wille: 
Aithough  thee  ones  on  a  time  misfille, 
Wban  Yakanns  bad  caught  thee  in  his  las. 
And  fond  the  ligging  by  his  wif,  alas ! 
For  thilke  sorwe  that  was  tho  in  thin  beite, 
Ha^e  reothe  as  wel  upon  my  peines  smeite. 

'*  I  am  yooge  and  nnkonning,  as  tbon  woat. 
And,  as  I  trow,  with  kiye  offanded  most, 
Tbat  ever  waa  ony  Iiycs  creature : 
For  she,  that  doth  me  all  this  wo  eiidure, 
Ne  recceth  nerer,  whetber  I  ainke  or  fieCe. 
And  wel  I  wot,  or  she  me  merey  hete, 
I  mostc  with  strengthe  win  hire  in  tbe  place c 
And  wel  I  wot,  withouten  helpe  or  grace 
Of  thee,  ne  may  my  strengthe  notMiUe: 
Tban  helpe  me,  lonl,  to-mocwe  in  my  bataiUe, 
Fore  tbilke  fire  that  whilom  brenned  thee, 
As  wel  as  that  tbis  fire  now  breoneth  mc; 
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And  do^  th«t  I  UHDonre  nuiy  han  Yictoiit. 
MinbetiMtnfMUe,  and  tbm  be  the  glorw. 
HjiOTNiioe  tempie  woI  1  oioft  iMmoorea 
Ofooy  pbce,  tad  aliray  mośt  laboureD 
htfay  płennoe  and  m  tby  craftw  stranf. 
ind  jo  tfay  tempie  I  wol  ny  baner  hoDg, 
iod  al)  the  aiUM  of  my  cooipagniCb 
iad  erermoR,  nntil  that  day  I  die, 
Arnie  ibe  1  mol  iielbnie  thee  finde^ 
iadeketoUńaTOw  I  wol  om  bnde. 
II 7  beri  my  liera  tkai  haogetii  kmg  «doiiB, 
Aat  nefcr  yet  felt  Doo  dfensmiB 
OTiammeof  ihere,  I  wol  tbce  yeve, 
l^bentfaytieveaervaiitwhUeIlWe.   . 
w,  k>id»  hafe  rautbe  apoo  my  aonrai  aore, 
IW  me  theTiclorie,  I  aae  tb«e  do  mora." 
I  Tke  pnier  gtiotof  ArciU  the  stroiige, 
\»ttmga  OD  the  tempie  doretbat  hooge, 
^tkettedorw  claŁtereden  fal  feste, 
pfwhchAreitoi 


^  Srts  brart  upon  tbe  auter  brigbt, 
JwHsanaU  tbe  tempie  for  to  ligfat; 
F*f<«tesmellam)n  tbe  ground  up  yaf, 
Wareitaaooa  bis  bond  up  be^ 
nid  more  meoBK  mto  tbe  fire  be  caat, 
ifa  otber  ntei  mo»  and  at  the  laat 
<t<toeof||an  begao  hia  banberice  rmg; 
v|Ui  tliat.a)QB  be  benl  a  mnrmurkig 
»*  ind  dim,  tbat  aayde  tbos,  "  Yidoiie." 
>|ucb  he  jaf  to  Mars  honoor  and  glorie. 
««thm  witb  joye^  ^i  hope  wel  to  fiire, 
^aoOB aato  bb  inne  is  faie, 
^  is  M  if  ef  tbe  brigbte  Sonne. 
^  ngbt  aaoB  awiehe  strif  ther  is  begonne 
[**e  Snatiag,  In  tbe  Hevcn  aboro, 
Jj"  V(Bmn  tbe  goddeue  of  love, 
»  ■jn  the  sterne  god  annipotent, 
■f^JPwrwasbeay  it  to  atent: 
2^  pale  flaturniM  tbe  ooUe, 
Jne»  SD  many  of  aTentares  oide, 
■■MioldeeipeńeDoe  and  art, 
■■Wfsoe  bath  pleacd  evefy  part. 

Sr  V^^^  ^^^  ^*^^  fl^  arantage, 

"*  ■  hotbe  wisdom  and  uaage: 

r*>7 tte old  ont-renne,  but  not  oot- fede. 

■™«aoo,  to  stenien  strif  and  drede, 

J*?ttltisagainhiakind, 

™w»itri/be  gan  a  remedy  fiod. 

ify  ««  donghter  Yenna,*'  quod  Saturne, 

p«niis,that  batb  ao  wide  for  to  tume, 

■■?«|w««r  tban  woC  any  man. 

■  tbedrenchiDg  in  the  see  ao  wan, 

■  ««Póscm  m  tbe  derfce  oote, 
'■■eibiniel  and  banging  by  tbe  throte, 
J*«we,  and  tbe  cberiea  febelling, . 
'''y""!,  and  tbe  prive  empoyaoning. 
L^^i^^aod  pleine  corractión, 

■e  1  dveU  m  tbe  aigne  of  the  Leon.- 
;  ■««  nmic  of  the  faigbe  hallea. 
^tttagof  tbetonrca  and  of  the  waUea 
'  ^*f^r»  or  tbe  carpenter : 
JfJiCi^m  sbakrng  tbe  piler. 
J«abothemaladieacolde^ 
■»«  tresooB,  aod  the  eaates  olde : 
"2  a  tbe  foder  of  pestilenee. 
^9^aa  oore,  1  abal  do  diligeao^ 
Iw!?!*'  *^  » th'm  oweo  knight, 
^  w  bMly,  as  tboa  bast  bim  bigfat 
^^  ikal  help  hia  knigfat  yet  natbelea. 
r"« youthermot  aomtima  be pees: 


And  be  ye  not  of  o  oomplenon, 
Tbat  causetb  alł  day  awiehe  diriaion. 
I  am  thin  ayel,  redy  at  thy  will ; 
Wepe  now  no  more^  I  abal  thy  loat  fulfill." 

Now  wol  I  atcnten  of  tbe  góddea  aboTe, 
Of  Mara,  and  of  Yenna  goddesae  of  lorę. 
And  tellen  yon  aa  plainly  aa  I  can 
Tbe  gKt  effwt,  for  wbicb  tbat  I  begaa. 

Gret  was  tbe  feate  in  Athenea  tbilke  day. 
And  eke  tbe  kuty  seaon  of  tbat  May 
Madę  erery  wigbt  to  ben  in  swiche  plesanoe, 
Tbat  all  tbat  Monday  juaten  tbey  and  danca, 
And  speoden  it  in  Yeoas  higbe  aenriae. 
But  by  tbe  cauae  tbat  tbey  aholden  riae 
Eriy  a^morwe  for  to  aeen  tbe  fight, 
Unto  hir  rasie  wenten  tbey  at  nigbt. 
And  on  the  morwę  whan  tbe  day  gan  ipring, 
Of  bon  and  bameia  noiae  and  clatteriog 
Ther  was  in  the  hoatełrieaall  aboute: 
And  to  tbe  paleia  rode  ther  many  a  rouŁe 
Of  lordes,  upoo  atadea  and  palfrcis. 

Ther  mayst  tboa  see  deriaing  of  bameia 
So  unoouth  and  ao  riche,  and  wrooght  so  wele 
Of  goldamithry,  of  broudhig,  aod  of  stele ; 
Tbe  sheldes  brighte,  testeres,  and  trappnrea; 
Gold-bewen  helmcs»  baaberkea,  eote-anmires; 
Lordes  in  paremeotea  on  hir  ODorserea, 
Knightee  of  retenae»  and  ekaaquierea» 
Nailing  tbe  aperes,  and  hebnea  bokeKng» 
Gnidiog  of  sheldes,  with  kiners  laciug ; 
Ther  as  nede  ia^  they  weren  nothing  idei : 
llie  fomy  stedes  on  ibe  golden  bridel 
Gnawing,  and  foat  the  armarerea  alao  - 
With  file  and  hammer  priking  to  and  fro ; 
Yemen  on  foot,  and  commnnei  many  on 
With  9borte  atadea,  tbieke  aa  tbey  may  gon ; 
Pipes,  trampea,  nakerea,  and  clarioonea, 
Tbat  in  tbe  bataille  blowen  bk)dy  aouaeai 
Tbe  paleis  ful  of  peple  up  and  donn, 
Herę  three,  ther  ten,  boMing  hir  ąneafcioun, 
Berining  of  theae  Theban  knigfatea  twa 
Som  sayden  tbua,  aom  sayde  it  sbal  be  bo| 
Som  helden  with  bim  with  tbe  blacke  herd, 
Som  with  the  balled,  som  with  tbe  tbick  herd  ; 
Som  saide  be  loked  grim,  and  woide  ^hte: 
He  hath  a  sparth  of  twenty  ponnd  of  irighte. 

Thus  was  tbe  halle  fhll  of  derining 
Long  after  tbat  tbe  Soone  gan  up  spring. 
The  gret  Thesens  tbat  of  hia  ślepe  is  waked 
With  minatralcle  and  noiae  tbat  was  maked, 
Held  yet  tbe  chambre  of  bis  paleis  ricbe, 
Tli  that  the  Tbeban  knightea  botbe  yliohe 
Honoored  were,  and  to  the  paleis  fette. 

Duk  TheaeuB  it  at  a  window  sette, 
Araied  right  aa  be  were  a  god  in  trone : 
llie  peple  preseth  thiderward  ful  sooe 
Him  for  to  seeo,  and  don  hi^  reTerence, 
And  eke  to  herken  bis  heste  and  his  aentence. 

An  heraud  on  a  scafiold  madę  an  O, 
Till  tbat  the  noise  of  the  peple  was  ydo : 
And  whan  he  saw  the  peple  of  noise  al  still, 
Thus  shewed  be  the  mighty  dukea  will. 
"  The  lord  hath  of  bis  high  discretioa 
Considered,  that  it  were  destruction 
To  gentil  Uood,  to  flgbten  in  tbe  giae 
Of  mortal  bataille  now  in  this  eroprise : 
Wherfore  to  shapen  that  they  ahul  not  die, 
He  wol  hia  firste  parpoa  modifie. 

"  No  man  therfore  qp  peine  of  loase  of  lif. 
No  maner  shot,  ne  pollas,  ne  short  knif 
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'nto  the  listes  hcnd,  ar  thtder  bring. 

Ne  sbort swerdfor  to  stike  with  point bitiog 

No  man  ne  drew,  ne  berę  it  by  his  side. 

Ne  no  man  abal  unto  his  felaw  ńde  ^ 

But  o  ooura,  wkh  a  aharpe  ygrounden  spere: 

Foin  if  him  list  on  foot,  bimself  to  were. 

And  be  that  is  at  meschtef,  sbal  be  take, 

And  not  słaine,  bot  be  brought  anto  the  stake, 

Tbat  sbal  ben  ordeined  on  eyther  side, 

Thider  be  sbal  by  force,  and  ther  abide. 

And  if  so  fali,  the  cbevetain  be  take 

On  eyther  side,  or  elles  sleth  his  make. 

No  longer  shal  the  toumeying  ytast. 

6od  spede  you ;  goth  fbrtłi  and  lay  on  fut. 

Włth  longe  swerd  and  wtth  masę  fighteth  yonr  AU. 

Goth  now  your  way ;  this  is  the  Joi^es  will." 

The  vow  of  the  peple  touched  to  the  HeTen, 
So  loude  crieden  they  with  mery  s^en : 
"  God  save  swićhe  a  lord  that  is  so  good, 
He  wiłnetfa  no  destmction  of  blood.!* 

Up  gon  the  trompes  and  the  melodie^ 
And  to  the  listes  rit  the  compagnie 
By  ordinance,  tharghout  the  cite  large, 
Hanged  with  cloth  of  gold,  and  not  with  sarge. 
Fal  like  a  lord  this  noble  dnk  gan  ride. 
And  these  two  Thebans  upon  eyther  side : 
And  after  rode  the  ąnene  and  Emelie*  ' 
And  after  that  another  compagnie 
Of  on  and  other,  after  hir  degree. 
And  thus  they  pacsen  tharghout  the  citee, 
And  to  tbe  listes  oomen  they  be  time : 
It  n'as  not  of  the  day  yet  fully  prime. 

Whan  set  was  Theseus  ftil  ricb  and  hie, 
Ipołita  the  quene,  and  Emelie, 
And  other  liidies  in  degrees  aboote, 
Unto  the  seteapreseth  all  the  route. 
And  westward,  thargh  the  gates  under  Mart, 
Arcite,  aod  eke  tbe  hundred  of  his  part, 
With  baner  red>  is  entred  right  anon  i 
And*in  the  seWe  moment  Palamon 
Is,  uuder  Yenos,  estward  in  the  place, 
With  baner  wbite,  and  hardy  cbere  and  huce. 
In  all  the  world,  to  seken  np  and  donn» 
So  eren  without  rariatioun 
Ther  n'ere  swiche  compagntes  neyer  t»ey. 
For  ther  was  non  so  wise  that  coude  sey, 
That  any  badde  of  other  ayantage 
Of  worthinesse,  ne  of  estat,  ne  age, 
So  eren-  were  they  chosen  for  to  gesse. 
And  in  two  renges  fisyre  they  hem  dresse. 
Whan  that  hir  names  red  were  ererich  on, 
That  in  hirnombre  gile  were  ther  non,         , 
Tho  were  the  gates  shette,  and  cried  was  loude; 
"  Do  now  your  deroir,  yonge  knightes  proade.'* 

The  herendes  left  hir  priking  ap  and  doun. 
Now  ringen  trompes  loud  and  clarioun. 
Ther  is  no  morę  to  say,  but  est  and  west 
In  gon  the  speres  sadly  in  the  rest; 
In  goth  the  sharpe  spore  into  the  side.   - 
Ther  see  men  who  can  joste,  and  who  can  ride. 
Ther  shiveren  shaftes  upon  shddes  thicke; 
He  fełeth  thargh  the  herte-spone  the  pricke. 
Up  8|)ringen  speres  twenty  (bot  on  highte ; 
Out  gon  the  swerdes  as  tbe  silver  bnghte. 
The  helmes  tfaey  to-bewen,  and  to-shrede ; 
Oat  brest  the  blod,  with  steme  stremes  redę. 
With  mighty  maces  the  bones  they  to-breste. 
He  thurgh  the  thickest  of  the  throng  gan  threste. 
Ther  stomblen  stedes  strong,  and  doun  goth  all. 
He  rolleih  under  foot  as  dolh  a  bali. 


He  foineth  on  his  foo  with  a  tronchooD, 
And  he  him  hnrtleth  with  his  hors  adoun. 
He  thargh  the  body  is  hurt,  and  sith  ytskfe 
Maogre  his  hed,  and  brought  unto  the  skake, 
As  Ibrword  was,  right  ther  he  most  ahide. 
Another  lad  is  oo  that  other  side. 
And  somtjme  dotb  hem  Theseus  to  rest. 
Hem  to  refresh,  and  drinkeo  if  hem  lest 
Ful  oft  a  day  han  thilke  Thebanes  two 
Togeder  met,  and  wtought  eche  other  wo: 
Unhorsed  hath  eche  other  of  hem  twey. 
Ther  n^as  no  tigre  in  the  Yale  of  Galaphey, 
Whan  that  hire  wbelpe  is  stole,  wban  it  is  lite, 
So  crud  OD  the  bunt,  as  hi  Arcite 
For  jalous  herte  upon  this  Palamon  i 
Ne  in  Belmarie  ther  n'is  so  fell  leon, 
That  hutłted  is,  or  fin*  his  hunger  wood, 
Ne  of  his  prey  desireth  so  the  blood, 
As  Palamon  to  sleen  his  fbo  Arcite. 
The  jalous  strokes  on  hir  beimes  bite ; 
Out  renneth  blood  on  both  hir  sides  redę. 
Somtithe  an  ende  tber  is  of  eyery  dede. 
For  er  the  Sonne  unto  the  reste  went, 
The  stronge  king  Emetriuls  gan  hent 
This  Palamon,  as  he  Ibught  witb  Arcite, 
And  madę  bis  swerd  depe  in  his  flesh  to  bite. 
And  by  the  force  of  twenty  is  he  take 
Unyolden,  and  ydrawen  to  the  stake. 
And  in  the  resoous  of  this  Palamon 
The  stronge  king  Licurge  is  borne  adonn : 
And  king  Enietrius  for  all  his  strengtbe 
Is  borne  out  of  his  sadel  a  swerdes  lengtbe, 
So  hittA  him  Palamon  or  he  were  take : 
But  all  for  nougfat,  he  was  brought  to  the  stake] 
His  hardy  herte  might  him  helpen  natight, 
He  most«i  abiden,  whan  that  he  was  cangfat. 
By  force,  and  .eke  by  oomposition. 

Who  sorweth  now  bot  wefol  Palamon  ł 
That  moste  no  morę  gon  again  to  fight. 
And  whau  that  Theseus  had  seen  that  sight, 
Unto  tbe  folk  that  foughten  thns  eche  on, 
He  cried,  "Hol  no  morę,  for  it  is  don. 
I  wol  be  trewe  juge,  aiid  not  partie. 
Arcite  of  Thebes  shaV  have  Emelie, 
Tbat  by  his  fortunę  hath  hire  fayre  ywonne." 

Anon  ther  is  a  noise  of  peple  begODOe^ 
For  joye  of  this,  so  loud  and  high  withall, 
It  semed  that  the  listes  shuiden  fali. 

What  can  now  iayre  Yenus  don  aboTe  ł 
What  sąith  she  now  )  what  doth  this  ąuene  of  k 
But  wepeth  so,  for  wanting  of  hire  will. 
Tli  that  hire  teres  in  the  listes  611 : 
She  say  de:  "  I  am  ashamed  douteleas." 

Satumus  sayde :  "  Danghter,  hołd  tby  pecs 
Mars  hath  his  will,  his  knight  hath  all  hin  boiM 
And  by  min  hed  thou  shalt  ben  esed  «[>ne. 

Tbe  trompouras  with  the  hxide  minstralcief 
The  hereudes,  that  so  loude  yell  and  crie, 
Ben  in  hir  joye  for  wele  of  Dan  Arcite. 
But  herkeneth  me,  and  stenteth  noise  a  lite, 
Whichc  a  miracle  ther  befełl  anon. 

This  fierce  Arcite  hath  of  his  helme  ydon. 
And  on  a  courser  for  to  shew  his  foce 
He  priketh  endelong  the  large  place, 
Loking  upward  upon  this  Emelie ; 
And  she  again  him  cast  a  friendlich  eye, 
(For  women,  as  to  speken  in  commune, 
They  folwen  all  the-favonr  of  fortunę) 
And  was  all  his  in  cbere,  as  his  in  herte. 
Out  of  the  ground  a  fury  infomal  stertę,, 
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Rwn  Ploto  sent,  at  reoueste  of  Satarńe, 
Por  wtóeb  hit  hors  for  fere  gan  to  tnrne, 
Aod  lepte  aiide,  and  fbandrad  as  he  1q»e: 
And  er  tbat  Airite  may  take  any  kepe, 
He  pigbt  him  on  the  pomel  of  his  bed, 
Tbtt  io  the  plaoe  b«  lay  as  be  were  ded, 
Ha  bwst  to-braiten  with  bis  sadel  bow. 
ii  btake  he  Fay  as  any  cole  or  crow, 
>  m>  tbe  bfood  yroonen  in  his  face. 
I    AnoD  he  was  yborne  oat  of  the  place 
I  v^  beite  Mwe,  to  Theseos  paleis. 
no  was  be  oonren  out  of  bis  barneis, 
Ji^  is  •  bed  ybreoght  fol  fcyre  and  bli^c, 
nr  heaas  yet  in  memorie,  and  Bv€, 
»  alwiy  ciying  after  EmeKe. 
ftik  Thescoi,  witb  all  his  compagnie, 

■  coowi  home  to  Athenes  his  citec, 
wrth  aUe  blitse  and  gret  solempnite. 
^be  it  that  tUs  areotare  was  falle, 
i«Dolde  not  discooiforten  hem  alle. 

tjw  ayaeg  efce,  tbat  Arcitc  sbal  not  die, 

*ibl  beo  heled  of  bis  maladie. 

l«B^<tf  aaoCher  thmg  they  were  as  fiayn, 

.jw  of  hem  alle  was  tber  non  yslain, 

{[^  they  sore  yhntt,  and  namely  on, 

[w  »«th  a  spere  was  thnrled  his  brest  bonę. 

"wwwpde^  and  to  broken  armes, 

S^^  ■*!▼»,  and  aom  badden  charmes :  ' 

Wfenacies  c«f  herbes,  and  eke  sare 

«y  Ąwikeo.  for  they  woM  bir  Iive8  have. 

*^taA  this  noUe  dnk,  as  be  wel  can, 

•■■■tetb  and  boooaretfa  every  man, 

«  "ide  fefel  aH  the  longe  night, 

«  Ac  strange  lordes,  as  was  right 

J^uern^  holden  no  discomforting, 

■J «  tt  jostes  OT  a  toameying; 

«»[ljly  tber  n'as  no  diacomfitore, 

«fU%n*is  not  but  an  aventuie. 

•Jj^ hd  byferce  unto  a  stoke 

?««,  sod  witb  twenty  knigbtes  take, 

JJ»*II atene,  withoaten  mo, 

■oried  foith  by  armes,  foot,  and  too, 

j^^elńiseededriTen  fortb  witb  stares, 

» »»l«€B,  botbe  yemen  and  eke  knaTes, 

J»«retfcedbininovilairie: 

*J«y  no  man  elepen  it  cowardle. 

łjrfcch  anoo  dok  Tbeseus  let  crie, 

[■**«»  alle  ranconr  and  enrie, 

J£*J«  *cl  of  o  side  as  of  other, 

■•ylber  ride  ylike,  as  others  brotber : 

j  S?  ^*®  pftes  aftcr  bir  degree, 

■  *wfc  a  fiestę  fully  dayes  three  : 
"«weyed  tbe  kinges  wortbiW 

■  will  toon  a  joarnee  largely. 

t!?*  ****  ^^^  """"^  *^*  righte  way, 
■»*« no  morę,  bot  fkrewel,  bave  good  day. 
'°!^«tt»>Me  I  wol  no  morę  endite, 
Vw  of  PklamoD  and  of  Arcite. 
r*^'******^^*^  Arcitc,  and  tbe  sore 
"JJnathisherte  móre  and  morę. 
7^^^  blood,  for  any  lecbe-craft, 
["■łtth,  and  is  in  his  bouke  ylaft, 
■jyher  ?eine-blood,  ne  ▼entonsmg, 
'«««  of  bcfbes  may  >en  bis  helpłng. 
rT^eipiłlsif,  or  animal, 
•«fte  tettoe  clepitd  oatural, 

'*a?  thK  Wnim*  «mUa«    ..^  ^^^ 


\^^^  '.         ^^  lu  urn  oreM  Hooan 

^  »ilb  Teaime  and  corroptiomi. 


Him  gainetb  nesrther,  for  to  get  his  Kf, 

Vomit  upward,  ne  doanward  lasatif ; 

All  is  to-brosten  thilke  regkm;  ' 

Naturę  hatb  oow  uo  domination 

AAd  cettainly  tber  naturę  wol  not  wt»cbe, 

Farewel  physike;  go  berę  tbe  man  to  cheicbe^ 

This  is  all  and  som,  tbat  Arcite  moste  die. 

For  wbicb  be  sendetb  after  Emelie, 

And  Palamon,  tbat  was  bis  cosin  derę. 

Tban  sayd  be  thus,  as  ye  shnln  af^er  here. 

'*  Nooght  may  the  woAil  spirit  in  myn  bertę 
Declare  o  point  of  all  my  sorwes  smerte 
To  yoo,  my  lady,  that  f  loTe  most; 
Bot  I  bequethe  the  sernice  of  my  gost 
To  yon  aboven  erery  creatore, 
Sin  tbat  my  Hf  ne  may  no  lengor  dure. 

**  Alastbewo!  alas  tbe  peines  strooge, 
Tbat  1  for  yon  bave  loflfered,  and  so  longe ! 
Alas  tbe  deth !  alaa  mm  Emelie ! 
Alas  departiog  of  oor  oompignie ! 
Alas  min  hertes  quene !  alas  my  wif  | 
Min  hertes  ladie,  ender  of  my  lif ! 
Wbat  is  this  worid  ?  wbat  axen  men  to  hare  ł 
Now  with  his  lo^e,  now  in  his  oolde  grhTe 
Alone  withouten  any  oompagnie. 
Farewel  my  swete,  farewel  min  Emelie, 
And  softe  uke  me  in  yonr  armes  twey, 
For  love  of  God,  and  herkeneth  what  I  sey. 

**  1  haTe  here  with  my  cosin  Palamon  ' 
Had  strif  and  ranconr  many  a  day  agon 
For  lorę  of  you,  and  for  my  jaloosie. 
And  Jupiter  so  wis  my  sonie  gie,    • 
To  spcken  of  a  senrant  proprely, 
With  alle  cincimutances  trewely, 
Tbat  is  tosasm,  tronth,  hononr,  and  knigbtliede, 
WTsdom,  humblease,  estat,  and  high  kinrede, 
Fredom,  and  all  tbat  łongeth  to  tbat  art, 
5«o  Japiter  bav«  of  my  soule  part, 
As  in  this  worid  right  now  ne  knów  I  noa, 
So  wortby  to  ba  lov«d  as  Palamon, 
Tbat  serretb  yon,  and  wol  don  all  his  lif. 
And  if  tbat  ever  ye  sbal  ben  a  wif, 
Foryete  not  Palamon,  the  gentil  man." 

And  with  that  word  bis  speebe  fallle  began. 
For  from  his  faet  np  to  his  brest  wasoome 
The  cold  of  deth,  that  had  him  oreraome. 
And  yet  m^Mreorer  in  his  armes  two 
The  yital  strengtb  is  lost,  and  all  mgo. 
Ooly  the  intetleet,  withoaten  morę, 
That  dwelled  ra  his  berte  sike  and  sore, 
Gau  feillen,  whan  the  berte  fbite  deth ; 
Dusked  bis  eyen  two,  and  failled  bis  bńreth. 
Bot  on  his  ladie  yet  east  be  his  eye ; 
His  laste  word  was;  •<  Mercy,  Emelie!" 
liii  spirit  changed  hoiis,  and  wentę  tber, 
As  I  came  nerer  I  raonot  tellen  wher, 
Tlierfbre  I  stcnt,  I  am  no  diTinistre ; 
Of  soules  6nd  I  not  in  this  registre. 
Ne  me  lost  not  tb'  opinioos  to  telle 
Of  hem,  thongh  that  they  wńten  wher  they  dwelle. 
Arcite  is  cold,  ther  Mars  his  sonie  gie. 
Now  wol  I  speken  furth  of  Emelie. 

ShrigM  Emelie,  and  houleth  Palamon, 
And  Tbeseus  his  sister  toke  anon 
Swoanhig,  and  bare  hire  from  the  oorps  awmy. 
Wbat  helpeth  H  to  tarien  fortb  the  day, 
To  tellen  bow  sbe  weplKytb  even  and  morwę  } 
For  in  swiche  cas  wimmen  bare  swiche  sorwe, 
Whan  tbat  bir  housbonds  ben  fro  hem  ago» 
That  for  tbe  morę  part  they  sorwen  so, 
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Or  elles  faUeo  ia  swicbs  uudmAle, 
Thai  ftlte  taite  eerUinly  tbey  die. 

lofinite  ben  the  sonrat  tiid  tbe  t«ret 
Of  olde folk,  andlolk  of  tendi«  yerci, 
In  all  the4ouB  $ot  deth  of  thif  Thebnat 
For  bim  Uwr  wepetb  boib  childe  and 
So  gret  a  wepiog  va«  Łbar  noo  CMtaiB» 
Wban  Hector  was  ybranght,  ałl  frctb  fśma 
To  Troy,  alas  I  tbe  pitee  that  wpa  tbera, 
Cratching  of  cbekes,  rendiug  ake  of  bera. 
'*  Why  woldeat  tbou  be  ded?''  tbiM  women  crie, 
"  And  baddest  gold  yoougb,  and  Emełie." 

No  man  might  gładen  tbit  duk  Tbesew» 
SaTing  bis  okU  fader  £geus» 
Tbat  knew  tbis  worldas  trantnatatiooB, 
As  he  bad  seea  it  chaangen  up  nad  do«B» 
Juye  after  wo^  and  wo  aftar  gladnaae; 
And  sbewed  him  easample  and  likengMe. 

«  R4gbt  as  tberdied  nerer  man*'  (qaod  he) 
"  That  he  ne  lived  in  erthe  in  aooi  degree, 
Right  so  ther  laved  never  man*'  (be  seyd) 
"  In  alt  tbis  world,  tbat  sontime  he  ne  deyd* 
Tbis  worid  n*ia  but  a  thurghfisre  fnl  of  wo^ 
And  we  ben  pilgrimes,  paising  to  and  fro: 
Deth  is  an  end  of  every  worldes  sore." 

And  over  all  tbit  yet  said  be  mochel  morę 
To  tbis  effect,  fal  wisely  to  enbort 
The  pepie»  that  tbey  shnld  hem  reeomfcrt. 

Dttk  Theseus  wHh  all  bia  besy  cure 
He  cuteth  now,  wber  tbat  the  sepnltars 
Of  good  Arcite  may  best  y maked  be, 
And  eke  most  bonontable  in  his  degrae. 
And  lit  the  last  he  toke  ooaclusion, 
That  tber  as  fint  Arcite  and  Palainon 
Hadden  for  l^re  the  bataiUe  hem  betwene, 
That  in  tbat  telTe  giwe,  spte.  aad  grene, 
Tber  as  be  hadde  hia  amorous  desires. 
His  complaint,  and  for  fore  hit  hote  fifes, 
He  wolde  make  a  fire,  m  which  the  oĄce 
Of  funeral  be  m|ght  all  aceomplise; 
And  lete  anon  oommande  to  hack  and  hewe 
The  okes  old,  and  ky  hem  on  a  rew 
In  colpons,  wel  araied  for  to  bmns. 
His  oAoerś  with  swifte  feet  they  ranne 
And  nde  anon  at  his  oommandement. 
And  after  tbis»  this  TbcMOS  hath  seat 
After  a  berę,  and  it  all  overspradde 
With  clotb  of  gold,  tbe  richest  that  be  hadde  j 
And  of  tbe  same  suit  he  cladde  Arcite. 
Upon  his  hondes  were  his  gloyes  wbitej 
Eke  on  bis  hed  a  cnmne  cStlaurer  gimie^ 
And  in  his  hond  a  sweid  /al  bright  and  kene. 
He  laid  bim  bare  the  Tisage  on  tbe  berę, 
Therwith  he  wept  that  pitee  was  to  berę. 
And  for  tbe  peple  shulde  seen  bim  alle, 
Wban  it  was  day  be  brought  him  to  tbe  halle, 
Tbat  roretb  of  tbe  crying  and  the  sonn. 

Tho  came  this  woful  Theban  Palamon 
With  flotery  berd,  and  mggy  aisby  heres, 
In  clothes  blake,  ydropped  all  wjth  teres. 
And  (passing  over  of  weping  Emelie) 
The  reufulłest  of  all  tbe  compagnie. 

And  in  as  much  as  the  senrice  sbuld.be 
The  morę  noble  and  riche  in  his  degrce, 
Jiiik  Theseus  let  fbrth  three  stedes  bring, 
That  trapped  were  in  stele  all  glittering, 
And  coverud  with  the  armes  of  Dan  Arcite. 
And  eke  upon  these  stedes  gret  And  wbite 
Ther  saten  fuik,  of  which  on  bare  his  shcid, 
Another  his  spere  up  in  his  hondes  held ; 


The  thridde  bare  wkh  bim  hia  bow  Turkdi, 
Of  brent  gold  was  tbe  caa  and  the  haniiei: 
And  riden  foith  a  pas  with  aorwefol  charę 
Toward  the  grofe,  aa  ye  ahul  aiter  hart. 

Tbe  nobleat  of  the  Grekea  that  ther  weia 
Upon  hir  abnidrea  carriedcn  the  ban» 
With  ahteke  paa,  and  eyen  ted  and  wata, 
Thnrgbout  the  oitee,  by  tbe  maiatar  ttmko, 
That  tprad  wpa  all  with  black,  and  mmim  his 
Right  of  tbe  same  is  all  the  stiete  ywri« 
Upon  the  right  band  went  olde  Egeas» 
And  on  that  other  side  dnk  Tbeaaua, 
Wtth  Teat^  in  hir  ho^  of  gold  fol  taa, 
All  ful  of  bony,  milk,  maś  blood,  and  winę; 
Eke  Palamon,  with  fol  gret  oompagnia : 
And  after  that  came  wofol  Eradie, 
With  fire  in  hond,  as  waa  that  time  tba  ^ 
To  don  the  oOce  of  ftmeral  aenrioe. 

High  labour,  and  fol  gret  appasailliag 
Was  at  the  serńoe  of  that  ire  making, 
Tbat  with  his  gffene  top  the  Heren  rti^;ht. 
And  twenty  fodom  of  brede  the  armes  stratgbt*** 
Thb  is  to  sainp  the  bongbca  were  so  bmde. 
Of  stre  fint  ther  was  laied  many  a  lode. 

But  how  the  fire  waa  maked  up  on  bighta, 
A  nd  eke  tbe  naotaa  hpw  the  traea  bighta^ 
As  oke,  fir,  bireh,  aspe,  alder,  holm,  pa|Aer^ 
Wślow,  elm,  piane,  aah,  boi.  cheatein,  Imd,  horti 
Mapie,  thorn,  beche,  baael,  ew,  whipultr^ 
How  they  were  feld,  shall  not  be  told  for  Me ; 
Ne  how  the  goddes  mnnen  up  md  donn 
Disherited  of  ber  habiUtionn, 
In  which  they  woneden  in  rest  and  pees, 
Nimphes,  Fannea,  and  Amadrindea  i 
Ne  how  the  baates,  and  the  bridcles  alle 
Fledden  for  fere,  wban  the  wood  gan  folie  | 
Ne  how  the  groinid  agatt  wat  of  tbe  ligbt, 
That  was  not  wont  to  see  tbe  Smme  bright( 
Ne  bow  tbe  fire  was  couched  fisst  with  strs^ 
And  than  with  drie  sticket  doren  a-4hie, 
And  than  with  greae  wood  and  spicerie. 
And  than  with  cloth  of  gold  and  with  porrie, 
And  gerlonds  hanging  with  fol  many  a  fioar, 
The  mirrę,  th*  encense  aiso  with  awete  oiu^i 
Ne  how  Arcita  lay  among  all  tbia, 
Ne  what  richesse  aboat  his  body  ia; 
Ne  bow  that  Emelie,  at  a'as  die  gise, 
Put  in  the  fire  of  fiuieral  seryice ; 
Ne  how  she  swounded  w  hen  she  madę  the  6re, 
Ne  what  she  spake,  ne  what  waa  hir  desire; 
Ne  what  jewelles  men  in  the  fire  caate, 
Wban  tbat  tbe  fire  was  gret  and  brente  fatfe; 
Ne  how  som  cast  hir  sheld,  and  som  hir  spere, 
And  of  bir^estimentes,  which  they  were, 
And  cuppes  foli  of  winę,  and  milk»  and  bfeod. 
Into  the  fire,  tbat  brent  aa  it  were  wood  i 
Ne  how  the  Grekea  with  a  huge  route 
Three  timea  riden  all  the  fire  aboute 
Upon  the  left  hond,  with  a  loud  ahoutiog, 
And  tliries  with  hir  speres  olatering; 
And  thries  how  the  ladies  gan  to  crie ; 
Ne  how  that  led  waa  homeward  Onelie ; 
Ne  how  Arcite  is  brent  to  sMhen  cold{ 
N(2  how  the  liche-wake  was  yhold 
Ałl  thilke  night,  ne  how  the  Orekes  play. 
The  wake-p!aies  ne  kepe  I  not  to  say  : 
Who  wrestlcd  best  naked,  witb  oile  enoint, 
Ne  who  that  bare  him  bót  in  no  disjoint. 
1  woU  not  tellen  eke  how  they  all  gon 
Horae  til  Athenes  wban  tbe  play  is  don.; 
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fiat  shotly  to  the  point  now  wol  I  weade, 

And  makeD  ti  ny  looge  tale  ma  enrle. 
Bjr  procoM  ud  by  lengthe  oT  oertain  yeres 

ill  stentoi  B  tiie  mooniiDf  aikl  tlMtflrai 

Of  Gfekeii  by  on  feseiml  ęatoA. 

T%aB  KAetb  Be  tiMr  wai  a  parienent 

At  AtfacsMi  opOD  oertaia  poiaU  aad  cai : 

AmogM  the  alich  poiats  y  ^oken  was 

To  bave  akk  oeitaiD  ooatKct  alliaace, 

And  htve  of  Thebenei  fully  obeuaooe. 

For  wiiieh  thb  aobla  Tbaeoe  anoB 

LetRBdea  efter  geatil  Palamo^ 

(Mit  of  hn,  wint  ^Mt  the  canae  aad  «liy : 

Bntia  Usbiaek  clottec  eenMAiłly 

He  amt  at  his  coomMademeat  on  hie ; 

Tbo  leote  Tkteaa  Ibr  Eaulte. 
Wban  they  were  set,  and  hcniit  was  al  the  place, 

ABdTheKos  abideo  faath  a  space, 

Orauf  wocd  csme  finom  his  wisa  brest 

Ss  eyea  set  be  tber  as  was  bis  lest, 

Aad Yitha sad  visage be siked  stUl, 

iai  tfter  tbat  rigbt  tbias  be  sayd  b(s  wUl. 

J^Tbe  firste  mover  of  tbe  caiise  abore 

jj^  be  inte  oiade  the  fiiyre  chaine  of  lorc, 
wet  *8S  th' efleet,  and  high  was  his  enieot; 
wd  wist  he  wby,  and  wbat  Łberof  be  aenlc 
,  ror  «iththat  hjn  cfaaine  of  kyre  be  boad 
[  Ae  fire,  the  air,  tbe  watrę,  and  tbe  lood 
nccrtiiDboBdes,  tbat  tbay  may  notilae: 
I  >be  m»e  prinoe  and  oiover  eke'*  (qaod  be) 
j^Hath itabliBbt»m ibis  wtetcbed  worM  adoun, 
I  CertaiB  of  dayes  and  daiatioo 
;  j^l  Uiatareengendrad  in  ibis  place, 
^tbe  vhich  day  tbey  ne  mow  ntyt  pace, 
i  Ajaow they  yet dayee  wci  abvege» 
^  aedeth  non  aotoritee  all«g«f 
jw  >t  ii  prered  by  C9q)erieiice, 
Mtthat  me  lost  dedaiea  my  aentence. 
iniai  otty  BMa  by  thią  Ofdre  wdl  discernc, 
^  tfailke  BOYer  iUbke  ia  and  eteme. 
Jj^may  Biea  knowen,  bat  it  be  a  fool* 
2|^e««y  pait  derifaih  lirom  bis  boaL 
j^Mtnie  batb  not  Łaken  his  b^nning 
^nptrtie  ne  eaatel  of  a  tbmg, 
^ofithiag  tbat  parfit  is  aad  staUe, 
^^^odór  so,  til  it  be  corrompabiew 
Jj**«fa«  of  bis  wiaa  punreyence 
w  Wh  «>  wd  beaet  hia  ordinancep 
^'''P^^o  of  thiogea  aad  pfogtBssioas 
mea  aidorea  by  tocoessiooa, 
^  oot  eterae,  witbooten  aay  lie : 
paniaiett  tboo  andeiataad  aod  seen  at  eye. 
Uttheoke,  that  batb  so  loof  a  nońsbing 
™  we  time  tbat  it  gii«netb  fint  to  spring, 
•a  Mth  »  kaig  a  li^  as  ye  may  see, 
2<*«Ł tbe lasle  wasted  is  tbe  tie& 
?|^i<l«r«th  ehe,  bow  tbat  tbe  barde  stooc 
^"^oar  feet,  on  wbieh  we  trede  and  gon, 
^^^cih,  as  it  Heth  by  tbe  wey. 
I*  wodę  Tiver  aomtiflie  weMlb  diey . 

2^SretetoQBcsseewo  waoeand  wcśide. 

^  "^  ye  tee  tbat  aU  th^  bath  an  codę. 

?■■■  Md  womni  loa  we  wel  aiso, 

JH  Beda  IB  oo  of  tbe  termcs  two, 

"tt  n  toaiyo,  ie  jronthe  or  etles  age, 

■"Me  be ded,  tbe  king  as  śball  a  page  s 

"■  m  bii  bed,  aom  io  tbe  depe  see» 

"■athe  brge  Md,  as  ye  may  see: 

r^P^^nooght,  allgotb  tbat  ilke  wey: 
^  "^  1  mya  tbat  alle  thmg  mote  dey. 


Wbat  maketb  tbii  but  Jupiter  tbe  kiag  ? 

Ilie  wbich  is  prinee,  and  eanse  of  alle  thing, 

CooTerting  alle  nato  bis  prapre  wille, 

From  wbich  it  is  derivod,  sotb  to  telle. 

And  bere-againes  no  creature  on  li?e 

Of  no  degree  aTailleth  for  to  stri^e. 

Than  is  it  wisdom,  as  it  thmketh  me. 

To  maken  Tertoe  of  necessite. 

And  take  it  wel,  tbat  we  may  aot  eachewe. 

And  namely  tbat  to  us  all  is  dewe. 

And  wbo  so  grutchetb  oof^t,  ha  doth  folie, 

And  rebel  is  to  bim  tbat  sdl  may  gie. 

And  certainly  a  man  batb  most  boooor 

To  djen  in  his  eaeeOence  aad  flour, 

Whan  be  is  sikcr  of  bis  goode  naoMw 

Than  batb  be  don  bis  fiwnd,  ne  bim,  no  shame ; 

Aod  glader  otagbt  his  firend  ben  of  bis  detb. 

Wban  with  honour  is  yolden  up  bis  bietb, 

Tban  wban  his  name  appalied  is  Ibr  age; 

For  all  foryetten  is  bis  yamallage. 

Than  is  it  bast,  as  for  a  wofthy  fama. 

To  dien  whan  a  man  is  best  of  name. 

The  Goatrary  of  all  tbis  is  wilfolnessa. 

Why  grutcben  weł  wby  bate  wa  1 

Tbat  good  Arcite,  of  cbiyalry  tbe  ilonr, 

I>eparted  is,  with  datee  aad  bonour, 

Out  of  thas  iMiłe  priaon  of  tUs  lif  ? 

Why  grutcben  berę  bis  cosin  aad  Ma  wif 

Of  his  weliaia,  tbat  loyen  bim  so  wal  ? 

Can  be  bem  tbank  ?  nay,  God  wat,  aerer  a  del, 

That  botb  his  tonie,  and  «ka  hemself  oflbnd. 

And  yet  tbey  aaow  bir  bistei  not  to  aoMnd. 

"  What  may  I  conebide  of  ibis  looge  serie. 
But  after  sorwa  I  redę  os  to  ba  nsarie, 
And  tbanken  Jupiter  of  all  bis  graoe. 
And  eribat  wadepaitoa  from  tbis  plaoe, 
I  redę  that  we  nsake  of  sorwes  two 
O  parfit  joye  lasting  evarBio ; 
And  loketb  now  whisr  most  nrwe  is  berein, 
Ther  wol  I  first  amenden  aad  begin. 

"  Sister,*'  (qaod  he)  «  tbis  is^iy  fuli  assent, 
With  all  tb'  a^is  herc  of  my  parleaent, 
That  gentil  PaJamoa,  yonr  oweo  knigfat, 
That  senreth  you  with  will,  and  bertę,  and  migitt. 
And  erer  batb  don,  sm  ye  first  bim  knew, 
lliat  ye  shall  of  your  grace  wpon  bim  rew. 
And  token  him  for  busbond  and  for  k»rd : 
Leiie  roe  your  hand,  for  tbis  is  oure  accond. 

**  Let  see  now  of  yonr  womaaly  pitae. 
He  is  a  kiages  brothers  aone  pardee^ 
And  though  be  ware  a  jpoare  baebeleia. 
Sin  he  batb  senred  you  so  many  a  yere, 
And  had  for  yoa  so  gret  advanito^ 
It  moste  ben  coasidered,  leveth  me. 
For  gentil  mercy  oweth  to  passea  rigbt.'* 

llian  sayd  be  thos  to  Palamoa  tbe  loaight ; 
"  ItrowtberBedetbKtdseffmoatt^ 
To  maken  you  asmalen  to  tbis  thiag. 
Cometh  ner,  and  take  your  lady  by  the  hond.** 

Betwixen  hem  was  makad  aaon  the  bond, 
That  highte  matrimoiae  or  aaariage, 
By  all  tbe  conseil  of  tbe  baranage. 
And  tbus  with  alle  bliise  aad  melodie 
Hath  Palamon  yweddad  SmeKa. 
And  God  that  all  tbis  wide  worid  batb  wroagfat, 
Send  him  his  hwe,  tbat  batb  it  ders  yboaght 
For  now  is  Palaonon  in  alle  weie, 
Łiring  m  blisse,  in  riebesse,  aad  m  Mm, 
And  Emelie  him  loretb  so  tandrely, 
Aod  he  hire  aervatti  al  so  gentllly. 
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Tlwft  nerer  wfti  thcr  no  word  hmn  betwcne 
Of  jaloofie,  ne  of  non  oŁber  tene. 

Tbus  oideth  Palamon  aud  Emelie; 
Aod  Ood  aare  all  tbii  hjn  oompagme. 


THE  MJLLERES  PROLOGUE. 
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Whak  thatthe  Knight  had  tbns  hit  tele  toM, 
In  all  tha  oompagnie  n'  as  Łher  yoog  ne  old, 
That  he  ne  laid  K  was  a  noble  storie, 
And  worthy  to  be  drawen  to  memorie; 
And  namely  the  geotiles  evencb  oo. 
Onr  hoste  lougb  and  swote,  "  So  mote  I  gon, 
This  goth  ańgbt;  unbokeled  is  tbe  małe; 
Lei  tee  Doir  wbo  sbal  ten  anotber  tale: 
F  T  trewely  this  gamę  is  wel  bcgonne. 
Now  telleth  ye,  sire  Mook»  if  that  ye  coone, 
SoDiwhat  to  qolten  with  the  knightes  tale." 

Tbe  Miller  that  ior-dronken  was  all  pale, 
So  that  unethes  upon  bis  hors  he  sat, 
He  n'old  a^alen  neitber  hood  ne  hat^ 
Ne  abiden  no  nian  for  bis  cortesie. 
But  in  Płlatcs  voi8  he  gan  to  crie. 
And  swore  by  annes,  aad  by  blood,  and  bonea, 
«<  I  can  a  noble  tale  Ibr  the  nones, 
With  which  I  wol  now  quite  tbe  knightes  tale.*' 

Onr  hofte  saw  that  be  was  dronken  of  ale. 
And  sayd ;  '*  Abide,  Rabin,  my  lere  brother, 
Som  better  man  shall  tell  os  first  another: 
Abide,  and  let  us  werken  thriftily." 

<•  By  Goddes  soiile>>  (quod  be)  "  that  wol  not  I, 
For  I  wol  speke,  or  elles  go  my  way.'* 

Ourhosteanswered;  '*  Tell  ona  devilway;     , 
Tboii  art  a  fool ;  tby  wit  is  oyeroome."       [some : 

«Now  herkeneth,"  quod  tbe  Miller,  <*all  and 
Bat  first  1  make  a  protestatioan 
That  I  am  dionke,  I  know  it  by  my  sonn : 
And  therfore  if  that  I  misspeke  or  say, 
Wite  it  the  ale  of  Southwerk,  I  you  pray : 
For  I  wol  tell  a  legend  and  a  lif 
Both  of  a  carpenter  and  of  his  wif, 
How  that  a  derk  bath  set  tbe  wrightes  cappe." 

Tbe  Rere  answerd  and  saide,  *'  Stint  tby  dappe. 
Let  be  tby  lewed  dronken  barlotrie. 
It  is  a  siane,  and  eke  a  gret  folie 
To  apeiren  any  man,  or  him  defame, 
Aod  eke  to  bringeo  wi?es  in  swiohe  a  name. 
Thou  mayst  jrnough  of  other  thinges  sain."   . 

This  dronken  Miller  spake  ful  aone  again. 
And  sayde ;  "  Lew  brother  Osewold, 
Who  bath  no  wif,  he  is  no  cokewold. 
But  I  say  not  therfore  that  tbon  art  oo ; 
Ther  ben  fol  goode  wives  many  on. 
Why  art  thou  angry  with  my  tale  now  ? 
I  ha^e  a  wif  parde  as  wel  as  thou, 
Yet  n'  olde  I,  for  the  oien  in  my  ploogb, 
Taken  upon  me  morę  than  ynough 
As  demen  of  myself  that  I  am  on ; 
I  wol  beleven  wel  that  I  am  non. 
An  husbond  shulde  not  ben  inquisitif 
Of  Goddes  privite,  ne  of  his  wif. 
So  he  may  finden  Goddes  folson  there, 
Of  the  nsmeuant  nedeth  not  to  enqttere.'* 
What  sbuld  I  morę  say,  but  this  Millera 
He  n*  olde  his  wordes  for  no  man  forbere. 
But  told  his  cherlcs  tale  in  \m  manere. 
Me  tłunketb,  tłiat  I  shal  reberse  it  here. 


And  the^fol^e  every  gentil  wight  I  prsy. 
Por  Goddes  lo?e  as  deme  not  that  1  say 
Of  oTil  entent,  but  that  I  mote  rebene 
Hir  toles  alle,  al  be  they  better  or  werse, 
fKh  elles  &lsen  som  of  my  matere. 
And  therfore  who  so  Ust  it  not  to  here, 
Turne  orer  the  leef,  and  chese  another  tale. 
For  he  shal  find  ynow  botbe  gret  and  smalę, 
Of  storial  thiną  that  toucbetfa  gentiUesse, 
And  eke  moralite,  and  bolioesM. 
Blameth  not  me,  if  that  ye  chese  amis. 
The  Miller  is  a  cherl,  ye  know  wel  this, 
So  was  the  Reve,  (and  many  other  mo) 
And  barlotrie  they  tolden  botbe  twa 
Ariseth  you  now,  aod  put  me  oni  of  blame ; 
And  eke  men  sbuld  not  make  emest  of  ^emc 


TŃE  MILLERES  TALE. 

Wmum  ther  was  dwelling  in  Oxenforde 

A  riche  gnof,  that  gettes  helde  to  borde, 

And  of  his  craft  he  was  a  carpenter. 

With  him  ther  was  dwelling  a  poure  soder, 

Had  lenwd  art,  bot  all  his  fontaste 

WiM  tomed  for  to  leme  astroFogie, 

And  coode  a  certain  of  oooclusions 

To  demen  by  interrogatioos, 

If  that  men  asked  him  in  certain  honres, 

Whan  that  men  shnide  ba^e  drougbt  or  elles  tboarefr 

Or  if  men  asked  him  what  shulde  falle 

Of  erery  thing,  i  may  not  reken  alte. 

This  clerk  was  cleped  heudy  Nicholas; 
Of  deme  love  he  ooude  and  of  sołas ; 
And  tberto  he  was  slie  and  fol  priye. 
And  like  a  maiden  meke  for  to  se. 
A  chambre  had  he  in  that  bostelrie 
Alone  with(Kiten  any  compagnie, 
Pul  fetisly  ydtght  with  faerbes  sote. 
And  he  himself  was  swete  as  is  the  rote 
Of  Iłcoris,  or  any  setewale. 
His  aimageste,  and  bokes  grete  and  smalę, 
His  astrelabre,  longing  for  his  art. 
His  augrim  Stones,  layen  (aire  apart 
Oli  shehes  coocbedl  at  hisbeddes  hed. 
His  presse  yco^ered  with  a  folding  red. 
And  all  aboat  there  lay  a  gay  sautrie. 
On  wbich  he  madę  on  nightes  melodie, 
So  swetely,  that  all  the  chambre  rong : 
And  Angebu  ad  virg^nem  be  song. 
And  after  that  he  song  the  kinges  noto; 
Pul  often  blessed  was  bis  mery  thrate. 
And  tbus  this  swete  clerk  his  time  speńt 
After  his  frendes  finding  and  bis  rent. 

This  carpenter  had  wedded  new  a  wif, 
Which  that  he  loTed  morę  than  his  lif: 
Of  eightene  yere  she  was  I  gesse  of  age. 
'Jalous  be  was  itnd  held  hire  narwę  in  cage, 
For  she  was  wild  and  yonge,  and  be  was  old, 
And  demed  himself  belike  a  cokewold. 
He  knew  not  Caton,  for  his  wit  was  rnde^ 
Tbat  bade  a  man  shnide  wedde  bis  similitude. 
Men  shulden  weddcn  after  hir  estate. 
For  youthe  aod  ekle  is  often  at  debatę. 
But  sithen  he  was  fallen  in  the  snare, 
He  most  endare  (as  other  folk)  his  care. 

Fayre  was  this  yonge  wi^  and  therwithal 
As  any  wesel  hire  body  gent  and  smal. 
A  adntshe  wered,  barred  all  of  silk, 
A  barme-cloth  eke  as  wlute  as  morwę  milk 
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tJętm  hiie  leodct,  fiil  of  ma&y  a  gore. 

Wbite  VIS  hire  smok,  and  broaded  all  bdbre 

ind  eke  bełiind  oa  hire  oolere  aboute 

Of  eole-biack  silk,  wHhin  aod  eke  witboute. 

The  tapei  of  hire  whtte  rtAnpere 

Werę  ofthe  eame  suit  of  hire  oolere; 

Hire  fillet  brodę  of  ulk,  aod  tet  fuli  bye: 

Aad  likeriT  ehe  had  a  likerous  eye. 

Fil]  sioał  ypolled  wen  hire  browet  iwo, 

Aad  thcy  were  beat,  aod  black  as  aoy  tło. 

She  w  vel  morę  bliafol  on  to  see 

Tbao  tt  the  oewe  peijenete  tree ; 

And  nfterthan  thie  wulle  is  of  a  wetber. 

Aad  bj  bire  girdle  heog  a  pane  of  lether, 
Tapded  vitb  lilk,  and  perled  with  latoun. 
bali  this  world  to  aaken  ap  aad  doon 
Tlier n*iiiio mao so  wSm^  that  coude  thenche 
&>py  a  popelet,  or  awiche  a  wenche. 
h\  brighter  was  the  sbioing  of  hire  fiewe, 
1^  la  the  toor  the  noble  jHbrged  newe. 
kt  of  bire  soog/it  was  as  lood  and  yeme, 
ktaj  swałow  sitting  on  a  beme. 

I  Tkno  śbe  coode  skip,  and  make  a  game^ 
Aiief  kid  or  calf  Iblowing  his  damę. 

!  Bic  BKNitb  was  swete  as  braket  or  the  meth, 

k  Or  boni  of  appelsy  iaid  in  hay  or  hetb. 

^  Wnaaf  sbe  wasy  as  ia  a  joly  colt, 
Ia^  SI  a  niast,  and  uprigbt  as  a  bolt. 
A  bocbe  sbe  bare  opon  hire  Iow  oolere, 
ii  brodę  as  is  the  bossę  of  a  bokelere. 

;^ Hiie  ibooo  were  laiced  on  bire  legges  bie; 

f  She  VBS  a  primerole,  a  piggesnie, 

^  sojr  kird  to  liggen  in  his  bedde, 

;  Or  yet  Cm-  any  good  yeman  to  wedde. 

I     Nw  liie,  aod  eft  aire,  so  beiall  the  cas, 

I  Tbst  00  a  day  this  bendy  Nicholas 
M  with  the  yonge  wif  to  ragę  and  pleye, 
Vbiie  that  ber  hosbond  was  at  Oseney, 
Aiclerfces  ben  M  sahtil  and  fol  queint, 
M  prively  be  caugbt  hire  by  the  qneint, 
Ailssyde;  ••  Ywis,  but  if  I  ba^e  my  will, 
fcderne  ki?e  of  tbee,  lemman,  I  spClI.*' 
A>^beld  bire  faste  by  the  baunch  bones, 
isdssyde;  **  Lemman,  lorę  me  wel  at  ones, 
^1  «ol  dlen,  al  so  6od  me  sa^e." 

Asdihesproog  as  a  colt  doth  in  the  travej 
^  vith  bire  h^  she  writhed  lute  away, 
iidstyde;  •*  I  wol  not  ktsse  thee  by  my  fisy. 
Vb]r  let  be,"  (quod  sbe)  •'  let  be,  Nicholas, 
Or  I  ttol  crie  out  banuw  and  alas. 
^  «J  yoor  hondes  for  your  curtesie." 

Tbii  Nicholas  gan  mercy  fbr  to  crie, 
ind  ipoke  lo  faire  and  profered  him  so  fast, 
wibe  bire  lare  bim  gnioted  at  the.last, 
i<d  MOK  hire  oth  by  Sieint  Thomas  of  Kent, 
'^ihe  would  ben  at  his  commandement, 
^^  that  sbe  may  bire  leiser  wel  espie. 
*  M?B  botbood  is  so  ful  of  jalonsie, 
J^  bat  ye  waiten  Wel,  and  be  priTC, 
I  •<«  right  wd  i  n*am  but  ded,*'  qaod  sbe. 
"  Ye  oMMten  be  fol  deme  as  in  this  cas.** 

"  Kay,  therof  care  yoa  not,"  qaod  Nicholas : 
*^  derk  bad  litberiy  beset  hfs  wbile, 
« if  be  coade  a  carpenter  begile.** 
« tbus  they  were  accorded  aod  yswome 
^nite  atiffle,  as  1  ba^e  sald  belbme 
^^  NkhDlas  bad  don  thus  every  deł, 
^  fbacbed  hire  abont  the  leodes  wel, 
^  ^"Kd  bire  swete,  and  taketh  his  saotrie, 
^Plaieth  fut,  and  maketh  melodie. 


Than  fell  it  thns,  that  to  the  parish  cherche 
(Of  Cristes  owen  wcrkes  for  to  wercbe) 
This  good  wif  went  upon  a  holy  day : 
Hire  fbrebed  shone  as  brigfat  as  any  day, 
So  was  it  wasben,  whan  sbe  lete  bire  werk. 

Noiw  was  ther  <if  tiiat  ehirche  a  parish  clerk, 
The  whicb  that  was  ycleped  Absolon. 
Cralle  was  his  berę,  and  as  the  gold  it  shon. 
And  strouted  as  a  fiinne  large  and  brodę ; 
Ful  streight  and  eren  lay  his  joly  shode. 
His  rode  was  red,  his  eyen  grey  as  goos, 
With  poules  windowes  oorven  on  his  sboos. 
In  bosen  red  he  went  ful  fetisly. 
Ydad  he  was  fol  smal  and  proprdy, 
All  in  a  kirtel  of  a  light  waget; 
Ful  foire  and  thicke  ben  the  pointes  set. 
And  therupon  he  had  a  gay  suiplise, 
As  wbite  as  is  tbe  blosme  upon  the  rtse. 

A  mery  obild  he  was,  so  God  me  save ; 
Wel  coud  he  leten  blod,  and  clippe,  aod  share, 
And  make  a  chartre  of  lood,  and  a  onitance. 
In  twenty  manere  coud  be  trip  and  dance, 
(After  tbe  scole  of  Oucnforde  tho) 
And  with  his  legges  casten  to  and  firo ; 
And  playen  songes  on  a  smal  ribtbie ; 
Tberto  be  song  somtime  a  lood  quinible. 
And  as  wel  oood  he  play  on  a  giteme. 
In  all  tbe  touo  n*as  brewbous  ne  ta?eme, 
That  he  ne  visited  with  his  solas, 
Ther  as  tbat  any  gailiard  tapttere  was. 
But  soth  to  say  he  was  somdel  sqnaimoos 
Of  fiarting,  aad  of  speche  dangenins. 

This  Absokm,  that  joly  was  and  gay, 
Goth  with  a  censer  on  the  holy  day, 
Censing  the  wiTes  of  the  parish  fhste; 
And  many  a  loYcly  loke  he  on  hem  caste. 
And  namely  on  this  carpenteres  wif: 
To  loke  on  hire  be  tbooght  a  mery  lif. 
Sbe  was  so  propre,  and  swete,  and  likerous. 
I  dare  wel  sain,  if  she  bad  ben  a  mous, 
And  hc  a  cat,  he  wolde  hire  bente  anon. 

This  parish  clerk,  this  joly  Absolon, 
Hath  in  bis  bertę  swiche  a  lo^e-longing, 
That  of  no  wif  toke  he  non  offertng ;  ^ 

Por  cortcsie,  he  sayd,  he  n'olde  non. 

Hie  Monne  at  ntght  ful  clere  and  brighte  shon. 
And  Absolon  his  giteme  batb  ytake. 
For  paramonri  be  thoughte  for  to  wake. 
And  forth  he  goth^  jolif  and  amorons, 
Til  be  came  to  tbe  carpenteres  hous, 
A  litel  afte  the  cockes  had  ycrow. 
And  dressed  him  np  by  a  shot  wtńdow, 
That  was  upon  the  carpenteres  wal. 
He  singeth  in  bts  v(A»  gentil  and  smal  $ 
"  Now,  derę  lady,— if  thy  wille  be, 
I  pray  you  tbat  ye — ^wol  rewę  on  me;" 
Fal  wel  aocordant  to  his  giteming. 

This  carpenter  awoke,  and  heni  bim  sii^. 
And  spake  unto  his  wif,  and  sald  anon, 
"  Wbat,  Alisoo,  herertboo  not  Absolon, 
That  chanteth  thns  nnder  oor  boores  wal  ? 
And  sbe  answerd  bire  bnsbond  therwitbal  $ 
"  Yes,  God  wot,  John,  I  here  bim  every  del." 

This  passeth  fbrth ;  what  wol  ye  bet  than  wel  ? 
Pro  day  to  day  this  joly  Absolon 
So  Iovetb  bire,  tbat  him  is  wo-begon. 
I^e  waketh  all  tbe  nigbt,  and  all  the  day, 
He  kembeth  bis  lockes  brodę,  aad  madę  bim  gay. 
He  woeth  hire  by  menes  and  brocage. 
And  swore  he  wolde  ben  hire  owen  page. 
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He  Miifsth  brakking  as  a  nightiiifale. 
He  tent  hire  pinoei,  metbe,  rad  ipiced  ale. 
And  wafret  piptog  hot  out  of  tha  gleda : 
And  for  the  was  of  toiin,  he  profarod  mede. 
For  wm  folk  wol  be  woanoo  for  ricbene^ 
And  fom  for  iŁioket,  aad  loaiwitii  feiitiliea» 

flomtiine  to  thew  kit  Ugbtnewe  aad  maistrie 
He  plaieth  Herode  oo  a  ikaffold  hi«i 
Bat  wbat  aTaileth  him  as  in  thii  caa  ? 
80  loveth  sbe  thii  bendy  Nicbolas, 
Tbat  Abfolon  may  bfow  tbe  bnokes  borne  : 
He  ne  had  for  his  labonr  bat  a  MOHia. 
And  thas  sha  maketh  Abeok»  bire  ape» 
And  ail  bis  emcit  toumetb  to  a  japa. 
Ful  loth  it  tbis  proreibe,  it  is  no  lie ; 
Men  say  rigbt  tbns  alway  i  "  Tbe  neighe  tlie 
Maketh  oR  time  tbe  for  leef  to  be  lotbe.** 
For  thoagfa  that  Abiokto  be  wood  or  wrothe» 
Because  that  he  for  was  fnm  hire  iight, 
Tbis  neighe  Nicholas  stood  in  his  light. 

Now  berę  tbee  wel,  thou  bendy  Nlcholasi 
For  Absolon  may  waile  and  sing  ahM. 

And  so  befoU  tbat  on  a  Satnrday, 
Tbis  carpenter  was  gon  to  Osenay, 
And  bendy  Nicholas  aad  Alison 
Acoorded  ben  to  tbis  cooclosion, 
Tbat  Nicholas  śbal  shapen  him  a  wile 
Tbis  sely  jaloos  busbond  to  begile  $ 
And  if  80  were  tbe  gamę  went  arigbt, 
She  shold  ślepe  in  his  armes  alle  night, 
For  tbis  was  hire  desire  and  bis  aiso. 
And  rigfat  anon,  witbonten  wordes  mo» 
This  Nichobs  no  lenger  woMe  tarie, 
But  doth  fol  soft  anto  his  chambre  carie 
Both  metę  and  drtnke  for  a  day  or  tway. 

And  to  hire  busbond  bad  bire  for  to  sey, 
If  that  he  axed  after  Nicholas, 
She  shttld  say,  she  n'iste  not  wher  he  was  j 
Of  all  the  day  she  saw  him  not  with  e^e. 
Sbe  trowed  he  was  in  som  oialadie. 
For  for  no  crie  hire  maiden  ooud  him  całle 
He  n*  oUe  answer,  for  nothiog  that  might  folie. 

Thus  pasMth  forth  all  thilke  Saturday, 
That  Nicholas  stiłl  in  his  chambre  lay, 
And  ete,  and  slept,  and  did  wbat  him  list 
Till  Sonday,  tbat  the  Sonne  goth  to  rest. 
'  This  sely  carpenter  batb  gret  merraile 
Of  Nicholas^  or  wbat  thing  might  him  a  ile, 
And  said ;  "  I  am  adrad  by  Seint  Thomas 
It  stondeth  not  aright  with  Nicholas : 
God  shilde  that  he  died  sodenly. 
This  worki  is  now  ful  tikel  sikerly. 
I  saw  to-day  a  corps  ybome  to  cberche, 
Hiat  now  on  Monday  last  I  saw  him  werche. 

"  Oo  up"  (qnoth  he  unto  bis  knave)  "  anon ; 
Clepe  at  his  dore,  or  knocke  with  a  ston : 
Łoke  how  it  is,  and  tdl  me  boklely.*' 

This  knare  goth  him  np  fol  sturdely. 
And  at  the  chambre  dore  while  tbat  he  stood, 
He  cried  and  koocked  as  that  he  were  wood  : 
«  What  iiow  ?  wbat  do  ye,  maister  Nicbolay  ? 
How  may  ye  slepen  all  the  longe  day  ?" 
But  all  for  nougbt,  he  herde  not  a  word. 
An  hole  he  fond  ful  Iow  npon  the  hord, 
Ther  as  the  cat  was  wont  in  for  to  crspe, 
And  at  that  hole  he  k>ked  in  fal  depe, 
And  at  the  last  be  had  of  him  a  sight. 

This  Nicholas  sat  ever  gaping  uprigfat, 
As  he  had  kyked  on  the  newe  Monę. 

Adoon  he  goth,  and  telleth  his  raaiiter  sonę, 


In  wbat  array  he  saw  this  ilkeman. 

This  carpenter  to  blissen  him  begaa. 
And  said ;  '*  Now  helpe  us  Seinte  Frideswide. 
A  man  wole  litel  what  sbal  him  betkie. 
This  man  is  fallen  with  his  astrononie 
In  som  woodnetse  or  in  som  agonie. 
I  thought  ay  wel  bow  that  it  sbulde  be. 
Men  sbulde  not  know  of  Goddes  privet«e. 
Ya  blessed  be  alway  a  lewed  man, 
That  nought  but  ooly  his  bele^e  can. 
So  fierd  anothcr  clerk  with  astronomie ; 
He  walked  in  the  felds  for  to  prie 
Upon  the  sterres,  what  tbere  shuld  befolle, 
Till  he  was  in  a  marlepit  yfolle. 
He  saw  not  that.    But  yet  by  Seint  Tbouias 
Me  reweth  sore  of  bendy  Nk:holas : 
He  sbal  be  rated  of  his  studying, 
If  that  I  may,  by  Jesus,  Herep  king. 

<*  Get  me  a  suf»  that  I  may  uaderspore 
While  that  thou,  Robin,  bevest  of  tbe  dore: 
He  sbal  out  of  bis  studying,  as  I  gesie.'* 
And  to  the  chambre  dore  he  gan  him  dretac 
His  knaTe  was  a  strong  cail  for  the  nones. 
And  by  the  haspe  he  baf  it  of  at  ones ; 
Inlo  the  ifore  tbe  dore  fell  anon. 

Tbis  Nicholas  sat  ay  as  stilleas  a  ston. 
And  ever  he  gaped  upward  into  the  eire. 

This  carpenter  wead  be  were  in  despeire, 
And  hent  him  by  the  sbuMen  migbtUy, 
And  shoke  him  bard,  and  cried  spitousiy ; 
"  What,  Nicholas  ?  what  how  man  ?  loke  sdooil 
Awake,  and  thinke  on  Cristes  passionn. 
I  crouche  thee  fVom  elves,  and  from  wightea' 
Tberwith  tbe  nightspel  said  he  anon  rigbteib        < 
On  foure  hatv«s  of  the  hous  abonte. 
And  on  the  threswold  of  tbe  dore  witboute. 
"  Jesu  Crist»  aad  Seint  Benedigbt, 
Blisse  tbis  hous  from  e^ery  wicked  wight, 
Ffo  the  nightes  marę,  tbe  wite  Patar-noater; 
Wher  woocst  thou  Seint  Peters  suster  ?" 

And  at  the  last  tbis  bendy  Nicholas 
Gan  for  to  siken  sore,  and  said ;  «  Alas ! 
Sbal  all  tbe  world  be  lost  eftannes  now  ?" 

Tbis  carpenter  answered  $  «  Wbat  saiest  tbou^ 
What?  thinke  on  God,  as  we  do,  men  that  swiake.* 

This  Ntebolas  answered  i  «  Fetch  me  a  drinke ; 
And  after  wol  I  speke  in  priretee 
Of  certain  thii^  tbat  toacbeth  thee  and  me: 
I  wol  tell  it  non  other  man  certain." 

This  carpenter  goth  doun,  and  cometb  agaio, 
And  branght  of  mighty  ale  a  large  qoart  i 
And  whra  that  ecbe  of  hem  had  dronken  his  part, 
'lliis  Nicholas  his  dore  foste  sbette. 
And  doun  the  carpenter  by  him  he  setŁe, 
And  aaide;  *'  John,  min  boste  lefe  and  derę, 
Thou  shalt  upon  thy  trouthe  swere  me  hes«, 
That  to  no  wight  thou  shalt  my  conseil  wrey  t 
For  it  IS  Cristes  conseil  tbat  I  say. 
And  if  thou  tell  it  man,  Uiou  art  forlore : 
For  tbis  Tengcaoce  thou  shalt  haTe  tberefore, 
Tbat  if  thou  wreye  me,  thou  shalt  be  wood.'* 

"  Nay,  Crist  foii>ede  it  for  bis  boly  bk»od,*' 
Quod  tho  this  sely  man  j  "  1  am  no  labbe, 
Ne  thongb  1  say  it,  I  n'am  not  lefe  to  gabbe. 
Say  what  thou  wolt,  I  sbal  it  ne^er  telle 
To  cbild  ne  wif,  by  him  tbat  barwed  Helle." 

"  Now,  John,"  (ąood  Nicholas)  •*  I  wol  not  lie 
I  haTe  yfounde  in  min  astrologie, 
As  I  baye  loked  in  the  Moone  bright, 
Tbat  now  on  Monday  neat,  at  ąuarter  nighi. 
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Sbii  fid]  a  rajo,  and  thafc  w  vUd  sod  wood 
That  Inlf  10  fret  irai  iierer  Noet  iood. 
Thisvorid"(hetaid)  "  ha  lesMthaain  a«  iuNm 
Sbal  a]  be  dreint,  lo  hidoiu  ia  the  ahoare : 
Tb«  ihal  maakinde  dioncbe,  Md  kte  hir  lit*' 

ThiseaipeftteraiMir^nl;  "Absmywif! 
iodibdsliediaieke?  alw  moa  AJiaoaB !" 
lorwrae  of  this  be  fell  almoai  adooo,'* 
:  Aadnud;  **  b  ther  no  femedy  id  tliia  cm  ?'* 
!    ''Wb]rye4,forGod,"qiiodheiidyNiclM»lM; 
"Iftboo  «iolt  wcrken  after  lora  and  redę; 
Tbon  maatiiot  werkeii  allcr  thin  owen  bade. 
Portkusjaitb  Salonoo,  that  was  fol  treira} 
Weike  ali  hj  coaaeil,  and  tboa  shait  not  rtwe. 
^  Aod  if  tlwawericeo  «olt  by  good  oomeil, 
I  ODdertaką  wifboaten  maat  or  seyl, 
Td  Aal  I  ATea  bire,  and  tbee  and  aae. 
Haft  tboo  BOt  bod  bow  B8v6d  was  Noe, 
Wba  tkaft  ov  Łonl  bad  warned  bim  belbrte, 
Tbialltbe  wnrld  witb  water  ahuld  be  lanie?" 
"  Yo,''  (qiiod  this  caipenter)  "  fol  yore  ago." 
"  Bait  tbcn  not  beid"  (qiio4  NicbolM)  <"  alao 
Ike  Kwe  oT  Noe  witb  bta  feUwsbip, 
,  ^tfaat he migfat  get  hia  wif  to  ahip? 
!  nu  had  be  lerer,  I  dare  wel  undertake, 
itthilke  time,  tban  mil  his  wethera  blake» 
Ikatshe  bad  bad  a  ship  biraself  akne. 
•JBil  tboibre  eeat  tboa  wbat  is  best  to  done  ? 
niaieth  bast,  and  of  an  bastif  thioff 
Hea  may  not  preebe  and  maken  taryiag. 
^oo>  go  get  oi  Ibst  ioto  tfais  in 
Akaeding  traagb  or  eHes  a  keoaelyDt 
iąrecheofiia;  bot leke tbat they ben large, 
■  wfaich  ve  iDoweo  aEwimae  as  in  a  baf^e : 
^kave  tbeiin  tiCaille  soffiaant 
ntfiiraday;  fie od tbe remeBant $ 
nantar  Aall  aslake  and  900  away 
Min  prine  npon  tbe  ne]ite  day . 
MRobia  may  not  wete  of  this»  tby  knsTe, 
Pukt  thy  mayden  GiUe  I  may  not  save : 
nsoiwby:  for  tbougb  tboa  ale  Boe, 
■«l  not  tdlen  Goddes  privetee. 
MNtk  tbee,  bot  if  tby  wittes  niadde> 
n^  «  (ret  a  grace  as  Noe  badde. 
B7*ifihal  I  wel  saYen  ootof  doute. 
■^■ov  thy  way,  and  spede  tbee  bereaboote. 
"BoŁwhaatbou  hast  for  bire,  and  tbee,  and  me, 
pautbesekneduigtttbbes  tbre, 
«■  ihalt  tboa  beog  beoi  in  the  nofe  fol  bie, 
Mk  ao  naa  of  oiur  pnrveyaiice  espie : 
Mwbaatboa  bast  don  tbus  as  I  bave  said, 
W  kart  onr  Titaille  faire  in  bem  ylaid, 
JACka  aa  a»  to  soaiie  tbe  oord  a-two 
F*n^  tbe  wmter  cometb,  tbat  we  may  go, 
raean bole  on  higb  npon  tbe  gable 
ttK  gaidin  waffd,  over  tbestable, 
ve  Okay  Irely  posaen  fortb  onr  wny, 
B  tkat  tbe  grete  aboare  is  gon  awmy . 
■|^>hal  tboa  swim  as  mery,  t  nndectake, 
^"^  the  while  doke  after  hire  drakę : 
«o( lelepe,  '  How  AUson,  how  Jobo^ 
By:  fer  tbe  floodwol  passe anoo.' 
tkonwdtaain,  '  Haile  mwster  NicboUy, 
1  ■orwe,  laae  tbee  wel«  fior  it  is  day.' 
tłtta  ihall  we  be  łocdes  alt  oar  Uf 
iKthe«qrid,  as  Noe  and  bis  wif. 
^J^otkiog  I  warne  tbee  M  rigbt, 
^  •▼iwd  on  tbat  ilke  nigbt» 
**  *^bco  mtaed  into  sbippes  bord, 
■BB  of  OB  tte  qieke  not  o  woR^ 


Ne  clepe  ne  cria,  bat  be  in  bis  praieie. 
For  it  is  Goddes  owen  beste  derę. 

*'  ITby  wif  and  tboa  moste  bangcn  for  a^wione^ 
For  tbat  betwisea  yoa  sbal  be  no  sinne. 
No  roore  in  lokiqg  tban  ther  sbal  in  dede. 
This  ordinance  is  said$  go,  God  tbee  apede. 
To-morwe  at  nigbt,  wban  men  ben  all  aalape, 
Into  oar  knading  tabbes  wol  we  crape^ 
And  sitten  ther,  abiding  Goddes  grace. 
Go  now  tby  way»  I  baTO  no  1eqger  space 
To  make  of  this  no  lenger  aenMtting.- 
Mensaintbos:  'Send  tbe  wise,  aod  aay  notbing: 
Thott  art  so  wise,  it  nedeth  tbee  noogbt  teebe. 
Go,  saTe  oar  lives,  and  tbat  I  thee  besecbe." 

Tbu  scly  carpenter  gotb  foitb  his  way, 
Fnloftbeaaid  «<  Aks,  aad  wala  wa,*' 
And  to  bis  wif  be  told  bis  prifetoe^ 
And  she  was  wara,  and  knew  it  bet  tban  be 
Wbat  all  this  ąoeinte  cast  was  for  to  sey. 
Bot  nath<des  sbe  ferde  as  ahe  wold  dey, 
Andaaid;  "Aiaa!  go foftb tby  way anon. 
Helpe  ua  to  aeape,  or  we  be  iled  eebe  on. 
I  am  tby  treweTeray  wedded  wif  $ 
Go,  derę  apoose,  and  helpe  to  aare  oor  lif." 

Lo,  wbat  a  giet  tbing  is  afibetion. 
Men  may  die  af  imagination, 
So  depe  may  impreafion  be  taka. 
Thia  aely  carpenter  beginnetb  qaaha : 
Him  tbinketh  Teraily  tbat  he  may  see 
Noes  ilDod  oomsn  wabfii^r  as  the  aee 
To  dreneben  Alison,  bis  bony  deie. 
He  wepethy  wailetb,  maketh  aory  eheie  $ 
He  aiketh,  witb  fol  many  a  aory  swoią^ 
He  gotb  and  getetb  him  a  knading  troagh, 
And  after  a  tabbe,  and  a  kemelin. 
And  pri?ely  he  ssnt  hem  to  bis  in : 
And  heng  hem  in  tbe  roof  in  pri?etee. 
His  owen  bond  tbaa  madę  be  laddecs  three, 
To  climben  by  tbe  tenges  and  tbe  staikes 
Unto  the  tabbes  bongmg  in  the  bałbas  ; 
And  Titiailed  botbe  kemelin,  troagb  and  tnbbe, 
Witb  bred  and  cbeae»  aad^  good  ale  in  a  jobbe, 
Sofficing  rigbt  ynow  aa  for  a  day. 

But  er  tbat  be  bad  madę  all  tbis  array, 
He  sent  bis  knaTe,  and  eke  bis  wenche  dko 
Upon  bis  nede  to  London  for  to  ga 
And  on  tbe  Monday,  wban  it  drew  to  nigbt, 
He  sbette  hisdore^  witboateneandel  Kg^ 
And  dresaed  ali  thing  as  it  abnide  bee. 
And  abortly  wp  they  olomben  alle  tbrae. 
Tbey  aitten  atille  wel  a  forloag  way. 
«  Now,  Pater  notUr^  cfom,'*  aald  Nicboby, 
And  "  attm,»f|aod  John,  and  «  Clnm,»'aaid  AUaon : 
Thia  carpenter  aaid  his  derotioD, 
And  still  be  sit,  and  biddeth  fala  piaiere^ 
Awaitiog  on  tbe  rain,  if  be  it  bare. 

The  dede  alepe,  for  wery  besinesse, 
Feli  on  this  oaipenter,  rigbtas  I  gesse, 
Abouten  carfew-time,  or  litel  morep 
For  travaille  of  bis  góit  he  groneth  sore, 
And  eft  he  nnHetb,  for  bis  bed  mislay. 
Donn  of  the  ladder  slalketb  Nicbolay, 
And  Alison  ful  soft  adoan  bńre  spedde. 
Withoaton  wordes  mo  tbey  went  to  badde, 
Ther  as  tbe  carpenter  was  wontto  Ke^ 
Ther  was  tbe  revel,  and  tbe  melodie. 
And  thos  litfa  Aliaon,  and  Nicholas, 
la  besinesse  of  mirtbe  and  m  solas, 
Til  tbat  tbe  beli  of  laudm  gan  to  rmg. 
And  Ikeres  in  the  cbaneel  gon  to  sing. 
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Thi«  iMuish  cWrk,  this  amoroot  Absokm, 
Tbmt  M  for  loTe  alwAj  so  wo-begon, 
Upon  the  Monday  wat  at  Oaeoay 
With  compagnie,  bim  to  diaport  and  play ; 
And  asked  upon  caa  a  doiaiarer 
Ttt\  prirely  after  Jobn  tba  carpenter  $ 
And  bo  drew  him  apart  out  of  the  chtrebe. 
He  said,  *'  I  n^ot;  I  law  bim  not  here  wirche 
Sith  Saturday ;  I  trow  tbat  be  be  went 
For  timbfe,  tber  onr  abbot  batb  bim  sent. 
For  be  i*  wont  for  timbre  for  to  go. 
And  dwellen  at  the  Orange  a  da.y  or  two: 
Or  ellct  be  is  at  bia  hous  certain, 
Wber  tbal  be  be,  I  cannot  sothly  sain/' 

Tbii  Abiolon  ful  joiy  was  and  ligbt. 
And  tbougbte,  now  ii  time  to  wake  al  nigbt. 
For  ńkcrly,  I  law  bim  nat  ttiring 
About  bia  dore,  sin  day  began  to  spring. 
So  mote  I  thrive,  I  tfhał  at  cockea  crow 
Fal  prirely  go  knocke  at  his  window, 
Tbat  Btant  fal  Iow  upon  bis  boures  wali : 
To  Alison  wol  I  nowtellen  ałl 
My  love-loaging;  for  yet  I  sball  not  mime, 
Tbat  at  tbe  leste  way  I  shal  bire  ktase. 
Some  maner  comfort  shal  I  bave  parfoy , 
My  moutb  batb  itched  all  tbis  longe  day : 
Tbat  is  a  signe  of  kissii^  at  tbe  leste. 
All  night  me  metle  eke,  I  was  at  a  foste. 
Tberfore  I  wol  go  ślepe  an  boure  or  twey, 
And  all  tbe  nig&t  tban  wol  I  wake  and  pley." 

Wban  tbat  Uie  firste  oocke  batb  ciowe,  anon 
Up  rist  this  joiy  lover  Absokrn, 
And  him  arayeth  gay,  at  point  de^iae. 
But  first  be  ehewetb  grein  and  lioorise, 
To  smellen  sote,  or  be  bad  spoke  with  here. 
Under  his  tooge  a  trewe  k>Te  be  berę, 
For  therby  wcad  be  to  ben  gracions. 
He  cometh  to  tbe  carpenteres  hous, 
And  still  be  stant  under  the  shot  window ; 
Unto  hb  brest  it  raugbt,  it  was  so  Iow ; 
And  soft  be  cougbeth  with  a  semisoun. 

**  What  do  ye  bonyoombe,  swete  Alisoon  ł 
My  faire  bird,  my  swete  sinamome. 
Awaketh,  lemman  min,  and  speketh  to  me. 
Fal  liteA  tbinken  ye  npon  my  wo, 
Tbat  for  yoar  tore  I  swete  tber  as  I  gOn 
No  wonder  is  thongb  tbat  I  swelte  and  swete, 
I  moome  as  doth  a  lamb  afiŁer  tbe  tete. 
Ywis,  lemman,  I  bave  swiche  love4oiigin;, 
Tbat  like  a  turtel  trewe  is  my  monming. 
I  may  not  ete  no  mote  tban  a  maid." 

'*  Go  iit>  tbe  window,  jacke  fool,''  she  said : 
**  As  bdpe  me  God,  it  wol  not  be,  oompame. 
I  love  aootber,  or  elles  I  were  to  blame, 
Wel  bet  tban  tbee  by  Jeso,  Absokni 
Go  forth  thy  way,  or  I  wol  cast  a  ston; 
And  let  me  ślepe  $  a  twenty  divel  way." 

<<  Alas !"  (quod  Absolon)  **  and  waU  wa  j 
Tbat  trewe  love  was  ever  so  y vel  besette : 
Tlian  kiflse  me,  sin  tbat  it  may  be  no  bette, 
For  Jesus  love,  and  for  tbe  kire  of  me." 
"  Wilt  tboo  then  go  thy  way  tberwitb  ?"  qaod  sba. 
**  Ya  certes,  lemman,'Vquod  this  Absolon. 
**  Than  make  tbee  redy,''  (quod  she)  **  leome  anon." 

This  Absolon  donn  «et  him  on  his  knees, 
And  saide ;  "  I  am  a  lord  at  all  degrees: 
For  afier  this  I  hope  tber  cometh  morę ; 
Lemman,  thy  grace,  and,  swete  bird,  thjm  ore.'* 

The  window  she  uodoth,  and  tbat  in  hastę,  [faste. 
"  Have  don,"  (qQod  she)  **  come  pf,  and  spediathee 


Lest  that  our  neigheboares  tbee  espie.*' 

This  Absolon  gan  wipe  his  moath  fol  drie. 
Derkę  was  tbe  night,  as  pitcK  or  as  the  cde, 
And  at  the  window  she  pat  oot  hire  bole, 
And  Absokm  him  felle  ne  betne  wers. 
But  with  his  moath  he  kist  hire  naked  en 
Fol  saTorly,  er  he  was  ware  of  this. 

Abak  be  stertę,  and  tboagbt  it  was  amis, 
For  wel  be  wist  a  woman  batb  no  berd. 
He  felt  a  tbnig  all  rowe,  and  long  yberd, 
And  saide ;  "  Fy,  ałas !  what  have  I  do  ? 

"  Te  he,"  qaod  she,  and  cłap»  the  window  to; 
And  Absolon  goth  forth  a  sory  pas. 

*'  A  berd,  a  berd,"  said  hendy  Nicholas; 
"  By  goddes  corpus^  this  goth.foire  and  wel." 

This  sely  Absolon  berd  every  del. 
And  on  his  Uppe  he  gan  for  anger  bite ; 
And  to  himself  he  said,  **  I  shal  tbee  qaite." 
Wbo  rubbetb  now,  wbo  froteth  now  his  Ippes 
With  d«st»  with  sond,  with  straw,  with  clotb,  vidi 
Bot  Abeolon?  that  saith  foli  ofiŁ,  <*  Alas !  [chippes, 
My  soule  betake  I  luito  Sathanas, 
But  me  were  Iever  than  all  this  toun"  (qDod  he) 
"  Of  tbis  despit  awroken  for  to  be. 
Alasl  alas  !  that  lae  bad  yblent*' 
His  hote  \ove  is  cold,  and  all  yqaeiBt. 
For  fro  that  time  tbat  he  had  kist  hńre  ais, 
Of  paramoors  ne  raugbt  be  not  a  Iwn, 
Por  he  was  heled  of  bis  maladie ; 
Pul  often  paramours  be  gan  defie. 
And  wepe  as  doth  a  cbild  that  is  ybete^ 
A  softe  pas  be  went  him  over  the  rtrete 
Until  a  smitb,  men  calJen  dan  Genrois, 
That  in  his  lorge  smithed  plow-bameis  ; 
He  sharpeth  share  and  cuhre  besily. 
This  Absolon  knocketh  all  esily, 
And  said ;  "  Undo,  Gerveis,  and  that  anon." 

'*  What,  who  art  thou?''  "  It  am  I  Abaoloo." 
"What?  Absolon, what ?  Cristes swete tre, 
Why  rise  ye  so  rath  ?  ey  befudidU, 
What  eileth  you  ?  some  gay  girle,  God  it  wote, 
Hatb  brought  yoa  tbus  upon  tbe  Tiretote : 
By  Seint  Neote,  ye  wole  wel  what  I  mene.*' 
^  This  Absolon  ne  raughte  not  a  bene 
Of  all  his  play ;  no  word  again  he  yaf. 
He  badde  morę  tawe  on  bis  distaf 
Than  Genreis  knew,  and  saide ;  «  Friend  so  dere^ 
Tbat  hote  culter  in  tbe  cheminee  here 
As  lene  it  me,  E  hare  tberwitb  to  don : 
I  wol  it  bring  again  to  tbee  ful  sonę.*' 

Geryeis  answered ;  *'  Certes,  were  it  gold, 
Or  in  a  poke  nobles  all  nntold; 
Tbou  shuldest  it  have,  as  I  am  a  trewe  smith. 
£7,  Cristes  foot,  what  wol  ye  don  tberwitb  ?** 
"  Therof,'*  quod  Absotou,  "  be  as  it  may  $ 
I  shal  wel  tellen  tbee  aootber  day :" 
And  caught  the  culter  by  the  colde  stele. 
Ful  soft  out  at  the  dore  he  gan  to  stele. 
And  went  unto  the  carpenteres  wali. 
He  coughed  iirst,  and  knocked  therwitball 
Upon  the  window,  rif  bt  as  be  dvd  er. 

This  Alison  answered;  '*  Wbo  is  tber 
That  knocketh  so }  I  warrant  him  a  thefe." 

"  Nay,  nay/'  (qnod  he)  "God  wot,  my  swete  Isfii 
1  am  tbin  Absolon,  thy  dereling. 
Of  gold''  (quod  be)  *<  I  ba^e  tbee  brought  a  ring, 
My  mother  yave  it  me,  so  God  me  sare, 
Ful  fine  it  is,  and  tberto  wel  ygrave: 
This  wol  I  yeTcn  thee,  if  tbou  me  kisse." 

This  Nicholas  was  risen  for  to  pisse, 
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ind  thoaglit  be  wolde  anenden  all  the  japę, 

Hii  sbaMe  kiase  his  en  er  that  be  acape : 

Aod  np  the  wiiidow  did  be  hastiły. 

And  oat  bis  en  be  patUtb  pri^ęly 

Orer  the  battok,  totbe  boncbe  bon. 

Aad  tberwitb  spake  tbis  eleik,  this  Absołoo, 

**  Speke  swete  bird^  In^ot  not  wber  thoa  arŁ" 

Thii  Nicbołas  anon  lei  ieea  a  fart, 
I  As  gret  as  it  had  ben  a  tbonder  dint, 
I  Ttet  vitb  tbe  stroke  be  wąs  wel  nie  ybHnt : 
I  Aad  he  was  redy  with  bis  yren  bote, 
I  Aad  Nicbołas  amid  tbe  en  be  smole. 

Off  gotb  tbe  darnie  an  bondbrede  al  aboote. 
Tbe.hote  cnlter  breoned  so  bii  toate^ 
That  for  tbe  smert  be  wcaed  fer  to  die ) 
As  be  were  wood,  lor  wo  be  gan  to  crie,    - 

*  Bdp,  water,  water,  belp  for  Ooddcs  herte.'' 
The  earpenter  oat  of  bis  slomber  stette, 

Aad  bcrd  oo  crie  water,  as  be  were  wood, 
iadthoagfat,  «  Alas,  now  cometb  Nbes  nood.*' 
Be  let  bim  ap  witbooten  woides  mo, 
Aad  with  bis  axt  he  smote  tbe  cord  atwo;  • 
Aad  donn  goth  all ;  he  fond  neytber  to  sdle 
Ke  breed  ne  ale,  til  be  came  to  the  selle, 
Cpeo  the  florę,  and  ther  aswoone  be  lay. 

l>  sterten  Alisoo  and  Nicbday, 
ADdcriedea,  **  Out  and  harów  !'>  io  tbe  strete. 
tht  aeigbeboures  botbe  smalę  and  grete 
h  naneo,  for  to  ganren  on  this  man, 
That  yet  aswoone  lay,  botbe  pale  and  wan : 
for  vith  the  foli  be  brosten  hatb  his  arm. 
Isi  sttMiden  be  ninst  uito  Us  owen  barm, 
Ibr  w  ban  be  spake,  he  was  anon  borę  doun 
Viill  bendy  Micbolas  and  Alisonn. 
Tbey  tolden  erery  man  that  he  was  wood ; 
He  was  agasle  so  of  Noes  ilood 
Ikargh  fontańe,  that  of  bis  Taniiee 
;He  had  yboogbt  him  kneding  tnbbes  three^ 
Aad  had  bem  honged  in  tbe  roof  aboTe; 
Aad  ibat  be  piaied  hem  for  Goddcs  lorę 
ibatten  in  the  roof  por  compagme, 
,  Tke  folk  gan  laagfaen  at  bisfontasie. 
Mothe  rooftbey  l^ken^  aud  tbey  gape^ 
lad  tamed  al)  bis  bann  tnto  a  japę. 
hr  wbat  so  that  tbis  earpenter  auwerd, 

•  aas  for  noi^ht,  no  man  bis  reson  berd. 
Vllh  otbes  grei  be  was  ao  swome  adonn, 
Rathe  was  holden  wood  in  all  tbe  toan. 
Ibrererieh  deck  anon  right  beld  with  otber ; 
(bey  said,  tbe  nan- was  wood,  my  lere  broŁber ; 
lad  eir-ery  wight  gan  laogben  at  this  atrifi 

Thus  swi^ed  was  the  carpenteres  wi^ 
Iftr  all  bis  k^Mng,  and  bis  jaloosie  i 
4ad  Ahsolon  batb  kist  bire  nether  eye; 
^iBd  Kiobohsissealded  in  tbe  tonte. 
tkistak  is  doo,  and  Ood  sare  all  tbe  roote. 


THE  nSVES  PROLÓGUE. 

Wba9  folk  ban  laoghed  at  this  aice  cas  • 
Dr  Abaolon  and  bendy  Nicholas, 

erae  folk  direnely  they  saide, 

for  tbe  morę  part  they  longht  and.plaide ; 

iat tłńs  tale  I aawno men  bim grere, 

Ait  were only  Osewold  tbe  Berę. 

Kanae  be  was  of  caipcntera  ciaft^ 
^fiM  iic  ŚB  ra  bis  herte  ylaft;. 
[Ve  gaa  t»  groteh  and.blamen  it  a  lite. 
*  So  tbe  ik,"  qaod  be,  "  fu!  wel  oonde  I  bim  qiiite 


WSth  blering  oTb  proade  milleres  eye, 
Iftbatmelisttospekeofribandrie.  , 
But  ik  am  olde;  me  list  not  play  for  age; 
Oras  time  is.don,  my  foddre  is  now  forage. 
This  wbite  top  writetb  min  oMe  yeres; 
Min  herte  is  also  monled  as  min  beres ; 
But  if  I  fore  as  dotb  an  open-en ; 
That  ilke  fruit  is  erer  lenger  the  ven. 
Tli  it  be  TOten  in  mnlfok,  or  in  stre. 

*'  We  olde  men,  I  drede,  so  focen  we, 
Til  we  be  roten,  can  we  not  be  ripe ; 
We  hoppe  alway,Vhile  that  tbe  world  wol  pipę ; 
For  in  our  wil  ther  stiketh  e^er  a  nayl. 
To  have  a  borę  bed  aUd  a  grene  tayl, 
As  batb  a  leke;  for  tbough  oar  might  be  goo, 
Our  will  desireth  folly  erer  in  on : 
For  whan  we  may  not  don,  than  wol  we  speken, 
Yet  in  our  asbeo  cold  is  flre  yreken. 

"  Foare  gledes  ban  we,  which  I  shal  derise, 
Araunting,  l]ring,  anger,  and  coretise. 
These  fonresparkas  longen  uoto  elde. 
Our  olde  limes  mow  wel  ben  nnwelde. 
But  wiU  ne  shal  not  faillen,  that  is  sothe. 
And  yet  harc  I  alway  a  ooltes  tothe, 
As  many  a  y^n  as  it  is  passed  benoe, 
Sin  that  my  tappe  of  lif  began  to  reme. 
For  sikerly,  whan  I  was  borne,  anon 
Deth  drów  tbe  Uppe  of  lif,  and  let  it  gon  : 
And  erer  sith  bath  so  tbe  tappe  3rronne, 
Til  that  almost  all  empty  is  the  tomie. 
The  streme  of  lif  now  droppeth  on  the  chimbe 
The  sely  tonge  may  wel  rłnge  and  chimbe 
Óf  wretcbednesse,  that  passed  is  fol  yore : 
With  olde  folk,  8ave-dotage,  is  no  morę." 

Whan  that  onr  boste  had  herd  tbis  sermoning, 
He  gan  to  speke  as  lordly  as  a  king, 
And  sayde ;  «  Wbat  amoanteth  all  tbis  wit  ? 
Wbat?  shall  we  speke  all  day  of  holy  writ  ? 
Tbe  dłvel  madę  a  Reve  for  to  preohe, 
Or  of  a  sooter  a  sbipman,  or  a  lecbe. 

"  Say  fortb  thy  Ule,  and  tary  not  tbe  time : 
Lo  Depeford,  and  it  is  balf  way  prime : 
Lo  Orenewich,  ther  many  a  sbrew  is  inne. 
It  were  al  time  thy  tale  to  b^une." 

"  Now,  sires,'*  quod  tbis  Osewold  tbe  Rere, 
"  I  pray  you  alle,  that  ye  not  yoa  greve, 
Tbough  I  aaswere,  and  somdel  set  bis  bowtv. 
For  lefol  is  with  ftiroe  force  off  to  sbowve. 

Tbis  dronken  Miller  batb  ytold  os  berę,    . 
How  that  begiled  was  a  carpentere, 
Panrentare  in  scome,  for  1  am  on : 
And  by  your  leye,  I  shal  him  qoite  anon. 
Right  in  bis  cberles  termes  wol  I  speke. 
I  pray  to  God  his  neeke  mota  to-breke. 
He  can  wel  m  min  eye  seen  ^stalk. 
But  in  bis  owen  be  camot  seen  a  balk.*' 


THE  RJEFES  TALE. 

At  TVompincton,  not  fer  fro  Gantebrigge, 
Ther  gotb  a  brook,  and  orer  that  a  brigge, 
Upon  the  whicbe  brook  ther  stont  a  m^e : 
And  tbis  is  yeray  sothe,  that  I  you  telle. 
A  miller  was  ther  dwelling  many  a  day,     . 
As  any  peaook  he  was  .proude  and  gay  : 
Pipen  he  coude,  and  fishe,  and  nettes  betę. 
And  tnmen  cuppes,  and  wrastlen  wel,  and  sl^ete. 
Ay  by  bid  bdt  be  bare  a  loog  paradę, 
And  of  a  swerd  fol  trenchant  was  tbe  blade. 
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CHAUC£R9  FOEMS. 
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A  jjoly  pot>per  barn  be  ta  hif  poucin; 
Tber  d'm  no  man  for  perli  doriTkiiii  touebe. 
A  Shefeld  tbwitel  b«re  be  io  hU  boee 
Roond  was  bit  faoe»  aad  oaaiMe  wm  bit  MMe. 
As  pilled  as  ao  apt  was  Me  skuli. 
He  was  a  markaUbeter  at  tbe  IWI. 
Tberdorste  no  wigbt  bood  apoa  bim  legga, 
That  be  ne  swora  he  sbnld  anen  abegga. 

A  tbefe  be  was  forsotb,  of  oora  a»d  iiiale» 
And  tbat  a  slie,  and  usast  lur  to  stale. 
His  name  was  boton  deinoiie  flusekia. 
A  wif  be  badde,  jBomen  of  noMe  km : 
The  penon  of  tbe  taMm  bila  fiilher  wal. 
With  hire  be  yaf  ful  naosr  a  pawie  af  bias, 
For  tbat  Simkin  shuld  in  his  Uóod  allia. 
Sbe  was  yfbstered  in  a  nomerta: 
For  Sinkin  wolde  no  wif  >  as  be  sayde. 
Bat  she  were  wal  ynourished*  and  a  aiaydeb 
To  sa^en  bis  estat  of  yenanrie : 
And  she  was  proud,  aad  pert  as  is  a  pie. 
A  ful  faire  sight  was  ii  npon  bem  twa 
On  boly  dayes  befome  hire  wold  he  90 
Wlth  his  tipet  yboonde  about  bis  bed ; 
And  sbe  caoie  aller  in  a  gtte  of  red. 
And  Simkin  badde  bosen  of  the  saoiA.' 
Tber  dorste  ao  wigbt  clepen  bire  but  damę: 
Was  non  so  hardy,  tbat  went  by  the  way, 
That  wttb  bire  donte  ragę  or  ones  play» 
But  if  he  wold  be  slain  of  Simektn 
With  payade,  or  with  knif,  or  bodekin. 
(For  jaloos  folk  ben  perikMs  evermo : 
Algate  they  «old  bir  wi^es  wendea  so.) 
And  eke  for  sbe  was  sraodel  smoterlieb, 
She  was  as  digne  as  water  in  a  dich, 
And  al  so  ful  of  boker,  and  of  bisraare. 
Hire  thoughte  tbat  a  ladie  shuld  hire  spare, 
'  What  for  hire  kinrede,  aad  bira  nortetrie, 
That  she  bad  leined  in  tbe  nonnerie. 

A  doughter  badden  tbey  betwiat  bem  two 
Of  twenty  yere,  witboalen  any  mo, 
SaTing  a  cbild  that  was  of  half  yere  aga, 
]n  cradle  it  lay,  and  was  a  propre  paga. 
This  wenche  thicke  and  wel  ygrowen  wsa, 
Wlth  camuse  nose,  aad  eyen  grey  as  glas ; 
Wlth  buttokes  brodę,  and  brestaa  round  and  hie } 
But  right  laire  was  bire  berę,  I  wol  nat  he. 

Tbe  person  of  the  taaa,  for  sbe  was  foire, 
In  purpos  was  to  omken  bi«e  his  baire 
Both  of  his  catal,  and  of  his  mesoage. 
And  strange  he  madę  it  of  bire  roariage. 
His  purpos  was  for  to  bestowe  hire  hie 
Into  som  woithy  bk>od  of  ancestrie. 
For  boly  chirches  good  mOU  ben  despeoded 
On  boly  chirches  blood  tbat  is  dcsoended. 
Therfore  he  wolde  bis  holy*blood  bonoure, 
Thougfa  that  he  boly  chirehe  shuUl  davoure. 

Gretsoken  bath  this  miiier  out  of  doute 
With  whete  aad  malt,  of  all  the  land  aboute ; 
And  namely  tber  was  a  gret  college 
Men  clepe  the  Soler  hall  at  Ckniebrege, 
Ther  was  hhr  whete  and  eke  hir  malt  yground* 
And  on  a  day  it  happed  in  a  stoond, 
Sike  lay  the  manciple  on  a  maladie. 
Men  weoden  wisly  that  be  shulde  die. 
For  which  this  miller  stale  botb  mele  aad  oom 
An  hondred  times  morę  tban  befom. 
For  therhefora  he  stale  but  cnrteisly, 
But  now  he  was  a  thefe  outrageously. 
For  which  the  waidem  chidde  and  mada  foie, 
But  therof  set  the  miller  not  a  tara  $ 


He  onkad  bott,  and  g«oia  it  n^as  not  so. 

Tban  wera  ther  fouffb  poore  sooleras  t*o^ 
That  dweKen  in  tba  halle  of  which  I  say  ; 
Testif  they  were,  aad  laaty  for  to  ptay  i 
audi 


And  oaly  for  bńr  nuith  1 

Upon  tba  waidtm  besUy  they  ciia, 

To  ye? e  htm  lafw  bat  a  litd  stoaad. 

To  gaato  mille^  and  saea  bir  ooni  ygroandi 

And  bardlly  tbey  doiflton  lay  bir  nuoke, 

The  miller  shuld  not  stela  hem  half  a  pecke 

Of  oom  by  slaighta,  ae  by  farea  hem  rera. 

Aad  at  the  laet  the  wardeia  yare  hem  late : 
John  iHgfato  that  oa,  aad  Aiain  Ughfta  tbat  oUm; 
Of  o  touB  were  they  bora,  that  htghta  Strolhei^ 
Fer  ia  tbe  aoith,  I  eaa  aot  teHen  wfaere. 

This  Alein  aMketh  redy  all  bis  gara, 
And  en  a  ban  tba  wk  be  cast  anon: 
Forth  gotb  Alam  the  oleri^  and  also  iaha, 
Wlth  good  sward  aad  wlth  bokaler  by  fair  ńd& 
John  kaew  tba  way,  bim  aeded  aot  no  gaidc^ 
And  at  tbe  miHe  tbe  sak  adoun  be  lattb. 

Alełnspakeflrtt;  "  All  balie,  Simond,  m  iailk^ 
Ho  w  fam  thy  foiia  daeghter,  and  thy  wifł "      | 

"  Alein,  wdcome*'  (qood  Simkm) «« by  my  li^  I 
And  John  aiso;  baw  now,  what  do  ye  bare?** 
"  By  God,  Simond,"  (qood  Joba)  <«  aadebasBopat 
Him  behoTca  senre  himoelf  that  bas  na  taan, 
Or  elles  heis  a  foal,  as  darkes  sahi. 
Oor  manciple  I  hope  he  wol  be  ded, 
Swa  werfcte  ay  tba  wanges  fai  his  bed : 
And  therfore  is  I  oonsa,  and  eke  Alaia, 
To  grind  oar  oom  aad  caiy  it  haOM  agma: 
I  proy  yoa  ąiada  us  hanea  tbat  we  ■wy.*' 

*<  It  sbal  be  daa»  (qaod  Simkfai)  «by  mayfi^F* 
What  wol  yadaawhile  that  it  is  in  haad?** 
**  By  God,  right  by  tba  hopper  wal  i  ftaad," 
(Oood  John)  «  and  seaa  how  that  tba  oomg«ii> 
Yet  saw  I  aeirer  by  my  foder  km, 
How  that  tba  hoppar  wagges  til  aad  fta." 

Aleia  anmarad i  **  Jaha,  aad  woli  Ihoe  saa? 
Tban  wol  I  be  bealetha  by  my  croan. 
And  see  how  that  tbe  mele  folles  adooa 
In  til  the  trogh,  that  shal  be  iay  dispart : 
For,  John,  in  fiśith  l.may  ben  of  your  sort; 
I  is  as  ill  a  miller  as  is  ye." 

This  miller  smiled  at  hir  aicetee, 
And  tbooght, «« All  this  n*is  don  bat  for  a  wile. 
They  wenen  that  no  asan  may  hem  bagiie, 
But  by  my  thrift  yet  shal  I  Mara  kir  eie. 
For  all  tba  sleigfate  in  hir  phihMopbie. 
The  morę  qaeiBte  knakkes  that  thay  make, 
The  morę  wol  I  stela  whaa  that  I  taka. 
In  siede  of  flour  yet  wol  I  yeva  hem  baea. 
The  gretest  olarkesbea  aot  the  wisasi  arna, 
As  whilom  to  tba  wolf  thas  spaka  the  masai 
Of  all  hhr  art  na  oonnt  I  nota  taia." 

Oat  at  the  dore  he  goth  ful  prively, 
Whan  that  he  saw  his  time,  soltely. 
He  loketh  up  aad  doua,  til  be  bath  fouad 
Tbe  cieikes  bots,  tber  as  be  stood  ybonad 
Behind  the  milK  ««lar  a  lerasall  t 
And  to  the  bon  ba  goth  blmlairaaad  wall^ 
And  stripeth  of  tba  biMel  right  aaao. 

Aad  whan  tha  bon  waa  lans,  he  gaato  goB 
Toward  the  fea,  ther  wihte  asaies  renae, 
And  forth,  with  wahee^  ifanigh  thick  aad  tbraa* 
This  miller  goch  agah^  ao  woni  ha  «id, 
But  doth  his  nota,  aad  with  these  clarkcs  idaii 
TiUthatl 
And  whan  the  1 
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nśJołio^  oat,  and  fint  his  hors  away, 
bd  gu  to  cne,  "  Haitw  aod  wala  wa ! 
^honislost:  Aleio,  for  Oodde*s  banes, 

too  tby  feet;  come  of,  man,  al  at  aaes : 
!  oor  nrdein  has  his  palfrey  lora." 
ilm  AleiD  al  fonęat  both  mele  ańd  eon ; 
0  va8  oat  of  bis  mind  his  hasbandrie : 
'JJ«ti*hHkewayi8hegoii?"  he  gan  to  crie. 
iTfce «if came leping  inward at  a  leime, 
pnyd;  "  Abs !  yourc  hors  goth  to  tbe  fenne 
m  wiUe  nares,  as  fest  as  he  may  ga 
Nliuk  oomeoa  his  hond  thatbood  htm  so, 
Hbe  thtt  better  shuld  ha^  knit  the  rein." 
•AlM!»qaodJohii,"Alein,ibrCairisteipein  • 

Pdomi  thy  swerd,  and  I  sbal  min  abw^. 
fili  wigfat,  God  watę,  as  ń  a  ra. 
r^oddes  Bale  be  iftial  not  scape  us  bathe. 
^  06  hsd  thoa  p«it  the  capel  io  the  lathe  f 
fbilc^  Aldn,  by  God  thou  is  a  fome." 
J*»8  lely  clerkes  han  fal  iast  ynnme 
^rd  the  fen,  bothe  Alein  and  eke  John : 
^km  the  miller  saw  that  they  were  goo, 
-"a  bubel  of  hir  floar  hath  toke, 
'  hk  wif  go  knede  it  in  a  cake. 
;  "  I  trow,  the  cleikes  were  alerde. 
ca  a  Dnller  make  a  olerkes  berde, 
iB  bis  tit    Ye,  let  hem  gon  hir  way. 

tbey  goD.    Te,  let  the  children  play  : 
r  fet  htm  not  80  tigbtly  by  my  croun." 
tesdy  cłerkes  remien  op  and  doun 
h  ^Kcpe^  kepe ;  stand,  stand ;  jossa,  wardercrc. 
ńS^  thoo,  and  I  śbal  kepe  him  here.*' 
*<»tly,  61  that  it  was  veray  nigbt 
r<nde  DOt,  thoagh  they  did  all  hir  might, 
<^  catcb,  he  ran  alway  so  fast : 
it  &be  Ihey  canght  him  at  the  Iast 
wy  aad  wet,  as  bestes  in  the  rain, 
j*fc  «ly  John,  and  with  him  cometh  Alein. 
^'  qQod  John,  <•  the  day  that  I  was  borne ! 
|tK  ve  driren  til  hething  and  til  scoroe. 
*tt  is  stohie,  men  woi  usfonnes  calle, 
>feviTdein,  and  eke  onr  felawes  alle, 
>iBeIy  the  miller,  wala  wa!** 
^  plaineth  John,  as  he  goth  by  the  way 
nthe  mille,  and  bayard  ui  his  bond. 
■Ber«ttiBg  by  thefira  he  fond, 
[ns  n^ht,  and  forther  might  they  nonght, 
jrftę  love  of  God  they  him  besongbt 
netwt  and  of  ese,  as  for  hir  peny. 
•■nicr  laide  agen,  "  If  thcr  be  any, 
jjw  H  is,  yet  ahtdl  ye  have  your  part. 
MM  is  strat,  bot  ye  have  lerned  art; 
^  by  argoroents  maken  a  place 
Kbssd^  of  twenty  fcot  of  space. 
iBanrif  this  place  may  suffice, 
■ke  it  raonie  wHh  speche,  as  is  your  gisc." 
»9SaQnd,»said  this  John,  ««by  S^int  Cuthberd 
'  ^fcoo  mery,  aod  that  is  ftrire  answerd. 
•Iwd  say,  man  sal  take  of  twa  thinges, 
'»he findes,  or  riike  as  he  bringes. 
^wally  I  pray  ihee,  hostie  dcrc, 
■  kas*  metę  and  drinke,  and  make  us  cbere, 
Ksalpueo  treirely  at  the  fuli : 
capty  band,  men  may  na  haukes  tulT. 
»  wr  alWer  redy  for  to  spend." 
■lailer  to  the  toan  his  doughter  send 
feiri bred,  and  rosted  hem  a  goos, 
M  Mr  bon,  he  shutd  no  morę  go  loos : 
P^ttoveo  ehambre  hem  mad  a  bedde, 
[il**^  «nd  with  ctaalons  fairc  yspredde. 


Nat  finom  his  owen  bed  ten  foot  or  tweWe : 
His  doughter  had  a  bed  all  by  hireselve, 
Rłght  in  the  saAie  ehambre  by  and  by : 
It  mighte  be  no  bet,  and  oause  why, 
Ther  was  no  ronmer  hefbenre  in  the  place* 
They  sonpen,  and  they  speken  of  solaoe, 
And  drinken  erer  strong  ale  at  the  best. 
Abonten  midnight  wentę  they  to  rest 

Wel  hath  this  miller  Ternished  his  hed. 
Pul  pale  he  was,  for-dronkeń,  aad  nought  red. 
He  yoKeth,  and  he  speketh  tburgh  the  noae, 
As  he  were  on  the  quakke,  or  on  tbe  pose. 
To  bed  he  goth,  and  with  him  gi>th  his  wif: 
As  any  jay  she  light  was  and  jolif, 
So  was  hire  joly  whistie  wel  ywette. 
The  cradel  at  hirar  beddes  fieet  was  sette. 
Jo  rocken,  and  to  yeve  the  child  to  souke. 
And  whan  that  dronken  was  all  in  the  cronke 
To  bedde  went  the  doughter  right  anon. 
To  bedde  goth  Alein,  and  also  John. 
Ther  n'a8  no  morę ;  nedeth  hem  no  dwale. 
This  miller  hath  so  wisly  faibbed  ale, 
That  as  an  hors  he  snorteth  in  his  ślepe, 
Ne  of  his  tali  behind  he  toke  no  kepe. 
His  wif  bare  him  a  burdon  a  ful  strong ; 
Men  might  hir  rooting  hćren  a  furiong* 
The  wenche  routeth  eke  par  compagtiiw, 

Alein  the  clerk  that  herd  this  melodie, 
He  poketh  Joba,  and  sayde :  "  Slepest  thou  ? 
Herdest  thou  e^er  slike  a  song  er  now  ? 
Lo  whilke  a  complin  is  ymełl  hem  alle. 
A  Wilde  fire  opon  hir  bodies  falłe, 
Wha  herkned  ever  slike  a  ferly  thing  ? 
Ye,  they  shall  haye  the  flóur  of  yrel  ending. 
This  lange  night  ther  tides  me  no  re^. 
Bat  yet  na  force,  all  sbal  be  for  the  beste. 
For,  John,"  sayd  he,  '*  as  e^er  mote  I  thrite, 
If  that  I  may,  yon  wenche  woI  I  swire. 
Some  esement  has  lawę  yshapen  us. 
Por,  John,  ther  is  a  lawę  that  saieth  thus, 
That  if  a  man  in  o  point  be  agrered, 
That  in  another  he  sbal  be  releved. 
Our  corn  is  stolne,  sothly  it  is  na  nay. 
And  we  han  had  an  yvcl  fit  to-day. 
And  sin  I  sbal  have  nan  amendement 
AgaJD  my  losse,  I  wol  have  an  esement : 
By  Godde's  sanie,  it  shal  nan  other  be." 

This  John  answered ;  "  Alein,  aWse  thw : 
The  miller  is  a  perilous  man,"  he  sayde. 
'*  And  if  that  he  out  of  his  ślepe  abraide, 
He  mighte  don  us  bathe  a  Tilanie." 
Alein  answered ;  '*  I  count  him  nat  a  flie.** 
And  up  he  rist,  and  by  the  wenche  he  crept. 
This  wenche  lay  upright,  and  faste  slept. 
Tli  he  so  nigh  was,  er  she  might  espie, 
That  it  had  ben  to  late  lor  to  crie : 
And  shortly  for  to  say,  tbey  were  at  on. 
Now  play,  Alein,  for  I  irol  speke  of  John. 

This  John  Iith  still  a  fiiHong  way  or  two» 
And  tohimself  he  maketh  routh  and  wo. 
"  Alas !"  quod  he,  "  this  is  a  wicked  japę  ; 
Now  may  I  say,  that  I  is  but  an  ape. 
i  Yet  has  my  feiaw  somwbat  for  his  harme  ; 
I  He  has  the  miller's  doughter  in  his  arme : 
!  He  auntred  him,  and  hath  his  nedes  spedde^ 

And  I  lie  as  a  draf-sak  in  my  bedde  j 
;  And  whan  this  japę  is  Uld  another  day, 
i  I  shal  be  halden  a  daife  or  a  cokenay : 
'  I  wol  arise,  and  auntre  it  by  my  lay : 
■  Unbardy  is  unscly,  thus  men  say." 
'         D 
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And  up  he  rosę,  aad  nftaly  he  went 
Uoto  the  ciudal,  and  io  his  hand  it  bent^ 
Aud  bare  it  loft  unto  hii  beddes  fetę. 
Saott  nSker  this  tbe  wif  hire  nratiog  lete. 
And  gan  awake,  and  went  bire  out  to  pisie. 
And  came  again,  and  gan  tbe  cradd  misse. 
And  groped  berę  and  ther,  but  she  fond  non. 
';  Alas !"  quod  sbe,  "  I  had  almost  misgon. 
i  had  almost  gon  to  the  clerkes  ł>edde. 
£y  benedieUe,  tbaa  had  I  fbule  yspedde." 
And  forth  she  goth,  tił  she  the  cradel  fond. 
She  gropeth  alway  forther  with  bire  hond. 
And  fond  the  bed,  and  thoughte  nat  but  good, 
Because  tbat  the  ciadel  by  it  stood. 
And  n'iste  wher  she  was,  ibr  it  was  derki 
But  faire  and  wel  she  crept  in  by  the  clerk» 
And  Iłth  ful  still,  and  wold  han  caught  a  ślepe. 
Within  a  while  this  John  tbe  clerk  up  lepe. 
And  OD  this  goode  wif  he  laieth  on  sore; 
So  mery  a  fit  ne  had  she  nat  ful  yore. 
He  priketh  bard  and  depe,  as  he  were  mad. 

This  joly  lif  han  tbese  two  clerkes  lad, 
Til  tbat  the  thridde  bok  began  to  sing. 
Alein  wex  werie  in  the  morwening, 
For  he  had  swonken  all  tbe  longe  night, 
And  sayd ;  **  Farewel,  Malkin,  my  swete  wight 
The  day  is  oome,  I  may  no  longer  bidę. 
But  erermo,  wher  so  I  go  or  ride, 
I  is  thin  awen  clerk,  so  bare  I  bele." 
"  Now,  derę  lemman,"  auoth  she,  *'  go  laręwele : 
But  or  thou  go,  o  tbing  I  wol  tbee  tell. 
Wban  tbat  thou  wendest  faomeward  by  the  mdl, 
Right  at  the  entree  of  tbe  dore  behind 
Thou  shalt  a  cake  of  half  a  bushe!  find, 
.  That  was  ymaked  of-tbin  owen  mele, 
Which  that  I  balpe  my  fiKler  for  to  stde. 
And  goode  lemman,  God  thee  8ave  and  kepe." 
And  with  that  word  she  gan  almost  to  wepe. 

Alein  uprist  and  thought,  er  tbat  it  daw 
I  wol  go  crepen  in  by  my  felaw : 
And  fond  tbe  cradel  at  his  band  anon. 
By  God,"  thought  be,  "  all  wrang  I  bare  misgon : 
My  bed  b  tottie  of  my  swink  to  night, 
That  maketh  me  .that  I  go  nat  arigbt. 
I  wot  wel  by  the  cradel  I  bare  misgo ; 
Herę  lith  tbe  miUer  and  his  wif  aiso. 
And  forth  be  goŁh  a  twenty  divel  way 
Uato  the  bed,  ther  as  the  nuller  lay. 
He  wend  taave  cropen  by  bis  felaw  John, 
And  by  the  mitler  in  he  crept  anon. 
And  caught  bim  by  thenekke,  and  gan  him  shake, 
And  sayd ;  **  Thou  John,  thou  swineshed,  awake 
For  Cristes  saule,  and  berę  a  noble  gamę : 
For  by  that  lord  tbat  called  is  Seint  Jamę, 
As  I  have  tbries  as  in  this  short  night 
Swived  tbe  millers  dougnter  bolt-upright, 
While  thou  hast  as  a  coward  ben  agast." 

"  Ye,  false  harlot,"  quod  the  miller,  "  hast? 
A  false  traitour,  false  clerk,'*  quod  he, 
<*  Thou  shalt  be  ded  by  Godde'8  dignitee, 
Who  dorste  be  so  boki  to  disparage 
My  dougbter,  that  is  come  of  swiche  linage. 
And  by  tbe  throte-boUe  he  caught  Alein, 
A  od  he  him  hent  despitously  again. 
And  on  the  nose  he  smote  him  with  bis  fist ; 
)>ouD  ran  tbe  blody  streme  upon  his  brest : 
And  in  the  florę  with  nose  and  mooth  to-brok 
They  wal  we,  as  don  two  pigges  in  a  pokc. 
And  up  they  gon,  and  douu  again  anon. 
Tli  tbat  tbe  miller  spomed  at  a  ston, 


And  doo^  be  foli  backward  npon  kis  wif, 
Tbat  wistfc  notbing  of  this  nice  strif : 
For  she  was  fali  aslepe  a  litel  wigbt 
With  John  the  clerk,  that  wsked  had  sil  mgbli 
And  with  the  fali  out  of  bire  ślepe  she  braide. 
*'  Hdpe,  holy  crws  of  Broneholme,'*  riie  isyde, 
"  In  mamu  tuat.  Lord,. to  tbee  I  cali. 
Awake,  Simood,  the  fond  is  on  me  fali ; 
Myn  herte  is  broken ;  helpe;  In'ambutded; . 
Ther  lith  on  up  my  wombe,  and  up  myn  h^ 
Helpe,  Simkin,  for  the  false  cleikes  figh^** 
This  John  stert  up  as  fast  as  erer  he  might, 
And  graspeth  by  the  walles  to  and  fro 
To  find  a  staf,  and  she  stert  up  also, 
And  knew  the  estres  bet  than  did  this  Joha, 
And  by  tbe  wali  she  toke  a  staf  anon: 
And  saw  a  litel  shemerbg  of  a  ligfat, 
For  at  an  bole  in  shone  the  Monę  brigbt. 
And  by  that  light  she  saw  hem  bothe  two, 
But  sikerly  she  n'iste  who  was  who, 
Bnt  as  she  saw  a  wbite  thing  in  bire  eye. 
And  whan  she  gan  this  wbite  tbing  espie, 
She  wend  the  clerk  had  wered  a  Totapefe; 
And  wiih  the  staf  she  drów  ay  nerę  and  nerę, 
And  wend  ban  hit  this  Alein  atte  fuli. 
And  smote  tbe  miller  on  the  pilled  skuli, 
That  donn  be  gotb,  and  cried,  **  Harrow  \  I  ^ 
Thise  clerkes  betę  him  wel,  and  let  bim  lie, 
Aad  greithen  hem,  and  take  bir  bors  anon, 
And  eke  hir  mele,  and  on  hir  way  they  gon: 
And  at  tbe  milie  dore  eke  they  toke  hir  cske  | 
Of  half  a  busbel  flour,  ful  wel  ybake. 

Thus  is  tbe  proode  miller  wel  ybeie^ 
And  bath  ykwt  the  grinding  of  the  whete. 
And  paied  for  the  souper  erery  dd 
Of  Alein  and  of  John,  that  betc  bim  wel ; 
His  wif  is  swired,  and  bis  doughter  ais  \ 
Lo,  swiche  it  is  a  miller  to  be  fals. 
And  therfore  this  prorerbe  is  stiyd  ful  soth. 
Mim  tbar  not  winnen  wel  tbat  eril  doth ; 
A  gtlour  shal  bimself  begiled  be : 
And  God  that  siteth  bie  in  magestee 
Sarę  all  this  compagoie.  gret  and  smalę, 
llius  have  I  quit  the  miller  in  my  tale. 


THE  COKE'S  PROLOGUE. 

Tbb  Coke  of  London,  while  the  Re^e  spake,  , 
For  joye  (bim  thought)  be  clawed  him  on  tbe' 
**  A  ha,"  quod  he,  **  for  Cristes  paasion, 
This  miller  had  a  sharpe  concUisioOy 
Upon  this  argument  of  herbeigage. 
Wd  sayde  Salomon  in  bis  langage, 
Ne  bring  not  erery  man  into  thin  hous, 
For  herberwing  hy  night  is  periioua. 
Wel  ought  a  man  arised  for  to  be 
Whom  that  he  brought  into  bis  privetee. 
I  prayto  God  so  yeve>me  sorwe  and  care^ 
If  erer,  sithen  I  highu  Hodge  of  Ware, 
Herd  1  a  miller  bet  ysette  a-werk  ; 
He  bad  a  japę  of  malice  in  tbe  derk. 

**  But  God  forbede  tbat  we  stintea  her^ 
And  therfore  if  ye  rouchen  sauf  to  faens 
A  tale  of  me  that  am  a  poure  man, 
I  wol  yoo  tell  as  wel  as  ever  I  can 
A  lite)  japę  tbat  fell  in  onr  citee." 

Our  Hoste  «nswerd  and  sayde  j  **  1  ^^imfit  it 
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lbv  tett  00,  Roger,  and  loke  tbat  it  b«  goud. 
For  mmj  «  paitee  hast  Uioa  kttc&  blood, 
iod  mmj  a  Jacke  of  Do^er  hast  thou  sold, 
llnt  baOi  beea  twiea  bot  and  twiescold. 
Of  Biay  a  pilgrim  hast  tbou  Oristes  curae, 
For  of  thj  penelee  yet  farę  tbey  che  wenę, 
IW  they  han  etCD  in  ihj  stohle  goos : 
lor  ia  thj  shop  goth  many  a  Ilie  looa. 
NnrIeUoo,  gentil  Boger  by  thy  nanie, 
lot  fst  I  pray  thee  be  not  wroth  Ibr  gamę; 
i  BSD  Bay  say  fol  soth  in  gamę  and  play."    . 

"  Thoa  ayst  fnl  soth,"  qood  Roger,  **  by  my  fay ; 
kt  tath  play  fiude  <prA  as  the  Flemtąg  saith : 
isdthnfore,  Herry  Bailly,  by  thy  ikith, 
Js  thoa  Bot  wroth,  or  we  departen  here, 
Tboogfa  tbat  my  tale  be  of  an  hostelere. 
Bstaslbdes,  I  wol  not  telle  it  yet. 
Bit  er  ve  part,  ywis  tboa  shalt  be  qttit " 
Łai  tbcywilhal  he  loagb  and  madę  chere, 
Aad  isyd  bis  tale,  as  ye  shul  after  here. 


TBB  COKE*S  TALE. 

A  BBrni  whiJon  dwelt  in  oiir  caiee, 
M  sf  a  eraft  of  Titailleia  was  be : 
GuUsidhe  was»  as  gold&BebiBlteshawe, 
^Misas  a  bery,  a  paopre  short  felawe : 
WsbbyMsUake,  kerabed  ful  fetUly. 
IbasB  be  ooade  aa  wel  and  jolily, 
ftit  be  wasdned  Ferkio  Revcloar. 
BcwasasfiUof  lorę  and  paramonr, 
b»  ii  fhe  bive  fol  offaony  twele; 
WH  «as  tho  wsDChe  witb  Um  migbta  metę. 
Atessry  bndalt  would  ha  sing  and  hoppe; 
He  loped  bet  the  teYctne  than  the  sboppe. 
F»  ibsa  ther  aoy  riding  was  in  Chepe, 
<^  of  the  ihdppe  tUder  woM  be  lepe, 
M  la  thst  he  hnd  sdl  the  sigfat  ysein, 
M  dbaeed  wal,  he  vold  not  eome  agein ; 
M  gaind  hia  a  nMime  of  his  sort, 
>•^fe  aad  smg,  and  raaken  swiebe  disport: 
^  tber  they  settaB  steren  for  to  metę 
Tl  pUea  at  the  dń  in  swiehe  a  stratę. 
>vistbe  toan  ne  was  ther  no  prentis, 
^  tsirer  eoode  caste  a  pair  of  dis 
2^  YtadoB  ooode,  and  therto  he  was  fVe 
Wkadopeace,  in  plaoe  of  pri^tee. 
Ott  ftal  his  maister  wd  in  his'chaflare, 
^<te  time  be  food  hb  boz  fal  bare. 

^^  ■•hły,  a  prentis,  a  rereloar, 
2*fcmteUi  dis,  riot  siad  paramoor, 
**^tta>  thal  it  in  hn  shoppe  abie, 
^^■*«be  BO  part  of  tbe  minstrałcie. 
^tbcA and  riat  tbcy  ben  conTertible, 
^a» they  play  on  giteme  or  ribible. 
^*d  md  trontb,  ns  in  a  Iow  degree, 
**T  bes  fal  wioth  alł  day,  as  men  may  see. 
J^  JBiy  prentis  with  his  maister  aboda, 
Tilbeaas  adgb  ooŁ  of  hb  prentisbode, 
*[^  be  inibbed  bothe  eriy  and  late, 
gimiiiaLlad  with  reirel  to  Newgate. 
2^tbe  hrt  hia  nsaister  him  betboaght 
jN aday,  whan  he  his  paper  sought, 
2^  poscibe,  tbat  swth  thłs  same  wofd ; 
|Vb«  is  roicn  appel  oot  of  hoid, 
2^teit  nu  alle  the  remenant: 
"  oRlb  tt  by  a  fioloiis  serrant  $ 


It  u  wel  lasse  barm  to  let  him  pace, 

Than  Jie  sbeode  al!  the  senrants  in  tbe  place. 

Therfore  his  maister  yaf  him  a  qiutance. 

And  bad  him  go,  with  sorwe  and  with  mescbaoce. 

And  thus  this  joly  prentis  had  his  leve : 

Now  let  him  riot  all  tbe  night  or  lere. 

And  for  ther  n'is  no  tbefe  without  a  louke, 
Tbat  helpeth  him  to  wasten  and  to  souke 
Of  tbat  he  bribeu  can,  or  borwe  may, 
Anoo  be  sent  bis  bed  and  his  array 
Unto  a  compere  of  his  owen  sort, 
Tbat  loTed  dis,  and  riot,  and  disport; 
And  had  a  wif,  tbat  held  for  contenance 
A  shoppe,  and  swired  for  bire  sostenance. 


MAN  OF  LAWES  PROLOGUE.  , 

Oua  Hoste  saw  wel,  tbat  tbe  brighte  Sonne 

The  ark  of  his  artificial  day  had  roone 

llie  fourthe  part,  and  half  aa  hourc  and  morę ; 

And  though  be  were  not  depe  expert  io  lorę, 

Ue  wiatę  it  was  the  eighte  and  tventy  day 

Of  ApriI,  tbat  is  messager  to  May ; 

And  saw  wel  tbat  the  shadow  of  erery  tree 

Was  as  in  lengthe  of  the  same  quaDtitee 

Tbat  was  tbe  body  erect,  tbat  caused  it ; 

And  therfore  by  the  shadow  be  toke  bis  wit, 

TbatPhebus,  which  that  shoae  so  clere  and  bright. 

Oegrees  was  flve  and  fourty  clombe  on  higbt ; 

And  for  that  day,  as  in  tbat  latltude, 

It  was  ten  of  the  clok,  he  gan  coodude  { 

And  sodenly  he  plight  his  bors  aboute# 

**  Łording8,"quod  he,  **  I  warne  you  all  this  route, 
Tbe  fourthe  partie  of  tbis  day  is  gon. 
Now  for  the  lorę  of  God  and  of  Seint  John 
Leseth  no  time,  as  ferforth  as  ye  may. 
Lordings,  the  time  it  wasteth  night  and  day» 
And  stełeth  from  us,  what  pri^ely  sleping. 
And  what  thurgh  negligence  in  our  waking, 
As  dotb  the  streme,  tltat  tumeth  never  again, 
Descending  fro  the  montagne  into  a  plauou 
Wel  can  Senek  and  many  a  philosopbre 
Bewailen  time,  morę  than  goid  m  oofiTre.  i 

*  For  losse  of  catel  may  recoTered  be, 
But  losse  of  time  shendeth  us,'  qood  he. 
It  wol  not  come  again  withouten  drede. 
No  morę  than  wol  Malkins  maidenhede, 
Whan  she  hath  kat  it  in  hlre  wantoonesse. 
Let  us  not  moalen  thus  in  idłenesse. 

**  Sire  man  of  Lawę,*'  qood  he,  '*  so  ha^e  ye  blis. 
Tell  us  a  Ule  anon,  as  forword  is. 
Ve  ben  submitted  tbnrgh  your  free  assent 
To  stoode  in  this  caa  at  my  jogement 
Acquiteth  yoo  now,  and  boldeth  your  bdiest) 
Than  bata  ye  don  yonr  devoir  at  the  lesL" 

"  Hoste,"  qaod  he,  **  «ie  por  dieusjeo  aiseato. 
To  breken  fonrord  is  not  min  entenfee. 
Bebest  is  dette,  and  I  wokl  hołd  it  fayn 
AU  my  bebest,  t  can  no  better  sayn. 
For  swjcbe  lawę  as  man  ye^eth  anolher  wight» 
He  »huld  himseWen  usen  it  by  right. 
Thus  wol  our  text:  but  natheles  certain 
I  can  riirbt  now  no  thrifty  Ule  sain. 
But  Chauccr  (though  he  can  but  lewedly 
On  metres  and  on  riming  craftily) 
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Hath  sayd  hem,  io  swiche  EngHsh  as  he  can, 
Of  olde  time,  aa  knoweth  maay  a  man. 
And  if  he  haTe  not  layd  hem,  lere  brother, 
In  o  book,  he  hath  mjA  hem  in  another. 
For  he  hath  tołd  of  loTen  up  and  doun, 
Mo  than  Ovide  madę  of  mentioun 
In  his  EpuŁoiis,  that  ben  ful  olde. 
What  shald  I  telten  hem,  sin  they  ben  tolde  ? 
In  yoathe  he  madę  of  Ceys  and  Aleyon, 
And  sitheii  hath  he  spoke  of  ererich  on 
Thise  noble  wi^es,  and  thise  loirers  eke. 
Who  so  that  wol  his  large  volame  seke 
Cleped  the  Seintes  Legendę  of  Capide : 
Tber  may  he  se  the  łarge  woundes  wide 
Of  Lucrece,  and  of  Babyłon  Tbisbe; 
The  swerd  of  Dido  for  the  iaise  Enee ; 
The  tree  of  PhtHis  for  hire  Demophon ; 
The  plaint  of  Dełanire,  and  Hermion, 
Of  Adriana,  and  Ysiphilee; 
The  barreine  ile  stonding  ia  the  see ; 
The  dreint  Leandre  for  his  foyre  Hero; 
The  teres  of  Heleine,  and  eke  the  wo 
Of  Briseide,  and  of  Ladomta ; 
The  cnieltee  of  thec,  quene  Medea, 
Thy  litel  children  hanging  by  the  hals, 
For  thy  Jason,  that  was  of  love  so  fala. 

0  Mipermestra,  Penelope,  Aloeste, 

Yoar  wifhood  he  commendeth  witb  the  beste. 

<*  But  certainly  no  word  ne  wńteth  he 
Of  thilke  wicke  ensample  of  Canace, 
That  lored  hire  owen  brother  sinfully ; 
(Of  all  swiche.  cursed  stories  I  say  fy) 
Or  elles  of  Tyrins  Appolonius, 
How  that  the  cursed  king  Antiochus 
Beraft  his  tfoughter  of  hire  maidenhede, 
That  is  so  horrible  a  tale  for  to  redę, 
Whan  he  hire  threw  upon  the  pavement. 
And  therfore  he  of  ful  aTisement 
K*old  never  write  in  non  of  his  sermons 
Of  swiche  unkinde  abhominations  { 
Ne  I  wol  non  reherse,  if  that  I  may. 
But  of  my  tole  how  shal  I  don  this  day  ? 
Me  were  loth  to  be  likened  dontdes 
To  Mnses,  that  men  clepe  Pierides, 
fMeiamorphoteos  wote  what  I  mene) 
But  natheles  I  reoche  not  a  bene, 
Though  1  come  after  him  with  hawebake, 

1  speke  in  prose,  and  let  him  rimes  make.** 
And  with  that  word,  he  with  a  sobre  cbere 
Began  his  tale,  and  sayde,  as  ye  shull  here. 


TBK 

MAy  OF  LAWB8  TALE. 

O  tcATHruŁ  harm,  oondition  of  poverte, 

With  thirst,  with  cold,  with  hunger  so  confonnded. 

To  asken  helpe  thee  shameth  in  thin  herte, 

If  thon  non  ask,  so  sore  art  thou  ywo«inded, 

That  Teray  nede  unwrappeth  al  thy  woaod  bid. 

Maugre  thin  hed  thou  must  for  indigenoe 

Or  stele,  or  begge,  or  borwe  thy  diqpence. 

Thou  blamest  Crist,  and  sayst  ful  bitterly, 

rie  misdeparteth  richesse  temponil ; 

Thy  neighebonr  thon  witest  sinfolly, 

And  sayst,  thou  hast  a  litel,  and  he  balh  alJ : 

Parfay  (sayst  thou)  nomtime  he  reken  shall. 

Whan  that  his  taył  shal  brennen  in  the  glede. 

For  he  nought  helpeth  needful  in  bir  nede. 


Herken  what  ts  the  lentence  of  the  wise, 
Bet  is  to  dien  than  have  indigenoe. 
Thy  selre  neighebour  wol  thee  despise, 
If  thou  be  poure,  forewel  thy  rererenoe. 
Yet  of  the  wise  man  take  this  sentcpoe, 
Alle  the  dayes  of  poure  men  ben  wicke, 
Beware  therfore  or  thou  come  to  that  pricke. 

If  thon  be  poure,  thy  brother  hateth  thee^ 
And  all  thy  frendes  fleen  fro  thee,  alas ! 
O  riche  marchants,  ful  of  wele  ben  ye, 

0  rfoble,  o  prudent  folk,  as  in  this  cas, 
Your  bagges  ben  not  filled  with  ambes  ss, 
But  with  sis  cink,  that  renneth  for  your  chancej 
At  Crisienmasse  mery  may  ye  dance. 

Ye  seken  kmd  and  see  for  your  1 
As  wise  folk  ye  knowen  all  th'  estat 
Of  regnes,  ye  ben  fatbers  of  tidinges. 
And  tales,  both  of  pees  and  of  debat : 

1  were  right  now  of  tales  desolat, 

N'ere  that  a  marchant,  gon  in  many  a  yere, 
Me  taught  a  tale,  whicb  that  ye  shnll  heic. 

In  Surrie  whilom  dwelt  a  compagnie 
Of  chapmen  lich,  and  therto  sad  wbA  treire, 
That  wide  wbere  lenten  bir  spicerie,  { 

Clotbes  of  goM,  and  satins  fiche  of  hewe. 
Hir  chaiiare  was  so  thriftiy  and  so  newe, 
That  erery  wigbt  hath  deintee  to  cfaafiare 
With  hem,  and  eke  to  sellen  hem  hir  ware.  •     ! 

Nów  fell  it,  that  the  maisiers  of  that  sort 
Han  shapen  hem  to  Romę  for  to  wende, 
Were  it  for  chapmanUood  or  for  disport. 
Non  other  message  wold  they  thider  sende, 
But  comeu  hamself  to  Room,  thia  is  the  eode: 
And  in  swiche  plaoa  as  thoogbt  hem  avaDtage' 
For  hir  ententc^  they  taken  hir  berbcrgage. 

Sojouroed  han  these  marchants  in  that  tooa 
A  certain  time,  as  fell  to  hir  pleaanoa : 
And  so  befell,  that  the  eau^Uent  renom 
Of  the  emperoures  doughter  damę  Costanos 
Reported  waa,  witb  every  circnoMtanee^ 
Unto  these  Surrien  marchants,  in  swiche  wiis 
Fro  day  to  day,  as  I  shal  you  doTiee. 

Hus  was  the  commun  rois  of  eyery  man : 
"  Our  emperour  of  Romę,  God  him  se, 
A  doughter  hath,  that  sin  the  world  b«gaa, 
To  reken  as  wel  hire  goodnesse  as  beaute, 
N*as  nerer  swiche  another  as  is  she : 
I  pray  to  God  in  faouour  hire  sustene^ 
And  wold  she  were  of  all  Europę  the  qnene. 

"  In  hire  is  high  beante  withouten  pride, 
Youtbe,  withouten  grenehed  or  fulie : 
To  alt  hire  werkes  yertue  is  hire  guide ; 
Humblesse  hath  slaien  in  hire  tyrannie : 
She  is  mirrour  of  alle  curtesie, 
Hire  herte  it  veray  chambre  of  holinesse, 
Hire  hond  ministre  of  fredom  for  almessc.'' 

Aud  al  this  Tois  was  soth,  as  God  is  trewe. 
But  now  to  purpos  let  us  tume  agein. 
These  marchants  han  don  fraugbt  hir  shippes  oc 
And  whan  they  ban  this  blisful  niaiden  sein, 
Home  to  Surrie  ben  they  went  fol  foyn. 
And  don  hir  nedes,  as  they  han  don  yore, 
And  liTen  in  wele,  I  can  say  you  no  morę. 
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Nfft  fdi  it,  that  tli€9e  marchants  stood  in  gnce 

Of  lun  tbtt  was  tbe  soadan  of  Surrie : 

Ar  wtau  tbef  came  from  any  strange  place 

He  woM  of  bil  benigne  curtesie 

Hike  hem  |^  cbere,  and  besily  espie 

1Uqgs  (ff  Niodry  regita,  for  to  terę 

Tk  wooden  tfaat  tbey  mighte  scen  or  here. 

iooąga  other  tfainges  specially 

Ita  Baidiaiits  liaiD  him  told  of  damę  Costance 

bpet  Mbleae,  ia  emest  serionsly, 

TlnC  thń  igodaa  hatb  canght  so  gret  {desance 

%  hu  hae  flgare  ia  hk  remembrance, 

IWtalt  his  hut,  and  aU  his  besy  cure 

tai  fcr  to  lorę  Jńre,  wbite  his  lif  may  dore. 


i  m  thilke  lai*ge  book, 
VUeh  cbat  men  clepe  tbe  Heven,  jwńtRu  was 
Witbiterres,  whaa  that  be  his  birthe  took, 
n«  he  flor  loire  sbald  han  bis  deth,  alas ! 
^  is  tlie  Stores,  clerer  than  is  gias, 
htiitca,  God  wot,  who  so  coud  it  redę, 
IW  deth  of  erery  nan  wttfaooten  drede. 


htemi 


■nms  nany  a  wiater  therbefom 
Wh  aiit  tbe  deth  of  Hector,  Achilles, 
(Xhmftj,  Jafioi,  or  tbey  were  bony; 
IWariforThebee;  and  of  Heicnles, 
WSu^Maa,  Torans,  and  of  Socrates 
Atieth;  bat  memes  wittes  ben  so  dali, 
^M  wigbt  can  wel  redę  it  at  the  ftOL 

AsioolsB  far  his  pri^e  coimcel  sent, 

isd  AerUy  of  this  malere  for  to  pace, 

Hi Mto hem deelared  hb  enteut, 

Mayd  hem  certmin^  but  be  might  haTe  grace 

TebSB  CoBtanoe,  withm  a  litel  tpace, 

Beste  bot  ded,  and  cfaaiiged  hem  in  hie 

^A^KaliM'  his  lif  aom  remedir. 

^"ne  Mn,  diinene  thinges  saiden  ; 
■WwgsiBeBtaB  caiten  up  and  donn ; 
^  i  flihta  resoD  Ibrth  they  laiden ; 
ncf  ^peken  of  magike,  aod  abnsioo ; 
J^^fesily,  asm  ooochińon, 
2^  CHBot  seen  in  that  non  aTantage, 
*■■■  other  way,  sa^e  maiiage, 

^  aiw  tbey  tbcrin  awiche  difficnitee 
^^of  reson,  for  to  ^eke  all  piani, 
Jtasaethsr  was  swiefae  diversitee 
Ntotae  Ur  bothe  lawes,  that  they  sayn, 
aą  nowen  that  no  Cristen  prioce  wold  foyn 
^fim  his  duld  onder  our  lawę  swete, 
^  «  WBB  yefcn  hj  Mahoond  oor  prophete. 

fcJhesBsiuMi;  «' Rather  than  I  lese 
^<w«,  1  wol  be  Cffistened  douteles : 
JMebeakiresi,  I  may  non  other  chese, 
^f  yn  hołd  yonr  nrguments  in  pees, 
■^■y  im;  and  beth  not  reccheles 
^pim  hire  that  bnthmy  lif  io  cnre, 
^ii  tha  «o  1  maj  not  lonif  endnre." 

^  leidh  greter  dUatation  ł 
'%«hy  tntam  and  ambassatrie, 
*j  ^  the  popas  mediation, 
"'■ilthcehirebe,  and  all  tbe  charalrie, 
^'^ dcstraction  of  Maametrie, 
**Ą  ttcreseof  Ckistes  lawę  derę, 
^Wi •eeorded  ao  as  ye  may  here; 


How  that  the  soudan  and  his  baronage. 
And  all  his  lieges  shnld  ycristened  be. 
And  he  shal  han  Custance  in  mariage, 
And  certain  gold,  I  n*ot  what  quantitee, 
And  hereto  finden  suiBsant  saretee. 
The  same  accord  is  swome  on  ey  tber  side ; 
Now,  iair  Custance,  almigbty  God  thee  gide. 

Now  wolden  aom  men  waiten,  as  I  gesse, 
That  I  shuld  tellen  all  the  punreiance, 
The  which  that  the  emperour  of  his  noblesse 
Hath  shapen  for  his  doughter  damę  Castance* 
Wel  may  men  know  that  so  gret  ordinance 
May  no  niań  tellen  in  a  litel  clause, 
As  was  arraied  for  so  high  a  caose. 

Bisbopes  ben  shapen  with  hire  for  to  wende, 
Lordes,  ladies,  and  knightes  of  ronoun^ 
And  other  folk  ynow,  this  is  the  end. 
And  notlfled  is  thnrgbout  al  the  toiin, 
Tfaat  erery  wight  with  gret  de\'otioun 
Shuld  prayen  Crist,  that  he  this  mariage 
Receire  in  gree,  and  spede  this  yiage. 

The  day  is  comen  of  hire  departing,   - 
I  say  the  woful  day  fotal  is  come, 
That  ther  may  be  no  lońgor  tarying. 
Bot  forward  they  hem  dressen  all  and  some. 
Castance,  that  was  with  sorwe  all  orercome, 
Ful  pale  arist,  and  dresseth  hire  to  wende. 
For  wel  she  seth  ther  n*is  non  other  ende. 

Alas !  what  wonder  is  it  thoogb  she  wept  ?  • 
That  shal  be  sent  to  straunge  nation 
Pro  ftendes,  that  so  tendrely  hire  kept. 
And  to  be  boonde  under  sobjection 
Of  on,  fhe  knoweth  not  his  coildition. 
Houshondes  ben  all  good,  and  han  ben  yore^ 
That  knoweń  wives,  I  dare  say  no  morę. 

«  Folder,*'  she  said,  '<  thy  wretched  child  Custance, 
Thy  yonge  doughter,  fostered  up  so  soft. 
And  ye,  my  moder,  my  soreraine  plesance 
Orer  all  tłung,  (out  taken  Crist  on  loft) 
Custance  your  child  hire  reoommendeth  oft 
Dnto  yonr  grace  j  for  I  shal  to  Surrie, 
Ne  shal  I  nerer  seen  you  morę  with  eye. 

'*  Alas !  ntito  tbe  Barbarę  nation 

I  ranste  gon,  sin  that  it  is  your  will  i 

Bot  Orist,  that  starfe  for  our  redemption. 

Su  yere  me  grace  his  hestęs  to  fulfill, 

I  wretched  woman  no  force  tbough  I  spili ; 

Wonen  am  borne  to  thraldom  auód  penance, 

And  to  ben  under  mannes  goremance." 

I  trow  at  Troye  whan  Pirrus  brake  the  wali, 
Or  Ilion  brent,  or  Thehes  the  citee, 
Ne  at  Bome  for  the  harm  tbnrgh  Hannibali, 
That  Romans  hath  yenąuesbed  times  three,    • 
N*as  herd  swiche  tendre  weptng  for  pitee, 
As  in  the  chambre  was  for  hire  parting. 
But  forth  she  mote,  wheder  she  wepe  or  sing, 

O  fintę  moriog  cruel  firmament, 
With  thy  dinmal  swegh  that  croodest  ay, 
And  hurtlest  all  ftom  est  til  occident, 
That  natorally  wold  hołd  anotber  way ; 
Thy  erooding  set  the  Heren  in  swiche  array 
At  the  beginning  of  this  fierce  riage, 
That  cniel  Mars  hath  slain  this  marriage. 
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Tnfbrtunat  ascendent  tortuous, 
.  Of  whicli  the  i<->rd  is  helpeles  fmll,  alas ! 
Out  of  his  angie  into  the  derkest  hoat. 
O  Mars  o  Atyzar,  as  in  this  cas ; 
O  feble  Monę,  unhappy  ben  thy  pas, 
Tbou  knittest  thee  ther  thou  art  uot  receiTed, 
Tber  thou  were  wel  fró  theunes  art  tbou  weived. 

Imprudent  emperour  of  Romę,  alas ! 
Was  ther  no  pbiłosophre  in  al  thy  toun  ł 
Is  no  time  bet  than  other  in  swicbe  cas  ? 
Of  riage  is  ther  non  electioun, 
Kamely  to  folk  of  high  conditioun, 
Nat  whan  a  rotę  is  of  a  birth  yknowe  ? 
Alas !  we  ben- to  lewed,  or  to  slow. 

To  ship  is  brongbt  this  woful  faire  maid 
Solempnely,  with  every  circumstance : 
"  Now  Jesu  Crist  be  with  you  all,*'  she  said. 
Ther  n'is  no  morę,  but  "  Parewel,  fair  CusUuce.'^ 
She  paineth  hire  to  make  goud  countenance, 
And  forth  I  let  hire  sayle  in  this  manere. 
And  tume  I  wol  againe  to  my  matere. 

The  mother  of  the  soodan,  well  of  Tices, 

Espied  hath  hire  sones  pleine  entente, 

How  be  wol  lete  his  olde  sacrifices : 

And  right  anon  she  for  her  consei!  sente, 

And  they  ben  comen,  to  know  what  she  mente,  . 

And  when  assembled  was  this  folk  in  fere, 

She  set  hire  doun,  and  sayd  as  ye  shul  here. 

*'  Lordes,"  she  sayd,  "  ye  knowen  eTerich  on, 

How  that  my  sonę  in  point  is  for  to  lete 

The  holy  lawes  of  our  Alkaron, 

Yeren  by  Goddes  messager  Mahomete : 

Bat  on  avow  to  grete  God  I  hete,' 

The  Hf  shal  rather  out  of  my  body  steite, 

Than  Mahometes  lawę  out  of  myn  herte. 

"  What  shnld  us  tiden  of  this  newe  ławę 
But  thraldom  to  our  bodies  and  penance. 
And  afterward  in  Helle  to  ben  drawe. 
For  we  reneied  Mahound  our  creance  ? 
But,  lordes,  wó\  ye  maken  assurance, 
As  I  shal  say,  assenting  to  my  lorę  ? 
And  I  shal  make  us  sanf  for  eTermore.** 

They  sworen,  and  assented  every  man 
To  ltve  with  hire  and  die,  and  by  hire  stond : 
And  everich  on,  in  the  best  wise  he  can. 
To  strengthen  hire  shal  all  his  frendes  fbnd. 
.And  she  batb  this  emprise  ytaken  in  hond, 
Which  ye  shul  I  heren  that  I  shal  de^ise. 
And  to  hem  all  she  spak»  right  in  this  wise. 

**  We  shul  first  fetne  us  Cristendom  to  take  ; 
Cold  water  shal  not  greye  us  but  a  lite : 
And  I  shal  swiche  a  feste  and  rerel  make, 
That,  as  I  trow,  I  shal  the  soudan  quite. 
For  tho  his  wif  be  criMened  nerer  so  wbite, 
She  shal  hare  nede  to  wash  away  the  redę, 
Though  she  a  font  of  water  with  hire  lede.**' 

O  toudannesse,  rotę  of  iniquitee, 
Yirago  thou  Semyramee  the  second, 
O  seq>ent  under  femininitee, 
Like  to  the  serpent  depe  in  Helle  ybound : 
O  feined  woman,  all  that  may  confound 
yertue  and  innocence,  thurgh  thy  malice, 
Is  bred  in  thee,  as  nest  of  erery  Tice. 


O  Sathan  envious,  sin  thilke  day 
That  thou  were  chased  firom  oor  hentage, 
Wel  knowest  thou  to  woman  the  olde  way. 
Thou  madest  Eva  bńog  us  in  serrage, 
Thou  wolt  fordoo  this  crisien  mariage : 
Tbin  instrument  so  (wala  wa  the  while ! )      . 
MakeM  thou  of  women  whan  tbou  wolt  begile. 

This  soodannesse,  wbom  I  thus  blame  and  wini^ 

Let  priyely  hire  cooseil  gon  hir  way : 

Uliat  shuld  I  in  this  Ule  longer  Urie  ? 

She  rideth  to  the  soudan  on  a  day. 

And  sayd  him,  that  she  wold  reneie  hire  lay, 

And  Cristendom  of  prestes  boodes  fong, 

Repenting  hire  she  hethen  was  so  kng; 

Beseching  him  to  don  hire  that  bonour, 
Ihat  she  might  han  the  Cristen  folk  to  M : 
"  To  plesen  hem  I  wol  do  my  labour." 
The  soudan  saith,  "  I  wol  don  at  yoor  heit," 
And  kneling,  thanked  hire  of  that  reąueit  -, 
Sq  glad  he  was,  he  niste  not  whaŁ  to  say, 
She  kłst  hire  sonę,  and  bome  she  goth  bire  «ty. 

Arrived  ben  tfaese  Cristeu  folk  to  Wnde 
In  Surrie,  with  a  gret  solempne  route. 
And  htstily  this  soudan  sent  bis  sondę, 
First  to  his  mother,  and  aJI  tbe  regne  aboute, 
And  sayd,  his  wif  was  comen  out  of  doute,     . 
And  pratde  hem  lor  te  ńden  again  tbe  ąueoe,    ! 
The  bonour  of  bis  regne  to  sustone. 

Gret  was  the  prene,  and  riche  was  th'  array 
Of  Surriens  and  Romanes  met  in  fere.  i 

The  mother  of  the  soudan  riche  and  gay 
RoceiTed  hire  with  all  so  glad  a  cbere, 
As  any  mother  might  hire  dougfater  derę : 
And  to  tbe  nexte  citee  ther  bftide 
A  softo  pas  solempnely  they  ride. 

Nougbt  trow  I,  the  triumph  of  Julius, 
Of  which  that  Lucan  maketh  swiche  a  bost,     i 
Was  rcnsller,  or  morę  curious,  i 

Than  was  th*  assemblee  of  this  blisfol  bost : 
Butte  this  soorpion,  this  wicked  gost, 
The  sondannesse,  for  all  hire  Battering 
Cast  under  this  ful  morUlly  to  sting. 

The  soudan  comelh  himself  sooe  afier  this 
So  really,  that  wonder  is  to  tell : 
And  welcometh  hire  with  alle  joye  and  Wis. 
And  thus  in  mirtb  and  joye  I  let  hem  dwdl, 
The  firułt  of  this  matere  is  that  I  tell. 
Whan  time  came,  men  thought  it  for  the  best 
That  revel  stint,  and  men  go  to  hir  rest. 

Tłie  time  come  is,  this  olde  sondannesse 
Ordeined  hath  the  feste  of  which  I  tolde. 
And  to  the  feste  Cristen  folk  hem  dresse 
In  generał,  ya  bothe  yonge  and  olde. 
Ther  may  men  fest  and  realtee  beholde. 
And  deinteea  mo  than  I  can  you  de^iie. 
But  all  to  derę  they  bought  it  ót  they  risc. 

O  soden  wo,  that  ever  art  suocessour 
To  worldly  blis,  spreint  is  with  bittemesK 
Th'  ende  of  tbe  joye  of  our  worldly  labour : 
Wo  occupieth  tbe  fyn.of  our  gladnesse. 
Herken  this  conseil  for  thy  sikemenie: 
Upon  thy  glade  day  harc  in  thy  minde 
The  unware  wo  of  harm,  that  cometh  behinde 
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Fbrihortły  forto  tellen  at  a  word, 
IV  ywdan  and  tbe  Oisten  ererich  oo 
Sen  ilł  tD-bewe,  and  stiked  at  Ihe  bord, 
BBt  it  «ere  only  <lame  Costance'  alone. 
Thisoidesooduinessey  this  caned  ćrone, 
Bit&  «ith  hini  f readea  don  tbń  euraed  dede, 
Ibrshehifeidf  wbld  all  the  cootree  lede. 

He  ther  vas  Sarrien  noo  Łhat  vas  coorerted^ 

Thit  of  tbe  cooseil  of  the  soudan  wot, 

[Hat  he  ii*as  ail  to-bevep  er  be  asterted : 

I  ted  Cutaoce  han  they  taken  anon  fote-hot. 

And  10  aship  all  sterelea  (God  wot) 

Thej  hao  faire  set,  and  bidden  hire  lerne  sayle 

[Out  of  Sarrie  againward  to  Itaille. 

4  eertain  tresor  tbat  she  tlitther  ladde, 

iadnth  to  ayo,  Yitaille  gret  plentee, 

fRef  haB.hire  yefen,  and  clothes  eke  she  hadde, 

M  fbrtb  ibe  sayleth  in  the  aalte  see : 

^■yCostaace,  fol  of  benignitee, 

^cBpenmres  yooge  doaghter  derę, 

pthtf  b  lord  of  fortunę  be  thy  stere. 

k  bleneth  bire,  and  with  fbl  pitoua  tois 
Irtothe  croii  of  Criat  thua  aayde  she. 
'  O  ełeie»  o  wdeftil  aiiter,  holy  croia, 
U  of  tba  kmbes  bbxMi  ful  of  pitee, 
Mt  loh  (be  world  fio  tbe  old  injqaitee, 
fc  fio  tbe  fende,  and  fro  hia  clawes  kepe, 
Hn  day  that  I  abal  drenchen  in  tbe  depe. 


Tłctaioos  tree  proteetion  of  trewe,  - 
htoaly  voftby  were  Ibr  to  bcre 
keko^of  Bereo,  with  hia  woondes  newe, 
hevhite  lamb,  tbat  hurt  waa  with  a  apere  ; 
loKrof  iSendes,  ont  of  him  and  here 
kińiA  tby  limmes  fiaitbfutly  eztenden, 
kbpe^aod  yere  me  migbt  my  lif  to  amenden." 

^tod  dayes  fleet  thia  creature 
^boottbe  aee  of  Greece,  nnto  the  straite 
'lime,  aa  it  waa  hire  aTentnre : 
Janoy  a  aory  mele  dow  may  abe  baite, 
wUre  deth  fol  ofteo  may  abe  waite, 
I  ttat  tbe  Wilde  wares  wol  hire  dri^e 
■(o  the  pJace  tber  as  she  ahal  arire, 

[a  nigken  aaken,  why  ahe  waa  not  alain  ? 
■  It  tke  feate  wbo  migbt  hire  body  aaTe  ? 
lii annrerlo  tbat  demand  again, 
m  mttA  Daniel  in  the  borrible  ca^e, 
memy  wigbt,  aave  he,  master  or  knare, 
hs  witb  the  leon  firette,  or  be  aaterte  ? 
^«igfat  bot  God»  tbat  be  bare  in  hia  herte. 

U  Sa  to  sbew  hia  wooderfhl  miracl^ 
{^  for  we  ahnłd  aeen  hia  migbty  werkea : 
«^  ■bieh  tbat  ia  to  e^ery  barm  triacle, 
^ttrtaia  menea  oft,  as  knoweo  clerkes» 
^  thiag  far  certain  ende,  tbat  fbl  derkę  is 
^■Maea  wit,  tbat  for  oor  ignorance 
*tcaa  aat  know  hia  pradent  pnnreiance. 

jl^  atk  sbe  waa  not  at  tbe  feste  yalawe, 

Ife  keple  bire  fro  the  drencbing  in  the  aee  ? 

^ki^  Jonas  in  the  fiahes  mawe» 

B^waaapooted  np  at  Ninivee  ? 

U  aay  men  know,  it  waa  no  wight  bat  be 

Jątkcpttbepeple  Ebraike  fró  drencbing, 

M  d^e  fset  thnfighont  tbe  lee  paasing. 


Wbo  bade  the  foore  apirita  of  tempeat, 
Tbat  power  ban  to  aoóyen  l&nd  aitd  aęe, 
Botb  north  and  aouth,  and  alad  weśt  and  eat, 
Anoyen  neyther  aee,  ne  lond,  tte  tree  ? 
Sotbiy  the  commander  of  that  was  be 
Tbat  fro  tbe  tempeat  ay  thia  woman  kepte, 
Aa  wel  whan  ahe  awoke  as  wban  she  alepte. 

Whcr  migbt  this  woman  metę  and  drinke  have  ? 
Tbree  yerc  and  morę,  how  laatcth  hire  viuille  ? 
Wbo  fed  the  Egyptian  Mary  in  tbe  cave 
Or  in  deaert  ?'  no  wight  but  Criat  tam  f mile. 
Rve  thouaand  folk  it  was  as  gret  marraille 
With  łoves  flve  and  fiabes  two  to  fede : 
God  aent  hia  fbyson  at  hire  grete  nede. 

She  drivetb  fbrth  into  oor  ocean 
Thurgboot  our  wide  aee,  ti!  at  the  laat 
Under  an  hołd,  that  nempnen  1  ne  can, 
Fer  In  North umberlond,  tbe  wave  bire  cast. 
And  in  the  sand  hire  ahip  atiked  so  fast, 
That  thenoea  wolde  it  not  in  all  a  tide : 
The  wille  of  Criat  was  that  abe  abulde  Abldfe. 

Tbe  oonateble  of  the  castle  doon  ia  fiare 

To  aeen  thia  wrecke,  and  al  the  ahip  be  aought, 

And  fond  thia  wery  woman  ful  <ń  care; 

He  fond  also  the  treaour  tbat  abe  broaght: 

In  bire  langage  mercy  she  beaonght, 

Tbe  lif  ont  of  bire  body  for  to  twmne, 

Hire  to  deliver  <ń  wó  that  abe  was  inne. 

A  maner  Latin  corrupt  waa  bire  apecbe, 
But  ałgate  tbciby  waa  febe  onderstoodc. 
The  consUble,  wban  him  list  no  lenger  sechĄ 
Thia  wofiil  woman  brought  be  to  tbe  tende. 
She  kncleth  donn,  and  thanketh  Goddea  aonde; 
But  whal  she  was,  ahe  wolde  no  man  aeye 
Por  foale  ne  fiaire,  thóugb  that  she  abulde  deye. 

She  aaid,  ahe  waa  ao  maaed  in  tbe  aee, 
Tbat  ahe  forgate  hire  minde,  by  hire  trouth. 
Tbe  oonaUble  bath  of  hir  ao  gret  pitee 
And  eke  hia  wif,  that  they  wepen  for  routh : 
She  waa  ao  diligent  włthouten  alouth 
To  aenre  and  pleaen  ererich  in  that  place, 
That  all  hire  V)ve,  that  loken  in  bire  foce. 

The  oonatable  and  damę  Hermegild  his  wif 
Were  payenea^  and  that  contree  every  wher ; 
But  Hermegild  loved  Castance  aa  bire  lif; 
And  Cugunce  bath  ao  łong  aojoumed  ther 
In  orisona,  with  many  a  bitter  tere, 
Til  Jean  bath  converted  thurgh  bis  grace 
Damę  Hermegild,  conatablease  of  that  place. 

In  all  that  lond  no  Criaten  dorste  route ; 
All  Criaten  folk  hen  flcd  fro  that  contree 
Thurgh  payenea,  that  coiiquereden  all  aboute 
The  plagea  <łf  the  north  by  lond  and  aefe. 
To  Walea  fled  tbe  Crirtianłtee 
Of  olde  Bretona,  dwelling  in  thia  ile  j 
Tber  waa  hir  refnge  for  the  mene  ^hile. 

Bot  yet  n»cre  Criaten  Bretona  so  exiled, 

That  tber  n*ere  som  wbich  in  hir  pnvitee 

Honoored  Criat,  and  hethoi  folk  begiled ; 

And  ndgb  tbe  castle  swtcbe  ther  dwelten  three : 

Ihat  on  of  hem  was  blind,  and  migbt  not  see. 

Bot  it  were  with  thilke  eyen  of  his  minde, 

With  wbich  men  mowen  aee  wban  they  ben  Wmde. 
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BńghŁ  was  thc  Soane,  as  id  thaiŁ  sommers  day. 

For  whtcb  the  coostable  and  his  wif  alto 

And  Castance,  bao  ytake  the  rigbte  way 

Toirard  Uiie  see,  a  forioDg  way  or  two> 

To  plaieiif  and  (D  romen  to  and  iro; 

And  in  hir  walk  tbis  blinde  man  they  mette, 

Croked  and  ołde,  with  eyen  tet  yahette. 
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For  as  the  lamb  toward  his  deth  is  bronght, 
So  stant  this  innocent  befom  the  king: 
Tbis  faJse  knigbt,  that  hath  this  trewm  wioo^ 
Bereth  biwt  in  hond  that  shc  hath  don  this  thmg: 
But  nathelcs  Łher  was  gret  mannuring 
Among  the  peple,  and  sayn  they  cannoŁ  goM 
That  she  had  don  80  gret  a  wickedoesse. 


**  In  the  nameofCńst,**cried  this  blinde  Breton, 

'<  Damę  Hermegtid,  yere  me  my  sight  again." 

This  lady  wexe  afraied  of  that  soon^ 

Łest  that  hire  husbond,  shortly  fbr  to  sain, 

Wold  hire  for  Jeso  Cristes  lote  have  slaio, 

"ni  Costance  madę  hire  bold,  and  bad  hire  werche 

The  will  of  Crist,  as  doughter  of  holy  cberche. 

The  oonstable  weze  abashed  of  that  sight. 
And  sayde;  '*  What  amoonteth  all  this  farę  ?'* 
Custance  answerd;  "  Sire,  it  ia  Cristes  might, 
That  helpeth  folk  out  of  the  fondes  snare  i" 
And  80  ferforth  sbe  gan  our  lay  declare, 
That  she  the  constable,  er  that  it  were  e^e, 
Converted,  and  on  Crist  madę  him  belere* 

This  oonstable  was  not  lord  of  the  place 
Of  wbich  I  speke,  ther  as  be  Custance  food. 
But  kept  it  stroogly  many  a  winter  space, 
Under  Alla,  king  of  Northumberlond, 
That  was  ful  wise,  and  worthy  of  his  hond 
Againe  the  Scottes,  as  men  may  wel  here; 
But  tourne  I  wol  againe  to  my  matere. 

Sathan,  that  e^er  ns  waiteth  to  begile, 

Saw  of  Custance  all  hire  perfectionn. 

And  cast  anon  how  he  might  quite  hire  while. 

And  madę  a  yonge  knigbt,  that  dwelt  in  that  toun, 

Łove  hire  so  hote  of  foule  affectioun, 

That  veraily  him  thought  tbat  he  shuld  spille. 

But  he  of  hire  might  ones  han  his  wille. 

He  woeth  hire,  but  it  a^aileth  nooght, 
She  wolde  do  no  sinne  by  no  wey  s 
And  for  despit,  he  compassed  his  thought 
To  maken  hire  on  sbameful  deth  to  dey. 
He  waiteth  whan  the  oonstable  is  away. 
And  priyely  upon  a  night  he  crepte   « 
In  Hermegildea  chambre  while  she  slepta. 

Wery,  forwaked  in  hire  orisons, 

Slepetii  Custance,  and  Hermegilde  aiso. 

This  knigbt,  thurgh  Sathanas  temptations, 

Ali  softely  is  to  the  bed  ygo. 

And  cut  the  throte  of  Hermegilde  atwo^ 

And  layd  the  blody  knif  by  damę  Custance, 

And  went  his  way,  ther  God  ycTe  him  mischance. 

Sonę  after  cometh  this  oonstable  home  again. 

And  eke  Alla,  that  king  was  of  that  hmd. 

And  saw  his  wife  despitously  ydain, 

For  which  ful  oft  he  wept  and  wrong  his  hond ; 

And  in  the  bed  the  blody  knif  he  fbnd 

By  damę  Custance,  alas !  what  might  she  say  ? 

For  Teray  wo  hire  wit  was  all  away. 

To  king  Alla  was  tdd  all  this  mischance. 
And  eke  the  time,  and  wher,  and  in  what  wiit, 
That  in  a  ship  was  fonden  this  Custance, 
As  here  before  ye  han  berd  me  devise  t 
The  kinges  herte  of  pitee  gan  agrise, 
Whan  he  saw  so  benigne  a  creatnre 
Falle  io  dliCM  and  in  misayenture. 


For  tbcy  han  seen  hire  erer  so  Tertnoip, 
And  loring  HermegUd  right  as  hire  lif : 
Orthis  bare  witnease  ererich  in  that  hon^ 
Sarę  he  that  Hermegild  slow  with  his  kntf : 
This  gentil  king  hath  caught  a  gret  motif 
Of  this  witneas,  and  thought  he  wold  enquere 
Deper  m  this  cas,  trouthe  for  to  fere. 

Alas !  Custance,  thoa  hast  no  champioo, 
Ne  flghten  canst  thou  not,  so  wala  wa ! 
But  he  that  starf  for  our  redemption. 
And  hond  Sathan,  and  yet  Itth  ther  he  lay, 
So  be  thy  stronge  champion  this  day : 
For  b«łt  if  Crist  on  thee  miracle  kithe, 
Withouten  gilt  thou  shalt  be  slaine  as  swithfc 

She  set  hire  doun  on  knees,  and  thna  sbe  tayde^j 
"  Immortal  God,  that  sa^edest  Snsanne  J 

Fro  folse  blame,  and  thou  mercifiłl  mayd^ 
Mary  I  mene,  doughter  to  seint  Annę, 
Befora  whos  cbild  angels  singen  Osaime, 
If  I  be  gilteles  of  this  felooie,  i 

My  socour  be,  or  elles  shal  I  die.*'  I 

HaTC  ye  not  seen  somtime  a  pale  fiaoe  I 

(Among  a  prees)  of  hiip  that  hath  ben  lad        \ 
Toward  his  deth,  wher  as  he  geteth  no  grace, 
And  swiche  a  colour  in  his  face  hath  had. 
Men  mighten  know  him  that  was  so  bestad, 
Amonges  all  the  foces  in  that  roate, 
So  stant  CusUnce,  and  loketh  hire  aboute. 

O  qoenes  liTintg  in  prosperitee, 

Duchesses, and  ye  ladies cTerichon, 

Haveth  som  routhe  on  hire  adversitee  i 

An  emperoures  doughter  stant  alone ; 

She  hath  no  wight  to  whom  to  make  hire  Dooe; 

O  blood  real,  that  stondest  in  this  drede, 

Fer  ben  thy  frendes  in  thy  grete  nede. 

Thn  Alla  king  hath  swiche  compassioun, 

As  gentil  herte  is  fulftlled  of  pitee, 

That  fro  his  eyen  ran  the  water  doun. 

«  Now  hastily  do  fiecche  a  book,"  quod  he^ 

'*  And  if  this  knigbt  wol  sweren,  how  that  shc 

This  woman  slow,  yet  wol  we  us  aTsie, 

Whom  that  we  wol  that  shal  ben  our  justice.*' 

A  Breton  book,  written  with  ETangilcs^ 
Was  fet,  and  on  this  book  he  swore  anon 
She  giltif  was,  and  in  the  mene  whiles 
An  hond  him  smote  upon  the  nekke  bonę, 
That  doun  he  foli  at  ones  as  a  stone : 
And  both  his  eyen  brost  out  of  bis  face 
In  sight  of  erery  body  in  that  place. 

A  ywM  was  herd,  in  generał  audience,  ' 
That  sayd;  **  Thou  hast  deaclandred  giltdc^ 
The  doughter  of  holy  chirehe  in  high  pretepcti 
Thus  hast  thou  don^  and  yet  hołd  I  my  pe<i>** 
Of  this  merraille  agast  was  all  the  preeą, 
As  mased  folk  they  stonden  ererich  on  . 
For  drede  of  wrache,  8ave  Custance  aIone» 
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Or8t'«u  tbe  dipede  aad  eke  tfae  r^Miitaiioe 

Ofbemthathaddeo  wrooge  tOfpectioD 

UpoBthisttly  ionocent  Cuftaace ; . 

Aod  for  thU  miradę,  in  eonclntioiiy 

M  bj  Coittnces  mediUtioD, 

Tbe  )aaf,  aod  maoy  anotber  in  that  plac«^ 

Ooimited  wic,  thanked  be  Cńites  grace. 

TIhs  &hB  knglit  wag  siak  lor  his  ODtnHithe 

By  jngoDoit  of  Aila  hastily ; 

I  ial  ret  Oostance  had  of  his  detb  grei  nmthe  j 

;  Aad  liter  thb  Jews  of  bis  nercy 

!  Madę  AUaweddsD  ful  solempnely 
Ab  Mj  womao,  tbat  is  so  biigtat  and  shene* 
Andtlnii  hath  Orist  ymade  Costance  a  ąiMoa. 

;te  v&o  vas  volal  (if  I  shal  not  lie) 
tftkbweaduig  bot  Donegild  aod  no  mo^ 
uelń^eimother,  fol  of  tyrawiie } 
ne  ttnogiite  hire  cniied  herte  brast  atipo; 
w  «oUe  Dot  tbat  hira  sooe  had  do  so  i 
nc  tboa^te  a  despift,  tbat  be  sbolde  taka 
bttiąge  a  creature  mito  his  make. 

jhlufc  Bot  of  tbe  chaf  ne  of  the  stie 

a  n  loog  a  tale,  as  of  tbe  ooro. 
jWilnkle  I  tdlen  of  tbe  lealtee 
jr^nansge,  or  wbicb  ooon  gotb  beforn^ 

wbioweth  hi  a  trompe  or  in  an  bom  ? 

jBfraii of  etwy  tale  18  for  to lay ; 

■jdeaaidriiike^  aąd  dance,  andong,  and  pky. 

^Sn  tobedt  as  H  was  skill  and  right, 
^gbtbat  wires  ben  ful  bcAy  tbmges» 
"7  norfea  tabe  in  pntienoe  a  nigfat 
^  msBerneoeaiaries,  as  ben  j^esidges 
»tDlk  that  ban  yweddsd  bem  with  ringe^, 
if^r  t  fiCe  Ur  hoKnsMe  ańde 
llt»  the  tiflM^  a  may  w  bet  betide. 

liiic  Aegat  a  kna^e  cbilde  anoi^ 
■to  &bnbop»  and  his  eonstaUe  A 
^jB^his  vif  lo  k^M,  wbto  be  is  gon 
'  Wnd  wBfd,  his  fMnen  for  to  seke. 
"BńeGartaaoe,  that  is  so  bombie  and  meke^ 
"^Btiigoawith  chlldetil  tbat  still 
BbtH Ure ehambre,  abidiog  Cristes  will. 


a  knave  cbild  sbe  berę ; 
^        st  tbe  footafeone  tbey  bim  caU& 
■csosilable  doth  teth  come  a  messager, 
I  wnte  mto  his  king  tbat  oleped  was  Alle, 
f  (te  tUi  Uidnl  ti&g  is  befofle, 
ioiterfiilmgs  spedefbl  lor  to  say. 
' m  tbe  lettrć,  and  forth  be  gotb  Ids  way.. 

^ifl^.  to  don  his  avaalage, 
f  ««bB9es  mother  rideth  swithe, 
[■wtb  birs  lal  faire  in  hia  langnge. 
jMMM^^^mMdhe,  ''yenaybegladandblHhe, 
■takea  Ood  an  hondnd  thoamnd  sithe; 
f/^fpem  hatfa  chtid,  withonten  dont^ 
l*r*  mA  bllM  of  nU  this  rąpe  sbonte. 

jihsrethe  leltve  seM  of  this  tbńc, 
t  Imat  bera  in  aJl  the  basi  I  may : 
^«Hottght  anto  yoor  sonę  tbe  king, 
■^^  lennmt  bothe  nigbt  and  day." 
^pifeimwud,  *'  As  nov  at  tbis  time  nayj 
^  1  wd  an  night  tbou  take  thy  Tsst, 
^"nt  wol  I  lay  thM  whatme  lest"^ 


Tbis  mesaager  drankaadly  ale  and  wina, 
And  stolon  were  bis  lettrcs  priTeiy 
Out  of  his  boB,  wbłle  be  alept  aa  a  swine ; 
And  oontrefelad  was  ful  subtilly 
Anotber  lettre,  Wroagbt  ful  sinfuUy, 
Uoto  tbe  king  directe  of  tbis  matera 
Fn>  bis  oonstable,  as  ye  shal  after  bersb. 

Tbis  lettre  spake,  tbe  qaene  deliTered  was 
Of  so  borrible  a  feadliohe  eieatare, 
Tbat  in  tbe  castle  non  so  hardy  was 
That  any  wbile  donie  therein  endore : 
Tbe  motber  was  on  elfo  by  aventare 
Ycome,  by  cbarmca  or  by  soroerie. 
And  everich  man  batctb  hire  oompagnie» 

V|ro  was  tbis  king  wban  he  tbis  lettie  bad  sein. 
But  to  no  wigbt  be  told  bis  sorwes  sors, 
But  of  his  owen  band  he  wrote  again  $ 
"  Weloome  tbe  sondę  of  Crist  fbr  evermore 
To  me^  tbat  am  new  lemed  m  tbis  hire: 
Łoid,  wekwme  be  thy  lust  and  thy  plesanosb 
My  loit  I  pat  all  in  thyn  ordmanoe. 

"  Kepetbthischild,orbeitlbaleoriUre, 
AJMl  eke  my  wif,  anto  min  borne  ooming: 
Crist  whan  bim  list  may  sendcn  me  an  beire. 
Morę  agreaUe  than  this  to  my  liking.'' 
Tbis  lettre  beseled,  pri^ely  weping^ 
Whieb  to  tbe  mfssayr  was  taken  sonę. 
And  fortb  be  gotb,  ther  isno  morę  to  done. 

O  measager,  fbUllled  of  dronkenetse, 
Strong  is  thy  breth,  thy  limmes  fbitren  ay. 
And  thou  bewretest  alle  secrenease ; 
Thy  mind  is  lorne,  thou  janglest  as  a  jay  ; 
Thy  foce  is  toomed  in  a  new  array; 
Ther  dronkenesse  regneth  in  any  route, 
Ther  is  no  oonseil  bid  withonten  doote. 

O  Donegild,  I  ne  baTO  non  Englidi  digne 
Unto  thy  malioe,  and  thy  tirannie : 
And  therfore  to  tbe  fende  I  tbee  resigne, 
Let  bim  enditen  of  thy  tmitorie. 
Py  mannisb,  fy ;  o  nay  by  Gód  I  lie; 
Fy  lendliebe  spirit,  for  I  dare  wel  telle, 
Thougb  thou  here  walkę,  thy  spirit  is  in  ficjle. 

Tbis  messager  cometh  fro  tbe  king  again. 
And  at  tbe  kinges  modres  oourt  be  llght. 
And  sbe  was  of  this  messager  ful  foyn, 
And  plesed  bim  in  all  that  erer  sbe  mid^ht 
He  dranke,  and  wel  his  girdel  uaderpight; 
He  slepetb,  and  he  snoreth  tn  his  gise 
All  night,  nntil  tbe  Sonne  gan  arise. 

Eft  were  bis  lettres  stolen  erericb  on, 
Aod  conterfeted  lettres  m  this  wise. 
The  king  oommanded  his  constaMe  anon 
(Jp  peine  of  bangmg  and  of  high  jewise, 
That  be  ne  sbulde  soffiren  m  no  wise 
Custauce  within  hift  regne  fbr  to  abide 
Three  daies,  and  a  ąuarter  of  a  tide ; 

Bot  in  tbe  same  sbip  as  be  biie  fond, 
Hire  and  hire  yonge  sonę,  and  all  hire  gem 
He  sbolde  pot,  and  cronde  hire  fro  tbe  lond. 
And  charge  hire,  that  shonefer  eft  como  thmr 
O  my  Gnstance,  wel  may  thy  gbost  ha^e  fere. 
And  sleping  in  tiliy  dreme  ben  in  penanee, 
Whan  Donegild  caat  aU  this  ordinance^ 
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Thif  messager  on  morwę  whsn  he  awoke, 

Unto  the  caatel  hak  tbe  neste  way ;   ' 

And  to  the  ooosUble  he  the  lettre  toke; 

And  whan  tbat  be  tbis  pitoas  lettre  iey» 

Ful  oft  he  layd  *'  Ałas,  and  wala  wa;  [dnre  ? 

Lord  Crist,*'  quod  he,  "  how  may  thfs  world  en- 

So  ful  of  tinne  is  many  a  creature. 

«  O  mighty  Ood,  if  that  H  be  thy  will, 
Sin  tbou  art  rightfiil  juge,  how  may  it  be 
That  thou  wolt  nfiren  innocenoe  to  ipill. 
And  wicked  folk  ragne  hi  Proaperitee ) 
A !  gt>od  Custance,  alas  !  ao  wo  is  me, 
Tbat  I  inote  be  thy  turmentour,  or  dey 
On  shamet  deth,  ther  is  non  other  wey.'* 

Wepen  bolh  yong  and  old  in  ai  that  place, 
Whan  tbat  the  king  this  cnrsed  lettre  sents 
And  Custanoe  witb-  a  dedly  pale  &ce 
The  fourthe  day  toward  the  ship  she  went: 
Bat  natbeles  she  taketh  in  good  eotent 
llie  will  of  Crist,  and  kneling  on  the  stnmd 
She  sayde,  "  Lord,  ay  weksome  be  thy  sond. 

"  He  tbat  me  kepte  fro  the  ftdse  Marne, 

While  I  was  in  thie  lond  amooget  you, 

He  can  me  kepe  firo  banne  and  eke  fio  shame 

In  tbe  salt  see,  althongfa  I  se  not  how : 

As  strong  as  erer  he  was,  be  is  yet  now, 

In  bim  trust  I,  and  in  his  motber  derę, 

That  is  to  me  my  sail  and  eke  my  stere." 

Hire  litel  cbild  lay  weping  in  bire  arm, 

And  kneling  pitonsly  to  bim  she  said,* 

"  Pees,  litel  sonę,  I  wol  do  thee  no  harm  :" 

With  that  bire  couTccchief  of  hire  hed  she  braid. 

And  over  bis  litel  eyen  she  it  laid. 

And  in  hire  arme  sbe  luUeth  it  fol  fast. 

And  mto  tbe  lleven  bire  eyen  up  sbe  cast. 

'*  Motber,"  qaod  sbe,  "  and  mayden  bright  Marie, 
Soth  is,  that  thurgh  womannes  eggement 
Mankind  was  lome,  and  damned  ay  to  die, 
For  włiich  thy  cbild  was  on  a  crois  yrent: 
Thy  blisfnl  eyen  saw  all  bis  torment, 
Tban  is  ther  no  comparison  betwene 
Thy  wo^  a&d  any  wo  man  may  sustene. 

*'  Thou  saw  thy  cbild  yslain  before  thin  eyen. 
And  yet  now  li^eth  my  litel  cbild  parfisy : 
Kow,  lady  bright,  to  whom  all  woful  crien, 
Thoa  glory  of  womanhed,  thou  faire  May, 
Thou  haręn  of  refute^  bright  ^erre  of  day, 
Rew  on  my  child,  tbat  of  thy  gentillesse 
Rewest  on  erery  rewf ul  in  distiesM. 

«  O  litel  child,  alas !  what  is  tby  gilt» 
That  nerer  wrougbtest  simie  as  yet  parde  ? 
Why  wol  thin  harde  father  ha7e  thee  spilt  ? 
O  mercy,  derę  coostable,"  quod  she, 
*'  As  let  my  litel  cbild  dwell  here  witb  thee : 
And  if  thou  darst  not  saTen  bim  firo  blame, 
So  kisse  him  ones  in  his  fadeis  name." 

Therwith  she  loketh  badcward  to  tbe  lond. 
And  saide ;  <"  Farewel,  housbond  rootbeless !" 
And  up  she  rist,  and  walketh  donn  the  strond 
TV>waid  tbe  ship,  hire  foloweth  all  the  prees : 
And  erer  she  praieth  bire  cbiM  to  hołd  his  peet. 
And  Uketh  hire  lere,  and  with  an  holy  entent 
Sbe  blesseth  hire,  and  into  the  ship  sbe  wwt. 


Yitailled  was  the  ship,  it  is  no  drede, 
Habundantly *for  hire  a  fal  kmg  spac« ; 
And  otber  necessaries  tbat  shuld  nede 
She  had  ynow,  beried  be  (3oddes  grace: 
For  wind  and  welber,  Almighty  clod  purchaee, 
And  bring  bire  home,  I  can  no  better  ssy. 
But  in  the  see  she  dri^eth  forth  hire  way. 

AUa  the  king  comedi  home  sonę  after  this 
Unto  his  castel,  of  the  which  I  told« 
And  asketb  wher  his  wif  and  his  child  is ; 
The  oonstable  gan  abont  his  bertę  cold. 
And  plainly  alftbe  matere  he  him  told 
As  ye  han  herd,  I  can  tell  it  no  better. 
And  shewed  tbe  king  his  sele  nad  his  letter ; 

And  sayde;  "  Lord,  as  ye  commanded  ne 
Up  peine  of  deth,  so  have  I  don  certain.*' 
This  messager  tiirmented  was,  til  he 
Moste  beknowe,  and  tellen  piat  and  płain. 
Pro  night  to  night  in  what  place  he  bad  lain : 
And  thus  by  wit  and  sobtil  enqttering 
Imagined  was  by  whom  this  harm  gań  spring. 

Tbe  hand  was  knowen  that  tbe  lettre  wrate,       * 
And  all  the  ycnime  of  this  cnrMd  dede ;  ^ 

Bat  in  what  wise,  certainly  I  n'ot. 
Tbe  efiect  is  this,  that  AUa  out  of  drede 
His  mother  siew,  that  moun  men  plainly  redę. 
For  tbat  she  traitour  was  to  hń«  ligcance : 
Thus  endeth  this  old  Dobegild  with  mesefaance. 

llie  sorwe  that  this  Alla  night  and  day 
Maketh  for  his  wif  and  for  his  cbild  aJso^ 
Ther  u  no  tonge  that  it  tellen  may. 
But  now  wol  I  agen  to  Custanoe  go» 
That  fleteth  in  the  see  in  peine  suod  wo 
FiTe  yere  and  morę,  as  liked  Cristea  sondę, 
Or  that  hire  ship  approcbed  to  the  loilde. 

Utider  an  bethen  castel  at  tbe  last, 

(Of  which  the  name  in  my  teit  I  uot  find) 

Custance  and  eke  hire  cbild  the  see  op  cast 

Almighty  Ood,  that  saved  all  mankind, 

HaTe  on  Custanoe  and  on  bire  child  aom  mind, 

That  ikllen  is  in  bethen  hond  eftsooe 

Tn  point  to  spili,  as  I  shal  tell  you  aooe. 

Donn  fro  tbe  castel  cometh  ther  maoy  a  wighŁ 
To  gauren  on  this  ship,  and  on  Cnatance : 
But  sbortly  fn>  the  castel  on  a  night, 
The  lordes  steward  (Ood  yeve  bim  meachance) 
A  theef,  that  had  reneyed  our  creanca, 
Came  into  tbe  ship  alone,  and  said,  he  wolde 
Hire  lemman  be,  whetber  she  woMJe  or  n'olde. 

Wo  was  this  wretched  woman  tho  begoo« 
Hire  childe  cried,  and  she  cried  pltouaiy : 
But  blisful  Mary  halpe  hire  right  anoD, 
For  with  hire  strog ling  wel  and  migfatily 
Tbe  theef  fell  over  hord  al  aodenly. 
And  in  tbe  see  he  drenched  for  Yeogeanoe, 
And  thus  bath  Crist  unwemmed  kepi  Custanoi 

O  foule  Inst  of  Inicorie,  lo  thin  ende, 
Nat  oniy  tbat  thou  faintest  mannes  mind. 
But  Teraily  thou  wolt  bis  body  shende. 
Th'  ende  of  thy  werk,  or  of  thy  lustea  blind, 
Is  complaintng;  how  many  may  m«n  find, 
Tliat  not  for  weik  somtime,  but  for  tW 
To  don  th»  sinne^  ben  other  slain  ór  ahent. 
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;  UoviD>7tlii»«ekevoai«nh«iitbe9ki«Dgth 

Hire  to  defend  agmm  thń  roMgate  ? 

O  Golin,  QDaiesimbte  of  leniftb, 
I  Hov  migbte  DiTid  iiaaken  thee  so  mate? 

80  yoofe,  md  of  annare  ao  deaolate, 

How  dont  he  loke  npoo  tby  4redfal  ibce  ? 

Wd  1U7  OKB  seen  it  was  bot  Goddes  grace. 

I  WlioyafJiidithoorageorbardiBe«e 

Todeeo  Um  Holoferoes  in  his  tent, 
I  And  to  deliter  out  of  wietcbedoesae 

TkepepleofGod?  I  say  for  thk  enteot,' 
I  Hat  riglit  u  God  sphit  of  vigoar  aent 
.  Ib  heo,  aod  la^ed  hem  out  of  meicliaiice, 
I  fcKBt  he  might  and  rigour  to  Custance. 

R)rth  goUł  hire  sbip  tbargtMrat  tbe  narwę  moath 
Of  Jobałtara  and  Septe,  driying  alway, 
i  SoBtime  west,  and  somtime  north  and  soath, 
ind  amtune  ert,  fal  many  a  wery  day : 
TBCkiUM  moder  (blened  be  she  ay) 
flilh  ihapeo  tburgh  fairfe  endeles  goodnesse  * 
Ibnabeaa  eod  of  all  bire  betinetse. 

I»  iet «  stmt  of  Custanoe  bot  a  throw, 
tei  ipeke  we  ot  tbe  Roinane  empeioor, 
nitootof  Surrie  bath  by  lettres  knowe 
Theikigliter  of  Griiteo  folk,  and  diabonoar 
0n  to  lui  donghter  by  a  folae  tnutoor,       * 
Intoe  the ^orwd  wicked  aoudaonene, 
9Wt  at  Che  feit  iet  aieen  bocb  I 

lor  «Uch  this  emperoor  ba 

BiMaitoar,  whb  real  ordinaaoe, 

Ji^other  brdea,  God  wote,  many  on, 

wSorńens  to  taken  bigb  Tengeance : 

^  bramen,  deen,  and  bring  bem  to  meecbance 

y— ay  a  day :  bot  ahortly  this  is  th'  ende, 

"Awd  to  Borne  they  sbapen  bem  to  wende. 

^  teattoar  repairetb  with  Tictorie 
^Koneward,  nyling  fol  really, 
Umetthe  tbip  dnring,  as saitb  tbe  storie, 
>  *Uch  Cbstance  aittetb  ful  pitonsly : 
J>ttiqg  ae  knew  be  wbat  she  was,  ne  why 
w  *as  in  swiche  array,  ne  sbe  wil  sey 
Hlttcertat,  though  thaf  she  dinlde  dey. 

bhriige^  hiie  to  Roma,  and  to  his  wif 
Kyif  hiie,  and  hIre  yooge  sonę  also : 
Mwikh tbe  senatoor  sbe  lad  bire  Hf. 
Ml  on  onr  lady  biingen  out  of  wo 
MfCiiitnioe,  and  many  anotber  mo ; 
lid  loi^  ttme  dwelled  ahe  in  that  place, 
hUy  wokes  e^er,  as  was  hire  grace. 


.. 


^  ; ...^  vif  bire  annte  was, 

Mfcr all  tbat  ahe  knew  bire  never  t!be  morę: 

^  M  knger  taiien  in  this  eas, 

Mto kiag  Alla,  which  1  spake of  yore, 

[v  fcr  his  wif  wepeth  and  siketh  sore, 

Mretorae^  aod  let  I  wol  Costanoe 

^gtbesenatooresgoyeniance. 

N^AAb,  whicfa  thaA  bad  bis  moder  slain, 
p>aday  fon  ia  aaricbe  repentance, 
^  if  1  tbortly  tellen  sbal  and  plain, 
^^OBC  be  coineth  to  recetre  bis.  penanoe, 
■  fitte  bim  in  tbe  popes  ordinance 
gW^fcindlow,  aod  Jeso  Grist  besoogbt» 
r*7*<«kis  wicked  weikes  that  be  bad  wfongbt 


Tbe  fome  anoo  tborgboot  the  ioun  is  bom* 
How  Alla  king  sbal  oome  00  pilgrimage. 
By  Uerbergeoars  tbat  wanten  bim  beforn. 
For  which  the  senatoor,  as  was  usage, 
Rode  bim  againe,  and  many  of  bis  Itnage, 
As  w«l  to  shewen  his  high  magnifioenoe, 
As  to  don  any  king  a  re^erenee. 


Gret  cheredoth  this  noble  1 

To  king  Alla,  and  be  to  bim  also ; 

ETerich  of  hem  dotb  other-  grethoniDiir ; 

And  so  befoll,  that  in  a  day  or  two 

Tbn  senatoor  is  to  king  Alla  go 

To  fest,  and  sbottly,  if  I  sbal  not  lie, 

Custanoes  sonę  went  in  his  eompagnie. 

Som  meh  wold  sain  at  reaaeste  of  Gintanot 
This  senatoor  bath  lad  this  child  to  feste : 


I  may  not  tellen  e^ery  drcumstance. 
Be  as  be  may,  ther  was  he  at  tbe  leste : 
But  soth  is  th^  that  at  bis  motbers  heste 
Befom  Alla,  doring  tbe  metes  space, 
Tbe  child  stood,  loking  in  Che  kinges  face. 

Tbis  AUa  king  bath  of  tłus  child  gret  wooder. 

And  to  tbe  senatoor  he  said  anoo, 

**  Whos  is  tbat  foire  child  that  stoodeth  yonder  ?'* 

"  I  n>ot,"  quod  be,  "  by  God  and  by  Seiot  John  ; 

A  moder  be  bath,  bot  fader  bath  he  non, . 

That  I  of  wote :»  bot  sbortly  in  a  stoond 

He  tdd  Alla  how  that  this  child  was  foond. 

*'  Bot  God  wot,"  qaod  this  senatoor  also, 

"  So  Tertooos  a  liver  iu  all  my  Uf 

Ne  saw  I  never,  as  she,  ne  herd  of  mo 

Of  worldly  woman,  malden,  widewe  or  wif: 

I  dare  wel  sayn  hire  badde  leTcr  a  knif 

l*hargboot  hire  brest,  thaa  ben  a  woman  wikke, 

Ther  is  no  man  coode  bring  bire  to  that  prikke.*' 

Now  was  this  child  as  like  anto  Costance 
Aa  poańble  is  a  creatore  to  be : 
1*bis  Alla  bath  tbe  foce  in  remembraoce 
Of  damę  Costance,  and  theron  mosed  he, 
If  that  the  childes  moder  were  aogbt  she 
Tbat  is  his  wif,  and  prively  he  sij^te. 
And  q>ed  bim  fro  the  table  that  he  mighte. 

'*  Pufoy,"  tbooght  be,  "  fontome  is  in  min  hed, 

1  ought  to  deme  of  skilfol  jogement, 

That  in  the  salte  see  my  wif  is  ded." 

And  afterward  he  madę  bis  argoment; 

**  Wbat  wot  I,  if  tbat  Crist  ba^e  bider  sent 

My  wif  by  see,  as  wel  as  he  hire  lent 

To  my  contree,  fio  thennes  that  she  went  ?** 

And  after  noon  borne  with  tbe  senatoor 
Goth  Alb^  for  to  see  this  wonder  ehance. 
This  senatoor  dotb  Alla  giet  bonoor, 
And  hastiiy  be  sent  after  Costanoe: 
Bot  tnisteth  wd,  hire  loste  not  to  dance. 
MTban  tbat  she  wiste  wherfore  was  tbat  sondę, 
Unnethe  opon  bire  foet  she  migbte  stonde. 

Wban  AUa  saw  his  wi^  foire  be  hire  grette, 
And  w€pt,  that  it  was  routhe  for  to  see. 
For  at  tbe  firste  look  he  on  hire  sette 
He  knew  wel  Teraily  tbat  it  was  sbe : 
And  she  for  sorwe,  as  domb  stant  as  a  tree: 
So  was  hire  bertę  shette  in  hire  distresse, 
Wban  sbe  remembered  his  onkindenesse. 
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Twifls  sha  swouneth  in  hu  oiren  light, 

He  wepeth  and  him  eaeatfith  pitously : 

«  Now  God,"  ąuod  be,  **  and  all  his  taalwes  bright 

So  wisly  oa  mj  aoule  as  ha^e  meroy, 

Tbat  of  youre  hanne  as  gitoeles  am  I, 

As  is  Mauriee  my  8one»  so  like  your  fsee, 

EUes  tiie  ted  me  fetche  oat  of  thb  plaoe.*' ' 

Łoog  was  Łhe  sobbiog  and  the  bitter  peńw, 
Or  that  hir  wofol  hertes  migfafteo  oese, 
Oret  was  the  pitoe  for  to  bera  hem  pldBe, 
Thurgh  wbiche  pldotes^an  hir  wo  encreia. 
I  pray  you  all  my  laboar  to  relese, 
I  may  not  tell  hir  wo  until  to-moHN^ 
I  am  so  wery  for  to  speke  of  sorweb 

Bot  finally,  whan  that  the  soih  is  wist, 

That  Alla  gilteles  was  of  hire  wo, 

I  trow  an  hundred  times  ban  they  lust. 

And  swiche  a  blisse  is  ther  betwix  hem  two, 

That  8ave  the  joye  that  lasteth  eveniio, 

Ther  is  non  like,  that  any  creature 

Hath  seen  or  shal,  while  that  the  world  may  dure. 

Tho  praied  she  hire  husbond  mekely 
In  releef  of  hire  loage  pitoas  pine, 
That  he  woU  pray  hire  fader  f^pecially, 
That  of  his  magestee  he  wold  encline 
To  Yoochesauf  som  day  with  him  to  dine  *: 
She  praied  him  eke,  he  shulde  by  no  way 
Unto  hire  fader  no  word  of  hire  say. 

Some  men  wold  sayn,  how  that  the  child  Mauricc 

Doth  this  message  until  tbis  emperoar: 

Bot  as  I  gesse,  Alla  was  not  so  nice. 

To  him  tbat  is  so  so^eraine  of  hooour, 

As  be  that  is  of  Cristen  folk  the  floar, 

Send  any  child,  but  it  is  bet  to  deme 

He  went  himself,  and  so  it  may  wel  seme. 

This  empeiour  hath  granted  gentilly 

To  Gome  to  dinner,  as  be  him  besoughte : 

And  wel  redę  I,  he  loked  besily 

Upoił  this  child,  and  on  his  doughter  thought. 

Alla  goth  to  his  inne,  and  as  him  ought 

Arraied  for  this  ieste  in  erery  wise, 

As  ferforth  as  his  conning  may  suffice. 

The  morwę  canie,  and  Alla  gan  him  dresse» 
And  eke  his  wif,  this  emperour  to  metę : 
And  fortb  they  ride  in  joye  and  in  gladnesse. 
And  whan  she  saw  hire  foder  in  the  strete, 
She  light  adoim  and  falleth  him  to  fiete. 
"  Fader,"  qaod  she,  "  your  yonge  child  Costance 
U  now  hd  clene  oot  of  your  remembrance. 

^  I  am  your  doqghter,  your  Costanoe,''  qood  she, 

^  That  whilom  ye  han  sant  iato  Sanie; 

It  am  I,  fader,  thaft  in  the  salto  Sbe 

Was  put  alone,  and  dampned  for  to  die. 

Now,  goode  fader,  I  jron  merey  cne, 

Send  me  no  morę  into  non  hetbenesse. 

Bot  thanketh  my  lord  here  of  his  kmdeaesse." 

Who  can  the  pitoas  joye  tellen  all 

Betwix  hem  thre,  sin  they  ben  thus  ymette  ? 

But  of  my  tale  make  an  fcnde  I  shal, 

The  day  goth  fast,  I  wol  no  looger  lette. 

Tbise  glade  folk  to  dinner  ben  ysetto, 

In  joy  and  blisse  at  meto  1  let  hem  dwell,  - 

A  thousaod  fold  wel  morę  than  I  can  tell. 


Tbis  chiM  Manrioe  was  tithen  emperoor 

Madę  by  the  pope,  and  lived  Cristanly, 

To  Cristes  cbircbe  did  he  gret  bonoor : 

Bat  I  let  all  bis  storie  passen  by, 

Of  Costance  is  my  tale  spedally, 

In  the  olde  Romanę  gesfees  men  may  find 

Maurices  hi,  I  berę  it  not  in  mńid. 

Tbis  king  Alla,  whan  he  his  time  sey, 
With  his  Costance,  his  hoty  wif  so  swete, 
To  Englond  ben  they  come  the  righte  wey, 
Ther  as  they  Hto  in  joye  and  in  qaiete. 
Bat  litel  while  it  lasteth  I  yoa  hete, 
Joye  of  this  world  for  time  wol  not  abide, 
Fh>  day  to  night  it  changeth  as  the  tide. 

Wbo  li^ed  e^er  in  swiche  delite  o  day, 
Tbat  him  ne  mered  other  cooscience, 
Or  ire,  or  talent,  or  som  kin  affray, 
EnTie,  or  pride,  or  passion,  or  offence  ? 
I  ne  say  but  for  this  end  this  sentcnoe, 
That  litel  while  in  joye  or  in  plesanoe 
Lasteth  the  blisse  of  Alla  with  Costeaoe. 

For  Deth,  that  taketh  of  hie  and  Iow  bis  rsote^ 
Whan  passed  was  a  yere^  eren  as  I  gessa, 
Out  of  this  world  this  king  Alla  he  bcnte, 
Por  wBom  Cnstanoe  hath  fol  gret  herinesse. 
Sow  let  us  praien  God  his  soole  blesse : 
And  damę  Cnstanoe^  ftoally  to  say, 
Toward  the  toun  of  Bome  goth  hire  way. 

To  Romę  is  come  this  boly  creature. 
And  findeth  ther  hire  frendes  hole  and  soond : 
Now  is  she  scaped  all  hire  aventare-: 
And  wban  that  she  hire  fader  hath  yfoond. 
Donn  on  hire  knees  falleth  she  to  groond, 
Weping  ibr  tendernessc  m  berto  blithe 
She  herieth  Giod  an  handred  thonsand  sitbe. 

In  yertue  and  in  boly  almcsse  dede 

Tliey  liven  alle,  and  nerer  asonder  wende ;        i 

Till  deth  dq;iarteth  hem,  this  Hf  they  lede : 

And  fareth  now  wd,  my  Ule  is  at  an  eodc.       j 

Now  Jesu  Crist,  that  of  his  migfat  may  seade     \ 

Joye  after  wo,  gorenie  us  in  his  grace. 

And  kepe  us  alle  that  ben  in  this  płace-  I 


WIF  OF  BATHES  PROLOGUJE. 

"  EzmnMS,  thoagh  non  aactoritee 
Werę  in  this  worid,  is  right  ynOligh  fsr  ne 
To  speke  of  wo  that  is  in  mariage: 
For,  lordingf ,  sin  I  twełf  yere  was  of  age, 
(Tbanked  be  God  tbat  is  eteme  on  live) 
Husbondes  at  cbircbe  dore  bave  I  bad  Łft, 
(If  I  so  often  migbt  han  wedded  be) 
And  all  were  wortliy  men  in  hir  degree. 

"  Bot  me  was  told,  not  longe  time  agon  ifl^ 
That  sithen  Crtst  ne  went  never  but  onis 
To  wedding,  in  the  Cane  of  Galilee, 
That  by  that  ilke  ensampte  taught  he  me^ 
That  I  ne  shnlde  wedded  be  but  ones.  . 

Lo,  herfce  eke,  wfaich  a  shaipe  word  for  the  mi 
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I  Beside  a  welle  Jęto,  God  and  man, 
!  9cak»  io  reprefe  cf  the  Samańtan : 
;  "  TIkw  hut  ybadde  five  hnsboods,  layde  hej 
I  iadtlulkeiBan^tbat  nowhath  wedded  thee, 
ImottliyDbiisboiid:  *'tbi]s  said  be  certaiDi 
;  WbattfaiŁ  he  meot  therby,  I  cad  not  sain, 
AittlitŁ  I  aske,  wby  that  tbe  fiftbe  man 
Wu  BOD  binbood  to  the  Samaritan  ? 
Hor  nnny  migbt  she  hare  in  mariage  ? 
Yet  heni  I  nerer  telleo  in  min  age 
Cpoa  this  noambre  diffinitioon ; 
Ika  mty  derioe,  and  gloaen  up  and  doun. 

"  Sot  wel  I  wot,  ezpresse  withoaten  lie 
6od  bid  os  for  to  wex  and  molUplie  i 
Ihit  gentil  text  can  I  wel  underetond. 
fte  vel  I  wot,  he  sayd,  tbat  min  hiubond 
AflU  lere  hńer  and  moder,  and  uke  to  me ; 
l«t  of  DO  Doombre  mention  madę  he, 
tt  bigamie  or  of  oct)pgamie  $ 
Wly  ibaiil  men  than  speke  of  it  TiUmie  ? 

'*  Uherethe  wiae  king  dan  Salomon, 
1^  be  hadde  wires  mo  than  on, 

Al  woUeGod  it  lefbl  wera  to  me 

^be  refrished  half  ao  oft  as  he) 
Witgiftof  God  had  he  foralle  hia  wiyea  ) 
Him hath  awiche,  tbat  in  thia  worid  on  live  is. 

M«Qt,  thb  noble  king,  as  to  my  witte, 
nta  nigfat  had  many  a  mery  fitte 
ecbe  of  hem,  ao  wel  was  him  on  Hto. 
be  Ood  that  I  have  wedded  fiye, 
tbe  sisthe  whan  that  ever  he  I 


vbUi  I  wol  not  kepe  me  chaste  in  all, 
m  nin  hnabond  is  fro  tbe  world  ygon, 
^Crirteninanshal  wedden  me  anoo. 
"rtba  tbe  apoatle  saith,  that  I  am  fire 
^«eUe,  a*  Goddea  half,  wher  it  liketh  me. 
iBwtii  that  to  be  wedded  is  no  ainne; 
a*!!  to  be  wedded  than  to  bńnne. 
Wbat  rekketb  me  thougb  folk  aay  filanie 
■Arewed  Lamech,  and  hia  bigamie } 
■V  wd  Abraham  was  aa  hoiy  man, 
Jj  Jwob  ^  ab  fer  as  ever  1  can, 
jjccbecfhem  had  wivea  mo  than  two^ 
■nny  anotber  holy  man  alao. 
Kr  eaa  ye  seen  m  any  maner  age 
O^bighe  God  defended  mariąge 
r«ipreaMwnnd?  I  pray  you  telieth  m^ 
«bQ>commanded  be  Tirginitee  ? 
'  l«otas  wel  as  yę,  it  is  no  drede, 
K  ^mtle,  whan  he  spake  of  maidenhede, 
^■id,  that  preocpt  therof  had  he  noo^: 
A  oay  eooieille  a  woman  to  ben  oo^ 
KcnaeiUiog  ia  mf  commandement; 
|?«t  it  in  oor  oweo  jagement. 

^  hadde  God  commanded  aiaidenhede, 
M  had  he  dampoed  wedding  oot  of  drede; 
■cotea,  if  ther  were  no  aede  ysuwe, 
^iKtee  than  wherof  ahnid  it  growe  ? 
*^J^Ie  donte  not  commanden  at  tjte  lest 
^S>  of  whieb  bis  maister  yaf  non  hest. 
i^irginitee, 

rennetb  beat  let>see. 
of  every  wight, 
^^  ^      ( it  of  his  migbt. 

M«el  that  tbe  apostle  was  a  maid, 
^^*^K  tboagh  that  be  wrote  and  aaid, 
M  that  every  wight  were  swiche  as  he, 
Jj»  kot  eoaaeil  to  yirginitee. 
■  far  te  bea  a  wif  he  yaf  me  leia, 
ao  n'i8  it  wn  reprefe 


To  wedden  me^  if  that  my  make  die^ 
Withoute  esception  of  bigamie ; 
Ali  were  it  good  no  woman  for  to  touche, 
(He  ment  as  in  hia  bed  or  in  hia  couche) 
Por  peril  ia  both  fire  and  tow  to  aaaemble ; 
Ye  know  wbat  this  enaample  may  reaemble. 

''  Thia  is  all  and  aom,  he  hałd  Tirginitee 
Morę  prefit  than  wedding  in  finaeltee; 
(Freeltee  depe  I,  but  if  that  he  and  she 
Wold  lede  bir  U^es  all  in  chastitee) 
I  graont  it  wel,  I  have  of  non  envie, 
Who  maidenbed  preferre  to  bigamie;   - 
ItJiketh  hem  to  be  cleue  in  body  and  gost : 
Of  min  eatat  I  wol  not  maken  bost. 

**  For  wel  ye  know,  a  k)rd  in  his  hooshold 
Ne  batb  nat  erery  Tessell  all  of  gold : 
Som  ben  of  tree;  and  don  hir  lonl  aerricfr 
God  olepeth  folk  to  him  in  aondry  wiae. 
And  eyerich  bath  of  God  a  propre  gift, 
Som  thia,  aom  that,  as  tbat  him  liketh  shift 
Yiighutee  is  gret  perfection, 
And  continence  eke  włtb  derotion : 
But  Crist,  that  of  perfection  is  welle, 
Ne  bade  not  erery  wight  he  ahulde  go  aelie 
All  that  he  had,  and  yere  it  to  the  poure. 
And  in  swiche  wise  folow  him  and  his  lorę : 
He  spake  to  hem  that  wold  live  parfitly, 
And,  lordingf,  (by  your  leve)  that  am  nat  I ; 
I  wol  beatow  the  flonr  of  all  myn  age 
In  th'  actea  and  the  f rait  of  mariage. 

*<  Tell  me  also^  to  wbat  conclosion 
Were  membres  madę  of  generation, 
And  of  ao  parfit  wiae  a  wight  ywrought  ? 
Truateth  me  wel,  they  were  nat  raade  for  nooght. 
Gloae  who  ao  wol,  and  aay  bothe  np  and  doun, 
Tbat  they  were  madę  for  purgationn 
Of  urine,  and  of  otber  thinges  amale, 
And  eke  to  know  a  female  from  a  małe: 
And  for  non  other  cauae  ?  aayye  no  ? 
The  experieoce  wo^  wel  it  ia.not  ao. 
So  that  the  clerkea  be  not  with  me  wroth, 
I  Kay  tbia  that  they  maken  ben  for  both, 
'Iliis  is  to  aayn,  for  office,  and  for  eae 
Of  engendrure,  ther  we  not  God  diapleae. 
Why  ahald  men  elles  in  hir  bookea  aette, 
lltat  man  abal  yeldeu  to  hia  wif  hire  dettc? 
Now  wherwith  shuld  he  make  his  paycment, 
If  he  ne  used  his  aely  inatrument } 
Than  were  they  madę  opon  a  creature 
To  purge  urine,  and  eke  for  engendrure. 

**  Bat  I  aay  not  tbat  every  wight  ia  hoM, 
That  batb  swiche  hameis  as  I  to  yoo  toid. 
To  gon  and  usen  hem  io  engendrure; 
Than  ahuld  men  take  of  chastitee  no  córa. 
Crist  was  a  maide,  and  ahapen  aa  a  man. 
And  many  a  aeint,  aith  tbat  thia  world  b^gan, 
Yet  lired  they  ever  in  parfit  chaatttee. 
I  n''ill  euTie  with  no  Yirginitee. 
Let  hem  with  bred  of  pured  whete  be  fed. 
And  lct  ua  wivea  eten  barly  bred. 
And  yet  with  barly  bred.  Maik  tellen  can, 
Our  fjord  Jeau  refreahed  many  man. 
In  awiche  eatat  aa  God  bath  cicped  oa, 
I  wol  peraeyer,  1  n'am  not  preciooa, 
In  wif  hode  wol  I  uae  min  instrument 
Aa  frely  as  my  maker  batb  it  sent. 
If  I  be  dangerous  God  yere  me  sorwe, 
Min  hosbond  shal  it  ba^e  both  e^en  and  morwę, 
Whan  that  him  list  come  forth  and  pay  his  dette. 
An  hnsbond  wol  I  baTe,  I  wol  not  lette. 
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Which  ahtl  b«  bolh  my  dettour  and  my  tbratl, 
And  hav«  his  tribulation  witha]| 
Upoo  his  flesb,  wbite  tbat  f  am  hń  wif. 
I  baTe  the  powcr  dnring  all  my  iif 
Upon  bis  propre  body  uid  nat  be; 
Rigbt  thos  the  apostle  told  it  unto  me, 
And  bad  onr  hosbonds  for  to  lo?e  ns  wel ; 
All  tbjs  sentanoe  me  Uke^  e^ery  del.*> 

Up  stert  the  pardoner,  and  tbat  anoo ; 
**  Now  damę/'  qaod  be, "  by  God  and  by  iSetnt  John. 
Ye  ben  a  noble  piecbonr  in  this  cas. 
I  was  about  to  wed  a  wif,  alas ! 
What?  sfanM  I  bie  it  oń  my  Iłesh  so  derę  ? 
Yet  bad  I  lerer  wed  no  wif  to^ere." 

*'  Abide,**  qaod  she,  **  my  tafe  is  not  begonne. 
Nay,  tbou  shalt  drinkeo  of  another  tonne 
Er  tbat  I  go,  sbal  8a?oar  worse  tban  ale. 
And  wban  tbat  I  ba^e  told  tbee  Ibrth  my  Ule 
Of  tribulation  in  mariage, 
Of  wbicb  I  am  espert  in  aU  min  age, 
(This  is  to  sayn,  mysełf  hatb  ben  the  wbippe) 
Tban  maiest  tbon  cbesen  wheder  tbou  wolt  sippe 
Of  thilke  tonne,  tbat  I  sbal  abrocbe. 
Beware  of  it,  er  tbou  to  neigh  approcbe. 
For  I  iihal  tell  ensamples  mo  tban  ten: 
*  Wbo  so  tbat  a*t\\  beware  by  otber  men 
By  bim  sbal  otber  men  corrected  be :'  *  • 
Tbise  same  wordes  writeth  Ptbołomee, 
Redę  in  his  Almageste,  and  take  it  there." 

"  Damę,  I  wol  pray  you,  if  your  will  it  wcre,*' 
Sayde  this  pardoner,  "  as  ye  began, 
Tell  fbrth  your  tale,  and  spareth  for  no  man. 
And  tecbetb  us  yonge  men  of  your  practike." 

**  Oladly,'*  quod  sbe,  **  sin  tbat  it  may  you  like.' 
But  tbat  I  pray  to  all  this  compagiue» 
If  tbat  I  speke  after  my  fontasie, 
As  taketh  not  a  greefe  of  tbat  I  say. 
For  min  entente  is  not  bot  for  to  play. 

**  Now  sires}  tban  wol  I  tell  yoo  fortb  my  tale. 
Am  erer  mote  I  drinken  win  or  ale 
I  sbal  say  sotb,  the  bosboodes  tbat  I  bad 
As  tbree  of  them  were  good,  and  two  were  bad. 
The  tbree  were  goode  men  and  nche  and  olde. 
Unethes  migbten  they  the  sUtute  holde, 
In  which  that  they  were  bounden  unto  me. 
Ye  wot' wel  what  I  mene  of  this  parde. 
As  God  me  helpe,  I  laugfa  wban  tbat  I  tbinke, 
How  pitously  a-night  I  madę  hem  swinke, 
But  by  my  foy,  I  tolde  of  it  no  storę: 
They  bad  me  yeven  hjr  kmd  and  bir  tresoie» 
Me  neded  not  do  lenger  diligence 
To  win  bir  )me,  or  don  hem  reyerence. 
They  loTed  me  so  wel  by  God  abo^e, 
That  I  ne  tolde  no  deintee  of  bir  love. 
A  wise  woman  wol  besie  bire  ever  tu  on 
To  geten  bir  love,  ther  as  she  hath  non. 
But  sith.I  bad  hem  bolly  in  min  hond, 
And  that  they  haddeye?en  me  all  bir  lond, 
What  shuld  I  taken  kepe  hem  for  to  plese, 
But  it  were  for  my  profit,  or  min  ese  ? 
I  set  beiQ  so  anperfce  by  may  &y, 
That  many  a  night  they  songen  "  Wala  wa." 
The  bacon  was  not  fit  for  hem,  I  trow, 
That  som  men  bave  in  Emex  at  Donmow. 
I  govemed  hem  so  wel  after  my  lawę, 
That  eche  of  hem  fol  blislul  was  and  fowe 
To  briugen  me  gay  thinges  fro  tbe  feyre. 
They  were  ful  (^ade  wban  I  spake  hem  fayre. 
For  God  itwot,  1  chidde  hem  spitously. 
Now  herkeneth  how  I  bnre  me  propreły. 


"  Ye  wise  wires,  that  can  underatood, 
Thus  ftliul  ye  speke,  and  berę  hem  wroog  on  hond, 
For  balf  so  boldely  can  ther  no  man 
Sweren  and  lien  as  a  woman  can. 
(I  sny  not  this  by  wiTes  that  ben  wise, 
But  if  it  be  wban  they  hem  misaTise.) 
A  wise  wif  if  that  sbe  can  bire  good, 
Sbal  beren  hem  on  hond  tbe  cow  is  wood, 
And  taken  witnesse  of  hire  owen  mayd 
Of  bir  asseot :  but  herkeneth  how  I  sayd. 

**  *  Sire  obie  kaynard,  is  this  thin  arty  ? 
Why  is  my  neigheboures  wif  so  gay  ? 
Sbe  is  bononred  over  al  wber  she  goth, 
I  sit  at  borne,  I  bare  no  thrifty  clotb. 
What  dost  tbon  at  my  nefgbebonres  bous? 
Is  she  so  foire  ?  art  tbou  so  amoroos  ? 
What  rownest  tbou  with  oiir  maide  ?  benediciU, 
Sire  olde  lecbour,  let  thy  japes  be. 

"  '  And  if  I  have  a  gossib,  or  a  firend, 
(Withouten  gilt)  tbon  chidest  as  a  fend, 
If  that  I  walkę  or  play  unto  his  hous. 

"  *  Tbou  comest  bome  as  dronken  as  a  nooii 
And  prechest  on  tfay  benche,  with  evil  prcfe: 
Tbou  sayat  to  me,  it  is  a  gret  mescbiefe 
To  wed  a  poure  woman,  for  costage : 
And  tf  that  she  be  ńcbe  of  high  parage, 
Tban  sayst  tbou,  that  it  is  a  tourmenCrie 
To  soffire  hire  pride  and  hire  melancolie. 
And  if  tbat  sbe  be  fhire,  thou  Teray  kna^e, 
Tbou  sayst  that  erery  bolour  wol  hire  bare. 
She  may  no  while  in  cbasdtee  abide, 
Tbat  is  assailled  upon  every  side. 
Thou  sayst  som  folk  desire  us  for  richesK,    . 
Som  fbr  our  ahape,  and  som  for  onr  foimesse, 
And  som»  for  she  ean  otber  sing  or  danoe^ 
And  som  tor  gentillesse  and  daliance, 
Some  for  hire  bondet  and  bire  armes  saale: 
Thus  goth  all  to  the  deril  by  thy  tmle. 
Tbou  sayst,  men  may  not  kepe  a  casieł  wal, 
It  may  so  knig  assailled  be  orer  al. 
And  if  that  she  be  foal,  tbou  «y*t,  that  sbe 
Coreteth  erery  man  that  she  may  tee^ 
Por  as  a  spaniel,  she  wol  on  him  lepe, 
Til  she  may  findcn  som  man  hire  to  chepe. 
Ne  non  so  grey  goos  goth  ther  in  tbe  lakę, 
(As  sayst  tbou)  that  wol  ben  withoute  a  ii&ake. 
And  sayst,  it  is  an  bard  thing  for  to  welde 
A  tbing,  that  no  man  wol,  his  tfaankea,  heldcw 

"  <  Thus  sayst  thóu,  k>rel,  wban  tbou  gost  to  li 
And  tbat  no  wise  man  nedeth  for  to  wed, 
Ne  no  man  that  entendeth  unto  HeTen. 
Witb  Wilde  thonder  dint  and  firy  teren 
Mote  thy  welked  nekke  be  to-$roke.  [sns 

"  *  Thou  śayst,  that  drapptng  lAmses,  and 
And  chiding  wires  mafcen  men  to  flee 
Out  of  hir  owen  hous ;  a,  betudkiie, 
What  aileth  swiche  an  old  man  for  to  chide  ? 

"  *  Thou  sayst,  we  wivcs  wol  our  Yices  hitlc, 
Tli  we  be  fost,  and  tban  we  wol  hem  shewe. 
Wel  may  that  be  a  proreihe  of  a  sbrewe. 

f  *  Tbou  sayst,  tbat  oxen,  asses,  hon,  and  boup 
They  ben  assaied  at  diTCTM  stoundea, 
Basins,  lavoures,  or  tbat  men  hem  bie, 
Spones,  stooles,  and  all  swiche  husbondrie. 
And  so  ben  pottes,  clotbes,'and  aiay. 
Bot  folk  of  wires  maken  non  assay, 
Til  they  ben  wedded,  olde  dotaid  abicwe ! 
And  tban,  sayst  tbou,  we  wol  our  Ticea  ahew^ 

*«  *  Thou  sayst  also^  tbat  it  displeseth  me. 
But  if  that  thou  wolt  preisen  my  beaatee. 
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M  bał  thoa  porę  alway  apoo  my  faoe, 
And  depe  jae  faire  damę  in  eveiy  place ; 
Aod  bat  thoa  make  a  faite  on  tbilke  day 
TbaŁ  I  ras  boroe^  and  make  me  fresh  aad  gay ; 
And  bat  thoa  do  to  my  noriGe  honoor. 
And  to  my  chamberere  within  my  boar, 
iod  to  my  hAea  folk,  and  myn  alłien ; 
Tbosnyit  tbou,  olde  barci  ful  of  lies. 

"  *  And  yet  abo  of  oar  prentU  Jaokio, 
[  h*  bis  crispe  here,  shiniog  as  gołd  so  fin, 
!  And  fcr  be  śąaiereth  me  both  np  and  douD» 

I  Yet  bast  thoii  caaght  a  falae  soupection :  • 

I I  wd  him  oaty  though  thoa  were  ded  tonnorwe. 

I    "'  Bat  tell  me  tMs,  wby  bidest  tboa  wtth  sorwe 
|1^keieiof  tby  chest  away  fro  me  ? 
I  It  is  ny  good  aa  wel  as  thin  parde, 
Vhat,  woiesŁ  tbou  make  an  idiot  of  oor  damę  ? 
;Miv  by  thaC  k)rd  that  cleped  is  Seint  Jamę, 
Iboa  shalt  oat  bothe,  tbougb  that  thoo  were  wood, 
le  mister  of  my  body  and  of  my  good, 
Ibit  OD  tboa  sbalt  luigo  maugre  thin  eyen. 
Vbat  belpeth  it  of  me  to  enqa«ffe  and  apiea  ? 
ItiOTtboa  voldest  kicke  me  in  thy  cbeste. 
tbonsboldest  say,  fayr  wif,  go  wber  thee  leste } 
^  joar  disport ;  I  wol  nat  leve  no  Ules; 
Ibov  yoa  fiar  a  trewe  wtf,  damę  Aleś. 

" '  We  lorę  no  man,  that  taketh  kepe  or  charge 
iHkr  thst  we  gon,  we  wol  be  at  our  lairge. 
»  aOe  nen  ybleswd  mote  be  be 
m«iie  sstrokigiea  dan  Ftbolomee^ 
wnyth  tbis  proTeibe  in  his  Aliiiageste : 
[Of  alle  men  bb  wiadom  is  higbest^ 
IW  rekketh  not  who  bath  the  world  m  hond.* 

"'By  tbis  proYorbe tbou  shalt  wel  understond, 
hn  tboa  ynoagb,  what  thar  thee  rekke  or  care 
l»"  nerily  that  otber  folkes  foie  ? 
broatei^  olde  dotard*.  by  yoar  leve» 
Ksbnllea  ba^e  queiot  right  jmough  at  ere. 
K  »  to  gret  a  nigard  that  wol  werne 
Ina  to  Iłght  a  caodel  at  his  lanteme ; 
K^l  ha^e  n0ver  the  lesse  ligbt  parde. 
■>t  thoa  ynooghy  tbee  thar  not  plainen  thee. 
*'Tboo  lay  alao,  if  that  wo  make  os  gay 
n&dotfaing  and  with  precions  array, 
w  it  ts  peril  of  oar  chastitee. 
w  yct,  with  sorwe,  thoa  enforcest  thee, 
Hayrtthise  wordes  in  the  apostles  name : 
ii  bsbit  nade  with  chastitee  and  shame 
w*niMuihnl  i^pareile  yoa/  (qnod  be) 
^  nst  in  trasaed  herot  auid  gay  penie, 
■  perles,  ne  with  gold,  ne  clotbes  riche.' 
** '  After  thy  iOKt,  ne  afier  thy  rnbńche 
^  noc  wotk  as  mocbel  as  a  gnat. 
* '  Tboo  sayst  aJso,  I  walkę  oat  like  a  cat  ^ 
J^«ho  80  wolde  senge  the  cattes  skin, 
ittwol  tiie  cat  wel  dwellen  in  hire  in ; 
■j  if  the  cattes  skin  be  siekę  and  gay, 
M«o|  BBt  dwellen  fai  hous  balf  a  day, 
■t  farth  she  wol,  or  any  day  be  dawed, 
^*bev  biie  skin,  and  gon  a  cateiwawed. 
■»ii  to  tay,  if  I  be  gay,  sire  shrewe^ 
«al  reone  oot,  my  borel  for  to  shewe. 
*<yc  fbol,  what  belpeth  thee  to spien  ? 
^"■S^tfaoo  pray  Argos  with  his  bondred  eyeu 
^ kemy  wardeeorps,  as  be  can  best, 
^w  he  ifaal  Doi  kepe  me  but  me  lest: 
■toowle  I  make  his  berd,  so  moie  I  tbe. 
/^'Thoo  tayest  eke,  that  ther  ben  thinges  tbree, 
nseh  tUoges  greily  tnniblen  all  tbis  erthe, 
■Bthat  no  wight  oe  may  eiidure  the  ferthe  : 


O  lefe  sire  shiewe,  Jesn  shoit  tby  VŁ 

**  *  Yet  prechest  thoa,  and  sayst,  an  hateful  wif 
Yerkened  is  for  on  of  thise  meschancea. 
Be  tber  non  otber  maner  resemblaocee 
That  ye  may  liken  yoar  paiables  to, 
But  if  a  sely  wif  be  on  of  tho  ? 

'*  *  11hmi  likeoest  eke  womans  lo^e  to  Helle, 
To  barrein  kwid,  tber  water  may  not  dwelle. 

'*  *  Tbou  likenest  it  aiso  to  wiMe  fire ; 
Tbe  more  it  breoneth,  tbe  morę  it  bath  desire 
To  consume  every  thing,  that  brent  wol  be. 

"  '  Tbou  sayest,  right  as  wormes  shende  a  tre, 
Right  so  a  wif  destroieth  hire  bosbond ; 
Tbis  kfiowen  tiiey  that  ben  to  wi^es  hond.* 

**  *  Lordings,  right  thns,  as  ye  han  onderstond, 
Barę  I  stifly  min  old  basbondes  on  hond, 
That  thus  they  salden  in  bir  dronkennesBe ;    ' 
And  all  was  faise,  but  as  I  toke  witneise 
On  Jank^i,  and  upon  my  nece  aIso. 

0  Lord,  the  peine  I  did  hem,  and  the  wo^ 
Fal  głlteles,  by  Ooddes  sweie  pine ; 

For  as  an  bors,  T  coade  bite  and  whine  j 

1  coade  plam,  and  I  was  in  tbe  gilt, 
Or  elles  oftentime  I  nad  ben  spilt 

Who  so  first  cometh  U>  the  mili,  fint  grint ; 
I  plained  first,  so  was  oor  werre  jrstant. 
They  were  fol'  glad  to  eacasen  bon  ful  \Atre 
Of  thing,  the  wbich  they  noTer  agiit  hir  lifc 
Of  wenches  wold  I  bereo  hem  on  hond, 
Whao  thaf*  for  sike  unnetbes  might  they  slond, 
Yet  tikeled  I  his  herte  for  that  he 
Wend  that  I  had  of  him  so  gret  chiertee : 
I  swore  that  all  my  walkiog  out  by  night 
Was  for  to  espien  wenches  that  hedight: 
Under  that  colour  had  I  many  a  mirSi ; 
For  all  swiche  wit  is  yeven  us  in  oar.birtb; 
Dpceite,  wepioir,  spinning,  Ood  bath  yeven 
To  womao  kindly,  while  that  they  may  liven. 
And  thus  of  o  thing  I  may  avaonten  me, 
At  th*  ende  I  had  the  beler  in  eehe  degree» 
By  sieight  or  foroe,  or  by  som  maner  Uiing, 
As  by  continuaJ  marmur  or  grotching, 
Naniely  a-bed,  ther  hadden  they  meschance,   - 
Ther  wold  I  chide,  aod  don  hem  no  plesance: 
I  wold  no  lenger  in  the  bed  abide^ 
If  that  I  felt  his  arme  over  my  side. 
Tli  he  had  madę  his  raunson  unto  me, 
Thaa.wold  I  soffre  him  to  do  his  nicetee. 
And  therfore  every  man  tbis  tale  I  tell. 
Winne  wbo  so  may,  for  all  is  for  to  sell: 
With  empty  hond  men  may  no  haukes  lure. 
For  winning  wold  I  all  his  lust  endure. 
And  maken  me  a  feined  appetit. 
And  yet  in  bacon  had  I  never  delit : 
Thatraaked  me  that  ever  I  wold  hem  chide. 
For  tbougb  the  pope  had  situu  hem  beside, 
I  wold  not  spare  hem  at  hir  owen  bord. 
For  by  my  troathe  I  quitte  hem  word  for  word. 
As  helpe  me  yeray  Ood  omnipoteot, 
Tho  I  right  now  shuld  make  my  testament, 
I  ue  owe  hem  nota  word,  that  it  n'is  <put» 
I  bronght  it  so  abouten  by  my  wit, 
That  tbey  most  yere  it  up,  as  for  the  best, 
Or  elles  had  we  ne^er  ben  in  rest. 
For  though  he  loked  as  a  wood  leoo, 
Yet  shuld  he  foille  of  bis  conclusioo. 

'*  Tban  wold  I  say, '  Now,  goode  lefę,  take  kepe. 
How  mekely'  loketh  Wilkin  oure  shepe ! 
Coine  ner  my  spouse,  aod  let  me  ba  thy  cheke« 
Ye  sholden  be  al  patient  and  meke, 
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And  in  hit  vfly,  it  bapped  bim  to  ride 

In  all  his  cara,  aiider  a  forest  side, 

Wberas  he  law  upoa  a  daoce  go 

Of  ladies  foure  aod  twenty»  and  yet  mo. 

Toirard  tbit  ilke  daace  be  drów  ful  yeme, 

In  bope  that  be  lom  wisdom  shulde  lerae  ; 

But  ceitainly,  er  be  came  fully  tbere, 

Yvanisbed  waa  tbis  danoe,  be  n'iste  not  wber ; 

No  creature  saw  be  that  bare  lif, 

Save  00  tbe  grene  be  saw  sittiog  a  wif, 

A  fbnler  wight  tber  may  no  man  deyise. 

Agaioe  tbis  knigbt  tbis  otde  wtf  gan  anse, 

And  said ;  "  Sire  knigbt,  bere  forth  ue  litb  no  way. 

Tell  me  wbat  tbat  ye  sekeo  by  your  £ay. 

PaniTenture  it  may  the  better  be : 

Tbise  olde'fo1k  eon  mocbel  thing,"  quod  sbe. 

'*  My^  lere  motber,"  qaod  tbis  knigbt,  «*.certainy 
I  n*am  bat  ded,  bat  if  that  I  can  saio, 
Wbat  tbing  it  is  tbat  women  most  desire: 
Cbude  ye  me  wisse,  I  wold  quite  wel  your  hire." 
"  Pltght  me  tby  troathe  bere  in  myn  hond,'*  quod 
**  The  nexte  tbing  tbat  I  requere  of  thee  [sbe, 

Tboo  sha^t  it  do,  if  it  be  in  tby  might. 
And  I  woI  tell  it  you  or  it  be  night."      [graunte." 

"  Have  bere  my  troutbe,"  quod  tbe  knigbt,  <*  I 

**  Tbanne,"  quod  sbe,  "  I  dare  me  wel  aTaunte, 
Tby  Uf  is  sauf,  for  I  wol  sŁoud  tberby, 
Upon  my  lif  tbe  qaene  wol  say  as  I : 
Let  see,  which  is  proudest  óf  hem  alie, 
Tbat  wereth  on  a  kercbef  or  a  calle, 
That  dare  sayn  nay  of  that  I  sbal  you  tecbe. 
Let  us  go  forth  withouten  lenger  speche.*' 

Tbo  rowned  sbe  a  pistel  in  his  erc, 
And  bad  bim  to  be  glad,  and  baTe  no  fere. 

Whan  they  ben  comen  to  tbe  court,  tbis  knigbt 
Said,  be  bad  hołd  bis  day,  as  be  bad  hight, 
And  redy  was  bis  answere,  as  be  saide. 
Fol  many  a  noble  wif,  and  many  a  maide, 
And  many  a  wtdewe,  for  tbat  they  ben  wise, 
(Tbe  qoene  bireself  sitting  as  a  justice) 
Assembled  ben  bis  answer  for  to  bere. 
And  afterward  tbis  knigbt  was  bodę  appere. 

To  erery  wight  commanded  was  silence. 
And  tbat  the  knigbt  shuld  tell  in  audience, 
What  thing  tbat  worldly  women  loveo  best. 
Tbis  knigbt  ne  stood  not  still,  as  dotb  a  best. 
But  to  tbis  question  anon  answerd 
Witb  manty  vois,  that  all  the  court  itlierd. 

"  My  liege  lady,  generally,*  quod  be, 
**  Womet  desiren  to  han  80veraioetee, 
As  well  OTer  bir  busbond  as  bir  love. 
And  for  to  ben  in  maistrie  bim  abo^e. 
Tbis  is  your  most  desire,  thougb  ye  me  kille, 
^  Dotb  as  you  list,  l^am  bere  at  your  wMle." 

In  all  the  court  ne  was  ther  wif  ne  maide, 
Ne  wtdewe,  ihat  contraried  that  be  saifle, 
But  said,  be  was  worthy  to  han  his  lif. 

And  witb  that  word  up  stert  this  olde  wif, 
Mrhicb  tbat. the  knigbt  saw  sitting  on  the  grene. 
**  Mercy,"  quod  sbe, "  my  soTeraine  Udy  quene. 
Er  tbat  yonr  court  depart,  as  dotb  me  right. 
I  taugbtethis  answere  anto  this  knigbt, 
For  wbicb  be  pilghte  me  his  trouthe  tbere, 
Tbe  firste  thing  I  wold  of  bim  requere,' 
He  wold  it  do,  if  U  lay  in  his  might- 
Beforetbis  court  I  han  pray  I  thee,  sire  knigbt," 
Quod  sbe,  **  that  thou  me  Uke  unto  tby  wif. 
For  wel  thou  wosk,  that  I  have  kept  tby  lif : 
If  I  say  false,  say  nay  npon  thy  fay.*' 

JJTiis  knigbt  aoswered,  "  Alas  and  wala  wa ! 


I  wot  right  wel  that  fwicba  waa  my  behest 
For  Goddes  k>ve  as  cbese  a  new  .requ«st: 
Take  all  my  good,  and  lei  my  body  go.** 

"  Nay  tben,'*  qaod  sbe,  **  I  sbrewe  usbothetm. 
For  thougb  tbat  1  be  olde,  foule,  and  pcre, 
I  n*olde  for  all  tbe  metal  ne  tbe  ore, 
That  iinder  erthe  is  g^ve,  or  litb  ^M>Te, 
But  if  tby  wif  I  were  and  eke  tby  ]ove."  - 

<*  My  loTC  ?*'  quod  be,  *'  nay  my  danpnatioib  ! 
"Alas!  tbat  any  of  my  nation 
Shuld  erer  so  foule  disparage  be." 
But  all  for  nongbt  i  tbe  end  is  tbis,  tbat  be> 
Constrained  was,  be  nedes  muiit  bire  wed. 
And  taketh  this  olde  wif,  and  gotb  to  bed. 

Now  wolden  som  men  sayn  para^entaie, 
Tbat  for  my  neglięeuce  I  do  no  core 
To  tellen  you  the  joye  and  all  tbe  array, 
That  at  tbe  feste  was  tbat  ilke  day. 

To  wbicb  thing  sbortly  answeren  I  sbal : 
I  say  ther  was  no  joy  no  feste  at  al, 
Ther  n^as  but  bcTinease  and  mocbel  sorwe, 
For  prtvely  he  wedded  bire  on  tbe  morwe^ 
And  all  day  after  bid  bim  as  an  oale, 
So  wo  was  bim,  bis  wif  loked  so  foule. 

Gret  was  tbe  wo  tbe  knigbt  bad  in  his  tbwglii; 
Whan  be  was  witb  bis  wif  a-bed  ybroogbt, 
He  walweth,  and  he  tumetb  to  and  fcik 

Tbis  ulde  wif  lay  smiling  evermo^ 
And  said  :  <*  O  derę  busbond,  btMdkiU, 
Fareth  every  knigbt  thus  witb  his  wif  aa  yt  ? 
Is  this  tbe  law  of  king  Artoures  boas  ? 
Is  CTery  knigbt  of  his  thus  dangeroos  ? 
I  am  your  owen  love,  aod  eke  your  wi^ 
I  am  sbe,  wbicb  that  saved  bath  yoor  lif. 
And  certes  yet  did  I  you  never  unrigbt. 
\^hy  farę  ye  thus  witb  me  tbis  firste  night  ? 
Ye  foren  like  a  man  bad  iost  bis  wit. 
What  is  my  gilt  ?  for  Goddes  lofe  t^l  it, 
Aod  it  sbal  ben  amended,  if  I  may." 

*'  Anendcd  ?"quod  this  knigbt, "  alaainay,  1^ 
It  wol  not  ben  amended  never  mo;    * 
Thou  art  tio  lothly,  and  so  olde  alao^ 
And  therto  coinen  of  so  Iow  a  kind, 
Tbat  litel  wonder  is  thougb  I  walwe  and  wind  ; 
So  wolde  Ood,  min  berle  wolde  breat.*' 

"  Is  this*'  quod  sbe,  "  tbe  cause  of  your  uorell 

"  Ye  certainly,"  quod  he,  **  no  wooder  i**"  i 

"  Now  sire,*'  qnod  sbe,  "  Icoode  aaiend  all  li 
If  that  me  list,  ere  it  were  dayes  thrc^, 
So  wel  ye  mighteo  bere  you  unto  n»e. 

"  But  for  ye  speken  of  sfwiche  geatillesKy   * 
As  is  desceaded  out  of  old  richesse, 
Tbat  therfore  hbuUea  ye  be  gentilmen  ; 
Swiche  arroganc<^  n'is  not  worth  an  beo. 

"  Loke  wbo  tbat  is  most  vertuous  alway, 
Prive  and  apert,  aod  most  entendetb  ay 
To  do  the  gentil  dedes  that  he  can. 
And  take  bim  for  .the  gretest  gentilmaii. 
Crist  wol  we  claime  of  bim  our  geotillesse^ 
Not  of  our  elders  for  bir  old  richesse. 
For  thougb  they  yeve  us  all  hir  heritage. 
For  which  we  claim  to  ben  of  high  parag<^ 
Yet  may  they  not  bequethen,  for  no  tbing. 
To  non  of  us,  hir  vertuous  living,  . 
That  madę  hem  gentilmen  called  to  be. 
And  bade  ds  folweo  hem  in  swiche  degree. 

"  Wel  can  tbe  wise  poet  of  Plorence, 
That  highte  Dant,  spekeu  of  this  sentence: 
Lo,  in  swiche  maner  rime  is  Dantes  tale. 

*'  Ful  selde  up  riseth  by  his  branches  gmaU 
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^fowoieof  map,  for  Ck>d  of  his  goodnesBe 
Wol  tbat  «e  etaime  of  him  oar  genttllesse : 
(jprofourcldertmay  wenotbiog  Haime       * 
nttenporal  thiofr,  tbat  man  may  burt  and  maime. 

"  Ke  every  wigbt  wat  this  as  wel  as  I, 
If  ^eotilteaie  were  plan^ed  naUirelly  ^      / 

Pittom  certUD  linage  doun  the  linę, 
fmt  ud  apert,  than  wol  tbey  nerer  fiioe 
;1b  doB  of  geotUlene  the  feire  office, 
They  mighteo  do  no  Ttlaoie  or  Tice. 

^  Take  flre  and  bere  it  into  the  derkest  hous 
Betwś  this  and  the  mount  of  Caucasns, 
lAid  Id  men  shette  the  dores,  and  go  tbenoe, 
jctwol  the  ftre  as  &ire  Ue  and  brenne 
k  tacnty  thousand  meb  migbt  it  behold ; 
IboficenBtnrel  ay  wol  it  hołd, 
l^peril  of  my  Kf,  til  that  it  die. 
L  "  Here  may  ye  see  wel,  how  that  genterie 
łBOt  soaaed  Cd  posaeKion, 

folk  ne  don  hir  operation 
Unyj  ss  doth  the  6re,  lo,  in  bis  knid. 
hr  God  it  wot,  men  monn  fol  often  find 
liMdes  sooe  do  shame  and  Tilanie. 
1  hc  that  wol  bao  pri^  of  his  genterie, 
te  was  boren  of  a  gentil  hotu, 
U  bad  his  elders  noble  and  veftnoo8, 
'  s^^l  himselvea  do  no  gentil  dedes, 
fciwe  bts  gentil  aancestrie,  that  ded  is^ 
BliDot  gentil,  be  he  dnk  or  eri; 
(▼ilaios  smful  dedes  make  a  cherl. 
wgotiflesse  n^ts  but  the  renomee 
"thiR  aancestres,  for  bir  high  boontee,  • 
^  ii  a  itrange  thing  to  thy  personę: 
vf  geotillesBe  cometh  fro  God  alone. 
m  ometh  our  Teray  gentillease  of  grace, 
•»  00  thing  beąneth^  ns  wtth  oar  place. 
'^Tkiaketh  bow  noble,  as  saith  Yalerius, 
«ithiłkeTDUiQ8ffo«tłSias, 
'~'  mt  of  poTerte  roae  to  high  nohlesae. 
tt  Seoek,  and  redetb  ekc  Boeee, 
■koli  yeseeii  espresse,  that  i^  no  dred  is, 
he  is  gentil  that  dotb  gentil  dedis^ 
■itherfsre,  lere  hnsbond,  f  thns  cooclude, 
He  it  that  my  anneestres  weren  mde, 
KBBy  the  bighe  God,  and  «>  hope  I,     * 
me  grace  to  livea  vertuons)y : 
that  I  bpgińne 
weiren  sinne. 

-^ ye  of  poverte  me  ceprere, 

*  Ngbe  God,  on  whom  tbat  we  iMleye, 
tiTO  porerte  diese  to  lede  his  lif : 
■Ml  eotas,  erery  mao,  maiden,  or  wif 
■yandeitloiid  that  Jesus  Heven  king 
^^■oW  not  chese  a  ▼icitfos  liTmg. 

*  6bd  porerte  ts  an  hooest  thing  oertun. 
■>  "ol  Seaek  and  otber  cterkes  sain. 
^«that  balt  him  paid  oł  his  po^erte^ 
M  him  fich,  al  bad  he  not  a  sherte. 
■I^cofeitetb  ut  a  poure  wight, 
K  he  Yold  han  that  is  not  in  his  might. 
^  ke  tbat  ooogbt  batb,  ue  coveiteth  to  have, 
||mK  ahhoogh  ye  bold  him  but  a  ksate. 
■*y  fmffte  is  sinne  proprely. 
Jnenal  saith  of  povene  męrily : 
poit  man  wfaan  be  goth  by  the  way, 

^  theves  he  may  sing  and  play. 
^i^batdul  good ;  and,  as  1  geise, 
J.""  S"^  Wi«ger  out  of  besinesse; 
"^■msader  eke  of  sapieooe 
iilBm,  thtt  taketb  it  10  patieacc. 


--"«»  me  grace  lo  łivei 
»«ni  I  gentil,  whan  t 
^Bveavcftuo«ttly,  and  ^ 
"  And  ther  aa  ye  of  po' 


Poverte  is  this,  altbough  it  seme  elenge, 
Possession  that  no  wight  wol  challenge. 
POTcrte  ful  often,  wban  a  man  is  Iow, 
Maketh  his  God. and  eke  himself  to  know: 
PoTerte  a  spectakel  is,  as  thioketh  me, 
Thurgb  which  he  may  his  Tery  firendes  ^ee> 
And  therfore,  sire,  sin  that  I  you  not  greye, 
Of  my  poterte  no  morę  me  reprere. 

**  Now,  sire,  of  elde,  that  ye  repreren  ma: 
And  certes,  sire,  though  non  auctoiitee 
Were  in  no  book,  ye  gentiles  of  honoui: 
Sain,  tbat  men  shuld  an  olde  wight  bononr. 
And  clepe  him  fader,  for  your  gentillesse ; 
And  auctours  ihal  I  finden,  as  I  gefte. 

**  Now  ther  ye  sajn  tbat  1  am  fbole  and  old, 
Than  drede  ye  not  to  ben  a  cokewold. 
For  Altbe,  and  elde  aiao,  so  mote  I  (he» 
Ben  grete  wardeins  upon  ohastitee. 
But  natheles,  sin  I  know  you  delit, 
I  shal  fblfill  your  worldly  appetit. 
<*  Chese  now"  (quod  she)  "  on  of  theae  thiogei 
twey, 
To  han  me  fbule  and  old  til  that  I  dey, 
And  be  to  you  a  trewe  humble  wif, 
-And  never  you  displese  in  all  my  Uf: 
Or  elles  wol  ye  han  me  yonge  and  faire» 
And  take  your  aventure  of  the  repair^ 
That  shal  be  to  your  boos  becaose  of  me, 
Or  in  som  other  place  it  may  wei  be  ł     , . 
Now  chese  yoarseWen  whether  that  you  Jiketh.*' 

This  knight  aviseth  him»  aod  sore  siketh* 
Bot  at  the  last  he  said  in  this  manere; 

'*  My  lady  and  my  Ici^e,  and  wif  so  dei:P> 
I  pat  me  in  your  wise  govemance, 
Cheseth  younelf  which  may  be  most  pleitpce 
And  most  hononr  to  you  aiid  me  aNo^  , 
I  do  no  force  the  whetber  of  the  two : 
For  as  you  liketb,  it  siifficeth  me." 

**  Than  ha^e  I  got  the  maisterie,"  qnod  she, 
"  Sin  I  may  chese  and  goveme  as  me  lest." 
«  Ye  certes,  wif,"  quod  he,  « I  bold  it  best.'» 
<'  Kisse  me,''   quod  she,    «  we  be  no  lenger 
wrothe. 
Por  by  my  troath  I  wol  be  to  you  bothe, 
This  is  to  'sayn,  ye  bothe  faire  and  good. 
1  pray  to  God  that  I  mote  sterren  wood, 
But  I  to  you  be  al  so  good  and  trewe, 
As  erer  was  wif,  sin  that  the  world  was  newe  ^ 
And  but  I  be  to-morwe  as  faire  to  seen, 
As  any  lady,  emperice,  or  quene, 
That  tt  betwix  the  est  and  ekc  tbe  west, 
Doth  with  my  lif  and  dAh  right  as  you  lest 
Cast  up  tbe  curtein,  loke  how  that  tt  is.^' 

And  whan  the  knight  saw  Teraily  all  this, 
That  she  so  fiure  was,  ąpd  so  yonge  therto, 
For  joye  he  hent  hire  in  hisanneś  twb: 
His  herte  bathed  in  a  bath  of  blisse, 
A  thousand  time  a-row  he  gan  hire  kisse: 
And  she  obeyed  him  in  evcry  tbipg, 
That  mi^te  don  him  ples&nce  or  liking. 
And  tbua  they  live  iinto  hir  Htcs  ende 
In  parftt  joye,  and  Jesu  Crist  us  sende 
Husboodes  meke  and  yonge,  and  fressh  a*bcd. 
And  grace  to  oyerlire  hem  that  we  wed. 

Ai^  eke  I  pray  Jesns  to  short  hir  lires. 
Tbat  wol  not  be  govemcd  by  hir  wives. 
And  old  and  angry  nigards  of  dispence, 
God  send  hem  sonę  a  yeray  ])estilence. 
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This  worthy  limitonr,  this  noble  Frere, 

He  madę  alway  a  manere  lonring  chere 

Upon  the  Sompnour,  but  for  hmiestee 

No  viiaiiiB  word  as  yet  to  him  spake  be : 

Bot  at  tbe  lasŁ  he  said  unto  the  wif ; 

*'  Damę,*'  (qQod  he)  «*  Ood  yeve  you  right  good  Uf, 

Ye  hare  here  toucbed,  all  bo  mote  I  tbe, 

Id  scole  matere  a  fal  gret  diffieultec^ 

Ye  han  Baid  mochel  thingr  rigbt  wel,  I  say : 

Bat,  damę,  here  as  we  liden  by  the  way, 

Us  nedeth  not  to  speken  but  of  gamę, 

Aod  tet  aaotoritees  in  Goddes  name    - 

To  precbing,  and  to  seole  eice  of  ctergie. 

**  But  if  it  like  anto  this  ćoitipagDie, 
I  wol  you  of  a  sompnoor  tbll  a  gamę ; 
Parde  ye  may  wel  knowto  by  the  name, 
Tbat  of  sompnour  may  no  good  be  said ; 
I  pray  tbat  non  of  you  be  evil  apaid ; 
A  sompnour  is  a  renner  up  and  doun 
Wtth  mandements  for  fomicationn, 
Aud  is  ybete  at  every  toaues  ende." 

Tbo  spake  our  Iloste;  **  A,  sire,  ye  shnld  ben  hendc 
And  curteis,  as  a  man  of  yoar  estat, 
In  compagnie  we  wiki  ha^e  no  debat: 
Telleth  yoar  tale,  and  let  the  sompnour  be^** 
**  Nay,'>  quod  the  Sompnour,  "  let  him  say  by  me 
Wbat  so  htm  list ;  whan  it  cometh  to  my  lot. 
By  God  I  shal  him  quiten  erery  grot 
I  shal  him  tellen  wbioh  a  gret  honour 
It  is  to  be  a  iłatering  Hmitour, 
And  eke  of  many  auother  maner  crime, 
Which  nedeth  not  rehersen  at  this  time, 
And  his  office  [  shal  him  tell  ywis." 
Pur  Hoste  answered ;  "  Pees,  no  morc  of  this." 
And  afterward  he  said  unto  the  Frere, 
Tell  forth  your  tale,  min  owen  maister  derę. 


THE  FRERES  TALE, 

Whiłom  ther  was  dwelltug  in  my  oontręe 

An  archedekea,  a  man  of  high  degree, 

That  boldely  did  execution 

In  punisbing  of  fornication, 

Of  witebecraft,  and  eke  of  bauderie, 

Of  de&matioD,  and  avouterie, 

Of  cbirche-reves,  and  df  testaments, 

Of  contracts,  and  of  laok  of  sa«:raaieuts,  - 

Of  usure,  and  of  simonie  also ; 

But  certes  lechoures  did  be  gretest  wo; 

They  sliulden  singen,  if  tbat  tbey  were  heut; 

And  smalę  titberes  weren  foule  yshent, 

If  any  perst  ne  wold  ^ipon  hem  płaine, 

Ther  might  astert  hem  no  pecunial  peine. 

For  smalę  tithes,  and  smalę  ufiering, 

He  madę  tbe  peple  pitously  to  sing; 

For  er  the  bishop  hent  bem  «ith  łns  crook 

They  weren  in  the  archedekens  book  ; 

Than  had  he  tburgh  his  jurisdiction 

Power  to  don  ob  hem  correction. 

He  had  a  sompnour  redy  to  his  hond, 
A  slier  boy  was  non  in  Kngleloud; 
For  subtiliy  he  had  Iiis  espiaille, 
That  taught  him  wel  wher  it  might  ougbt  ayaiUe. 
He  coude  spare  of  techours  on  or  two, 
T«  tcchen  him  to  foure  and  Łwenty  ma- 
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For  tho^gh  this  sompnour  wiood  be  as  an  bare, 
To  tell  his  harlotrie  I  wol  not  ąnre^  ^. 

For  we  ben  out  of  hir  oonection, 
They  ban  of  us  no  jurisdiction, 
Ne  nerer  shul  have,  termę  of  all  hir  liTes. 

«  Peter,  so  ben  the  women  of  tbe  8tive6,'* 
Qaod  this  Sompnour,  "  yput  out  of  our  rurę." 

«  Pees,  with  mischance  and  with  misaTentarc,*^ 
Onr  Hoste  said,  *'  and  let  him  tell  his  tole. 
Now  telleth  fortb,  and  let  the  Sompnour  gale, 
Ne  spareth  not,, min  owen  maister  derę." 

This  faise  theie^  this  sompnour,  quod  the  Fnnjj 
Had  alway  baiides  redy  to  his  hond, 
As  any  hauke  to  lure  in  Englełood,  , 

That  told  him  all  the  secree  tbat  tbey  knewe, 
For  hir  aoquaintance  was  aot  come  of  newe ; 
They  weren  his  appTOvevs  priTely.  '    ^ 

He  tooke  himself  a  gret  prp6t  tbeiby  : 
His  maister  knew  not  alway  wbat  be  wan.  ą 

Wltbouten  mandement,  a  lewed  man 
He  coude  sompne,  up  peuse  of  Cristes  cune. 
And  they  were  iniy  glad  to  filie  bis  purse,  i 

And  maken  him  gret  fostes  at  tbe  nale.  | 

And  right  ai  Jndas.  badde  purses  smsle 
And  was  a  theef,  rigbt  swicbe  a  theef  was  he,      j 
His  master  badde  but  balf  bis  duetee. 
He  was  (if  I  shal  yeven  him  his  land) 
A  theef,  and  eke  a-pompnour,  and  a  baud. 

He  had  eke  «rencbes  at  bis  reteoue,  i 

Tbat  whetber  thąt  aire  Robert  or  sire  Hne,         i 
Or  Jakke,  or  Rauf,  or  who  so  that  it  were 
That  lay  by  bem,  tbey  told  it  in  bia  ere,  j 

ThoB  was  the  wencbe  and  he  of  on  asseot.         j 
And  he  wold  feccbe  a  feined  mandement^  i 

And  sompne  hem  to  tbe  chapitre  bothe  tMO^ 
And  pili  tbe  man»  and  l«t  the  wenche  go^ . 
Than  wold  he  say  >  "  Frend,  I  shal  for  tby  lakt 
Do  strike  tbee  out  of  oure  lettres  blake  i 
Thee  thar  no  morę  as  in  this  cas  travaiUe  \ 
I  am  tby  iVend  ther  I. may  tbee  «Taille.*'  i 

Certain  he  knew  of  bfiboures  many  m<^ 
Than  possible  is  to  tell  in  yeros  two : 
For  in  this  world  n*is  dogge  for  the  bowe, 
Tbat  can  aa  hurt  deipe  firom  an  hole  yknowc^ 
Bet  than  this  sompnour  knew  a  slie  leohour, 
Or  an  a^outrer,  or  a  paramour  : 
And  for  that  was  the  iruit  of  all  his  reot» 
Therfore  on  it  he  set  all  his  entent. 
Aod  so  befell,  tbat  pnes  on  a  day. 
This  sompnour,  waiting  ever  on  bis  pray, 
Rode  fortb  to  sompne  a  widewe.an  olde  ribibe, 
Feining  a  caiise,.for  he  wold  bas  a  bribe.* 
And  bapped  that  he  saw  befom  him  ride 
A  gay  yeman  uqder  a  forest  side': 
A  bow.be  bare,  and  arwes  bright  and  kene, 
He  had  upon  a  courtepy  of  grene, 
An  bat  upon  his  hed  with  freages  blake.     [aiakj 
.**  Sire/'  quod  this  sompnour,  "  haile  aod  i 
"  Weloome,"  qupd  be^  "  aod  e¥ery  good  fela 
Whider  ńdest  j^bou  uoder  tbis  grene  sfiaw  V* 
(Saide  this  yeman)  *'  wolt  thou  fer  U>>day  ?*' .  . 
This  sompfłour  bim  answerd,  and  saide,  **  Na] 
Here  fast  by"  (quod  he)  "  is  nun  entent 
To  riden,  for  to  feisen  up  a  rent, 
Tbat  longaih  to  my  lordes  duetee." 

"  A,  art  thou  than  a  baiilif  ?"  «  Ye^*'  quod  b 
(He  dorstę  not  for  verąy  filth  and  shame 
Say  that  he  was  a  sompnour,  for  tbe  name.) 

<<  De  par  dieux,*'  qoO(d  this  yeman,  "  leTe  brotk 
Thou  art  a  bailli^  and  I  am  another. 
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liD  naiaioireo,  as  in  thif  ooiitrqe. 
Df  tbn  icquaiataiice  I  wol  pniyen  thee, 
lid  dtt  of  brotherhed,  if  that  thee  list. 
I  btve  gold  and  siłrer  lyiog  in  my  cbist ; 
fftkat  thee  hap  to  come  i  oto  our  shire, 
Uabai  be  thio,  right  as  thou  wolt  desire.*'  [(aith." 
**  Gnai  meny,**  qiiod  this  sompDour,   "  by  my 
Mch  in  oCben  bood  his  trouŁhe  laith, 
Ir  to  be  swone  brethren  til  they  dey. 

■  4>iift«Bce  they  riden  fortb  aod  pley. 

Tbii  tompiioarj  whicb  that  was  as  ful  of  jangles, 
llfciof  Teoiine  beo  thise  warlangles, 
W  erer  cnqaenng  apoo  cvery  thing, 
rfcodier,"  ąood  ba,  "  wbcr  is  now  yoiir  dwelltog, 
Mto  day  if  that  I  shuld  you  seche  ?*» 
TUsyeniai)  him  answerd  in  tofte  specbe; 
T?*^'"  qaod  be,  "  fcr  iq  the  nortb  cootree, 
MIS  I  bope  somtime  I  sbal  thee  see. 
ve  depart  I  sbal  thee  lo  wil  wisse, 
tofmio  bous  ne  sbalt  thoa  never  misse." 
MiNrbrotber/*quodthissompnour,  !*  lyouprAyj, 
'^  nę,  wbile  that  we  ńden  by  the  way, 
that  ye  ben  a  baillif  as  am  I) 
nbtHtee,  and  tell  me  faitbfiilly 
lub  cffioe  bow  I  niay  uioste  winne, 
■i  csreth  not  for  con^cience  or  for  sniney 
■i  •>  ny  brotber,  tell  me  how  do  ye." 
"No»  by  my  tronthe,  brother  min,"  said  he, 
Asi ibal  tellen  thee  a  faithful  tale. 
V»t|a  ben  ful  streit  and  eke  ful  smale; 
If  lord  is  bard  to  me  and  dangerous, 
^'yaofflce  is  ful  laboriołis; 
J^tberfere  by  eztortion  I  leve, 
m  I  take  all  that  men  wol  me  yere. 
pttt  by  sleighte  or  by  Ttolence 
n  jm  to  yert  I  win  all  my  dlspeoce  j 
^■0  better  tellen  faithfully." 

•  J^ow certes,"  .(quod  this  sompnour)  "  so  ^are  Ij 
gjc  Bot  to  Uken,  Ood  it  wote, 

Pait  be  to  hevy  or  to  hote. 
pil  may  gete  in  conseil  prively, 
r^wcr  oooscience  of  that  ha^c  I. 

™«  niji  enortion,  I  might  not  Iiven, 

fcrfwicfaejapes  wol  I  not  be  shriyen. 

*y  ■«  copscience  know  I  non ; 

*w  thise  sbrifle-faden  ererich  on. 

W  be  we  met  by  God  and  by  Seint  Jamc 

•  Iwebfother,  t^ll  me  tban  thy  name," 

g»  this  sompnoun    Right  in  this  mene  while 

■  yenan  gan  a  litei  for  to  smile. 
wŁer.^ąnod  be,  "  wolt  thou  that  I  thee  telle? 

jy^j^,  my  dwelling  is  in  Helle, 
M  bwB  1  ride  about  my  ponrchasing, 

•  wtewber  men  wol  giv«  me  any  thing. 
Tpoorcbas  is  th'  cffect  of  all  my  rentę, 
jebow  thou  ridest  for  the  same  eotente 
•jnocn  good,  thou  rekkest  never  how; 
P*» fcrc  I,  fw  riden  wol  I  now 

uZi  '^^  '^^  *or  a  praye."  [yc  ? 

_^  qnod  this  sompnour,  "  benediciiś,  what  say 
^  ye  were  a  yeman  trewely. 
»bwe a  niannet  shape  as  wel  as  L 
■jyyethaii  a  ^gore  determinat 

.rlp^^y^  t>en  in  yonr  estat  ł'» 
^  ^y  csrtamly,»»  qnod  he,  "  ther  b»ve  we  non, 
f  J*f»  "  Bkcth  we  can  take  us  on, 
jj^iaike  you  wenę  that  we  ben  shape 


I. 


fike  a  man,  or  like  an  ape; 
■^^•ogelcanlrideorgo; 


thing  thongh  H  be  aa« 


A  lousy  jogfljour  can  decei^en  thee. 

And  parde  yet  can  I  morę  craft  tban  he/*      [gon 

"  Why,*'  quod  the  sompnour,  **  ride  ye  than  or 
In  sondry  shape,  and  not  alway  in  on  ?" 

**  For  we,'*  quod  he,  "  wol  us  swiche  formę  makc^ 
As  most  is  able  our  preye  ibr  to  take," 

**  What  maketh  you  to  han  all  this  labour  >" 

'*  Ful  many  a  cause,  le^e  sire  sompnour," 
8aide  this  fend.    ''  But  alle  thing  bath  time; 
The  day  is  short,  and  it  is  passed  prime. 
And  yet  ne  wan  I  nothing  in  this  <Jay ; 
I  wol  entend  to  winning,  if  I  may. 
And  not  entend  our  thinges  to  declare : 
For,  brother  min,  thy  wit  is  al  to  bare 
To  nnderstand,  aithough  I  told  hem  the*. 
But  for  thou  asest,  why  labouren  we : 
For  somtime  we  be  Goddes  instruments. 
And  menes  to  don  his  commandements, 
Whan  that  him  list,  upon  his  creatures, 
In  diyeiB  actes  and  in  divers  figures, 
Withonten  him  we  hare  no  might  certai^^ 
If  that  him  list  to  itonden  theragaui. 
And  somtime  at  our  pralere  han  we  lere, 
Oniy  the  body,  aud  not  the  soule  to  greve; 
Witnesse  on  Job,  wbom  that  we  diden  wo. 
And  somtime  han^we  might  on  bothe  two, 
This  is  to  sain,  on  soule  and  body  eke. 
And  somtime  be  we  suffered  for  to  seke 
Upon  a  man,  and  don  his  soule  unreste 
And,  not  bis  body,  and  all  is  for  the  beste. 
Whan  he  withstaiłdeth  our  temptaticm^ 
It  is  a  cause  of  his  saWation, 
Al  be  it  that  it  was  not  onr  entente 
He  shuld  be  sauf,  bnt  that  we  wold  him  hente. 
And  somtime  be  we  seryant  nnto  man, 
As  to  the  archebishop  Seint  Dunstan, 
And  to  the  apostle  serrant  eke  was  I." 

<*  Yet  tell  me,"  qood  this  sompnpur,  *'  ftuthftiUy, 
Make  ye  you  newe  bodies  thus  alway 
Of  elementa  ?*'  The  fend  answered,  *'  Kay; 
Somtime  we  foine,  and  somtime  we  arise 
With  dede  bodies,  in  ful  sondry  wise. 
And  speke  as  renably,  and  foire.  and  wel^ 
As  to  the  phitonesse  did  Salnuel : 
And  yet  wol  som  men  say  it  was  not  ląe. 
I  do  no  force  of  your  diviQitee. 
But  o  thing  warne  I  thee,  I  wol  not  japę, 
Thoa  wolt  algates  wete  how  we  be  shape : 
Thou  shalt  hereafterward,  my  brother  deiot, 
Come,  wber  thee  nedeth  not  of  me  to  lere, 
For  thou  shalt  by  tbin  owen  esperience 
Conne  in  a  chaiere  rade  of  this  sentence^ 
Bet  than  Yirgile,  wbile  he  was  on  live, 
Or  Dant  also.    Now  let  us  riden  bllre, 
Fer  1  wol  holden  compagnie  wHh  thee, 
TU  it  be  io  that  thou  fonake  me.'*  [b^tide. 

"  Nay,"  quod  this  sompnour,  *<  thąt  shal  wartę 
I  am  a  yeman  knowen  is  ful  wide  $ 
My  tronthe  wol  I  hołd,  as  in  this  case. 
For  tł^ugh  thon  were  the  devil  Sathanas, 
My  tronthe  wol  I  hołd  to  thee,  my  brother, 
As  I  have  swome,  and  eche  of  us  to  othor, 
For  to  be  trewe  brethren  in  this  cas. 
And  bothe  we  gon  abouten  onr  pourchaa. 
Take  thon  thy  part,  wha^  that  men  wol  thee  yere^ 
And  I  shal  min,  th)is  may  we  bothe  le^e. 
And  if  that  any  of  us  ha?e  morę  than  otber, 
Let  him  be  trewe,  and  part  it  with  Ms  brother." 

"  I  grmnnte,'*  quod  the  dc?il,  "  by  my  foy." 
Aad  with  that  word  th^ey  riden  fojrth  hif  wap^^ 
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^d  rigbt  at  entring  of  thc  toiracs  cnde. 

To  which  tliis  tompoour  sbope  him  for  to  wende, 

'they  saw  a  cart,  that  charged  was  with  hay, 

Which  tbat  a  caKer  drove  forth  on  his  way. 

Dcpe  was  tbe  way»  for  which  the  carte  stood : 

The  Carter  acDote,  and  cried  as  be  were  wood, 

"  Heit  scot,  beit  brok,  what,  spare  ye  for  tbe  Stones? 

The  fend,"  quod  he,  **  you  fecchę  body  and  bones, 

As  ferforthly  as  ever  ye  were  foled, 

So  mocbel  wo  as  I  bave  with  you  tbolad. 

Tbe  dc¥il  have  al,  botbeiiors,  and  cart,  and  hay,** 

Theaompnoursayde, "  Herę  sbal  we  bavea  pray  j" 
And  nerę  the  fend  he  drów,  as  nought  ne  were, 
Fal  pri^ely,  and  rouned  in  bis  ere : 
"  Herken  my  brother,  berken,  by  thy  faith, 
Herest  thou  nojt,  how  that  the  carter  saith  ? 
Nent  it  anon,  ^r  he  hatb  yeve  it  tbee, ' 
Both  hay  and  cart,  and  eke  bis  caples  three'/' 

«*  Nay,"  quod  tbe  de  vii,  "  God  wot,  never  a  del, 
It  if  uot  bis  entente,  tr,ust  thou  me  wel, 
Axa  him^lbyself,  ifthou  not  trowest  me, 
Or  ellet  8tiQt  a  wbile  ąnd  thou  shalt  see." 

This  parter  tbakketh  his  bors  upon  thc  croupe. 
And  tbey  begonne  to  drawen  and  to  sioupe. 
"  Heit  now,"  qiiod  be,  *'  ther  Jesu  Crist  you  blesse. 
And  al  I  bis  hondes  werk,  both  roore  and  lesse: 
Tbat  was  wel  twight»  min  owen  liard  boy, 
I  pray  6od  save  thy  body  and  Seint  Eloy. 
Now  is  my  cart  out  of  the  slough  parde.'* 

"  Lo,  brother,*'  quod  the  fend,  •*  what  told  I  thee  ? 
Herę  may  ye  seen,  miu  owen  derę  brother, 
The  cherl  spake  o  thjng,  bat  he  thought  aootber. 
Let  us  go  forth  abouten  our  viage ; 
Herę  win  I  nothing  upon  this  carlage.** 

Whan  that  they  c-oroen  somwhat  out  of  Łoun, 
This  sompoour  to  bis  brother  gap  to  roune ; 
"  Brother,"  quod  he, "  here  woueth  an  old  rebekk^) 
That  had  almost  as  lefe  to  lese  hire  nekke, 
As  fot  to  yere  a  peny  of  hire  good. 
I  wol  have  twelf  pens  thougb  that  she  be  wood, 
Or  I  wol  Bomone  bire  to  our  ofpce ; 
An^  yet,  God  wot,  of  hire  know  I  no  rice. 
But  for  thou  canst  not^  as  in  ^his  contree, 
Winnen  thy  cost,  take  berę  ensample  of  me.*' 

This  sompnour  clappeth  at  the  widewes  gate ; 
"  Come  out,"  he  ęayd,  "  thou  olde  very  tratę ; 
I  trow  thou  hast  som  'frere  or  preest  with  ther." 
'    «« Who  clappeth  ?"  said  this  wHe,  "  Benetlidłe, 
"  God  8ave  you,  sire,  what  is  your  swete  will  ?" 

**  I  have/*  quod  he,  "  of  somons  here  a  bjll. 
Up  peine  of  corsing,  loke  that  thoa  be' 
To-morwe'befure  the  archedekenes  kneę. 
To  answere  to  the  court,  of  certaiń  thinges.** 

•*  Now,  Lord,"  quod  she,  "  Cnst  Jesu,  king  of 
30  wisly  hefpe  me,  as  I  ne  may.  [kinges, 

I  bara  ben  sike,  and  that  ful  many  a  day. 
i  may  not  go  so  fer,'*  quod  she,  "  ue  ride, 
•  Bat  I  be  ded,  so  priketh  it  in  my  side. 
-May  I  not  axe  a  libel,  sire  sompnour, 
Aiid  auswero  ther  by' my  procuratou( 
To  swidhe  thing  as  men  wold  apposen  me  ?" 

"  Yesj"  quod  this  sompnour,  **  pay  anon,  Ict  see, 
Twelf  pens  to  me,  and  I  wól  thee  acquiŁe. 
I  sbal  no  profit  han  therby  bift  lite : 
My  maister  hath  tbe  profit  and  not  L 
Come  of,  and  let  me  riden  hastily; 
YeTc  me  twelf  pens,  I  may  no  lenger  tarie." 

<*  Twelf  pens,"  qiiod  she,  "now  łidy  Seinte  Mąńe 
-  $0  wisly  helpe  me  out  of  care  and  sinne, 
This  k'ldc'uorId  tbough  Jhat  I  shuld  it  winne. 


Ne  baTe  I  not  twelf  pens  withia  my  boli 
Ye  knowen  wel  that  I  am  poure  and  9ld; 
Kithe  your  almebse  upon  oe  poure  wrctche."* 

**  Nay  than,"  quod  be.  ••  th«łbul«  fend  mefd 
If  1  thee  ezcuse,  tbough  thou  sbnidestbe  spiit^ 

"  Alas ! "  qtiod  she,  «  God  wot,  I  hSTC  no  gi 

"Pay  me,"quodbe,  "or  by  thc  swete  Seintói 
Aa  I  wol  bcre  away  thy  newe  pannę 
For  dette,  which  thou  owest  me  of  old, 
Whan  that  thou  madest  thyn  busbood 
I  paied  at  borne  for  thy  correctioo.'* 

"  Thou  liest,"  quod  she,  "  by  my  8al?atioB,| 
Ne  was  I  never  or  now,  widew  ne  wif, 
Sompoed  unto  your  oourt  in  all  my  lif ; 
Ne  nevcr  I  n'as  but  of  my  body  trew^ 
Unto  tbe  de^il  roagb  and  blake  of  hewe 
Yere  I  tby  body  ^hd  my  parnie  also.** 

And  whan  tbe  devil  herd  bire  cunen  so 
Upon  bire  knees,  he  sayd  in  tliis  manere; 

"  Now,  Mabily,  min  owen  moder  dcre, 
Is  thłt  your  will  in  emest  that  ye  sey?" 

"  Thedevil,>*quod  she,  "to  fetchc  himor 
And  pannę  and  all,  but  he  wol  him  repent' 

"  Nay,  olde  stot,  that  is  not  min  entei^' 
Quod  this  Mmpnour,  "  for  to  repenten  me 
For  any  thing  that  I  bave  had  oiP  thee  j 
I  wold  I  had  tby  smok  and  erery  cloth." 

"  Now  brother,"  quod  tbederil,  "be  not 
Thy  body  and  this  pannę  ben  min  by  right. 
Thou  shalt  with  me  to  Helle  yet  to-night, 
Wber  thou  shalt  knowen  of  our  privete6 
Morę  than  a  maister  of  dirinitee.*' 

And  with  that  word  tbe  foule  fend  him 
Body  and  soule,  he  with  the  detril  went, 
Wber  as  tbise  sompnours  ban  hir  heritage; 
And  God  tbat  maked  after  his  image 
Mankinde,  save  and  gide  us  all  and  some, 
And  lene  this  sompnour  good  man  to ' 

"  Lordinga,  I  coude  bave  told  you,''  q" 
"  Had  I  had  leiser  for  this  Sompnour  b^re,  ^ 
After  tbe  text  of  Crist,  and  Ponie,  and  JohOi 
And  of  oure  other  doctours  many  on, 
Swiche  peines,  tbat  your  hertes  might  agrae> 
Al  be  it  80,  tbat  no  tonge  may  de^ise, 
Thougb  that  I  might  a  thousaud  wmter  tdlę, 
The  peines  of  thiike  cursed  hoós  pf  H^Hc* 
But  for  to  kepe  us  fró  tbat  cursed'  place, 
Waketh,  and  prayeth  Jesu  of  his  grace, 
So  kepe  us  fro  the  temptour  Sathanas. 
Herkneth  this  word,  beware  as  in  this  cas. 
The  leon  sit  in  his  awaite  alway 
To  sle  the  Innocent,  if  tbat  he  may. 
Disposeth  ay  your  hertes  to  withstond 
The  fend,  that  you  wold  maken  thral  aod  boodj 
He  may.  not  temp^en  you  over  your  might. 
For  Crist' wol  be  your  champion  aod  your  knigli 
And  prayeth',  that  this  Sompnour  him  rppent 
Of  his  miadedes,  or  tbat  the  fend  him  heot" 


SOMPNOURES  PROLOGUE. 

Tbts  Sompnour  in  bis  stirops  high  he  stood, 
Upon  this  Frere  his  herte  was  so  wood, 
That  likb  an  aspen  leef  he  quokc  for  ire : 
"  Łordings,'*  q\iod  he,  "  but  o  thing  I  desire, 
I  you  bewche,  tbat  of  your  curtesic, 
Sin  ye  han  h<rd  this  fals^  Frere  lie, 
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Jijoffen^b  ni«  I  may  my  tik  telle. 

[   ""RiiifierebosteththathelnowethHelle, 

MGoditTOt,thatisbuttitelwonder,    • 

beńf  and  fiendes  ben  but  Htel  ason^er. 

"  For  parde,  ye  han  ofteo  time  herd  telle, 

w  thit  a  frere  ra^ished  iras  to  Helle 

ipmt  0068  by  a  Tiskrnii, 

ri  as  an  angel  lad  him  up  and  doim, 

iihemn  him  the  petoes  thal  ther  were, 

»iH  thf  place  saw  be  not  a  frere, 

fdCfaerfolk  be  saw  foom  m  wo. 

'  Dato  thia  aogei  spake  thc  frere  tho ; 

Iw,  sire,'  qaod  be,  *  han  fr«rea  swicbe  a  grace, 

iit  DOD  of  hem  abal  comen  in  t^ia  place  ?' 

"*¥«,*  qaoth  this  angel,  *  many  a  millioun  :* 

id  nuto  Sathaoas  he  l^d  him  doun. 

iad  DOW  bath  Sathanais'  saith  he,  «^a  tayl 
'  vtbao  of  a  carrike  is  the  sayl  ? 
opthT  tayl,  thou  Sathanas^  qaod  he, 
it  fijrth  tbitt  en,  and  let  the  frere  aee 
» is  the  nest  of  frerea  m  this  place.* 
*  tban  hałf  a  forłong  way  of  apace, 
i  »  as  bees  oat  swarmen  of  an  hi^e, 
if  tbe  detib  crs  ther  gonoen  drive 
Wy  Choiuand  frerea  on  a  route. 
ftnrghoot  Heli  they  stkrarmed  al  ahonte, 
te  agea,  as  ftat  as  they  ntay  gon, 
ftt  bb  en  they  crepen  erericb  'on :    ' 
MUa  tayl  agen,  and  łay  fal  ttilL 
llńfrere,  whan  he  loked  bad  his  m 
I  tte  tonnents  of  this  sory  plaee, 
■pirit  God  restored  of  hU  grace 
b body  ageo,  and  he  awoke; 
'"tbdca  fer  fipre  yet  be  quoke, 
»tbe devib  en  ay  in  bła  mmd, 
«  bil  beriuge  of  vemy  kind. 
W»*e  you  alle,  save  this  cursed  Frere  5 
Nos>«  wol  I  end  nu  this  maoere.^ 


THE 

SOMPNOTTRES  TALE. 

tber  ia  in  Yorkshire,  as  1  gesse, 
^cootrec  ycalled  Holdemesse, 
«ek  tber  went  a  hmitonr  aboute 
"•che,  and  eke  to  beg,  it  is  no  doute. 
*  Wfell  that  on  a  day  this  frere 
pwcbej  at  a  chirehe  in  his  manere, 
2«»tty  abo?en  ercry  thing 
W  ke  the^peple  in  his  precbing 
'^^  and  to  yeTe  for  Goddes  sake, 
*■»*  inen  mighten  hdy  houses  make, 
^*Ti?e  aerrice  is  honoured, 
j«  M  it  ia  wasted  and  deroored, 
J** aedeth  not  for  to  be  ye^eo, 
MWftera,  that  mowen  leven 
»>     -  ^  God)  in  wele  and  abuodance. 
JJJJJ^"  tayd  he,  "  deliveren  fro  penance 
■*oe»  sonles,  as  wel  ołde  aa  yonge, 
■■■»  Ibat  they  ben  bastily  ysonge, 
^1»M  a  preest  jolif  and  gay, 
"^^  not  but  o  masse  on  a  day. 
wit,'*  qtiod  be,  "  aoon  the  sonles. 
?»Jf »«,  »ith  fleshhook  or  with  oules 
^J?****  w  to  bren  or  hake : 
rj*y«i  bastily  for  Cristes  sake." 
■*  »btn  thia  frere  had  said  alt  his  enteot, 
f«  a*/i«fre  «Brth  his  way  he  went. 


Whan  folk  in  cbifchehad  yere  him  whathemlest, 

He  went  bis  way,  no  lenger  wold  he  test, 

With  acrippe  and  tipped  staf,  ytucked  hie: 

In  erery  hous  he  gan  to  porę  and  j^rie. 

And  begged  mele  and  chese,  or  elles  eoro. 

His  feław  had  a  staf  tipped  with  bom, 

A  pair  of  tables  all  of  ivory. 

And  a  pointel  ypolished  fetisly. 

And  wrote  al  way  the  names,  as  he  stood, 

Of  alle  folk  that  yave  hem  any  good, 

Askaiince  that  he  wolde  for  hem  preye. 

**  Yere  us  a^bushel  whete,  or  malt,  or  reye, 

A  Goddes  kichel,  or  a  trippe  of  chese, 

Or  elles  what  you  list,  we  may  not  chese; 

A  Goddes  halony,  or  a  masse  peny ; 

Or  yeve  us  of  yonr  bra^n,  if  ye  have  any, 

A  dagon  of  your  błanket,  leve  damę, 

Our  saster  derę,  (lo  here  I  write  your  name) 

Bacon  or  becf,  or  swiche  thing  as  ye  find." 

A  stnrdy  harlot  went  hem  ay  behind, 
That  was  hir  hostes  man,  and  bare  a  sakko. 
And  what  men  yave  hem,  laid  it  on  his  bakke. 
And  whan  that  he.  was  out  at  dore,  ^non 
He  planed  a  way  the  names  erericb  on, 
That  he  before  bad  written  hi  bis  tables : 
He  senred  hem  with  niflcs  and  with  fribles.  [nperet.' 

**  Nay,  ther  thon  liest,  thou  Sompnour,"  quod  the 
**  Pecs,"  quod  our  Hoste,  *'  for  Cristes  moder  dcre^ 
Tell  Ibrth  thy  tale,  end  spare  ii  not  at  ail.'' 

*'  So  thn>e  I,"  qood  this  Sompoour,  **  so  1  sball.*^ 

So  long  be  went  fro  hous  to  hous,  til  he 
Came  to  an  hous,  ther  he  was  woot  ta  be 
Refreshed  morę  tban  in  a  hnndred  places, 
smte  lay  the  husbond  man,  whos  that  the  place  Is, 
Bedred  upon  a  cooehe  Iow  he  lay : 
"  Deus  Ałc,"  qnod  he,"  O  Thomas,  freind,  good  day,* 
Sayde  this  frere  all  curtisly  and  soft 
"  Thomas,"  qnod  he,  «  God  yelde  it  you,  fhl  oft 
Hare  I  upon  this  benche  faren  ful  wele, 
Here  have  I  eten  many  a  mery  mele.** 
And  fro  the  benche  he  dfove  away  the  cat, 
'And  laied  adoun  his  potent  and  his  bat, 
And  eke  his  scrip,  and  set  himself  adouA : 
His  folaw  was  ywalked  into  toun 
Forth  with  his  knave,  into  that  hostelriey 
Wber  as  he  shope  him  tbilke  nigbt  to  lie. 

"  O  dere  maister,*'  quod  this  sike  man, 
"  How  bare  ye  faren  sin  that  March  began  ł 
I  saw  you  not  this  fourtene  night  and  morę.** 

*<  God  wot,'^  quod  be,  "  labonred  havel  ful  iore» 
And  specially  for  thy  salration 
HaTC  I  shyd  many  a  precious  oriaon. 
And  for  our  other  frendes,  God  hem  blesae. 
I  hŚTe  this  day  ben  at  your  chirehe  at  messę, 
And  said  a  sermon  to  my  simple  wit. 
Not  ail  after  the  test  of  holy  writ. 
For  it  is  bard  to  you,  as  I  suppose. 
And  thereft)re  wOl  1  teche  you  ay  the  glosę. 
Glosing  is  a  fril  glorious  thing  certain,    • 
For  letter  sleth,  so  as  we  clerkes  sain. 
Ther  have  I  taught  hem  to  be  charitable, 
And  spend  hir  good  ther  it  is  resonahle. 
And  ther  I  saw  our  daiHe,  a,  wber  is  she  V* 

*'  Yonder  I  trow  that  in  the  yard  she  be,*' 
Sayde  this  mań,  <'  and  she  wol  come  anon." 

**  Ey  maister,  wdcome  be  ye  by  Seint  John,'* 
Sayde  this  wif,  "  how  fore  ye  hertily  ?" 

This  frere  ariseth  up  ful  curtisly. 
And  hire  embracetb  in  his  armes  narwę. 
And  klsseth  hire  swete,  and  chiiketh  as  a  tpanra 
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With  bis  lippes:  *•  Damę,"  quod  be,  **  rigbt  wel, 
Af  be  that  is  your  8ervftiit  eTeiy  del. 
Tbmnked  be  God,  tbat  yoii  yaf  jpoałe  and  Iłf, 
Yet  saw  I  nottfais  day  so  faire  a  wif 
In  all  tbe  chircbe,.God  so  save  me." 

"  Ye,  God  amende  defautes,  sire,"  quod  sbe, 
^  Algates  welcome  be  ye*  by  ray  £sy.'' 

**  Grand  meny,  damę,  that  ha?e  I  ^und  alway. 
But  of  your  grete  goodnesse,  by  your  lev^ 
I  wolde  pray  you  tbat  ye  not  you  greye, 
I  wol  witb  Tbomas  speke  a  litel  tbrow : 
Tbise  curates  ben  so  negligent  and  slow 
To  gropen  tendrely  a  consciense. 
In  sbriłt,  in  preching  is  my  diligence 
And  study,  in  Peters  wordes  and  in  Poules, 
I  walkę  and  fisbe  Cristen  meones  soules. 
To  yeld  our  Lord  Jesu  his  propre  rent; 
To  sprede  his  word  is  sette  all  min  entent." 

**  Now  by  your  faith,  o  derę  sire,**  qaod  she, 
**  Chidetb  him  wel  for  Seinte  Cbaritee. 
He  is  ay  angry  as  is  a  pissemire, 
Tbough  tbat  be  bave  all  tbat  be  can  desire, 
Tbough  I  bim  wrie  a-night,  and  make  bim  warm, 
And  orer  bim  lay  my  1^  and  eke  min  ann, 
He  groneth  as  our  borę,  litb  in  our  stie : 
Otber  disport  of  bim  rigbt  non  bave  I, 
I  may  not  plese  bim  in  no  maner  cas. 

*<  O  Tbomas,  j<o  voiu  di;  Tliomas,  Thomas, 
Tbis  maketb  the  fend,  this  muste  ben  amended> 
Ire  is  a  thing  that  high  God  bath  defended, 
And  therof  wol  i  speke  a  word  or  two." 

'*  Now,  maister,**  quod  the  wif,  "  er  tbat  I  go^ 
What  wol  ye.din*  ?  I  wol  go  t^Maraboute." 

*<  Now,  df  me,"  quod  be,  **  jtoncfUi  ^ttm^dcmU^ 
Have  I  nat  of  a  capon  bot  the  liver,.. 
And  of  your  wbite  bred  nat  hut  a  shiFer, 
And  after  that  a  rosted  pigges  bed, 
(But  I  ne  wolde  fot  me  no  beest  were  ded) 
Than  bad  I  with  yo^  homly  suAsance. 
I  am  a  man  of  liteł  sustepance. 
My  spirit  bath  his  fostring  in  the  Bibie. 
My  body  is  ay  so  redy  and  so  penible 
To  waken  that  my  stomak  is  di^troied« 
I  pray  you,  dameg  that  ye  be  nougbt  annoied, 
Thougb  I  po  frendly  you  my  conseil  shewe  ; 
By  God  I  n'old  have  told  it  but  a  fewe." 

**  Now,  sire,**  quod  she,  '*  but  o  word  er  I  go. 
My  child  is  ded  within  thise  wekes  two. 
Sonę  after  tbat  ye  went  out  of  this  toun. 

"  His  deth  saw  I  by  rerelatioon," 
Sayde  tbis  frere,  *<  at  borne  in  our  dortour, 
I  dare  wel  sain,  tbat  er  than  half  an  bour 
After  his  deth,  I  saw  him  borne  to  blisse 
In  min  avision,  so  God  me  wisse. 
80  did  our  8extein,  and  our  fermererey 
That  ban  ben  trewe  freres  fifty  yere ; 
Tbey  may  now,  God  be  thanked  of  his  lone, 
Maken  hir  jubilee,  and  walkę  abne. 
And  up  I  arose,  and  all  our  coTent  eke, 
With  many  a  terę  trilling  on  our  cbeke^ 
Withouten  noise  or  clatering  of  belles, 
Te  deum  was  our  song,  and  nothing  elles, 
3aTe  tliat  to  Orist  I  bade  an  orisou, 
Tbanking  him  of  my  revelation. 
For,  sire  and  damę,  tnistetfa  meiight  wel, 
Our  orisoos  ben  raore  effectuel, 
And  morę  we  secn  of  Cristes  secree  thinges, 
Jhsn  borel  folk,  altfaough  that  tbey  be  kingest 
We  live  in  povórte,  and  in  abstinenoe. 
And  borel  rolk  in  licheae  and  dispenca 


Of  metę  and  drinke,  ,and  in  hir  foale  delit 
We  han  this  worłdes  lust  all  in  dopit 
Lazar  and  Dives  liveden  diversely. 
And  diTers  guerdoą  badden  they  tberby. 
Wbo  so  wol  pray,  he  must  fast  apd  be  dene, 
And  fat  his  soule,  aud  make  hit  body  łeoe. 
We  farę,  as,sayth  the  apostle;  doth  and  food 
Sufficeth  us,  tbough  they  be  not  hń  goud. 
Tbe  clenenesse  and  tbe  fasting  of  os  frerei,        1 
Maketh  tbat  Crist  aocepteth  our  praiereSi 

"  Lo,  Moises  forty  daies  and  forty  night        \ 
Fasted,  er  that  the  high  God  ful  of  mif^t 
Spake  with  him  in  the  mountagne  of  Snty : 
^th  empty  wombe  of  fasting  many  »  dsy, 
Received  he  the  lawę,  that  was  wńten 
With  Goddes  finger;  and  Eli,  wel  ye  wiiem 
In  moont  Oreb,  er  be  had  any  apecbe 
With  higbe  God,  that  is  our  lires  leche,  , 

He  fasted  loog,  and  was  in  contemplance. 

**  Aaron,  that  had  the  tempie  in  gorensnce^  { 
And  eke  tbe  otber  preestea  evencb  on,  ) 

Into  the  tempie  whan  they  shulden  |Oii  4 

To  praien  for  the  peple,  and  do  senrise^  ] 

Tbey  n*olden  drinken  in  no  maner  wise  d 

No  drinke,  which  that  might  hem  dronkennil^ 
But  ther  in  abstinence  pray  and  wake*  Ą 

Le«t  that  they  deiden:  take  heed  what  I  laj^  ^ 
But  they  be  sobre  that  for  the  peple  prsy—    1 
Ware  that  I  say— no  morę :  for  it  suffioeUw    1 
Our  Lord  Jesu,  as  boly  wńt  deyiseth, 
Yave  ns  ensample  of  fas^og  and  praiens :      ^ 
Therfore  we  mendiants,  we  aely  freres, 
Ben  widded  to  poTeite  ąnd  continenc^ 
To  cbaritee,  humblesse*  and  abstinence^  i 

To  persecotion  for  rigbtwisnesse. 
To  weping,  misenoonie,  and  to  clenenesK.     .j 
And  therfore  may  ye  see  tbat  our  praieres 
(I  speke  of  us,  we  mendi^ts,  w<b  freres)   . 
Ben  to  the  bigbe  God  morę  acoeptable 
Than  youres,  with  yoor  lestes  at  your  taUfr 

"  Fro  Paradis  first,  if  I  shal  not  Ite, 
Was  man  out  chased  for  his  glotoni^ 
And  cbast.  was  man  in  Paradis  cartain. 
But  herken  now,  Thomas,  wbat  I  shal  sain, 
I  baTo  no  tezt  of  it,  as  I  suppose. 
But  I  shal  find  it  in  a  maner  glosę ; 
That  specially  om*  swete  Lord  Jesus, 
Spake  this  by  freres,  whan  he  sa^de  thus, 
Blessed  be  they  tbat  poure  in  spirit  ben. 
And  so  forth  all  the  gospel  may  ye  sen, 
Wbether  it  be  liker  our  professioo, 
Or  hirs  that  swimmen  in  possessiony 
Fie  on  hir  pompe»  and  on  hir  glotonie^ 
And  on  hir  lewednesse :  I  hem  defie. 
Me  thinketh  tbey  ben  like  JoYiniaUy 
Fat  as  a  wbale,  and  walken  as  a  swan ; 
Al  vinolent  as  botel  in  the  spencej 
Hir  praier  is  of  ful  gret  reverence; 
Whan  they  for  soules  say  tbe  Psalm  of  Dari^ 
Lo,  buf  tbey  say,  Cor  meum  eructamL 

«  Who  foloweth  Cristes  gospel  and  bis  lorę 
But  we,  tbat  humble  ben,  and  cbast,  and  porę 
Workers  of  Goddes  word,  not  auditoun  ? 
Therfore  rigbt  as  an  hauke  upon  a  sours 
Up  springeth  into  tbe  aire,  rigbt  so  praiersi 
Of  charitable  and  chast  hesy  freres, 
Maken  hir  souis  to  Goddes  eres  two. 
Thomas,  Thomas,  so  mote  I  ride  or  go^ 
And  by  that  lord  that  cleped  is  Semt  Ire, 
N'ere  thon  our  broder,  sholdeit  thou  not  thrii 
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b  oor  ehapitre  pr»y  we  dsy  and  oight 
To  Criit.  ihAt  he  thee  lende  hele  and  migbt 
Af  body  for  to  weldeo  bastily." 

^Ood  wDC"qiiod  be,  ^  notbiog  therof  fele  I, 
|iMp  me  Criit,  ai  I  in  fewe  yeres 
Hm  cpended  opon  di^en  maiier  freret 
Umany  apoand,  yet  (kre  I  iiever  tbe bet; 
buiniDj  good  harc  I  almoel  beiet: 
bvtd  my  ęood,  for  it  ia  al  ago.*' 
The  frm  answered,  "  O  Tbomaa,  doet  thcra  io  ? 
natoedctb  yoo  direne  fireres  to  aeche  ? 
fbtoedetb  bim  tbat  batb  a  parfit  leche» 
biecfaa tilher  lecbes  in  tbe  tona  ? 
hrinooutanoe  is  yonr  ooofusioii. 
Ud  ?e  thao  me,  or  elles  oar  corent, 
^pny  <br  yni  ben  iueuffioient  ? 
mną  tbat^ipe  n'is  not  wortb  a  mite  i 
m  maUdie  ia  for  we  han  to  lite. 
m  tbat  eorent  balf  a  qaarter  otes  ; 
■7C«e  tbatooveaŁ  Irar  and  twenty  grotes  ; 
iyere  tbat  frere  a  peny,  and  Jet  htm  go : 
ff  aay,  Tbomaa,  it  may  no  thing  be  ao. 
it  ii  a  fertbing  woEtb  parted  -on  tweWe? 
«he  thiag  tbat  is  ooed  in  bimaelTe     • 
taa  itnog  than  whan  it  ia  yacfltered. 
■tt,  of  ąoke  tboo  abaU  not  ben  yjiat^ed, 
IB  noldąit  ban  our  labonr  al  Ibr.  nougbt. 
kUgk  Ged^  tbat  ail  this  worid  bath  wrougbt, 
^thrt  Ok  workmaa  wprtby  ia  bia  bire. 
■H  no^t  of  yonr  tn^r  I  deaire 
KByNi^  bat  tbat  ąll  ovr  corent 
f<*y  fcr  yoa  ia  ay  ao  diligent: 
6r  to  bildeo  Criates  owen  cbncbe* 
■|^  if  yewol  leraen  for  to  wireba> 
Migiipof  ehircbea  may  ye  finde 
|i«SQod,  in  Thomaa  lif  of  Inde. 
J«  ^tS^  bera  fal  of  anger  and  of  ire, 
ktbich  tbe Deril  aei  your  herte  on  fire, 
^<Uai  ben  tbis  boly  ranooent 
i*ii»  tbat  jaaogood  and  patient.     ' 
'^Mke  traw  me,  Thoola^  if  thee  lest, 
^not  vitb  thy  wif»  aa  ibr  th#  beat. 
^  tbia  word  away  nów  by  tby  faith, 
^  ivicbe  tbing,  lo^  what  tbe  wjae  saith : 
Withio  tby  bona  ne  be  tboa  no  leoa  $ 
^ag^doaoHopprefiaion;    . 
*skc  tboo  not  thm  aoąnaintance  to-flee. . 
M  yet,  Thomaat  eftaones  cbaige  I  thee, 
^^vai  ite  tbat  in  tby  boaom  tiepetb, 
'"Otbeierpent,  tbat  ao  aUly  ciepeth 
B  tbe  giw,  and  atiogeth  anbtilly. 
^  my  aone,  uid  berken  patiently, 
ttęeDtytbooaand  men  ban  loat  hSr  IWea . 
^"P^  witb  hir  lemndana  and  bir  wi^ea. 
'atbyebaa  wholy  and  meek  a  wif, 
"Kdetb ycNi,  Thomaa,  to  maken  atrif  ? 
'■■ywisaoaeipent  aocmel, 
■  a«a  tredetb  on  hia  taił,  ne  balf  ao  fel, 
*"*•  ią  wbaa  she  hatb  caught  en  ire ; 
Tjogeaoce  ia  than  all  biie  deaice. 
H^  a  aiaae,  on  of  the  grete  aeTon, 
J^Mile  noto  the  God  of  HeTen, 
tobumelfitiadeetraetieo. 
•••y  le«ed  vie%r  and  paraon 
^^t  bow  ire  eagendreth  homicide  s 
■moik  fsecittoar  of  pride. 
Jfooaldof  iia«iy  to  moebei  aorwe, 
^^;!MUela8teotilto.iMrwe. 
P^^piay  1  God  both  day  and  nigbt, 
>a"iaa&ąod  fcad  him  Utet  migbt. 


It  ia  gret  barm,  and  certea  gpret  pitee 
To  sette  an  iroua  man  in  liigh  degree. 

"  Wbilom  ther  waa  an  iroua  potestat. 
Aa  saith  Senek,  tbat  doring  hia  estat 
Upon  a  day  oat  nden  knightea  two. 
And,  aa  (brtune  wold  tbat  it  were  ao» 
Tbat  on  of  bem  came  borne,  tbat  other  nought 
Anon  tbe  knigbt  befbre  tbe  juge  ia  biought, 
Tbat  aaide  thua ;  *  Tbon  hast  tby  fela^w  alain, 
For  wbicb  I  deme  thee  to  the  deth  certain.' 
And  to  another  knigbt  commanded  be ; 
'  Go,  lede  him  to  the  deth,  I  charge  thee.' 
And  happed,  aa  they  wenten  by  tbe  wey 
Toward  the  place  ther  aa  be  ahalde  dey, 
Tbe  knigbt  came,  which  men  wenden'  tuid  be  dede. 
Than  thpugbten  they  it  w^a  the  beate  redę 
To  lede  hem  bothe  to  tbe  juge  again. 
They  ąaiden,  '  Lord,  the  knight  ne  hath  not  alain 
His  feiaw,  berę  be  atoodeth  hol  alive.' 

*<  <  Ye  ahull  be  ded,'  q^od  he, '  ao  mot  I  thńTe» 
Tbat  ia  to  aay,  both  on»  and  two,  and  three.' 
And  to  the  fliate  knight  right  thua  spake  be. 

'< '  I  damned  thee,  tbon  must  a^gate  be  ded : 
And  thou  alao  must  nedes  lese  tbyn  hed, 
For  thou  ait  cauae  wky  tby  felaw  deyeth.' 
And  to  the  thridde  knight  rig^t  thua  ^e  aeyetb, 
'  Thou  haat  not  don  that  }  coipmanded  thee*' 
And  thus  he  did  do  slen  hem  alle  three. 

"  Trona  Cambiaea  was  eke  drookelew. 
And  ay  delighted  him  to  ben  a  abrew. 
And  ao  befell,  a  lofd  of  hia  meime, 
That  lored  rertuena  moralitee, 
Sayd  on  a  day  betwix  b^  two  right  thua : 
*  A  lord  ia  loat,  if  he  be  Tieioaa ; 
And  dronkennesae  14  eke  a  ibuie  record 
Of  any  man;  and  namely  of  a  lord. 
Ther  ia  ful  many  aa  eye  and  mapy  an  ere 
Awaiting  on  a  lord,  and  he  n'ot  w  ber. 
For  Goddea  loTe  drinka  jmore  attei^^prely : 
Win  makęth  man  to  leaeu  wretchedly 
Hia  mind*  and  eke  hia  limmea  everi<d^  on.' 
'  Tbe  reYera  abalt  thou  see,'  quod  be,  *  ano% , 
And  preve  it  by  tbjm  owen  eaperience, 
That  win  ne  doth  to  ibllc  no  swiche  offinice. 
Ther  ia  no  win  berereth  me  my  migbt 
Of  hond,  ne  ibot»  ne  of  min  eyen  nghU* 
And  for  deapit  be  dranke  mocbdl  morę 
An  hundred  part  than  hebad  don  before. 
And  right  atton,  thia  curaed  iroua  wretche 
Tbia  knigbtea  aooe  Wt  before  him  fetcbe, 
Commanding  him  he  sbold  before  him  atond : 
And  aodenly  he  took  hia  bow  in  hond. 
And  up  the  atreng  he  poUed  to  hia  ere. 
And  witb  an  arwe  he  alow  the  child  right  ther. 

'* '  Now  whether  have  1  a  aiker  hond  or  non  ?■ 
Quod  he, '  la  all  my  migbt  and  minde  agoo  ) 
Hatb  win  berered  me  min  eyen  sight  ?'   , 

*<  What  abuld  1  tell  the  anawer  of  the  knigh^? 
Hia  aon  waa  slain,  ther  is  no  morę  tą  say. 
Beth  waie  therfore  witb  lordes  for  to  play, 
Singeth  Ptacbbo,  and  I  abal  if  I  can, 
But  if  it  be  unto  a  poure  man : . 
To  a  poure  man  men  ahold  hia  vicea  telle. 
But  not  to  a  lord,  tbongh  he  abuld  go  to  Helle. 

"  Lo,  iroua  Cima»  tbilke  Peraien, 
How  be  deatroyed  tbe  riyer  af  Giaói, 
For  that  an  bora  of  hia  waa  dreint  tberin, 
Whan  tbat  he  wentę  Babilon  to  win : 
He  madę  tbat  the  ri^er  waa  ao  amal, 
That  wimmen  migbt  it  waden  oTor  al. 
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Loi  what"  said  be,  "  that  so  wel  teehen  can  ? 
Ne  be  no  felaw  to  non  irons  man, 
Ne  with  nO  wood  man  walke  by  Łbe  way, 
Łest  thee  repent ;  I  wol  no  fbrther  say; 

**  Now,  Thomas,  leve  brotber,  leve  tbin  ire, 
Thoa  shalt  me  find  as  just,  as  is  a  sqnire ; 
Hołd  not  the  devil8  knif  ay  to  tbin  hertc,    ' 
Tbine  anger  doth  tbee  al  I  to  sore  smerte, 
But  sbew  to  me  all  tby  confession.'' 

"  Nay,"  quod  tbe  sike  man,  **  by  Seint  Simon ' 
I  baTe  boD  shrivcn  tbis  day  of  my  eurat; ' 
I  baTe  bim  told  al  bolly  min  estat" 
**  Nedetb  no  mo  to  speke  of  it,  saytb  be, 
But  if  me  list  of  min  bumii*tee. 

'*  Yeve  me  tban  of  tby  gold  to  make  our  cloistre,*' 
Quod  be,  "  for  many  a  muscie  and  many  an  oistre, 
Wban  other  men  ban  ben  łul  wel  at  ese, 
Hafb  been  onr  ibod,  our  ctoistre  ibr  to  rese : 
And  yet,  God  wot,  nnetb  tbe  fundament 
Parfic>urmed  is,  ne  of  our  pavemettt 
N*i8  not  a  ttle  yet  within  our  wones: 
By  God  we  owen  fourty  pound  ibr  Stones. 
Now  help,  Thomas,  for  bim  tbat  barwed  Ilelle, 
For  elles  mote  we  oure  bokes  selle, 
And  łf  ye  lacke  oure  predication,  * 

Tbah  gotb  tbis  worM  all  to  destruction. 
For  wbo  80  fipo  tbis  world  wold  us  bereve, 
So  God  me  sare,  Thomas,  by  your  l€ve, 
He  wold  bereve  out  of  tbis  wgrld  the  Sonne. 
For  wbo  can  tecbe  and  worken  as  we  conne  ? 
And  that  is  not  of  litel  time/*  (quod  be) 
'*  But  Bitben  Elie  was,  and  Ełisee, ' 
Han  freres  ben,  tbat  6nd  I  of  record, 
In  charitee,  3rtbonked  be  our  LonL 
Now,  Thomas,  help  for  Seinte  Cbaiitee." 
^  And  doun  anon  hę  sette  bim  on  bis  knee. 

Tbis  sike  man  woxe  wel  neigh  wood  for  ire, 
He  wolde  that  the  frere  had  ben  a-fire 
Witb  bis  false  dissimulation. 

"  Swiche  tbing  as  iś  in  my  possession^" 
Quod  be,  ** tbat  may  I  yere  you  and  non  other: 
Ye  saiń  me  tbus,  bow  tbat  I  am  your  brotber." 
"  Ye  certes,"  quod  tbis  frere,  **  ye,  trosteth  wel ; 
I  took  onr  damę  tbe  letter  of  onr  setę." 

'*  Now  wel,"  quod  be,  <*  and  somwhat  sbal  I  yeTe 
Unto  your  boly  co^ent  wbile  I  łi ve ; 
And  iń  tbin  hond  thou  shalt  tt  hate  amm, 
On  tbis  condition,  and  other  non, 
Tbat  thou  depart  it  so,  my  derę  brotber, 
Tbat  eyery  frere  bave  as  moche  as  other: 
^  Tbis  shalt  thdii  swere  on  tby  professioo 
'  Withouten  firaud  or  cavi1ation.'* 

**  I  swere  it,**  quod  the  frere,  •*  upon  my  faith." 
And  therwitball  bis' hond  in  his  belajrtb; 
^  Lo  here  my  iaith,  in  me  abal  be  no  lak.*' 

**  Than  put  tbin  bondadoun  right  by  my  bak, 
Saide  tbis  man,  *'  and  grope  wel  behind, 
Bcfiietbe  my  buttok,  ther  thou  shalte  find 
A  thing,  that  I  haye  bid  in  pri^etee.'* 
śLf  thougbt  tbis  frere,  that  sbal  go  witb  me. 
And  doun  his  hond'  be  launcbeth  to  tbe  clifte, 
In  hope  for  to  finden  ther  a  gifte. 
And  whan  this  sike  man  felte  tbis  firerę 
AbouŁ  his  towel  gropen  ther  and  here. 
Amid  his  hond  he  let  the  frere  a  fart; 
Ther  nMs  no  capel  tlrawing  in  a  cart, 
Tbat  migbt  han  4et  a  fart  of  swiche  a  so«n. 

The  frere  up  stertę,  as  doth  a  wood  leoun : 
*'  A,  false  cberl,"  quod  he,  "  for  Goddes  bopes, 
Tbis  hast  tboa  in  despit  don  for  the  oones: 


Thou  shalt  abie  thit  fait,  if  fhat  I  may.** 

His  meinfe,  wbich  tbat  herden  this  dfriy, 
Came  leping  in,  and  cbased  out  tbe  frere, 
And^fortb  be  gotb  iritb  a  fhl  angry  chen. 
And  set  bis  felaw,  ther  as  lay  bis  storę : 
He  loked  asit  were a  wild^bore, 
And  grinte  witb  bis  teetb«  so  was  he  wnitL        ' 
A  sturdy  pa»  doun'  to  the  court  be  gotb, 
Wber  as  ther  wcned  a  man  of.gret  bonoyrt        ' 
To  wbom  tbat  be  was  alway  eonfessoor :  . 

This  worthy  man  was  lord  of  tbat  yillage.  1 
Tbis  frere  came,  as  he  were  in  a  nge^  j 

Wber  as  tbis  lord  sat  eting  at  bis  bord^  j 

Unnetbes  migbt  tbe  firere  speke  o  word,  ^ 

Til  atte  last  be  saide,  <'  God  you  see.**  , 

This  lord  gan  loke,  and  saide,  ^  Benf^atif  ^ 
What  ?  frere  John,  what  maner  world  is  Uń?  "j 
I  see  wel  tliat  som  thing  ther  is  amis;  ^ 

Ye  loken  as  the  wood  were  ful  of  theres.  ^  J 
Sit  doun  anon,  and  tell  me  what  your  gńeKk^  J 
And  it  sbal  ben  amended,  if  I  may. 

\'  I  have,"  quod  be,  "  had  a  despit  to  dsy, 
God  yelde  you,  adonn  in  your  Tillage, 
That  in  this  world  ther  n*is  so  poure  a  page^ 
Tbat  be  n^olde  ba^e  abbominatioun 
Of  tbat  I  baTe  received  in  youre  toun: 
And  yet  ne  grevetb  me  nothjng  so  sore^ 
As  tbat  tbe  ołde  cberl,  with  lokkes  horę, 
Blaspbemed  bath  oure  boly  covent  efce.*' 

"  Now,  maister,"qood  tbts  lord,  '**  I  yoobod 

"  No  maister,  sire,"  quOd  be,  "  but  ser  " 
Thougb  T  have  had  in  scole  that  bonour. 
God  liketb  not,  tbat  men  us  Rabi  cali, 
Neither  in  market,  ne  in  your  large  hall." 

"  No  forcó,^*quod  be,  <'  but  tell  me  all  yoorgfl 

"  Sire,"  quod  this  frere,  "  an  odious 
7*hi8  day  betid  is  to  min  ordre,  and  me, 
And  so  pff  €oiueiptens  to  eche  degree 
Of  boly  chirobe,  God  amende  it  sonę.** 

'*  Sire,'*  quod  the  loid,  "  ye  wot  what  b  to  I 
Distempre  you  not,  ye  ben  my  eonfessoor.  ' 
Ye  ben  tbe  salt  of  the  ertbe,  and  tbe  sa^oar;  ' 
For  Goddes  loTe  your  patience  now  bold ; 
Telle  me  your  grefe."  And  be  anon  bim  toM  | 
As  ye  ban  herd  before,  ye  wot  wel  what. 

The  lady  of  the  bous  ay  stille  sat;  \ 

Til  she  had  herde  what  the  frere  said. 

«  By,  goddes  moder,'*  quod  she,'  **  blisfela 
Is  ther  ought  elles?  tell  me  faithfully.'* 
«  Madame,'*  quod  be,  **  howthinketh  youtheil 
«  How  that  me  tbinketta?"  quod  she;  "io€(^ 
I  say,  a  cberle  bath  don  a  cberles  dede.  [# 
What  shuM  I  say  ?  God  let  bim  neter  tin;  ^ 
His  sike  hed  is  ful  of  vanitee; 
I  bold  bim  in  a  maner  frenesie.**  J 

«  Madame,"  quod  be,  *'  by  God  I  shal  ttoll 
But  I  in  other  wise  may  ben  awreke,  j 

I  sbal  difiUme  bim  over  all,  ther  I  spęka;       ] 
Tbis  false  blaspbemour,  that  cbaiged  me        ; 
To  parten  thaf  wol  not  departed  be. 
To  erery  man  :ylike^  with  meschance."  ! 

Tbe  lord  sat  stille,  as  he  were  in  a  trance,  \ 
And  in  bis  bertę  be  rolled  up  and  douń,  ; 

"  How  had  tbis  cherl  imaginatioun  \ 

To  shewen  swiche  a  probleme  to  the  frere. 
Nerer  erst  or  now  ne  herd  I  swiche  maters;  •  \ 
I  trow  tbe  Devil  put  it  in  bis  mind. 
In  all  Arsmetrike  sbal  ther  no  man  find 
Befom  tbis  day  of  swiche  a  question. 
Wbo  sbulde  make  a  demoiMtntite« 


llnteferf  man  ihoki  haa  ylflwUs  part 

As  of  a  tono  or  saTour  of  A  fart  ? 

Oułce  piwide  cheri,  I  sbrewe  bis  face. 
"  Ło^  lim)**  qaod  the  lord,  with  harde  grace, 

,*  Wlio  efer  berd  of  swicbe  a  ćhiog  or  now } 

Toerery  maa  ylike  ?  tell  me  how. 

ftii  aa  imponble,  it  m&y  not  be. 

|n,  oice  cherl,  God  let  him  ne^er  the. 

nenmbliaf  ofa  fiirt,  and  every  aonn, 

rb  bot  of  ahe  reveri>eratioQD, 

JDdeYęrHwastethliteandiiteaway;   ' 

wr  a'is  na  oiao  can  demen,  by  my  fay, 

rthatit  irtre  departed  eqaal]y. 

m?  b  my  cberl,  b  yet  how  shrewedly 

no  mj  ooafeanur  to-day  he  tpake ; 

[Wd  him  certain  a  demoniake. 

w»eieywir  metę,  and  lei  the  cherl  go  play, 

mhim  gp  boDge  bimaelf  a de^il  way.'' 
1^  itDod  tbe  k)rdes  sąuier  atte  hord, 
bteuf  hb  metę,  and  berde  word  by  word 
tali  tbń  thiDg,  of  wbich  I  have  yoa  sayd. 
"Ky  lord,"  qnod  be,  "  be  ye  not  evil  apaid, 
One  telle  for  a  gaane-cloŁb 
^  ane  freie,  so  that  ye  be  not  wrotb, 
betbat  this  fiirt  sbuld  eren  ydeled  be 
■■ge  your  covent,  if  it  łiked  thee." 
"T!lV'quod.thelord,  "andtbousbaltbaveanoo 
fwwdoth,  by  God  and  by  Seint  John."  [faire, 
l^J  W,''  qnod  he,  «  wban  that  the  weder  is 
cto  wiade,  or  pertonrbiog  ot  aire, 
mg  a  Cirt>fvhele  here  into  tbia  hall, 
^  that  it  haFe  his  spokes  all ; 
JJjoktt  hatb  a  cart-wbele  communiy  ; 
I  Wag  me  than  twelf  freies,  wete  ye  why  ? 
^wtteae  is  a  corent  as  I  gease: 
jreoBfianar  here  ibr  his  worthinease 
Ipaifouine  ap  the  noumbre  of  his  ooTent. 
hibali  tbey  knele  adoon  by  oto  aaseat, 
ilDevery  apokes  end  in  this  maneie 
■*y  lay  his  nose  sbal  a  frcre ; 
iraobłecoBfcaBDar,  tber  God  him  aaye, 
■mu  his  nose  opright  under  the  nave. 
■  iW  this  cheri,  witfa  bely  stif  and  tongbt 
■r  taboor,  hider  ben  ybroogbt ; 
1  Kft  Urn  on  the  wbele  right  of  this  cart 
l^thenaYe,  and  make  hidi  let  a  fiut, 
i  jeskall  seen,  up  perii  of  tay  lif, 
*«y  preef  that  is  demoDStratif, 
Jyally  the  sonn  of  H  wol  wende, 
'*«^.«tioke,  unio  the  spokes  ende, 
I  that  this  worthy  man,  yoor  confesaonr, 
}■»  beia  a  man  of  gret  honour) 
''•tbe finte  firoit,  as  resoa  is. 
'■wteiaageof  finerea  yet  it  is, 
I  «Mtby  men  of  hem  shul  flrst  be  served. 
S!*"'^  be  hath  it  wel  desenred ; 
™  tOMlay  taoghtois  so  mochel  ^jod, 
Jpwdung  in  the  pulpit  tber  he  stood, 
r^J  Yoochesaaf,  I  aay  for  me, 
■>*»  the  fifBte  smel  of  fartes  threc, 
i»wold  all  his  brethren  hardely^ 
*«*  biro  so  faire  and  bolyly.*' 
Jtwid, the  lady,  and  eche man, saTe the firere, 
^tlatt  Jankin  spake  in  this  matere 
2» B«iclide,  or  elles  Ptholomee. 
■JJ  the  cherl,  they  sayden,  subtiltee 
l^e  wit  madę  him  spekea  as  he  spake; 
?]*Jjfcoliie  no  demoniake. 
.rj*"  h»th  ywonne  a  newe  goune; 

^"*<a  doD,  we  beo  almost  at  toune. 


THE  CŁERKES  TALE.  6% 

THE  CLERKES  PROLOGUE. 

**  Sma  Clerk  of  Ozenfbrde,''  our  Hoste  said, 
**  Ye  ride  as  stille  and  coy,  as  doth  a  maid, 
Werę  newe  spoused,  sitting  at  the  boi^ : 
This  day  ne  berd  I  of  your  tonge  a  word. 
I  trow  ye  stiJdie  aboaten  som  sophime : 
But  Salomon  saith,  that  eTery  tbing  hath  tamę. 
For  Ooddes  sake  as  beth  of  better  chere, 
It  is  no  tirae  for  to  studien  here. 
Tell  us  som  mery  tale  by  your  fay; 
For  what  man  that  is  entred  in  a  play, 
He  nedes  most  unto  the  play  assent. 
But  precheth  not,  as  freres  don  in  Lent, 
To  make  us  for  our  olde  siunes  wepe, 
Ne  that  thy  tale  make  us  not  to  ślepe. 

"  Tell  us  som  mery  thing  of  aventures, 
Your  termes,  your  coloures,  and  your  figurce    . 
Kepe  hem  in  storę,  til  so  be  ye  endite 
Hie  stile,  as  wban  that  men  to  kinges  writer 
Speketh  so  plain  at  this  time,  I  you  pray, 
That  we  may  understooden  what  ye  say." 

This  worthy  Clerk  benigncSy  answerde; 
"  Hoste,"  quod  be,  "  I  an^  under  your  yerde, 
Ye  bare  of  us  as  now  the  govemanoe. 
And  therfore  wolde  I  do  you  obeysance, 
As  fer  as  reson  asketh  hardely : 
I  wol  you  tell  a  tale,  which  that  I 
Lemed  at  Padowe  of  a  worthy  clerk, 
As  prered  by  his  wordes  and  bis  werk. 
He  is  now  ded,  and  nailed  in  his  cheste, 
I  pray  to  God  so  yeve  his  soule  reste. 

"  Fraunceis  Petrark,  the  laureat  poete» 
Higbte  this  clerk,  whos  rethorike  swete 
Enlumined  all  Itaille  of  poetrie, 
AsXyoyan  did  of  pbilosophie, 
Or  law,  or  other  art  particulere : 
But  Deth,  that  wol  not  soffre  us  dwellen  here. 
But  as  it  were  a  twinkling  of  an.eye. 
Hem  both  hath  slaine,  and  alle  we  shul  dye, 

'*  But  iorth  to  tellen  of  this  worthy  man, 
That  taughte  me  this  tale,  as  I  b^an, 
I  say  that  arst  he  with  hie  stile  enditeth 
(Or  he  the  body  of  his  Ule  writeth) 
A  probeme,  in  the  which  descnveth  he 
Piemont,  and  of  Saluces  the  contree. 
And  speketh  of  Apennin  the  hilles  hie, 
That  ben  the  boundes  of  west  LiimbanHe: 
And  of  mount  Yesulus  in  specjał, 
Wher  as  the  Poo  out  of  a^elle  smal 
Taketh  his  iirste  sprtnging  and  his  sonrs,  i 

That  estward  ay  encreseth  in  his  cours 
To  Emelie  ward,  to  Ferare,  and  Yenise, 
The  which  a  kmge  thing  were  to  devise. 
And  trewely,  as  to  my  jugement. 
Me  thinketh  it  a  thing  impeftineńt, 
Save  that  he  wol  conveyen  his  matere; 
But  this  is  the  Ule  which  that  ye  mow  here." 


THE  CLERKES  TALE. 

Tna  is  right  at  the  west  side  of  lUille 

Doun  at  the  rotc  of  Yesulus  the  cold, 

A  lusty  plain,  habundant  of  vitaille, 

Ther  many  a  toun  and  tour  tbou  maist  behold, 

That  founded  were  in  time  of  fathers  old. 

And  many  another  deliuble  sighte. 

And  Saluces  this  noble  contree  highte. 


1 

i 
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t.  794O-J065. 


A  markis  wbtlom  lord  wm  of  that  loDd, 
At  were  his  worthy  elden  him  before, 
And  obcysant,  ay  redy  to  his  hond, 
Were  all  his  lieges,  bothe  lesse  and  morę: 
ThuB  in  delit  he  liTeth,  and  hath  don  yore, 
Belored  and  drad,  thurgb  favour  of  fortunę, 
BoŁh  of  his  lordes,  and  of  bis  commune. 

Therwith  he  was,  to  speken  of  Una^e, 
The  gentilest  ybórne  of  Lumbardie, 
A  feire  person,  and  strong,  and  yong  of  age, 
And  ftil  of  bonour  and  of  curtesie : 
Diseret  ynough,  bis  contree  for  to  gie, 
9aaf  in  som  thinges  that  be  was  to  blame. 
And  Walter  was  this  yonge  lordes  name. 

I  blame  him  tbus,  that  he  considered  nought 
In  time  coming  what  migbt  him  befide, 
Bat  on  bis  lust  present  was  all  bis  thoaght, 
And  for  to  bauke  and  hunt  on  erery  side  : 
Wel  n^gh  all  otber  curcs  let  he  slide. 
And  eke  be'n'o]d  (and  that  was  worst  of  all) 
Wedden  no  wif  for  oaght  Łbat  might  befitU. 

.    Oniy  that  point  bis  pepte  bare  so  sore,' 
That  flockmel  on  a  day  to  him  they  went. 
And  on  of  hem,  that  wisest  was  of  lorę, 
(Or  elles  that  the  lord  wold  best  asscnt 
Tliat  be  sbuld  tell  him  what  the  peple  ment, 
Or  elles  ooud  he  wel  shew  swiche  matere) 
He  to  the  markis  said  as  ye  shall  here. 

"  O  noble  markis,  yonr.huroaniiee 
Assnretb  us  and  yeveth  iis  hardinesse, 
As  offc  as  time  is  of  necessitee, 
That  we  to  you  mow  tell  our  hevinesse : 
Accepteth,  l«rd,  than  of  your  gentillesse, 
That  we  witb  pitous  bertę  unto  yoa  plaine. 
And  let  jrooi^  eres  nat  my  yois  disdaine. 

**  Al  ha^e  I  not  to  don  in  this  matere 
Morę  than  another  man  hath  in  this  place, 
Yet  for  as  moch  as  ye,  my  lord  so  derę. 
Han  alway  shewed  me  iavoar  and  grace, 
I  dare  the  better  aske  of  yon  a  space 
Of  andience,  to  shewen  onrgreątiest. 
And  ye,  my  lord,  to  don  right  as  you  lest. 

**  For  ceites,  lord,  so  wel  os  liketb  yoa 

And  all  yoar  werke,  and  ever  have  don,  that  we 

Ne  couden  not  ourself  denisen  how 

We  mighten  li^e  in  morę  felicitee: 

SaTO  o  thing,  lord,  if  it  your  wilie  be, 

That  for  to  be  a  wedded  man  jrou  lest,  ^ 

Than  were  your  peple  in  torerahi  bertet  rest. 

"  Bowetb  your  nekke  under  the  blisful  yok 
Of  8overaintee,  and  not  of  seryise, 
Wbich  that  men  clepen  spousaile  or  wedlok : 
And  ihtnketh,  lord,  among  your  thoughtes  wise, 
How  that  our  dayes  passe  in  sondry  wise  i 
For  though  we  ślepe,  or  wake,  or  rome,  or  ride, 
Ay  fleth  th'e  time,  it  wol  no  man  abide. 

^  And  though  your  grene  yonthe  floure  as  yet, 
'In  crepeth  age  atway  as  still  as  ston, 
And  deth  roanaseth  every  age,  and  smit 
In  eche  estat,  for  ther  escapeth  non : 
And  al  so  certain,  as  we  knowe  cche  on 
That  we  shul  die,  as  uncertain  we  al! 
Ben  of  that  day  whan  deth  shal  on  \u  fali. 


"  Accepteth  than  of  IM  the  treweentent, 
Tbat  nerer  yet  refcrteden  your  best, 
And  we  wol,  lord,  if  tbak  ye  wol  assent, 
Chese  you  a  wife  in  sbort  time  at  the  n«st, 
Borne  of  the  gentillest  and  of  the  best 
Of  all  this  lond,-«o  that  it  oughte  seme 
Honour  to  God  and  you,  as  we  can  demc 

"  DeliTer  os  out  of  all  this  besy  d^ede. 
And  take  a  wif,  for  highe  Goddes  sake: 
For  if  it  so  befell,  as  God  forbede, 
That  thnrgb  you.-  deth  yoor  linage  shuMe  ihli^ 
And  tbat  a  strange  succetsour  sbuld  take  t 

Your  heritage,  o  \  wo  were  os  on  Krę:  j 

Wherfore  we  pray  you  haatały  to  wife."  ! 

Hir  meke  praiere  and  hir  pitoos  chere  | 

Madę  the  markis  for  to  han  pilee.  j 

"  Ye  wol,'»  qaod  be,  **  min  owen  peple  derę,  j 
To  that  I  never  er  tbougbt  constrainen  me.  ' 
I  me  rejoyced  of  my  libertee, 
That  selden  time  is  found  in  mariage; 
Ther  I  was  free,  I  moste  ben  in  serrage^ 

"  But  natheles  I  see  yoi|r  trewe  entent, 
Aąd  trust  upon  your  wit,  and  hafe  don  ay: 
Wherfore  of  my  free  will  I  w<A  useot 
1V>  Wedden  me,  as  sonę  as  e^er  I  may. 
But  ther  aa  ye  han  profred  me  to-day 
To  chesen  me  a  wif,  I  you  relese 
That  chois,  and  pray  you  Of  that  pnrfer  ceie. 

"  For  God  it  wot,  that  children  often  ben 
Untike  hir  worthy  eldres  hem  before, 
Bountee  cometh  al  of  God,  not  of  the  stren 
Of  which  they  ben  ygendred  and  ybore: 
I  trust  in  Goddes  l^untee,  and  therfore 
My  mariage,  and  min  estat,  and  rest 
I  him  betake,  he  may  don  as  him  lest 

"  Let  me  alone  in  cheaing  of  my  wif, 
Tbat  charge  npon  my  bak  I  wol  endare: 
But  I  you  pray,  and  charge  npon  yo«r  lif, 
Tbat  what  wif  tbat  I  take,  ye  me  assare 
To  worshłp  hire  while  that  hire  lif  n»y  dur^ 
In  word  and  werk  both  beri  and  ellea  wbeie, 
As  sbe  an  emperonres  dooghter  were. 

"  And  fortbermore  this  shuln  ye  swere,  that  ye, 
Again  my  chois  sbul  nerer  gnitch  ne  sbire. 
For  sith  I  sbul  forgo  my  libertee 
At  your  request,  as  ever  mote  1  thrire, 
Ther  as  min  bertę  is  set,  ther  wol  I  wiye:  . 
And  but  ye  wol  assent  in  swiche  manare, 
I  pray  you  speke  no  morę  of  this  matere.*' 

With  bertly  will  they  sworen  and  assenten 
To  all  this  tbing,  ther  saide  not  o  wight  oay : 
Beseching  bim  of  grace,  or  thattbey  wcnten, 
That  he  wold  granten  hem  a  certain  day 
Of  his  spotiEaile,  as  sonę  as  erer  he  may,  i 

For  yet  alway  tbe  peple  som  what  dred,  J 

Lest  that  this  markis  wolde  no  wif  wed. 

He  granted  hem  a  day,  swiche  as  him  lest,        4 
On  which  he  wold  be  wedded  sikerly,  | 

And  said  be  did  all  this  at  hir  request;  1 

And  they  with  humbłe  bertę  ful  buYumly  i 

Kneling  upon  hir  knees  ftil  reverently 
Him  thonken  all,  and  thus  they  ban  an  c»d  '      , 
Of  hir  entente,  and  borne  agen  they  wend. 
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ind  hereapon  he  to  bis  officeret 

ODoaiuideth  for  the  feste  to  purvay. 

^  to  his  pmree  knightes  and  sąaieres 

|Kche  charge  he  yave,  as  him  list  on  hem  lay : 

iiMł  tbey  to  his  commaixlemeDt  obey, 

iniecheof  hem  dotb  al  bis  diligence 

|fedo  anto  the  feste  al  reverenoe. 
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iorarr  fer  fro  thilke  paleis  bonoiirable, 
Iher  as  this  markis  shope  bis  mariage, 
kritood  a  tborpe,  ofsighte  deKtable, 
I  wiiich  that  poare  folk  of  tbat  Tillafe 
Uin  hir  botes  and  hir  berbergage, 
Wcf  hir laboor  toke  hir  sastenancei 
ler  that  the  erthe  ya^e  hem  babaodanoc 

^  this  ponre  folk  ther  dweH  a  man, 
«ch  that  was  holden  poorest  of  hem  all: 
tt  higfae  God  somtime  senden  can 
"  gnccDDto  a  litel  oxes  stall : 

ioph  men  of  that  thorpe  him  cali. 
wjhter  had  he,  iwre  ynoagh  to  sight, 
HGnsildis  this  yonge  maideo  hight 

*  *»  to  tgOat  of  ▼ertaotts  beautee, 

«>*ibeontbefoirestanderSonne: 
■F^niy  yfostred  up  was  she: 
•Ikeioas  lost  was  in  bire  bertę  yronne; 
'«««  of  the  well  than  of  tbe  tonne 
■  ninke,  aod  for  she  woJde  vertue  plese, 
•nev  wel  laboor,  bat  non  idei  ese. 

■^Ąon^tUsmaytei  tcodre  wcre  of  age^ 
■■  the  brest  of  bire  Tirgiaitea 
*;»is  pitimtA  sad  and  ripc  corage : 

•  gret  ieverence  and  charitee 

o)<iepoare  feder  foetred  sbe : 


.  Bpimmig  on  tbe  feld  she  kept, 
'I  *QUe  not  ben  idei  tu  she  sicpt. 

J»tan ihe bomward  came  she  wolde  bring 

«tt  Mid  other  berbes  times  oft, 

•ihieh  Ihe  śhrad  and  sethe  for  bic«  li?ing» 

■nade bire  bed  fol  bard,  and  notbing  soft : 

^ayibe  kept  bire  fodres  lif  on  kxft 

■■  JJy  obeisaDce  and  diligence, 

"  cud  may  don  to  fadres  Kf^ence. 

yj^Jde^  this  poare  creatura, 
■  **  athe  this  markis  sette  his  eyc, 
L*J"J»nnfing  rode  para^entare : 
■•tal  it fcU  that  be  might  bire  espie, 
»■«  with  waatOD  loking  of  folie 
2? '■*  oo  bire,  but  in  sad  wise 
■■oechere  he  wold  him  oft  avise. 


TTT."5  in  bis  bertę  bire  womanhede, 
■ «  Mie  Tertue,  passing  any  wight 

rjSb  the  people  ha^e  do  gret  insight 
J*J«.be  conadered  ful  right 
gf^lJfc.  "nd  disposed  that  he  wold 
'^  «ft  snly,  łf  er«r  he  wedden  shohL 


The  day  of  wedding  came,  bat  no  wight  can 
Tellen  what  woman  that  it  sfaulde  be. 
For  which  mervaille  wdndred  many  a  man^ 
And  saiden,  whan  they  were  in  priyetee, 
"  Wol  not  ourlord  yet  Icre  his  Tanitee^ 
WoI  be  not  wedde  >  alas,  alas  the  woile ! 
Why  wol  he  thus  himself  and  us  begile  ł** 

Bat  natheles  this  markis  hath  do  make 
Of  gemmes,  sette  in  gold  and  in  asure, 
Broches  and  ringes,  for  Orisildes  sake. 
And  of  bire  dothing  toke  he  the  mesure 
Of  a  maiden  like  unto  hire  statare. 
And  eke  of  other  omamentes  all, 
That  unto  swiche  a  wedding  shalde  foli. 

Tbe  time  of  undeme  of  the  same  day 
Approcfaetb,  that  this  wedding  shulde  be. 
And  all  the  paleis  put  was  in  array, 
Botb  balie  and  chambres,  eche  in  his  degree, 
Hooses  of  Office  stuffed  with  plentee 
Ther  mayst  thou  see  of  deinteous  ritaille, 
Tbat  may  be  foand,  as  fer  as  lasteth  Itaillo. 

This  real  markis  richely  arraide, 
Lordes  and  ladies  in  bis  compagnie, 
The  whiofa  unto  the  feste  weren  praide^ 
And  of  his  retenue  the  bachelerie, 
With  many  a  soun  of  sondry  melodie, 
Unto  the  viUage,  of  the  which  I  told, 
In  this  array  the  righte  way  they  hołd. 

Orisilde  of  this  (God  wot)  fal  inoocent, 
That  for  bire  sbapen  was  all  this  array. 
To  fetchen  water  at  a  welle  is  went. 
And  cometh  faome  as  sonę  as  erer  she  may. 
For  wel  she  had  herd  say,  that  thilke  day 
The  markis  shulde  wedde,  and,  if  she  might, 
She  wolde  foyn  han  seen  som  of  that  sight. 

She  thoaght,  '<  I  wol  with  other  maidens  ston^, 
That  ben  my  felawes,  in  our  dore,  and  see 
The  markisesse,  and  therto  wol  I  fond 
To  don  at  home,  as  sonę  as  it  may  be, 
The  labour  which  that  longeth  unto  me, 
And  than  I  may  at  leiser  hire  behold,   * 
If  she  this  way  anto  tbe  castel  bdld.*^ 

And  as  she  wolde  OTer  the  threswold  gon, 
The  markis  came  and  gan  hire  for  to  cali. 
And  she  set  doun  bire  water-pot  anon 
Beside  the  threswold  in  an  oxes  stall. 
And  doun  upon  hire  knees  she  gan  to  fali. 
And  with  sad  countenance  kneleth  still, 
TiU  she  had  herd  what  was  the  lordes  will 

This  thougfatful  markis  spake  unto  this  maid 
Fal  soberly,  and  said  in  this  manere : 
"  Whcr  is  your  fa<ler,  Grisildis  ?"  he  said. 
And  sbe  with  reverence  in  hunible  chere 
Answered,."  Lord,  he  is  al  redy  here." 
Aud  in  she  goth  wjthouten  lenger  lette. 
And  to  the  markis  sbe  hire  fader  fette. 

He  by  the  hond  than  toke  this  poure  man. 
And  saide  thus,  whan  he  him  had  aside: 
"  Janicola,  I  neither  may  ne  can 
Lenger  the  plesance  of  min  herte  hide, 
If  that  thou  Youchesaaf,  what  so  betide, 
Thy  donghter  wol  I  take  or  that  I  wend 
As  for  my  wife,  unto  hire  lłves  end. 
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*'  Thon  lorcst  me,  that  wot  I  wel  certaiDy 
And  art  my  faitbful  liegenuiu  ybore. 
And  all  that  liketh  me,  I  dare  wel  sain 
k  liketh  thee,  and  specially  tberibre ' 
Tell  me  that  point,  that  I  bave  said  before, 
ir  that  thou  wolt  unto  this  purpos  drawe. 
To  taken  me  aB  for  thy  soa  io  lawę." 

This  sodeti  cas  this  man  astontid  so, 

'That  red  he  wex,  abaist,  and  al  quaking 

He  stood,  uonethes  said  he  wordes  mo, 

Bat  only  thus ;  "  lord,"  quod  he,  "  my  willing 

Is  aa  ye  wol,  ne  ageins  your  liking 

I  wol  no  thing,  minowen  lord  so  derę, 

Right  as  you  list,  governeth  this  mate^e." 

'*  Than  wol  I,'*  quod  thiis  markis  softely,  / 

'  **  That  in  thy  chambre,  I,  and  thou,  and  she, 
Have  a  oollation,  and  wost  thou  why  ? 
For  I  wol  ask  hire,  if  it  hire  wille  be 
To  be  my  wif,  aml  reule  hire  aiter  me: 
And  all  this  sbal  be  don  in  thy  presence, 
I  wol  not  speke  out  of  thin  audieuce." 

And  in  tbe  chambre,  wbile  they  were  aboute 

The  tretee,  whtch  as  yc  shul  after  here, 

The  peple  came  into  the  hous  withoute. 

And  wondred  hem,  in  how  honest  manere 

^tentifly  she  kept  hire  fader  derę : 

Bat  atterly  Grisildis  n^onder  might. 

For  nerer  erst  ne  saw  she  swiche  a  sigbt  ^ 

No  wonder  is  thongh  that  she  be  astoned. 
To  see  so  gret  a  gest  oome  in  that  place, 
She  never  was  to  non  swiche  gestes  woned, 
For  which  she  loked  with  ful  pale  face. 
But  shortly  Ibrth  this  matere  for  to  cfaace, 
Thise  am  the  wordes  that  the  markis  said 
To  this  benjgne,  Yeray,  foithful  maid. 

«  Orisilde,*'  he  said,  "  ye  shuin  wel  anderstond, 

It  liketh  to  your  fader  and  to  me, 

That  I  you  wedde,  and  eke  it  may  so  stond 

As  I  suppose,  ye  wol  that  it  so  be  > 

Bat  thise  demaundes  aske  I  first,*'  (qdod  he) 

*'  That  sin  it  sbal  be  don  in  hasty  wise, 

Wol  ye  assent,  or  elles  you  aviBe  ? 

.  **  I  say  this,  be  ye  redy  with  good  herte 
To  all  my  Inst,  and  that  I  freely  may 
As  me  best  thinketh  do  you  laugh  or  smerte. 
And  nevęr  ye  to  gru\chen,  night  ne  day, 
And  eke  whan  I  say  ya,  ye  say  not  nay, 
Neither  by  word,  ne  frouning  countenance  ? 
Swere  this,  and  hcre  I  swere  our  alliance." 

Wondring  upon  this  thing,  quaking  for  drede^ 
She  saide ;  *\  Lord,  indigne  and  nnworthy 
Am  I,  to  thilke  honour,  that  yc  me  bede. 
But  as  ye  wol  yourself,  right  so  wol  I : 
And  here  I  swere,  that  never  willingly 
In  werk,  ne  thought,  I  ni'll  you  disobeie 
For  to  bie  ded,  thou^  me  were  loth  to  deie.*' 

**  This  is  ynough,  Grisilde  min,*'  quod  he. 
And  forth  he  gotb  with  a  ful  sobre  chere, 
Out  at  the  dore,  and  after  than  came  she. 
And  to  the  peple  he  said  in  this  manere : 
**  This  is  my  wif,"  quod  he,  "  that  stondeth  herc 
■  Hononreth  ber,  and  loveth  hire,  I  pray, 
Who  80  me  loreth^  tber  n^is  nOsmore  to  say.'* 
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And  for  that  nothing  of  hire  olde  gere 
She  shulde  briog  into  his  hous,  he  bad 
That  women  sbuld  despoilen  hire  right  tber^ 
Of  which  thise  ladies  weren  nothing  gład 
To  handle  hire  clothes  wherin  she  wasciad: 
But  natheles  this  maiden  bright  of  bew 
Fro  foot  to  hed  they  clotbed  han  all  new. 

Hire  heros  han  they  kempt,  that  lay  untreswd 
Ful  rudely,  and  with  hir  6ugres  smal 
A  ooroune  on  hire  hed  they  han  ydressed. 
And  sette  hire  ful  of  oouches  gret  and  smal: 
Of  hire  array  wbat  sbuld  I  make  a  tale  ? 
Unneth  the  peple  hire  knew  for  bire  faimoie,    ' 
Whan  she  transmewed  was  in  swiche  ńcbeae. 

This  markis  bath  hh^  spoused  with  a  ring 
Brought  for  the  same  canse,  and  than  bire  sette 
Upon  an  hors  snow-white,  and  wel  ambling, 
And  to  his  paleia,  or  be  lenger  lette, 
(With  joyful  peple,  that  hire  lad  and  mette) 
Conveyed  hire,  and  thus  tbe  day  they  speoda 
In  reTel,  till  the  Sonne  gan  descende. 

And  shortly  forth  this  tale  for  to  chace, 

I  say,  that  to  this  newe  markisesse 

God  hath  swiche  favour  sent  hire  of  bis  giace^ 

That  it  ne  sćmeth  not  bylikelinesse 

That  she  was  borne  and  fed  in  rudeoSsse,   . 

As  in  a  cote,  or  in  an  ozes  stall. 

But  noarished  in  an  emperoures  hall. 

To  cvery  wigbt  she  waxen  is  so  dcre. 
And  worshipfnl,  that  folk  tber  she  was  borę. 
And  fro  hire  birthe  knew  hire  yere  by  yere, 
Unnetbes  trowed  tbey,  but  dorst  ban  swore, 
That  to  Janicle,  of  which  I  spake  before, 
She  doughter  n'as,  for  as  by  conjectnre 
Hem  tboaghte  she  was  another  creator& 

For  though  that  ćver  vertuou8  was  she,  i 

She  was  eiicresed  in  swiche  excellence 
Of  thewes  good,  yset  in  high  bountee. 
And  so  discrete,  and  foire  of  eloquence, 
So  benigne,  and  so  digpe  of  reverence. 
And  coude  so  the  peples  herte  embrace, 
Tbat  ecbe  hire  loveth  that  k>keth  oo  hire  fa^ 

Not  only  of  Saluces  in  the  toun 
Published  was  the  bountee  of  hire  namc. 
But  eke  beside  in  many  a  regioun, 
If  on  saith  wel,  another  saith  tbe  same: 
So  spredeth  of  hire  hic  bountee  the  famę, 
That  men  and  women,  yong  as  wel  as  ołd. 
Gon  to  Saluces  upon  hire  to  behold. 

Thus  Walter  lowly,  nay  but  really, 

Wedded  with  fortunat  honestetee, 

In  Goddes  pees  liTeth  ful  esily 

At  borne,  and  grace  3mough  outward  bad  be: 

And  fttr  he  saw  that  under  Iow  degree 

Was  honest  vertue  bid,  the  peple  him  held 

A  prudent  man,  and  that  is  seen  ful  seld. 

Not  only  this  Grisildis  thurgb  hire  wit 
.Coude  all  the  fetę  of  wifly  bomlinesse. 
But  eke  whan  that  tbe  cas  rcquired  it, 
The  comuue  profit  coude  she  redrcsse : 
Ther  n'as  discord,  rancour,  ne  berinesse 
In  all  the  lond,  that  she  na  coude  apj>ese. 
And  wisely  bring  hem  all  in  hertcs  esc. 


JVwgh  that  bjre  bntbtmd  śbtfmtwen  or  aon. 
Ir«wtiŁBł«i,or  otber  of  tliat  cootree 
Werę  wroth,  tbe  wolde  bringen  hem  at  on, 
»  m  aod  ripe  wordes  faadde  shc, 
ijtdytpiAtaA  «r  to  gret  equitee, 
nttlhefrom  HeveD  sent  was,  as  ibht^^, 
AjMe  taiiTe»  and  ererjr  wrong  to  anMDd. 


THE  CLBRKE8  TALE. 

•*'  And  yet,  God  wQte>  ihh  h  AilldCh  to  iba: 
Bat  natheles  witbouten  yoart  weti^g 
1  wol  nought  do»  but  thus  woU"  (quod  be) 
"  That  ye  to  nie  aawnten  in  this  thiog. 
Shew  oow  youre  patieooć  in  youre  werking,    , 
That  ye  me  hight  and  swore  in  yocrre  vi  Haga 
Tbe  day  tbat  maked  «as  Out  mariage." 
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Ifet  boge  time  aftcr  that  this  Gnsilde 
J,*?  fi*^  '*'*  *  donghter  hath  yborc, 
mm hire  le?er  han  borne  a  knare  cbild: 
JWww tbe^arkis and  bis  foik  tberfore, 
wttoigh  a  maideii  cbilde  come  all  befoie. 
f ^y  »wto  •  knaTe  cbild  atteine. 
^Ekdybfid,  sinihe  D*!!  not  baimne« 


PARS  TERTIA. 

M  feU,  9M  it  be&lleth  times  mo» 
PttthjtthJł  ehiJde  hadaottked  bnt  •  tbnMre^ 
M  oiaifas  in  bil  bertę  kmged  io 
^  Ul  vi^  hire  MdMaM  ftnr  to  knowe, 
« lie  le  might  out  of  hb  heite  throw© 

■  JWTdUoiii  deińr  faii  wif  to  asny, 
««>  6od  wot,  be  tiioaglit  hire  toraflhrf. 

j^Ji!!***  ^'^  fwagh  before^ 

■  ^  hire  ever  good,  what  nedeth  it 
«w  to  tempt,  and  aiway  morę  and  morę  ? 
I^h  «ooł  men  praise  it  for  a  labtU  wit, 
^■fcr  mc.  I  lay  thit  evjl  U  sit 
^7 1  yif  Tban  that  it  is  no  nede, 

imttco  hiie  in  anguiib  and  in  drede< 

i^fa  tbii  DMikii  WEOOght  ID  thii  manere  i 
^  aMHght  alone  ther  ai  ibe  lay 
■"tonelittje,  and  with  fol  trouble  chcre, 
•yde  thus;  -  C}risiIde,"(quod  he)  "  that  day 
uyon  tc*e  oot  of  your  poure  array, 
^.you  m  esut  of  high  nobJene, 
■■  *  Mt  fijrgotten,  aa  I  geiM. 

J^CriaUde,  tbii  prewnt  dignitee, 
«*thttl  bave  put  yon,  aa  I  trow, 
^y^oot targani  £ortobe 
1^  yw  toke  in  poora  esUt  &i  Iow, 
,  iLT^  ^*  ***«  yoora«lvcn  know. 
r|««erf«rery-word  that  I  yon  lay, 
f «  no  wight  that  bereth  it  but  we  tway. 

?J*fyw»nełf  wel  how  that  ye  came  bei« 

*r'*f>»,itiinotlongago, 

«»Sh  to  me  ye  be  right  lefe  and  derę, 

■ygentUiyebenothingio: 

JII'  ^  ^*™  **  "  «re^  shamc  and  wo 

•*  joggetei,  and  ben  in  aerFaga 

^  ™>orac  art  of  a  iroal  linage* 

hSSk  *"  !^y  *»»gbter  wai  ybora, 
nJS?**^  ?*«y  8poken  doatełi, 
^iMlbavedonbefore, 
^^V^J[rth  hem  in  rest  and  pcef« : 


te1J2*?*l*****'^»>ele«j 
,,T!?l»>»ydoiighterforth( 
c^^hotMmygeatilsIw 


thebeit> 
lesU 


Whan  she  faad  herd^afl  tbii,  she  not  ame^d 
Nejrtber  in  wórd,  in  chere,  ne  countenance, 
(For  ai  it  tented,  she  was  not  agrered) 
She  sayde:  **  Lord,  all  lith  in  your  plesance. 
My  cbild  and  I,  with  hertciy  obeisance 
Ben  yoarei  all,  and  ye  may  save  or  spili, 
Yonrowentbing:  werkethafter  your  will. 

Ther  may  no  tbing.  so  God  my  soule  iave, 
Lłke  onto  you,  that  may  displeseo  me : 
Ne  I  desire  nothing  for  to  have, 
Ne  drede  for  to  lese,  lauf  ooly  ye: 
This  will  is  in  myn  hcrte,  and  ay  shal  be, 
No  length  oTtime,  or  deth  may  thisdeface, 
Ne  changć  my  corage  to  an  othćir  place.'' 

Glad  was  thia  markis  for  btre  «mswering,- 
But  yet  he  feined  as  he  were  not  so, 
Al  drery  was  his  chere  and  his  bking, 
Whan  that  be  sbuld  o^t  of  tha  chambre  go. 
Sonę  after  this,  a  furbng  way  or  two, 
He  prnrely  hath  toid  all  his  entent 
Unto  a  mait|  and  to  his  wif  him  lent 

A  maner  sergednt  Was  this  prive  mża, 
The  which  he  faithfal  ofien  founden  had 
In  thinges  gret,  and  eke  swiche  folk  wel  can 
Bon  eaecutioKi  on  thinges  bad : 
The  lord  knew  #el,  that  he  him  loved  and  drad. 
And  whan  this  sergeant  wistliis  lordeawill, 
Into  the  chambre  he  stalked  bim  ful  stilL 
^       • 

"  Madame,"  he  sayd,  «  ye  mote  foi^^ye  it  me^ 
lliough  I  do  tbing,  to  whićh  I  am  coostreined : 
Ye  ben  10  wise,  that  right  wel  knowen  ye, 
That  lordes  bestes  may  tiot  ben  yfeined, 
They  may  wel  be  bewailed  and  complained. 
But  men  mote  nedes  to  hir  lust  obey, 
And  80  wol  I,  ther  nMs  no  morę  to  say. 

"  Thia  cbild  I  am  commaoded  for  to  take.** 
And  spake  no  morę,  but  out  the  cbild  he  hfcut 
Despitously,  and  gaa  a  chere  to  make, 
As  though  be  wold  have  slain  it,  or  he  went. 
Grisildjs  most  al  suffer  and  at  consent : 
And  as  a  lambe,  she  sitteth  meke  and  still. 
And  let  tńis  cruel  sergeant  do  his  will. 

Suspecious  was  the  diflame  of  tbls  man, 
Suspect  his  face,  suspect  his  word  aiso, 
Suspect  the  time  in  which  he  this  beganx 
Alas  !  hire  doughter,  that  she  loved  so, 
She  weude  he  wold  han  slaien  it  right  Uio, 
But  natheles  she  neither  wept  ne  siked, 
Conforming  hire  to  that  the  markis  liked. 

Bnt  at  the  last  to  speken  she  began. 
And  mekely  she  to  the  sergeant  praid 
(So  as  he  was  a  worthy  gentil  man) 
That  she  might  kisse  hire  cbild,  or  ihat  it  deid  i 
And  m  hire  barme  this  litel  cbild  she  leid, 
With  ful  sad  face,  and  gan  the  cbild  to  blisia^ 
And  lulled  it,  and  after  gan  it  kisse. 
F 
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Andthusfhfisaydińbifebenigneyois:     ^ 

«  Farewel,  my  cbild,  I  shal  thee  never  see, 

Bat  sin  I  have  Łbee  marked  with  the  crois, 

Ofthilkefader  ybleMed  motethou  be,  • 

That  ibr  as  died  upon  a  crois  of  tree : 

Thy  soule,  litel  child,  I  him  betake. 

For  tbis  night  shalt  tbou  dien  for  my  sake." 

I  trow  tbat  to  a  oorice  in  tbis  cas 

It  bad  ben  bard  this  rocitbe  ibr  to  see :. 

Wel  migbt  a  moder  tban  ban  cried  "  AJas/' 

But  natheles  so  sad  stedfast  was  sbe, 

Hat  sbe  endured  ali  adrefsitee, 

And  to  tbe  sergeant  mekely  sbe  sayde, 

**  Have  berę  agen  your  iitel  yooge  mayde.    . 

f   «  Gotb  now"  (quod  sbe)  "  and  dotb  my  lordcs  best : 
And  o  tbłfi}?  wold  I  pray  you  of  your  grace, 
But  if  my  lord  foibade  you  at  tbe  lest, 
Burietb  this  litel  body  \ń  sorh  place, 
Tbat  bestes  ne  no  bnddes  it  to-race." 
But  be  no  wdrd  to  that  purpos  wold  say. 
But  toke  tbe  child  and  went  upon  bis  way. 

This  sergeant  came  unto  bis  lord  again, 

And  of  Grisildes  wordes  and  bire  chere 

He  told  bim  point  for  point,  in  short  and  plain, 

And  him  preseoted  with  his  dougbter  dere. 

Somwhat  tbis  lord  hath  routhe  in  his  manere. 

But  natbełes  bis  purpos  beld  he  stiU, 

As  lordes  don,  wbaii  they  wol  bave  bir  will. 

And  bad  tbis  sergeant  that  he  prively 
Shulde  this  child  ful  softe  wind. and  wrappe^ 
With  alle  circums^ances  tendrely. 
And  cany  it  in  a  cofre,  or  in  a  lappe  ^ 
But  upon  peine  bis  bed  of  for  to  swappe 
Tbat  no  man  shulde  know  of  bis  eotent, 
Ne  whens  be  camp,  ne  whider  tbat  be  went^ 

But  at  Boloigne,  nnto  bis  su«ter  dere, 
That  thilke  time  of  Pavie  wj|s  countesse, 
He  sbuld  it  tkke,  and  sbew  bire  this  matens. 
Beseching  hire  to  don  bire  besineśse 
This  child  to  fóstren  in  all  gentillesse. 
And  whos  child  tbat  it  was  be  bade  bire  hide 
From  every  wigbt,  for  ought  tbat  may  betide. 

This  sergeant  gotb,  and  batb  fulfilde  tbis  tbing. 
But  to  this  marqais  now  retorne  we; 
For  now  gotb  he  ful  fast  imagining, 
If  by  bis  wiyes  chere  he  migbte  see, 
Or  by  hire  wordes  apperceive,  that  she 
Werę  changed,  but  he  never  coiąd  bire  finde, 
But  ever  in  on  ylike  sad  and  kinde. 

As  glad,  as  humble,  as  besy  in  senrice 

And  eke  in  love,  as  she  was  wont  to  be, 

Was  she  to  bim,  in  every  maner  wise ; 

Ne  of  bire  dougbter  not  a  word  spake  she: 

Non  accident  for  non  adyersitee 

Was  seen  in  hire,  ne  never  hire  dougbters  name 

Ne  nevened  the,  for  emest  ne  for  gamę. 


PARS  QUARTA. 

In  tbis  estat  ther  paased  ben  foure  yere 
Er  she  with  cbiMe  was,  bot,  as  God  wold, 
A  knave  cbilde  she  bare  by  tbis  Waltere 
Ful  gracious,  and  fair  for  to«behold : 
And  wban  tbat  f<rik  it  to  bis  fader  told, 


Not  onły  bd,  bot  all  bis  eootree  mery 

Was  for  tbis  cbilde,  and  God  tbey  thonke  afldhery. 

4  ' 

•Wban  it  was  two  yere  old,  and  from  tbe  kcA 
;J>eparted  of  bis  aorice,  «o  a  day 
This  markis  caugbte  yet  anptbsr  lest 
fTo  tempte  his  wif  yet  ofter,  if  be  may. 
O !  nedeles  was  sbe  tempted  in  assay. 
But  wedded  men  ne  cónben  no  mesnre, 
Wban  tbat  they  finde  a  patient  creatare. 

"  Wif,"  qaod  tbis  markis,  "  ye  han  beid  orfliis 
My  peple  sikely  beren  our  mariace. 
And  namely  sin  my  aone  yboien  ky  . 
Now  is  it  werse  than  ever  in  all  our  age: 
The  murmur  sletb  myiL bertę  and  my  corags, 
For  to  myn  eres  cometh  the  vois  so  smecte, 
Tbat  it  wel  nie  destroyed  batb  myn  bertę. 

"  Now  say  tbey  tbns, «  Wban  Walter  is  agoo,  ' 

Tban  sbal  tbe  blbod  of  Janiele  sucoede,  ^ 

And  ben  our  lord,  far  otiber  ban  we  non :'  ' 

Swiche  wordes  «ayn  myiiiple,  ii  is  no  drsdf.  -  j 

Wel  ought  I  of  swidhe'  taiui-ftiur  taken  bede,  j 

For  certainly  I  dred  aliwiebb  aenteooe,  -j 

Though  they  not  pfaunen  in  myn  andieocc  ^ 


*& 


"  I  woble  Uve  in  pees;  if  tbatl  migbt: 
Wberfore  I  am  disposed  utterty, 
Aa  I  bis  suster  serred  er  by  nig^t, 
Rigbt  80  tbinke  I  to  serve  bim  pri^ely. 
Tbis  wartie  I  you.  Chat  ye  not  sodenły 
Out  of  yourself  for  na  wo  sbnld  outraie, 
Betb  patient,  and  tberof  I  yoa  praie." 

"  I  have,"  quod  she,  "  sayd  thus  lind  eT«r 

I  wol  no  tbing,  ne  tfiirub  thing  certaio,  ^ 

But  as  you  list :  not  greveth  me  at  al,  ^^ 
Thtntgh  that  my  doug^Iiter  and  hiy  sonę  be  ^m^ 

•At  your  commandement :  that'  is  to  saiui  ^ 

I  have  not  bad  no  part  of  cbildren  twein,  jj 

But  first  sikenesse,  and  after  wo  and  peioe.  ?, 

,        T 

"  Ye  ben  my  lord,  dotb  wMi  your  owen  thmg  ■ 
Rigbt  as  you  list,  asicetb  no  redę  of  me :  2 
For  as  T  left  at  borne  al  my  clothtng  j 

Wban  I  came  first  to  you,  rigbt  acf  (q«od  sW)  j 
«*  Left  I  my  trtU  and  al  my  libertee,  "\ 

And  toke  yourclotbingt  whcrfore  I  you  preyi  j 
Dotb  your  plesance,  lVol  youre  Inst  obey.       j 

"  And  certes,  if  f  H<idde  prcscience 
Your  will  to  know,  er  ye  yonr  lust  me  told,     ^ 
I  wold  it  do  wfthotiten  negligence :  . 

But  now  I  wote  your  Inst,  and  what  ye  wdd, 
Ali  your  plesarnee  fermę  and  stable  I  hołd. 
For  wist  I  that  my  detb  migbt  do  you  ese, 
bight  gladly  wold  I  dien,  you  to  plese. 

♦.  I 
«*  Deth  may  not  maken  no  comparisoun  '\ 
Unto  your  love."  And  wban  this  markis  ssj  . 
The  constance  of  his  włf,  he  cast  adoun  [  '\ 
His  eyen-two,  and  woodretb  how  she  may  ^ 
In  patience  sufTer  al  this  array: 
And  fortb  he  gotb  with  drery  contenanct* 
But  to  bis  bertę  it  was  fol  gret  plesance. 


V.  8549—8667. 

Tbis  ugly  leri^eftnt  in  tbe  ame  wite 

Tbat  he  hire  doughter  caughte,  rig)it  so  he 

(Or  wenę,  ifnieii  can  aoy  werae  derise) 

Bath  hent  hire  sonę.  that  ful  was  of  beautae: 

And  eveff  io  od  so  patieot.  was  ahe, 

llnt  słie  DO  cfaere  madę  of  heWoane, 

lut  kist  hire  toa  aad  sfter  gao  liblese. 

SsTe  this  she  praied  bini,  if  that  he  migbt, 
Sre  Utei  soae  he  wołd  in  erthe  gnre, 
Hb  teodre  limiBOBi  delicat  tosigbt, 
T^ibalea  and  fio  beates  for  to  save. 
But  she  BOD  answer  of  him  tnighte  ba^e, 
H€  went  his  way,  as  him  no  thing  ne  rooght. 
But  to  Bułoigoe  he  tendreły  U  broogfat. 

This  markis  wondreth  erer  lenger  Che  mom 
Upoo  hire  patienre,  and  If  that  he 
Ke  hadde  aothly  k|Kywen  therbeibre, 
nat  parfitiy  hire  chlldren  l<fved  she. 
Be  wold  han  wend  that  of  som  snbtiłtee 
Aad  of  malice,.  or  for  cniel  eorage, 
That  she  had  soffied  t^is  wiU^aad  risage. 

fo  vel  he  kiiew,  thatMst:hiase1f,;€ertain 
ae  lomd  hire  chitdren  beitt^  m  every  wite; 
[  Bet  aow  of  .womeo  woid  i  asken  f^, 
If  thise  anaie*  mighten  neC  saffise ;-  ^ 
What  cood  a  aturdy  hushond  morę  denś6     < 
To  pr«ve  hire  «<i(hood,  and- hire  stedftittnessc^  • 
AdA  he  eoochiwńig  ever  io  ttujtdiniie  } 

Bat  ther  hca  Ibik  of  swiche  oohdithm, 
IW,  whaB  they  han  a  certaiii  pfirpośt  tkke, 
They  can  not  'atśot  of  hir  intentiob,        i" 
Bat,  right  aa  they  were  bounden  to  ft  stalce^ 
'They  wol  not  of  hir  firate  finrpoa  slake  s 
^|fat  so  this  mtMa  tfuHy  hath  pnrposed  ^- 
^  terapt  his  wH;  as  be  was  ibst  disposed. 

«siteth,  ff  by  word  or  oontenance 
she  to  hiin  was  changed  of  corage  : 
nerer  cond  be  fioden  ^ariance, 
was  ay  on  in  herte  and  in  visage, 
Aad  ay  the  forther  that  she  was  in  age, 
the  morę  trewe  (If  tbat  h  were  possible) 
e  va«  lo  taam  in  loye,  arid  mdre  penible* 

r  vhich  it  Aemed  thas,  ttet  of  hem  two 
er  was  bat  o  will  5  for  as  Waher  lest, 
Ihe  same  lott  was  hire  płeMitoee  afso ; 

łVni  God  be  ftbanked,  all  leli  forthe best. 
eihewed  weU  for  no  worldty  nnrest 
»if,  as  of  bireself,  ne  thing  ńe  sbelde 
ffik  m  efiect,  but  as  hire  busbend  wolde. 

sdaadre  of  Walter  wooder  wide  spradde, 
l  of  a  cmel  bertę  be  wikkedly, 
he  a  poure  woman  wedded  hadde, 
'  nardred  both  hHt  chiłdreii  pnVely  1 
BoriDup  was  atnoiig  hem  comunly. 

weoideris:  for  to  the peples  ere 

wreame  no  word«  bat  that  tbey  murdred  were. 

^«hicfa  tber  aa  bis  pep]e4herbefore 

Uloved  him  wel^  tbe  achmdre  of  his  diflame 

w  hem  that  th«ry  bim  bateden  therfore: 

^bea  a  mnnłroar  it  an  hatefol  name. 

w  mtheles,  for  emest  ne  for  garae, 

le  ofbis  crael  purpos  n'ohle  stente, 

'« teapt  his  wif  was  sette  all  his  entente. 
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Whifn  that  his  donghtertwelf  yere  was  of  «ge;  ' 
He  to  the  court  of  Romę,  in  subtil  wise 
Eoforroed  of  his  will,  sent  his  message, 
Oommanding  him,  swiche  billes  to  deyise, 
As  to  his  cruel  purpos  may  suffise, 
Fiow  that  the  pope,  as  for  his  peples  rest^ 
Bade  him  to  wed  another,  if  him  lest* 

I  say  be  bade,  they  shulden  contrefete 

The  popes  bulles,  making  mentlon 

That  he  hath  lcve  his  firste  wif  to  lete> 

As  by  the  popes  dispeosation, 

To  stinten  rancour  and  disseoslon 

Betwix  his  peple  and  him  :  thus  spake  the  buli,   . 

Tbe  wbich  they  han  published  at  U>e  fuli. 

The  rudie  peple,  as  no  wooder  is»         ' 
Wenden  ful  wel,  tbat  it  had  bcft  right  so : 
But  wfaan  thise  tid^ngs  came  to  Qrisiłdis>. 
I  deme  that  bire  herte  waa  ful  of  wo  j     1 1 
But  she  yłike  sad  for  evermo   - 
Dispo^  was,  tbis  humble  oreatiirie» 
The  adTersitee  of  fortunę  al  to  endure; 

Abfding  ever  his  lost  and  fils  K^fesaiice, 
To  whom  that  she  was  ycven;  herte  and  al; 
As  to  hire  ^eray  woHdly  suffisanbe. 
But  shortly  if  tbis  stórie  tell  I  sha?, 
This  markis  writen  hath  in  speciał  ■• 
A  lettre,  in  trhich  he  sheweth  his  entente. 
And  secretly  he  to  Boloigne  it  sente. 

To  the  erl  of  Payle/ wbich  that  hadde  thp 

Wedded  bis  suster,  prayed  he  specially 

To  bringen  borne  agein  his  cłyldren  twjj 

In  bonourahleest<it|alopenly;  .'. .    ' 

But  o  thing  be  him  prayed  uttefly, 

That  be  to  no  wight,  Łhough  ^en  wold  eoquere^ 

Shulde  not  tell  whoa  cbildren  ihat  they  wers^    ' 

•  •\'  'I 

Bot  say,  the  maidenSKuld  yweddcfdH^ 
Unto  tb6-mkrkis  of  Salnces  anon.    ' 
And  as  this  eł-1  was  pnjcó,  so  did  he. 
For  at  day  sette  he  on  His  way  is  gon 
Toward  Salnces,  and  lordes  niany  on 
In  rich  armie,  this  maiden  for  ,to  gide, 
Hire  yon^fe  brotber  ridiug-4)ire.beside. 

Arraied  was  toward  bite  mariage 

This  freshe  maiden,.  ful  of  gemmes  dera, 

Hire  brotber,  wbich  that  seren  yere  was  of  age, 

Arraied  eke^ful  fresh  in  his  manere : 

Aud  thns  in  gret  noblesse  and  with  glad  chere 

Toward  Salnces  sboping  hir  jbnmay 

Fro  day  to  day  they  riden  in  hir  way. 


PARS  aUINTA. 

Among  al  this,  after  his  wicked  usage, 
This  markis  yet  his  wif  to  tempten  mora 
To  the  ttttereste  prefe  of  hire  corage, 
Fully  to  have  etperience  and  łore, 
If  tbat  sh6  were  as  stedefast  as  before, 
■He  on  a  day  in  open  andience 
Ful  bolstously  hath  said  htra  thia  1 
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**  Certct;  GriiUde,  I  hid  ywmgli  plesuioe 
To  han  yoa  to  my  wif,  for  your  goodnoM, 
And  for  jour  troathe,  aad  for  yoor  obojrMDoe/' 
Not  for  your  lioage,  no  for  your  richoMe, 
But  npw  know  I  in  Tery  loUifostneMe, 
Thaft  io  gntt  lonUbip,  if  I  me  wel  a?łM^ 
Ther  is  grot  seryitude  ia  Modry  wiio. 

''  I  may  not  don,  aa  every  plongliman  may : 
^y  peple  me  constrelneth  for  to  tak* 
Another  wif,  and  crien  day  by  day ; 
And  eke  tbe  popti  rancour  for  to  alake 
Consenteth  it,  that  dare  I  uodrrtake ; 
And  trewely,  thus  moche  I  wol  you  iiay, 
My  n€we  wił  is  coming  by  tbe  way. 

"  Be  ttrong  of  herte,  and  toide  anoa  hire  place. 
And  thilke  dower  that  ye  bronghten  me 
.  Take  it  ageu;  I  trrant  it  of  my  grace. 
Ketumeth  to  your  fodre§  bont,'*  (quod  be) 
'*  No  man  may  alway  baTe  proiperitee. 
With  even  herte  I  redę  yotf  to  endore 
Tbe  Btroke  of  fortMine,  or  of  aventiire."  ' 

And  she  agen  aoswerd  in  patience : 
'*  My  lord,"  quod  sbe,  '*  I  wote,  and  wist  alway, 
•  flow  tbat  betwiiceo  yqnr  magnifioence 
And  my  po^erte  no  wight  ne  can  ne  may 
Midcen  comparisou,  it  is  no  nay ; 
I  ne  held  me  never  digne  in  no  manere 
To  be  your  wif,  ne  yet  your  chamberere. 

**  And  in  ihis  hoos,  ther  ye  me  lady  madę, 
(The  bighe  God  take  I  for  my  witnease, 
And  all  so  wisly  hc  my  soule  glad) 
I  ncYtijr  beld  me  lady  be  maistresse, 
But  hamblb  senrant  to  your  worthinesse; 
And  ever  shal,  wbile  that  my  tif  may  dure, 
Aboven  ereiy  worldly  creature. 

«  That  ye  so  looge  of  your  benigtiitee 

Han  holden  me  in  bononr  and  ncjbley, 

Wheras  1  waąrnut  worthy  for  to  be, 

That  tbanke  I  God  and  you,  to  whom  I  yrey 

Foryelde  it  you,  ther  is  no  morę  to  sey : 

Unto  my  fader  gladly  wol  I  wende, 

And  with  him  dwell  unto  my  lives  endej 

**  Ther  1  watf  fostred  of  a  childe  ful  smal, 
Til  1  be  ded  my  Hf  ther  Vol  t  tede, 
A  widew  clene  in  body,  hćrte  and  al. 
For  sith  I  yave  to  yoa  my  mudebiiedei' 
And  am  yoor  trewewif,  it  is  nodredfe^ 
God  sbilde  swiche  a  lordes  wif  to  tako 
Anotbcr  man  to  bnsbond  or  to  make. 

•*  And  of  your  newe  wif,  God  of  his  graoa 
So  graunte  ygu  wele  and  prosperitę: 
For  I  wol  gladly  yeldeo  hire  my  plaoe, 
In  whicfa  that  1  was  blisful  wooŁ  to  be. 
For  sith  it  Itketli  you,  my  lord,"  (quod  she) 
^*  lliat  whilom  weren  all  myn  hertes  rest, 
That  I  shal  gon,  I  wołgo  wban yoa  lest 

*<  But  ther  as  ye  me  prolipe  swiche  dowaire 
As  I  flrst  brought,  it  is  wel  m  my  mind, 
It  were  my  wretched  clothcs.  ilothing  foire^ 
l'he  whicb  to  me  were  bard  now  for  to  find.^ 
O  goode  God  t  how  gentil  and  how  kiod 
Ye  seroed  by  your  speche  and  yomr  Tisaga, 
Tht  day  that  m^ked  was  oart  mania|a ! 


*'  But  soth  is  said,  algate  I  find  it  trew«^ 

For  in  efiect  it  preved  is  on  me, 

Lo^  is  not  old,  as  wban  that  itis  nawe. 

But  oertM,  kwd,  for  non  adiFanilae 

To  dien  in  this  cas,  it  afaal  not  be 

That  eyer  in  woid  or  werke  I  shal  repeot,  . 

That  I  yoa.yave  min  beite  m  bole  entent. 

"  fdy  loid,  ye  wole,  tbat  in  my  fodrss  place 
Ye  dide  me  stripe  oat  of  my  pean  wede, 
And  richely  ye  clad  me  of  yoor  grace; 
To  you  bnmgbt  I  noogfat  elles  oat  of  drede, 
But  faithp  and  nakedaesse,  and  oiaadenhede» 
And  here  agen  yoor  cjotbing  I  lestoie^ 
Aad  eke  your  wedding  ring  for  eyermoie. 

*'  The  remenant  of  your  jeweles  redy  be 
Witbin  3rour  chambre,  I  dare  it  aaiy  sain-: 
Naked  out  of  my  fodm  hoos"  (qnod  she) 
<*  I  came,  and  aaked  I  moteturae  again. 
All  your  plcsance  wolde  I  folwe  fain : 
Bot  yet  I  hope  tt  be  aol  yonr  eotent, 
That  I  smokles  out  of  your  ipaleia  went. 

«  Ye  coodeaot  do  so  disboaest  a  tkiag; 
That  thilke  wombo^  ia  whicb  your  chiłdrea  lsy« 
Shuide  before  tte  peplo^  ia  my  walking, 
Be  seen  al  bare:  wbeffoaa  I  you  pray 
Let  me  not  like  a  worme  go  by  tbe  way: 
Remembre  yoa,  min  owen  ford  so  ders^ 
1  was  your  wif,  tboi^  I  onworthy  wcr. 

"  Wherfore  in  goenlon  of  my  maidenhade, 
Wbich  ttmt  I  bffoagbt  and  not  a^en  Iben,r 
As  Toochesauf  to  ye«e  me  to'0iy  mede 
But  swiobft  a  smok  as  I  was  wont  Io  were; 
Tbat  I  tberwith  may  wric  tbe  womhe  of  kiie 
That  was  your  wif:  and  here  I  take  my  le«e 
Of  you,  min  owen  ford,  lest  I  yoa  grere." 

«  The  smok,'*qood  be, « tbat  tboo  hast  on  thy 
Let  it  be  still,  and  here  it  fortb  with  thee." 
But  wel  unnetlies  thilke  word  be  spake. 
But  went  his  way  ^r  routhe  and  for  pitSe. 
Before  tbe  folk  hireselTen  stripeth  sbe. 
And  in  hire  amok,  witb  foot  and  bod  al  bare, 
Toward  hire  fiidrea  boua  fortb.  ia  sbe  fora. 

The  folk  hirefolwen  weping  inbir  wey. 
And  fortunę  ay  tbey  oursen  as  they  gon-& 
But  sbe  fi-o  weping  kept  hire  eyen  drey, 
Ne  in  this  time  word  ne  spake  she  non. 
Hire  fader,  that  this  tidiog  herd  anoo, 
Curseth  the  day  and  time,  that  natura 
Shope  bim  to  bt»  a  lives-creature. 

For  out  of  dottte  tbis  olde  poore  man 
Wa«  ever  in  suąpect  of  hire  mariage: 
For  erer  be  demed,  sin  it  first  began, 
That  wban  tbe  lord  folfilled  bad  his  eorąge, 
Him  wolde  tbinke  itwere  a  disparage 
To  his  ćstat,  so  lowe  for  to  aligbt. 
And  Toiden  hire  as  soone  as  eter  be  migbt. 

Agein  bis  doughter  hastily  gotb  he, 
(9or  be  by  noise  of  folk  koew  hire  eomiag) 
And  with  hire  olde  cote,  as  it  migbt  be, 
He  coYcreth  hire  ful  aorwefolly  wepiog: 
But  oa  hire  body  migfat  be  it  not  bring. 
For  rude  was  the  doth,  and  morę  of  age 
By  daies  fole  than  at  bire  mariage. 
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TboB  with  hire  fiider  far  a  cerUdn  space 
Dwelleth  this  tofur  of  wiOy  patiewe, 
Thttttotherby  hire  wordes  ne  bire  ibce, 
Mon  the  folk,  ne  eke  Sn  fair  absence, 
Ne  ibewed  the  tbat  bire  was  «Iod  ofece, 
Ke  of  bi^  high  ettat  no  lemembrance 
Ne  hadde  f  h^  as  by  bire  contenance. 

Nomteder  is,  for  in  hiie  gret  estat 
Bire  gost  wa»ever  in  pleine  bumilitee ; 
Ko  tendre  mootb,  no  bertę  delicat, 
Nb  ponpe,  no  semblant  of  realtee ; 
Bat  ftil  of  patient  benignitee, 
CtKiete,  and  prideles,  ay  bononrable, 
Mad  to  hire  hiubond  ever  meke  and  stable. 

Hen  speke  of  Job,  and  most  for  bis  hnmbleaK, 
iielerkea,  whan  hem  list,  can  vel  endite, 
tG»ely  of  men,  but  as  in  sotbfostnesse^ 
'Tbngfa  clerfces  praiMn  womcn  bnt  a  lite, 
Thtt  eaa  no  man  in  hnmblesK  foim  aoąoite 
aeasan  enn,  ne  can  be  half  so  trewe 
wonen  ben,  bat  U  be  fi|Ue  of  peire. 


PARS  SEKTA. 

fm  Boloigne  ia  this  eri  of  Pam  come, 

4tf  aUdi  tbe  foose  np  aprang  to  morę  and  leme: 

And  to  tbeiMplea  eres  al]  and  same 

m  eooth  dce^  ttwt  a  newe  mariiisane 

Be  wikh  him^łmwght,  m  awicbe  pomp  and  ncbeme, 

«  never  «aa  thar  seen  witb  mames  eye 

i»Boble  amy  in  al  West  Lombardie. 

f  aarkiii,  wbieh  tbat  shope  and  knew  all  thią 
^Ikat  this  eri  was  come,  sent  his  message 
rtUlke  poore  sely  Grisildis; 
idie  with  bombie  bertę  and  glad  ^isage, 
twith  no  awollen  tbougfat  in  hire  oorage, 
aeat  his  best,  and  on  hire  knees  bire  sette, 
I  lerercnlly  aad  wisely  she  him  gratU. 

*  Griftide,"  (qnod  be)  **  my  will  is  otteriy, 
hii  amiden,  tbat  shal  wedded  be  to  me, 
^jBUmd  be  to-morwe  as  really 
■  itpossiMc  is  in  myn  hons  to  be: 
■d  efce^bat  avery  wight  in  his  degree 
ine  hiscatsit  in  sittiag  and  serrioe, 
ad  h%b  pleaanee,  aa  I  can  ben  devise» 


I  ba?e  DO  woman  snfftmijt  ceftai^ 
be  ckambres  for  tp  array  in  ordipance 

taty  loat,  and  therfore  wolde  I  fain, 
thm  ««re  all  swiche  manere  goreniance ; 
n  knotwcst  eke  of  old  all  my  plesance ; 
Bsgh  tfahi  array  be  bad,  and  evil  besey^ 
lian  fStkj  devoir  at  the  leste  wey.** 

Ibt Qaly»  ford,  that  lam  glad*'  (anod  sh^ 
Ib  dsB  yoor  Jost,  but  I  doire  aiso 
la  fcr  to  ware  and  plese  in  my  d^free^ 
Ibonten  fointing,  and  shal  evermo! 
aefcr  for  iso  wde,  ne  for  no  wo,  ^ 
ahil  Oie  goat  withm  myn  herte  stenta 
^  km  yoa  beat  whh  all  my  tiywt  antcntc." 


And  with  tbat  word  she  gan  the  bous  to  dight, 
And  tables  for  to  sette,  and  beddes  make* 
And  peined  hire  to  don  all  that  she  migbt, 
Praying  tbe  chambererers  for  Ooddes  sake 
To  hasken  hem,  and  fosie  swepe  and  shake^ 
And  she  the  moste  serriceable  of  all 
Hath  OTery  chambre  arraied,  and  his  hatt* 


Abouten  nodem  gan  this  eri  aligfat, 

That  with  bim  broaght  thise  noUe  childrtn  twey  i 

For  włńch  the  peple  ran  to  see  tbe  sigbt 

Of  bir  .array,  so  richely  besey : 

And  than  at  ant  amonges  hem  they  sey, 

That  Walter  was  no  fool,  thoagb  that  him  lest 

To  change  his  wif  j  for  it  was  for  the  best 

For  she  is  foirer,  as  they  demen  aU, 

Than  is  Grisilde,  and  morę  tendra  of  aga. 

And  foirer  froit  betwane  hem  sbold  fali. 

And  morę  plesant  for  bire  high  linage : 

Hire  brother  eke  90  foire  was  of  risage 

That  hem  to  seen  tbe  peple  hath  caagbt  plesance, 

Gommending  now  the  markis  govemaDce. 

**  O  stormy  paple,  onsad  and  ever  nntrewe^ 
And  undiscrete,  and  changing  as«  fona, 
Delightingarer  in  rombel  that  ia  nawe^ 
For  like  the  Monę  waaen  ye  aad  wane  c 
Ay  fol  of  cbpping,  derę  ynongb  a  jane, 
Yonr  dome  is  fols*  yoor  constance  eril  piereth, 
A  fol  gret  fool  is  he  that  on  yoa  leveth.** 

Thns  saideo  sade  folk  in  that  citee, 
Whan  that  the  peple  gased  op  and  donn : 
For  they  were  glad,  right  for  tbe  noreltee, 
To  hare  a  newe  lady  of  bir  tona. 
No  morę  of  ibis  make  i  now  mentioaB, 
Bnt  to  Grisilde  tiffea  I  woi  me  dresse. 
And  telle  hire  constance  and  hire  bttincaw. 

Fal  besy  was  Grisilde  ia  erery  thing,  - 
Th9t  to  the  fosta  was  apptothient; 
Right  nanght  was  she  abaist  of  hire  clothiiig, 
Thoog^  it  were  rade,  and  somdel  eke  to-rent» 
Bot  with  glad  chere  to  tbe  yale  is  went 
With  other  folk,  to  giete  tbe  maridsesa^ 
And  after  that  dolh  forth  hire  besincsae. 

With  so  glad  chere  his  gestes  she  reeeiTeth, 
And  conningly  ererich  in  his  degree, 
Tbat  no  defouta  no  man  apperceivetb, 
Bnt  ay  they  wondren  what  she  migbt  be^ 
That  in  so  poare  array  waa  for  to  see. 
And  coode  swiobe  honour  and  rererenoc^ 
And  worthily  they  prńsen  bire  pmdenoa. 

Tn  all  tbis  mene  while  she  ne  stent 
This  malde  and  eke  bire  brother  to  commend 
With  all  hire  herte  in  fol  benigne  entent, 
So  wel,  that  no  man  ooud  bire  preise  amend  t 
Bat  at-the  last  whan  that  thise  lordes  weod 
To  sitten  donn  to  metę,  he  gan  to  cali 
Grisilde,  as  she  waa  beśy  in  the  halL 

«  Grisilde,**  (qnod  he,  as  it  were  in  his  play) 
<«  How  Uketh  thee  my  wif,  and  hire  beautee?" 
«  Right  wel,  my  lord,"  qnod  she,  *<  for  tn  good  foy, 
A  fairer  saw  I  nerer  non  than  she : 
T  pray  to  God  yare  yoo  prosperitee; 
And  so  I  hope,  tbat  he  wol  to  3  on  send 
Plesance  ynaugh  anto  yonr  lires  eml. 
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Under  tfae  yoke  of  oiariage  yboand : 

Wel  may  his  herte  in  joye  and  blisie  abound. 

For  «ho  can^  10  bmom  as  a  wif  ? 

Who  łs  80  frewe  and  eke  so  entmtif 

To  kepe  bim/sike  and  hole,  as  is  bis  make  ? 

For  wele  pr  wo  sbe  D*iU  htm  not  ibrsake: 

She  n^is  not  wery  btm  to  kive  ard  serre, 

Thotigh  tbat  be  lie  bedrede  til  that  be  stenre. 

And  yet  som  clerkes  sain,  it  ii  not  soy 
Of  wbich  be  Theophrast  is  on  of  tho : 
What  ibrce  tbough  Theophrast  list  for  to  lie  } 

'*  Ne  Uke  no  wif/'  quQ^  be,  •<  for  bosboodrie, 
As  for  to  spare  in  boosbold  tby  dispence : 
A  trewe  serrant  doth  morę  diligeace 
Tby  good  to  kepe,  tban  doth  thin  owen  wif, 
For  she  wol  claimen  half  part  al  bire  Uf. 
And  if  that  thou  be  sike,  so  God  me  saTe, 
Thj  Teray  frendes  or  a  trewe  kna^e 
Wol  kepe  thee  bet  tban  she,  that  waiteth  ay 
After  tby  good,  and  bath  dcin  many  a  day.'* 

This  sentence,  and  an  bundred  tbinges  werse 
Writetb  this  man  Uier  God  his  bones  curse. 
But  take  no  kepe  of  al  swiche  Tanitee, 
DeAeth  Theophrast,  and  herkenetb  me. 

A  wif  is  Ooddes  yefte  reraily  $ 
Ali  other  maner  yeftcs  bardely, 
As  loiides,  rentes,  pasture,  or  commnne, 
Or  mcbles,  all  ben  yefles  of  fortunę, 
That  passen  as  a  shadow  on  the  wali ; 
But  drede  thou  not,  if  plainly  speke  I  sbal, 
A  wif  wol  lastand  in  thin  hons  endure, 
Wel  lenger  than  thee  list  paraventare.  ^ 

Mariage  is  a  fol  gret  sacrament ; 
He  wbich  tbat  bath  no  wif  I  hołd  him  ibent ; 
H^  ii^eth  belples,  and  all  desolat: 
(^  speke  of  folk  in  seculer  estat) 
And  herkneth  why,  I  say  not  this  for  nought, 
That  woman  is  for  mannes  belpe  ywroagbt. 
The  highe  God,  whan  hebad  Adam  maked. 
And  saw  him  al  alone  belly  naked, 
God  of  his  grete  goodnesse  saide  Uian, 
*<  Let  us  now  make  an  belpe  unto  this  man 
Łłke  to  faimself,"  and  than  be  madę  him  Eve. 

Herę  may  ye  see,  and  hereby  may  ye  prere, 
That  a  wif  is  mannes  belpe  and  his  comfort, 
His  paradis  terrescre  and  bis  dieport : 
So  buxom  and  so  Tertuous  is  she, 
They  mosten  nedes  li^e  in  unitee : 
O  flesh  tbey  ben.  and  o  flesh,  as  I  gesse, 
Hath  but  on  bertę  in  wele  and  10  distresse. 

A  wif  ?  a !  seinfce  Marie,  benedkUe, 
Hew  migbt  a  man  have  any  adrersite 
That  hath.  a  wif?  certes  I  cannot  seye. 
The  blisse  the  wbich  that  h  betwix  hem  tweye 
Ther  may  no  tooge  telle  or  bertę  tbinke. 
|f  he  be  poore,  she  belpeth  him  to  swtnkei 
0he  kepeth  his  good,  and  wasteth  ne^er  is  del ; 
AU  tl)at  lure  husbond  doth,  bire  liketh  wel  i 
Sbe  saith  not  ones  nay,  whan  be  saith  ye; 
f  *  Do  this,"  saith  he ;  '*  al  redy,  siie,"  saith  she. 

O  blisful  ordre,  o  wedłok  precious, 
^  Thou  art  so  mery,  and  eke  so  vertuoas. 
And  so  commended,  and  approred  eke, 
Tbat  e^ery  man  that  holt  him  worth  a  leke^ 
Upoo  his  bare  knees  ought  all  hiś  lif 
Thanken  his  God,  that  him  hath  seot  a  wif, 
Or  elles  pray  to  God  him  for  to  send 
A  wif,  to  last  onto  his  lives  end« 
For  than  bis  lif  is  set  in  sikrmesse, 
He  may  not  be  decfsiTed,  as  I  gesse. 


So  tbat  be  werdse  after  bis  wives  redę ; 
Than  may  he  boldly  beren  up  his  bede, 
Tbey  ben  so  trewe,  and  tberwithal  so  wise. 
For  wbieb,  if  tbon  wilt  weicben  as  the  wise,      ^ 
Do  alway  so,  as  women  wol  tbee  redę. 

Ło  bow  tbat  Jacob,  as  thise  clerkes  rede^ 
By  good  oonseil  of  his  mother  Ri^kke 
Bounde  tb»kiddes  skm  abont  bis  nekke ; 
For  wbich  bis  ladrss  beniaon  be  wan. 

U>  Judith,  as  tbe  storie  eke  tell  can. 
By  good  conseil  sbe  Goddes  peple  kep^ 
And  slow  him  Holofemes  while  he  slc^ 

Lo  Abigail,  by  good  conseil  bow  she 
^7ed  hire  busbond  Nabal,  whab  tbat  be  ^ 
Shnld  ban  be  skin.    And  loke,  Hester  also 
By  good  oonseil  deliTered  out  of  wo 
Tbe  peple  of  God,  and  madę  hhn  Mardodiet 
Of  Assoere  enbannaed  for  to  be. 

Ther  n'is  tio  Ching  in  gree  soperlatif 
(As  saith  Senek)  abore  an  bumble  wif.  • 

Sufler  tby  wi^es  toage^  as  Caton  bit, 
She  shal  oommand,  anid  thoa  sbalt  sofiren  i^ 
And  yet  sbe  wol  obey  of  cartesie. 

A  wif  is  keper  of  thin  hnsbondrie : 
Wel  may  tbe  sike  man  bewaile  and  wepe^ 
Tber  as  ther  i8'no  wif  tbe  bous  to  kepe. 
I  warne  tbee,  If  wisely  thou  wiH  werebe^ 
Łove  wel  tby  wif,  as  Crist  leiyeUi  Us  cberahe: 
If  thou  lo^est  tbirself,  kwe  thoa  tby  wif. 
No  man  bateth  bis  flesh,  but  in  hb  lif  • 
He  fostreth  it,  and  therfore  bid  I  tbee 
Cberish  tliy  wif,  or  tbon  Sbalt  iiever  the. 
Husbond  and  wif,  what  so  men  japę  or  play^ 
Of  woridły  folk  bolden  tbe  siker  way : 
Tbey  ben  so  knit,  ther  may  non  barm  betide. 
And  namely  upon  the  wives  side. 

For  whicb  this  January,  of  wbom  I  told* 
Considered  bath  włthin  bis  dayes  old 
Tbe  lusty  lif,  the  Tertaons  qaiete^ 
Tbat  is  in  mariage  hony-ewete. 
And  for  bis  frendes  on  a  day  he  sent 
To  tellen  bem  tb*  eflect  of  bis  eatent 

Wttb  foce  sad,  his  tele  be  bath  bem  toldr 
He  sayde,  **  Freiides,  I  am  horę  and  old. 
And  almoat  (God  wot)  on  my  pittes  brinke, 
Upon  my  soule  somwhat  most  I  tbinke. 
I  have  my  body  folily  dispended, 
Blessed  be  God  that  it  shal  ben  amended : 
For  I  wol  ben  oertain  a  wedded  man. 
And  that  anon  in  all  tbe  hast  I  can. 
Unto  som  maiden,  foire  and  tendre  of  age, 
I  pray  you  shapeth  for  my  mariage 
All  sodenly,  for  I  wol  not  abide : 
And  I  wol  fonde  to  espien  ón  my  side. 
To  whom  I  may  be  wedded  baatily. 
But  for  as  mocbe  as  ye  ben  morę  tban  I, 
Ye  sballen  rather  twiche  a  tbing  espien 
Tban  I,  and  wher  me  beste  were  to  allien. 

**  Bnt  o  tbing  wam  I  you,  my  freqdea  d^r^ 
I  wol  non  old  wif  han  in  no  manere : 
She  shal  not  passen  twenty  yere  certain. 
Old  6sh  and  yonge  flesh  woM  I  have  foin. 
Bet  is'*  {quod  be)  "  a  ptke  than  a  pikerel,, 
And  bet  than  old  beef  is  tbe  tendre  TeeL 
I  wol  no  woman  tbhrty  yere  of  age, 
U  is  but  benestraw  and  gret  forage. 
And  eke  tbise  olde  widewes  (God  it  wote) 
They  connen  ao  moch  craft  on  Wades  bote, 
So  mochel  broken  hirm  whan  tbat  hem  lest, 
Tbat  with  hem  sUnłd  I  ncTor  lirę  iu  rest. 
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nodiy  KOMt  BMuccii  fobtu  clcncs  j 
toBiD  oJPnmny  icoles  btłf  •  clerk  is. 

ceitainly  a  yong  thing  men  may  gie, 
•s  mco  miy  warm  wax  witfa  handes  plie. 
fore  I  taj  yoa  platnly  inaclaiue, 
laol  BOD  old  wif  han  right  for  thu  canse. 
*  far  Hto  were  I  hadde  swiche  meschanoe, 
bt  I  io  hire  ne  coode  have  nó  pleaanee, 
bihiitd  I  lede  my  Iłf  tn  aToatrie, 
dnitreight  to the  deńl  whan  I  die. 
tehildfco  ibnld  I  son  upoo  hire  geteiif 
t  nie  me  lerer  hooodcs  had  me  eten, 
ia  tfaat  DiD  heritage  ihnlde  HM 
itnoagehoiides:  and  thia  I  tell  yon  all. 
blBMt,  I  wotthe  eaoie  why 
niholdaiwedde:  and  f ortbennore  vot  I» 
er  speketh  many  a  man  of  mariage, 
UwoŁno  more  of  it  than  %ot  my  page, 
rYłttcb  caaaes  a  nan  shuld  take  a  wif. 
kw may  aot  Uren  chast  his  Uf, 
R  łun  a  wif  vHh  gret  de^otiony 

ofleftilproereatioD 
śMkd,  to  the  honoor  of  Ck>d  abore, 
iictooly  for  paramoor  or  love; 
I  far  they  dmUen  lecherie  esehne, 
i^hir  dette  whan  that  it  ia  due: 

that  eahe  of  hem  shnld  helpen  othef' 
MKMe,  as  a  tnater  shal  the  brother, 
lim  ia  cfaasdtee  fol  boUly. 
'Bot,  watM,  (by  yoor  lere)  that  am  not  I, 
M  be  thuiked,  I  dare  make  aTannt, 
Knffiinaesstark  and  snffisant 
Atoall  that  a  man  beloi^etli  to: 
Rmjielfen  beat  what  I  may  do. 
N|b  I  ^  hoor,  I  fiire  as  doth  a  tre, 
Ibknieth  er  the  fhńt  ywcnen  be; 
i^Io9B7  tre  n*is  neither  drie  ne  ded : 
i^t  nf wber  Ikcior  bat  oq  my  hed. 
^ecte  and  all  my  llmmes  beo  as  grene, 
m  thaigh  the  yere  is  for  to 
Wtbatyebanbeidall 


gygto  my  win  ye  wolde 

■>cne  mea  diTenely  bim  tdld 
>>ńge  many  ensamples  old ; 
tttaied  it,  som  praiaed  it  eerttin ; 
«te  taste,  ihortly  for  to  aain, 
^^frUethaltereatioo 
■óenfreades  in  disputtson) 
rftfiaitńf  betwis  his  brethren  two» 
^  tfaat  on  was  cleped  Placebo, 
■oiiotUjr  called  was  that  other. 
«•  isyd ;  «  O  January  biotber, 
Uiede hńi  he,  my  kfd  so  derę, 
»3  to  sake  of  any  that  is  beie : 
-^ye  ben  80  fal  of  sapieooe, 
■7<n  ae  fiketh  for  yonr  high  pmdenoe, 
••«■  fto  the  word  of  flalomoo. 
••"rt  lajd  be  nnto  na  ererich  on ; 
Wi  aOe  thiog  by  oonsail,  thos  sayd  be, 
'^Beihałtthonnotrepenten  tbeer 
<^K»8b  t^  Salomon  spake  swiche 
[^a^ brother  and  my  k>rd, 
^y  Goimy  soale  hringe  at  rest, 
■ywr  owen  consttl  is  the  best 

'«•  braiher  min,  take  of  me  this  motif, 
j*J"[»^  beo  a  eowrt-man  all  my  lif, 
^^  H  «ot,  tboagfa  I  uttwofthy  be, 
■^Aonden  ia  fol  gret  degree 
^^joidesof  fal  high  estat: 

M I  aerer  witb  BOB  of  hem  debat, 


I  neTcr  hem  contraried  trawely. 
I  wot  wel  that  my  lord  cai|  morę  than  I; 
What  that  he  saith,  I  hołd  it  firmę  and  stable, 
I  say  the  same,  or-elles  thing  semblable. 
A  ful  gret  fool  is  any  conseillour, 
That  senreth  any  lord  of  high  honońr, 
That  dare  presume,  or  ones  thinken  it, 
That  his4x>nscil  shuld  passe  his  lordes  wit: 
Nay,  lordes  be  no  fooies  by  my  foy. 
Ye  han  yoanel?en  shewed  here  tcnday 
So  high  sentence,  so  holily,  and  wel, 
That  I  oonsent,  and  confirme  etery  del 
Your  wordes  aU,  an4  yoor  opinioun. 
By  God  ther  n'is  no  man  in  all  this  toun 
Ne  in  Itaille,  ooud  bet  han  ysayd : 
Crist  holt  him  of  this  conseil  wel  apaid. 
And  trewely  it  is  an  high  corage* 
Of  any  man  that  stopen  is  in  age. 
To  take  a  yonng  wlf :  by  my  foder  kin 
Yoor  herte  hongeth  on  a  joly  pin. 

**  Doth  now  in  this  matere  right  as  you  test, 
For  flnally  1  hołd  it  for  the  best" 

Jnstinns,  that  ay  stille  sat  and  herd, 
Right  in  this  wise  he  to  Placebo  answerd. 
"  Now,  brother  min,  be  patient  I  pray. 
Sin  ye  han  said,  and  herkneth  what  I  say. 

*'  Senek.amoog  his  other  wordes  wise 
Saith,  that  a  man  oaght  him  right  wel  atise^ 
To  whom  he  yefeth  his  lond  or  his  catel. 
And  sith  I  onght  aTisen  me  right  wel. 
To  wbonk  I  yere  my  good  away  fro  me^ 
Wel  morę  I  oaght  arisen  me,  parde. 
To  whom  I  yeve  my  body :  foralway 
I  warne  yon  wel  it  is  no  childes  play 
To  take  a  wif  withont  aiisement 
Men  must  eoqneren  (this  is  min  aaient) 
Wheder  sbe  be  wise  and  sobre,  or  dronkelewe, 
Or  proud,  or  elles  other  waies  a  shrew, 
A  chidester,  or  a  wastour  of  thy  good, 
Or  ricfae  or  poure,  or  elles  a  man  iswood. 
Al  be  it  so,  that  no  man  finden  shal 
Non  in  this  world,  that  trotteth  hol  in  al, 
Ne  man,  ne  beste,  swiche  as  men  can  derise. 
Bat  nathdes  it  ought  ynongh  suffipe 
With  any  wif,  if  so  were  that  sbe  had 
Mo  goode  thewes,  thau hire  vices  bad: 
And  all  this  axeth  leiser  to  enquera. 
For  God  it  wot,  I  haye  w«»t  itany  a  tera 
Fol  prirely,  sin  that  I  had  a  wif. 
Praise  who  so  wol  a  wedded  mannes  lif, 
Certain  I  find  in  it  but  cost  and  care. 
And  obserrances  of  alle  blisses  bare. 
And  yet,  God  wot,  my  neighebonres  abonte^ 
And  namely  of  women  many  a  route, 
Sain^at  I  hate  ibe  most  stodefost  wif. 
And  eke  the  mekest  on  tfaat  bereth  lif. 
Bot  I  wot  best,  wher  wringeth  me  my  sho. 
Ye  may  for  me  right  as  you  liketh  do. 
Ariseth  you,  ye  ben  a  man  of  age, 
How  that  ye  entren  into  mariage ; 
An^  ńameiy  with  a  yong  wif  auód  a  faire. 
By  him  that  puide  water,  fire,  erttie,  and  tAt% 
The  yongest  Rian,  that  is  in  all  this  roate, 
Is  besy  ynow  to  bringen  it  aboute 
To  han  his  wif  alone,  trusteth  me : 
Ye  shul  not  plesen  hire  fullyyeres  thite, 
This  to  sain,  to  don  hire  ful  plesance. 
A  wiiF  aseth  fal  many  an  obąervance. 
I  pray  you  that  ye  he  not  eril  apaid/' 

**  Wel,'*  <|ood  this  January,  "andhastthoiisaideł 


Strawibr  Seoek,  and  ftrew  fsr  thy  pnreilMi^ 
I  counte  not  a  panier  ful  of  berbei 
Of  Boole  tennet ;  wiaer  men  than  tbou. 
Aa  thou  hast  kerd,  asaented  here  right  now 
To  my  plirpos :  Placebo,  what  saye  ye  V* 

"  I  aay  it  tsa  qoned  man,"  quod  kę, 
**  That  lettetb  matrimonie  nikerly." 
And  with  that  word  they  ńaen  sodeuly. 
And  ben  awented  fully,  that  he  sholde 
Be  wedded  ^ban  bim  Ust,  and  wher.he  wolde. 

High  fantasie  and  curioas  besinesae 
Fro  day  to  day  gan  in  the  soule  empresse 
Of  January  about  hjs  mariagew   ' 
Many  a  faire  shap,  and  nuny  a  ta\re  risage 
Tber  pasaeth  Łhrough  his  herte  nigbt  by  uight 
As  who  so  toke  a.minx>ur  polisbed  bright. 
And  set  it  in  a  comnne  market  place, 
Than  shuld  he  see  many  a  figurę  pace , 
By  his  mirrour,  and  In  tbe  same  wise 
OsLn  January  in  ^ith  bis  tbought  de^ise 
Of  maidens,  which  that  dwelten  bim  beside : 
He  wiste  not  wher  that  he  might  abideb 
For  if  that  oa  hąve  beautee  in  hire  fsce, 
Anotber  stontM  in  the  peplea  grace.     «... 
For  hire  sadneste  and  htre  benignitee, 
That  of  the  peple  the  gretest  Tois  hat^  sbe: 
And  som  were  ńehą  anid  hadden  a  bad  namew 
But  natbeles,  betwix  emest  and  gamę, 
He  at  the  last  ąppoinied  bim  on  gn* 
And  let  aii  other  from  his  herte  gon, 
And  cbees  hire  of  his  owen  auctoritee. 
For  łove  is  blind  all  day,  and  may  not  foe* 
And  whan  that  ha  was  in  his  bed  ybrougfat, 
He  purtrded  in.his  herte  and  in  bis  thougbt 
Hire  freshe  beautee,  and  >ire  «ge  tondse, 
Hire  middel  smal,  hiije  armes  long  and  sclendie, 
Hire  wise  govemance,  hire  gćntillesse, . 
Hire  womanly  beriag,  and  hire  sadnesse. 

And  whan  that  he  on  hire  was  oondescended, 
Him  thougbt  jus  chois  it  might  not  ben  amended ; 
For  whan  that  he  bimself  oonduded  b^d, 
Him  thougbt  ecbe  otber  mannes  wit  so  bad, 
That  impossible  it  were  to  replie 
Again  his  chois ;  this  was  his  fantasie. 

His  frendes  sent  he  to,  at  his  instanoe^ 
And  praied  hem  to -don  him  that  plesance, 
That  hastily  they  wolden  to  him  come; 
He  wolde  abregge  hir  labour  aU  and  some  : 
Neded  no  morę  to  heni  to  go  ne  ride, 
He  was  apppinted  tber  he  wolde  abide. 

Placebo  came,  and  eke  bis  firendes'8Qne, 
And  alderfirst  he  bpide  bem  all  a  bonę, 
That  non  of  hem  poo  argumeates  maijte 
Again  the  pucpos  that  be  hatb  ytake : 
Which  purpos  was  plesant  to  God  (said  he) 
And  veray  ground  of  his  prosperitee* 

He  said,  tber  was  a  maiden  in  the  toun, 
Which  that  of  beautee  hadde  gret  renoune, 
Al  were  it  so  she  were  of  smal  degree, 
Sufficeth  h^m  hire  youth  and  hire  beantee : 
Which  maid  (he  said)  he  woJd  han  to  bis  wif 
To  lede  in  ese  and  bolioesse  his  lif : 
And  thanked  Ood,  that  he  might  han  hire  all, 
That  no  wight  with  his  blisse  parten  sball : 
And  praied  hem  to  labour  in  this  nede. 
And  shapen  that  be  failłe  not  torpedę. 
For  than,  he  sayd,  his  spirit  was  at  ese ; 
**  Than  is**  (quod  he)  "  nothiog  may  me  displese^ 
Save  o  thing  pricketh  ih  my  cooscience, 
The  which  i  wol  reherae  in  your  presence. 


CIIAUCER^S  POEM&  t.dMl-^Sa 

»  I  bare*'  Uluodhe)«]|frdsailfiaywftaflD^ 
Ther  may  no  man  ban  farOte  blisses  two^ 
This  is  to  say,  in Ertbe  and  ekeia Heven. 
For  tbougb  be  kepe  him  fro  tbe  siboes  leroi,    ^ 
And  eke  firom  every  branch  of  Uąiłke  tree,        j 
Yet  is  ther  so  parfit  felicitee, 
And  so  gret  ese  and  loat  in  mariagc^ 
That  ever  I  am  agast  now  in  min  age^ 
That  I  shal  leden  now  so  mery  a  li^ 
So  delicat,  witbou);ęii  wo  or  strif, .  • 
That  I  shalrhaa  min  Heven  in  Ertbę  berę 
For  sin  that  ?erąy  Heren  is  boMghi.-so  derę 
With  tribulation  and  gret  penaoce^  . 
How  shuld  I  Jtbąn,  Utii^  inswicbe  pkuaoe 
As  alle  wedded  men  óęa  with  bit  wire% 
Come  to  tbe  blisse,  tber  Grist  eteme oDlrr«iif 
This  is  my  dredę,  and  y9»  my  breUimi  txeie^ 
Assoiłeth  me  tbis  ąuestaon  I  prieie.'' 

Justinus,  which  that  hat»4  bis  IbU^  > 
Answerd  anon  rigbt  in  his  japecie  i , 
And  for  he  wold  his  lo|ige  tale  abi^^ge^ 
He  wolde  non  auctoritąs  aUege, 
Byt  sayde^  <^Sire,  ao  t^ier  be  non  obstacle 
Otber  than  this,  God  of  his  hięmiracle. 
And  oC  his  merpy  may  ao  for  yon  werche^ 
That  er  ye  ha  ve  your  rights  of  holy  cbeich^ 
Ye  may  repeqt  oł  wedded  msmnes  lif, 
In  which  ye  sain  tber  is  no  wo  ne  atiif : 
And  elles  God  forbede,  but  if  be  seńt 
A  wedded  man  his  grace  him. to  repeat 
Wel  often,  rather  than  a  singla  man*. 
And  therfore;,  sire,  tbe  best  redę  l^hat  I  csn, 
Despeire  you  not,  but  haveth  ip  micmtm^ 
ParaTenture  she  mąy  be  yow  puigatorie ; 
She  may  be.Ooddes  wenę  ańd  Poddes  «hipp«| 
Than  shal  your  soule  up  iinfo  Hey^  <kiW^ 
Swifter  than  doth  an  arów  of  a  bow. 
I  hope  to  God  heręafter  ye  shal  kaow,' 
That  ther  nUs  non  so  grat  felicitee 
In  mariago,  ne  never  morę  shal  b^ 
That  3rou  sbal  let  of.yow  salvataonf 
So  that  ye  us^  as  skUl  is  aod  reaon, 
The  lustes  of  your  wif  attemprely. 
And  that  ye  plese  hire  nat  to  anorausly : 
And  that  ye  kepe  your  eke  fhNn  othcr  limM 
My  tale  is  don,  for  my  wit  is  but  tbinne. 
Beth  not  agast  therof  my  brotb^r  dere^ 
Bnt  let  us  waden  out  of  this  matere. 
The  wif  of  Bathe,  if  ye  han  uoderstdnde, 
Of  mAriage,  which  ye  now  han  in  .hondę, 
Declared  hath  ful  wel  in  litel  spaoe ; 
Fareth  now  wel,  God  have  you  in  his  gn^f^T, 

And  with  this  word  this  Justine  and  his  Im 
Han  take  hir  leve,  and  eohe  of  bem  of  otbOr 
And  whan  they  sa^w  that  it  must  nedes  be, 
They  wrougbten  so  by  sleighte  and  wise  tretsl 
That  she  tbis  maiden,  which  that  Maius  bigUi 
As  hastily  as  erer  that  she' might, 
Shal  wedded  be  unto  tbis  January. 
( trow  it  were  io  longe  you  to  tary, 
If  I  you  told  of  e^ery  script  and  bond. 
By  which  that  she  was  feoffad  in  his  lond ; 
Or  for  to  rekken  of  hire  rich  array. 
But  finally  ycomen  is  the  day,  | 

That  to  tbe  chirohebotbe  ben  they  wenl^       j 
For  to  receive  the  boly  sacrament  j 

Fortb  cometh  the  preest,  with  stole  about  bisn^ 
And  bade  hire  be  iike  Sara  and  Rebekke^ 
In  wiadome  and  in  trouthe  of  mariage: 
And  sayd  his^risoos,  as  is  iisageb 


cnnebed  hem,  uid  bade  CM  thnld  hem  blcne, 
madę  all  siker  ynow  wHh  holines^e. 
Hitts  ben  tbey  we^lded  with  młempnitee  ; 
id  tt  the  fisstr  sitteth  he  and  she 
'kh  other  worthy  folk  opon  the  deis. 
IM  of  joye  and  blisM  is  tbe  pateis, 
tui  fili  of  instraments,  and  of  vitaiUe^ 
le  morte  deloteous  of  all  ItaiUe. 
hforn  heai  ^Umi  swicbe  in^tramenta  cf  fonn, 
latOrpheiis,  ne  of  Thebea  Aibphion, 
\t  Dadn  iie?er  swiehe  a  melodie. 
I  cfery  cou^  in  came  loude  minstralcie, 
lat  neter  Joab  iromped  ibr  to  here, 
k  be  Theodonaa  yet  ha]f  so  clere 
iTbdies,  whan  the  citee  was  in  doate. 
fettbu  tbe  wm  hem  skinketh  al  aboate, 
id  Yenus  langheth.  npoo  every  wight, 
Ibr  Janoaiy  nas  beoonie  hire  knigbt, 
ri  «oide  biothe  asnien  b'B  corage 
Iftatee,  and  eke  in  maiiage) 
i  Yjth.lufe  firebrood  in  hire  hond  aboote 
Beeth  belbre  tbe  bride  aod  alt  the  nmte. 
li  oertainly  I  dare  right  wel  say  thit, 
bneoe,  that  Qod  of  wedding  is, 
»iieverbislif  somery  aweddedman.     ' 
HoM  tboo  tby  pees,  tboa  poet  Marcian, 
bt  «Tite^  os  tbat.ilke  wedding  mery 
f  UnTkitologie  and  bira  Mercarie^ 
ii  of  tke  tonges  that  tbe  Musei  songe : 
»snil  is  both  tby  pen  aod  eke  tby  tonge 
ir  lA  (ieicriveD  of  this  mariafre. 
ha  teodre  yootb  bath  weddcd  stoaping  age, 
m  is  swiehe  mirtb  that  it  may  not  be  wńten  $ 

■icih  it  youinelf,  tban  may  ye  witen 

N  llie  or  ooo  in  tbis  matere. 
moitkat  sit  with  io  benigne  a  cbere, 

R  to  bdłold  it  semed  feerie, 

m  Hester  loked  never  with  swicke  an  eye 

ihmtt,  80  meke  a  look  hath  she, 

^  jroa  Dot  de^ise  all  hire  beantee ; 

ItkuiaoGb  of  hire  beantee  tell  I  may> 

itibe  «as  like  the  brighte  morwę  of  May 
iBa!  of  all  beantee,  and  plesance. 
thaiiooaiy  ia  ratished  in  a  trance, 

c«ery  time  be  loketh  in  hire  £ice, 
i>  Ul  herte  be  gan  hire  to  manace, 

'  iie  tliat  liigbt  in  armes  wold  hire  streine 
er  than  eter  Paru  did  Heleine. 
BstMei  yet  bad  be  gret  pitee 

tttkilkenigbtoflimden  hire  most  he, 

itbooght,  **  Alaa,  o  tendre  creature, 
voUe  God  ye  mighten  wel  endure 

^9if  conge,  it  is  so  sharpe  and  kene  $ 

Ksgast  yesbal  it  nat  sostene, 

^6od  ibrbede,  that  I  did  eU  my  migbt. 

*«QMe  Qed  that  it  were  wazen  night, 

■  thit  tbe  nigbt  wol  lasten  ever  mo. 
^  that  al)  this  peple  were  ago.*' 

^^^  be  doth  all  bis  labour, 
'Itebeit  nigbte,  saving  bis  honour, 

!^^  bem  fro  tbe  metę  in  subtil  wise. 

Ąe  time  came  that  reson  was  to  rise, 
*fter  that  men  dance,  and  drinken  fiut, 

[J^  all  aboat  tbe  bous  tbey  cast, 

ii^  ^yj^  >^  blisse  is  every  man, 
r^Atąnier,  that  highte  Damian, 

"^  carf  befom  tbe  knight  fnl  many  a  day : 
^*y»  lańsbt  on  bis  lady  May, 

J*^  the  feiay  peine  he  was  nie  wood ; 

•°*1« si«h,  and  swouned  ther  hp  stood: 
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So  sore  hath  Yenns  hart  hhn  wltb  hire  brond, 
As  tbat  she  bare  it  dancing  in  hire  hond. 
And  to  bil  bed  he  went  him  bastily ; 
No  more  of  him  as  at  this  time  speke  I ; 
Bnt  ther  I  let  him  wepe  ynow  and  plaine. 
Tli  fresbe  May  wol  rewen  on  his  peine. 

O  perilous  fire,  tbat  in  the  bedstraw  bredeth  I 
O  iamnier  fo,  that  his  serrice  bedeth ! 
O  servant  traitonr,  faise  of  holy  hewe, 
Ltke  to  tbe  ńedder  in  bosom  slie  untrewe, 
Ood  shelde  us  ałle  from  your  aoqiiaintaiice ! 
O  January y  dronken  in  plesance 
Of  mariage,  see  ho^  thy  Damian, 
Thin  owen  sąuier  and  thy  boren  man, 
ISotendeth  for  to  do  tbee  ▼!  lanie  ; 
God  granie  tbee  thin  homly  fo  to  espie. 
For  in  this  world  nMs  werne  pestileńce, 
Than  homly  fo,  all  day  in  ihy  presence. 

Parfbrmedhath  the  Solina  his  arkę  dinme, 
No  longer  may  the  body  of  him  sojonroe  * 

On  the  ońsont,  as  in  that  latitnde: 
Nigbt  with  his  mantel,  that  is  derkę  and  rude, 
Oan  overBprede  the  hemisperie  aboute : 
For  which  departed  is  thiś  iosty  roote 
Fro  January  with  thank  on  erery  side. 
Home  to  hir  bouses  lu^tily  they  ride, 
Ther  as  tbey  don  hir.thinges,  aa  hem  lest. 
And  whan  they  saw  hir  time  gon  to  rest 

Sonę  after  that  this  bastif  January 
Wal  go  to  bed,  be  woI  no  longer  tary. 
He  drinketh  Ipoeras  clarre,  and  ▼emage 
Of  spices  hot,  to  encreaen  his  corage: 
And  many  a  let^rie  had  he  ful  fine, 
Swiche  as  the  cursed  monk  dan  Constantioe 
Hath  written  in  bis  book  de  Coiłu; 
To  ete  hem  all  he  wolde  nothing  esehde : 
And  to  hi^  privee  frendes  thus  sayd  he : 

*<  For  Goddes  lorę,  as  sonę  as  it  may  be^ 
Let  Toiden  all  this  hous  in  curteis  wise." 
And  they  han  don  right  as  be  wol  derise. 

Men  drinken,  and  the  traren  drawe  anon ; 
The  bride  is  brought  a-bed  as  still  as  ston ; 
And  whan  the  bed  was  with  the  preest  yblessed, 
Out  of  tbe  chambre  hath  erery  wight  him  dreflse<^ 
And  January  bath  fast  in  armes  take 
His  freslie  May,  his  paradis,  his  make. 
He  luUetb  hire,  he  kisseth  hire  ful  oft; 
With  thickebristlu  of  his  berd  nnsoft, 
Like  to  the  skin  of  houndfisb,  sharp  as  brere, 
(Forhe  was  share  al  newe  in  his  manere) 
He  rubbeth  hnre  upon  hire  tendre  face. 
And  sayde  thus ;  '<  Alas !  I  mote  trespace 
To  you,  my  spouse,  and  yoa  gretly  offend, 
Or  time  a>me  that  I  wol  donn  desceod. 
But  natheles  consideretb  this,"  (quod  he) 
«  Ther  n'is  no  werkman,  whatsoerer  he  be, 
That  may  both  werken  wel  and  bastily : 
This  wol  be  don  at  leiser  parfitly. 
It  is  no  fbroe  bow  lodge  tbat  we  play ; 
tn  trewe  wedlok  coupled  be  we  tway ; 
And  blessed  be  the  yoke  tbat  we  ben  inne. 
For  in  our  actes  may  ther  be  no  sinne. 
A  man  may  do  no  sinne  with  his  wif, 
Ne  burt  himselven  with  his  owen  kntf : 
Por  we  bare  leve  to  play  us  by  the  law." 

Thus  labouretb  he,  til  that  tbe  day  gan  dawe. 
And  than  be  taketh  a  sop  in  fine  clarre. 
And  upright  in  his  bed  than  sitteth  he. 
And  after  that  be  sang  ful  loud  and  clere. 
And  kist  his  wif,  and  maketh  wanton  chere. 
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He  wif  ftl  ooltiili,  fol  of  tmferie, 

And  fbl  of  jergoD,  as  a  flecked  pie. 

The  tlacke  skin  eboat  bis  necfce  thaketh, 

While  that  he  tmng,  to  cluuiteth  be  and  cmketh. 

Bat  God  wot  wbet  that  Maf  thouf  ht  in  kire  herle» 

Whan  she  him  taw  up  sitting  ia  his  sberte 

In  bis  night  cap,  and  with  his  necke  lene: 

Sbe  piraiteth  not  his  playing  worth  a  bene* 

Than  sayd  he  tbns ;  '*  My  reste  wol  I  Uke 

Now  day  is  oone.  1  may  no  lengcr  wmke ;" 

And  doim  be  Uyd  bis  iMd  and  skpt  Ul  prima, 

And  afterward,  whan  tbat  be  saw  his  time, 

tJp  riseth  January,  but  freshe  May 

Held  bire  in  cbambre  til  tbe  Iborthe  day, 

As  nsage  is  of  wiTes  §ar  tbe  beste. 

Eor  every  Uboor  somtiiiie  moste  han  lerte, 

Or  elles  tonge  may  be  not  endure; 

This  fis  to  say,  no  lirw  creature. 

Be  it  of  fisb,  or  brid,  or  beat,  or  man. 

Now  wol  I  speke  of  woAil  Damian, 
Tbat  langureth  ibr  lorę,  as  ye  sbnl  berę ;  / 
Therfore  I  speke  to  him  in  this  manere. 
I  say,  "  O  sely  Damian,  alas ! 
Answer  to  tbis  demand,  as  in  this  cas, 
Hotr  sbalt  tboa  to  tby  lady  freshe  May 
Tellen  thy  wo  ?  Sbe  wol  sjway  say  nay ; 
Eke  if  thou  speke,  sbe  wol  thy  wo  bewrein ; 
God  be  tbin  he]p»  I  can  no  better  aein." 

This  sike  Damian  in  Yenns  fire 
80  brenneth,  tbat  he  dietb  for  desirc ; 
For  wbich  he  put  bis  lif  in  arenture. 
No  lenger  migbt  he  in  this  wise  endare, 
Bot  prive1y  a^ienner  gan  be  borwty 
And  m  a  lettre  wrote  be  all  his  aorwe, 
In  manere  of  a  complaint  or  a  lay, 
Unto  his  huę  freshe  lady  May. 
And  iu  a  pnrse  of  silk,  beng  on  bis  sberte, 
He  hatb  it  pnt^  and  layd  it  at  his  bertę. 

The  Monę  that  at  nonę  was  thiłke  day 
That  January  bad  wedded  freshe  May 
In  ten  of  Taore,  was  łnto  Cancer  gliden  ; 
So  k»g  batfa  Maios  in  hire  cbambre  abiden. 
Aa  costome  is  unto  tbise  nobles  alle. 
A  bride  sbal  not  eten  in  the  balie, 
Til  dayes  fbnr  or  tbree  dayes  at  the  leste 
Ypassed  ben,  than  let  hire  go  to  feste. 
Tbe  fburthe  day  oomplete  fro  nonę  to  nooe, 
Whan  tbat  tbe  higfae  missse  ^as  ydooe, 
In  balie  sat  this  January  and  May, 
As  fresb  as  is  tbe  brighte  somers  day. 
And  so  befel,  bow  tbat  this  goode  man 
Remembred  him  upon  this  Damian, 
And  sayde ;  "  Seiote  Marie,  bow  may  it  be, 
*  Tbat  Damian  enteadeth  not  to  me  ?. 
Is  he  ay  sike }  or  bow  may  tbis  betide  }** 
His  sąaiers,  wbich  that  stoden  ther  beńde» 
Escnsed  him,  becaose  of  his  siknesse, 
Whicb  lettetb  him  to  don  his  besinesse: 
Non  otber  cause  mighte  make  him  tary. 

**  Tbat  me  forthinketh,"  qaod  this  January  ) 
'*  He  is  a  gentil  sqttier  by  my  trouthe, 
If  tbat  he  died,  it  #ere  gret  harme  and  routbe. 
He  is  as  wise,  disoret,  and  as  secree, 
As  any  man  I  wote  of  bis  degree. 
And  therto  manly  and  eke  serrisable. 
And  for  to  ben  a  thrifty  man  right  able. 
But  after  metę  as  sonę  as  eref  I  may 
1  wol  myselfe  vi^tfe  htm,  and  eke  M*yy 
To  don  him  ali  tbe  oomfort  that  I  cap.'* 
And  for  that  word  bim  blessed  erery  m^n, 


Tbat  of  his  bountae  and  bis  gentilkaK 
He  wolde  so  comforten  in  sikneae 
His  sqaier,  for  it  was  a  gentil  dede. 

*'  Dam^**  qtiod  this  January,  "  ttke  goodl 
At  after  meta,  ye  with  yoor  women  alłe, 
(Whan  that  ye  ben  in  cbambre  out  of  thii  Ul 
That  all  ye  gon  to  see  this  Damian: 
Dotb  him  disport,  be  is  a  gentil  man. 
And  telleth  him  that  I  wol  him  riate, 
Hare  I  nothing  but  rested  me  a  lite: 
And  spede  you  foste,  for  I  wol  abide 
Til  that  ye  slepen  foste  by  my  nde." 
And  with  tbat  word  he  gan  unto  hhn  ealls 
A  squier,  that  was  marsbal  of  his  fadle, 
And  told  bim  certun  thtnges  tbat  he  woUe. 

This  fręsbe  May  hatb  streigbt  hire  way  yb 
With  all  hire  women  unto  Damian. 
Doon.by  bis  beddes  side  sit  she  than, 
Comfortmg  him  as  goodly  as  she  may. 

Tbis  Damian,  whan  Ahat  his  time  he  lay, 
In  secree  wise,  bis  purse,  and  eke  his  bOl^ 
In  whicb  that  he  ywritten  bad  bis  will, 
Hath  pot  into  hire  hond  withooten  morę, 
Sarę  tbat  he  siked  wonder  depe  and  wott. 
And  softely  to  hire  right  tbus  sayd  he ; 
'*  Mercie,  and  tbat  ye  nat  diaoover  me: 
For  I  am  ded,  if  that  tbis  thing  be  kid." 

This  purK  hatb  sbe  in  with  hirą  bosooie  ki 
And  want  hire  way ;.  ye  get  no  morę  of  nWy 
But  unto  January  yeome  is  sbe, 
That  on  his  beddes  side  sate  fiil  soft. 
He  toketb  hire,  and  kisseth  bire  ful  oft: 
And  Uyd  bim  doon  to  ślepe,  and  that  anoo. 
She  feined  hire,  as  that  she  muate  gon 
Ther  as  ye  wote  tbat  erery  wight  mot  nedej 
And  whan  she  of  tbis  bill  hath  taken  hede, 
She  rent  it  all  to  cloutes  at  tbe  last. 
And  m  the  priree  softely  it  cast 

Who  studieth  now  but  faire  fireehe  Maył 
Adoon  by  olde  January  she  lay, 
That  slepte,  til  tbe  cougfa  hatb  him  awakedi 
Anon  he  prayd  bire  stripen  bite  al  naked, 
He  wolde  of  bire,  be  said,  bave  aa 
And  said,  hire  clotbes  did  bim  en 
And  sbe  obeieth  him,  be  bire  lefe  or  loth. 
But  lest  that  precious  folk  be  with  me 
How  that  he  wrooght,  I  dare  nat  to  you 
Or  wheder  hire  thought  it  paradis  or  Heli  $ 
But  ther  I  let  hem  werken  in  hir  wise 
Til  eresong  rang,  and  that  they  must  artie. 

Werę  it  by  destinee,  or  arentare, 
Werę  it  by  uiflueooe,  or  by  naturę, 
Or  constellation,  that  in  swicbe  estat 
The  Heven  stood  at  tbat  time  fortunat, 
As  for  to  pot  a  bill  of  Yenus  werkes 
(For  alle  thing  hath  time,  as  sayn  tfaise  ckrim] 
To  any  woman  for  to  get  hire  love, 
I  cannot  say,  but  grete  Qod  abore, 
Tbat  knoweth  that  non  act  is  cauaeles, 
He  deme  of  all,  for  I  wol  hołd  my  peea. 
But  soth  is  this,  how  that  this  freshe  May 
Hatb  taken  swiobe  impremion  tbat  day 
Of  pitep  on  this  sike  Damian, 
That  fro  hire  herte  sbe  ne  driren  can 
The  temembrance  for  to  don  him  ese.       [^ 
«  Gertain**  (thoogbt  she)  *<  whom  that  this  U 
I  rekke  not,  for  b«re  I  him  assure. 
To  love  him  best  of  any  creature, 
Tbough  he  no  morę  hadde  than  his  sherte.*' 

Lo,  pitjse  rennetb's<)ne  in  geqtirhęrte. 


%  9s6i— loem. 

NMD  b  whan  they  bem  naiwe  tmae* 
tyninit  ji^  śl  ther  ben  muiy  OD, 
hath  aD  bertę  sb  bard  af  any  fltoo, 
'  «qU  ben  lette  hun  itenreD  in  tbe  plaoe    . 
ntber  tbaa  ban  granted  faim  bite  g^raoe: 
i^cea  in  bir  crael  pride^ 
enDOttobeaanboiiiicide* 
^gentiJ  May,  folfilled  of  pitee, 
ht  oT  Ure  band  a  leCtre  maketb  pbe, 
Muke^rantekh  bimbirewray  giace; 
rhcked  noDgfat,  bot  ooly  day  and  place, 
irthat  sbe  mifbi  nuto  bit  hut  aiiffice: 
tiłial  be,  Tigbt  at  ba  vol  derise. 
li  vhtD  sbe  saw  bire  time  npon  a  day 

tbii  Damian  gotb  fbia  May, 
Milły  tbis  kttredooD  ehe  tbrest 
t  Ul  pihra,  rade  it  if  bim  lesL 
UKtb  bim  by  tbe  bood,  and  bard  bim  twiit 
ineUyi  tbat  no  wigbt  of  it  wiat, 
yehiffl  ben  all  bd,  aod  Ibrth  afae  went 

',  wban  be  for  bire  lent.  » 

HńeUiUamiaa  Uie  maci  morwę, 

was  bia  aiknene  and  hia  aorwe^ 
tnteb  bim,  be  prainetb  bim  and  piketb. 
Mb  aU  tbat  bis  lady  luak  and  Itketb ; 
keto  Jannaiy  be  gotb  aa  lowe, 
ir  did  a  dofge  for  tbe  bowe. 
Mpłeiaat  unio  erery  nun^ 
Bift  ii  aJI,  «bo  ao  tbat  don  it  can) 
wigbt  ia  fain  to  spefce  bim  good  $ 
ly  in  bialadiea  graoe  be  atood. 
kłeC  I  Damian  aboot  bia  nade, 
ttf  tale  fortb  I  wol  prooede. 
^d«kci  boiden  tbat  feUdtee 
^  Ut,  and  tbeifofe  ćcrtaiD  be 
Janoary,  witb  all  bia  mi^ 
wiK  aa  bmgetb  to  a  knigbt, 
l»UiTeD  fol  delieionaly. 
Ińa  army,  aa  booeatly 
was  makcd  aa  a  kingea. 
iMotber  of  bia  faeneat  tbiogea 
lagardittwaUed  all  witb  atoo, 
A  gaidm  wote  I  no  wber  non. 
rfdoote  I  Teraily  auppose, 
1^  wTote  tbe  Romant  oCtbe  Rote» 
^of  ittbe  beantee  wel  deriae: 
pas  as  migbte  not  aufllae,  * 

be  be  god  of  gardioa,  for  to  tdi 
oftbegardin,  aod  tbe  well,' 
M  onder  a  laorer  alway  grene. 
ns  time  be  Pluto  and  bia  ąuene 
itandallebirFaeńe, 
bem  and  makeo  melodie 
tbat  weU,  and  daunoed,  aa  men  told. 
noble  knigbt,  thia  Jannary  the  old 
>4einee  batb  in  it  to  walkę  and  pley, 
^  «ol  rnfte  no  wigbt  berę  tbe  key, 
binadf,  for  of  tbe  amal  wiket 
sIwsT  of  silver  a  eliket, 
^*bieb  wban  tbat  bim  list  be  it  nnabette. 
tbat  be  wold  pay  bis  wivea  dette 
team  tbider  woM  he  go, 
bil  wi^  and  no  wigbt  bnt  tbey  two; 
vbicb  tbat  were  not  don  a-bedde, 
SnUn  parfottnned  bem  and  qp^de. 
iJBtbii  wiK  many  a  mery  day 
l^^uary  aad  freahe  May, 
~^%ioFemay  not  alway  endore 
'■"i  ■«  ta  no  craaturt.'  . 
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o  aoden  bap,  o  tboa  fortunę  nnataUe, 
like  to  tbe  acorpion  ao  deoeivid>le, 
Tbat  flatreat  witb  tby  bed  wban  tbou  wolt  stiag  | 
Tby  tayl  ia  detb,  tbnrgb  tbtn  enTeniittukg. 
O  biolel  joye^  o  awete  poyaon  qaeinte^ 
O  monatre,  tbat  ao  aotilly  canat  peinte 
Tby  giftes,  under  bewe  of  atedfoatneaae, 
Tbat  tbou  deceiyeat  botbe  mora  and  leaae^ 
Wby  baat  tbon  January  tbna  deeeiTed, 
Tbat  baddeat  bim  for  tby  fol  frend  receiTed  ? 
And  now  tbou  baat  beraft  bim  botb  bia  eyen. 
For  aorwe  of  wbicb  deairetb  be  to  dyen. 

Alaa!  tbia  noUe  Jannary  free, 
Amidde  bis  Inat  and  bia  pnjsperHee 
la  waxen  Uind,  and  tbat  all  sodenły. 
He  wepetb  and  be  waileth  pitoosly ; 
And  tberwitball,  tbe  fin  of  jaiooaie 
(Lest  Chat  bia  wif  abnld  foli  in  aom  folie) 
So  brent^bia  herte,-  tbat  be  woide  foin, 
Tiiat  śom  man  bad  betb  bim  and  bire  yalałn}- 
For  notber  after  bia  detb,  ne  in  bia  lif, 
Ne  wM  he  thatabe  wera  no-lQive  ne  wif. 
But  e^er  lirę  aa  a  widewe  in  elothea  blaice, 
Sole  aa  the  turtle  tł^at  batb  loat  bire  makeir 
But  at  tbe  łaat,  after  a  asoisBtb  or  tway 
Hia sorwe  gao  aaswageo,  aotbto  aay. 
For  wban  be  wkt  it  migbt  aoif  atber  be, 
He  pataeoUy  toke  hia  adTenlieet      / 
Save  out  of  douie  be  ne  m^y  nat  forgon, 
That  be  n*aa  jaloua  ev«r  morę  in  on : 
Wbicb  jałooaie  it  waa  ao  eotrageona, 
Tbat  neitber  in  balie,  ne  in  non  otbet  bona, 
Ne  in  non  other  pleiee  nerer  tbe  mo 
He  nV>lde  anffre  bire  for  to  ride  or  go. 
But  if  that  he  bad  bcmde  on  hirb  alway^ 
For  whicb  fol  often  wepetb  fraabe  May 
That  loretb  Damian  ao<biemiingly, 
That  ahe  moate  eitber  dien  aodenly, 
Or  ełies  sbe  moate  han  bim  aa  bire  lest : 
Sbe  waited  wban  bire  bertę  wold  to-breat 

Upon  tbat  other  aide  Damian 
Beoomen  ia  tbe  sowefnllest  man 
Tbat  erer  was,  for  ńeitber  night  ne  dky 
Ne  might  heapeke  a  wotd  to  fnabe  May/ 
Aa  to  his  .purpoi  of  nv  awjebb' materey 
But  if  tbat  Jannary  oiknat  it  bera, 
That  bad  ań  band  upon  bire  ereimoi 
But  natbelea,  by  writing  to  and  fto. 
And  prtvee  signes,  wiat  be  what  abe  ment, 
And  she  knew  eke  tbe  flnof  bisentent. 

O  January,  wbat  migbt  it  tbee  a^aile,    - 
Thoogh  tbou  migbt  seen,  aa  fer  aa  ahippea  aaiteł 
For  aa  good  ia  blind  to  deceived  be. 
Aa  be  deceired,  wban  a  man  aiay  aee. 
Lo  Argos,  wbicb  tbat  bad  an  hondted  eyen, 
For^U  tbat  ererbeooude  porę  or  prien, 
Yet  waa  be  blent,  and,  God  wol,  ao  ben  me^ 
That  wdnen  wiały  tbat  it  be  not  ao: 
Pasie  over  is  an  eae,  I  aay  no^nore. 

This  freahe  May,  of  wbicb  rapake  of  yor^ 
lu  warm  wex  batb  enprcnted  tbe  eliket, 
Tbat  Jannary  bara  of  tbe  aaoal  wiket. 
By  wbicb  into  bis  gaidin  oft  be  went ; 
And  Damian  tbat  knew  all  bire  eoteni 
Tbe  eliket  oontrefeted  pri^ely : 
Ther  n%  no  morę  to  aay,  but  bastily 
Som  wonder  by  this  eliket  sbal  betide,. 
Which  ye  shul  heren,  if  ye  wol  abide. 

O  noble  Oride,  soth  sayesttbou,  God  wote, 
Wbat  sUight  ia  it  if  love  be  long  and  bote. 
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Tbat  be  n^ill  $nd  it  out  imooi  manere } 
By  Pyramiu  and  Thkibe  maj  men  lere; 
Though  they  were  kept  ful  \img  and  ttreit  ofter  all 
Tbey  ben  ^tioorded,  ipwniBff  tbargh  a  wali, 
Ther  no  wij^ht  conde  han  foundcn  swicbe  a  sleigbte. 
fBut  now  to  purpos;  ec  tbat  danei  eig^te 
Werę  paaied  of  the  roonth  of  Juil,  befiłl, 
Tbat  January  hatb  cauirbt  ao  gret  a  will, 
Thurgh  egging  of  bui  wi^  bim  ibr  to  play 
In  hu  gaidin,  and  no  «ight  but  tbey  tway> 
Tbat  ip  a  morwę  unio  tbis  May  aaid  he ; 
**  Riie  op,  my  wif,  my  love,  my  iady  free; 
The  Łurtles  vois  is  herd,  myn  owen  swete ; 
Tbe  Winter  is  gon»  witb  all  his  raines  wetei 
Come  fbrtb  now  witb  tbin  eyen  eoluoibMiA  • 
Wel  fairer  ben  thy  brests  ihan  ony  winę. 
Tbe  gtrdin  is  enciwed  all  aboute ; 
Come  fbrth^  my  wbite  aponse,  tot  out  of  doute, 
Tbou  hast  me  wonndedia  Inyń  bertę,  o  liift     • 
No  spot  in  tbea  u^as  oesreiC  iu  aU  tby  Hf*    : 
Come  forth  and  let  us  taken*our  disport, 
I  cbese  thee  for  my  adf  and  my  comibit."- 

Swicbe  otde  lewed  ^nosdea  osad  be. 
On  Damian  a  sig^  mada  sbe, 
Tbat  be  shuld  po  befi»fa  wiftb  his  diket.    .   • 
Tbis  Damian  hatb  opc^ed  Uie  wiket» 
And  in  be  stert,  and  tbat  iu  swicbe  manora, 
Tbat  no  wight  migbt  Hm  aba  neytber  ybere. 
And  sUll  be  sit  under  a  fansbw    Anoa 
Tbis  January,  as  blind  aa  is  a.  ston, 
Witb  Maius  in  his  handlami  no  wigbt  md,- 
Into  tbis  fresbe  gB^diai9.agc^ 
And  clapped  to  tbe  wiket  sodenly. 

'*  Now  wif,*'  qQod  be,  ".  herc  n'b  but  tbou,  tfnd  I, 
Tbat  art  tbe  creatioethat  I  be«t  lo¥e: 
For  by  that  Lord  that  sit  in  ;Ua^ren  above, 
I  hadde  lere  dien  on  a  knif,    -  . 
Tban  thee  ofienden,  deretitwel  wif. 
For  Goddes  sake,  tbinke  hoW.  1  thee  cbees. 
Not  for  no  eo^etiee  dootelca,' 
But  only  for  the  Iove  I  bfld  16  thee. 
And  though  tbat  I  be  old  and  may  not  see, 
Beth  to  me  trewe,  and  I  woł  tell  you  why; 
Certes  three  thinger  shal  ye  win  tberby ; 
First  love  of  Crist,  and  to  yotiraelf  bonour. 
And  all  min  beritage^  toun  and  tour. 
I  ye^e  it  you,  maketh  cbatrtres  as  yon  lest: 
Tbis  ahał  be  dou  to^morwe  er  Somie  rest, 
So  wisIy  God  my  sonie  bring  to  bliase; 
I  pray  you  on  tbis  corenant  ye  me  kisse. 
And  though  tbat  I  be  jalous,  wite  me  nonght; 
Y«  ben  so  depe  enprentad  in  my  tbought, 
That  whan  that  1  consideryour  beautee. 
And  therwithalft  tbe  nnlikeiy  elde  of  me, 
I  may  not  certes,  though  I  shulde  die, 
Forbere  to  ben  out  of  youroompagnie 
For  veray  łove ;  this  i»  witbouten  doute : 
Now  kisse  me,  wi^  and  łat  ns  lome  aboute." 

This  fresbe  May,  whan  sbe  t|iise  wordet  herd» 
Benignely  to  January  aoswerd, 
But  first  and  forward  she  began  to  wepe: 
**  I  bave,*'  quod  sbe,  "  a  soułe  for  to  k^pe 
As  wel  as  ye,  and  also  min  bonour, 
And  of  my  wif  bood  tbilke  tendre  flour, 
Wbich  that  I  have  assured  in  yoor  hond, 
Whan  tbat  the  preest  to  you  my  body  hond: 
Wherfore  I  wol  answere  in  tbis  manere 
Witb  leve  of  you,  min  owen  lord  so  derę. 

**  I  pray  to  Gcid  tbat  neyer  daw  tbat  day, 
That  I  ne  ttorre^  at  foule  as  womaa  no^y. 
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If  ever  I  doDato.mylan.tkatshami^  ■ 

Or  elies  I  empeica  so  my  name, 

That  1  be  fołse;  andal  I  do  tbat  lakke. 

Do  stripen  me  and  pul  me  in  a  sakke. 

And  in  Łbe  neste  river  do  me  drencbe: 

I  am  a  gentil  woroan,  and  no  weacbe. 

Why  speke  ye  thus  ?  but  men  ben  etrer  natiewe^ 

And  women  han  neprefe  of  you  ay  newe. 

Ye  eon  non  otber  dlatiauce,  1  lere. 

But  speke  to  us  as  of  untrust  and  leprefa;*' 

And  witb  tbat  word  she  saw  wber  Damian 
Sat  in  the  bubb,  aadcougpben  sbe  began; 
And  with  bire  finger  a  signe  madę  sbe, 
Tbat  Damian  skald  cłimbe  up  on  a  tre, 
Tbat  chaiged  was  witb  fruit,  andtip.he  wenU 
Por  verai]y  be  kaew  aH  bira  eatent. 
And  e^ery  signe  that  she  ooude  make, 
Wel  bet  tban  Jairuak-y  bIre  owan  make. 
For  in  a  farttre  she  Itad  tołd  hinf  all    ' 
Of  tbis  matere,  bow  tbat  he  wericen-shall* 
And  tbus  I  lethim  sitting  in  the  pei7»    ' 
And  January  and  May  roming  fiil  tńmry,        ^ 

Bright  was  the  day,  and  blew  tbe  lUmanmit/ 
Pbebus  of  gald  bis  stremes  doun  hatb  ssnt  - 
To  gladen<erary  floiit  witb  hit  warmnassei 
He  was  th^i  timeHn  Oeminisi  I  gćsaer' 
But  litel  fro  hi«  deeliaatJoa 
Of  Cancer,  Joves  exaltati«iik. 
And  so  befell  in  tbat  brigbt  monretide, 
That  in  the  ganlib^  on  tbe  ferthar  side^ 
Pluto,  tbat  is  tbe  king  of  Faerie, 
And  many  a  ladie  in  hit  eompagnie 
Folwing  his  wi^  Łbe  quene  Proserpina»  < 
Wbich  that  he  ra^isbed  out  of  Bthna,   ' 
While  that  she  gadred  Boures  m  Jfcbe  mtOt, 
;(In  Claudian  ye  may  tbe  story  r»9e, 
How  tbat  bire  in  bis  grisely  carte  he  fetta)  ' 
Tbis  king  of  Faeria  adoun  him  sette 
Upon  a  bencbe  of  tutres  fresbe  and  gwiM^ 
And  right  anon  tbus  said  be  to  bis  ąóene* 

"  Mywif,"quodbe,.««CfaernayaowigbtstyflsS 
Tbe  experience  so  preretb  it  evary  day, 
The  treaon  wbich  that  woman  dotb  to  maa. 
Ten  hundred  thousanSd  storles  tell  I  caa 
Notable  of  your  untroath  and  broieittesse. 

'*  O  Salomon,  ricbest  of  aU  ricbene, 
Fulfilled  of  sapienoe  ind  woridly  glorie, 
i  Fal  wordiy  ben  thy  wordes  to  memorie 
To  eyery  wigbt,  that  wit  and  reeon  can. 
Thus  praiseth  he  tbe  bountee  yet  of  man; 
*  Among  a  thousand  men  yet  fond  I  on, 
But  of  all  women  fond  I  nerer  non.' 
Thus  saith  this  king,  that  kuew  your  wikfccdnc*] 
And  Jesus, ^imf  Sirach,  as  I  gesse, 
He  speketh  of  you  but  selden  reTerenoa 
A  Wilde  fire,  a  comtpt  peetilence, 
So  fali  upon  yowr  bodies  yet  tb-ińghts 
Ne  see  ye  not  tbis  honourable  knigbt  ł 
Because,  alas !  that  he  is  blind  and  oM« 
His  owen  man  shal  make  him  a  cokewoM. 
Ło,  wber  be  sit,  the  lechour,  in  the  tree. 
Now  wol  I  graunten  of  my  majestee 
Unio  this  olde  bliode  wórthy  knigbt, 
That  be  shal  bave  agaia  łiis  eyen  sight, 
Whan  that  hfs  wif  wol  dOn  him  vi1anie; 
Than  shal  .he  knpwen  ńW  bire  hariotrie, 
Both  in  reprefe  of  birt  hńd  otber  mo." 

"  Ye,  sire."  quod  Proserpine,  "  and  woł  y««>f 
Now  by  my  modre  Ceres  soule  I  iwere, 
Tbat  I  shal  yeve  bire  suffisaot  amwarą. 
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M  alb  «oiMi  aHer  for  hire  ttke  ; 
IkittlMMsh  they  ben  io  «iiy  gilt  ytak^, 
WA  iioe  boid  O^  fteil  heimelfle  eiCcuM^ 
kd  bere  htm  ^oao  tbat  woMeii  Imbi  aeoiise. 
ftrfaekeof  uiiwCMy  vMaf  os  shul  dico. 
Jl  kid  ye  mu  a  thiag  wMi  botbe  yoore  ey«ii» 
TctiM  ve  ii>  ykmift  it  hardely, 
lal««pe  and  cwere  aod  ohidai  lubtiUyy 
IWt  yeiM  Wd  as  lewed  as  bas  g^ai. 

*  Wbat  rekketh  me of  yoor  aacto^tees^ 
ti«le«d  that  this  Jawa,  thit  Sałonoo, 
M  oTu  womea  foolai  OMiiy  ob: 
littlioagli  thal  iie  aa  fbnd  no  good  iromiuiy 
IbirkMh  yfooda*  many  an  other  man 
Woaet  fal  ^ood,  aad  trawa,  aad  vartooos| 
ViiMaa«B  bcflu  that  dwalta  in  Crittes  how, 
1RA  amtyidOBi  tlMy  fiMfed  hir  coninawca. 
^RoBiaio  gmca iMakeii  remembraiiea 
tWnaoy  a  wray  trewe  «if  alto. 

ilu,  ere,  ae  ba  ttatwroth,  al  be  H  fo, 
Hngb  that  Ile  iaM  he  fbod  no  good  woiaaii^ 
f  pny  fito  taka^Hie  MDtence  of  the  man: 
He  nett  tbm,  tbat  maoaeram  boonbea 
K%  am  bot  God,  no,  nouther  be  tte  tha.  • 

*  Bf ,  far  tbe  Temy  Ood  that  n*i8  bot  on, 
Vbt  Baka  ye  00  moObfe  of  SakMMNi  ? 

Vht  teagh  be  madę  &  templa,' «add«t  hooa  ? 
Yhttho^bte  rićM^rere  and  gkniooa  ? 
fc  nade  he  eke  a  ttttople  of  ftilae  god^es, 
lornight hfe  don  a fhłng that mom Ajfbade  is  > 
Me  as  &ii%as  y«  Hii  nftoie  emplaatre, 
Beiaialeeh6dr,ai]d«nMolasd«^         ' 
Aadia  bn  dde he ^nrmf  Ood  foraoke. 
Aid  if  that  Gdd  «e  liaNMtf  (akaaith  thateke) 
Spnd  Urn  ibrhisfaciMm  aahe,  be  ahoMa 
BnVathhTegii««nCfkef  tbMnhewioMe.    - 

'iKlenatofMItbe^llaide,  <' 

TVtt  le  of  «oafeir  trfy»te«  aliMMia. 
tan  a  aionian,  nfetf^  inoBte  I  ipeke, 
w  ndl  anto  ^at  ff IM  min  herte  brdkOk 
"raa  be  aaid  that  we  ben  jaoglereaaea, 
heter  mole  I  bfoiften  hole  my  tremea* 
^M  lit  sparen  ibr  no  cmteaio 
uipeka  Um  hatm;  that  tayth  na  irttanie.'* 

'*IhM,"qood  thhPlnto^  "henolengerwroth, 
i M<nc k opihnt ahi  r  safore min oih, 
{W  I  mU  gnrttntan  him  hit  aight  again, 
>f  vgrd  Aal  aland,  that  warne  1  yon  eeitam : 
I^m  a  king,  it  fit  me  not  to  Iie." 
'*■*  I.** (jaod  ahe,  «*  am  qnean  of  Paerfe^ 
wt  aaarefe  sbe  ahal  han  I  andertake, 
I^Bo  Bore  wordes  of  it  make:'* 
*""4,*'qaod  be,  ■•  I  wol  yon  not  contimry.** 
^vleŁiii  tanie  again  to  Jannary, 
y« tbe gtrdhi wHb  his  flbhm  May 
Jy*  wfl  merter  tbftD  the  popingay  f 
]^Vm  { bert,^aod  shal,  and  other  non." 
"by  abont  tbe^leyea la  be  gon, 
^  *ti  conca  agaSn  to  thilke  pery, 
?«raitbh  Oiibłąn  ihteth  M  mery 
.jl^  moDS^  the  fresbe  lerea  grene. 
Jhi  bcdie  Mty,  that  is  ao  brigbt  and  shene, 
^fartośke,aadaaid;  <' Alaa  my  aide ! 
p  "R."  qood  ahe,  "  Cor  oaght  that  may  betide 
lJ««b«»eorflie|>cr6  that  I  aee, 
r' 1  ame  die,  ao  aore  lohgeth  me 
£^tf  tbe  amate  peres  grene: 
?J  wtoe  Mve  that  ńof  Berco  quene. 
J*  yoa  wel  a  womata  in  my  plit 


^'ykintjlhiit 
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That  she  may  dien»  bat  ahe  of  it  haye.*' 

"  Alas !"  oaod  he,  **  that  I  n*adde  bere  a  knaTe» 
That  coade  ciimbe,  alas !  alas  !'^  (quod  be)         ' 
For  I  am  błiode."     **  Ye,  aire,  no  iorce,"  qnod  she| 
*'  Bot  wold  ye  Yoochcaauf  for  Goddea  aake, 
The  pery  in  with  your  annea  for  to  take, 
;For  wel  I.  wol  that  ye  mistrosten  me) 
Than  wol  I  citmben  wd  jmough,"  (qaod  she) 
*'  So  I  my  .fbte  might  setten  on  yoar  back."  - 

**  Certes,''  said  he,  "  therin  sbal  be  no  laofc,. 
Might  I  yon  helpen  with  min  herte  hkx)d.** 

He  stoopeth  doao,  and  on  his  back  she  stood»     ' 
And  caaght  hire  by  a  twist,  and  ap  sbe  goth. 
(Uidies,  I  pray  you  that  ye  be  not  wroth, 
I  can  nat  glosę,  I  am  a  rude  man : ) 
And  sodenly  anon  this  Damian 
Qan  pallen  up  tbe  smock,  and  in  he  throng. 

Anid  whan  thtft  Huto  saw  tbia>grete  wrong» . 
To  January  be  yaft  again  bis  sight, 
And  madę  him  see  as  wel  as  ever  be  might* 
And  wan  he  tbus  bad  caaght  his  sight  again, 
Ne  was  tber  never  mad  of  tbing  ao  iain : 
But  on  his  wif  his  tbought  was  erer  mo, 

Up  to  the  tiee  ha  caathis  eyen  two. 
And  saw  how  Damian  his  wif  bad  dr^sed 
In  swicbe  manierę,  it  may  trat  ben  ejtpreaaed, 
But  if  I  wold  speke  uncuiteisly. 
And  up  he  yaf  a-  roring  and  a  ery, 
As  doth  the  motber  whan  the  chiłd  sbal  die; 
"Outl  helpe!  alas!  banów!"  begantocryj 
«  O  stronge  lady  store^  wbat  doest  thon } " 

And  she  aaswered :  **  Sire,  wbat  ail^th  yon  ł 
Hare  patienco  and  reson  in  your  minde,- 
I  baTo  you  hotpen  on  both  your  eyen  blindOk 
Up  peril  of  my  soule^  I  sbal  nat  Uien, 
As  me  was  taaght  to  helpen  with  your  eyen, 
Was  nothing  better  fsr  to  make  yoią  see, 
Than  strogle  with  a  man  uptn  a  trees 
dod  wot,  I  did it  infnl  good  entent.'* 

*<  Strogle!''  quod  he,  **  ye  algata  in  it  wenL 
God  yeve  yon  both  on  shames  deth  to  dien ! 
He  swired  tbee;  i  saw  it  with  mui  eyen$ 
And  eUea  be  I  honged  by  the  halae." 

'*  Than  is,**  quod  she,  **  my  medicine  al  fiUse. 
Por  certaioly,  if  Oat  y e  mighten  see, 
Ye  wold  not  say  thin  wordes  unto  me. 
Ye  baTO  som  głimaiag,  and  ho  parAt  aight," 

<*  1  see,"  qood  be,  **  as  wel  as  erer  1  might, 
(Tbanked  be  God)  with  both  min  eyen  two^ 
And  by  my  feith  me  thought  he  did  tbee  ao." 

"  Ye  masę,  ye  maaen,  goode  sire,"  qttod  she ; 
**  Tbłs  thank  hare  I  for  I  bave  madę  you  see : 
Aku  !**  quod  sbe,  "  that  erer  f  was  ao  kind." 

«  Now,  damę,*'  qaod  he,  <*  let  al  pasaeout  of  mind : 
Come  doun,  my  lefe^  and  if  I  hare  miasaii^ 
God  helpe  me  so^  as  I  am  eril  apaid. 
But  by  my  fadres  soule,  I  wende  bare  seiii, 
How  that  this  Damian  bad  by  thee  lein. 
And  that  thy  smock  had  lein  upon  his  brest** 

"  Ye,  sire,"  quod  she^  *'  yemay  wane  as  yon  lest : 
Buty  sire,  a  man  that  waketh  of  his  ślepe, 
He  may  not  sodenly  wel  taken  kepe 
Upon  a  thidg,  ne  seen  it  parfttly. 
Tli  that  he  be  adawed  remily. 
Right  so  a  man,  that  long  hath  blind  ybe^ 
He  may  not  sodenly  so  wel  yaee, 
First  whan  his  sight  is  newe  comen  ageui, 
As  be  that  hath  a  day  or  two  ysein. 
Til  that  your  sight  ysateled  be  a  while, 
Ther  may  ful  many  a  aigbta  yon  begila. 


•o  CHAUCKR'S  POEHS. 

Beware,  I  pfiy  j6u,  for  by  Ileven  Uąg 
Fnl  many  a  mao  weneth«to  lee  a  thing, 
And  it  ig  all  anotber  than  It  semeth: 
H«  wWeh  that  misconoetyatb  oft  miidemetb." 

And  with  that  word  she  lep  doiin  fro^the  trae. 
Thii  January  who  is  glad  but  be  ? 
He  kisieth  hire,  and  clippetb  bire  ful  oft,. 
And  oa  bire  wombe  be  stroketb  bire  fol  toft; 
And  to  bis  paleis'bome  be  bath  bire  lad. 
Now,  goode  men,  I  pray  yoo  to  be  glad. 

Thus  endeth  berę  my  tale  of  Jannańe* 
Go^  Ucne  aa,  aad  tatt  moder  Seiote  Maricu 


TtiB  SSiUIRES  PROLOOUE. 

«*  Br  Goddes  mercy,"  tayde  oure  HoMe  tbo^ 
**  Now  swicbe  a  wif  I  prcie  God  kepe  me  friw 
Ło,  Bwidte  steightes  and  subtiliteei 
Inwomenben;  for  ay  as  besy  aa  bbes 

-  Ben  they  ui  sely  men  for  tadcoeive» 
.And  from  a  lotbe  «ol  they  6v«r  weiYe:  - 
By  tbiB  Marchantes  tale  it  prevcUi  weL* 
But  natheles,  as  trewe  as  aay  atole, 
I  baTe  a  wif,  thougb  that  sbe  peare  be  f 
But  of  bire  tougc  a  labbing  sbiewe  is  sbe  f  . 
And  yet  she  batb  an  hepe  of  ▼ioes  mo. 
Tberofnoforee;  let  all  swicbe  tbinges  go. 
But  wete  ye  what?  in  oooseil  be  it  seyde. 
Me  rewetb  sore  I  am  anto  bire  teyde ; 

'  For  and  I  ahulde  lekene  every  vice, 
Wfaicb  that  sbe  batb,  y  wU  1  were  to  nice ; 
And  causa  why,  it  shuJde  reported  be 
And  told  to  bire  of  som  of  tbis  oompagnie^ 
(Of  wboB  it  nedetb  not  for  to  declare, 
Sin  women  ooonen  otter  swicbe  cbal&re) 
And  eke  my  wit  suftcdHi  not  therto 
To  teHen  all ;  wberfore  my  tale  is  da 

'*  •Sąmer,  come  ner,  if  it  yaura  wille  be^ 
And  say  soawbat  of  love,  for  oertas  ye 
Coraien  tberon  as  moche  aa  aay  man." 
'<  Nay,  sire,**quod  ha,  "bot  swicbe tbing  as  I  caa 
Witb  heidy  wille,  for  I  wol  not  rebelie 
Agein  youre  lust,  a  tale  wol  I  telle. 
IIave  me  exoosed  if  I  speke  amis ; 
My  wille  is  geod ;  and  lo,  my  tale  is  tbis. 


THE  SSIUIERES  TALE. 

At  Sarra,  in  tbe  lond  of  Tartarie, 
Ther  dwelt  a  king  that  werreied  Russie, 
Tburgb  wbicb  ther  died  many  a  dougbty  man  t 
Tbis  noble  king  was  clepedjCambusoao, 
Wbicb  in  bis  time  was  of  so  gret  renouB^ 
That  ther  n*as  no  wher  in  no  ragiotto^ 
So  eacellent  a  lord  m  alle  tbing : 
Him  lacked  nought  that  loogeth  to  a  kiiig^ 
As  of  the  secie  of  wbicb  that  be  was  borne, 
He  kept  his  lay  to  wfaicb  be  was  yswome^ 
'  And  therto  be  was  hardy,  wise,  and  ricbę. 
And  pitous  and  just,  and  alway  ylicbe ; 
Trewe  of  bis  word,  benigne  and  honoorable ; 
Of  bis  corage  as  any  centrę  stable ; 
Yoiig,  fresb»  and  stroog,  in  armes  desirousi 
As  any  bacheler  of  all  bis  hous. 
A  iaire  pereon  be  was,  and  fortunata^ 
And  kept  alway  so  wel  real  estat. 


•▼.lotsi— iwia 

Hiat  ther  il^as  no  wbęr  Mricbe  asntbar  bmo* 
Thii  noble  king,  tbis  T^rtie  Cambuscai^ 
Hadde  two  sobes  by  Eifeta  bis  jri^ 
,  Of  irbiob  tbe  eldest  sonę  bigbte  Alganif, 
^  That  other  wai  ydeped  Candbelhy  ^ 

AdoQgbterhadtbiswortbykiBgals(V  ^ 

That  yoogest  was,  and  bighte  Oanaes:  ] 

But  for  to  telleB  yoo  all  bire  heaatae, 
It  lith  not  iany  tooge,  ne  ib  my  ooob 
I  dare  nbt  ondcrtalBB  so  high  a  thńg: 
Min  Englisb  eke  is  iiatiiftci0Bt» 
It  mnste  ben  a  retbor  eroaUent, 
That  oonde  his  coknin  leoging  for  tb«t  ait, 
If  be  sbuld  bire  deacrifea  cny  part: 
I  am  not  swicbe,  1  mote  speke  as  I  can. 

An4ao  befell,  that  whan  tbis  Oambawisa 
Hath  twenky  winter  borne  bas  diademem 
As  be  was  want  fro  yere  to  yere  I  deme, 
He  let  the  fesŁe  of  his  oatiritee 
Don  crien,  tborgbout  Sarra  his  citee, 
The  last  Idsv  of  Marvh,.aftfr  the  yera^ 

Pbebos  tbe  sonne  ful  jelif  ws»  msd  der^ 
For  be  was  nigb  hit  eialtatwn 
In  Martes  foce,  and  in  bis  manskm 
In  Aries^  tbe  eolerike  boie  signa: 
Ful  lusty  was  the  wether  aad  benigne 
For  whieb  tbe  fonles  agaia  tbe 
What  for  theseson  and  tbe  yo^ge  gfcne. 
Ful  lottde  songen  bir  aibctiona : 
Helii  aeliied  ban  getten  bcm  protectśona 
Again  the  sweid  of  winter  keae  and  eoM. 

This  Oamboscan,  of  wbich  I  b«ive  yea  tdd, 
In  real  vestiraents,  sit  oo  bis  deia 
With  diademe*  ful  high  in  hia  paleisj 
And  bok  bii  faite  to  sotempne  and  ao  liche* 
That  in  tbis  w^rld  ne  was  ther  non  it  liehe. 
Of  wbicb  if  I  shal  telleo  all  tbe  sumy, 
Than  wold  it  occapie*  somers  day  ; 
And  eke  it  nedetb  not  for  to  deńae 
At  erery  conrs  the  order  of  bir  aenrioe. 
I  wol  not  tellen  of  bir  strange  sewes, 
Ne  of  bir  swanoes,  ne  hir  beronsewes. 
Kke  in  that  lohd,  as  tellen  knigfatfea  old, 
Ther  is  aom  metę  tbat  ia  fol  ddntee  hoM, 
That  in  this  tend  men  recche  of  it  ftil  amal ; 
Ther  n*is  no  man  tbat  may  reportem  al. 
I  wol  not  tarien  yoo,  for  it  is  prime. 
And  for  it  is  no  frait^  biit  toase  of  tinse^ 
Unto  my  parpose  ł  wol  ba^e  r^aours. 

And  so  befon  tbat  after  tbe  tbridde  com 
While  that  tbis  kinfl^sit  tbos  in  bis  nobley, 
Herking  bis  ministralles  hir  tbingea  pley 
Befonie  him  at  bis  hord  delicionslya 
^n  at  tbe  halle  dore  al  sodenly 
Ther  came  a  knight  apon  a  liede  of  bras. 
And  in  bis  hond  a  bród  mirroiir  of  glas  $ 
Upon  Us  tbombe  be  had  of  gold  a  ring*. 
And  by  his  side  a  naked  sw«rd  banging : 
And  up  be  ridetb  tó  tbe  bigfae  bord. 
In  all  the  halle  ne.was  ther  spoke*  a  word. 
For  menraille  of  tbis  knight;  him  to  bebold 
Ful  beaily  they  waiten  yong  aisd  old. 

Tbis  strange  knight  that  oome  thua  aodealy 
Al  armed  sare  bis  hed  ful  richely, 
Salueth  king  and  qoene,  and  lordea  alle 
By  order,  as  they  saten  in  the  halle, 
With  sb  high  reverence  and  obiarvmnoe, 
As  wel  in  speche  as  in  his  contenance, 
Tbat  Gawaih  witb  bis  olde  euriesie, 
Though  be  were  eome  ageo  out  of  Feerie, 
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K  coode  bim  not  amenden  with  a  wokI. 
Andaa^thH,  beforo  tbe  highe  bord 
fle  vitb  a  maoly  vois  sayd  hb  message, 
Ber  the  fonne  ined  in  hi*  langagie, 
THhoaten  Yice  of  ńllabie  or  of  letter. 
id  for  his  Ule  sbulde  seme  tbe  beiter, 
ifioaritDt  to  his  wordcs  was  his  chere, 
iitcdwtb  ait  of  speche  hem  that  it  iere. 
ii  be  it  that  I  cannot  toane  bis  stile, 
Kecamiot  dimben  over  fo  bigb  a  stile, 
Tctny  Ithis,  as  to  comun  entent, 
IkBijBoch  amooDteth  all  that  ever  be  ment, 
Vit »  be  that  I  hare  it  io  mind. 

He  nyd ;  «  The  king  of  Afabie  and  of  lode, 
l^liege  loid,  ou  tbis  solenpne  day 
Uoedi  jon  as  be  best  can  and  may, 
M  Mnkth  you  in  bonoor  of  yonr  feste 
^  ne^  that  am  al  redy  at  yoar  beste, 
piMede  of  bra%  that  esily  aod  wel 
mm  the  ipace  of  a  day  natarel, 
j^B  to  layn,  in  fóar  and  twenty  boures) 
w  n  Toa  lirt,  in  dimight  or  elles  sboures, 
wm  foor  body  into  every  place, 
RiUcfa  yoar  herte  wilJetb  for  to  pace, 
nhoatea  wernine  of  you,  thnigh  foulc  or  faire. 
biffoa  list  to  fleen  as  hig)i  in  the  aire, 
■  M  aa  ęgie,  wban  bim  list  to  sore, 
WBflie  stede  sbal  berę  you  evermore 
J^ołtea  banne,  till  ye  be  ther  you  lest, 
Jwifh  that  ye  slepea  on  his  back  or  rest) 
Wtoiie  again,  with  writhtng  of  a  pin. 
Jtbiit  wnwght,  be  coude  many  a  gin  j 
»«ittjd  many  a  coostellation, 
vk  kad  don  tbis  operatioo, 
■J  tae*  la]  many  a  sele  and  many  a  bond. 

"Ttóiminour  eke,  that  I  ha^e  in  min  hond, 
■Jjk  »icbe  a  might,  tbat  men  may  in  it  see, 
*■■  ther  sbal  ialle  ony  adver8itee 
J5>  row  regne,  or  to  yoarself  ałeo, 
■J^łenly,  wbo  is  your  frend  or  fo. 
Wofw aU  tbis,  if  aoy  lady  bright 
■ih  Kt  hire  bertę  on  any  maner  wight, 
Ihe  be  blae,  ibe  sbal  bis  treson  see, 

■Beiebre.  ani  aII  ki«  oiihfiltM* 
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ikffe,nd  all  his  subtiltee 
"^l^ad^ttat  ther  shal  notfaing hide. 
^Wbsifoie  again  this  losty  somer  tide 
na  nimNir  and  this  rii^f,  tbat  ye  may  se, 
•nthioit  to  my  lady  Canace, 
■^tteeUeate  doa^iier  tbat  is  here. 
*  Tbe  vcrtBe  of  this  ring,  if  ye  wol  berę, 
■^  tbat  ifhiie  list  it  lor  to  were 
wsbinthoabe,  or  in  bire  parse  it  berę, 
|w>io  foale  that  fleelh  uoder  Heren, 
jMAeneibal  wd  nnderstond  bb  steven, 
*!*■•*  his  meniof  opeoly  and  plaine, 


*J  mimat  bim  in  fab  langage  again : 
JJlc^OT  S^u  that  groweth  npoo  rotę 
^•^  che  kaow,  and  whom  it  wol  do  bote, 
Jll^  •ooodes  Dever  so  depe  and  wide. 
^>h  Bsked  swerd,  tbat  bangeth  by  my  side, 
PV<Me  hatb,  that  wbat  man  that  it  smite, 
g^^^  his  anmire  it  wol  kerve  and  bite, 
r^itasthicke  as  is  a  braanched  oke: 
2*hatsaa  that  is  wounded  with  tbe  stioke 
Jl^werbehole,  til  tbat  you  list  of  grace 
r^^  bim  with  tbe  platte  m  thilke  place 
?**■  hart ;  tbis  is  as  moch  to sain, 
^ytmwitb  tbe  plaite  swerd  again 
r*^^iatbswoaiid,  audit  wol  doseu     . 
^^^  veny  soOl  witboat«i  glosę, 


It  faiiieth  not,  while  it  is  in  your  hołd.*' 

And  whan  this  knight  bath  tbus  his  tale  told^ 
He  ridetb  oot  of  halle,  and  doun  he  lijcht : ' 
His  stede, -which  tbat  shoue  as  Sonne  bright, 
Stant  in  tbe  court  as  stiile  as  any  ston. 
This  knight  is  to  his  chambre  ladde  anon, 
And  is  unarmed,  aod  to  the  metę  yseite, 
Thise  presents  bien  ftil  richeiicb  yfette, 
This  is  to  saio,  the  swerd  and  tbe  mirroor, 
Aod  borne  anon  into  the  highe  tour, 
With  ćertain  officers  ordained  therfore; 
Aod  unto  Canace  the  ring  is  borę 
Solempnely,  ther  she  sat  at  the  table; 
But  sikerly,  withouten  any  fable,    - 
The  hors  of  bras,  that  may  not  be  remued ; 
It  stanty  as  it  were  to  the  ground  yglued ; 
Ther  may  no  man  oot  of  the  place  it  drive 
For  non  engine,  of  windas,  or  polive : 
And  cause  why,  for  they  eon  not  the  craft. 
And  therfore  in  ]the  place  they  ban  it  laft, 
Til  tbat  the  knight  bath  taught  hem  the  manere 
To  Yoiden  him,  as  ye  shal  after  here. 

Gret  was  tbe  prees,  tbat  swamiied  to  and  fro 
To  gauren  on  this  hors  tbat  stoodeth  so: 
For  it  so  high  was,  and  so  bród  and  loog, 
So  wel  proportioned  for  to  be  strong, 
Rigbt  as  it  were  a  stede  of  Lombardie; 
Therwith  so  horsly,  and  so  quik  of  eye, 
As  it  a  gentil  Poiłeis  courser  were : 
For  certes,  fro  his  tayl  unto  his  ere 
Naturę  ne  art  ne  cood  him  not  amend 
In  no  degree,  as  all  the  peple  wend. 

But  evermore  hir  moste  wonder  was, 
How  that  it  coude  gon,  and  was  of  bras; 
It  Was  of  faerie,  as  tbe  peple  semed. 
DiYerse  folk  diTersely  han  demed ; 
As  many  heds,  as  many  wittes  ben. 
They  murmared,  as  doth  a  swarme  of  been. 
And  maden  skiłtes  after  hir  fantasies, 
Rehersing  of  tbe  olde  poetries, 
And  sayd  it  was  yltke  the  Pegasee, 
The  hors  that  hadde  winges  for  to  flee, 
Or  elles  it  was  the  Grekes  hors  Sinoo, 
That  bronghte  Troye  to  destniction, 
As  men  moun  in  thise  olde  gestes  redę. 

"  Min  herte"  (qaod  on)  "  is  evermore  in  drede, 
I  trow  som  men  of  armes  ben  therin, 
Tbat  shapen  hem  this  citee  for  to  win : 
It  were  right  good  that  al  swichething  were  know.** 
Anotber  rowned  to  his  felaw  Iow, 
And  sayd,  '*  He  lieth,  for  it  is  rather  like 
An  apparence  ymade  by  som  magike, 
As  jogelours  plain  at  thise  festes  grete.** 
Of  sondry  doutes  thus  they  jangłe  and  trete» 
As  lewed  peple  demen  comunly 
Of  tbinges,  that  ben  madę  morę  subtilly 
Than  they  can  in  hir  lewednesse  comprebende, 
They  demen  gladly  to  the  badder  ende. 

And  som  of  hem  wondred  on  tlie  mirroor, 
Tbat  bom  was  up  in  to  the  maister  tour, 
How  men  mighte  in  it  swicbe  tbinges  sec. 

Another  answered,  and  sayd,  **  It  might  wel  be 
Naturelly  by  compositions 
Of  angles,  and  of  slie  reflcctions  ;>' 
And  saide  tbat  in  Romę  was  swicbe  on. 
They  speke  of  Albazen  and  Yitellon, 
And  Aristotle,  that  writen  in  hir  li^es 
Of  queinte  mimmrB,  and  of  prospectives, 
As  knowen  they,  that  ban  hir  bookes  berd. 

And  otber  folk  ban  wondred  on  the  swerd, 
O 
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That  wolde  percen  tharglioaŁ  erery  thing : 
And  fell  in  tpeche  of  Telephus  the  king, 
Aod  of  Achilles  for  his  queinte  spere. 
For  he  ooude  with  it  botbe  hele  and  derę, 
Right  in  swiche  #i8e  as  men  may  with  the  swerd, 
Of  which  right  now  ye  have  yourKlTen  herd. 
Tbey  speken  of  soodry  harding  of  metali, 
And  speken  of  medicines  tberwithati, 
And  how,  and  whan  it  shułd  ybarded  be, 
Whicb  is  unknow  algatts  unto  me. 

Tho  speken  they  of  Canacees  ring. 
And  saiden  all,  that  swiche  a  wonder  thing 
Of  craft  of  rioges  herd  they  never  non, 
Save  that  be  Moises  and  king  Salomon 
Hadden  a  name  of  oonning  in  swiche  art 
Thus  sain  the  peple,  and  drawen  hem  apart 

But  natbeles  som  saiden  that  it  was 
Wonder  to  maken  of  feme  ashen  glas. 
And  yet  is  glas  nonght  like  ashcn  of  feme. 
But  for  they  han  yknowen  it  so  feme, 
Therfore  ceieth  hir  jangling  and  hir  wooder. 

Ab  śore  wondren  som  on  eanse  of  tbonder,  . 
On  ebbe  and  flood,  on  gossomer,  and  on  mist, 
And  on  all  thing,  til  thnt  the  cauae  is  wist. 

Thus  janglen  tiiey,  and  demen  and  derise, 
Til  that  the  king  gan  firo  his  hord  arise. 

Phebus  hath  left  the  angle  meridional. 
And  yet  ascending  was  the  beste  real, 
The  gentil  Leon,  with  his  Aldrian, 
Whanthat  this  Tartre  king,  this  Cambuscan, 
Rosę  from  his  hord,  tber  as  he  sat  ful  hie : 
Befome  him  goth  the  łoude  minstralcie, 
Til  he  come  to  his  chambre  of  parements, 
Ther  as  they  sounden  dirers  instruments, 
That  it  is  like  an  Heven  for  to  here. 

K^ow  dauncen  lusty  Yenus  children  derę : 
For  in  the  Fish  hir  lady  set  ful  hie. 
And  loketh  on  hem  with  a  ftendly  eye. 

This  noble  king  is  set  upon  bis  trone ; 
This  straunge  knight  is  fet  to  him  ful  sonę, 
And  on  the  daunce  he  goth  with  Canace. 

Here  is  the  revell  and  the  jolitee, 
That  is  not  aW«  a  duli  man  to  devise : 
He  must  han  knowen  lorę  and  his  senrise. 
And  ben  a  festlich  man,  as  fresh  as  May, 
That  shulde  you  de^isen  swiche  array. 

Who  coude  tellen  yoa  the  formę  of  daunces 
So  uncouth,  and  so  fresbe  contenaonces, 
Swiche  sabtil  lokings  and  dissimulings. 
Por  dred  of  jalous  mennes  appercei^ings } 
No  man  but  Launcelot,  and  he  is  ded. 
Therfore  I  passe  o^er  all  this  lustyhed, 
I  say  no  morę,  but  in  this  jolinesse 
I  lete  hem,  til  men  to  the  souper  hem  dresse. 

The  steward  bit  the  spioes  for  to  hie 
And  eke  the  win,  in  all  this  melodie ; 
The  ushers  and  the  8quierie  ben  gon, 
The  spices  and  the  win  is  oome  anon : 
They  ete  and  drinke,  and  whan  this  had  an  end, 
Unto  the  tempie,  as  reson  was,  they  wend: 
The  serrice  don,  they  soupen  all  by  day. 
What  nedeth  you  rebersen  hir  array  ł 
Eche  man  wot  wel,  that  at  a  kinges  fiest 
Is  plentee,  to  the  most  and  to  the  lest. 
And  deintees  mo  than  ben  in  my  knowing. 

At  after  souper  goth  this  noble  king 
To  seen  this  hors  of  bras,  with  all  a  loute 
Of  lordes  and  of  ladies  him  aboute. 
Swiche  wondńng  was  ther  on  this  hors  of  bru, 
That  sin  the  gret  aisege  of  Th>y«  was, 


Ther  as  men  wondred  on  an  hors  alto, 
Ne  was  ther  swiche  a  wondring,  as  was  tho. 
But  finally  the  king  asketh  the  knight 
The  Yertue  of  this  courser,  and  the  migbt. 
And  praied  him  to  tell  his  goyemaonce. 

This  hors  anon  gan  for  to  trip  and  daonce, 
Whan  that  the  knight  laid  hond  up  on  his  rein, 
And  saide,  **  Sire,  ther  n*is  no  morę  to  sain, 
But  whan  you  list  to  riden  any  where, 
Ye  moten  trill  a  pin,  stant  in  his  ere, 
Which  I  shal  tellen  you  betwixt  us  two, 
Ye  moten  nempne  him  to  what  place  also, 
Or  to  what  contree  that  you  list  to  ride. 

"  And  whan  ye  come  ther  as  you  list  abidc, 
Bid  him  desceod,  and  trill  another  pin, 
(For  therin  lieth  the  efiect  of  all  the  gin) 
And  he  wol  doun  descend  and  don  your  will, 

And  in  that  place  he  wol  abiden  sdll:  

Though  al  the  world  had  the  contrary  swore, 
He  shal  not  thennes  be  drawe  ne  be  borę. 
Or  if  you  list  te  bid  him  thennes  gon, 
Trilłe  this  pin,  and  be  wol  Yanish  anon 
Out  of  the  sight  of  erery  maner  wight, 
And  come  agen,  be  it  by  day  or  night, 
Whan  that  you  list  to  clepen  him  agam 
In  swiche  a  guise,  as  I  shal  to  you  sain 
Betwixen  you  and  me,  and  that  ful  sooe. 
Rłde  whan  you  list,  ther  n'is  no  roore  to  done. 

Enfourmed  whan  the  king  was  of  the  knight, 
And  hath  cooceiTCd  in  his  wit  arigbt 
The  maner  and  the  formę  of  all  this  thing. 
Ful  glad  and  blith,  this  noble  doughty  king 
Repaireth  to  his  reTel,  as  beforae. 
The  bridel  is  in  to  the  tour  ybome. 
And  kept  among  his  jewels  lefe  and  derę: 
The  hors  Tanisht,  I  n*ot  in  what  manere. 
Out  of  hir  sight,  ye  get  no  morę  of  mc : 
But  thus  I  lete  in  lust  and  jolitee 
This  Cambuscan  his  lordes  festeying. 
Tli  that  wel  nigh  the  day  began  to  spring. 


PARS  SECUNDA. 

The  norice  of  digestion,  the  ślepe, 
Gan  on  hem  winkę,  and  bad  hem  taken  k^Kf 
That  mochel  drinke,  and  laboar  wol  have  rest: 
And  with  a  galping  mouth  hem  all  he  kest. 
And  said,  that  it  was  time  to  lie  adoun. 
For  blood  was  in  hb  dominatioun : 
Cherisheth  blood,  natures  frend,  qaod  he. 

They  thanken  him  galping,  by  two  by  three 
And  erery  wight  gvi  drawe  him  to  his  reii, 
As  ślepe  hem  bade,  they  toke  it  for  the  beA 

Hir  diemes  sbul  not  now  be  told  for  me ; 
Ful  were  hir  hedes  of  fnmoeitee, 
That  causeth  dreme,  of  which  ther  is  no  chai| 
They  slepen  til  that  it  was  prime  large, 
The  moste  part,  but  it  were  Caoaoe ; 
She  was  ful  mesurable,  as  womeo  be. 
For  of  hire  fother  had  she  take  hire  leTC 
To  gon  to  rest,  sonę  after  it  was  eve; 
Hire  listę  not  appalled  for  to  be. 
Nor  on  the  morwę  nnfostliche  for  to  see ; 
And  slept  hire  fintę  ślepe,  aad  than  awoke. 

For  twiche  a  joye  she  in  hire  herte  toke     

Both  of  hire  qneinte  ring,  and  of  hire  minoof 
That  twenty  time  she  chaunged  hire  oolonr; 
And  in  hire  ślepe  right  for  the  in 
Of  hire  minnor  she  bad  a  TisioD. 
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iFheHbre,  or  tbiŁ  the  Soone  gan  op  giide, 
Sie  dc^  opon  hire  maiatresBe  bire  beside, 
iad  iaide,  that  hire  loste  for  to  arise. 

Tbittoiiie  women,  tbat  ben  gladly  wise, 
As  B  hire  maHtrewe,  answered  bire  anon, 
Aad  iaid ;  »  Madame,  wbider  wol  ye  gon 
niieriy?  for  the  folk  ben  all  in  resL*' 

'<I«ol,*'qnodsbe,  "  arisen  (for  me  lest 
%  knger  for  to  ślepe)  and*  walken  aboute." 

ffiie  maistresse  clepetb  women  a  gpret  route, 
iBd apthey  liaeo,  wel  a  ten  or  tweWe; 
Cp  iMlb  fresbe  Canace  hireseke, 
ii  rady  and  bright,  aa  tbe  yonge  Sonne, 
natia  the  Ram  is  foare  d^ees  yronne; 
mU^was  be,  wban  abe  redy  was; 
isd  faith  she  walketb  esily  a  pas, 
^jed  after  tbe  lusty  seaon  sote 
^glitdy  for  to  playe,  and  walken  on  fote, 
lb«g**  łwt  witb  five  or  8ixe  of  hire  meinie ; 
^'mti  tienebe  forth  in  the  park  gotb  she. 

TheTajwur,  whicb  tbat  fto  tbe  ertbe  glode, 
wtth  the  Sonne  to  seme  rody  and  brodę : 
WtMthetos,  it  was  so  faire  a  sigbt, 
Jtt  it  madę  aU  hir  bertes  for  to  ligbt, 
Vht  for  the  aesoo,  and  tbo  morwenmg, 
ĄiĄ  fix  the  fooles  tbat  she  berde  slng. 
nrright  anoo  she  wiste  what  tbey  ment 
light  by  hir  song,  and  knew  al  hir  entent 

Thekaotte,  why  that  erery  Ule  is  tolde, 
M  be  taried  til  the  lust  be  colde 
wkw,  that  han  it  herkeoed  after  yore, 
JKswttsr  paasetb  crer  lenger  the  morę, 
wWwimicssc  of  tbe  pro1ixitee : 
^  by  that  lame  resoo  thinketh  me 
liiwJd  anto  tbe  knotte  condescende, 
■*  BikeD  of  bire  walking  sonę  an  ende. 

AMdde  a  tree  forniry,  as  wbite  as  cbalk, 
Mwcewas  playing  in  bire  walk, 
Jw«  a  foocon  oTer  hire  hed  fol  hie, 
nit  vith  a  pitons  rois  so  gan  to  crie, 
njt  ai  the  wood  r^oaned  of  hire  ery, 
«  beieo  had  bireself  so  pitously 
J^b«he  hire  wingei,  til  the  redę  bkxMl 
■■•■Woog  the  tree,  ther  as  she  stood. 
Weicr  io  on  alway  abe  cried  and  shright, 
Jj4»ilh  hire  bek  hiresdlven  she  so  twight, 
Jj*ther  B'i«  tigre,  ne  no  cniel  best, 
IJl^MkthoUier  in  wood,  or  in  forest, 
nata^Ude  han  wept,  if  that  be  wepen  coude, 
*J«*eof  hire,  abe  Wright  alway  so  loude. 
mT}^  *•»  nc^er  yet  no  mao  on  li?e, 
■** be oonde  a  foucon  wel  descrive, 
2*Jade  of  Bwiche  anotber of  foyrenesse 
2  *«  rfpbMnage,  as  of  gentilesae, 
"*^<rf«»  that  migfat  yrekened  be. 
^^'^^ffngnae  temed  the 
?"*jywd,  and  erer  as  she  stood, 
?■;«•*  now  and  now  for  lack  of  blood, 
"^  Migfa  is  she  foJlen  fh>  the  tree. 
^Ure  kinges  doofphter  Ganace, 
Sr? *"«  finger  bare  the  queinte  ring, 
n*  *^Ń:h  she  undentood  wel  every  tbjng 
2*  *"y  feole  may  m  hia  leden  sain, 
^^'^Mwrere  him  in  his  leden  again, 
^'■jientoBden  what  tbis  fooooo  seyd, 
2?L***'  for  the  roatbe  ahnott  she  deyd : 
2**e«weshe  goth  fal  basttty, 
2^  ^"^  ^"^^  pitoosly, 
f«tcUhirelap  abrode,  for  wel  abe  wist 
^  k«c«  nartę  fiMkD  fhmi  the  twist 


W  han  tbat  she  swouned  next,  for  faute  of  blood. 
A  longe  wbile  to  waiten  hire  she  stood. 
Til  at  the  last  she  spake  in  tbis  manere 
Unto  the  hauk,  as  ye  sbul  after  here. 

"  What  is  tbe  caose,  if  it  be  for  to  tell, 
Tbat  ye  ben  in  tbis  forial  peine  of  Heli  V 
Quod  Ganace  unto  tbis  bauk  above  $ 
"  Is  tbis  for  sorwe  of  deth,  or  loase  of  loTe  ? 
Por  as  I  trow,  thise  be  tbe  causes  two, 
That  causen  most  a  gentil  berto  wo. 
Of  other  harme  it  ńedeth  not  to  speke, 
For  ye  yourself  upon  yoarself  awreke, 
Whicb  prevetb  wel,  tbat  other  ire  or  drede 
Mote  ben  encbeson  of  your  cruel  dede. 
Sin  that  I  se  non  other  wight  you  cbace. 
For  the  love  of  God,  as  doth  yonraelren  grace : 
Or  what  may  be  your  belpe  ?  for  west  ne  est 
Ne  saw  I  never  er  now  no  brid  ne  best, 
Tbat  ferde  with  bimself  so  pitously. 
Ye  sle  me  with  your  sorwe  Yeraily, 
I  bare  of  you  so  gret  compassioun. 
For  Goddes  love  come  fro  the  tree  aduun ; 
And  as  I  am  a  kinges  dpugbter  trewc, 
If  that  I  veraily  the  causes  knewe 
Of  your  disese,  if  it  lay  in  my  migbt, 
1  wold  amend  it,or  tbat  it  were  night, 
As  wisly  help  me  tbe  gret  God  of  kind. 
And  herbes  shal  I  right  ynough  yfiod. 
To  elen  with  yoar  hurtes  bastily."    ■ 

Tbo  shright  tbis  foueon  yet  more  pitously 
Than  ever  she  did,  and  feU  to  ground  anon. 
And  litb  aswoune,  as  ded  as  lith  a  ston. 
Tli  Ganace  bath  iu  hire  lappe  hire  toke, 
Unto  tbat  time  she  gan  of  swoune  awake : 
And  after  that  she  ont  of  swoune  abraide, 
Right  in  bire  baukes  leden  tbus  she  sayde. 

*'  Tbat  pitee  renneth  sonę  in  gentil  berto 
(Feling.  his  similitnde  in  peines  smerte) 
Is  prored  alle  day,  as  men  may  see, 
As  wel  by  werke  as  by  auctoritee, 
For  gentil  bertę  kitheth  gentillesae. 
I  see  wel,  that  ye  have  on  my  distresse 
Compassion,  my  foire  Ganace, 
Of  Teray  womanly  benignitee, 
Tbat  natore  in  your  principia  bath  set. 
But  for  non  hope  for  to  fare  the  bet. 
But  for  to  obey  unto  your  bertę  firee, 
And  for  to  maken  other  yware  by  me, 
As  by  tbe  whelpe  chastised  is  tbe  leon* 
Right  for  that  cause  and  tbat  conclnsion, 
While  that  I  bave  a  leiser  and  a  space^ 
Min  harme  I  wol  confessen  er  I  pace." 
And  ever  wbile  that  on  hire  sorwe  told, 
That  other  wept,  as  she  to  water  woŁd, 
Tli  tbat  the  foueon  bad  hire  to  be  still. 
And  with  a  sike  right  tbus  she  said  bire  till. 

"  Ther  I  was  bred,  (alas^tbat  ilke  day !) 
And  fuatred  m  a  roche  of  marble  gray 
So  tendrely,  that  notbing  ailed  me. 
I  ne  wist  not  what  was  adversłtee, 
Til  I  ooud  flee  fol  high  under  the  skie. 

"  Tbo  dwelled  a  toroelet  me  fasteby, 
That  semed  welle  of  alle  gentil lesse, 
Al  were  be  ftil  of  treson  and  folsenesse. 
It  was  so  wrapped  under  humble  chere. 
And  under  hew  of  trouth  in  swiche  manero^ 
Under  plesance,  and  under  besy  peine, 
That  no  wight  cood  have  wend  be  coude  foin«, 
So  depe  in  fpctjn  be  died  his  coloures. 
Right  as  a  serpent  hideth  him  nnder  floore^ 
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Til  he  may  tee  bin  time  for  to  bite ; 
fli^ht  80  this  god  of  Wes  hyiMcńte 
Doth  so  his  ceremonies  and  obeisance, 
And  kepeth  in  cemblauot  alle  bis  obser^ance, 
ThaŁ  souneth  onto  gentillnesse  of  bve. 
As  on  a  torabe  is  all  the  faire  above, 
And  under  is  the  corps,  swicbe  as  ye  wote ; 
Swiche  was  this  hypocrite  beth  cold  and  hote, 
And  in  this  wise  he  senred  his  entent, 
That,  8ave  the  fend,  non  wiste  what  he  ment : 
Til  he  80  loDg  bad  weped  and  comptained. 
And  many  a  yere  his  seryioe  to  me  fiiined, 
1111  that  min  bertę,  to  pitons  and  to  ntce, 
Al  innocent  of  his  ctx)wned  malice, 
For-fered  of  his  deth,  as  tboughte  me, 
Upon  his  othes  and  his  senretee, 
Graanted  him  love,  on  this  eonditioun, 
That  erermo  min  honoar  and  renoua 
Werę  sared,  bothe  privee  and  apeit; 
This  is  to  say,  that,  after  his  desert, 
1 3raye  him  all  miu  bertę  and  all  my  tbonght^ 
(God  woto,  and  he,  that  oCher  wayes  nought) 
And  toke  his  herte  in  cbaunge  of  min  for  ay« 
But  soth  is  said,  gon  sithen  is  many  a  day, 
A  trewe  wigbt  and  a  theef  tbinken  not  on. 

"  And  whan  be  saw  the  thing  so  fer  ygon, 
That  I  bad  granted  him  fuUy  my  love, 
In  swiche  a  goise  as  I  have  said  above. 
And  ye^en  him  my  trewe  herte  as  free 
As  he  swore  that  be  y af  his  berte  to  me» 
Anon  this  tigre,  ful  of  doublenesse, 
Feli  on  his  knees  with  so  gret  bumblesse, 
Witb  80  high  rererence,  as  by  bis  chere, 
So  like  a  gentil  ]over  of  manere, 
So  ravished,  as  it  semed,  for  the  joye, 
That  never  Jason,  ne  Paris  of  lYoye, 
Jason  }  certes,  ne  never  other  man. 
Sin  Łamech  was,  that  alderfirst  began 
To  bven  two,  as  writen  folk  befome, 
Ne  never  sithen  the  first  man  was  borne, 
Ke  coude  man  by  twenty  thoosand  part 
Gontrefete  tftie  sophimes  of  bis  art; 
Ne  were  worthy  to  unbocle  his  galocbe^ 
Tber  doublenesse  of  faining  sbuld  approcbe, 
Ne  ooude  so  thanke  a  wight,  as  be  did  me. 
His  maner  was  an  Heven  for  to  see 
To  any  woman,  were  sbe  nerer  so  wise ; 
8o  painted  he  and  kempt,  at  point  deyise, 
Am  wel  his  wordes,  as  his  contenance. 
And  I  so  loved  him  for  his  obeisaoce. 
And  for  the  trouthe  I  demed  in  his  herte, 
That  if  so  were  that  any  tbing  him  smerte, 
Al  were  it  never  so  lite,  and  I  it  wist, 
Me  thought  I  felt  deth  at  myn  herte  twist. 
And  shortly,  so  ferforth  this  thing  is  went, 
That  my  wiU  was  bis  willes  instrument ; 
This  is  to  say,  my  will  obeied  his  will 
In  alle  thing,  as  fer  as  reson  flll, 
Keping  the  boundes  of  my  worship  e^er; 
Ne  nerer  bad  I  thing  so  lefe,  ne  le^er, 
As  him,  God  wot,  ne  ne^er  sha)  no  mo. 

<*  This  lasteth  lenger  than  a  yere  or  two^ 
That  I  supposed  of  him  nought  but  good. 
But  finally,  thus  at  the  last  it  stood, 
That  fortunę  wolde  that  he  muste  twin 
Out  of  that  place,  which  that  I  was  in. 
Wber  me  was  wo,  it  is  no  question; 
I  cannot  make  of  it  description. 
For  o  thing  dare  I  telien  boldely, 
I  kaow  wbM  ii  Um  peiaa  of  d#tli  tbeiby. 


Swiche  harme  I  felt,  for  he  ne  might  byleve. 

"  So  on  a  day  of  me  be  toke  his  leve, 
So  sorwcful  eke,  tbat  I  wend  veniity, 
That  he  bad  felt  as  mochel  harme  as  I, 
Whan  that  I  herd  him  speke,  and  sawe  hii  he*t. 
But  nathełes,  1  tbougbt  be  was  so  trewe. 
And  eke  tbat  be  repairen  sbuld  again 
Within  a  litel  wbile,  soth  to  sain. 
And  reson  wotd  eke  that  be  muste  go 
For  his  bonour,  as  often  happeth  so, 
That  I  madę  vertue  of  necessitee. 
And  toke  it  wel,  sin  tbat  it  muste  be. 
As  I  besjt  might,  I  bid  fro  him  my  sorwe. 
And  toke  him  by  the  hond,  Setnt  John  to  boiw^ 
And  said  him  thus;  *  Lo,  I  am  youres all, 
Beth  swiche  as  I  ba^e  ben  to  yoo  and  shalł.' 

"  What  be  answerd,  it  nedeth  not  reberse; 
Who  can  say  bet  than  he,  wbo  can  do  werse  ł 
Whan  be  bath  al  wel  said,  than  hath  be  danb 
Therfore  bebo^eth  him  a  fol  long  spone, 
That  shai  eto  with  a  fend ;  thus  herd  1  say. 

**  So  at  the  last  he  muste  forth  bis  way, 
And  forth  he  fleetb,  til  be  come  tber  him  lot. 
Whan  it  came  him  to  porpoa  for  to  rest, 
I  trow  that  he  bad  tbiłke  teat  in  mind, 
That  alle  thing  repałring  to  bis  kind 
Gladeth  himseif ;  thus  sain  men  as  I  gesse: 
Men  loven  of  propre  kind  newefangelnesse, 
As  briddes  don,  tbat  men  in  cages  fede. 
For  though  thou  night  and  day  take  of  hem  będą 
And  strew  hir  cage  faire  and  soft  as  siłke. 
And  give  hem  sugre,  bony,  bred,  and  milkę, 
Yet  right  anon  as  that  his  dore  is  up, 
He  with  bis  feet  wol  spumen  donn  his  cup. 
And  to  the  wood  he  wol,  and  wormes  ete; 
So  newefongel  ben  they  of  hir  metę, 
And  loTcn  noYełtees  of  propre  kind  $ 
No  gentillesse  of  błood  ne  may  bem  bind. 

"  So  ferd  this  tercelet,  alas  the  day ! 
Though  he  were  gentil  borne,  aad  fimh,  and  ga| 
And  goodly  for  to  seen,  and  bumble,  and  firee, 
He  saw  upon  a  time  a  kitę  flee, 
And  sodenly  he  loved  this  kito  so, 
Tbat  all  his  love  ts  clene  fro  me  ago  : 
And  hath^  his  trouthe  falsed  in  this  wise. 
Thus  bath  the  kite  my  love  io  bire  aeryjce. 
And  I  am  lom  withouten  remedy.*' 

And  with  that  word  this  foucon  gan  to  ery, 
And  Bwouneth  eft  in  Canaceea  barme. 
Gret  was  the  sorwe  for  that  haukes  harme, 
That  Canace  and  all  bire  women  madę ; 
They  n*isten  how  they  might  the  fanoon  glade. 
But  C^mace  bom  bereth  bire  in  hire  lap. 
And  aoftely  in  ptastres  gan  bire  wrap, 
Tber  as  sbe  witb  hire  bek  bad  bort  hireselTt. 

Now  cannot  Canace  but  berbes  delTe 
Out  of  tbe  ground,  and  maken  salres  new* 
Of  berbes  precious  and  fbe  of  bewe. 
To  belen  with  this  hauk ;  fro  day  to  nigbt 
Sbe  doth  hire  besinesse,  and  all  hire  might. 
And  by  hire  beddes  hed  sbe  madę  a  mew. 
And  ooYered  it  with  yelouettes  blew, 
.In  signe  of  trouth,  that  is  in  woman  sene ; 
And  all  without  the  mew  is  peinted  grene, 
In  which  were  peinted  all  tbise  Imlae  fiooles, 
As  ben  tbiae  tidifes,  teroelettes>  and  owies; 
And  pies,  on  hem  f>r  to  ery  and  cbidet, 
Right  for  despit  were  peinted  hem  beaide. 

Thus  lete  I  Canace  hire  hauk  keping. 
I  wol  DO  mora  M  noir  sptka  of  hire  rio^ 
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Ttl  H  ame  eft  to  parpoe  Ibr  to  saiOy 
Bo«  Uttt  this  hucon  gai  hire  love  again 
l^KBtaot,  as  the  story  telleth  us^ 
If  Bcdiatioo  of  Camballns 
Tbekioges  aooe,  of  which  that  I  yoa  told. 
lit  bcnDesforth  I  wol  my  processe  bold 
Toipeke  of  arentures,  and  of  bataiiłes, 
Tbit  jet  was  nerer  herd  so  gret  meirailles. 

Rnt  wol  I  telleD  you  of  Camboscao, 
Tbt  n  bis  time  many  a  citce  wan : 
lid  after  wol  I  apeke  of  Algareif, 
Hpt  tbat  be  wao  Theodora  to  his  wif, 
htw\nm  fal  oft  hi  gret  peńl  he  was, 
Rf  had  he  bea  bolpen  by  the  hors  of  bras. 
iod  aiter  wol  I  speke  of  Camballo^ 
TkA  ibagfat  io  llstes  with  the  brethren  two 
Kir  Canoe,  er  that  he  might  hire  winne, 
iai  tber  I  left  I  wol  again  beginne; 


WE  FRANKELEINES  PROLOGUE. 

'  biaith,  Sąuier,  thoa  hast  thce  wel  yquit 

Wfwłiljy,  I  preise  wel  tby  wit," 

M  tbe  IVaokelein ;  "  considering  thin  yoathe, 

fc  tóinjły  thoo  spekest,  sire,  I  aloue  the 

1>  to  my  dome,  tber  is  non  that  is  here, 

VdoqQeoce  tbat  shal  be  thy  pere, 

jftbt  tboo  Kto  ;  God  yeve  thce  goode  chance, 

W  ia  TCTtue  send  thce  continuance, 

wrftby  speking  I  baTO  gret  deintee. 

'"▼e a  lone,  and  by  the  Trinitee 

»■«  me  Ic^cr  than  twenty  pound  worth  lond, 

"•"gk  it  right  DOW  were  &llen  in  my  hond^ 

■  acR  a  man  of  swiche  discretion, 

^^ ye  ben:  fie  on  possession, 

1^  if  a  Btto  be  rertnoas  witbal. 

[I^e  my  aone  snibbed,  and  yet  shal, 

^kc  to  ?ertiie  listeŁh  not  to  entend, 

■t  ftr  to  play  at  dis,  and  to  dispend, 

■J  kse  all  that  he  batb,  is  his  usage : 

W  he  bad  lerer  Ulken  with  a  page, 

«a  to  commane  with  any  gentil  wigbt, 

IW  be  might  łeren  gentillesse  aright." 

tl^*^  **  ywr  gentillesse,"  quod  oor  Hoste. 

^J[yt?  Praakelein,  parde,  sire,  wel  thou  wost, 

««heof  you  mote  tellen  at  the  lest 

I JJ^v  two,  or  breken  his  behest." 

^|Batkiiow  I  wel,  sire,"  quod  the  Frankelein, 

i^yy  yoo  hareth  me  not  in  disdeio, 

*^^  I  to  this  man  speke  a  word  or  two." 
*T«|I  OB  thy  tale,  witbonten  wordes  mo." 
GWly.  aire  Hoste,"  ąood  he,  «*  I  wol  obey 

J^rnr  will ;  now  herkeneth  what  I  sey ; 

V'j|  yw  Iwt  coBtrarien  in  no  wise, 

«%  H  that  my  witŁes  may  saifice. 

!^  to  Gori  that  it  may  plesen  you, 

^■■JK I  wel  that  it  is  good  ynow. 

tt2^^^  gentil  Bretons  in  hir  dayes 

jjjwje  aTcntores  maden  layes, 

*|^ m  bir  fintę  Breton  tonge; 

J**Jiyes  with  hkr  iostmmento  they  songe, 

f^  Kdden  hem  lor  hir  plesance, 

•J*«f  hem  have  I  io  remembrance, 
Zt}*!^  **yn  vHh  gDod  wille  as  I  can. 
■«,  lirea,  becaoae  I  am  a  borel  man, 

*^yWginiagfim  I  yoo  beseche 
~  of  my  rude  speehe. 


I  lemed  never  rhetońke  certain ; 
Thing  that  I  spekc,  it  mote  be  bare  and  plain. 
I  slept  neyer  on  the  mount  of  Pemaso, 
Ne  lemed  Marcus  ToUius  Cicero. 
Colours  ne  know  I  non,  withouten  drede, 
But  swiche  colours  as  growen  in  the  mede, 
Or  elles  swiche  as  men  die  with  or  peinte ; 
Colours  of  rhetorike  ben  to  me  ąueinte; 
My  spirit  feleth  not  of  swiche  matere. 
But  if  you  lust  my  tale  shul  ye  here.*' 
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In  Armorike,  that  called  is  Bretaigne, 

Ther  was  a  knight,  that  loved  and  did  bis  peine 

To  serve  a  ladie  in  his  beste  wise ; 

And  many 'a  labour,  many  a  gret  emprise 

He  ibr  his  lady  wrought,  or  she  were  wonne : 

For  she  was  on  the  fiairest  under  Sonne, 

And  eke  therto  comen  of  so  high  kinrede, 

That  wel  unnetbes  durst  this  knight  ibr  dreda 

Tell  hire  his  wo,  his  peine,  and  his  distresse. 

Bot  at  the  last,  she  for  his  worthinesse, 

And  namely  for  his  meke  obeysance, 

Hath  swiche  a  pitee  caogbt  of  bis  penanoe, 

That  priTely  she  fell  of  his  acoord 

To  take  him  for  hire  husbond  and  hire  lord ; 

(Of  swiche  lordship  as  men  han  over  hir  wiyes) 

And,  for  to  lede  the  morę  in  blisse  hir  liTes, 

Of  his  free  will  he  swore  hire  as  a  knight, 

That  ne^er  in  all  his  lif  he  day  ne  night 

Ne  sholde  take  upon  him  no  maistrie 

Agains  hire  will,  ne  kithe  hire  jaloosie. 

Bat  hire  obey,  and  fołwe  hire  will  in  al, 

As  any  lover  to  his  lady  shal : 

Save  that  the  uame  of  80verainetee 

That  wold  he  ban  for  shame  of  his  degree. 

She  Łhonked  him,  and  with  fol  gret  humblcsst 

She  saide ;  "  Sire,  sin  of  your  gentillesse 

Ye  profren  me  to  haye  so  large  a  reine, 

Ne  wolde  Ood  never  beŁwix  us  tweine, 

As  in  my  gilt,  were  either  werre  or  strif : 

Sire,  I  wol  be  your  humble  trewe  wif, 

Hare  here  my  trouth,  tiU  that  myn  herte  breste.*' 

Thus  ben  they  both  in  quiete  and  in  reste. 

For  o  thing,  sires,  saufly  dare  I  seie, 
That  frendes  everich  other  must  obeie, 
If  they  wol  loiige  holden  compagnie. 
Łove  wol  not  be  constreined  by  maistrie. 
Whan  maistrie  cometh,  the  Ood  of  love  anoo 
Beteth  his  winges,  and  farewel,  he  is  gon. 
Łove  is  a  thiog,  as  any  spirit,  free. 
Women  of  kind  desiren  libertee. 
And  not  to  be  constreined  as  a  thral ; 
And  so  don  men,  if  sothly  I  say  shal. 
Loke  who  that  is  most  patieot  in  Ioyo, 
He  is  at  his  avantage  all  above. 
Patience  is  an  high  vertue  certain. 
For  it  ▼enqaisheth,  as  tbise  cterkes  sain, 
Thinges  that  rigour  never  shulde  atteine. 
For  every  word  men  may  not  chide  or  pleine. 
Lemeth  to  suffren,  or,  so  mote  I  gon, 
Ye  shul  it  leine  whether  ye  wol  or  non. 
For  in  this  world  certain  no  wight  ther  is, 
That  he  ne  doth  or  sayth  somtime  amis. 
Ire,  sikenesse,  or  coostellation. 
Win,  wo,  or  changing  of  complexion, 
Causeth  ful  oft  to  don  amis  or  speken : 
i  On  every  wrong  a  man  may  not  be  wreken. 
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After  the  time  must  be  temperance 
To  every  wigbt  that  can  of  goTernaoce. 
And  therfbre  hath  this  worthy  wise  knight 
(To  liveii  in  ese)  sufFrance  hire  behight; 
And  she  to  him  fal  wisly  gan  to  fiwere, 
Tbat  never  shuld  ther  be  defaute  in  here. 

Herę  may  men  aeen  an  humble  wise  acćord  : 
Thus  hath  she  take  hire  serraot  and  hire  lord, 
Senrant  in  lo^e,  and  lord  in  mariage. 
Than  was  he  both  in  lordship  and  senrage  ? 
Serrage  ?  nay,  but  in  lordship  al  above, 
Sin  he  hath  both  bis  lady  and  his  love : 
His  lady  certes,  and  his  wif  also, 
The  which  that  law  of  love  accordeth  to. 
And  whan  he  was  in  this  prosperitee, 
Home  with  his  wif  he  goth  to  bis  oontree, 
Not  fer  fro  Penmark,  ther  his  dwełling  was, 
Wher  as  he  liveth  in  blisse  and  tn  sojas. 

Who  coode  tell,  but  he  bad  wedded  be, 
The  joye,  the  ese,  and  the  prosperitee, 
Tbat  is  betwijc  an  husbond  and  his  wif? 
A  yere  and  morę  lasteth  this  blisfiil  lif, 
Til  that  this  knight,  of  which  I  spake  of  thns, 
That  of  Caimid  was  cleped  Anriragus, 
Shope  him  to  gon  and  dwelle  a  yere  or  twaine 
In  Eoglelond,  tbat  cleped  was  eke  Bretaigne, 
To  seke  in  armes  worship  and  bononr : 
(For  all  bis  lust  he  set  in  swiche  labour) 
And  dwelte  ther  two  yere ;  the  book  saith  thus. 

Now  wol  I  stint  of  this  Arviragos, 
And  speke  I  wol  of  Dorigene  his  wif, 
Tbat  Ioveih  hire  husbond  as  hire  hertes  lif. 
For  bis  absence  wepeth  sbe  and  siketh, 
As  don  thise  noble  wive8  whan  hem  liketb ; 
She  mometh,  waketh,  waileth,  fasteth,  płcineth ; 
Desir  of  his  presence  hire  so  distraineth, 
That  all  this  wide  world  she  set  at  nought. 
Hire  frendes,  which  that  knew  hire  hevy  thought, 
Comibrten  hire  in  all  that  ever  they  may  ; 
They  prechen  hire,  they  telle  hire  night  and  day, 
That  causełes  sbe  sletb  hireself,  alas  ! 
And  erery  comfort  possibte  in  this  cas 
They  don  to  hire,  with  all  hir  besinesse, 
Al  for  to  make  hire  leve  hire  beTinesse. 
By  processe,  as  ye  knowen  everich  on, 
Men  mowę  so  bnge  graven  in  a  ston, 
Til  som  figurę  therin  emprented  be : 
So  long  han  they  comforted  hire,  til  she 
Received  hath,  by  hope  and  by  reson, 
The  emprenting  of  hir  cousolation, 
Thurgh  which  hire  grete  sorwe  gan  assnage ; 
She  may  not  alway  dureń  in  swiche  ragę. 
And  eke  Arviragos,  in  all  this  care, 
Hath  sent  his  lettres  home  of  his  welfare, 
And  that  he  wol  come  bastily  again, 
Or  elles  had  this  sorwe  hire  herte  slain. 

Hire  frendes  saw  hire  sorwe  gan  to  slake. 
And  preiden  hire  on  knees  for  Ooddes  sake 
Tq  come  and  romen  in  hir  compagnie, 
Away  to  driven  hire  dcrke  fantasie : 
And  finally  she  grantcd  that  requ€st. 
For  wel  she  saw  that  it  was  for  the  best. 

Now  stood  hire  castel  faste  by  the  see, 
And  often  with  hire  frendes  wałked  she, 
Hire  to  disporten  on  the  bank  an  hie, 
Wher  as  she  many  a  ship  and  barge  sie, 
Sailing  hir  cours,  wher  as  hem  list  to  go. 
But  than  was  that  a  parcel  of  hire  wo. 
For  to  hireself  fal  oft,  "  Alas !"  said  she^ 
"  Js  ther  no  ship,  of  so  many  as  I  see. 


Wol  bringen  borne  my  lord  ?  than  were  my  b<itf 
Al  warished  of  his  bitter  peines  smerte.*' 

Aoother  time  wold  she  sit  and  thinke, 
And  cait  ber  eyen  donnward  fro  the  brinke; 
But  whan  sbe  saw  the  grisly  rockes  biake, 
For  yeray  fere  so  wold  hire  herte  ąuake, 
That  on  hire  feet  she  might  hire  not  sai^tene. 
Than  wold  she  sit  adoun  upon  the  grene. 
And  pitonsly  into  the  see  behold, 
Apd  say  right  thus,  with  careful  sikes  cold. 

"  Eteme  Ood,  that  thurgh  thy  pnrveancc 
Ledest  this  world  by  certain  goveniance, 
In  idei,  as  men  sain,  ye  nothing  make. 
But,  Lord,  thise  grisly  fendly  rockes  blake, 
That  semen  rather  a  foole  confusion     . 
.Of  werk,  than  any  faire  creation  , 

Of  swiche  a  parfit  wise  God  and  stable,  ^ 

Why  han  ye  wrought  this  werk  unresoDsbkł 
For  by  tbis  werk,  north,  aouth,  ne  west,  ne  eit, 
Ther  n'is  yfostred  man,  ne  brid,  ne  best: 
It  doth  no  good,  to  my  wit,  but  anoyelh. 
See  ye  not,  Lord,  how  mankind  it  destroyeth} 
An  hundred  thousaad  bodies  of  mankind        ^ 
Han  rockes  slain,  al  be  they  not  in  mind  *, 
Which  mankind  is  so  faire  part  of  thy  «-crk, 
Thou  madest  it  like  to  thyn  owen  merk. 
Than,  semeth  it,  ye  had  a  gret  chertee 
Toward  mankind ;  but  how  than  may  it  be, 
That  ye  swiche  menes  make  it  to  destroyen  7  ^ 
Which  menes  don  no  good,  but  e^er  anoyen.  ^ 

"  I  wote  wel,  clerkes  wol  sain  as  bem  lest  ^ 
By  argtiments,  tbat  all  is  for  the  best, 
Though  I  ne  can  the  causes  nought  ykro^ ; 
But  thilke  God  that  madę  the  wind  to  bloir, 
As  kepe  my  lord,  tbis  is  my  conclusion : 
To  clerkes  Icte  I  all  disputison : 
But  wolde  G(m1,  tbat  all  thise  rockes  blake 
Were  son k en  into  Helle  for  his  sake. 
Thise  rockes  slee  min  herte  for  the  fere." 
Thus  wold  she  say  with  many  a  pitous  terę. 

Hire  frendes  saw  that  it  was  no  disport 
To  romen  by  the  see,  but  discomfbrt, 
And  shape  hem  for  to  plaien  aomwher  ellei.  | 
They  leden  hire  by  rivers  and  by  welles, 
And  eke  in  other  placcs  delitables ;  j 

They  dancen  and  they  play  at  ches  and  tabl^ 

So  on  a  day,  right  in  the  morwę  tide,       | 
Unto  a  gardin  tbat  was  ther  beside,  i 

In  which  that  they  had  madę  hir  ordinance  I 
Of  vitaille,  and  of  other  purvcance,  ] 

They  gon  and  plaie  hem  all  the  longe  day.  j 
And  this  was  on  the  sikte  morwę  of  May, 
Which  May  had  peinted  with  his  softe  shooH 
This  gardin  ful  ot  le^es  and  of  flowres; 
And  craft  of  mannes  hond  so  curiously 
Arrayed  had  this  gardin  trewely, 
That  never  was  ther  gardin  of  swiche  prts, 
But  if  it  were  the  veray  Paradis. 
The  odour  of  floures.  and  the  fresbe  sight, 
Wold  han  ymaked  any  herte  light 
That  evcr  was  bom,  but  if  to  gret  sikcnesse 
Or  to  gret  sorwe  held  it  in  distresse, 
So  ful  it  was  of  beautee  and  plesance. 

And  after  dinner  gonnen  they  to  danoe 
And  sing  also,  sauf  Dorigene  alone, 
Which  madę  alway  hire  complaint  and  hire  1 
For  she  ne  saw  him  on  the  dance  go, 
That  was  hire  husbond,  and  hire  lorę  also: 
But  natblees  she  must  a  time  abide. 
And  with  good  hope  let  hire  sorwe  alide; 
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Vpoo  thif  dance,  amoagn  crther  men, 
Steoed  a  sąater  before  DońgCD, 
Tht  htaher  was  and  jolter  of  array, 
At  to  my  doma,  than  is  tfae  mootb  of  May. 
HeńgeCb,  daaceth,  pasting  any  man, 
Tkt  kor  was  ÓD  that  the  worid  began ; 
Itewith  Ke  waa,  if  men  shuld  him  discriYe, 
(h«f  the  beste  lariog  mem  on  U^e, 
Toig^  ttrong,  and  viituoa8»  and  ricbe,  and  wite, 
iad  vel  bekrred,  and  holden  in  gret  prise. 
iadtboitly,  if  the  soch  I  iellen  shal, 
(taweting  of  this  Dorigene  at  al, 
Has  loacy  sąnier,  seirant  to  Yenas, 
Wth  that  ycleped  was  Aurelius, 
Had  bfed  hire  best  of  any  creature 
Tm  yeri  and  morę,  as  was  his  agenturę : 
ktoerer  doftt  be  tell  bire  hw  grevance, 
Witfaootoi  cap  be  dranke  all  bis  penance. 
He  was  dispeired,  nothing  dorst  he  say, 
Suf  ia  his  tonges  somwhat  wold  he  wray 
Ha  vo,  as  in  a  generał  oomplainiog  ; 
Hessid,  he  loved,  and  was  beloved  nothing. 
Of  laiche  matere  madę  he  many  layes, 
fageii  oomplaintea,  ronndels,  Tirelayes ; 
Howthst  be  dorste  not  his  sorwe  telle, 
te  lusoiibeth,  as  doth  a  furie  in  Helle ; 
isddiehe  mnst,  he  said,  as  did  Ecco 
feMsiasns,  that  dorst  not  tell  hire  wo. 

h  other  maner  than  y e  here  me  say, 
^  dont  he  not  to  hire  his  wo  bewray, 
^Hf  tbatparaTentare  somtime  at  dances, 
Tkr  yooge  folk  kepen  hir  obsenrances, 
kaaf  wd be  be  k>ked  on  hu«  face 
Ijwiche  a  wise,  as  man  that  aseth  grace, 
ntiothiiig  wiste  she  of  his  entent. 
JjW«s  it  bappedf  ot  they  tbennes  went, 
MOOK  tfaat  he  was  hire  nełghebour, 
iai  was  a  man  of  wonbip  and  honoar, 
^had  yknowen  him  of  time  yore, 
JMfell  in  ipeche,  and  Ibith  ay  morę  and  morę 
^  bil  pnipos  drów  Anrelins ; 
Aal  ahaa  he  saw  his  time,  he  saide  thos. 
MbdaiBe,'qood  be, »  by  God  that  this  worid  madę, 
wtfaat  I  wist  it  might  your  herte  glade, 
laoid that day,  that  yonr  Arriragus 
we^ofer  see,  that  I  Anrelins 
«Ą«aitther  I  shnld  oerer  come  again; 
2^«cl  I  wot  my  serrice  »  in  Tain, 
jTS^adoB  tt*is  bnt  bresting  of  min  herte. 
■■'■■e,  meth  npoo  my  pemes  smerte, 
i**"* a  wofd  ye  may  me sleen or  save. 
^atyoorleet  God  wbU  that]  weregraye. 

ilL^^  u  DOW  no  leiser  morę  to  sey : 

■"«  ■erey,  swete^  or  yc  wol  do  me  dey." 

^^gia  to  loke  npoo  Anrelins; 
bthb  yoor  will,"  qnod  she, «« and  say  ye  thos  ? 

**J»  cntf^ąood  she,  **  ne  wist  I  what  ye  ment : 

■•■w,  Anrelie,  I  know  yonr  entent 

2<UlKGod  that  yaf  me  Boule  and  lif, 

''iW  laefcr  ben  an  untrfwe  wif 

■  ^l^  ■«  werk,  as  fer  aa  I  bave  wit, 

'^^  bis  to  whom  that  I  am  kmt: 

^^  for  iinal  answer  as  of  me." 

■>  Wer  that  in  play  thns  saide  she. 

U  ^'*'^"  9Pod  she,  "  by  high  God  »bove 

;5  ^  1  graaten  you  to  ben  yonr  love, 

L^l  TM  ise  so  piioosly  oomplame) 

^whatday  that  eodekng  BreUigne 

ijr?^ in  the  roekes,  ston  by  ston, 

■■"ihey  ae  Iciten  sbip  ne  bota  to  gon. 


I  say,  whan  ye  han  madę  the  cost  so  elene 

Of  roekes,  that  ther  nMs  no  ston  yseoe, 

Than  wol  I  lorę  you  best  of  any  man, 

Hare  here  my  tronth,  in  all  that  erer  I  can ; 

For  wel  I  wote  that  it  shal  never  betide. 

Let  swtche  folie  ont  of  your  herte  glide. 

What  deintee  shuld  a  man  bare  in  his  Hf 

For  to  go  love  anotber  mannes  wif, 

That  hath  hire  body  whan  that  erer  him  liketh  V 

Aurelius  ful  often  sore  siketh ; 
**  Is  ther  non  other  grace  in  you  ?**  qaod  he. 

"  No,  by  that  Lord,*'quod  she, « that  maked  me^" 
Wo  was  Aurelie  whan  that  he  this  herd, 
And  with  a  sorweful  herte  he  thus  answerd. 

**  Madame,*'  quod  he,  "  this  were  an  impotaibla. 
Hian  moste  I  die  of  soden  deth  borrible." 
And  with  that  word  he  tomed  him  anon. 

Tho  come  hire  other  firendes  many  on. 
And  in  the  alleyes  romed  up  and  doun. 
And  nothing  wist  of  this  conclusioun. 
But  sodenly  begonnen  revel  newe, 
Til  that  the  brighte  Sonne  had  loet  his  hewe. 
Por  the  orizont  had  reft  the  Sonne  his  light; 
(This  is  as  much  to  sayn  as  it  was  night) 
And  home  tbey  gon  in  mirthe  and  in  solas  $ 
Sauf  only  wrecche  Aurelius,  alas ! 
He  to  his  hous  is  gon  with  sorweful  herte. 
He  aaith,  he  may  not  from  his  deth  asterte, 
Him  semeth,  that  he  felt  his  herte  cołd. 
Up  to  the  Heven  his  hondes  gan  he  bold. 
And  on  his  knees  bare  be  set  him  doun. 
And  in  his  ranng  said  bis  orisoun. 
For  yeray  wo  out  of  his  wit  he  braide, 
He  n'iste  what  be  spake,  but  thus  he  saide ; 
With  pitoos  herte  his  plaint  hath  he  begonna 
Unto  the  goddes,  and  first  nnto  the  Sonne. 
He  said ;  *'  Apollo,  god  and  govemoar 
Of  every  plante,  beibe,  tree,  and  floor, 
That  yerest  after  tby  declination 
To  eche  of  hem  his  time  and  his  seson, 
As  that  thin  herbergh  changeth  Iow  and  hie; 
Lord  Phebas,  cast  thy  merciabłe  eie 
On  wrecche  Aurelie,  which  that  am  but  lome. 
Lo,  lord,  my  lady  hath  my  deth  yswome 
Withooten  gilt,  but  thy  benignitee 
Upoo  my  dedly  herte  have  som  pitee. 
For  wel  I  wot,  lord  Phebus,  if  you  lest, 
Ye  may  me  belpeo,  sauf  my  lady,  best. 
Now  Toucheth  sauf,  that  I  may  you  derise 
How  that  I  may  be  bolpe  and  in  what  wise. 

"  Your  Uisful  suster,  Lucina  the  shene, 
That  of  the  see  is  chief  goddesse  and  quene» 
Though  Neptunus  have  deitee  in  the  see, 
Yet  emperice  aboven  him  is  she : 
Ye  knowe  wel,  lord,  that  right  as  hire  desife 
Is  to  be  quiked  and  lighted  of  your  are. 
For  which  she  fblweth  you  ful  besily, 
Right  so  the  see  desirsth  naturelly 
To  folwen  hire,  as  she  that  is  goddesse 
Both  in  the  see  and  ri^erB  morę  and  lesse. 
Wherfbre,  lord  Phebus,  this  is  my  reqne8t« 
Do  this  miracle,  or  do  min  herte  brest ; 
That  now  next  at  this  opposition, 
Which  in  the  signe  shal  be  of  the  Leon, 
As  preyetb  hire  so  gret  a  flood  to  bring, 
That  five  fadome  at  the  lest  it  over»pring 
The  highest  rock  in  Armorike  Bretaigne, 
And  let  this  flood  endoren  yeres  twaine : 
Than  certes  to  my  lady  may  I  say, 
Holdeth  your  best,  the  roekes  ben  away. 
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Lord  ^hebtts,  this  miracle  doth  for  me, 
Prey  hire  she  go  oo  faster  coara  thao  ye ; 
I  My  tbis,  preyetb  ^our  8U8t«r  that  i»be  go 
No  faiiter  coure  than  ye  thise  ycres  two : 
Tban  shal  she  ben  cveo  at  fal  alway, 
And  spńng-flood  laiiteii  bothe  night  and  day. 
And  but  she  Toucbesauf  in  swicbe  manere 
To  gra*inten  me  my  soreraine  lady  derę, 
Prey  hire  to  sinken  every  rock  adoim 
Into  bire  owen  derkę  regiouo 
Under  the  ground,  th^  Pluto  dwelleth  in, 
Or  nevermo  shal  I  my  lady  win. 

*'  Thy  tempie  in  Delphos  «ol  I  barefooŁ  seke. 
Lord  Pbebut,  see  the  teres  oo  my  cbeke, 
Aud  on  my  petne  bave  som  compasaioun.'* 
And  with  that  word,  in  sonre  be  felł  adonn. 
And  longe  time  be  lay  forth  in  a  tranoe. 
His  brother,  wbicb  that  knew  of  bis  penaoce, 
Up  caught  him,  and  to  bed  h«  batb  bim  brought. 
Dispeired  in  this  Łarmeat  and  thii  thougbt 
Let  I  this  woful  creature  lie, 
Chese  he  for  me  whetber  he  wol  live  or  die. 

Anriragus  with  hele  and  gret  honour 
(As  he  that  was  of  rbevalne  the  flour) 
Is  comen  borne,  and  otber  worthy  men : 
O,  blisful  art  thou  now,  tbou  I>origen, 
That  hast  thy  łusty  husbond  in  thio  anoes, 
The  fresbe  knight,  the  worthy  man  of  armes, 
That  loveth  thee,  as  his  owen  hertes  lif : 
Notbing  list  him  to  be  imaginatif, 
If  any  wight  had  spoke,  while  he  was  oat«f, 
To  hire  of  love ;  he  had  of  that  no  doate ; 
He  not  entendeth  to  no  swiche  matere,    . 
But  dancelfa,  justetb,  and  maketh  mery  chere. 
And  thus  in  joye  and  blisse  I  let  hem  dwelł. 
And  of  the  sike  Aarelius  wol  I  tell. 

In  langour  and  in  turment  farioua 
Two  yere  and  morę  lay  wreoche  Aurelios, 
Er  any  foot  on  erthe  he  mighte  gon ; 
Ne  comfort  in  this  time  ne  had  be  non, 
Sauf  of  his  brother,  which  that  was  a  clerk. 
He  knew  uf  all  this  wo  and  all  this  werk  -, 
For  to  non  otber  creature  certain 
Of  this  matere  he  dorste  no  word  sain ; 
Under  bis  brest  he  bare  it  morę  secree, 
Tban  ever  did  Pampbilus  for  Oalathee. 
His  brest  was  bole  withouten  for^to  seen. 
But  in  his  herte  ay  was  the  arwe  kene. 
And  wel  ye  knowe  that  of  a  sursanure 
In  surgerie  is  perilous  the  cure. 
But  men  might  touch  the  arwe  or  come  tb(  rby. 

His  brother  wepeth  and  waileth  priv>ely, 
Til  at  the  last  him  fell  in  remembrance, 
That  wbile  he  was  at  Orleaunce  in  France, 
As  yonge  clerkes,  that  ben  likerous 
To  reden  artes  that  ben  curious, 
Seken  in  every  halkę  and  every  beme 
Particuler  sciences  for  to  leme, 
He  bim  remembred,  that  upon  a  day 
At  Orleaunce  in  studie  a  book  he  say 
Of  magike  naturel,  which  his  felaw, 
That  was  that  time  a  bacbeler  of  law, 
Al  were  he  ther  to  leme  anotber  craft, 
Had  pri^ely  upon  his  desk  ylaft; 
Which  book  spake  moche  of  operationti 
Touching  the  eight  and  twenty  mansioti^ 
That  longen  to  the  Mooe,  and  swiche  folie 
As  in  our  dayes  n*is  not  worth  a  flie ! 
For  holy  cherches  feith,  in  our  belevfv 
Ke  suifreth  non  illusion  us  to  gre^a^ 


And  whan  this  book  was  in  his  remembrance, 
Anon  for  joye  his  herte  gan  to  dance. 
And  to  himself  he  saied  prively ; 
*'  My  brother  shal  be  warisbed  bastily: 
For  I  am  siker  that  ther  be  sciences. 
By  which  men  maken  divera  apparenoei, 
Swiche  as  thise  aubtil  tr^etoures  play. 
For  oft  at  festes  have  I  wel  herd  say, 
1liat  trcgetoures,  wtthin  an  halle  large, 
Ila^e  madę  come  iu  a  water  and  a  bafge. 
And  m  the  halle  rowen  up  and  douo. 
Somtime  hath  semed  come  a  grim  leow. 
And  somtime  floures  spring  as  in  a  mede, 
Somtime  a  yine,  and  grapes  white  and  redę, 
Somtime  a  castel  al  of  limę  and  stoo, 
And  whan  hem  łiketh  voidetb  it  anon: 
Thus  semetb  it  to  e^ery  mannes  sight 

»  Now  than  conclude  I  thus,  tf  that  I  wi^ 
At  Orleaunce  som  olde  felaw  find, 
That  hath  thise  Mones  mansions  in  mind, 
Or  otber  magike  naturel  above, 
He  shuld  wel  make  my  brother  havc  his  Iow. 
For  with  an  apparenoe  a  clerk  may  make 
To  mannes  sight,  that  all  the  rockes  blake 
Of  BreUigne  were  yvoided  everich  on, 
Aud  shippes  by  the  brinke  comen  and  gon. 
And  in  swiche  formę  endure  a  day  or  tvo: 
Than  were  my  brother  warished  of  bis  wo, 
Tban  roust  she  nedes  holden  hire  behest, 
Or  elles  he  shal  shame  hire  at  the  lest" 

What  sbnld  I  make  a  lenger  tale  of  this? 
Unto  his  brotben  bed  he  comen  is. 
And  swiche  comfort  be  yaf  him,  for  to  goo 
To  Orleaunce,  tbat  he  up  stert  anon. 
And  on  his  way  forthwaid  tban  is  he  farę, 
In  hope  for  to  ben  lissed  of  his  care. 

Whan  they  were  come  almost  to  that  dtee, 
But  if  it  were  a  two  furłong  or  three, 
A  yonge  clerk  roming  by  himself  they  mettc, 
Which  that  in  Latine  thriftily  hem  grctte. 
And  after  that  he  sayd  a  wonder  tbing; 
'*  I  know,"  qood  he,  **  the  cause  of  your  conmi 
And  or  they  forther  any  foote  went, 
He  told  hem  alt  that  was  in  hir  entent. 

This  Breton  clerk  him  axed  of  felawes, 
The  which  be  had  yknowen  in  olde  dawes. 
And  he  answered  him  that  they  dede  were, 
For  which  he  wept  ful  often  many  a  terę. 

Doun  of  bis  hon  Aurelius  light  anon. 
And  forth  with  this  magicien  is  gon 
Home  to  his  hous,  and  madę  hem  wel  at  ese: 
Hem  lacked  no^iUille  that  might  hemplese. 
So  wel  arraied  hous  as  ther  was  od, 
Aurelius  in  his  lif  saw  ne^er  non. 

He  shewed  him,  or  they  went  to  ioupere, 
Forestes,  parkes  fol  of  wilde  derę. 
Ther  saw  he  hartes  with  hir  homes  hie^ 
The  gretest  that  were  ever  seen  with  eie. 
He  saw  of  hem  an  hundred  slain  with  houndeą 
And  som  with  arwes  blede  of  bttter  woundes. 
He  saw,  whan  Yoided  were  the  wilde  dere^ 
Thise  fouconers  upon  a  foire  riTere, 
That  with  hir  haukes  ban  the  heroc  slain. 

Tho  saw  he  knightes  justen  in  a  plain. 
And  after  this  he  did  him  swiche  plesance, 
That  he  him  shewed  his  lady  on  a  dance. 
On  which  himsełven  danced,  as  him  thonght. 
And  whan  this  maister,  that  this  magike  wiouf 
Saw  it  was  time,  he  clapped  his  hoodes  twc^ 
And  farewel,  al  the  rerel  is  ago* 
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Aod  yet  remoed  they  nerer  out  of  the  hoas, 
Whilethey  saw  all  thise  sightee  menreilloiu; 
Bot  Id  bis  studie,  Iher  his  bookes  be, 
They  saten  stiil,  and  do  wight  bat  tbey  three. 

To  him  this  maister  called  bis  sąuier, 
And  sayd  him  thos,  *'  May  we  go  to  soaper  ? 
Aioiast  an  boure  it  is,  I  underUke, 
Su  I  yoa  bade  oar  sooper  for  to  make, 
Whan  tbat  thise  woithy  men  weuten  with  me 
bto  my  itudie,  ther  my  bookes  be." 

"  Sre,'*  qttod  this  squier,  "  whaa  it  liketh  you, 
ft  is  al  redy,  thoogh  ye  wol  right  now." 

«  Go  we  thaD  soupe,*'  qaod  be,  «*  as  for  the  best, 
jTliise  uDorous  folk  somtime  mostc  han  rost" 

At  after  araper  fell  they  in  treLee 
iWhattarame  shald  this  maistere  guerdon  be, 
|To  remue  all  the  rockes  of  BreUigne, 
Aod  eke  from  Geronode  to  the  mouth  of  Saine. 
t   He  aiade  it  strange,  aod  swore,  so  God  him  sare, 
Kok  tban  a  thoosaod  pound  he  wold  not  ha^e. 
pegladly  for  tbat  summe  he  wold  not  gon. 

Aonliuswith  blisfal  herte  anon 
bsmd  thus  $  "  Fie  on  a  tbousand  poimd : 
&bvłde  worW,  which  that  men  sajru  is  round, 
[■pU  it  ycv^  if  I  were  lord  of  it. 
wis  bargaine  is  ful-dnve,  for  we  ben  knit ; 
» Aul  b€  paied  trewely  by  my  trouth. 
Ht  bketb,  for  non  negligence  or  sloutb, 
htińt  os  here  no  lenger  than  to  morwę."  [borwe." 
'  Nay,^  qaod  this  clerk,  "  bave  herc  my  faitb  to 
b  bed  is  gon  Anrelius  whan  him  lest, 
^  vel  nigh  ałl  that  night  he  had  his  rest. 
^  fcr  his  kbonr,  and  his  bope  of  błisse, 
M^ofiii  herte  of  penance  had  a  lisse. 

^po&  the  morwę  whao  that  it  was  day, 
»  Bretaignc  token  they  the  righte  way, 
weli^  and  this  magicien  him  beside, 
^  bąi  desceoded  ther  they  wold  abide : 
■|  this  W9B,  as  the  bookes  me  remember, 
^cołde  firosty  seson  of  Deccmber. 

nębus  waxe  old,  and  hewed  like  latoo, 
Wm  bis  bote  declination 
■tt  as  the  bomed  gold,  with  stremes  brigbt ; 
^^  in  Caprioome  adoun  he  łight, 

«^  as  be  shone  ful  pale,  I  dare  wel  sain. 

■  bitter  fnoetes  with  the  sleet  and  rain 
*^rayed  ban  the  giene  in  every  yerd. 
^  «t  by  the  fire  with  double  berd, 
Mdńnketh  of  his  bugle  bom  the  winę: 
Jra  him  stant  hraune  of  the  tusked  swine, 

■  "  Nower*  crieth  every  lusty  man. 
Aorelina  in  mil  that  ever  he  can, 

J  to  bis  maister  chere  and  reverence, 
*lpraieth  him  to  don  his  diligence 
'  <^iigeo  him  out  of  his  peines  smerte, 

lx*  *  '^'^  '****  *"*  ^^^  •'•'  ^'^  ^^^^ 

J^»  iotil  derk  swiche  routh  hath  on  this  man, 

^  ngbt  aod  day  he  spedetb  him»  that  he  ćan, 

•j^łtatimc  of  bis  oonclosion ; 

■Ktosayn,  to  make  illnsion, 

^iche  an  appareooe  or  joglerie, 

*»  *»  termes  of  astrologie) 

H  sfae  sod  erery  wight  shuJd  wenę  and  say, 

■of  Bretaigne  the  rockes  were  away, 

'*o  they  were  sonken  under  ground. 

'«^  the  bA  he  hath  his  Ume  yfound 

!^  kis  japes  and  his  wretehednesse 
,  r^^asnperrtitiotts  eursednesse. 
rw>le,Toletancs  forth  be  brought 
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^^n^iAed,  tbat  ther  lacked  noughti 


Nother  his  collect,  ne  his  expans  yeres, 

Nother  his  rotes,  ne  his  other  geres, 

As  ben  his  centres,  and  his  argumentes. 

And  his  proportionel  convenientes 

For  his  equations  in  every  tting. 

And  by  his  eighte  speres  in  bis  werking, 

He  knew  iul  wel  how  fer  Alnath  was  sbove 

Pro  the  hed  of  thilke  fix  Aries  aboTe, 

That  in  the  ninthe  spere  considered  ia« 

Fal  sotilly  he  calcaled  all  this. 

Whan  he  had  found  his  firste  manslon, 

He  knew  the  remenant  by  proportion ; 

And  knew  the  rising  of  his  Monę  wel, 

And  in  whos  fiace,  aod  termę,  and  every  del; 

And  knew  ful  wel  the  Mones  mansion 

Accordant  to  his  operation; 

And  knew  aiso  his  other  obsenranoes, 

For  swiche  illusions  and  swiche  meschances, 

As  hethen  folk  used  in  thilke  daies. 

For  which  no  lenger  maketh  he  delaies, 

Bnt  thiirgh  his  magike,  for  a  day  or  tway, 

It  semod  all  the  rockes  were  away. 

Aurelius,  wbich  tbat  despeired  is, 
Whetber  he  shal  han  his  love,  or  fatre  amis, 
Awaiteth  nigbt  aod  day  on  this  miracłe: 
And  whan  he  knew  that  ther  was  non  obstacle^ 
That  yoided  were  thise  rockes  everirh  on, 
Doun  to  his  maisters  feet  he  fell  anon. 
And  sayd ;  **  I  woful  wretcb  Aurelius, 
Thanke  you,  my  lord,  and  lady  min  Yenus, 
That  tac  han  holpen  fro  my  cares  oold." 
And  to  the  tempie  his  way  forth  hath  he  hołd, 
Theras  he  knew  he  shuld  his  lady  see. 
And  whan  he  saw  his  time,  anon  right  he 
With  dredful  herte  and  with  ful  humble  chere 
Salued  hath  his  soveraine  lady  derę. 

*'  My  rightfal  lady,'*  ąood  this  woful  man, 
**  Whom  I  most  drede,  and  Iove,  as  I  best  ean. 
And  lothest  were  of  all  this  world  displese, 
N'ere  it  that  I  for  you  have  swiche  disese, 
That  I  must  die  here  at  your  fnot  anon, 
Nonght  wold  I  tell  how  me  is  wo  begon. 
But  certes  other  mun  I  die  or  plaine ; 
Ye  sle  me  gilteles  for  veray  peine. 
But  of  my  deth  though  that  ye  han  no  routh, 
Ayiseth  you,  or  that  ye  breke  your  troutb : 
Repenteth  you  for  thilke  God  abore, 
Or  ye  me  sle,  because  that  I  you  love. 
For,  madame,  wel  ye  wote  w  bat  ye  have  hight  ^, 
Not  that  I  chalenge  any  thiog  of  right 
Of  you,  my  soveratne  lady,  but  of  grace ; 
But  in  a  gardin  yond,  in  swiche  a  place, 
Ye  wote  right  wel  what  ye  behighten  me. 
And  in  myn  hond  your  trouthe  plighten  ye^ 
To  love  me  best ;  God  wote  ye  saied  so, 
Although  that  I  unworthy  be  therto; 
Madame,  I  speke  it  for  the  honour  of  you. 
Morę  than  to  sa^e  my  hertes  łif  right  now : 
I  have  don  so  as  ye  commanded  me) 
And  if  ye  vouohesauf,  ye  may  go  see. 
Dnth  as  you  libt,  have  jFOur  behest  in  mind. 
For  quick  or  ded,  right  ther  ye  shul  me  find : 
In  you  lith  all  to  do  me  \ive  or  dey, 
But  wel  I  wote  the  rockes  ben  awey.'* 

He  taketh  his  leve,  and  she  astonied  stood ; 
In  al  bire  face  n'as  o  drope  of  blood : 
She  wened  ne^er  han  oome  in  swiche  a  trappe. 

"  Alas !"  quod  she,  "  that  erer  this  shuld  happe  ł 
For  wend  I  ncTer  by  possibilitee, 
l'hat  swiche  a  moostre  or  merraille  might  be; 
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It  is  again  Łbe  proceiM  of  natinre." 
And  home  sbe  goth  a.  sorweful  creatare, 
For  veray  fere  onnethes  may  she  go. 
She  wópetb,  waileth  all  a  day  or  two. 
And  swoaneth,  Łhat  it  routbe  was  to  see : 
Bat  why  it  was,  to  no  wight  tolde  sbe^ 
For  out  of  ioun  was  goo  Anrigaras. 
But  to  bircself  sbe  spake,  and  saied  thos, 
With  &ce  pale,  and  witb  ful  sory  chere, 
In  hire  complaint,  as  ye  sbul  after  berę. 

**  Alas  !"  qQod  sbe,  "  on  thee,  Fortune,  I  plain, 
That  uDware  ha.st  me  wrapped  in  tby  cbain : 
Fro  wbich  to  escapen,  wote  I  no  soocour, 
Sauf  oniy  detb,  or  elles  dishonour: 
On  of  tbise  iwo  bebOTeth  me  to  cheie. 
But  natbeles,  yet  had  1  le^er  lese 
My  Hf,  tban  of  my  body  bave  a  sbame, 
Or  know  myseWen  false,  or  lese  my  name; 
And  with  my  detb  1  may  be  qnit  ywis. 
Hatb  ther  not  many  a  noble  wif  or  tbis, 
And  many  a  maid  yslaine  bireself,  alas ! 
Rather  tban  with  bire  body  don  trespas  ? 
Yes  certes ;  lo,  tbise  stories  berę  witnesse. 

"  Wban  tbirty  tyrants  ful  of  cursednesie 
Had  slain  Pbidon  in  Atbens  at  tbe  fiest, 
Tbey  commanded  his  dougbtren  for  to  arrest, 
And  bringen  hem  befbme  hem  in  desptt 
Al  naked,  to  fulfill  bir  fonie  delit ; 
And  in  bir  fadres  blood  tbey  madę  bem  dance 
Upon  tbe  pa^ement,  God  yeve  hem  meschance. 
For  whicb  tbise  wofnl  maideus  ful  of  drede, 
Rather  tban  tbey  wokl  lese  hir  maidenbede, 
They  prively  ben  stert  into  a  welle. 
And  dreint  bemselTen,  as  tbe  bookes  telle. 

**  lliey  of  Messene  let  enąnere  and  seke 
Of  Lacedomie  fifty  maidens  eke. 
On  whicb  tbey  wolden  don  hir  lecherie : 
But  ther  was  non  of  all  that  compagnie 
That  she  n*as  slaine,  and  with  a  glad  entent 
Chees  rather  for  to  dien,  tban  assent 
To  ben  oppressed  of  hire  maidenbede. 
Why  sbuld  I  tban  to  dien  ben  in  drede  ? 

**  Lo  eke  tbe  Łyrant  Aristoclides, 
Thatloved  a  maid  hight  Stimphalldes, 
Wban  that  bire  fatber  slaine  was  on  a  night, 
Unto  Uianes  tempie  goth  sbe  right, 
And  hente  the  image  in  hire  handes  two, 
Fro  whicb  image  wołd  she  never  go, 
No  wight  hire  handes  migbt  of  it  arrace, 
m  sbe  was  slaine  right  in  the  seWe  place. 

'*  Now  sin  that  maidens  hadden  swiche  despit 
To  be  delbuled  with  mannes  fbule  delit, 
Wel  ougbt  a  wif  rather  beiseWen  sle, 
Tban  be  defouled,  as  it  tbinketh  me. 

«  What  sbal  I  sayn  of  Hasdnibales  wif, 
That  at  Cartage  beraft  bireself  hire  łif  ? 
For  wban  sbe  saw  that  Romains  wan  the  tonn, 
She  tóke  hire  children  all,  and  skipt  adoun 
Into  the  fire,  and  chees  rather  to  die, 
Tban  any  Romain  did  hire  vilanie. 

**  Hath  not  Lucrece  yslaine  bireself,  alas ! 
At  Romę,  wban  that  she  oppressed  was 
Of  Tarquine?  for  hire  thought  it  was  a  shame 
To  liven,  whan  sbe  badde  tost  hire  name. 

*<  Tbe  8even  maidens  of  Milesie  also 
Han  slaine  bemself  for  Teray  drede  and  wo, 
Rather  tban  folk  of  Gaule  hem  sbuld  oppresse. 

*<  Mo  tban  a  thousand  stories,  as  I  gesse, 
Coude  I  now  tell  as  touching  tbis  matere. 

*'  Wban  Abradate  was  slain,  his  wif  so  derę 


HireseWen  skiw,  and  let  bire  h\ood  to  glide 
In  Abradates  wonndes,  depe  and  wide. 
And  sayd,  my  body  at  tbe  leste  way 
Ther  sbal  no  Wight  defoułen,  if  I  may. 

**  What  sbuld  I  mo  ensamples  bereof  tsio  ? 
Sin  that  so  many  han  hemseliren  slain 
Wel  rather  than  tbey  wold  defbnled  be, 
I  wol  coDclude  that  it  is  bet  for  me 
To  sle  myself  than  be  defouled  tbus. 
I  wol  be  trewe  nnto  Arriragus, 
Or  elles  sle  myself  in  some  manere, 
As  did  Demotiones  doughter  derę, 
Because  sbe  wolde  not  defouled  be. 

<*  O  Sedasus,  it  is  ful  gret  pitee 
To  reden  bow  thy  dougbtren  died,  alas! 
That  slowe  hemselTen  for  swiche  maner  csi. 

'*  As  gret  a  pitee  was  it  or  wel  morę, 
Tbe  Tbeban  maiden,  that  for  Nicbanore 
HtreselTen  slow,  right  for  swiche  manere  w(k 
Anotber  Tbeban  mayden  did  right  so, 
For  on  of  Macedoine  had  hire  oppressed, 
She  with  hire  deth  hire  maidenhed  redresMd. 

"  What  sbal  I  sain  of  Nioerates  wif, 
That  for  swiche  cas  beraft  bireself  hire  Uf? 

*<  How  trewe  was  eke  to  Alcibiades 
His  loTe,  that  for  to  dien  rather  chees, 
Than  for  to  soffire  bis  body  unburied  be? 

"  Lo,  whicb  a  wif  was  Aloeste  eke  ?"  (miod  ih 
**  What  say  th  Homere  of  good  Penelope  i 
All  Orece  knoweth  of  bire  chastitee. 

**  Parde  of  Laodomia  is  writteo  tbus, 
That  whan  at  Troye  was  slain  Protbesilans, 
No  lenger  wolde  she  liTe  after  his  day. 

*'  The  same  of  noble  Portia  tell  I  may; 
Witbouten 'Brutus  coude  she  not  liye. 
To  whom  she  had  all  hol  hire  herte  yere. 

**  The  parfit  wifbood  of  Artemisie 
Honoured  is  thurghout  all  Barbarie. 

"  O  Teuta  quene,  thy  wiay  chastitee 
To  alle  wiTes  may  a  mtrrour  be." 

Thus  plained  0origene  a  day  or  twey, 
Purposing  eyer  that  she  wolde  dey ; 
But  natbeles  upon  tbe  tbirdde  night 
Home  came  Arviragus,  tbe  worthy  knight. 
And  axed  hire  wby  that  she  weep  so  sore: 
And  sbe  gan  wepen  erer  lenger  the  morę. 

«<  Alas,*'  quod  she,  "  that  ever  I  was  ybon» 
Tbus  ba^e  I  said,**  (quod  she)  **  thus  ha^e  t  s«art 
And  told  him  all,  as  ye  hare  herd  before: 
It  nedeth  not  reberse  it  yoa  no  more. 

lliis  husbond  witb  glaid  chere  in  firendly  viM^ 
Answerd  and  sayd,  as  I  sbal  yon  deri^. 
"  Is  ther  ought  elles,  Dorigene,  but  tbis?'* 

"  Nay,  nay,'*  quod  she,  <<  God  helpe  mescs  ii 
This  is  to  much,  and  it  were  Goddes  will." 

•'  Ye,  wif,"  quod  h^  '^  let  slepea  that  is  id 
It  may  be  wel  para^enture  yet  to-day. 
Ye  sbal  your  trouthe  holden  by  my  &y. 
For  God  so  wisly  bare  mercy  on  me, 
I  had  wel  lever  stiked  for  to  be. 
For  veray  love  whicb  that  I  to  yon  have, 
But  if  ye  shuld  your  trouthe  kepe  and  save.    ' 
Trouth  is  the  hiest  tbing  that  maa  may  kepei** 
But  with  that  word  be  brast  anon  to  wepe. 
And  sayd ;  "  I  you  fbibede  on  peine  of  deth, 
That  ne^er  while  you  lasteth  Uf  or  breth, 
To  no  wigfht  tell  ye  tbis  misa^enture. 
As  I  may  best  I  wol  my  wo  endore. 
Ne  make  no  contenance  of  he^inesse, 
That  folk  of  you  may  domen  harme  or  j 
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And  ferth  he  cleped  a  sqaier  and  a  maid. 
"  Goth  forth  anoo  witb  Dorigene,"  he  aaid, 
**  Aod  briagtih  bire  to  twiche  a  place  anon." 
Thejr  Ukt  hir  leve,  aod  on  hir  way  they  gon : 
Batthey  m  wisten  why  ihe  thider  went, 
Shc  n*oide  no  wight  tellen  hire  entent 

Tbis  ląaier,  which  that  highte  Aureliat, 
Ob  Dorigene  that  was  so  amoroas, 
OTaTeDtore  happed  hire  to  metę 
Amid  the  toun,  right  hi  the  ąuikkest  strete, 
Al  sbe  was  boan  to  go  the  way  fortbńght 
TMwrd  the  gardin,  thcr  as  she  had  higbt. 
And  be  was  to  the  gardinward  also ; 
For  wel  be  spied  whan  she  woldc  go 
Oat  of  hire  hoas  to  any  maner  place : 
Botthiis  they  met  of  aventure  or  grace, 
Aod  be  stlued  hire  with  glad  entent. 
And  aseth  of  hire  whiderward  she  went. 

And  she  answered,  half  as  she  were  mad, 
*  Uoto  the  gardha,  as  myn  hasbond  bad, 
Ht  tnnthe  for  to  hołd,  alas !  alas ! " 

Anrdios  gan  wopdren  on  tbis  cas, 
And  ia  his  herte  had  gret  compassion 
Of  hire,  and  of  hire  lamentation, 
And  of  Arrinigas  the  worthy  knight, 
Httt  bad  bire  holden  all  that  she.  had  higbt, 
ft  loth  bim  was  his  wif  sbuld  breke  hire  troutbe. 
Asd  io  bis  herte  he  caught  of  it  gret  nmtbe, 
Coońdeńng  the  best  on  cvcry  side, 
Tkat  fro  his  lost  yet  were  him  leTer  abide, 
Than  do  so  high  a  cherlish  wretcbediiesse 
Aieios  firaanchise,  and  alle  gentillesse; 
Pof  which  in  lewe  wordes  sayd  he  thus. 

**  Madame,  say  to  your  lord  Arwiragus, 
Tbatsin  I  see  the  grcte  gentiłiesse 
OT  him,  and  eke  I  see  wel  yonr  distresse,  [routhe) 
That  bim  were  lever  bave  shame  (and  that  were 
Tbin  ye  to  me  sbuld  breken  thns  your  troutbe, 
1  hadde  wel  Icrer  cver  to  suffren  wo, 
Tkioto  depart  the  lowc  betwix  you  two. 
I  yoo  rełeae,  madame,  into  your  boiid 
^t  ercry  senrement  and  every  hond, 
That  ye  han  madę  to  me,  as  herebefome, 
fathifke  time  that  ye  were  ybome. 
lUfe  bere  my  troutbe,  I  shal  you  never  reprcvc 
Of  00  bebest,  and  bere  I  take  my  leve, 
ii  of  the  trewest  and  the  beste  wif, 
Jut  eter  yet  I  knew  in  all  my  lif." 
«t  erery  wif  beware  of  hire  bebest; 
w  IX>rigene  remembretb  at  the  lest 
«ui  caa  a  sąoier  don  a  gentil  dede, 
As  wel  as  can  a  knigbt,  with<mten  drede. 
L  ^  thanketh  him  npon  bire  knees  bare, 
fm  home  anto  hire  hasbond  is  she  fore, 
ind  told  him  all,  as  ye  han  herd  me  sayd : 
Jjd,  tnnteth  me,  he  was  so  wel  apayd, 
Toat  it  were  impossible  me  to  write. 

Wbat  sbuld  1  lenger  of  tbis  cas  endite  ? 
IJ^^gas  and  Oorigene  his  wif 
Jwreraine  blisse  leden  forth  hir  Hf, 
^f^weft  ne  was  ther  anger  hem  betwene ; 
He  cberished  hire  as  though  she  were  a  quene. 
And  ^  vu  to  him  trewe  for  evermore : 
Of  thiK  two  folk  ye  get  of  me  no  morę. 

Aurefius,  that  his  cost  bath  all  forlome, 
J^incth  the  time,  that  ever  he  was  borne. 

•  Ałas!»»  qQod  he,  «  alas  that  I  bchight 
Jfpwed  gdd  a  thousand  pound  of  wight 
Jntotbis  philosopbcr !  bow  shal  I  do  ? 
iieeaomore,  but  tbat  I  am  fofdo. 


Min  heritage  mote  I  nedes  sell, 

And  ben  a  begger,  bere  I  nMlI  not  dwell. 

And  shamen  all  my  kinrede  in  tbis  place, 

But  I  of  htm  may  geten  better  grace. 

But  natheles  I  wol  of  him  assay 

At  certain  daies  yere  by  yere  to  pay. 

And  thanke  bim  of  his  grete  curtesie. 

My  troutbe  wol  I  kepe,  I  wol  not  lie." 

With  herte  sore  be  goth  unto  his  cofre. 
And  broughte  gold  unto  tbis  pbilosophre, 
The  Talue  of  five  bundred  pound  I  gesse. 
And  him  besecheth  of  his  gentiłiesse 
To  graunt  him  daies  oF  the  remenaunt, 
And  say  de ;  ."  Maister,  I  dare  wel  make  avaunt, 
I  failled  nerer  of  my  troutbe  as  yet. 
Por  sikerly  my  dette  shal  be  quit 
Towardes  you,  bow  so  that  ever  I  fare 
To  g^n  a  begging  in  my  kirtle  bare : 
But  wold  ye  rouchen  sauf  upon  seurtee 
Two  yere  or  three  for  to  respiten  me, 
Than  were  I  wel,  for  elles  mote  I  sell 
Min  heritage,  ther  is  no  more  to  telL" 

Tbis  phikMophre  sobrely  answerd, 
And  saied  thus,  whan  he  thise  wordes  herd ; 
**  Have  I  not  holden  co^enant  to  tbee  ?" 

"  Yes  certes,  wel  and  trewely,"  quod  be. 
*<  Hast  thou  not  had  thy  lady  as  tbee  liketh  ?" 

"  No,  no,*»  quod  he,  and  sorwefiilly  he  siketh. 
*'  What  was  the  cause  ?  tell  me  if  thou  can." 

Aorelins  his  tale  anon  began. 
And  told  him  all  as  ye  ban  herd  befbre, 
U  nedeth  not  reberse  it  any  more. 
He  sayd,  "  Aryiragus  of  gentiłiesse 
Had  lever  die  in  sorwe  and  in  distresse, 
Than  that  his  wif  were  of  hire  troutbe  fals." 
The  sorwe  of  Dorigene  he  told  him  ais, 
How  loth  hire  was  to  ben  a  wicked  wif, 
And  that  she  ]ever  bad  lost  that  day  bire  lif  j 
And  that  her  trouth  she  swore  tburgh  innocence; 
She  never  erst  hadde  herd  speke  of  apparence: 
"  That  madę  me  han  of  hire  so  gret  pitee. 
And  right  as  freely  as  he  sent  hire  to  me, 
As  freely  sent  I  hire  to  him  again : 
Tbis  is  all  and  som,  ther  n*i8  no  more  to  sain." 

The  pbilosophre  answerd ;  '*  Leve  brother, 
Everich  of  you  did  gentiiły  to  otber; 
Thou  art  a  8qaier,  and  be  is  a  knight. 
But  God  forbede  for  his  błisful  might, 
But  if  a  clerk  coud  don  a  gentil  d^e 
As  wel  as  any  of-you,  it  is  no  drede. 

"  Sire,  I  relese  tbee  thy  thousand  pound, 
As  thou  right  now  were  crope  out  of  tbe  ground, 
Ne  nerer  er  now  ne  baddest  knowen  me. 
Por;  sire,  I  wol  not  take  a  peny  of  tbee 
Por  all  my  craft,  ne  nought  for  my  trayaille : 
Thou  hast  ypaied  wel  for  my  vitaille. 
U  is  ynoogh,  aod  farewel,  have  good  day.** 
And  toke  bis  hors,  and  fbrth  he  goth  his  way. 

Lordings,  tbis  que8tion  wold  I  axen  now, 
Which  was  the  moste  free,  as  thinketh  you  }    ■ 
Now  telleth  me,  or  that  ye  further  wende. 
I  can  no  more,  my  tale  b  at  an  ende. 


THE  DOCTOURES  PROLOGUE. 
**  Ya,  let  that  paaseo,"  anod  our  Hoste,  '*  as  now. 
*<  Sire  Doctour  of  Physike,  I  prey  you, 
Tell  us  a  tale  of  som  honest  matere." 
*<  It  shal  be  don,  if  that  ye  wol  it  here,*' 
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Said  this  Doctonr,  and  his  tal«  began  anon. 
*<  Now,  good  men,"  quod  he,  *'  hierkeneth  eveiich 
on." 


THE  DOCTOURES  TALE. 

THn  was,  as  telleth  Titus  Liviu8y 
A  knight,  that  cleped  was  Yirginius, 
Fulfilled  of  hooour  and  wortbinease, 
And  strong  of  frendes,  and  of  gret  ricbesse. 

This  knigbt  a  doughter  hadde  by  bis  wif : 
No  children  bad  be  mo  in  all  bis  lii 
Faire  was  this  maid  in  exceUent  beantee 
Aboven  every  wight  that  man  may  see; 
For  Naturę  batb  witb  so^eraine  diligenoe 
Yfnnned  bire  in  so  gret  excel]ence, 
As  tbongb  she  wolde  sayn,  <*  Lo,  I  Naturę, 
Tbus  cau  I  formę  and  peint  a  creature, 
Wban  that  me  list ;  wbo  can  me  oontrefete? 
Pigmalion  ?  not,  tbougb  be  ay  forge  and  betę, 
Or  grave,  or  peintc :  for  i  dare  wel  sain, 
Apelles,  Xeuxis,  sbulden  wercbe  in  vain, 
Otber  to  grave,  or  peinte,  or  ibrge,  or  betę, 
If  they  persumed  me  to  contrefete. 
For  be  that  is  tbe  former  principal, 
Hatb  maked  nie  bis  Ticaire  generał 
To  formę  and  peinten  ertbly  creatures 
Rigbt  as  me  list,  and  eche  thing  in  my  cure  is 
Under  tbe  Monę,  that  may  wan  and  waxe. 
And  for  my  werk  rigbt  nothing  wol  1  asę ; 
My  lord  and  I  ben  ful  of  on  accord. 
I  madę  bire  to  tbe  worsbip  of  my  lord  ; 
So  do  I  all  min  other  creatures,  . 
Wbat  colour  that  they  ban,  or  wbat  figures." 
Tbus  semeth  me  that  Naturę  wolde  say. 

This  maid  of  age  twelf  yere  was  and  tway, 
Iq  wbicb  that  Naturę  badde  swicbe  delit. 
For  rigbt  as  she  can  peint  a  Uly  wbit 
And  red  a  rosę,  rigbt  with  swicbe  peinture 
She  peinted  hatb  this  noble  creature 
Er  she  was  borne,  upon  bire  limmes  free, 
Wheras  by  rigbt  swicbe  colours  sbulden  be : 
And  Pbebus  died  bath  bire  tresses  grete, 
Łike  to  the  stremeb  of  his  bumed  hete. 
And  if  that  eiŁceilent  were  bire  beautee, 
A  thousand  fold  morę  vertuous  was  she. 
In  bire  ne  lacked  no  conditiou, 
That  is  to  preise,  as  by  discretioo* 
As  wel  in  gest  as  body,  cbast  was  she ; 
For  wbicb  she  floured  in  virginłtee, 
Witb  ali  humilitee  and  abstinence, 
Witb  ali  attemperance  and  patience, 
With  mesure  eke,  of  bering  and  array. 
Discrete  sbe  was  in  answering  alway, 
Tbougb  she  were  wise  as  Pallas,  dare  I  sain, 
Hire  ^counde  eke  ful  womanly  and  plain. 
No  contrefeted  termes  badde  she 
To  semen  wise ;  but  after  bire  degree 
She  spake,  and  all  bire  wordes  morę  and  lease 
Souning  in  vertue  aud  in  gentillesse. 
Sbamefest  sbe  was  in  maidens  shamefastnesse, 
Constant  in  bertę,  and  erer  in  besinesse 
To  drive  hire  out  of  idei  slogardie: 
Bacchus  bad  of  bire  moutb  rigbt  no  maistrie. 
For  winę  and  youthe  don  Yenus  encrese, 
As  men  in  fire  wol  casten  oile  and  grese. 
And  of  bire  owen  vertue  unconstreined, 
.  She  batl^  hireself  ful  often  sike  yfeined. 


For  that  she  wolde  fleen  the  compagnie^ 
Wher  likely  was  to  treten  of  folie, 
As  is  at  festes,  at  revels,  and  at  danees, 
That  ben  occasions  of  daliances. 
Swicbe  thinges  mak^n  children  for  to  be 
To  sonę  ripe  and  bold,  as  men  may  see, 
Wbicb  is  fili  perilous,  and  bath  ben  yore; 
For  al  to  sonę  may  she  lemen  lorę 
Of  boldnesse,  wban  she  woxen  is  a  wif. 

And  ye  maistresses  in  your  ołde  iif, 
That  lordes  dougbters  ban  in  gOTemance, 
Ne  taketh  of  my  wordes  displesance: 
Thinketb  that  ye  ben  s*%t  in  goveminges 
Of  lordes  dougbters,  only  for  two  tbing^ 
Otber  for  ye  han  kept  your  honestee, 
Or  elles  for  ye  ban  fallen  in  fireeltee. 
And  knowen  wel  jmougb  the  olde  dance. 
And  ban  forsaken  fully  swicbe  meschance 
For  evermo:  therfore  for  Cristes  sake 
To  teche  hem  Tertue  loke  that  ye  ne  dake. 

A  theef  of  yenison,  that  batb  forlaft. 
His  likerousnesse,  and  all  his  olde  craft, 
Can  kepe  a  forest  best  of  any  man : 
Now  kepeth  hem  wel,  for  if  ye  wol  ye  can. 
Loke  wel,  that  ye  nnto  no  vice  assent, 
Lest  ye  be  damned  for  your  wikke  entent. 
For  wbo  80  doth,  a  traytour  is  oertain: 
And  taketh  kepe  of  that  I  sball  you  sain ; 
Of  alle  treson  soreraine  pesti  lence 
Is,  wban  a  wight  betrayeth  innocence. 

Ye  fathers,  and  ye  motbers  eke  also, 
Tbougb  ye  ban  children,  be  it  on  or  mo, 
Your  is  the  charge  of  all  bir  sunreance, 
While  that  they  ben  under  your  govenianGe. 
Beth  ware,  that  by  ensampłe  of  your  liringi 
Or  by  your  negligence  in  chastising, 
That  they  ne  perisb:  for  I  dare  wel  saye, 
If  that  they  don,  ye  shui  it  derę  abeye. 
Under  a  shepherd  soft  and  negligent, 
Tbe  wolf  hatb  many  a  shepe  and  lamb  to-rent 

Sufficetb  this  ensampłe  now  as  here. 
For  I  mote  tume  agen  to  my  matere. 

This  maid,  of  wbicb  I  tell  my  tale  espresse, 
She  kept  hireself,  bire  neded  no  maistresse; 
For  in  hire  living  maidens  migbtea  redę, 
As  in  a  book,  every  good  word  and  dede, 
That  longetb  to  a  maiden  vertuous : 
She  was  so  prudent  and  so  bounteous. 
For  wbicb  tbe  famę  out  sprong  on  every  side 
Both  of  bire  beautee  and  bire  bonntee  wide ;    . 
That  thurgh  the  lond  they  preised  bire  ech  oiM^ 
That  loved  vertue,  sauf  envie  alone, 
That  sory  is  of  otber  mannes  wele. 
And  glad  is  of  bis  sorwe  and  his  unhele. 
The  Doctour  maketh  this  descriptioun. 

This  maiden  on  a  day  went  in  tbe  toun 
Toward  a  tempie,  with  bire  motber  derę, 
As  is  of  yonge  maidens  the  manere. 

Now  was  ther  thao  a  justice  in  that  toun, 
That  govemour  was  of  that  regioun : 
And  so  befeU,  this  jugc  bis  eyen  cast 
Upon  this  maid,  avising  bire  ful  fost, 
As  she  came  forth  by  ther  this  juge  stood : 
Anon  his  herte  changed  and  his  mood, 
So  was  be  caught  with  beautee  of  this  maid. 
And  to  himself  ful  priTely  be  said, 
"  This  maiden  shal  be  min  for  any  man.** 

Anon  the  fend  into  bis  bertę  ran. 
And  taugbt  him  sodenly,  that  be  by  sleighi 
This  maiden  to  bis  purpos  winnen  migbt. 
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For  oeites,  by  no  fórce,  ne  by  no  mede, 
Him  tłwag^t  he  was  not  able  ibr  to  spede ; 
for  she  wasstroog  of  frendes,  and  eke  ibe 
Cudermed  iras  in  swicbe  soreraine  bouotee, 
tlat  wel  he  wist  he  migfat  bire  neswer  winnei 
As  fcr  to  make  hire  with  bire  body  ainn& 
Flirwhicłi  with  gret  deliberatioim 
He  ant  aiter  a  cberl  was  in  the  toiUt 
Ibewhich  he  knew  for  sotil  and  for  bold. 
Hus  jogę  anto  this  cberl  his  tale  hath  told 
;]i«icree  wisa,  and  madę  him  tó  ensure, 
|fie  Aalde  teU  it  to  no  creatore, 
lid  if  be  did,  he  sholde  Icse  his  bede. 
MA  wban  aasented  was  tbis  cursed  redę, 
M  was  the  jagę,  and  maked  him  gret  chers, 
ind  jaf  him  ydikes  precioos  and  dera. 
Wban  tbapen  was  all  hir  conspiracie 
^  point  to  point,  how  that  his  lecberie 
'  sholde  be  ful  sotilly, 

jt  sbnl  here  it  after  openly, 
goth  this  cherl,  that  highte  Clandiafc 

fiiiee  juge,  that  bighte  Appinsy 

«as  his  name,  for  it  is  no  foble^ 

knoTCB  for  an  bistorical  thing  notable  i 

ieotence  of  it  sotb  is  oat  of  doute) 

I  &be  jagę  gotb  now  fost  abont^ 

batten  hb  delit  all  that  be  may. 

'  fo  bdell,  Bone  after  on  a  day 

fitbe  jagę,  as  telleth  ns  the  storie, 
^    be  was  woot,  sat  in  his  consistorie, 
l^yaf  his  dmnes  npon  soodry  cas ; 
^  &be  cberl  eame  forth  a  fol  gret  pa^ 
M  wide;  «  Lord,  if  tbat  it  be  yonr  will, 
^dolh  me  ńght  upon  this  pitoos  bill, 
pwbich  I  plaine  upon  Yirginius. 
Nif  that  be  wol  wyn  it  is  not  thus, 
i«Ql  it  prere,  and  findeo  good  witneśse, 
pte  ntb  is  that  my  bille  wol  eipresse." 
I  ^e  jnge  answerd,  *'  Of  tbis  in  his  absenoe 
paiT  not  yere  deflinitif  sentence. 
gldoD  him  cali,  and  I  wol  gladly  here; 
m  ifaalt  hawe  rigfat,  and  no  wrong  as  now  berę.* 
'  Tirginiut  came  to  wete  the  juges  will, 

'  rigbt  anon  was  red  tbis  cnned  bill  $ 

Kotence  of  «t  was  as  ye  sbul  here. 

To  joa,  my  lord  sire  Appius  so  derą, 

ctb  yonr  poure  senrant  Claudiua, 
tbat  a  kmght  called  Virginias» 
the  lawę,  agein  all  eqaitee, 
eiprease  agein  tbe  will  of  me^ 
mt,  whicb  tbat  is  my  tbral  by  rigbt, 
ftom  min  bous  was  stolen  on  a  night 
that  ahe  was  fal  yong,  I  wol  it  preye 
Mik,  lord,  so  tbat  it  yon  not  grewe; 

^  his  doagbter  noaght,  what  so  be  say. 

"^     to  yon,  my  lord  the  juge,  I  pray ; 
Hdt  me  my  thral,  if  tbat  it  be  yonr  wilL" 
^  tbii  WIS  aU  tbe  sentenoe  of  bis  bill. 
,  ^Bimias  gaa  upon  tbe  cberl  behold ; 
^l^lMttily,  er  be  bis  tale  told, 
pn  wold  han  prewed  it,  as  sbuld  a  knight, 
c^^  by  witneashig  of  many  a  wigfat, 
Imt  all  was  €dae,  that  said  bis  adwersary^ 
P»  cnised  jagę  wolde  notbing  tary, 
fil      *  ^'^  ™°**  of  Yiiginios, 
I  "^  yan  his  jogement,  and  saide  tbut. 
J*  I  deme  anon  tbis  cberl  bis  senrant  hawe : 
2?^^  » lenger  in  thin  bous  bire sa^e. 
^hriog  Ure  foith,  and  pot  bire  in  oarirard. 
^cheriibalhawahia  thral  $  tbtti  I  award." 


Aod  whan  this  worthy  knight  Tirginius^ 
Thnrgb  sentence  of  this  justice  Apptas, 
Muste  by  force  his  derę  doughter  yeren 
Unto  the  juge,  in  lecberie  tu  tiTen, 
He  goth  him  home,  and  set  him  in  his  hall. 
And  let  anon  his  derę  doughter  cail : 
And  with  a  face  ded  as  ashen  cold, 
Upon  hire  hamble  face  he  gao  ł>ehold, 
With  fadres  pitee  stiking  thurgh  his  herte, 
Al  wold  he  from  bis  purpos  not  convene. 

"  Doughter,'*  quod  he,  "  Yirginia  by  thy  name, 
Ther  ben  two  waies,  other  deth  or  shame, 
That  thou  must  sufire,  ahw  that  T  was  borę ! 
For  neyer  thou  deseryedest  wherfore 
To  dien  with  a  swerd  or  with  a  knif. 
O  derę  doughter,  ender  of  my  Uf, 
Wbicb  I  hare  fostred  up  with  swiche  plesance, 
That  thou  were  newer  out  of  my  remembrance  |^ 
O  doughter,  which  that  art  my  laste  wo, 
And  in  my  lif  my  laste  joye  alio, 
O  gemmę  of  chastitee,  in  patience 
Take  thou  thy  deth,  for  this  is  my  sentence  | 
For  lov6  and  not  for  hate  thou  must  be  ded. 
My  pitous  hond  must  smiten  of  thin  bed. 
Alas  that  erer  Appius  thee  say ! 
Thus  hath  he  folsely  juged  thee  to-day." 
And  told  bire  all  the  cas,  as  ye  before 
Han  berd,  it  nedeth  not  to  tell  it  morę. 

**  O  mercy,  derę  fother,"  ąuod  this  maid. 
And  with  that  word  she  both  hire  armes  laid 
About  his  necke,  as  she  was  woot  to  do, 
(The  teres  brast  out  of  hire  eyen  two,) 
And  said,  **  O  goode  father,  shal  I  die  ? 
Is  ther  no  grace  ?  is  ther  no  remedie  ?" 

**  No  certes,  derę  doughter  min,"  quod  be, 
'*  Than  yeve  me  leiser,  father  min,"  quod  she, 
'<  My  deth  for  to  complaine  a  litel  spaoe:" 
For  parde  Jepte  jraye  his  doughter  grace 
For  to  complaine,  or  he  hire  slow,  alas ! 
And  God  it  wot,  notbing  was  bire  traspas. 
But  for  she  ran  hire  father  first  to  see. 
To  welcome  him  with  gret  soiempnitee." 
And  with  that  word  she  fell  aswoune  anon, 
And  after,  whan  hire  swouning  was  agon, 
She  riseth  up,  and  to  bire  fother  said : 
"  Blesaed  be  Ood,  that  I  sbalł  die  a  maid. 
Yeve  me  my  deth,  or  that  I  ha^e  a  shame. 
Doth  witb  your  child  your  wille  a  goddes  name." 
And  with  that  word  she  praied  him  ful  oft, 
That  with  his  swerd  be  wolde  smite  bire  soft ; 
And  witb  that  word,  aswoune  again  she  fell. 
Hire  father,  with  ful  sorweful  herte  and  will, 
Hire  bed  of  smote,  and  by  the  top  it  bent. 
And  to  tbe  juge  be  gan  it  to  present, 
As  he  sat  yet  in  dome  in  consistorie. 

And  whan  the  juge  it  saw,  as  saith  the  storie, 
He  bad  to  take  bim,  and  anhang  him  fast 
But  right  anon  a  tbousand  peple  in  thnast 
To  sare  the  knight,  for  routh  and  for  pitee. 
For  knowen  was  the  false  iniguitee. 

The  peple  anon  had  suspect  in  this  thing 
By  maner  of  the  cherles  cbałenging, 
Tbat  it  was  by  the  aasent  of  Appias ; 
They  wisten  wel  that  he  wats  lecherous. 
For  which  unto  tbis  Appias  they  gon. 
And  caste  him  in  a  prison  right  anon, 
Wheras  be  slow  himaelf :  and  CSaudiui^ 
That  serwant  was  uato  tbis  Appius, 
Was  demed  for  to  bange  upon  a  trea; 
But  that  Yiiginids  of  bis  i^tee 
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Tbat  may  go  thnrgh  the  guUet  woh  and  sote : 

Of  spicerie,  of  leef,  of  tMrke,  and  rotę, 

Shal  beo  bis  sause  ymaked  by  delit 

To  make  bim  yet  a  newer  appetit. 

But  certes  be,  tbat  hauoted  swicbe  delices, 

Is  ded,  while  tbat  be  Uveth  in  tbo  ▼tcea. 

A  lecherous  tbing  is  winę,  and  drookenease 
Is  fal  of  stńving  and  of  wretcbednesse* 
O  dronken  man,  disfigured  ia  tby  fiice, 
Sour  is  thy  breth,  foui  art  thoa  to  enbrace: 
And  tburgh  thy  drooken  nose  semetb  tbe  soun, 
As  though  thou  saidest  ay, "  Sampijoun,  Sampsonn :" 
And  yet.  gro  wot,  Sampsoun  dronk  nerer  no  winę. 
Tbou  fallest,  as  it  were  a  stiked  swine : 
Thy  tonge  is  lo8t»  and  all  thin  bonest  care. 
For  dronkeaease  is  Teray  sepulture 
Of  mannes  wit,  and  bis  discretion. 
In  wbom  tbat  drink  bath  dominatka, 
He  can  no  conseil  kepe,  it  is  no  drede. 
Now  kepe  yon  fro  tbe  wbite  and  fro  tbe  redę. 
And  namely  fro  tbe  wbita  winę  of  Lepę, 
Tbat  is  to  sell  in  Fisbstrete  and  in  Cbepe. 
Tbis  winę  of  Spaigne  crepetb  subtiiiy 
In  other  wines  growing  fiuite  by, 
Of  wbicb  tber  riseth  swiche  fumositee, 
That  wban  a  man  bath  dronken  draughtes  three, 
And  weneth  tb«t  be  be  at  bonie  in  Chepe, 
He  is  in  Spai^e,  ngbt  at  the  toan  of  Lepę, 
Not  at  the  Rochell,  ne  at  Bardeax  toun; 
And  thanne  woł  be  say,  "  Sampsoun,  Sampsoun." 

But  berkeneth,  lordings,  o  word,  I  you  pray, 
That  all  the  soTeraine  actes,  dare  1  śay, 
Of  victories  in  the  Olde  Testament, 
Tburgh  veray  Ood,  that  is  omnipotent, 
Were  don  in  abstinence  and  in  prayere: 
LokeŁh  the  Bibie,  and  tber  ye  mow  it  lere. 

Loke  Attłla,  the  gret  conąueronr, 
Died  in  his  slepe,  with  shame  and  disbonour, 
Bleding  ay  at  his  nose  in  dronkenesse: 
A  capitaine  shuld  live  in  sobrenesse. 

And  over  all  this,  ariseth  you  right  wel, 
What  was  commanded  unto  Lamuel ; 
Not  Samuel,  but  Lamuel  say  I. 
Eedeth  the  Bibie,  and  find  it  expresly 
Of  winę  yefing  to  hem  that  ha^e  justice. 
No  morę  of  tbis,  for  it  may  wel  sui&ce. 

And  now  tbat  I  have  spoke  of  glotonie, 
Now  wol  I  you  defenden  hasardrie. 
Hasard  is  yeray  moder  of  lesinges. 
And  of  deceite,  and  cursed  forsweringes : 
Blaspheming  of  Crist,  manslaugbter,  and  wast  also 
Of  catel,  and  of  time;  and  fortbermo 
It  is  repreTe,  and  contrary  of  honour, 
For  to  ben  bold  a  oommun  basardour. 
And  ever  the  higher  be  is  of  estat, 
Tbe  morę  be  is  bolden  desolat. 
If  tbat  a  priuce  usetb  basarderie, 
In  alle  goveroance  and  policie 
He  is,  as  by  commun  opinion, 
Ybold  the  lesse  in  reputation. 

Stilbon,  that  was  a  wise  embasśadonr. 
Was  sent  to  Corinth  witb  ful  gret  honour 
Fro  Calidone,  to  maken  hem  allianoe: 
And  whan  be  came,  it  happed  bim  par  ekance^ 
Tbat  all  tbe  gretest  that  were  of  that  lon^ 
Yplaying  atte  hasard  be  hem  fbnd. 
For  whicb,  as  sonę  as  tbat  it  mighte  be, 
He  stale  bim  bome  agpein  to  his  eontree, 
And  sayde  tber,  "  I  wol  not  lese  my  name, 
Ne  wol  not  take  on  me  ao  gret  defune^ 


You  for  to  allie  unio  non  hasardours. 
Sendetb  som  other  wise  erabassadoan. 
For  by  my  troutbe,  me  were  leyer  dłe, 
Tban  I  you  shuld  to  basardours  sliie. 
For  ye«  tbat  ben  so  gbrious  in  hoDOors^ 
Shal  not  allie  yon  to  non  basardours, 
As  by  my  wille,  ne  as  by  my  tretee." 
This  wise  pbilosopbere  thus  sayd  be. 

Loke  eke  how  to  tbe  king  Demetriu 
The  king  of  Partbes,  as  tbe  book  sayth  us, 
Sent  bim  a  pair  of  dis  of  gold  in  scoree, 
For  be  bad  used  hasard  therbefome: 
Por  whicb  be  beld  his  glory  and  bis  renoon 
At  no  Talue  or  reputatioun. 
Lordes  may  flnden  other  maner  play 
Honest  ynougb  to  dri^e  tbe  day  away. 

Now  wol  I  speke  of  otbers  false  and  giets 
A  word  or  two,  as  olde  bookes  trete. 
Gret  swering  is  a  tbing  abhominable. 
And  false  swering  is  yet  morę  reprevaUek 
The  highe  God  forbad  swering  at  al, 
Witnesse  on  Matfaew :  but  in  speeisi 
Of  swering  sayth  tbe  boły  Jeremie, 
Tbou  shalt  swere  soth  thin  othes,  and  not  łie; 
And  swere  in  dome,  and  eke  in  rightwiaacKs; 
But  idei  swering  is  a  cursednesse. 

Bebold  and  see  tbat  in  the  firste  Uble 
Of  highe  Goddes  hestes  bonourablę, 
How  that  the  seoond  hest  of  bim  is  tbis^ 
Take  not  the  name  in  idei  or  amis. 
Lo^  rather  be  forbedetb  swiche  swering, 
Tban  homicide,  or  many  an  other  tbing. 
I  say  that  as  by  •rdro  thus  it  stondeth; 
This  knoweth  be  that  bis  hestes  undereundetlii  * 
How  tbat  the  second  beat  of  God  is  tbat 
And  fbrtbermore,  I  wol  tbee  tell  all  piat, 
Tbat  yengeance  shal  not  parten  from  bis  hons, 
That  of  his  othes  is  outrageou&. 
«  By  Goddes  precious  bertę,  and  by  his  BsiH 
And  by  tbe  blood  of  Crist,  tbat  is  in  Hailei, 
Seven  is  my  cbance,  and  thin  is  cink  and  trejref  < 
By  Goddes  armes,  if  thou  lalsely  pleye, 
Tbis  dagger  shal  thui^bout  thin  bertę  go.» 
Tbis  fruit  cometh  of  tbe  bicchel  booes  two, 
Forswering,  ire,  falsenesse,  and  homicide. 

Now  for  tbe  loTe  of  Crist  that  for  us  dide, 
Leteth  your  othes,  bothe  gret  and  smale^ 
But,  sires,  now  wol  I  tell  you  forth  my  tale. 

Thise  riotoures  three,  of  whicb  I  tell, 
Long  erst  or  prime  rong  of  aoy  beli, 
Were  set  hem  in  a  taTcme  for  to  drinke : 
And  as  they  sat,  they  berd  a  belle  clinke 
Befome  a  corps  was  caried  to  bis  grare: 
That  on  of  hem  gan  callen  to  his  kna?e, 
"  Go  bet,"  qood  be,  <*  and  axe  redily, 
What  oorpe  is  this,  tbat  passeth  here  foith  byi 
And  loke  that  thou  report  his  name  wel."        . 
•   «  Sire,"  quod  this  boy,  "  it  nedeth  new  a  * 
It  was  me  told  or  ye  came  here  two  boures;    j 
He  was  parde  an  old  felaw  of  youres, 
And  sodenly  he  was  yslain  to>nigbt, 
Fordronke  as  he  sat  on  bis  benche  uprigbt,        | 
Tber  came  a  privee  theef,  men  clepen  Detb, 
Tbat  iu  this  contree  all  the  peple  sletb. 
And  witb  his  spere  be  smote  his  bertę  atwo,      ' 
And  went  his  way  witbooten  wordes  mow  ^ 

He  bath  a  thousand  slain  this  pesttlenoe :  ^ 

And,  maister,  or  he  come  in  his  presence. 
Me  thinketb  that  it  were  ful  necessarie,  ^ 

For  to  beware  of  swicbe  an  adr^rsaric:  | 
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jletk  ledjr  for  to  oMte  him  eY«niiore. 
Itetnghte  me  my  tknie,  I  say  u  i 

"B^Semte  Matm,"  tayd  thii  tav«nierep 
«Hie  duld  nyth  »th,  Ibr  be  ludh  iWn  this  jeie 
Snofer  amiłe,  within  a  gict  riUage, 
iDth  nu  nd  nomen,  ebiM,  and  hyne^  and  page; 
Itnme  hii  babitatioa  be  tbera : 
Elb  ben  aviMd^ict  wiidonan  it  were, 
fr  tbat  he  did  a  men  a  dishdbour." 
. ."  Yc,  Goddes  annes,''  onod  thk  riotenr, 
'bitswicbe peril  with  bim  for  to  metę ł 
ibiUmfekeby  atile  and  eke  by  strele. 
■■kea  vov  by  Goddes  digne  bonee. 
bkenetb,  felawei,  we  tbiee  ben  all  omb: 
Mecheof  m  bold  op  bit  bond  to  other, 
I  eche  of  us  beeomen  otbera  brotber, 
■i  v«  woi  den  tbii  fiyae  traitoor  Detb ; 
»diałbei]aiD,  betbat  10  many  aleth, 
rGoddet  digutce^  or  it  be  night.'' 
T^gcder  han  tbiae  kbiee  bir  tnmtbes  pligbt 
Bre  and  dian  eche  of  hem  for  otber, 
iftMgb  be  were  hk  o»en  boren  bratber. 
i  iipdkey  rtert  al  dnmkeo  in  tbń  ragę, 
^fath  tbey  gon  towardee  that  ▼iUage, 
vhidi  the  Uveroer  bad  epoko  befoni, 
ittuy  a  griily  otk  tban  bare  tbey  swom, 
iCrates blemd  body  tbey  to^rent ; 
mh  dal  be  ded,  if  tbat  we  may  bim  bent.** 
^n  tbey  han  gOD  not  folly  baif  a  mile, 
uthey  wold  ban  tioden  over  a  stile, 
^  nan  and  a  poore  with  hem  mette. 
loUe  man  fol  mekely  hem  grette, 
i«yde  thoa ;  **  Now,  lordea,  God  yon  aee.'* 
le  proodest  of  thise  riotoures  three 
<nl  aga ',  '*  Wbat  ?  oher^  with  aory  grace, 
ait  (hoQ  all  forwrapped  8ave  thy  foce  ? 
r  fi«c<t  thoa  so  ioDge  in  >o  gret  age  ?" 

oUe  man  gan  Me  in  hia  Tisage, 

Kyde  thiHi  "  For  I  ne  canoot  finde 

"    tlKKigh  tbat  I  waikcd  mto  Inde, 

IB  citee,  oe  in  no  village, 
«Qlde  diaage  hia  yonthe  for  min  age; 
^kcHbie  mote  I  ban  min  age  still 
^  time  aa  it  ia  Gk)ddes  wŁiU 
Wh,  aha!  ne  will  not  ban  my  lif. 
ii«alke  I  Eke  a  reetelet  caitif, 
'* the  groand,  wbicb  is  my  modres  gate, 
jKka  with  my  ataf,  eriicb  and  late, 
[y  b>  bire,  *  Leve  motber,  let  me  in. 
>Ą*  I  raoiih,  Hesh,  and  blockl,  and  akin, 
^'  whan  sbni  my  bones  ben  at  rette  ? 
^>  vith  yoQ  wold  I  cbangen  my  cbeate, 
•ń  By  ebambre  looge  time  haib  be, 
■r«n  heren  ckmte  to  wrap  in  me.' 
|citB  ne  abe  wol  not  don  that  grace, 
^h  fol  pale  and  welked  ia  my  f 
^  ant,  to  yoa  it  it  no  curieaie 
Ne  nato  an  olde  man  Tilanie, 
w  treipaae  in  word  er  ellea  in  dede. 
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noto  an  olde  man  non  barm  now, 

}  thao  tbat  ye  wold  a  man  did  yoo 

if  that  ye  may  so  kng  abide. 

fl  be  with-  you,  whcr  ye  go  or  ridc . 

gotbider  as  1  hav«  to  go." 
_y«y»  olde  cberl,  by  Ood  tboo  ahatt  not  fo," 
K^  other  haaardoar  anon  j 
*J^PJ»t«itBot80ltgbtlybySc 
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Tbou  spake  right  now  of  thilke  traitour  Deth, 

Tbat  in  this  eontree  of  all  our  frendea  aleth } 

Hare  here  my  trooth  aa  thon  art  hit  eapie ; 

Tell  wber  be  ia,  or  thon  abalt  it  abie, 

By  God  aod  by  the  holy  aacrement ; 

For  aotbly  thoa  art  on  of  hia  aasent 

To  alen  as  yooge  folk,  thoa  folae  tbefo." 

"  Now,  airea,"  qaod  be, "  if  it  be  you  ao  lefe 
To  Anden  0etb,  tourne  ttp  thia  croked  way. 
For  in  that  gnnre  1  left  bim  by  my  foy 
Under  a  tiee,  and  ther  be  wol  abide ; 
Ne  for  your  boat  be  wol  bim  nothing  hide. 
Se  ye  tbat  oke  ?  right  ther  ye  ahuln  bim  flnd. 
God  aare  yoa,  that  bought  agen  mankind. 
And  you  ameJMle; "  thua  aayd  thia  olde  man. 

And  eTerich  of  thiae  riotoures  ran, 
Til  tbey  came  to  the  tree,  and  ther  tbey  found 
Of  floreina  foie  of  gold  yooined  round, 
Wel  nigh  an  eigbte  bushels,  as  bem  tboagbt 
No  lenger  as  tban  alter  Dethe  tbey  songht. 
But  eche  of  hem  so  gład  was  of  the  aight. 
For  that  the  floreina  ben  ao  foire  and  bright, 
Tbat  doun  tbey  sette  hem  by  tbe  procioaa  hord; 
The  werste  of  bem  be  spake  the  firate  word.  [say  | 

"  Brethran,'*  qaod  be,  *<  take  kepe  wbat  I  shal) 
My  wit  ia  gret,  tbougb  that  I  bourde  and  play* 
Tlus  tresour  batb  fortunę  unto  os  yeren 
In  mirth  and  jiditee  our  lif  to  liven. 
And  ligbtly  as  it  oometh,  so  wol  we  spend. 
Ey,  Goddes  precious  dignitee,  wbo  wend 
To-day,  that  we  abold  hau  so  foire  a  grace ! 
But  migfat  this  gold  be  caried  iro  this  place 
Home  to  myn  hous,  or  elles  unto  youres, 
(For  wel  I  wote  that  all  this  gold  is  oures) 
Tban  were  we  in  high  felicitee. 
Bot  tiewely  by  day  it  may  not  be; 
Men  wolden  say  that  we  were  theetes  strong^ 
And  for  our  owen  tresonr  don  us  bong. 
This  tresour  must  yearied  be  by  night 
As  wisely  and  as  sleighly  as  it  might 
Wberfore  I  redę,  that  cut  among  os  alle 
We  drawe,  and  let  see  wber  tbe  cut  wol  folłei 
And  be  that  hath  the  cat,  with  herte  blith, 
Sbal  rennen  to  tbe  toun,  and  tbat  fol  swith, 
And  bring  us  bred  and  wfai  fol  pri^ely: 
And  two  of  us  shall  kepen  subtilly 
This  tresour  wel :  and  if  be  wol  not  tarieil, 
Wban  it  is  night,  we  wol  thia  trasoor  carien 
By  on  aasent,  wber  as  as  tbinketh  best" 

Tbat  on  of  hem  the  cut  broagfat  in  bis  fest. 
And  bad  hem  drawe  and  loke  wber  it  wold  falle 
And  it  fell  on  tbe  yoogest  of  hem  alle: 
And  forth  toward  tbe  tona  be  went  anon. 
And  al  so  sonę  as  tbat  be  was  agon, 
That  on  of  hem  spake  thoa  anto  tbat  other ; 
"  Tbott  wotest  wel  tbou  art  my  sworen  brotberi 
Thy  profite  wol  I  tell  thee  right  anon. 
Tbou  wost  wel  tbat  our  folaw  is  agon, 
And  here  is  gold,  and  tbat  fol  gret  plentee, 
That  shal  departed  ben  among  os  three* 
But  natheles,  if  I  can  sbape  it  so, 
Ihat  it  departed  were  among  us  two^ 
Had  I  uot  don  a  frendes  turn  to  thee  ?** 

That  other  answered,  **  I  n'ot  how  that  may  be : 
He  wote  well  tbat  the  gold  is  with  as  tweye. 
Wbat  shuln  we  don  ?  wbat  shnbi  we  to  bim  seye  ?*' 

"  Shai  it  be  oonseil  V*  sayd  tbe  firste  słirowe ; 
"  And  I  shal  tellen  thee  in  wordes  fewe 
What  we  shul  don,  and  bring  it  wel  aboute," 

"  I  grante,"  qaod  that  other,  «  out  of  doute, 
H 
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Iliat  by  my  trouth  I  wol  thee  not  bewreie."  [tweie, 
"  Now,"  qiiod  the  fint,  *'  thoa  wott  wel  we  beo 
And  tweie  of  us  shal  ttreDger  be  than  on. 
Loke,  wbaa  that  he  i$  set,  thou  right  aiian 
Arise,  as  though  thoa  woldest  with  bim  play; 
And  I  shal  rive  him  thargb  the  sides  tway, 
While  that  thou  strogpiest  witb  him  as  in  gamę, 
And  with  tliy  dagger  loke  tbou  do  the  same; 
And  than  sbal  all  this  gold  departed  be, 
My  derę  frend,  betwizen  thee  and  me: 
*l1łan  moun  we  bothe  oor  lustes  al  ful611e. 
And  play  at  dts  nght  at  our  oweo  wille." 
And.tbus  aecorded  ben  thise  shrewes  tweye. 
To  slen  the  thridde,  as  ye  han  heid  me  seye. 
This  yoogest,  whicb  tbat^ente  to  the  toun, 
Ful  oft  in  herte  he  roUeth  np  and  donn 
The  beautee  of  thise  floreins  newe  and  bńght. 
"  O  Lord,"  qaod  he,  "  if  so  were  that  I  migfat 
Have  all  this-  tresoui^  to  myself  alone, 
Ther  n'is  no  man  that  liTeth  under  tbe  trone 
Of  God,  that  sbulde  lirę  so  mery  as  I.*' 
And  at  the  last  the  fend  our  enemy 
Putte  in  his  thought,  that  he  shnld  poisoa  beye, 
With  which  be  mighte  slen  his  felaws  tweye. 
Por  why,  the  fend  fond  him  in  swiche  living, 
That  he  had  leve  to  sorwe  him  to  bring. 
For  this  was.outrely  his  ful  entente 
To  slen  hem  both,  and  nerer  to  repente. 

Ąnd  forth  he  goth,  no  lenger  wold  be  tary, 
liito  tbe  toun  uuio  a  potecary. 
And  praied  him  tbat  he  him  wolde  nell 
Som  po:8oni  that  he  might  bis  ratooos  qnell*  . 
And  eke  ther  was  a  polkat  in  his  hawe, 
That,  as  be  sayd,  his  capons  had  yslawe: 
And  fayn  he  wolde  him  wreken,  if  he  migfat, 
Of  yermioe,  that  destroied  hem  by  night. 

The  potecary  anawerd,  **  Tlioa  shalt  bave 
A  tbing,  as  wisly  God  my  soule  saTe, 
In  all  this  world  ther  n*łs  no  creature, 
That  ete  or  dronke  hath  of  this  coniecture. 
Not  but  the  mouotance  of  a  oome  of  whete, 
That  he  ne  shal  bis  lif  anon  foriete  ; 
Ye,  stcnre  be  shal,  and  that  in  lesse  while, 
l*han  thoa  wolt  gon  a  pas  not  but  a  mile : 
This  poison  is  so  strong  and  Tiolent.** 

This  cursed  man  hath  in  his  hond  yheat 
This  poison  io  a  box,  and  switbe  he  ran 
Into  tbe  'nexte  strete  unto  a  man, 
And  borwed  of  him  large  botelles  threc  ; 
And  in  the  two  tbe  poison  poared  he ; 
1'he  thridde  he  kept  clene  for  his  drinke. 
For  all  the  night  he  shope  him  for  to  swinke 
In  carying  of  the  gold  out  of  tbat  place. 

And  whan  tbis  riotour,  with  sory  grace, 
Hath  filled  with  win  bis  grete  hotelik  three. 
To  his  felawes  agen  repaireth  he. 

What  nedcth  it  therof  to  sermon  morę  ? 
For  right  as  they  had  cast  his  deth  before, 
Right  so  they  han  him  slain,  and  that  anon. 
And  whan  that  this  was  don^  thus  spake  that  on  ; 
"  Now  let  us  sit  and  drinke,  and  make  us  mery. 
And  afterward  we  wiln  his  body  bery." 
And  with  that  word  it  happed  him  par  eatf 
To  take  tbe  botelle,  ther  the  poison  was. 
And  dronke,  and  yave  his  feiaw  drinke  also. 
For  which  anon  they  storren  bothe  two. 

But  certes  I  suppose  that  Aricenne 
Wrote  neyer  in  no  canon,  ne  in  no  fenne, 
Mo  wonder  signes  of  empoisoning, 
Than  had  thise  wretches  twoor  bir  ending. 


Thus  ended  ben  thise  bomicides  two, 
And  eke  the  feke  empoisoner  also. 

O  cnnednesse  of  alle  oarsednesse ! 
O  traitours  homicide  !  O  wiekednesse! 

0  gtotonie,  lusurie,  and  hasardrie ! 
Thou  blaspłiemoor  of  Crist  with  ▼ilanie, 
And  othes  grete^  of  nsage  and  of  pride  1 
Alas !  mankinde,  how  may  it  betide, 

That  to  thy  creatourt  which  that  thee  witM^bt, 
And  witb  bis  precioos  heite-bk»d  tbee  boogfat, 
Tbou  art  so  fislse  and  so  unkind,  alss! 

Now,  good  men,  God  foryeTC  you  yoor  tiespiM 
And  ware  yoa  fro  the  sin  of  aTarioe. 
Min  holy  pardon  may  yoa  all  warioe, 
So  that  ye  offire  nobUs  or  stariinges, 
Or  elles  siWerbroches,  spooes,  rioges. 
Boweth  your  hed  nnder  this  holy  buUe. 
Cometh  up  ye  witos,  and  oiEretb  of  yoor  voUe; 
Your  names  I  eatre  here  in  my  roli  anon ; 
Into  the  blisse  of  He?en  sbul  ye  gou : 

1  you  assoile  by  min  high  poiwere, 

You  tbat  wiło  offire  as  clene  and  eke  ss  clm    | 
As  ye  were  bonie.    I A  >i'^  ^o>  ^  prechej 
And  Jesu  Crist,  that  is  our  soules  lecbę, 
So  graunte  yoo  his  pardon  to  recei^e; 
For  that  a  best,  I  wol  you  not  deceive. 

But,  sires,  o  word  forgate  I  in  my  tale  i 
I  bare  relikes  and  pardon  in  my  mak^ 
As  &ire  as  any  man  in  En^elond, 
Wbich  were  me  yeven  by  the  Popes  boodr 
If  any  of  yoo  wol  of  devotioa 
Offinen,  and  han  min  absolutioo, 
Cometh  forth  anon,  and  kneletb  here  adowy 
And  mekely  receiTetb  my  pardonu. 
Or  elles  taketh  pardon,  as  ye  wende, 
Al  newe  and  freshe  at  every  tounes  ende, 
So  tbat  ye  ofiren  alway  newe  and  newe, 
Nobles  or  pens,  which  tbat  ben  good  and  tre»k 
It  is  an  hoDOur  to  everich  that  la  here, 
Tbat  ye  moun  bave  a  suiBsant  pardonere 
To  assoilen  you  in  contree  as  ye  ride. 
For  aycntures,  which  that  moun  betide. 
Parayeuture  ther  may  falle  on,  or  two, 
Doun  of  his  bon,  and  breke  his  necke  atwo. 
Lukę,  which  a  seurtee  is  it  to  yoa  alle^ 
That  I  am  in  your  felawship  y&Ue,.  < 

That  may  assoile  you  bothe  morę  and  lasse, 
Whan  that  the  soule  shal  fro  the  body  pane. 
t  redę  that  our  Hoste  shal  beginne,  1 

For  he  is  most  envoluped  in  simie.  < 

Come  forth,  sire  Hoste,  and  offine  first  anon^  \ 
And  thou  shalt  kisse  the  relikes  everich  en,  j 
Ye  for  a  grotę ;  unbokel  anon  thy  pwr«e.         < 

««  Nay  nay,"  quod  be,  «*  tban  have  I  Cristescfl 
Let  be,'*  quod  he,  "  it  shal  not  be,  so  the  icb.  I 
Thou  woldest  make  me  kisse  thin  olde  brech,    I 
And  swere  it  were  a  relike  of  a  aeint, 
Though  it  were  with  thy  founderoent  depeint. 
But  by  the  ćrois,  which  that  Seint  Heleine  ml 
I  wolde  I  had  thin  ooiłons  in  min  hond, 
Instede  of  relikes,  or  of  seintuari& 
Let  cut  hem  of,  I  wol  thee  help  hem  carie ; 
Ihey  shttl  be  shrined  in  an  bogges  tordJ* 

This  Pftrdoner  answered  not  a  word ; 
So  wroth  he  was,  no  word  ne  wolde  he  say. 

*'  Now,"  quod  our  Hoste,  «  I  wol  no  lóigei  P 
With  thee,  ne  with  non  other  anjgry  man.*' 

But  right  anon  tbe  worthy  knight  began, 
(Whan  that  he  saw  that  all  the  peple  loiigh) 
"  No  marę  of  this  for  it  is  rigbt  yoougK 
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fire  Pirdooer,  be  mery  and  glad  of  chere ; 
lAnd  ye,  sin  Hoete,  that  ben  to  me  ao  derę, 
I  pnj  you  that  ye  kisse  the  Paidoner ; 
Aad,  Piidooer,  I  pray  thee  draw  thee  ner, 
iMl  as  ve  diden,  let  os  laugh  and  play.'* 
isoo  tfaey  kiaed,  and  riden  forth  hir  way. 


fHE  SHIPMANNES  PROLOGUE. 

kt  Hoste  npon  his  stinrops  stode  anon, 

adsaide;  *'  Oood  men,  herkeneth  evericb  on, 

hb  was  a  tbrifty  tale  lor  tbe  nones. 

be  pariih  preest,''  quod  be,  *<  for  Goddes  bones, 

IeU  us  a  tale,  as  was  thy  forward  yore: 

Ke  vei  tbat  ye  lemed  men  in  tore 

ta  BBochel  good,  by  Goddes  dignitee.^ 

TheFenoa  bim  answerd,  *'  Beiudidłe! 

fbateiJeth  tbe  man,  so  shtfuUy  to  swere?"  ' 

^r  Hoste  answerd,  "  O  Jankin,  be  ye  theńre  ? 

ta,  good  men,"  qaod  onr  Hoste,  "  herknctb  to 

Ifluell  a loller  in  the  wind,*'  qtiod  be.  [me. 

Rfeth  for  Goddes  di^ne  paasion, 

I  ve  afaal  bao  a  pre^ication : 

taloller  berę  wol  prechen  us  somwbat**' 

"  Nay  by  my  fatben  aoole,  that  sbal  be  nat,*' 

ydethe  Sbipman,  **  b«re  sbal  be  nat  precbe, 

(Aa)  no  gospel  glosen  here  ne  teche. 

bieTeD  all  in  tbe  gret  God,*'  quod  be. 

b  «olde  sowen  som  difficultee, 

^riageo  oockle  in  our  clene  come. 

itberlbre,  hoste,  I  warne  thee  befome, 

rjoły  body  sbal  a  Ule  telle, 

i  I  ihil  cliaken  you  ao  mery  a  belle, 

It  I  ifaal  waken  all  tbis  compagnie : 

I  ii  sbal  not  ben  of  pbiloeopbie, 

^if  pbysike,  ne  termes  ąueinte  of  lawę; 

tr  is  hiiit  litel  Łatin  id  my  mawe." 


THE  SHIPMANNES  TALE. 

luiciAitT  wbibm  dwelled  at  Seint  DeniM, 
|K  riche  was,  for  whicb  men  beld  bim  wise. 
n  be  bid  of  escdlent  beantee, 
IcoBpaignable,  and  reTeloas'was  sbe, 
Kb  i<  a  thing  that  causeth  morę  dispence, 
ta  woith  18  all  tbe  cbere  and  rererence, 
I^Bai  bem  don  at  festes  nad  at  dances, 
^Sttlatations  and  oontenances 
M^asdoth  a  sbadwe  upon  a  wali: 
'*D  is  bim  tbat  payen  mote  for  all. 
^>dy  bnsbood  algate  he  mote  pay, 
^oscłothe  and  be  mote  us  arra 

fta  Us  owen  worsbip  richely : 
|«b  array  we  danoen  jolily. 
f^  be  may  not  paraventure, 
m  lost  not  swicbe  dispence  endure, 
'*«*etb  it  is  wastcd  aod  ylort, 
■>*«e aoother  payen  for  onr  cost, 
J|K  ns  pM^  and  Ih^t  U  periloos. 
■■■jWemarebant  beld  a  wortby  bous, 
2"*^*^  all  day  So  grct  repaire 
*■  tacgase,  and  for  his  wif  was  faire, 
***^  ia:  buk  berkeneth  to  my  tale. 
"**ja  all  thłse  gątcs  grret  and  smaie, 
•*•« a  mook,  a  faire  man  aud  a  bold, 
■w athiitty  wiuter  he  was  oU|, 


I  array 


Tbat  ever  in  on  was  drawin^  to  that  pliieet 
Tbis  yonge  mook,  tbat  was  so  faire  of  face, 
Acquatnted  was  so  with  tbis  goode  man« 
Sitben  that  hir  firste  knowlege  began, 
Tbat  in  bis  bous  as  familier  was  be, 
As  it  possible  is  any  frend  to  be. 
And  for  as  mochel  as  this  goode  man 
And  ekft  this  Monk,  of  which  that  1  begaog 
Werę  bothe  two  ybome  in  o  vi]iage, 
The  monk  bim  claimeth,  as  for  cosinage^ 
And  he  again  bim  sayd  not  ooes  nay. 
But  was  as  glad  therof,  as  foule  of  day; 
For  to  his  bertę  it  was  a  gret  plesance. 

Tbus  ben  they  knit  with  eteme  alliance, 
And  eche  of  heoti  gan  other  foc  to  ensure 
Of  brotberhed,  wbile  that  hir  lif  may  dure, 

Free  was  Dan  John,  and  namely  of  dispence  • 
Ab  in  that  bous,  and  ful  of  diligence 
To  don  plesance,  and  also  gret  coatage: 
He  not  forgaie  to  yeve  the  leste  page 
Id  all  tbat  bous ;  bnt,  after  Iiir  degree, 
He  yave  the  lord,  and  sitben  his  meinieef 
Whan  tbat  be  eame,  som  maner  bonest  thing  | 
For  whieb  they  were  as  glad  of  his  coming 
As  foule  is  fayn,  whan  that  tbe  Sonne  up  risctb. 
No  morę  of  this  as  now,  for  it  suiBceth. 

But  so  befell,  tbis  marcbant  on  a  day 
Sbope  him  to  maken  redy  his  array 
Toward  tbe  toun  of  Brugges  for  to  farę, 
To  byen  ther  ar  portion  of  ware :     , 
Por  whicb  be  hatb  to  Paris  sent  anon 
A  messager,  and  pra^ed  hatb  Dan  John 
Tbat  hę  shold  come  to  Seint  Denis,  and  pleie 
With  bim,  and  with  his  wif,  a  day  or  tweie^ 
Or  be  to  Brugges  went,  in  alle  wise. 

Tbis  noble  monk,  of  whicb  I  you  dcrise, 
Hatb  of  his  abbot,  as  him  list,  licence, 
(Because  be  was  a  man  of  high  pnidence, 
And  eke  an  officer  ont  for. to  ride, 
To  seen  hir  granges,  and  hir  bemes  wide) 
And  noto  Seint  D^ais  be  coraeth  anon. 

Wbo  was  so  welcome  as  my  lord  Dan  John^ 
Oar  derę  cbusia,  fnl  of  curtesie  ? 
With  bim  be  brought  a  jnbbe  of  M4l?«8ie, 
And  eke  another  ful  of  fine  Yemage, 
And  trolatile,  as  ay.was  bis  usage: 
And  tbus  I  let  bem  etc,  and  drinke,  and  pleye, 
This  marcbant  and  this  monk,  a  day  or  tweye. 

Tbe  tbridde  day  this  marcbant  up  arisetb. 
And  on  his  nedes  sadly  bim  aviBeth: 
And  up  hito  his  countour  bous  goth  be. 
To  reken  with  bimselven,  wel  may  be^ 
Of  thilke  yere,  how  that  it  with  him  stood. 
And  bow  that  he  dispended  bad  bis  good, 
And  if  that  he  encnsed  were  or  non. 
His  bookes  suid  his  bagges  many  ou 
He  lasrtb  befom  bim  on  his  counting  bord. 
Ful  riche  was  bis  tresour  and  his  bord ; 
For  wbich  fol  fost  his  countour  dore  he  sbet; 
And  eke  he  n'olde  no  man  shuld  him  let 
Of  his  accountes  for  tbe  mene  time : 
And  tbus  he  sit,  til  it  was  passed  prime. 

Dan  John  was  risen  in  the  morwę  also^ 
And  in  tbe  gardin  walketh  to  and  fro^ 
And  hatb  his  thinges  sayd  ful  curteisly. 

This  goode  wif  came  walking  prively 
Into  the  gardin  ther  he  walketh  soft. 
And  bim  saluetb,  as  sbe  hatb  don  oft  t 
A  maiden  cliild  came  in  bire  compagnie^ 
Whicb  as  bira  Uist  sbe  may  gOTcme  and  git, 
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For  yet  otider  the  yerde  wo  tbe  maide. 

**  O  derę  cosin  min  Dań  John/'  the  saidn, 
'<  What  ailetb  yoa  bo  rttthe  for  td  arise  >" 

"  Nece,*'  qaod  he,  *•  it  ooght  ynough  suili^e 
FiTe  hoares  for  to  ślepe  opon  a  nigrht : 
But  it  were  for  an  olde  appalled  wight, 
Ab  ben  thise  wedded  raeo,  that  lie  and  dare, 
As  in  a  feurme  sitteth  a  wery  hare, 
Were  al  forstraught  wHh  hoandes  gret  and  smalę. 
But,  derę  nece,  why  be  ye  so  pale  ? 
1  trowe  certes,  that  onr  goode  man 
Hath  you  laboured,  sith  tliis  nigfat  began, 
Tbat  you  were  nede  to  resten  hastily." 
And  with  tbat  word  he  lough  fal  merily, 
And  of  his  owen  tbought  he  wexe  all  red. 

This  faire  wif  gan  for  to  sbake  hire  hed, 
And  saied  thus;  "  Yc,  God  wote  all,"  quod  she. 
"  Nay,  cosin  min,  it  stant  not  so  with  me. 
For  by  that  God,  that  yare  me  soule  and  lif, 
In  all  the  reame  of  Fraunce  is  ther  no  wif, 
That  lasse  last  hath  to  that  sory  play ; 
For  T  may  singe  alas  and  wala  wa 
Tbat  I  was  b(Kne,  bat  to  no  wight'*  (quod  she) 
'*  Dare  I  not  tell  how  that  it  stant  with  me. 
Wherfore  I  thinke  out  of  this  lond  to  wende 
Or  elles  of  mjrself  lo  make  an  eade, 
So  fali  am  1  of  drede  and  eke  of  care." 

This  monk  began  upon  this  wif  to  stare, 
And  sayd,  "  Alas  I  my  nece,  God  foibede, 
TTiat  ye  ibr  any  sofwe,  or  any  drede, 
Fordo  yourself :  buttelletb  me  yourgrcfe, 
ParaventorB  I  may  in  your  mischefe 
Gmseileor  helpet  and  therfore  telleth  me 
Ali  your  annoy,  for  it  shal  ben  secree. 
For  on  my  portos  here  I  make  an  oth, 
That  never  in  my  lif,  for  lefe  ne  loth, 
Ne  shal  I  of  no  conseil  you  bewray.*' 

"  The  same  agen  to  you,*'  quocl  she,  **  I  say. 
By  God  and  by  this  |x>rt08  I  you  swere, 
Though  men  me  wolden  all  in  peces  terę, 
Ne  shal  I  neyer,  for  to  gon  to  Helle, 
Bewrey  o  word  of  thing  that  ye  me  tell, 
Noagbt  for  no  cosinage,  ne  alliance, 
But  reraily  for  love  and  alBance." 
Thus  ben  they  swome,  and  hereupon  tbey  kiste, 
And  eche  of  hem  told  other  what  hem  listę. 

"  Oosin,*'  quod  she,  '*  if  that  I  had  a  space, 
As  I  hare  non  and  namely  in  this  place, 
Tban  wold  I  tell  a  legend  of  my  lif, 
What  I  have  suffred  sith  f  was  a  wif 
With  min  bosbond,  al  be  he  your  cosin.*' 

"  Nay,"  qaod  this  monk,  «*  by  God  and  Seint 
He  n*is  no  morę  cosin  unto  me,  [Martin, 

Thanis  the  leef  that  hangeth  on  the  tree :    ■ 
I  cłepe  htm  so  by  Seint  Denis  of  France 
To  han  the  morę  cause  of  aoquaintance 
Of  you,  which  I  bave  loved  specially 
Aboven  alle  woman  sikerly» 
This  swere  I  you  on  my  professlmm : 
Telleth  yoar  grefe,  lest  that  he  come  aJonn, 
And  hasteth  yoo,  and  goth  away  anon.** 

"  My  derę  love,"  qaod  she,  **  o  my  Dan  John, 
Ful  lefe  were  me  this  conseil  for  to  hide, 
But  out  it  mote,  I  may  no  lenger  abide. 

"  Myn  husbond  is  to  me  the  werste  man, 
That  ever  was  sith  that  the  worid  began : 
But  sith  T  am  a  wif,  it  sith  not  me 
To  tellen  no  wlght  of  our  privetee, 
Neither  in  bed,  ne  in  non  other  place ; 
CkKl  sblid«  I  fihukk  it  tclIen  for  bis  gruce^ 


A  wif  ne  shal  liot  sayn  of  hire  hadMod 
But  all  honour,  as  1  cań  nnderstmd; 
Save  anto  you  thus  moch  1  tellen  shal : 
As  helpe  me  God,'  he  is  noogfat  worth  at  all, 
In  no  degree,  tbe  value  of  a  flie. 
But  yet  me  greveth  most  his  nigardie: 
And  weł  ye  wot,  t^t  women  naturaBy 
Desiren  thinges  sixe,  as  wel  as  I. 
lltey  wolden  that  hir  hnsbondes  shalden  be 
Hardy,  and  wise,  and  riche,  and  therto  free, 
And  buKome  to  his  wif,  and  iiresh  a-bedde. 
But  by  that  ilke  Lord  that  for  os  bledde, 
For  bis  honour  myselvea  for  to  array, 
A  Sonday  next  I  musie  nedes  pay 
An  handred  franks,  or  elles  am  1  lorae. 
Yet  were  me  lerer  that  I  were  unhonie, 
Tban  me  were  don  a  sciandre  or  vilaiiie. 
And  if  min  husbond  eke  migłit  it  espie, 
I  n'ere  but  lost;  and  therfore  I  you  prey 
Lenę  me  this  snmme,  or  elles  mote  I  dej. 
Dan  John,  I  say,  lene  me  this  hilndred  franka/ 
Parde  I  wol  not  iaiłle  you  my  thankes, 
If  tbat  you  list  to  do  that  I  you  pcay. 
For  at  a  certain  day  I  wol  you  pay. 
And  do  to  you  what  plesance  and  seryice 
That  I  may  don,  right  as  you  list  derise: 
And  bot  I  do^  God  take  on  me  rengeance, 
As  fonie  as  ever  had  Gendon  of  Franae.'* 

This  gentil  monk  answered  in  this  naaiKi 
"  Now  trewely  min  owen  lady  derę, 
I  baTe,"  quod  be,  '*  on  yoa  so  grete  a  lontlief 
That  I  yoa  swere^  and  pligbte  yoa  my  trontb^ 
That  whan  your  hasbond  is  to  Flandres  iare, 
I  wol  deliyer  you  out  of  tbis  care. 
For  I  wol  bringen  you  sn  bundred  frankes." 
And  with  that  word  he  caught  hire  by  tbe  M 
And  hire  embraced  bard,  and  kiste  hire  dt 
"  Go  now  your  way,'»  qaod  he,  •«  al  stille  and  I 
And  let  os  dine  as  sonę  as  that  ye  may, 
For  by  my  kalender  it  is  prime  of  day : 
Goth  now,  and  beth  as  trewe  as  I  shal  be.** 

*<  Now  elles  God  forbede,  aire,"  qttod  sbe; 
And  forth  she  goth,  as  joly  as  a  pie. 
And  bad  the  cokes  that  they  śhnld  hem  hie, 
So  that  men  migbten  dine,  and  tbat  anon 
Up  to  hire  hnsbond  is  this  wif  ygon. 
And  knocketh  at  his  coantoor  boldely. 
«  2ui  est  la  f"  quod  he.    «  Peter,  it  am  I,' 
Qnod  she.    "  What,  sire,  how  longe  wol  ye  tt 
How  longe  time  wol  ye  reken  and  cast 
Your  snmmes,  and  your  bookea,  and  your  thi 
The  devil  ha^e  part  of  all  swicfae  rekenin^es. 
Ye  han  ynough  parde  of  Goddes  sondę.  . 

Come  doun  to-day,  and  let  yoor  bagges  stoadej 
Ne  be  ye  not  ashamed,  that  Dan  John 
Shal  fasting  all  this  day  elenge  gon  ? 
What?  let  ns  here  a  masse,  aod  go  we  dine.' 

«  Wif,"  quod  this  man, «« litel  cawt  tbcm  « 
The  curious  besinesse  that  we  have: 
For  of  ns  chapmen,  all  so  God  me  saTc, 
And  by  that  lord  that  cleped  is  Sónt  Ive, 
Scarsly  among^  twenty  ten  shul  thriTe 
Continuelly,  lasting  nuto  oure  age. 
We  motm  wel  maken  chere  and  good  vis8ge. 
And  driren  forth  the  world  as  it  may  be. 
And  kepen  our  estat  in  privitee, 
Til  we  be  ded,  or  elles  that  we  play 
A  pilgrimage,  or  gon  out  of  the  way. 
And  therfore  have  I  gret  necesaitec 
Upon  this  queint6  world  to  arisen  me^ 
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i^  cwnnore  notę  ve  stoad  in  drede 
Of  kap  and  fiNtune  in  our  chapmanhede. 

"  To  Phodres  wol  I  go  to-oionre  at  day, 
M  ooDM  afdn  as  aone  as  ever  I  may : 
For  wbieh,  my  derę  wif,  I  thee  beseke 
ii  be  to  ewry  wig ht  buzom  and  meke, 
iid  for  to  kepe  car  gaod  be  curious, 
kd  hoocitly  gwerne  wd  oar  hou^. 
Tfcoo  liaat  ynongb,  in  eTery  maner  wiae, 
IWt  to  a  thriay  booabotd  may  mffice. 
IW  laeketh  non  array,  ne  no  yitaille; 
OfOftt  m  Łhy  parae  shalt  thou  not  failie." 
iad  vitb  that  «ord  his  couolour  dore  he  shctte, 
iid  dooB  be  pńh ;  no  lengcr  woid  he  lette  j 
iid  btstily  a  masae  was  Iher  saide, 
Md  ^e^  the  Ubles  were  ylaide, 
M  to  the  dlMT  laste  they  bem  spedde, 
M  ricbdy  tbis  monk  the  cbapman  fedde« 

Aid  after  diner  Dmn  John  soberjy 
w  Chapman  toke  apart,  and  prirely 
Jwd btm  thiif ;  «  Goflin,  it stondeth  so^ 
Mwel  I  lee,  toBnifges  ye  wol  go, 
|W  aad  Seint  Austin  spede  you  and  gide. 
jpny  yoo,  oosin,  wisely  that  ye  ride  j 
^•■Barth  yoQ  abo  of  yonr  dietę 
^Jtaprdy,  and  nameJy  in  this  hete. 
JJ^as  t«D  nedeth  no  strange  farę ; 
wwd,  cmin,  God  shilde  you  fro  carc. 
o ąTtbiog  ther  be  by  day  or  night, 
■rt  w  ia  my  power  and  my  migbt, 
Tut  je  ma  wol  eooiaiand  in  any  wise, 
«*ti  be  don,  right  as  ye  wol  devise. 

"  Boto  thjng  or  ye  go,  if  it  may  be, 
>*oUeprayeo  you  fiwr  to  lene  me 
ii  kaodred  frankes  iar  a  wcke  or  tweye, 
J^ortiia  bestes  that  I  moste  beye, 
J»*JreB  with  a  place  that  is  oures : 
<W  hdpe  me  so,  I  woid  that  it  wcre  youres) 
{*•!  not  fiulłe  snrely  of  my  day, 
w  ^  a  thottssad  frankes,  a  mile  way. 
■t  fet  ihis  tbing  be  secree,  I  you  preye^ 
I*  7ct  toHiigbt  thise  bestes  mote  I  beye. 
^■fcie Bow  wci,  min  owen  coein  derę, 
*»•<  a«rcy  of  your  cost  and  of  your  chere.'' 
^■JdWc  marcbant  gentilly  anon 
*■■*'*  Md  said,  "  O  cosin  min  Dan  Johj9, 
■*  Aerfy  tbis  is  a  smal  reqoeste ; 
2[V^  ■  yMtres,  whan  that  it  you  leste, 
Mnotooly  my  gold,  bot  my  chafiaret 
«  whit  you  kst,  God  shilde  that  ye  spam. 
**« Uaęg  is,  ye  knCNr  it  wel  ynoogh 
^cbapaieD,  tbat  hir  money  is  btr  pkwgb. 
.r**«B  CKaaccn  wbite  w«  han  a  name, 
|*|t  podles  for  to  ben  it  is  no  gamę. 
^^  asen,  wban  it  lith  in  your  eae ; 
'^''■y  mjght  ful  &yii  woid  I  you  plese/' 
^iK  baadred  frankes  fet  he  forth  anon, 
J^^pińrciy  be  toka  hem  to  Dan  John : 
fĄ  vi|hfc  hi  al  tbis  world  wist  of  this  kme, 
wBg  ttm  marchant,  and  Dan  John  aione. 
jmiiske,aad  ipeke,  and  rome  a  while  and  pleye, 
'Ij^  I^  John  ridetfa  to  bis  abbeye. 
-  ™f"*»ccame,  and  forth  this  marchant  rideth 

» łhadim  wBid,  hb  prentis  wel  him  gideth, 

*f«mma  in  to  Bmgges  merily. 

yiotbthis  marchant  iaate  and  bcsily 

T;^  bs^  and  bieth,  and  creaneeth; 
«>e«hcrplay«lfa  at  the  dis,  ne  dancetl« 

JiajaiDMtkaBt,  abortly  for  to  tell, 

Kkieih bśu;  and  tber  I  let  him  dwell» 


The  Sonday  DexŁ  the  marcliant  was  agon, 
To  Seint  Denis  ycomon  is  Dan  John, 
With  croune  and  berde  all  fresh  and  newe  yshaye. 
in  all  the  hous  ther  n^as  so  litel  a  knave, 
Ne  no  wight  elles,  tbat  he  n'as  ful  fain. 
For  that  my  lord  Dan  John  was  come  agam. 
And  shortly  to  4he  point  right  for  to  gon, 
Thisfaire  wif  aooordeth  with  Dan  John, 
That  for  thise  hundred  frankes  he  shuld  all  night 
Haven  hire  in  his  armes  bolt-upright : 
And  this  accord  parfurmed  was  in  dede. 
In  mirth  all  night  a  besy  lif  they  lede 
Til  it  was  day,  that  Dan  John  yede  his  way. 
And  bad  the  meinie  farcwcl,  bave  good  day. 
For  non  of  hem,  ne  no  wight  in  the  touo, 
Hath  of  Dan  John  right  non  suspectioun ; 
And  forth  he  rideth  liome  to  his  abbey, 
Or  wher  him  listę,  no  morę  of  him  I  sey. 

This  marchant,  wban  thatended  was  the  falre. 
To  Seint  Denis  he  gan  for  to  re^aire,  , 
And  with  his  wif  he  maketh  feste  and  chere^ 
And  telleth  hire  that  chaifare  is  so  depe, 
That  aedes  muste  he  make  a  cbevisance, 
For  he  was  bonde  in  a  recogoisance. 
To  payen  twenty  tbonsand  sheldes  anon. 
For  which  this  marchant  is  to  Pans  gon 
To  borwe  of  certain  fre^des  that  he  hadde 
A  certain  frankes,  and  som  with  him  he  laddc* 
And  whan  that  he  was  come  in  to  the  toun, 
For  gret  chiertee  and  gret  affectioun 
Unto  Dan  John  he  goth  bim  first  to  pleyej 
Not  for  to  aice  or  borwe  of  him  moneye. 
But  for  to  wete  and  seen  of  his  welfare. 
And  for  to  tellea  him  of  his  chaffare, 
As  frendes  don,  whan  they  ben  mette  in  feise. 

Dan  John  him  maketh  feste  and  mery  chece  j 
And  he  bim  tolde  agen  fol  specially, 
How  he  bad  wel  ybought  and  graciouęly 
(Thanked  be  God)  all  hole  his  marchandise: 
8ave  that  he  must  in  alle  manere  wise 
Maken  a  chevisance,  as  for  his  beste : 
And  than  he  sbulde  ben  in  joye  and  restę. 
Dan  John  answesed,  **  Certes  I  am  fain, 
That  ye  in  hele  be  comen  borne  again : 
And  if  that  I  were  riche,  as  have  I  blisse, 
Of  twenty  thousand  sheldes  shuld  ye  no  misse^ 
For  ye  so  kindely  tbis  other  day 
Lenteme  gold,  and  as  I  can  and  may 
I  tbaobe  you,  by  God  and  by  Seint  Jamę. 
But  natbeles  I  toke  unto  our  damę, 
Your  wif  at  home,  the  same  goki  again 
Upon  your  benche,  she  wote  it  wel  certaiii, 
By  certain  tokens  that  I  can  hire  tell. 
Now  by  your  leve,  I  may  no  lenger  dwell  ^ 
Our  abbot  wol  out  of  tbis  toun  anon. 
And  in  his  compagnie  I  muste  gon. 
Grete  wel  our  damę,  mjn  owen  nece  swete, 
And  farewel,  derę  cosin,  til  we  metę." 

This  marchant,  which  that  was  ful  ware  and  wise, 
Oreanced  liath,  and  paide  eke  in  paris 
To  certain  Lumbardes  redy  in  fair  hond 
The  summe  of  gold,  and  gate  of  hem  his  bond, 
And  home  he  goth,  mery  as  a  popingay. 
For  wel  he  knew  he  stood  in  swiche  array, 
That  nedes  muste  he  winne  in  that  riage 
A  thousand  frankes,  above  all  his  costage. 

His  wif  ful  redy  mctte  him  at  the  gate« 
As  she  was  wont  of  old  usage  algate : 
And  all  that  night  in  niirthe  they  ben  sette^ 
For  he  was  iicfa«,  and  clerely  out  of  detter 
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VVluui  it  wąs  dflf ,  this  marchuit  gan  enbnice 
His  wif  »il  newe,  and  kiste  hire  in  hire  fisce, 
Aod  up  be  goth,  and  maketh  it  ful  tougli* 
"  No  morę/'  quod  she,  "  by  God  ye  have  ynoagh :" 
And  wantooly  agen  with  bim  sbe  plaide, 
'  Ti!  at  tbe  last  tbis  niercbant  to  bire  saide. 

"  By  Ooid,*'  quod  be,  *<  I  am  a  litel  wrotbe 
Witb  you,  my  wif,  altboogb  it  be  m«  lóthe: 
Aad  wote  ye  wby  ?  by  God,  as  tbat  1  gesaft, 
Tbat  ye  hao  madę  a  manere  strangenessa 
Betwixen  me  and  my  cosin  Dan  John. 
Ye  shuld  hare  warned  me,  or  I  bad  gon, 
Tbat  be  you  bad  an  bundred  frankes  paide 
By  redy  token :  and  beld  bim  evil  apaidę, 
For  tbat  I  to  bim  spake  of  cbevi8ance : 
(Me semed aoas by  bis  ccntenance) 
But  natbeles  by  God  oar  Heren  king, 
I  thoagbte  not  to  axe  of  him  no  tbing. 
I  pray  tbee,  wif,  ne  do  tbon  no  morę  aa 
Tell  me  alway,  er  tbat  I  fro  tbee  ęo, 
If  any  disttoar  batb  in  min  absence 
Ypaide  tbee,  lest  tburgb  tby  negligence 
I  migbt  him  axe  a  tbing  tbat  be  batb  paide.** 

Tbis  wif  was  not  aferde  ne  afiraide» 
But  boldely  sbe  saide,  and  tbat  anon  ; 
"  Mary  I  Uefie  tbat  lalse  monk  Dau  John, 
I  kepe  not  of  bis  tokenes  ncrer  a  del : 
tle  toke  me  certain  gold,  I  wote  it  wel. 
Wbat  ?  evil  thedome  on  his  monkes  snoate ! 
For,  God  it  wote,  I  wend  witbouten  doute, 
Tbat  be  bad  yeve  it  me,  because  of  yoi|. 
To  don  therwitb  min  bonour  and  my  prow. 
For  cosinage,  and  eke  for  beUe  tkeret 
Tbat  be  batb  bad  fol  óften  times  berę. 
But  sith  I  lee  I  stonde  in  swiche  di^oint, 
I  woI  ańswere  yoa  sbortly  to  the  point 

'*  Ye  bave  mo  slakke  dettoars  tban  am  I : 
For  I  wol  pay  3roa  wel  and  redily 
Fro  day  to  day,  and  if  so  be  I  faille, 
\  am  your  wif,  score  it  npon  my  taile. 
And  I  sbal  pay  as  sooe  as  eyer  I  may. 
For  by  my  tnmtb,  I  bave  on  min  array. 
And  not  in  waste,  bestoweid  it  erery  dal. 
And  for  1  bave  bestowad  it  so  wel 
For  your  bonour,  for  Goddes  sake  I  say, 
As  betb  notwroth,  but  let  us  laugb  iuid  play* 
Ye  sbal  my  joly  body  han  to  wedde: 
By  God  I  n'ill  not  pay  you  but  a-bedde : 
ForyeTe  it  me,  min  owen  spóuse  dersj 
Tume  hitherward  and  maketh  better  cbere.'? 

This  marcbant  saw  ther  was  no  remedy : 
And  for  to  chide,  it  n'ere  but  a  foly, 
Sith  tbat  the  tbing  may  not  amended  be. 
«  Now,  wif,"  he  said,  "  and  I  foryeve  it  tbae; 
But  by  tby  lifne  be  no  morę  so  large ; 
Kepe  bet  my  good,  tbis  yeve  1  thee  in  charge." 
Thus  endeth  now  my  tale,  and  God  ns  sende 
Taljng  ynongb,  unto  onr  liTes  eude. 


THE  PRrORESSES  PROLOGUE. 

"  Wbł  said  by  eorput  Domini,**  quod  our  Hoste, 
*'  Now  longe  moCe  thou  sailen  by  the  ooste^ 
Thou  gentil  maister,  gentil  marinere, 
God  give  tbe  monke  a  thousand  last  quad  yere. 
A  ha,  felawes,  betb  ware  of  swicbe  a  japę. 
The  monke  put  in  the  mannes  hode  an  ape. 


And  in  bis  wifps  eke,  by  Seint  Austin. 
Draweth  no  monkes  morę  tnto  yoar  in. 

*<  But  now  patse  orer,  and  let  os  leke  sboot^ 
Wbo  shal  now  tcllen  first  of  all  tbis  route 
Anotber  tale  :*'  and  witb  tbat  wwd  b«  sń^i 
As  curteisly  as  it  bad  ben  a  maid, 

•*  My  lady  Prioresse,  by  your  le^ 
So  tbat  I  wist  I  shuld  yoa  not  agrera^ 
1  wolde  demen,  tbat  ye  tellen  sbołd 
A  tale  next,  if  so  were  tbat  ye  wold. 
Now  wol  ye  yoncbeiaufy  my  lady  derę?** 

**  GladJy,'*  quod  sbe,  and  saide  as  ye  ibiil  W 


THE  PRIORĘSSES  TALE. 

"  O  Lord  our  Lord,  tby  name  Bow  mcrfailoii^ 

Is  in  tbis  targe  world  ysprad  !*'  (qood  sbe)  < 

*'  For  not  al  only  tł^v  laudie  precioos  ! 

Parformed  is  by  men  of  dignitea,  j 

But  by  the  mouth  of  cbildren  tby  boootee  J 

Parformed  is,  for  on  tba  9rest  śouking  ^ 
Somtime  shewen  tbey  thin  herying. 

*'  Wherfore  in  laude,  as  I  can  best  and  Dsj, 
Of  thee  and  of  tbe  wbite- lily  flour, 
Which  tbat  tbee  bare,  and  is  a  maide  almy, 
To  tell  a  sturie  I  wol  do  my  labour; 
Not  tbat  I  may  encresen  bire  bononr. 
Por  sbe  hireselven  is  bonour  and  rotę 
Of  bountee,  next  hire  sonę,  aod  soules  bote. 

*'  O  motber  maide,  o  maide  and  motberfine^ 
O  bnshe  unbrent,  brenning  in  Moysei  agbt, 
Tbat  ravisbedest  doun  fro  tbe  deitee, 
Thurgh  thin  bumblesse,  the  gost  tbat  in  tbee alll 
Of  whos  Tertue,  whan  be  thip  faefte  ligbt, 
Conceired  was  the  fathers  sapimioe: 
Helpe'  me  to  tell  it  m  tby  reverence. 

M  Lady  tb^  bountee,  ihj  magniHoence, 
Tby  vertae  and  tby  gret  humilitee, 
Ther  may  no  'tonge  eżpresse'  in  no  science  t 
For  somtime,  lady,  or  men  pray  to  tbee, 
Thou  gost  befom  of  tby  benignitee. 
And  getest  us  the  light,  of  thy  prayere, 
To  giden  us  anto  tby  sonę  so  derę. 

"  My  cooning  is  so  weke,  o  blisful  quene, 
For  to  declare  tby  grete  worthineise, 
That  I  ne  may  tbe  weighte  not  sustene; 
But  as  a  cbild  of  twelf  moneth  old  or  lene^ 
That  can  nnnetbes  any  word  eapresse, 
Right  80  farę  I,  and  therfore  I  you  pray, 
Gideth  my  song,  that  I  shal  of  you  say." 


Tbek  was  in  Asie,  in  a  gret  citee, 
Amonges  Cristen  folk  a  Jewerie^ 
Sttstened  by  a  lord  df  that  contree. 
For  foule  usure,  and  lucre  of  filanie, 
Hateful  to  Crist,  and  to  his  oompagnie : 
And  thurgh  the  stratę  men  mighten  ride  sad  « 
For  it  was  free,  and  open  at  eyther  ende. 

A  litel  soole  of  Cristen  folk  ther  stood 
Doun  at  tbe  fertber  ende,  in  which  ther  wers 
Cbildren  an  hepe  comen  of  Cristen  blood, 
That  lemed  in  that  toole  yere  by  yere, 
Swiche  manere  doctńne  as  men  osed  therei 
Tbis  is  to  say,  to  singen  and  to  redć, 
As  smalą  cbildren  don  in  hir  childbeda. 
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ŁtaoBfthne  chiMren  wu  a  wideires  sonę, 

A  lital  «leipOD,  serene  yere  of  age, 

Thti  diy  by  day  to  soole  was  his  wobc, 

ind  eke  aJso^  vbens  he  sey  tbe  image 

OrCristei  BMMłer»  had  he  io  imge, 

ii  him  was  tanght,  to  knele  adooo,  aod  say 

Aa  Mme,  as  he  goth  by  the  way. 

Ite  bath  this  widewe  Ure  litel  soae  ytaaght 
Onrblitfiil  Lady,  Cristei  moder  derę, 
Ib  vonfaip  ay,  and  be  fergate  \t  naoght : 
ftr  tdy  childe  wol  alway  sooe  lere. 
^tj,  wban  I  remembre on  this  matere, 
Seat  Niebohs  stant  ever  in  my  presence^ 
Kr  be  90  yoDg  to  Cdtt  did  rerreieDce. 

Wi  fitd  childe  his  litel  book  leming, 
Al  beiftte  in  the  scole  at  bis  primere, 
Bei<M  Rśdempioru  heide  sing, 
AichaldiCB  leied  hir  antiphooere: 
Ari  as  lie  dorst,  be  drov  him  nerę  and  nere^ 
Aid  hafcned  ay  tbe  wordes  aod  the  note, 
n  k  tbe  fintę  vers  conde  al  by  lote. 

Ki^  vist  he  «hat  this  Łatin  was  to  say, 
lor  he  w  yonge  and  tendre  was  of  age; 
lit «  a  day  bis  felaw  gan  he  pray 
Tifipwmdea  him  this  song  in  his  langage» 
(^  teUe  him  why  this  song  was  in  usage : 
1Vipn7iie  be  him  to  oonstroe  and  declare, 
Mifta  time  opon  his  knees  bare. 

Sifebw,  wbich  tbat  elder  was  than  be, 

Aanerd  Um  thns :  ^  This  song,  I  ba^e  herd  say, 

Wai  naked  of  onr  bliafal  Lady  fre, 

&c  fa»  mhtt,  and  eke  faire  lor  to  prey 

ft  te  «iir  hdp^  and  aoooor  whan  we  dey. 

loB  m  moie  eiponnd  in  this  matere : 

i  kraesoo^  I  can  but  smal  grammere.*^ 

*  Aid  ii  this  song  maked  in  rererence 
OrOittei  Bioder  ?"  taid  this  imiocent ; 
Kwoertes  I  wol  don  my  diligence 
TicoaM  it  alt,  or  Crtstemasse  be  went, 
Itegb  tbat  I  for  my  primer  shall  be  shent, 
Aidibal  be  beteo  tbries  in  an  honre, 
i  aol  it  oonae,  oar  Ladie  for  to  hoooure.^' 


fil  fcbw  taoght  him  homeward  prive1y 
Ao  day  to  day,  til  he  coode  it  by  rotę, 
JBlthaabesang  it  wel  and  boldely 
J|^««d  to  woid  acoording  with  the  noŁe: 
^  a  day  it  passcd  thorgh  his  throte, 
]^nilevaid  and  homeward  whan  he  wenie : 
<«  Crirtcs  moder  tet  was  his  entente. 

j>.l  hive  sMd,  thnrgfaoat  the  Jewerię 
"■  Eici  ebild  as  he  came  to  and  f  ro, 
ni  Miily  than  woid  he  sing  and  erie» 
J^  JMnptoni ,  ew  mo : 
**^vtaKSK  ha^  his  bertę  pened  so 
^uirtei  Bwder,  that  to  hire  to  pmy 
*<aaot  Hint  of  mgmg  by  the  way, - 

^fiitte  Sn,  tbe  serpent  Sathanas, 
J^katb  ia  Jewet  herfce  his  waspes  nest, 
Manile  and  Biid,  <«  O  Ebraike  peple,  alas ! 
!!»•  to  yoa  a  thing  that  is  honest, 
f^nidieaboy  shal  walken  as  bim  leste 
^^^apit,  and  shig  of  swiche  senteace, 
*kiA  ii  a|iia  ow  lawes  fef ereoce  ?  *> 


From  tbennesfortb  the  Jewes  han  oonspired 
This  innocent  out  of  this  world  to  cbace.: 
Ad  homicide  therto  han  they  bired, 
That  in  an  aleye  had  a  privee  place. 
And  as  the  ehUd  gan  forthby  for  to  pace, 
This  cuiyed  Jew  him  hent,  and  held  him  fastt 
And  cat  his  thnite,  and  in  a  pit  him  cast. 

I  say  that  in  a  wardrope  they  him  threwe, 
Wher  as  thise  Jewes  purgen  hir  entraille. 
O  carsed  folk,  of  Herodes  alle  newe, 
What  may  yoar  evil  entente  you  availle? 
,  Mordre  wol  out,  certeia  it  wol  not  laille. 
And  namely  ther  the  honoar  of  God  sbal  sprede : 
Tbe  blood  out  crieth  on  your  cursed  dede. 

O  martyr  soudcd  in  virginiiee, 

Now  maist  tbon  singe,  and  folwen  erer  in  on 

The  wbite  lamb  oelestial,  quod  she, 

Of  which  the  gret  ETangelist  Seint  John 

In  Pathmos  wroie,  wbich  sayth  that.  they  tbat  gcia 

Before  tliis  lamb,  and  singe  a  song  al  newe, 

That  nerer  flesbly  woman  they  ne  knewe. 

This  ponre  widewe  awaiteth  al  tbat  nigbt 
After  hire  litel  childe,  and  he  came  nought : 
For  which  as  sonę  as  it  was  dayes  light, 
With  lace  pale  of  drede  and  besy  thought, 
She  bath  at  acole  and  ełleswher  him  sought» 
Til  fioally  she  gan  so  fiar  aspie^ 
That  he  last  seen  was  in  the  Jewerie. 

Włth  modres  pitee  in  bire  brest  enckised 
She  goth,  as  sbe  were  half  out  of  hire  minde. 
To  erery  place,  wher  she  bath  sapposed 
By  likelihed  hire  litel  child  to  flnde: 
And  ever  on  Cristes  moder  meke  and  kinde 
Sbe  cried,  and  at  the  laste  thos  she  wrinight, 
Among  the  cursed  Jewes  she  him  sought. 

She  fineynetb,  and  she  praieth  pitously 
To  every  Jew  tbat  dwelled  in  thilke  place. 
To  telle  bire,  if  hire  child  wentooght  fortbby  : 
They  sayden,  Nay ;  but  Jesu  of  his  grace 
Yave  in  hire  thought,  witbin  a  litel  space, 
That  in  that^ace  after  hire  sonę  she  cride, 
Ther  he  was  casten  in  a  pit  beside. 

O  grete  God,  that  parformest  tby  lande 
By  mouth  of  innocentes,  lo  bcna  tby  mlgbti 
Tłiis  gemmę  of  chastitee,  this  emeraude, 
And  eke  of  martirdome  the  rubie  brigbt, 
Ther  he  with  throte  yeonren  lay  uprighl^ 
He  Almd  rtdemptmt  gan  to  singe 
So  toode,  tliat  all  the  place  gan  to  ringe^ 

The  Cristen  folk,  that  thurgh  the  strete  wenie, 
In  comeu,  for  to  wondre  upon  this  thiog : 
And  hastifly  they  for  the  proYOst  seote. 
He  came  anon  withouten  tan^ing. 
And  herieth  Crist,  tbat  is  fń  Heven  king. 
And  eke  his  moder,  honour  of  mankind. 
And  after  that  the  Jewes  let  he  binde. 

This  child  with  pitous  lamentation 
Was  taken  op,  smging  bis  song  alway : 
And  with  honoar  and  gret  procession, 
They  carien  him  unto  the  nexŁ  abbey. 
His  moder  swouning  by  tbe  berę  lay  $ 
Unnetbes  migfat  the  peple  that  was  tbere 
This  newe  Rachel  bcingcn  iro  bis  berę, 
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Witb  tuni&eDt,  and  witb  shameful  deth  eche  on 
This  proTOft  doUi  thiie  Jewev  for  to  sterve, 
That  of  this  morder  wiste,  and  tluit  anoii: 
He  n'old  uo  swiche  cunedneMe  ob«enre : 
Evil  shal  he  have,  that  evłl  wol  desenre. 
Therfore  with  wildc  bon  be  did  hem  dnwe. 
And  after  that  he  beog  bem  by  the  lawę. 


Upon  hit  berę  ay  lith  this  ii 

Befi)ro  the  auter  wbile  the  maise  laat : 

And  after  that,  the  abbot  with  his  0Dveiit 

Had  spedde  hem  for  to  beric  him  fal  fint : 

And  whan  they  holy  water  oo  hIm  cast» 

Yet  spake  this  ohild,  whan  spreint  was  the  boly  water, 

And  sang,  o  Alma  Hedźmptoru  Mater, 

This  abbot,  wbicb  that  was  an  holy  man^ 
As  mookes  ben,  or  elles  ought  to  be, 
This  yonge  child  to  conjure  he  begao» 
And  said  j  *<  O  derę  child,  I  balsę  thee 
In  vertae  of  the  holy  lYinitee, 
Tell  me  what  is  thy  cause  for  to  siof, 
Sith  that  thy  throte  is  cnt  to  my  i 


'*  My  throte  is  cnt  nuto  my  nekke-bon,'* 
Sttide  this  child,  *'  and  as  by  way  of  kinde 
I  shuld  have  deyd,  ye  longe  time  agon : 
Bot  Jesu  Crist,  as  ye  in  bookes  finde, 
Wol  that  his  glory  last  and  be  in  minde, 
And  for  the  worship  of  his  moder  derę, 
Yet  may  I  sing  o  Ahna  loude  and  derę. 

<'  This  welle  of  mercie,  Cristes  moder  swete, 

I  loved  alway,  as  after  my  comiing : 

And  whan  that  I  my  lif  sbnlde  forlele, 

To  me  she  came.  ąnd  bad  me  for  to  sing 

This  antem  yeraiły  in  my  djring, 

As  yę  han  herde,  and,  whan  that  I  had  songe. 

Me  thought  she  laid  a  grain  npon  my  tooge. 

"  Wherfore  I  sing,  and  sing  I  mote  oertain 
In  hoDOur  of  that  bliifnl  maiden  free, 
Til  fro  my  tooge  of  taken  is  the  grain. 
And  after  that  thns  saide  she  to  me; 
f  My  litel  child,  than  wol  I  fetohen  thee, 
Whan  that  the  grain  is  fro  thy  tong  3rtake : 
Be  not  agaste,  I  wol  thee  not  fonake." 

This  holy  monk,  this  abbot  him  mene  I, 

His  tooge  out  caught,  and  toke  away  the  grain } 

And  he  yaye  up  the  gost  ful  softely. 

And  whąn  this  abbot  had  this  wonder  sein. 

His  salte  teres  trilled  adoun  as  resme : 

And  groff  he  fell  al  platte  npon  the  ground. 

And  still  be  lay,  as  he  had  ben  jrbomid. 

The  oofent  lay  eke  npon  the  paToment 
Weping  and  herying  Cristes  moder  derę. 
And  after  that  they  risen,  and  fbrth  ben  went. 
And  toke  away  this  martir  fro  his  bere^ 
And  in  a  tombe  Of  marble  Stones  clere 
Endosen  they  his  litel  body  swete: 
Ther  he  is  now,  God  lene  us  for  to  meto. 

O  yonge  Hew  of  Lincob,  slain  also 
With  cursed  Jewes,  as  it  is  notable, 
For  it  n'is  but  a  litel  while  ago, 
Pray  eke  for  us,  we  sinftil  folk  unstaUe, 
That  of  his  mercy  God  so  merciable 
On  us  his  grete  mercie  multiplie. 
For  revereiicę  of  bis  moder  Ma?iew 


PROLOGUE  TO  SIRE  THOPA& 

Whan  said  was  this  miraclr,  erery  mao 

As  sober  was,  that  wonder  was  to  see, 

Til  that  our  Hoste  to  japen  he  began, 

And  than  at  erst  he  loked  upon  me^ 

And  saide  thus ;  '<  What  man  art  thon  ?**  <)uod  I 

**  Thou  lokest,  as  thon  woldest  flnde  an  bare, 

For  erer  upon  the  ground  I  see  thee  stare. 

"  Approche  nera,  and  loke  np  merily. 
Now  ware  yoo,  ńres,  and  lei  this  man  bare  pb 
He  in  the  waste  is  shapeo  aa  wel  as  I : 
This  were  a  popet  in  an  arme  to  enbnoe 
For  any  woman,  smal  and  foire  of  face. 
He  semeth  eWish  by  his  oontenance, 
For  unto  no  wight  doth  he  daliance. 

"  Say  now  somwhai,  sin  other  folk  bao  sude; 

Tell  us  a  tale  of  mirthe  and  that  anen." 

**  Hoste,"  quod  I,  '*  ne  be  not  ovU  apaids^ 

For  olher  tale  oertes  oan  I  bob. 

But  of  a  rime  I  iemed  yore  agon." 

**  Ye,  that  is  good,'*  qood  he,  **  we  shiillen  han 

Some  deititee  thing,  me  thinketh  by  thy  ckeie.'* 


THE  HI  ME  OF  SIRE  TmPA& 

LisnMBTH,  lordinges,  in  good  entent, 
And  I  wol  tell  yon  temment 

Of  mirtbe  and  of  solas, 
Al  of  a  knight  was  foire  and  gent 
In  bataille  and  in  tumament. 

His  name  was  sire  Tliopaa. 

Ybome  he  was  in  fer  contreo, 
In  Plandres,  al  beyonde  the  see, 

At  Poperii^  in  the  place. 
His  fatber  was  a  man  ful  free. 
And  ford  he  was  of  that  oonftree, 

As  it  was  Ooddes  grace. 

Sire  Thopas  was  a  dougfaty  swaii^ 
Wbite  was  his  face  as  paindematne 

His  lippes  red  as  rosę. 
His  nidde  is  Itke  scarlet  in  grain. 
And  I  you  tell  in  good  certain 

He  had  a  semely  nose. 

His  here,  his  berde,  was  like  safrorn^ 
That  to  bis  girdle  raiight  adoun. 

His  shoon  of  corjewane ; 
Of  Brugges  were  his  hosen  broun ; 
His  roM  was  of  ciclatoun, 

That  coste  manj^jane. 

He  Goude  hunl  at  the  wilde  derę, 
Aad  ride  on  bauking  for  the  rirere 

With  grey  goshauk  on  hoade : 
Tberto  he  was  a  good  archere, 
Of  wrastling  was  ther  nop  his  per^ 

Ther  ony  ram  sbnld  stoode. 

Fnl  maoy  a  maide  bright  in  boor 
They  monmed  for  him  por  omobt, 

Whan  hem  were  be^  to  sicpe ; 
But  he  was  chaste  and  ao  lechour. 
And  swete  as  is  the  bramble  flowr, 

that  bereth  the  red  hepe. 


V.  136/8-13797.         THE  RIME  OP  SIRE  THOPAS. 


ind 80 H fe]]  upon aday, 
Anofch,  as  I  you  tellen  mmy. 

Swe  TbopM  woW  out  ride  j 
He  worth  npoo  bis  stode  gray, 
And  b  his  hond  a  launoegay, 

A  loBg  siranl  by  his  sid«. 

He  priketb  tburgb  a  faire  ibrest, 
.   TlmriaisBanyawildebest, 
Ye  bothe  bgck  and  hara, 
Aod  as  be  pńked  nortfa  and  est, 
I      I  telle  it  yoo,  him  faad  ałmeste 
'        Betidde  a  sory  care. 

I  Ther  spriogen  herbes  grete  and  smalę, 
!  The  Ijcoris  and  the  setevale, 
Aad  many  a  doue  gilofre, 
And  notemage  to  pot  in  ale, 
^K^bctberit  be  moiat  or  stale, 
Or  for  to  laJn  in  cofre. 

Thebriddcs  angen,  it  ii  no  nay, 
"Hie  iperfaaok  and  the  popingay, 

That  joye  it  was  to  here, 
Tlie  throstel  ook  ouule  eke  his  lay, 
The  node  dove  apon  the  spray 

He  la^g  ful  loude  and  cJerc. 

SreTbopesfell  in  lore-longing 
Al  whao  be  herd  the  throstel  sing, 

Aod  paked  as  be  were  wood  j 
»  Cure  stede  in  his  priking 
Sd  watte,  that  men  migbt  him  wring,  ' 

HbńaeswereaJblood. 

Sn  IIh^  eke  so  wery  was 
Por  piiklog  oo  the  soAe  gras, 

So  Hen  «at  his  eorage, 
pat  doon  be  laid  him  in  tbat  phwe 
To  makcn  his  stede  som  solące, 

Aod  yaf  him  good  far^ge. 

"A, Seinte Mary,  ienedieite, 
^^nat  aileth  this  love  at  me 

To  binde  me  ao  sot«  ? 
Uedrwmed  all  this  night  parde, 
AnetfH)uene  shal  my  lemman  be, 

Aod  ilepe  under  my  gore. 

P  Ap  elf-<|uene  wol  I  love  ywis, 
r«  in  this  worid  no  woman  is 

Worthy  to  be  my  make  ||  in  toun,— 
Afl  other  nomen  I  Ibrsake, 
Aadlo sn  d^ąuene  I  me  take 

^  dale  and  eke  by  doun." 

5*Jlw  sadel  be  elombe  anoo, 
*«  pnked  orer  stile  and  ston 

Aaelf-qoaoefortoespic, 
Idhe «o loog had ridden  aod  gone^ 
'  wj  he  food  in  a  priyee  wooe 

ThecotóreeofFaeria. 

^[Jf^  h«  soagbte  north  and  soutb, 
^  oft  he  ^ied  with  his  mouth 
tamanyaforestwilde, 

I    !*»  that  coiitreen'as  ther  non, 
*»«?ohimdorBtrideorgop, 

I       *«berwifnechilde. 
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Til  that  ther  came  a  gret  geaimt, 
His  name  was  sire  Oliphaunt, 

A  perilous  nian  of  dede, 
He  sayde,  «  Chi  Id,  by  Termagaupt, 
But  if  thou  prike  out  of  myn  haunt, 

Anon  I  slee  tby  stede  ||  with  mace-^ 
Here  is  the  quene  of  Faerie. 
With  harpe,  aod  pipę,  and  simpbonie, 

Dwelling  in  this  place." 

Tne  child  sayd,  **  Al  so  mote  I  the, 
To  morwc  wol  I  meten  thee, 

Whan  I  bave  min  armoure, 
And  yet  I  hopepar  mafay, 
That  thou  shalt  with  this  launcegay 

Abśen  it  ful  soure;  ||  thy  mawe» 
Shal  I  perce-  if  I  may, 
Or  it  be  fuUy  prime  of  the  day, 

For  here  thou  sbalt  be  slawe." 

Sire  Thopas  drow  abak  fol  fast; 
This  geaunt  at  him  Stones  cast 

Out  of  a  fel  stafie  sling : 
But  faire  escaped  child  Thopas. 
And  all  it  was  thurgh  Goddes  grace, 

And  thurgh  bis  faire  bering. 

Yet  listeneth,  lordings,  to  my  tale, 
Merier  than  the  oightingale, 

For  now  I  wol  you  ronne, 
How  sire  Thopas  with  sides  smalę, 
Priking  over  bill  and  dale, 

Is  comen  agein  to  toune. 

His  mery  men  commandeth  be, 
To  maken  faim  bothe  gamę  and  gl^ 

For  nedes  mufrt  he  fighte, 
With  a  geaunt  with  hedes  tfaree. 
For  paramour  aod  jolitee 

Of  on  that  shooe  ful  brigbte. 

"  Do  come,"  be  sayd,  "  my  minestraks 
And  gestonrs  for  to  tellen  tales 

Anon  in  min  arming, 
Of  romaunces  that  ben  reales, 
Of  popes  and  of  cardinales. 

And  eke  of  love-loBging." 

They  fet  him  first  the  swete  win, 
And  mede  eke  in  a  maselin, 

And  real  spicerie, 
Of  gingep-bred  that  was  ful  ńq, 
And  liooris  and  eke  comin, 

With  suger  that  is  trie. 

He  didde  next  his  wbite  lere 
Of  cloth  of  lake  fin  and  clere 

A  breche  and  eke  a  sherte^ 
And  next  his  shert  an  haketon, 
And  oTer  tbat  an  habergeon. 

For  perciog  of  his  bertę. 

And  OTer  that  a  Bn  hauberk, 
Was  all  ywrought  of  Jowes  werk, 

Ful  stroiig  it  was  of  plate. 
And  ovcr  that  his  oote-armouie^ 
As  wbite  as  is  the  lily  floure, 

In  which  he  wold  debatę. 
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Hif  sheld  wat  all  of  gold  so  red» 
And  therin  was  a  borea  hed, 

A  charboucle  beside ; 
And  ther  he  swore  on  ale  and  bred 
How  that  the  geaunt  shuld  be  ded, 

Betide  vhat  so  betide. 

His  jambeos  were  of  cuirbouly, 
His  swerdes  sheth  of  ivory, 

His  heime  6f  latoun  bright, 
His  sadel  was  of  rewel  bonę, 
His  bridel  as  the  sonn&4bone, 

Cr  as  the  mone-light 

His  spere  was  of  fin  csrprra, 

Tbat  bodeth  weire,  and  notbiąg  pees» 

The  hed  ful  sharpe  ygronnd. 
His  stede  was  all  dapple  gray. 
Ii  goth  an  auoible  in  the  way 

Fal  softaly  and  round  ||  in  londe-— 
Lo,  lordes  min,  here  is  a  fit ; 
If  ye  wol  ony  morę  of  it. 

To  telle  it  wol  I  fond. 

'  Now  bold  your  mouth  pour  chariłe, 
.  Bothe  knight  and  lady  fre, 
And  herken^h  to  my  spell, 
Of  bataiUe  and  of  chevalrie, 
Of  ladies  loTe  and  druerie^ 
Anon  I  wol  yoa  tell. 

Men  speken  of  romaunces  of  pris, 
Of  Horncbild,  and  of  Ipotis, 

Of  Bevis,  and  sire  6uy, 
Of  sire  Libeux,  and  Pleindamour, 
Bnt  sire  Thopas,  he  bereth  the  floar 

Of  real  cheTalrie. 

His  goode  stede  be  al  bestrode, 
And  forth  npon  his  way  he  glode, 

As  sparcie  out  of  bronde ; 
Upoii  his  crest  he  bare  a  tour, 
And  tberin  stiked  a  łily  floiir, 

God  shilde  his  corps  fro  shonde. 

And  for  he  was  a  knight  aantrous, 
He  n*olde  slepen  in  non  hous, 

But  liggen  in  his  bood. 
His  brighte  hełm  was  his  wanger. 
And  by  him  baited  his  destrer 

Of  berbes  fin  and  good. 

Himself  drank  water  of  tbe  well, 
As  did  the  knight  sire  PerciyeU 

So  worŁhy  under  wede, 
Til  on  a  day— — 


PROLOGUE  TO  MEUBEUS.     . 

'*  No  morę  of  this  for  Goddes  dignttee," 
Quod  onrc  Hoste,  "  for  tboa  makest  me 
So  wery  of  thy  Teray  lewednesse, 
That  al  so  wisly  God  my  soule  blene^ 
Min  eres  akep  of  thy  drafty  specbe. 
Now  swiche  a  rime  the  devil  I  betecbe  $ 
This  may  wel  be  rime  dogerel,"  qnod  be. 
"  Why  80  ?*'  qaod  I,  '*  why  wolt  thou  letten  me 


Morę  of  my  tah,  than  an  other  man, 
Sin  that  it  is  the  beste  rime  I  can  ?" 

*<  By  God,'*  qaod  he, «  for  plainly  at  o  word, 
Thy  drafty  riming  k  not  worth  a  tord : 
Thou  dost  nongbt  elles  but  dispeodest  timeb 
Sire,  at  o  word,  thou  shalt  iio  kmger  rime, 
Let  śee  wher  thou  canst  teUen  oiight  in  gęste, 
Or  tellen  in  prose  iomwhat  at  the  leste, 
In  wbich  ther  be  som  mirthe  or  aom  doctrine." 

"  Gladly,'*  quod  I,  <*  by  Goddes  swete  pine 
I  wol  you  tell  a  litel  thing  in  proae, 
That  oughte  liken  you,  as  I  suppose^ 
Or  elles  certes  ye  be  to  dangerous. 
It  is  a  morał  tale  Tertnous, 
Al  be  it  told  somtime  in  sondry  wise 
Of  sondry  folk,  as  I  shal  yoa  derise. 

"  As  thus,  ye  wote  tbat  e^ery  Erangelist, 
Thattelleih  us  the  peine  of  Jesu  Crist, 
Ne  saith  not  alle  thing  as  his  folaw  doth : 
But  natheles  hir  scntence  is  al  soth. 
And  alle  accorden  as  in  hir  sentence, 
Al  be  ther  in  hir  telling  difference : 
For  som  of  hem  say  morę,  and  som  say  lesse, 
Whan  tbey  his  pitous  passion  expresse ; 
I  mene  of  Mark  and  Mathew,  Lukę  and  John, 
But  douteles  hir  sentence  is  all  on. 
Therfore,  lordinges  all,  I  joa  beseche, 
If  that  ye  thinke  I  vary  in  my  specbe, 
As  thus,  though  that  I  telle  som  del  morę 
Of  proTerbes,  than  ye  ban  herde  beforo 
Comprehended  In  this  litel  tretise  here. 
To  enforcen  with  the  efiect  of  my  matere, 
And  though  I  not  the  same  wordes  say 
As  ye  han  herde,  yet  to  you  alle  I  pray 
Blameth  me  not,  for,  as  in  my  sentence^ 
Sbttl  ye  nowher  finden  no  difference 
Fro  the  sentence  of  thilke  tretise  lite, 
After  the  which  this  mery  tale  I  write. 
And  therfore  herkeneth  wbat  I  shal  say. 
And  let  me  tellen  all  my  ule  I  pray." 


TffE  TALE  OF  MELIBEUS. 

A  TONGs  man  called  Melibeus,  mighty  aod  ricbe, 
begate  upon  *his  wif,  that  called  was  Pradeoce^  s 
doughter,  which  that  called  was  Sophie. 

Upon  a  day  befoU,  tbat  he  for  bis  disport  isweot 
into  the  feldes  him  to  playe.  His  wif  and  eke  his 
doughter  hath  be  laft  within  his  hous,  of  wbkAthe 
dores  weren  fast  yshette.  Fonre  of  his  olde  ffx$ 
han  it  espied,  and  setteo  ladden  to  the  v«l'^  J 
bis  hous,  and  J)y  the  windowes  ben  entred,  M» 
beten  his  wif,  and  woanded  bis  doughter  with  Dfe 
mortal  woundes,  in  fi^e  sondry  płaoes;  thit  ii  f^ 
say,  in  hire  feet,  in  hire  bondes,  in  hirc  «]*»  *  . 
hIVe  nose,  and  in  hire  mouth ;  and  leften  hire  tor 
dedc,  and  wenten  away. 

Whan  Melibeus  retomed  was  into  hishaos^"" 
sey  al  this  meschief,  he,  like  a  nąad  maa,  reodiag 
his  clothes,  gan  to  wepe  and  crie. 

Prudence  his  wif,  as  fer  forth  as  she  dorBte,be- 
soaght  him  of  his  weping  for  to  stint :  but  not  fortny 
he  gan  to  crie  and  wepen  ever  lenger  the  morę. 

This  noble  wif  Prudence  remembred  bif«  oP?^ 
the  sentence  of  Oride,  in  his  book  that  clepe^ij 
the  Remedie  of  Lotc,  wheras  he  saith  j  *  He  i«  » **2 
that  distouriieth  tbe  moder  to  wepe,  in  tbe  deth  « 
hire  childe,  til  she  ba^e  wept  hirc  fillpi  «<  ^  ' 
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lertifai  time :  and  thaa  shal  a  man  don  his  di)i- 
foice  Ftth  amiabie  woides  hire  to  reconforte  and 
preye  hire  of  hire  wepiog  for  to  stiDte.'  Por  which 
Kson  tbis  noble  wif  Pnidence  soffred  hire  honsbond 
for  to  wepe  and  crie,  as  for  a  certain  space :  and 
whan  she  saw  hire  time,  she  sayde  to  him  in  this 
ińst.  **  Alas!  my  lord,**  quod  she,  *'  wfay  make 
ye  jeonelf  for  to  be  like  a  fool  ?  Forsothe  it  ap- 
perteiaeUi  not  to  a  wise  man,  to  maken  swicbe  a 
«»we.  Yoare  doiigbter,  with  the  grace  of  €!od, 
ibalvansh  and  escape.  And  al  were  it  so  that 
A»  right  nov  vere  dcde,  ye  ne  ongbt  not  as  for 
liiredethyoare8eiftode8troy&  Seneksaithj  'The 
róe  msn  sbal  not  take  to  gret  discomfort  for  tbe 
deth  of  his  children,  but  eertes  he  shulde  iufTren 
it  ia  parience,  as  wel  as  be  abideth  the  dath  of  his 
<wea  propre  penone." 

This  Melibetis  answered  anon  and  saide,  '*  Wbat 
Bsa'*  (qnod  he)  "  shulde  of  his  weping  stinte,  that 
bath  n  gret  a  caose  for  to  wepe  ?  Jesn  Cńst,  our 
lai,  himself  wepte  for  the  deth  of  Łazaros  his 
frwd."  Pmdence  answered,  •*  Certes  wci  I  wote, 
>tteiDpre  weping  is  nothing  defended,  to  him  that 
mveful  is,  among  folk  in  sorwe,  hut  it  is  ratber 
Snunted  him  to  wepe.  The  Apostle  Fonie  iJnto 
tbe  Romaines  writetb ;  *  Man  sbal  rejoyce  with  hem 
tbat  maken  joye,  and  wepen  with  swicbe  folk  as 
*epeii.>  But  though  attempre  weping  be  ygranted, 
ostngeoos  weping  certes  is  defeoded.  Mesnre  of 
«c|iii)g  shnide  be  comidered,  after  the  lorę  that 
lecbeth  os  Senek.  '  Whan  that  thy  frend  is  dede 
(qpM)d  he)  let  not  thin  eyen  to  moisto  ben  of  teres, 
se  to  mnche  drie :  ałthongh  the  teres  comen  to 
^  eyen,  let  hem  not  folie.  And  whan  thon  hast 
^i^Soo  thy  frcnd,  do  diligence  to  get  agein  another 
JlCad :  and  this  is  morę  wisdom  than  for  to  wepe 
f"  tby  frend,  which  tbat  tbou  hast  k>me,  for  tberin 
B  no  tnte.'  And  therfore  if  ye  go^eme  you  by  sa- 
pKooe,  pot  away  sorwe  out  of  youre  berto.  Re- 
joąDbreth  you  that  Jesus  Sirak  sayth ;  *  A  man  that 
Ą  joyoosand  glad  in  berto,  it  him  oonserveth  flo- 
'"liing  io  his  age:  but  aothly  a  sorweful  berto 
Baksth  bis  bones  drie.'    He  «aith  eke  tbus,  that 

*)v«e  in  berto  sleeth  ful  many  a  man.'  Salomon 
Ayth,  tbat  *  rigbt  as  mootbes  in  tbe  shepes  fleese 
**)ica  to  the  clotbes,  and  the  smalę  wormes  to  the 
^^Might  so  anoieth  sorwe  to  tbe  berto  of  man.* 
*2|^Hixe  os  ongbt  as  wel  in  tbe  deth  of  oure  chil- 
^tn^tg  ia  the  losse  of  oure  goodes  temporel,  have 
P«łiencft 

**  Remembre  you  upon  the  patient  Job,  whan 
behadde  lort  his  children  and  hu  temporel  sub- 
'^nce,  and  in  his  body  endnred  and  receiTed  ful 
f^y  ft  grerotts  tńbulation,  yet  sayde  he  tbus : 

^r  Uird  hatb  yere  it  to  me,  oure  Lord  hath  bo- 
!*^it  me;  ńght  as  oure  Łonl  hath  wold,  rigbt  so 
"  *^^i  ybkssed  be  the  name  of  oure  Lord.' 
I?  ^i*e  foreaaide  tbinges  answered  Melibeus  unto 
Jj!»if  Pnidence:    "  AU  thy  wordes''  (quod  he) 

ben  trewe,  and  therto  profitoble,  but  treweiy 
•n  herte  is  troobled  with  this  sorwe  so  grerously, 
»Jt  I  ii»ot  what  to  don."—"  Let  callc*»  (quod  Pru- 
JJ?ce)  *«  thyn  trewe  frendes  alle,  and  thy  linage, 
*?Ł2**  *wn  wise,  and  telleth  to  hem  your  cas, 
l^herkeneth  what  they  saye  in  conseilling,  and 
f^l^yon  after  hir  sentence.  Sak>mon  saith, 
JJ^  all  tfainges  by  conseil,  and  tbou  shalt  nevcr 

^^  by  conseil  of  his  wif  Prudence,  this  Mcli- 
•      »t  caBen  a  grct  congręgatioo  uf  folk,  as  sur- 


giens,  phisiciens,  olde  folk  and  yooge,  ^nd  som  of 
bis  olde  enemies  reconciled  (as  by  hir  semblant)  to 
his  love  and  to  his  grace:  and  tberwithal  ther 
comen  some  of  his  neighebonres,  that  diden  him 
rererence  morę  for  drede  than  for  kyre,  as  it  hap- 
peth  oft.  Ther  comen  also  ful  many  subtii  flater- 
en,  and  wise  advocats  lemed  io  the  ląwe. 

And  whan  thise  folk  togeder  assembled  weren, 
this  Melibeus  in  sorweful  wise  shewed  hem  his  cas, 
and  by  the  manere  of  his  speche,  it  semed  that  ia 
herte  he  bare  a  craeJ  ire,  riedy  to  den  yengeaunee 
upon  his  foos,  and  sodeinly  desired  that  the  wenę 
shnide  beginne,  but  natheles  yet  ased  he  his  cos- 
seif  upon  this  matere.  A  surgien,  by  lioence  and 
assent  of  swicbe  as  weren  wise,  up  lose,  and  unto 
Melibeus  sayde,  as  ye  moun  here. 

*'  Sire,"  (qttod  he)  "  as  to  us  Surgiena  apper- 
teineth,  tbat  we  do  to  erery  wigbt  the  beste  that 
we  can,  wher  as  we  ben  withholden,  and  to  our 
patient  that  we  do  nodamage:  wherfbre  it  hap- 
peth  many  time  and  ofte,  that  whan  twey  meu  hau 
everich  woundad  other,  o  same  surgien  hdeth  hem 
both,  wherfore  unto  our  art  it  is  notpertihent-to 
norice  werre,  ne  parties  to  supporte.  But  certes, 
as  to  the  warisbing  of  jroore  doughter,  al  be'  it  so 
that  peritously  she  be  wounded,  we  shuln  do  fo  en* 
tentif  besinesse  fro  day  to  nigbt,  that  with  the 
grace  of  Ood,  she  sbal  be  hole  and  sound,  as  sonę 
as  is  possible.**  Almost  rigbt  in  the  same  wise  the 
phisiciens  answerden,  8ave  that  they  saiden  a  fewe 
wordes  morę :  that  rigbt  as  maladiesben  cured  by 
hir  contraries,  rigbt  so  sbal  man  warishe  werre. 
His  neigheboures  ful  of  envie,  his  feined  frendes 
that  semed  reconciled,  and  hts  flatercrs,  maden 
semblant  of  weping,  and  empeired  and  agregged 
muchel  of  this  matere,  in  preysing  gretly  Mellbee 
of  migbt,  of  power,  of  richesse,  and  of  frendes,  de- 
spising  the  power  of  his  adrersaries :  and  saiden 
ontrely,  that  be  anon  shulde  wreken  him  on  his 
foos,  and  beginnen  werre. 

Up  rosę  than  an  advocat  that  was  wise,  by  lere 
and  by  conseil  of  other  that  were  wise,  and  sayde : 
**  Lordinges,  the  nede  for  the  which  we  b^  assem* 
bied  in  this  place,  is  a  ful  hevie  thing,  and  an 
heigh  matere,  because  of  the  wrong  and  of  the  wik^ 
kednesse  that  hath  be  don,  and  eke  by  reson  of  the 
grete  damages,that  in  time  coming  ben  possible  to 
fol  len  for  tbe  same  cause,  and  eke  by  reson  of  the 
gret  richesse  and  power  of  the  parties  bothe,  for 
the  which  resons,  it  were  a  ful  gret  peril  to  orren 
in  this  matere.  Wherfore,  Melibeus,  this  is  oure 
sentence ;  we  conseil  łe  you,  aboren  alle  thing,  that 
rigbt  anon  tbou  do  thy  diligence  in  keping  of  thy 
propre  personę,  in  swicbe  a  wise  that  thou  ne  want 
non  espie  ue  watohe,  thy  body  for  to  save.  And 
after  that,  we  conseilie  that  in  thin  hobs  tbou  sette 
suffisant  gamisoo,  so  that  they  moun  as  wel  thy 
body  as  thy  hous  defende.  But  certes  for  to  mee- 
ven  werre,  ne  Hodenly  for  to  do  Tengeaunce,  we 
moun  not  deme  in  so  litel  time  tbat  it  were  profit- 
able.  Wherfore  we  axen  leiser  and  space  to  have 
deliberation  io  this  cas  to  deme  $  for  the  comune 
prowrbe  saith  thas ;  '  he  that  sooe  demeth,  sooe 
sbal  repente.'  And  eke  men  sain,  that  thilke  juge 
is  wise,  that  sonę  undentondeth  a  matere,  and 
jugeth  by  leiser.  For  al  be  it  so,  that  al  tarymg 
be  anoiful,  algates  it  is  not  to  repreve  in  yeving  of 
jugement,  ne  in  vengeance  teking,  whan  it  is  suA- 
sant  and  resonable.  And  that  shewed  our  Lonl 
Jesu  Cńst  by  ensample^  for  whan  tbat  the  womąą 
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tbat  was  taken  iok  advoatńe,  was  brought  io  his 
presence  to  knowen  what  sbald  be  don  wUh  bire 
penone,  al  be  it  tbat  be  wist  wel  himself  wbat  tbat 
be  wolde  answere,  yet  ne  wolde  be  not  answere  so- 
deinly,  bat  be  wolde  bave  deliberation,  and  in  the 
ground  be  wrote  twies;  and  by  tbise  causes  we 
axen  deliberation :  and  we  shuln  than  by  tbe  grace 
of  Ood  conseille  tbe  tbing  tbat  sbal  be  profitable.** 

Up  stertę  than  tbe  yonge  iblk  at  oues,  and  tbe 
most  partie  of  tbat  compagnie  ban  soomed  this 
olde  wise  man,  and  begonnen  to  make  noise  and 
saiden ;  *'  Rigbt  so  as  while  tbat  iren  is  hot  men 
shulde  smite,  rigbt  so  men  shuln  do  wieken  bir 
wronges,  while  tbat  tbey  ben  fresbe  and  newe :" 
and  witb  k>ude  voys  tbey  criden  **  werre,  werre." 
Up  rnse  tho  on  of  tbise  olde  wise,  and  witb  his 
hand  madę  countenaonce  tbat  men  shuM  hoMe  hem 
stille,  aud  yeve  bim  audience.  *'  Łordinges," 
(quod  be)  **  ther  is  ful  many  a  man  tbat  crieth 
werre,  werre,  tbat  wote  ful  litel  what  werre  amount- 
etb.  Werre  at  his  beginnmg  batb  so  gret  an  en- 
tring  and  so  laige,  tbat  e^ery  wight  may  enter 
whan  bim  liketh,  and  ligbtly  find  werre:  but 
oertes  wbat  end  tbat  shal  befislle,  it  is  not  liglit  to 
know.  For  sotbly  whan  tbat  werre  is  ones  begonne, 
ther  is  ful  many  a  ebild  unbome  of  his  moder, 
tbat  shal  stenre  yong,  by  cause  of  tbilke  werre» 
other  elles  liye  in  sorwe»  and  dien  In  wretched- 
nesse:  and  therlbre  or  that  any  werre  be  bcgonne, 
men  must  ba^e  gret  conseil  and  gret  deliberation.'' 
And  whan  this  olde  man  wende  to  enfoccen  bis 
tale  by  resons,  wel  nie  alle  at  ones  begomie  tbey  to 
rise,  for  to'breken  his  tale,  and  bidden  bim  ful  oft 
his  wordes  for  to  abregge.  For  sotbly  he  that 
precheth  to  hem  that  listan  not  heren  his  wwdes, 
his  sermon  hem  anoieth.  For  Jesus  Sirak  sayth, 
that  mosike  in  weping  is  a  noious  thing.  This  is 
to  sayn,  as  muchę  ayaiUeth  to  speke  befom  folk  to 
which  his  speche  anoieth,  as  to  singe  befome  bim 
tbat  wepetb.  And  whan  tbis  wise  man  saw  that 
him  wanted  audience,  jil  shamefast  be  sette  bim 
doun  agein.  For  Salomon  saith :  '  Ther  as  thou  ne 
mayst  hare  non  audience,  enforce  thee  not  to 
epeke.' "  I  see  wel,"  (quod  this  wise  man)  "  tbat  the 
commune  proTerbe  is  soth,  that  good  conseil  wantr 
etb,  whan  it  is  most  nede." 

Yet  had  this  Melibeus  in  bis  conseil  many  folk, 
tbat  prively  in  his  ere  conseilled  him  certain  tbing, 
and  conseilled  him  the  contrary  in  generał  audi- 
ence. Whan  Melibeus  had  herd  tbat  tbe  gretest 
partie  of  his  conseil  were  accorded  that  he  shulde 
make  werre,  anon  he  consented  to  hir  conseilling, 
and  folly  affermed  hir  senteoce.  Than  damę  Pru- 
dence,  whan  that  she  saw  how  that  bire  hosbonde 
shope  him  for  to  awreke  bim  on  bis  foos,  and  to  be- 
ginne  werre,  she  in  ful  hnmble  wise,  whan  she  saw 
bire  time,  sayde  him  these  wordes:  ''  My  locd," 
(qaod  she)  "  I  you  beseche  as  bertly  as  I  dare  and 
can,  ne  hastę  you  not  to  faste,  and  for  alle  gpier- 
dons  as  ye^e  me  audience.  For  Pierś  Alphonse 
sayth ;  '  Who  so  that  doth  to  tbee  outher  good  or 
harme,  hastę  thee  not  to  quite  it,  for  in  this  wise 
thy  irend  wol  abide,  and  thin  enemie  shal  the 
lenger  live  in  drede.'  The  ppowerbe  sayth ;  *  he 
hasteth  wel  that  wisely  can  abide:  and  in  wikked 
hast  is  no  profite." 

This  Melibee  answered  unto  his  wif  Pmdence : 
**  I  puTpose  not"  (qaod  he)  **  to  werken  by  thy 
conseil,  for  many  causes  and  resons:  for  certes 
every  wight  wold  |ioM  me  than  a  fool ',  this  is  to 


sayn,  if  I  for  thy  conseiUing  wolde  change  thingś^ 
that  ben  ordeined  and  affirmed  by  so  many  «iip 
men.  Secondly,  I  say,  that  all  women  ben  wicke, 
and  non  good  of  hem  alL  *  Por  of  a  thousandoMO,* 
saith  Salomon,  *  1  found  o  good  man  :  but  oeita 
of  alle  women  good  woman  fmmd  I  never.'  And  also 
certes,  if  I  goyemed  me  by  thy  conseil,  it  sbolds 
seme  tbat  I  had  ye^e  thee  orer  me  the  maistiis: 
and  God  forbede  that  it  so  were.  For  Jesus  Sink 
sayth,  that  *  if  tbe  wif  bave  the  mabtrie,  she  is  ood> 
trarious  to  bire  husbond.'  And  Salomon  ssytk} 
'  NcTer  in  thy  lif  to  thy  wif,  ne  to  thy  childe,  ae  to 
thy  frend,  ne  ycTC  no  power  over  thyself :  for  beU 
ter  it  were  that  thy  children  axe  of  thee  tbiogai 
that  hem  nedeth,  than  thou  see  thy  self  in  tbe 
bandes  of  thy  children.'  And  also  if  I  wol  wercbs 
by  tby  conseilling,  certes  it  must  be  somtime  se- 
cree,  til  it  were  time  tbat  it  be  knowen:  and  this 
ne  may  not  be,  if  I  shulde  be  conseilled  by  thee. 
[For  it  IS  wńtteri ;  *  The  janglerie  of  women  ne  csn 
no  thing  bidę,  saye  tbat  whicb  tbey  wote  not' 
After  the  pbiloe(^hre  saitb;  '  In  wikked  oonseił  wo- 
men venquishen  men :'  and  for  tbise  resons  Ineowe 
not  to  be  cMseilled  by  thee."] 

Whan  damę  Prudenoe,  ful  debooairly  and  with 
gret  patience,  had  herd  all  that  bire  hasboais 
liked  for  to  say,  than  axed  she  of  him  Ucence  ior  ts 
speke,  and  sayde  in  this  wise.  «  My  lonl,"  (q(Hrf 
she)  *<  as  to  your  first  reson,  it  may  ligbtly  bm  ani 
swerd :  for  I  say  that  it  is  no  folie  to  diaunge  con- 
seil whan  the  thing  is  chaunged,  or  elles  whsa  the 
thing  semeth  otherwiae  than  it  semed  afore.  Aad 
moreover  1  say,  though  tbat  ye  haye  swome  sad 
bebig^t  to  performe  your  emprise,  and  neyertheki 
yeweiye  to  performe  tbilke  same  emprise  by  jnrt 
cause,  men  shuld  not  say  therfore  ye  were  a  lycr, 
nefonwom:  for  the  book  sayth,  tbat  <  tbe  wise nso 
maketh  no  lestng,  whan  he  tnmeth  his  oorsge  fot 
thebetter.'  And  al  be  it  tbat  your  empriiehe 
establisbed  and  ordeined  by  gret  multitude  of  foUt, 
yet  thar  you  not  aeoomplish  tbilke  ot^muiee  bot 
you  liketh :  for  the  trouthe  of  tbinges,  aad  ths 
tbe  profit,  ben  rathar  founden  in  fewe  folk  thai  ben 
wise  and  ful  of  reson,  than  by  gret  mnltitade  cf 
folk,  ther  eyery  man  cryeth  and  clattereth  whst 
him  liketh :  sotbly  swricbe  multitude  is  not  bone^ 
As  to  the  seoond  reson,  wheras  ye  say,  tbatsik 
women  ben  wicke :  save  jrour  graoe,  certes  ye  de- 
spisę  alle  women  in  tbis  wise,  and  *  he  tbat  all  de* 
spiseth,'  as  saith  thebook,  <aU  displesetb.'  WSe- 
nek  saith,  tbat  *  who  so  wol  haye  sapience,  sbsi  oo 
man  dispreise,  but  he  shal  gladly  tecbe  the  sóeoM 
that  he  can,  without  presumption  or  pride:  tm 
swicbe  tbinges  as  hc  nought  can,  be  shal  not  bfli 
ashamed  to  lere  hem,  and  to  enquere  of  lesse  w 
than  himself.'  And,  sire,  tbat  ther  batb  ben  W 
many  a  good  woman,  may  4igbtly  be  prered:  w 
certes,  sire,  our  Lord  Jesn  Crist  n'okie  nerer  hso 
descended  to  be  borne  of  a  woman,  if  all  woBwa 
badbewicked.  And  after  that,  for  the  gret  bo^ 
tee  that  is  in  women,  our  Lord  Jesu  Crist,  wbso  hs 
was  risen  from  deth  to  lif,  appered  ratber  to a^o* 
man  than  to  his  Apostles.  And  though  ^*^.^ 
mon  sayde,  he  fonnd  neyer  no  good  woman,  itt«' 
weth  not  therfore,  that  all  women  be  ^»<***|rr' 
though  that  he  ne  found  no  good  woman,  oeiw 
many  another  man  bath  founde  many  a  v<^^ 
good  and  tiewe.  Or  elles  perayenture  the  enw« 
of  Salomon  was  this,  that  in  soyeraioe  bouatee  &f 
found  no  woman ;   this  is  to  say,  tbat  tbernw 


THE  TALE  OF  MELIBEUS. 


109 


tłght  that  hath  toyenune  bouDtee,  mtc  God  alooe, 
u  behiiiHelf  recordeth  in  his  ETuigeliet.  For  ther 
»  ao  cretture  10  good,  that  him  ne  wanteth  lom- 
what  of  th«  parfectkm  of  God  that  is  hn  maker. 
Yoore  thridde  i«mni  is  this;  ye  say  that  it'  that  ye 
gofrone  you  hy  my  odnieU,  it  shalde  leme  that  ye 
Ind  yev«  me  the  maistrie  and  the  lordsbip  of  yoar 
leooo.  Sire,  aate  your  grace,  it  is  not  to ;  ^  if 
»  woe  that  no  man  shuide  be  ooDBeiUed  but  only 
of  hen  that  han  kwdship  and  nudstrie  of  his  per- 
m,  meo  n'olde  not  be  coaseiUed  so  often:  for 
aitUf  thilke  man  that  asketh  conseil  of  a  parpos, 
yct  hath  he  free  cbois  whether  he  wol  werke  after 
thit  conseil  or  non.  And  as  to  your  Ibuith  reson, 
ther  IS  ye  sain  that  the  janglerie  of  vomen  can 
hłde  tbinges  that  they  wot  not;  as  who  so  sayth, 
tbat  a  iroman  can  not  hide  that  she  wote ;  sire, 
tiuK  wordes  ben  understoode  of  women  that  ben 
jsigleresBes  and  wicked;  of  which  women  men 
tUL  that  three  thinges  dritren  a  man  out  of  his 
ton,  that  is  to  tay,  smoke,  dropping  of  raine,  and 
wided  wires.  And  of  swiche  women  Salomon 
HJth,  that  <  a  man  were  better  dwell  in  desert, 
tióa  with  a  woman  that  is  riotous.'  And,  sire,  by 
ynir  lere,  that  am  not  I ;  lor  ye  have  ful  often  as- 
nied  my  gret.  silenoe  and  my  gret  patience,  and 
eke  bow  wel  that  I  can  hide  uid  hele  thinges,  that 
m  eogbten  secretly  to  hiden.  And  sothly  as  to 
yon-  ilftbe  reson,  wheras  ye  say,  that  in  wicked 
coBieil  women  Teocinithen  men ;  God  wote  that 
tUlke  Kson  stant  here  in  no  stede:  for  nnder- 
itoadeth  now,  ye  aaen  oonseil  for  to  do  wicked- 
■OK;  and  if  ye  wol  werken  wickedoesse,  and 
foor  wif  reittaineth  thilke  wicked  pUrpoa,  and 
overeoBielh  yon  by  reson  and  by  good  conseil, 
ccitei  yonr  wif  ougfat  rather  to  be  preised  than  to 
beUasMd.  Thoa  shuide  ye  nnderstoode  the  phi- 
fanphre  that  sayth,  '  In  wicked  conseil  women 
vciqttisben  hir  hunhondes/  And  ther  as  ye  blamen 
•U  women  and  hir  resons,  I  shal  sbewe  you  by 
B*By  ensamples,  that  many  women  have  ben  fal 
Sood,  sad  yet  ben,  and  hir  oonseil  holesome  and 
prafitsUe.  Eke  aom  men  han  sayd,  that '  the  oon- 
seil of  women  is  either  to  derę,  or  eUes  to  litei  of 
pńi>*  Bot  al  be  it  to  that  fol  many  a  woman  be 
^  snd  hire  conseil  Tile  aod  nooght  worth,  yet 
^  men  founden  ful  many  a  good  woman,  and  dis- 
cnte  sad  wise  in  conseilling.  Lo,  Jacob,  thurgh 
^  good  oonseil  of  his  mother  Rebecke,  wan  the 
bateo  of  his  ftither,  and  the  łoidship  over  all  his 
t^Kthreb.  .  Judith,  by  hire  good  oonseil,  deliTered 
^  citee  of  Bethulie,  hi  which  she  dwelt,  out  of  the 
^nde  of  Holofem,  that  had  it  beseged,  and  wolde 
i(  al  destroye.  Abigail  deK^ered  Nabal  hire  hous- 
^^  tro  Darid  the  king,  that  wolde  han  slain  him, 
*oA  appesed  the  ire  of  the  king  by  hire  wit,  and  by 
^R  good  conseilling.  Hester  by  hire  conseil  eo- 
Innined  gretly  the  peple  of  God,  in  the  regne  of 
^"ueriis  the  kfaig.  And  the  same  bountee  in  good 
<3"Milliiig  of  many  a  good  woman  moun  men  redę 
**^tell.  And  fuither  morę,  whan  that  onre  Lord 
"^  created  Adam  oure  formę  faŁhcr,  he  sayd  in 
^viie;  *It  is  not  good  to  be  a  man  allone: 
nake  we  to  him  an  helpe  semblable  to  himself.' 
o^n  niouo  ye  see  tbat  if  women  weren  not  good; 
J»*  UreoDseil  good  and  profitable,  oure  Lord  God 
w  Heren  wolde  neither  han  wronght  hem,  ne 
wted  hem  helpe  of  man,  but  rather  oonfusion  of 

TSi  ^^  ^^^  ^y^  •  ^^^^  <*•*•  ^"  '^^  ^*"  5 
What  ii  better  than  goM?    Jasprc-^What  is 


better  Chan  jaspre?  Wi8dom.-*-Atid  what  is  bet- 
ter than  wodom  ?  Woman.— And  what  is  better 
than  a  good  woman?  Nothing.'  And,  sire,  by 
many  other  resons  moun  ye  seen,  that  many  wo- 
men ben  good,  and  hir  conseil  good  and  profitahle. 
And  therfore,  sire,  if  ye  wol  troste  to  my  conseil, ' 
I  shal  restore  you  yonr  doughter  hole  and  sound  t 
and  I  wol  don  to  you  so  muchę,  that  ye  shuln  hare 
hooour  in  this  cas." 

Whan  Melibee  had  herd  the  wordes  of  his  wif 
Prudence,  he  sayd  Łhus:  "  I  se  wel  that  the  word 
of  Salomon  is  soŁh  ;  for  he  saith,  that  <  worde^, 
that  ben  spoken  diseretly  by  ordinaunce,  ben  bo- 
niecombes,  for  they  yeven  swetenesse  to  the  sonie, 
and  holsomnesse  to  the  body.'  And,  wif,  because 
of  thy  swete  wordes,  and  eke  for  I  ha^e  pre^ed  and 
assaied  thy  grete  sapieace  and  thy  grete  trouthe, 
I  wol  goTeme  me  by  thy  oonseil  in  alle  thing." 

'*  Now,  siie,"  (qood  damę  Prudence)  "  and  sin 
that  ye  Toucbesafe  to  be  govemed  by  my  conseil, 
I  wol  enforme  you  how  that  ye  shuln  govenie  3roor« 
self,  in  chesing-  of  youre  oonseillours.  Ye  shuln 
first  in  alle  your  werkes  mekely  besecben  to  the 
heigh  God,  that  he  wol  be  your  conseillour :  and 
shapeth  you  to  swiche  entente  that  he  yeve  you 
conseil  and  comforte,  as  taught  Tobie  his  sooe; 
<  At  alle  times  thou  shalt  blesse  God,  and  preie  him 
to  dresse  thy  wayes;  and  loke  that  alle  thy  eon- 
seils  ben  in  him  for  erermore.'  Seint  James  eke 
sayth ;  *  If  any  of  you  have  nede  of  sapience,  asa  it 
of  God«'  And  a^terwarde,  than  shullen  ye  take 
oonseil  in  yourMlf,  and  esamine  wel  your  owen 
thoughtes,  of  swiche  thinges  as  you  thinketh  that 
ben  best  for  your  profit.  And  than  shuln  ye  driTO 
fro  your  herte  three  thinges  that  ben  oontrarious  to 
good  conseil ;  that  is  to  sayn,  ire,  coveitise,  and 
hastinesse. 

^*  First,  he  that  axeth  conseil  of  himself,  certes  he 
must  be  withoutcn  ire,  for  many  canses.  The  first 
is  this :  he  that  hath  gret  ire  and  wrath  in  himsalf, 
he  weneth  alway  that  he  may  do  thing  that  he  may 
not  do.  And  secondly,  he  tbat  is  irous  and  wroth, 
he  may  not  wel  deme :  and  he  that  may  not  wel 
deme,  may  not  wel  conseille.  The  thirdde  is  this ; 
'  he  that  is  iroas  and  wroth,'  as  sayth  Senek,  '  ne 
may  not  speke  but  blameful  thinges,  and  with  hia 
viclous  wordes  he  stirreth  other  folk  to  anger  and 
to  ire\  And  eke,  sire,  ye  must  drire  coveitise  out 
of  your  heite.  For  the  apostle  sayth,  that  *  covei- 
tise  is  the  rotę  of  alle  harmes.'  And  trosteth  wel, 
that  a  coreitous  man  ne  can  not  deme  ne  thinke, 
but  only  to  fulfille  the  ende  of  his  covetise ;  and 
ceites  that  ne  may  nerer  ben  accomplised ;  for 
erer  the  morę  habouodance  that  he  hath  of  richesse, 
the  morę  he  desireth.  And,  sire,  ye  must  aiso 
drive  out  of  youre  herte  hastinesse :  for  ceites  ye 
ne  moun  not  deme  for  the  beste  a  soden  thought 
that  folleth  in  youre  herte,  but  ye  mustaTise  you 
on  it  ful  ofte:  for  as  ye  have  herde  herebefom,  the 
commune  proverbe  is  this ;  '  He  that  sooe  demeth, 
sonerepenteth.' 

**  Sire,  ye  ne  be  not  alway  in  like  dispoaition,  for 
certes  som  thing  that  somtime  semeth  to  you  that 
it  is  good  for  to  do,  another  time  it  semeth  to  you 
the  contrarie. 

"  And  whan  ye  han  taken  oenseil  in  yonrself,  and 
han  demed  by  good  deliberation  swiche  thing  as 
you  semeth  beste,  than  redę  I  you  that  ye  kepe  it 
secrce.  Bewreye  not  your  conseil  to  no  personę, 
but  if  so  be  th(U  ye  weneu  sikerly,  that  thurgh 
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yoiirt  bewrfyibj^  your  comłitioD  shal  ben  to  yoa 
taare  pitifitable.  For  Jesus  Srak  8Uth>:  *  Neither 
to  tby  ibo  ne  to  thy  frend  disoo^er  not  thy  secree, 
ne  thy  foUe :  for  they  woln  yeve  yoa  andience  and 
loking,  and  supportotion  in  youre  presence,  and 
scorne  yoa  in  youre  absence. '  Anotber  clerk  saytb, 
that  '  scanly  sbalt  thou  finden  aoy  personę  that 
may  kepe  thy  cunseil  secrely.    The  book  sajrth ; 

*  Whłte  that  ttaou  kepest  thy  conseil  in  thin  heite, 
tboa  kepest  it  in  thy  prison :  and  wban  tbon  be- 
%reyest  thy  conseil  to  any  wight,  be  boMeth  tbee 
in  his  snare.'  And  tberfore  yoa  is  better  to  hide 
your  conseil  in  your  berto,  than  to  preye  him  to 
whom  ye  hań  bewreyed  your  conseil,  tbat  be  wol 
kepe  it  olose  and  stille.  For  Seneca  sayth :  *  If  so 
be  that  tbou  ne  mayst  not  thin  oven  conseil  hide, 
how  darest  tbon  preyen  any  otberwight  thy  conseil 
secretlyto  kepe?*  Butnatheles,  if tbou  wenesikerly 
that  thy  bewreying  of  thy  conseil  to  a  personę  wol 
make  thy  condition  to  slooden  in  tbe  better  pltgfat, 
than  sbalt  tbon  telle  him  thy  conseil  in  this  wise. 
First,  tbou  shait  make  no  semblant  whether  tbee 
were  lever  pees  or  verre,  or  this  or  tbat;  neshewe 
him  not  thy  will  ne  thin  enteiite :  for  troste  wel 
that  comteuniy  these  oonseillours  ben  flateren, 
namely  tbe  conseillours  of  grete  lordes,  for  they 
enforcen  hem  alway  ratber  to  speken  plesant  wordes 
enelining  to  the  tordes  lost,  than  woirdes  that  ben 
trewe  or  profitable:  and  therióre  men  sayn,  that 

*  tbe  riche  man  hatb  selde  good  conseil,  but  if  he 
ha^e  it  of  himself.*  And  after  that  thou  sbalt  con- 
•ider  tby  firendes  and  thin  enemies.  And  as  tonch- 
ing  thy  frendes,  thou  shalt  oonsider  which  of  hem 
bra  most  feithful  and  most  wise,  and  eldest  and 
most  apprered  in  conseilling :  and  of  hem  sbalt 
thou  axe  thy  conseil,  as  tbe  cas  requireth. 

*'  I  say,  tbat  fint  ye  sbuln  clepe  to  youre  oonseil 
yonre  frendes  that  ben  trewe.  For  Salomon  saith : 
that '  right  as  the  berle  of  a  man  deliteth  in  sa^our 
that  is  swote,  right  so  the  conseil  of  trewe  firendes 
ye^eth  swetenesse  to  the  soule.'  He  sayth  also, 
'  Ther  may  nothing  be  likened  to  the  trewe  frend : 
for  certes  gold  ne  silver  ben  not  so  muchę  wortb  as 
the  good  will  of  a  trewe  firend.'  And  eke  he  sayth, 
that  *  a  trewe  irend  is  a  strong  defence ;  who  so 
that  it  fiodeth,  cęrtes  he  findeth  a  gret  tresor.' 
Than  sholn  ye  eke  consider  if  that  your  trewe 
frendes-ben  discrete  and  wise:  for  tbe  book  saith, 

*  Axe  alway  thy  conseil  of  hem  that  ben  wise.*  And 
by  this  same  reson  sbuln  ye  clepcn  to  youre  conseil 
youre  frendes  tbat  ben  of  age,  swiche  as  han  seyn 
and  ben  expert  in  many  thinges,  and  ben  apprered 
in  oonseillinges.  For  the  book  sayth, '  In  olde  men 
18  w^  the  sapience,  and  in  longe  time  the  prudence.' 
And  Tulłius  sayth,  that  *  grete  thinges  ne  ben  not 
ay  accomplised  by  strengthe,  ne  by  deliTenaesse 
of  body,  but  by  good  conseil,  by  authoritee  of  per- 
sone8,'and  by  science:  the  which  three  thinges  ne 
ben  not  feble  by  age,  bnt  certes  they  enforeen  and 
encresen  day  by  day.'  And  than  sbuln  ye  kepe 
this  for  a  generał  reule.  First  ye  sbuln  clepe  ^o 
youre  conseil  a  fewe  of  youre  frendes  that  ben 
especial.  For  Salomon  Mtith ;  '  Many  frendes  ha^e 
thou,  but  among  a  thousand  cbese  tbee  on  to  be 
thy  conseilioitr.'  For  al  be  it  so,  that  thou  fint  ne 
telle  thy  conseil  but  to  a  fewe,  thon  mayest  after- 
warde  toll  it  to  mo  folk,  if  it  be  nede.  But  ioke 
alway  tbat  thy  conseilloure  have  thilke  three  con- 
ditions  that  I  have  sayd  befora;  that  is  to  say,  that 
they  be  trewe,  wise,  and  of  olde  erperience.    And 


werke  not  alway  in  etrery  nede  by  od  oonsdlkiiff 
alkme:  for  somtime  beboveth  it  to  be  cooseiUsd 
by  many.  For  Salomon  sayth;  'Salratkm  of 
thinges  is  wher  as  ther  ben  oiaoy  oonseilloun.^ 

"  Now  sith  tłiat  I  haTe  told  yon  of  which  folk  ye 
shuide  be  conseilled:  now  i^ol  I  tecbe  yoo  which 
oonseil  ye  ought  to  eschue.  First  ye  shuhi  eschue 
the  conseilling  of  fboles;  for  Salomon  sayth, '  Take 
no  conseil  of  a  fool  i  for  be  ne  can  conseille  bot 
after  bis  ow«n  hist  and  bis  aflBection.'  Tbe  book 
sayth,  *  The  propretee  of  a  fool  b  tbis :  he  troweth 
lightly  barme  of  erery  man,  and  lightly  troireth 
ałl  bonntee  in  himself.'  Thoo  shalt  eke  eschue  the 
conseilling  of  all  flaterers,  swicbe  as  enforcen  hem 
ratber  to  preisen  youre  personę  by  fiaterie,  than  for 
to  tell  you  tbe  sothfostoesse  of  thitfges. 

'<  WherforeToUius  sayth,  *  Among  alle  tbepesti- 
lenćes  tbat  ben  in  frendship,  the  gretest  is  fiaterie.' 
And  tberfore  it  is  more  nede  that  thou  eschue  sad 
drede  fiateren,  than  any  other  peple.  The  book 
saith«  *  Thou  shalt  ratber  drede  and  flee  fro  tbe 
swete  wordes  of  flatering^preisers,  than  fro  Cheegre 
wordes  of  thy  frend  tbat  saith  tbee  sothes.'  Salomga 
saith,  that  '  the  wordes  of  a  flaterer  ts  a  soare  to 
cacchen  innocents*.  He  sayth  also,  *  He  thst 
speketh  to  his  frend  wordes  of  swetenesse  aad  of 
plesaunce,  he  setteth  a  net  beforae  his  feet  to 
cacchen  him.*  And  tberfore  sayth  Tulh*us,*EncliBe 
not  thin  eres  to  flaterers,  ne  take  no  conseil  of 
woides  of  flaterie.'  And  Caton  sayth,  *  ATise  tbee 
wel,  and  eschue  wordes  of  swetenesse  and  of  ple- 
saunce.' And  eke  thoo  shalt  eschne  the  conseilling 
of  thin  olde  enemies  that  ben  recoociled.  The  book 
sayth,  that  <no  wight  retoumeth  safoly  iatotbe 
grace  of  his  olde  enemie/  And  Ysope  saith, '  Ne 
trott  not  to  hem,  to  wbich  thou  hast  somtime  bsd 
werre  or  enmitee,  ne  telle  hem  not  tby  comeiL' 
And  Senek  telleth  tbe  cause  wby.  '  It  may  ost 
be,'  saith  he, '  ther  as  gret  fire  hatb  long  time  ca- 
dured,  that  ther  ne  dwelletb  som  Tapour  ef  wamn 
nesse.'  And  tberfore  saith  Safomoo,  '  In  thin  oMe 
fbo  trost  thou  nerer.'  For  sikeriy,  tboogh  tbin 
enemie  be  reconciled,  and  maketh  theecbereof 
humilitee,  and  kontetb  to  tbee  withbishad,Betrort 
him  never:  for  certes  he  maketh  thilke  feined 
humilitee  more  for  bis  profite,  than  for  any  kift  of 
thy  personę ;  because  tbat  he  deeroeth  to  bave 
▼ictorie  uver  thy  penone  by  swiche  feined  oonte- 
nance,  the  which  Tictorie  be  might  not  bave  by 
strifof  werre.  And  Peter  Ałphonse  sayth ;  'Mske 
no  felawship  with  thin  olde  enemies,  fbr  i£  thou  do 
hem  bountee,  they  wollen  p^rrerten  it  to  wicked- 
nesse.**  And  eke  theu  must  eschue  the  conscilliag 
of  hem  that  ben  thy  senraunts,  and  beren  tbee  gnt 
reverence :  for  parayenture  they  fein  it  more  fot 
drede  than  for  love.  And  tberfore  saith  a  pbiloio> 
pbre  in  this  wise :  *  Ther  is  no  wight  parfitly  tre«e 
tó  htm  that  he  to  sore  diedeth.'  And  Tollini 
sayth, '  Ther  n'is  no  might  so  gret  of  any  emperoor 
that  longe  may  endure,  but  if  hebaYe  more  k»veof 
the  peple  than  drede.'  Thou  sbalt  alan  eschue  the 
conseilling  of  folk  tbat  ben  dronkelewe,  for  they  ae 
can  no  conseil  hide.  For  Salomon  saytb,  *  Tlier 
n'is  no  privetee  ther  as  regneth  dronkeanesse.'  Ye 
shułn  also  haye  in  snspccttbe  conseilling  of  swicbe 
folk  as  conseille  you  o  thing  priyely,  and  coosedle 
you  the  oontrerie  openly.  For  Cassiodore  saytb, 
that  '  it  is  a  manere  sleighte  to  binder  bis  eneoi^ 
whan  he  sbewetb  to  don  a  thing  openly,  and  werk- 
etb  priyely  the  contrary.'   Thou  shalt  aiso  baTsn 


THE  tALE  OF  MELIBEUS. 


Ul 


sospcei  tfae  GomeilUng  of  wicked  folk,  for  fair  comeil 

■  ahmyiiiloffraiide.    And  Dsyid  sayth ;  'Blisful 

■  U»t  maa  that  hath  not  folwed  tbe  comeilliog  of 
Arewflu'  Thou  sludt  alio  eschue  tbc  ooDMilJiog 
of  yoog«  folk*  for  hir  oonseiUiiig  is  not  ripe,  as 


**  NoWfSire,  sitb  I  ba^e  shewed  you  of  which  folk 
ye  diiiUeo  take  yoare  oonseil,  and  of  which  folk  ye 
afanllai  eM:hae  the  conaetl,  now  wol  I  tech^  yoa 
bow  ye  fhubi  examine  your  cooseil  alier  Łbe  doc* 
trineof  Toilins.  In  eiaoiiaing  than  of  your  cod- 
KiUoiin,  ye  sholn  couidre  many  thingea*  Alder- 
finttiioa  tbalt  considre  tbat  in  thilke  thkig  that 
tiwn  porposeit,  and  npon  vhat  tbing  that  thou 
vQit  htve  ooDieil,  that  Teray  trontbe  be  aaid  and 
coBMTfed;  this  is  to  >ay>  telle  trewely  tby  tale: 
ibr  betbat  saytb  folae,  may  not  wel  be  cooaeilled  in 
Uat  CU,  of  which  helieth.  And  after  this,  thon 
dttlŁ  coosidre  tbe  thinges  that  acoorden  to  that 
thoB  porpoBest  for  to  doby  thy  conaeiUours,  if  resen 
Kood  therto,  and  eke  if  tby  migbt  may  atteine 
iherto,  and  if  the  morę  part  and  the  better  part  of 
tUa  cooMilloaTS  accorden  therto  or  na  Tban  s  halt 
tboa  eouidre  what  thiog  shal  folwe  of  tbat  con- 
•nlfing;  as  bate,  peea,  werre,  grace,  profite,  or  do- 
m^  apd  many  other  thinges :  and  in  alle  thinges 
tbNr  dnlt  cheMs  the  beste,  and  weiTe  alle  other 
ftJBges.  Than  sbalt  thou  oonsidre  of  what  roote 
is  cngoidred  the  mateie  of  thy  conseil,  and  what 
frot  it  may  conceive  and  engendre.  Thou  sbalt 
<ke  oooadre  alle  the  caaaea,  from  whennes  they  ben 
fnniGaL  And  whan  thon  hast  ezamined  thy  con- 
>ili  as  I  hare  said«  and  which  partie  is  tbe  bettar 
ttł  morę  profitable^  and  hast  appreved  it  by  many 
*iK  folk  and  oide,  than  sbalt  thon  considre,  if  thou 
(M^yit  perfonne  it  amd  maken  of  it  a  good  ende. 
^cotei  reson  wol  not  that  any  man  sbulde  be- 
fiBse  a  thing,  but  if  b^  mighte  performe  it  as  him 
oogbie:  n«  no  wigbt  shulde  take  npon  him  so  bevy 
t  cbtfige,  that  he  migbt  not  beren  it.  For  the  pro- 
*^  layth;  '  He  that  to  mnche  embracetb  dis- 
'i^Ąeth  liteL*  And  Caton  saith }  *  Assay  to  do 
ttiebe  tbinges  as  thou  hast  power  to  don,  lest  the 
c^S^cppresse  tbee  so  sore,  that  thee  beboYeth  to 
wóre  tking  tbat  thon  hast  begonne.'  And  if  so  be 
^•tUKNi  be  in  doate,  whether  thon  maysŁ  per- 
""OK  a  thing  or  non,  chese  rather  to  suffie  than  to 
^^inoe.*  And  Peter  Alpbonse  saytb;  <  If  thon 
"t  laight  to  don  a  thing,  of  which  thou  must  re- 
P^  it  is  better  nay  than  ya :'  this  is  to  sayn,  that 
^  li  better  to  holde  thy  tonge  stilłe  than  for  to 
<P^  Than  majrst  thou  understonde  by  stronger 
IJMiiit  tbat  if  thou  hast  power  to  performe  a  werk, 
V  which  thoa  sbalt  repente,  than  is  tbee  better 
^^thou sttffire  tban beginne.  Wel  sain  they  tliat 
f^^idai  every  wigbt  to  aasaye  a  thing  of  which  he 
■  ift  doote,  whether  he  may  performe  it  or  non. 
ĄBisfter  wban  ye  han  examined  youre  cooseil,  as 
*y  iaid  beforne,  and  kuowen  wel  that  ye  moun 
?***«e  your  empriae,  conferme  it  thao  sadly  til 
«  be  stan  ende. 

_^  Now  is  it  reaon  and  time  that  I  sbewe  yon  wban, 
'^^heifore,  that  ye  moun  chaunge  your  conseil, 
"■uMMiten  reprere.  Sothly,  a  man  may  change  his 
''''Pos  and  his  conseil^  if  the  cause  ceseth,  or  whan 
H^ecas  betideth.  For  the  lawę  saith,  that '  upon 
uu^ea  that  newly  betiden,  beboveth  newe  conseil.* 
ttSfr**^  »yth  j  *  If  thy  conseil  is  comen  to  the 
«••  sf  thia  enemies,  channgo  thy  conseil.'  Thon 
•»W  also  chaottge  tby  conseil,  if  so  ba  tbat  tbou 


find  that  by  errour,  or  by  other  cause,  barme  or  da* 
mage  may  betide.  Ako  if  thy  conseil  be  disbo- 
neste,  other  elles  come  of  disbooeste  cause,  chaunge 
thy  conseil:  for  the  lawes  sain,  that  'all  bebestes 
that  ben  dishoneste  ben  of  no  Talne:'  and  eke,  if  so 
be  that  it  be  impossible,  or  may  not  goodly  be  per- 
formed  or  kept« 

"  And  take  this  for  a  generał  reule,  tbat  erery 
oonseil  that  is  affermed  so  stroogly,  that  it  may  not 
be  chaunged  for  no  condition  that  may  betide,  I  say 
that  thilke  conseil  is  wicked." 

Tbis  Melibeos,  whan  he  had  herd  the  doctrine  of 
his  wif  damę  Prudence,  answered  in  this  wise. 
'*  Damę,'*  quod  he,  "  as  yet  unto  this  time  ye  ban 
wel  and  covenably  tanght  me,  as  in  generał,  bow 
I  shal  goveme  me  in  the  chesing  and  in  the  with- 
holding  of  my  conseillours ;  but  now  wold  I  fain 
that  ye  wold  condescend  in  especial,  and  telle  me 
bow  liketh  you,  or  what  semeth  you  by  owre  con- 
seillours that  we  ban  cbosen  in  our  present  nede." 
"  My  lord,"  (|uod  sbe,  "  I  beseobe  you  in  alle 
humbłesse,  ^  that  ye  wol  not  wilfully  replie  agein 
my  resons,  ne  distempre  your  bertę,  thougb  I  speke 
tbing  that  you  displese;  for  God  wote  tbat,  as  in 
min  entente,  I  speke  it  for  your  beste,  for  youre 
hooour  and  for  youre  profite  eke,  and  sothly  I  hopa 
tbat  youre  benignitee  wol  taken  it  in  patienee. 
And  trostetb  me  wel,*'  quod  sbe,  *'  that  youse  oon- 
seil as  in  this  cas  ne  shulde  not  (as  to  speke  pro* 
prely)  be  called  a  conseilling,  but  a  motion  or^a 
mcTing  of  folie,  in  which  conseil  ye  han  erred  in 
many  a  sondry  wise. 

"  First  and  forward,  ye  ban  erred  in  theaasembling 
of  yoare  conseillours;  for  ye  sholde  first  han  cleped 
a  fbwe  folk  to  youre  conseil,  and  after  ye  mighte 
han  shewed  it  to  mo  folk,  if  it  hadde  be  nede.  But 
certesye  han  sodeioly  cleped  to  your  conseil  a  gret 
multitude  of  peple,  ful  chargeaot  and  ful  aooyoua 
for  to  berę.  Also  ye  han  erred,  for  tber  as  ye^ 
shulde  han  ooly  cleped  to  youre  cooseile  youre 
trewe  frendes,  olde  and  wise,  ye  ban  cleped  straunge 
folk,  yonge  folk,  false  flaterers,  and  enemies  recon- 
ciled,  and  folk  that  don  you  reverence  withouten 
łove.  And  eke  ye  han  erred,  for  ye  ban  brought 
witb  you  to  youre  conseil  ire,  covcitise,  and  hastif- 
nesse,  the  which  three  thinges  ben  contrary  to  every 
conseil  bonest  and  profitable:  the  which  three 
thinges  ye  ne  ban  not  anientissed  or  destroyed, 
neither  in  srooreself  ne  in  youre  conseillours,  as 
you  ought  Ye  han  erred  also,  for  ye  han  shewed 
to  youre  conseillours  youre  talent  and  youre  affec- 
tioos  to  make  werre  anon,  and  for  to  do  vengeaunce, 
and  they  han  espied  by  youre  wordes  to  what  thing 
ye  ben  enclined :  and  therfore  han  they  conseiUed 
you  rather  to  youre  talent,  than  to  youre  profite. 
Ye  ban  erred  also,  for  it  semeth  that  you  sufficeth 
to  han  ben  conseil led  by  thise  conseillours  only, 
and  wfth  litel  avis,  wheras  in  so  high  and  so  gret  a 
nede,  it  had  ben  necessarie  mo  conseillours,  and 
morę  deliberation  to  performe  your  emprise.  Ye 
han  erred  also,  for  ye  han  not  escamined  your  con- 
seil in  the'  foresaid  manere,  ne  in  due  manere,  as 
tbe  cas  requireth.  Ye  ban  erred  also,  for  ye  han 
maked  no  division  betwix  youre  conseillours ;  this 
is  to  sayn,  betwix  youre  trewe  frendes  and  youre 
feinćd  conseillours:  ne  ye  han  not  knowe  the  wille 
of  your  frendes,  olde  and  wise,  but  ye  han  cast  alle 
hir  wordes  in  an  bochepct,  and  enclined  your  bertę 
to  the  niore  part  and  to  tbe  greter  nombre,  and 
ther  be  yt  condesceaded^  and  sith  ye  wot  wel  that 
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meń  shilto  alway  find«  a  greier  oombre  of  foolet 
than  of  wise  men»  and  Łherfore  theconseillings  that 
ben  at  coogregatiom  and  muteitnde  <yf  folk,  tber  as 
men  take  morę  rcgard  to  tbe  nombre^  than  to  tbe 
sapience  of  penones,  ye  seen  wel,  that  in  sviehe 
comeillings  fooles  han  the  maistrie.*'  Melibeus  aa- 
swered  and  laid  agein:  ''  I  graunte  wei  that  I  bave 
erred;  but  ther  as  thou  bast  told  me  herebeforne, 
that  be  n'is  not  to  blame  that  chaungeth  his  conseil 
hi  certain  cas,  and  for  certain  and  jost  canses,  I  am 
al  redy  to  cbaunge  my  conseil  rigfat  as  tbon  wolt 
devise.  The  proreibe  sayth  ;  '  for  to  don  srane 
18  mannisb,  but  certes  for  to  perserere  long  in  sinne 
is  weike  of  the  dive!." 

To  this  sentence  answered  anon  damę  Prudence, 
and  saide ;  «  Emmineth"  (quod  she)  **  wel  your 
conseil,  and  let  us  see  the  which  of  hem  han  spoken 
most  resonably,  and  taught  you  best  conseil.  And 
for  as  much  as  the  esamination  is  necessarie,  let  us 
beginne  atthe  surgiens  and  at  the  physiciens,  that 
first  spaken  in  tbis  mater.  I  say  that  pbysiciens 
and  surgiens  han  sayde  you  in  youre  conseil  dis- 
eretly,  as  hem  oogfate:  and  in  hir  speche  saiden 
ful  wisely,  that  to  the  Office  of  hem  apperteineth  to 
don  to  eyery  wight  honour  and  pix>6te,  and  no  wight 
to  anoye,  and  after  hir  craft  to  don  gret  diligenee 
unto  the  cure  of  hem  which  that  they  han  in  hir 
goveniaunoe.  And,  sire,  right  as  they  han  an- 
swered wisely  and  discretly,  right  so  redę  I  that 
they  be  highiy  and  soyeramly  guerdoned  for  hir 
noble  speche,  and  eke  for  tbey  sbulden  do  the  morę 
eotentif  besinesse  in  the  curation  of  thy  derę  dough- 
ter.  For  al  be  it  so  that  they  ben  yonr  Irendes, 
tberfore  shuUen  ye  not  sufiren,  that  tbey  serre  you 
for  nought,  but  ye  oughte  the  rather  guerdone  hem, 
and  shewe  hem  youre  largesse.  And  as  touching 
the  proposition,  which  the  phj^siciens  entretćden  in 
this  cas,  this  it  to  sain,  that  in  maładies,  that  a  oon- 
trarie  is  waruhed  by  another  contrarie :  I  wold  fain 
knowe  how  ye  understonde  thilke  test,  and  what  is 
youre  sentence,"  "  Certes,"  quod  MeUbeus,  «  I 
understonde  it  in  this  wise ;  that  rigbt  as  tbey  han 
don  me  a  coutrarie,  right  so  shulde  I  don  hem  ano- 
ther ;  for  right  as  they  han  renged  hem  npon  me 
and  don  me  wrong,  rigbt  so  shall  I  yenge  me  upon 
bdm,  and  don  hem  wrong,  and  than  ha^e  I  cured  a 
contrarie  by  another." 

, "  liO,  lo,''  quod  damę  Prudence,  "  how  lightly 
is  erery  man  enclined  to  bis  owen  desire  and  his 
owen  plesannce !  Certes"  (quod  she)  **  the  wordes 
of  the  physiciens  ne  sbulden  not  han  ben  under- 
stonden  in  that  wise ;  for  certes  wickednesse  is  not 
contrarie  to  wickednesse,  ne  vengeaunce  to  yenge- 
aiince,  ne  wrong  to  wrong,  but  they  ben  semblable ; 
and  tberfore  a  vengeaunce  is  not  warished  by  another 
▼engeaunce,  ne  a  wrong  by  another  wrong,  but 
ererich  of  hem  encreseth  and  aggreggeth  other. 
Bot  certes  the  wordes  of  the  physiciens  sbulden  ben 
understonde  in  this  wise;  for  good  and  wickednesse 
ben  two  contraries,  and  pees  and  werre,  yengeaunce 
andsuffraunce,  discord  and  accord,  and  many  otber 
thinges :  but  certes,  wickednesse  shal  be  warished 
by  goodnesse,  discord  by  accord,  werre  by  pees,  and 
so  forth  of  other  thinges.  And  hereto  accordeth 
seint  Poule  the  apostlc  in  many  places :  he  saitb, 
'  Ne  yelde  not  harme  for  harme,  ne  wicked  speche 
for  wicked  speche,  Imt  do  wel  to  him  that  doth  to 
thee  harme,  and  blessehim  that  satth  to  thee  harme.' 
And  in  many  other  places  he  amonesteth  pees  and 
accord.    But  now  wol  I  speke  to  you  of  the  conseil, 


which  that  was  yetcn  to  yon  by  the  meA  of  la#e^ 
and  the  wise  folk,  and  oU  folke,  that  sayden  alle  by 
on  acoord  as  ye  han  herd  befome,  that  ovęr  aNt 
thinges  ye  shnin  do  youre  diligenoe  to  kepe  yonre 
personę,  and  to  wamestore  your  house :  aad  saideB 
also^  that  in  this  cas  you  oughte  for  to  wercben  M 
aTisely  and  with  gret  deliberation.  And*  me,  aa  to 
the  first  point,  that  toneheth  the  keping  of  yoore 
personę,  ye  shuln  undentond,  that  he  tlint  łtnUi 
werre,  shal  ever  morę  deyoatly  aad  m^ely  preien 
beforne  alle  thinges,  that  Jesu  Criit  of  his  mercie 
wol  han  him  in  his  protection,  and  ben  bis  aoremine 
helping  at  his  nede:  for  certes  in  this  worid  tber  is 
no  wight  that  may  be  conseilied  ne  kent  snffisasAly^ 
withoute  the  keping  of  oure  lord  Jesu  Crist  To  this 
sentence  accordeth  the  prophete  Da^id  that  sayth  s 
<  If  Ood  ne  kepe  the  citee,  in  idei  waketh  be  that 
kepeth  it/  Now,  sire,  than  shuln  ye  comnitte  the 
keping  of  youre  personę  to  yonre  trewe  freodes^  that 
ben  appreyed  and  yknowe,  and  of  hem  ahuln  y« 
axen  helpe,  youre  personę  for  to  kepe.  For  Caton 
saith :  '  If  thou  haye  nede  of  helpe,  axe  it  of  thy 
frendes,  for  ther  n'is  non  so  good  a  phystaen  aa  thy 
trewe  frend. '  And  ,after  this  than  shuln  ye  kepe  yno 
fro  alle  straunge  folk,  and  fro  lieres,  and  hare  silway 
in  suspect  hir  compaignie.  For  Plers  Alphonse 
sayth :  '  Ne  take  no  compaignie  by  the  my  of  a 
straunge  man,  but  if  so  be  that  tboa  haye  knowsa 
him  of  lenger  time :  and  if  so  be  that  he  fisUe  ioto 
thy  compaignie  parayentore  withonten  thin  asMOl, 
enquere  than,  as  subtilly  asthoa  maist,  of  his  coa* 
yeisation,  and  of  his  lif  befome,  and  feine  thy  way, 
saying  thou  wolt  go  thider  as  tbou  wdt  not  go:  aad 
if  he  berę  a  spere,  hdd  thee  on  the  right  Me,  aad 
if  he  berę  a  swerd,  hdd  thee  oo  his  leftaide.*  Aad 
after  this  than  shufai  ye  kepe  you  wiaely  from  al 
swiche  manere  peplc  as  I  have  sayed  before^  aad 
hem  and  hir  conseil  eschne.  And  after  thb  thaa 
shuln  ye  kepe  you  in  swiche  manere,  that  Ibr  any 
presumptioD  of  yonre  strengthe,  that  ye  ne  despise 
not,  ne  acooont  not  the  might  oi  your  adyersary  so 
lite,  that  ye  let  tbe  kqping  of  youre  personę  f* 
your  presumption ;  for  eyery  wise  man  dredeth  hti 
enemie.  And  Salomon  sajrth ;  '  Wdftii  is  he  that 
of  alle  hath  drede ;  for  certes  he  that  thargh  the 
haidinesse  of  his  bertę,  and  thnrgh  the  bardinessa 
of  himself,  hath  to  gret  presumption,  him  shal  evil 
betide.'  Than  shuln  ye  evermo  coontrewaite  em- 
boyssements,  and  alle  espiaile.  For  Senek  sayth, 
that  *  the  wise  man  that  dredeth  harmea,  es4diuetk 
harmes ;  ne  he  ne  falleth  into  perils,  that  perite  es- 
chueth.'  And  al  be  it  so.  that  it  seme  that  tboa 
art  in  siker  place,  yet  shaitthou  alway  do  thy  dili- 
genee in  keping  of  thy  personę ;  this  is  to  aayn,  ae 
be  not  negligent  to  kepe  thin  personę,  not  oniy  fro 
thy  gretest  enemy,  but  also  fro  thy  leste  enemy. 
Senek  sayth ;  '  A  man  that  is  wel  ayised,  he  dredeth 
his  leste  enemie.'  Ovide  sayth,  that  *  the  Ktd 
wesel  wui  slee  tbe  gret  buli  and  the  wiłde  bart' 
And  the  book  sayth  -,  '  A  litel  thome  may  prrkke  a 
king  ful  sore,  and  a  litel  bonnd  wol  hdd  the  wilde 
borę.'  But  natbeles,  I  say  not  tboa  shaU  be  so 
coward,  that  tliou  doute  wher  as  is  no  drede.  The 
book  saith,  *  that  som  men  [han  taugbt  hir  de>- 
ćeivour,  for  ihey  han  to  muchę  dreded]  to  be  de- 
ceived.'  Yet  sbalt  thou  drede  to  be  empoyaoned; 
and  [tberfore  shalt  thou]  kepe  thee  fro  the  com- 
pagnie  of  scomen:  for  the  book  sayth,  <Witb 
scomers  ne  make  no  compagnie,  bat  flee  hir  woidei 
as  yenioie.' 


THE  TALE  OF  MELIBEUS. 


"  Now  as  to  the  s^ond  point,  wberas  }'oure  wise 
ciBBseiOoon  oonsenied  you  to  wdraestore  your  hous 
•ith  grtt  diligence,  I  wolde  fain  knowe  bow  tbat  ye 
udentoode  tbiłke  wordes,  aod  what  is  your  sen- 


Melibeosanswcredand  saide;  "Certes  I  under- 
Hood  it  in  this  wise,  tbat  I  shal  warnestore  min 
kouwitb  toures,  swiche  as  ban  castelles  and  other 
Baoere  edifices,  and  armure,  and  artelnes,  by 
«kłch  tbinges  I  may  my  persouc  and  myn  bous  so 
kipai  and  defenden,  tbat  min  eneroies  sbuln  ben 
kdrede  min  boos  for  to  approcbe.'' 

To  this   sentence    answered    anon   Prudence. 

"  Wamestoriog"  (qaod  sbe)  "  of  beigbe  loiires  and 

of  grete  edifices,  is  witb  grete  costages  and  witb 

gRte  tnTaille ;  and  wban  tbat  tbey  ben  accom- 

jdiced,  yct  ben  tbey  not  worth  a  stre,  but  if  tbey 

ben  defended  by  trewe  frendes,  tbat  ben  olde  and 

liK.   And  onderstoode  wel,  tbat  tbe  greteste  and 

itraogeste  gameson  tbat  a  ricbe  man  may  ba^e,  as 

«d  to  kepen  bis  personę  as  bis  goodes»  is,  tbat  be 

bcbefeyedintb  bis  sabgets,  and  witb  bis  neigbe- 

bnrei.    For  tbus  saytb  Tullius,  tbat  '  tber  is  a 

■aner  gameson,  that  no  man  may  yenąoisb  ne 

Ąsomfite,  and  tbat  is  a  lord  to  be  belaved  of  bis 

^śfamoBt  aod  of  his  peple.' 

"  Now,  sire,  as  to  the  thndde  point,  wberas  yoore 

\  tUe  and  wise  cooseillours  saj^den,  that  you  ne 

;  Mgfate  net  sodeinly  ne  bastily  proceden  in  this 

I  M^^t  that  you  ougbte  purveyen  and  appareiłen 

]M  iathb  cas,  witb  gret  diligf^nce  and  gret  delibe- 

Btiai;  trewely,  1  trowe,  tbat  tbey  sayden  rigbt 

Mj  soil  rigbt  soth.     For  Tullius  saytb :    '  In 

<Kery  nede  er  tbon  beginne  it,  appareile  tbee  witb 

pA  diligence/    Than  say  I,  that  in  Tengeaunce 

ttiQg,ia  werre,  in  bataille,  and  in  wamestoring  er 

^  begione,  I  redę  tbat  tbou  appareile  tbee  tberto^ 

;  *>d  do  it  witb  gret  deliberation.     For IHilIius  saytb, 

;  ^ '  knge  appareiling  tofore  tbe  battaille,  maketh 

i  *«  Tictorie.*    And  Cassiodorus  saytb :  *  TTic  gar- 

I  >»0D  isatronger,  whan  it  is  longe  time  avised.' 

"Bot DOW let  us  speken  of  tbe  conseil  tbat  was 
)  y«fed  by  yourenei^hcboures,  swiche  as  don  you 
I  '•wwaoe  withonten  love;  youre  olde  enemies  re- 
Mled;  your  flatereres,  that  conseilled  you  cer- 
ta thiflges  priTely,  aod  openly  conseilled  you  the 
^OBtnrie;  tbe  yooge  folk  also,  that  conseilled  you 
2j<BQge  you,  siad  to  make  werre  anon.    Certes, 
^  u  I  ba?e  sayde  befome  ye  ban  gretly  erred  to 
■>  cleped  swiche  maner  folk  to  youre  conseil, 
*wb  comeillours  ben  ynough  reproved  by  tbe 
**0K  afoKsaid.    But  natbeles,  let  us  now  descende 
]^  ipecial.    Ye  sbnl  first  proceden  after  the 
•ttńae  of  Tullius.     Certes  tbe  troutbe  of  this 
i  yp^w  of  this  conseil  nedeth  not  diligently  to 
I  Jyi-iL,  for  it  is  wel  wist,  whicb  tbey  ben  that  ban 
\  ^  to  you  tbis  trespas  and  yilanie,  and  how  many 
I  *M«wn,  and  in  wbat  manere  tbey  han  don  to 
i  JJ  »Il  this  wnaig,  and  all  tbis  vilanie.    And  after 
I  TJj;^*^  łboln  ye  examine  tbe  second  condition, 
I  r^^^  the  same  Tullius  addetb  in  tbis  matere. 
^T^lfiiis  potteth  a  tbing,  whicb  tbat  be  clepeth 
JJJJ'^:  tbis  is  to  sayu,  wbo  ben  tbey,  and 
?"*  «n  Ihey,  and  bow  many,  tbat  consenten  to 
'■yconwil  m  ifay  wilfulnesse,  to  don  bastif  yeu- 
And  let  us  considre  abo  wbo  ben  tbey, 


;«^ho« 


i>May  ben  tbey,  and  wbich  ben  tbey,  tbat 


IIŁ"^^**'  youre  aidyersaries.    As  to  tbe  first 
^  »t  11  wel  knowcn  wbich  folk  tbey  be  tbat  con- 
YOL  T  ^*"  wdfulnefic.    For  trewely,  all  tbo 
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tbat  eonseileden  you  to  maken  sodein  werre,  ne 
ben  not  yoore  frendes.     liCt  us  now  considre  wbich 
ben  tbey  tbat  ye  holded  so  gretly  youre  frendes,  as 
to  youre  personę:  for  al  be  it  so  tbat  ye  be  mighty 
and  ricbe,  certes  ye  ne  ben  but  allone  t  for.  certes 
ye  ne  ban  no  child  but  a  doughtcr,  ne  ye  ne  han  no 
brethren,  ne  cosins  germalns,  ne  non  óther  nigh 
kinrede,  wbeHbre  that  youiie  enemies  for  drede 
shulde  stinte  to  plede  witb  yon,  or  to  destroye 
youre  persona     Ye  knowen  also,  th  at  your  richesses 
moteo  ben  dispcnded  in  diyerse  parties ;  and  wban 
tbat  evcry  wigbt  bath  his  part,  tbey  ne  wollen  taken 
but  litel  regard  to  yenge  yoore  detb.    But  tbin 
enemies  ben  tbrce,  and  they  ban  many  brethren, 
cbitdren,  cosins,  and  other    nigh   kinrede:    and 
tboiigh  so  were,  that  tbou  haddest  slain  of  hem  two 
or  three,  yet  dwellen  ther  ynow  to  wreken  hir  deth, 
and  to  slee  thy  personę.     And  thougb  so  be  tbat 
youre  kinrede  be  morę  stedefast  and  siker  than  the 
kin  of  your  adyersaries,  yet  natbeles  youre  kinrede 
is  but  a  fer  kinrede  j  they  ben  but  litel  sibbe  to  you, 
and  the  kin  of  youre  enemies  ben  nigh  sibbe  to  hem. 
And  certes  as  in  tbat,  hir  condition  is  better  than 
yoores.    Than  let  us  considre  also  of  the  conseilling 
of  hem  that  conseilled  you  to  take  sodein  yengfe* 
ance,  whether  it  accorde  to  reson :  and  Cf  rtes,  ye 
knowe  wel,  nay ;  for  as  by  rigbt  and  reson,  ther 
may  no  man  taken  yengeannce  on  no  wigbt,  bnt 
tbe  juge  tbat  bath  tbe  jurisdiction  of  it,  wban  it  it 
ygraunted  him  to  Uke  thiike  rengeauoce  bastily, 
or  attemprely,  as  the  lawę  requireth.    And  yet 
moreoyer  of  tbilke  word  that  Tullius  clepeth  con- 
senting,  thou  sbalt  considre,  if  thy  might  and  thy 
power  may  consente  and  suftce  to  thy  wilfulnesse, 
and  to  thy  conseillours:   and  cettes,  tbou  mayest 
wel  say,  tbat  nay ;  for  sikerly,  as  for  to  speke  pro- 
prely,  we  moon  do  notbin;  but  only  swiche  tbing 
as  we  moun  don  rtghtfully :  and  certes  rightfully  ye 
ne  mowę  take  no  yengeance,  as  of  your  propre 
auctoritee.    Than  mowę  ye  sen  tbat  your  power  ne 
consenteth  not,  ne  accordeth  not  to  your  wilful- 
neMe.    Now  let  os  ekamine  tbe  thridde  point,  tbat 
Tullius  clepeth  conseqnent.     Thou  sbalt  under« 
stoode,  that  the  rengeaunce  that  thou  purposesi 
for  to  take,  is  tbe  consefjuent,  and  tberof  folweth 
another  rengeance,  perii,  and  werre,  and  other 
damages  witiiouten  nombre,  of  which  we  ben  not 
ware,  as  at  tbis  time.    And  as  touching  tbe  fonrthe 
point,  tbat  Tnllius  clepeth  engendring,  tbou  sbalt 
consider,  tbat  tbis  wrong  wbich  tbat  is  don  to  tbee, 
is  cngendred  of  the  hate  of  tbin  enemies,  and  of  the 
yengeaunce  taking  upon  tbat  wold  engender  another 
vengeaunce,  and  mucfael  sorwe  and  wasting  of 
richesses,  as  I  sayde  ere. 

'*  Now,  sire,  as  to  tbe  point,  that  Tullius  clepeth' 
causes,  wbich  that  is  tbe  last  point,  thou  shak  un- 
derstonde,  tbat  the  wrong  that  thou  hast  receiyed, 
bath  certaine  causes,  wbich  that  elerkes  clepen 
orient,  aiid  ąfficenSy  and  cou/a  longinqua,  and  eauta 
pnpmqua^  this  is  to  sajm,  the  fer  caaise,  and  the 
nigh  cause.  The  fer  cause  is  almighty  G*od,  that 
is  cause  of  alle  thinges :  tbe  ner  cause,  is  tbin  three 
enemies;  the  canseaccidental  was  hate;  tbe  cause 
nuiterial,  ben  the  fiye  woundesof  thy  dooghter ;  the 
cause  formal,  is  the  maner  of  hir  werking,  that 
broughten  ladders,  and  clomben  ha  at  thy  windowes ; 
tbe  cause  finał  was  for  to  slee  thy  dongbter;  łt 
letted  not  in  as  muchę  as  in  hem  was.  But  for  to 
speke  of  the  fer  cause,  as  to  what  ende  they  shnin 
come,  or  wbat  shal  finałly  betide  of  hem  in  this  eas, 
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ne  can  I  not  deme,  bot  by  conjecting  and  sapposing : 
for  we  shuln  suppose,  tbat  they  sbula  eome  ta  a 
wicked  ende,  Wause  that  the  book  of  Decreee 
sayth :  *  Selden  or  with  gret  peine  beo  caasea 
ybrottght  to  a  good  eude,  wban  they  beu  badly  b»- 
gonne.* 

**  Now,  fiire,  if  men  wold  axen  me,  why  that  Gad 
suffred  men  to  do  you  thisyilanie,  certes  I  can  not 
wet  answer,  as  for  no  sothfiutnesse.  For  the  Apostle 
saytb,  that '  the  scłcnces^  and  the  jugements  of  oure 
Lord  Ood  Almighty  ben  ful  depe ;  ther  may  no  man 
comprehend  ne  serche  hem  suiBsantly.'  Natheles, 
by  certain  presumptions  and  conj^BCtings,  I  bold  and 
belere,  that  God,  wbich  that  is  ful  of  justice  and 
of  rightwiscnette,  hath  luffered  thit  betide,  by  just 
Oause  resonable. 

**  Tby  name  is  Melibee»  this  is  to  sayn,  a  man  that 
drinketh  bony.  Hioa  hast  dronke  so  moehe  bony 
of  swete  temporel  richesses,  and  delicea,  and  henoors 
of  this  world,  that  thou  art  dronken,  and  hast  fbr- 
getten  Jesu  Crist  tby  creatour :  thoa  ne  hast  not 
don  to  him  swiche  bonour  and  re^erence  as  tbee 
onght,  ne  tbou  ne  hast  wel  3^ken  kepe  to  the  wordes 
of  Ovide,  that  sayth:  <  Under  the  honey  of  the 
goodes  of  tby  body  is  bid  the  Tenime  that  sleth  the 
Boule.'  And  Salomon  sayth :  <If  tbou  hast  fonnden 
hony,  ete  of  it  tbat  sufficetb ;  for  if  thou  ete  of  it 
out  of  mesnre,  thou  shalt  spewe,  and  be  nedy  and 
'  poure. '  And  perayenture  Crist  batb  tbee  in  deąpit, 
and  hath  toumed  away  fro  tbee  his  foce,  and  his 
eres  of  misericoide;  and  also  be  hath  suffired,  that 
thou  bast  ben  punished  in  the  manere  that  thou 
hast  ytrespased.  Thou  bast  don  sinne  again  onre 
Lord  Crist,  for  certes  the  tbree  enemies  of  mankind, 
that  is  to  sajrn,  the  flesb,  tbe  fend,  and  the  world, 
thou  bast  suffired  hem  entre  into  thin  herie  wilfuUy, 
by  the  windowes  of  thy  body,  and  hast  not  defended 
tbyself  suflUanUy  agein  hir  assautes,  and  hir  iemp- 
tationa,  so  tbat  they  han  ffoonded  tby  soule  in  five 
places,  this  i»  to  sayn  the  dedly  sinnes  tbat  ben 
eritred  into  thyn  herte  by  thy  ńie  wittes:  and  in 
the  same  manere  odr  Łoid  Crist  hath  wold  and  suf- 
hed,  that  thy  three  enemies  ben  entred  into  thyn 
bous  by  the  windowes,  and  han  ywounded  thy 
dougbter  in  the  foresayd  manere.** 

*'  Certes,"  quod  Melibee,  *M  see  wel  that  ye  en- 
fofcc  you  mucbd  by  wordes  to  overoomen  me,  in 
swiche  manere,  that  I  shal  not  venge  me  on  minę 
enemies,  shewing  me  the  perils  and  tbe  eviis  tbat 
mtghten  falle  of  this  Tengeaunoe :  but  who  so  wolde 
consi  Are  in  alle  yengeaunees  tbe  perils  and  cyiIs  that 
mightensueof  yengeaoncetakiog,  a  man  wold  neyer 
take  yengeaunce,  and  tbat  were  barme :  for  by  the 
▼eng^unce  taking  ben  the  wicked  men  diaseyered  fro 
the  goode  men.  And  they  that  han  will  to  do  wick- 
ednesse,  restreinen  hir  wicked  purpoa,  whan  they 
sen  the  punishiug  and  the  chastising  of  tbe  tres- 
pasours.**  [To  this  answered  damę  Prudence: 
*'  Certes,''  quod  she,  **  I  graunte  you  that  of  yenge- 
aunce  taking  cometh  muchę  eyil  and  mucbe  gowł ; 
bot  yengeannce  taking  apperteineth  not  to  eyerich 
on,  but  only  to  jugea,  and  to  ben»  tbat  ban  the  juris- 
diction  oyer  the  trespasours ;]  and  yet  say  I  morę, 
that  figbt  as  a  sioguler  personę  sinnetb  in  taking 
rengeaunce  of  another  man,  right  sb  sinnetb  the 
juge,  if  be  do  no  yengeaunce  of  hem  that  it  han  de- 
i^eryed.  For  Scnek  sayth  tbus :  '  That  maister* 
(be  sayth)  *  is  good,  tbat  preyetfa  sbrriwes.*  And 
Cassiodore  saith:  *  A  man  dredeth  to  do  outrages, 
wban  he  wot  and  knoweth,  that  it  dieplescth  to  the 


juges  and  soyeraines.*  And  another  ssyth :  *  Tke 
juge  that  dredeth  to  do  right;  maketh  meo  ibrewei* 
And  9eint  Poule  the  Apostle  sayth  in  his  EpiiUe, 
whan  he  writetb  outo  the  Romaines,  that '  the  juges 
bcren  not  the  spere  withouten  cause,  but  they  beren 
it  to  punishe  the  shrewes  and  misdoers,  and  fbc  to 
defende  the  goode  men.'  łf  ye  wibi  than  tak« 
yengeaunce  of  yoore  enemies,  ye  shuln  retourne  pc 
have  your  recoun  to  tbe  jnge,  tbat  hath  tbejnra- 
diction  upon  hem,  and  be  shal  punishe  hem,  as  tiie 
ławę  asKth  and  requireth.'* 

"  A,*'  sayd  Melibee,  "  this  yengeaunce  liketh  me 
nothipg.  I  k>ethink  me  now,  and  take  bede  bow 
that  fortunę  hath  norished  me  fro  my  childhode, 
and  hath  bolpen  me  to  passe  many  a  sŁrooge  pts: 
now  wol  I  assayen  bire,trowiog,  with  Goddes  helpe, 
tbat  she  shal  belpe  me  my  sharoe  for  to  yeoge." 

"  Certes,"  quod  Prudence,  "  if  ye  wol  werke  by 
my  conseil,  ye  sbuhi  not  assaye  fortunę  by  ao  way: 
ne  yene  shuln  notleoeor  bowe  nnto  bire,  afterdc 
wordes  of  Senek;  for  tbinges  tbat  ben  folily  doo^ 
and  tho  tbat  ben  don  in  hope  of  fortunę,  shuln  nerer 
come  to  good  ende.  And  as  the  same  Senek  njth : 
*  The  morę  clere  and  the  morę  shining  that  fortase 
is,  the  morę  brotel  and  the  soner  broke  she  ie^' 
Trusteth  not  in  hire,  for  she  ols  not  steddast  ne 
stable :  for  whan  thou  trowest  to  be  most  siker  aad 
seure  of  hire  helpe,  she  wol  faille  and  deceife  tbee. 
And  wheras  ye  sayn,  that  fortunę  batb  norisbed 
you  fro  youre  cbildbode,  I  say  that  in  so  mucbd  ye 
shuln  the  lesse.tniste  in  hire,  and  in  hire  vit 
For  Senek  saith :  '  What  man  that  is  noiished  by 
fortunę,  she  maketh  him  a  gret  fool.'  Now  thui 
sin  ye  desire  and  axe  yengeausice,  and  tbe  yenge* 
aunoe,  tbat  ia  don  after  the  lawę  and  before  tbe 
the  juge,  ne  liketh  you  not,  and  tbe  yengesanoei 
tbat  is  don  in  hope  of  fortunę,  is  perilous  and  oa- 
oertain,  than  haye  ye  non  other  remedie,  bot  for  to 
haye  yonr  reconrs  unto  tbe  soyeraine  jnge^  ttist 
vengetb  alle  yilanies,  and  wronges  ^  and  be  ibal 
yenge  you,  after  that  himself  witnesseth,  wherss  be 
saith ;  *  L«yeth  the  yengeaunce  to  me,  and  1  ibsi 
do  it'." 

Melibeus  answered :  **  If  I  ne  yenge  me  of  tbe 
yilanie  tbat  men  han  don  to  me,  I  sompne  or  warae 
hem,  tbat  han  don  to  me  y  i  lanie,  and  alle  other,  to 
do  me  another  yilanie.  For  it  is  written ;  '  K  thoa 
take  no  yengeaunce  of  an  olde  yilany,  thou  somp- 
nest  thin  adyersaries  to  do  tbee  a  newe  yilanie :'  sód 
also  for  my  suffiraunce,  men  wolden  do  me  so  nocbc 
yilanie,  that  I  might  neitber  berę  it  ne  sustehic} 
and  80  sbulde  I  ben  put  antl  holden  oyer  lowe.  For 
som  men  sain, '  In  muchel  suffring  sbul  many  thingef 
falle  nnto  tbee,  wbich  thou  shalt  not  mowę  suffire*/' 

"  Certes,'*  quod  Pnidence,  "  I  grannte  you  wel, 
that  oyermuchel  suffiraunce  is  not  good,  bot  yet  ae 
folweth  it  not  therof,  that  eyery  personę  to  wbom 
men  don  yilanie,  shułd  take  of  it  yengeaunce:  ftr 
that  apperteineth  and  longeth  all  only  totbejoges, 
for  they  shal  yenge  the  yilanies  and  injuries :  and 
therfore  tho  two  auctoritees,  that  y e  ban  sayd  abore^ 
ben  only  understonden  in  the  juges :  for  wban  they 
suffiren  overmucbel  the  wronges  and  yilanies  to  ^ 
don,  withouten  punishiug,  they  sompne  not  a  man 
all  only  for  to  do  newe  wronges,  but  they  con- 
maunden  it:  al  so  as  a  wise  mansayth,  tbat  *tbe 
juge  that  correcteth  not  the  sinner,  commaundetfa 
and  biddeth  him  do  sinne.'  And  the  juges  and  so- 
yeraines mighten  in  hir  lond  so  muchę  suffire  of  tbe 
shrewes  and  misdoen,  that  they  shulden  by  fwiebe 
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bf  proce*  M  time»  weiM  of  swiche 
yową  aad  mighty  tbst  th«y  thuld  putte  out  the 
ttc  jsges  and  the  toreittines  liom  hir  piaces,  and 
tte  iMie  makra  hem  leae  hir  lonbhippea. 

"  BotaowIeŁ  w  pntte,  tbat  ye  hare  leve  to  venge 
jn :  I  ny  ye  be  not  of  migbt  and  power,  as  nem 
hfeaętfoA  zfoTiiyt  wol  makeo  comp^mon  anto 
fte  nigfat  of  youre  adver«anes,  ye  sholn  finde  io 
■ttytbmges,  that  I  haireshewed  yon  er  tfais,  that 
^  ooaditioB  is  better  than  yoares,  and  thecfore 
■7 1,  tbat  it  ia  good  as  noir,  that  ye  iuffre  and  be 


"  Foifberanre  ye  knoiren  wel,  that  alter  the  coni- 
■me  law,  it  is  a  woodneise,  a  man  to  striTe  with 
■Mraogier,  or  a  morę  mighty  man  than  be  is  him- 
leifi  sod  lor  to  striTewith  a  manof  even  streagtbe, 
Oitiito  ny,  with  as  strong  a  man  as  he  is,  it  is 
nĄi  and  for  to  strive  with  a  weker  man,  it  is 
m;  aad  tberfore  shaMe  a  man  llee  striTing,  as 
■aehelssbemighte.  ?or  Salomon  sny th :  *  ft  is 
igretwonhip  to  a  man  to  kepe  him  fro  noise  and 
,  *iC'  And  if  it  so  happe,  that  a  man  of  greter 
i%hte  and  strengthe  than  thou  art,  do  thee  gre- 
«nsee:  stodie  and  besie  thee  raiher  to  stille  the 
■■«  greraunoe,  than  for  to  Tenge  thee.  For  Senek 
>ytk,  that  '  he  pntteth  him  in  a  gret  peril»  that 
ttivetłi  with  a  greter  man  than  he  is  himself.' 
iaA  Cston  aayth ;  <  If  a  man  of  higher  estat  or 
4^iceb  or  morę  mighty  than  thon,  do  thee  tfnoye  or 
fimace,  snffiK  him :  for  he  tbat  oaes  hath  gre^ed 
4e^  nay  another  time  relere  thee  and  helpethee.* 
YctKtte  I  casy  ye  have  boCbe  migbt  and  licenoe 
Ar  to  Tenge  yoo,  I  say  that  ther  ben  fal  many 
tii^  that  shnln  restreine  yt>a  of  Yengeance 
ttkJDf,  Hid  make  yon  fo^to  encline  to  soffire,  and 
ftr  to  han  patience  in  the  wronges  that  han  ben  don 
^TMk  Fint  and  forward,  if  ye  wol  oonsidre  the 
^Anitt  that  ben  ia  yoore  oweń  perMne,  for  wluch 
^ta  Ood  hath  sntSred  yon  ha^e  tiiis  tribula- 
^  as  I  hsTe  sayd  to  you  berebefome.  For  the 
Pt^njth,  that '  we  oughten  pntiently  takcn  the 
bibolatioiis  that  comen  to  ns,  whan  that  we  thmken 
^  cowideren,  that  we  han  desenred  to  have  hem.' 
^^Snnt  Offogorie  sayth,  that  '  whan  a  man con- 
^^netk  wd  the  nombre  of  his  defaotes  and  of  his 
*■<■>  the  peincs  and  the  tnbalations  that  he  suf- 
"Klh,  semen  the  leme  nuto  him.'  And  in  as 
y»e  as  him  thinketh  his  slmes  morę  hery  and 
0**Bai,  in  80  moche  semeth  his  peine  the  lighter 
**>!  the  esicr  anto  him.  Aisoyeowen  to  encline 
^  Iwwe  yonre  herte,  to  take  the  patience  ofoare 
W  Jcia  CrSst,  as  sayth  Seint  Peter  in  his  epistles. 
*Jsm  Oritt*  (he  saith)  '  hath  saA«d  for  ns,  and 
9M  ensample  to  erery  man  to  fdwe  and  sae 
^  far  he  did  uever  silnie,  ne  nerer  came  ther  a 
2^  word  0Qt  of  his  month.  Whan  men  cursed 
*^  be  cofied  hem  nougbt;  and  whan  men  beten 
■tt,  be  manaeed  hetn  noaght.'  AIso  the  gret 
{■J^nec^  which  seinles,  that  ben  in  Paradis,  han 
Jll^JBttfbalations  thatthey  ban  snffred,  withonten 
^^^iBsert  or  gilt,  oaghie  mnchel  stirre  yoo  to  pa- 
**c  Forthennore,  ye  shulde  enforce  you  to 
"l*^  patience,  eonsidering  tbat  the  tribulations  of 
«■  world  bat  litd  while  endare,  and  spne  passed 
1^  tad  gon,  and  the  joye  that  a  man  seketh  to 
J>*  by  patience  m  tribulations  is  perdurable ;  after 
ttat  the  ^oitle  sayth  ia  his  epistle ;  *  The  joye  of 
^•he  sayth,  *'n  perdarable,'  that  is  to  sayn, 
|*^iog.  Alm  troweth^and  beleveth  stedlastiy, 
^w  he  n'is  not  wel  ynorishod  ne  wel  ytaoght,  that 


cannot  have  patience,  or  wol  ńoi  reeet  ve  i 
For  Salomon  sayth,  that  <  the  doctrine  and  wit  of  a 
man  is  knowen  by  patience.'  And  in  anotber  place 
he  sayeth,  tbat  *  he  that  is  patient,  goremeth  him 
by  gret  prodence.'  And  the  same  £ilomoa  silrth : 
*  The  angrie  and  wrathfnl  man  maketh  noises,  and 
the  patient  man  attempreth  and  stilleth  hem/  He 
saith  also,  <  It  is  morę  worth  to  be  patient  thaii  for 
to  be  right  strong.'  And  he  tbat  may  baye  the 
lordshipe  of  his  owen  herte,  iS  mcite  to  pHeise,  than 
he  that  by  his  foree  oT  strengthe  taketb  gret  citees. 
And  therfore  sayth  Seint  James  in  his  epistfe,  ihst 
'  patience  is  a  gret  vertae  of  perfection'.'* 

*<  Certes,"  qaod  Meflbee,  '*  I  graunte  yoh,  datrie 
PrudeAce,  that  patience  is  a  gret  Tcrtue  of  perfec-* 
tion,  but  erery  man  may  not  have  the  peifection 
that  ye  seken,  ne  I  am  not  of  the  nomlŃre  of  the 
right  parfit  men:  for  min  herte  may  never  be  in 
pees,  urno  the  time  it  be  venged.  And  al  be  it  so, 
that  it  was  gret  peril  to  min  enemies  to  d6  me  a 
▼ilanie  in  taking  rengeannce  npon  me,  yet  token 
they  non  hede  of  the  peril,  but  ftiUHIeden  hir  wicked 
will  and  hir  corafce:  and  Uierfore  me  thinketh  men 
onghten  not  repreve  me,  though  I  putme  in  a  litel 
peril  for  to  renge  me,  and  thongh  1  do  a  gret  ex- 
cesse,  tbat  is  to  sayn,  that  I  renge  on  ontrage  by 
anotber." 

"  A,"  quod  damę  Prudence,  **  ye  sayn  yo\ir  will 
and  as  you  liketh ;  but  in  no  cas  of  the  world  a 
man  shulde  not  don  ootrage  ne  e^cesse,  for  to 
venge  him.  For  Cassidore  sayth,  that  *  as  evil  doth 
he  that  Tengeth  him  by  ontrage,  as  he  that  doth 
the  outrage.'  And  theifore  ye  shuln  venge  yoa 
after  the  ordre  of  right^  that  ts  to  sayn,  by  the 
lawę,  and  not  by  esoesse,  ne  by  outrage.  And 
also  if  you  would  Tenge  yon  of  the  outrage  of 
yoore  ad^ersaries,  in  other  manere  than  right 
commaandeth,  ye  sinnen.  And  therfore  sajrth 
Senek,  that '  a  man  shal  neyer  Tcnge  shrewednesse 
by  shrewednesse.'  And  if  ye  say  that  right  azeth 
a  man  todefonde  violence  by  violenoe,  and  fighting 
by  fighting:  certes  ye  say  soth,  whan  the  defence 
is  don  withouten  lntervaUe,  or  withouten  tarying 
or  delay,  for  to  defende  him,  and  not  for  to  venge. 
And  it  behovetfa,  that  a  man  putte  swiche  attem- 
perattnee  in  his  defsnce,  tbat  men  hare  no  caase 
ne  mater  to  reprere  him,  that  defendeth  him,  of 
ontnge  and  CKcesse,  for  ełles  were  it  againe  reson. 
Parde  ye  knowen  wel,  tbat  ye  maken  no  defence 
as  now,  for  to  defende  yon,  bnt  for  to  yenge  you : 
and  so  dieweth  it,  that  ye  lian  no  will  to  do  youre 
dede  attemprely :  and  therfore  me  thinketh  that 
patience  is  good.  For  Salomon  sayth,  that  <  he 
that  18  not  patient,  shal  ha^e  gret  harme'." 

"  Certes,"  quod  Melibee,  *'  I  graunte  you,  that 
whan  a  man  is  impatient  and  wrotbe,  of  that  that 
toucheth  him  not,  and  that  apperteineth  not  anto 
him,  though  it  barme  him  it  is  no  wonder.  For  the 
lawę  saith,  tbat '  he  is  coupable  that  entremeteth 
or  medleth  with  swiche  thing,  as  apperteineth  not 
unto  him.'  And  Salomon  saith,  that  *  he  that  en- 
tremeteth of  the  noise  or  strif  of  another  man,  is 
like  to  him  that  taketh  a  straunge  liound  by  the 
eres :  for  right  as  he  that  taketh  a  straunge  bound 
by  the  eres  is  otherwhile  bitten  with  the  liound, 
right  in  the  same  wise,  it  is  reson  that  he  have 
harme,  that  by  his  impatience  medleth  łiim  of  the 
noise  of  another  man,  wheras  it  apperteineth  ńot 
unto  him.*  But  ye  knowe  wel,  that  this  dede,  that 
is  to  sayn,  my  greef  and  my  disese,  toucheth  me 
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right  High*  And  therfore  though  I  be  wroth  and 
impatient,  it  w  no  menraille:  and  (8aving  your 
grace)  I  oannot  see  tbat  it  might  gretly  barme  me, 
though  I  took  veogeaunce,  for  I  am  richer  and 
inore  mighty.tban  min  enemies  ben:  and  wel 
knowe  ye,  tbat  by  money  and  by  haying  greie 
possesBions,  ben  alle  thingesof  this  world  goverDed. 
And  Salomon  saytb,  that  '  alle  thinges  obeye  to 
money','* 

Whan  Prudence  bad  herd  hire  husbond  avaunte 
him  of  hu  ricbesse  and  of  his  money,  diapreising 
ihe  power  of  his  adyersaries,  she  spake  and  sayd 
in  this  wise:  "  Certes,  derę  sire,  1  graonte  you  that 
ye  ben  riche  and  migbty,  and  that  ricbessses  ben 
ipood  to  hem  that  Łan  wel  ygeten  hem,  and  that 
wel  conne  usen  hem.  Por  right  as  the  body  of  a 
man  may  not  livea  withouten  soul,  no  morę  may 
it  liven  withouten  temporel  goodes,  and  by  richesses 
may  a  man  gete  him  grete  frendes.  And  therfore 
sayth  Pamphilos :  *  If  a  netherdes  doughter*  (he 
saytb)  '  be  riche,  she  may  chese  of  a  thousand 
men,  which  she  wol  take  to  hire  husbond:  for  of  a 
thousand  men  on  wol  not  forsaken  hire  ne  refufen 
fiire.'  And  this  P^mphilus  saith  also:  '  If  thoo 
•  be  right  happy,  that  is  to  sayn,  if  tbou  be  right 
.  riche,  thou  shalt  finde  a  gret  nombre  of  felawes 
.and  frendes;  and  if  thy  fortunę  chaunge,  that 
thou  wexe  poure,  farcwel  frendshipe  and  felaw- 
shipe,  for  thou  shalt  be  al  allone  withouten  any 
compaignie,  but  if  it  be  the  oompaiguie  of  poure 
folk.'  And  yet  sayth  this  Pamphilus  moreover, 
that  *  tbey  that  ben  hond  and  tbralle  of  linage, 
shuln  be  madę  worth  and  noble  by  richesses.'  •  And 
right  so  as  by  richesses  ther  comen  many  goodes, 
right  80  by  poverte  come  ther  many  barmes  and 
eriles :  for  gret  poverte  constreinetb  a  man  to  do 
many  e^iles.  And  therfore '  clepeth  Cassiodore 
poverte  the  moder  of  ruinę,  that  is  to  sayn,  the 
moder  of  orerthrowing  or  fal  ling  doun.  And  ther- 
fore sayth  Pierś  Alphonse :  '  On  of  the  gretest  ad- 
Tersitees  of  this  worid,  is  whan  a  free  man  by  kinde, 
or  of  birthe^  is  constreined  by  poverte  to  eten  the 
almesse  of  his  enemie.'  And  the  same  sayth 
Innocent  in  on  of  his  bookes:  he  saytb,  that 
*  sorweful  and  mishappy  is  the  condition  of  a  poure 
begger,  for  if  be  axe  not  his  metę,  he  dieth  for 
bunger,  and  if  he  aze,  he  dieth  for  shame :  and 
algates  neoessitee  constreinetb  him  jto  axe.'  And 
therfore  sayth  Salomon,  that  *  better  it  is  to  die, 
than  for  to  have  swiche  poverte.'  And  as  the  same 
Salomon  sayth :  *  better  is  it  ta  die  of  bitter  deth, 
than  for  to  liveB  in  swiche  wise.'  By  thise  resons 
that  I  have  said  unto  you,  and  by  many  otber 
resons  tbat  I  coude  saye,  I  graunte  you  that 
richesses  ben  good  to  hem  that  wel  geten  hem, 
and  to  hem  that  wel  usea  tho  richesses :  and.  ther- 
fore wol  I  shewe  how  ye  shuln  behave  you  in  gader- 
ing  of  youre  richesses,  and  in  wbat  manere  ye 
shuln  usen  hem. 

'*  First,  ye  shuln  geten  hem  withouten  gfet  desir, 
by  good  leiser,  sokingly,  and  not  o^er  hastifly,  for 
a  man  that  is  to  desiring  to  gete.  richesses,  aban- 
doneth  him  first  to  thefle  and  alle  other  eyiles. 
And  therfore  sayth  Salomon:  *  He  that  hasteth  him 
to  besily  to  wexe  riche,  be  shal  be  non  innocent.' 
He  sayth  also^  that'  the  richesse  that  hastily  cometh 
to  a  man,  sonę  and  ligbtly  goeth  and  passeth  from 
a  man,  but  that  richesse  that  cometh  litel  and  litd, 
wexeth  alway  and  multiplieth.'  And,  sire,  ye 
shulen  gete  ricbessses  by  youre  wit  and  by  youre  I 


travaille,  unto  yonre  pmfite,  and  tfatt  witbootetf 
wnong  or  harme  doing  to  any  otber  personę.  For 
the  lawę  saytb:  *Ther  maketh  no  man  himsetf 
riche,  if  he  do  harme  to  another  wigfat;'  this  isto. 
say,  tbat  naturę  defendeth  and  foibedeth  by  right, 
that  no  man  mąketh'  himself  riche,  unto  the  haime 
of  another  personę.  And  TuUius  sayth,  tbat  *  do 
sorwe,  ne  no  drede  of  deth,  ne  nothiog  that  msy 
felle  unto  a  man,  is  so  muchel  ageins  naturę,  as  s 
man  to  encrese  his  owen  profite,  to  harme  of  as-, 
other  man.'  And  thongh  the  grete  men  and  tbe 
mighty  men  geten  richesses  morę  lightly  than  thoo, 
yet  shalt  thou  not  ben  idei  ne  slowe  to  do  thy  pro- 
file, for  tbou  shalt  in  alle  wise  aee  idelncsse.  Fof 
Salomon  sayth,  that  *  ideluesse  techeth  a  msn  to 
do  many  eviles.*  And  the  same  Salomon  saytb, 
that  *  he  that  travailleth  and  besieth  him  to  tillea 
his  lond,  shal  ete  bred :  but  he  that  is  idei,  sad 
casteth  him  to  uo  besinesse  ne  occupation,  shsi 
folie  into  poverte,  and  die  for  bunger.'  And  ht 
tbat  18  idei  and  sbw,  can  never  find  covenable  time 
for  to  do  bis  profite.  For  ther  is  a  versifiour  sayth, 
tbat  *  tbe  idei  man  excuseth  him  in  winter,  beciose 
of  the  gret  eold,  and  in  summer  by  encbesoo  of 
the  hete.'  For  thise  causes,  sayth  Caton, '  waketh 
and  encUnetb  you  not  ovw  muchel  to  ślepe,  ftr 
oirer  muchel  reste  norisheth  and  causeth  masy 
Yjces.'  And  therfore  sayth  Seint  Jerome:  *  Bo^ 
som  good  dedes,  that  tbe  devil,  whieb  b  oar  enemie, 
ne  finde  you  not  unoocupied,  for  tbe  devil  ne  taketh 
not  lightly  unto  his  werking  swiche  as  he  fiodetb 
occupied  in  goode  werkes.' 

"Than  thusingeting  richesses  ye  mustenilee 
idelnesse.  And  afterwanl  ye  shuln  usen  the 
richesses,  which  ye  han  geten  by  youre  wit  and  by 
youre  traTaille,  in  swiche  manere,  that  men  bolde 
you  not  to  scarce  ne  to  sparing,  ne  fbol-largc,  that 
is  to  say,  over  large  a  spender:  for  right  as  mea 
blamen  an  avaricious  man,  because  of  his  seaidtee 
and  cbincherie,  iu  the  same  wise  is  be  to  Uaine, 
tbat  speodeth  oTer  largely.  And  therfore  saith 
Canton:  •  Use,'  (sayth  he)  *  the  richesses  that  thoa 
hast  ygeten  in  swiche  manere,  t^at  men  baTeno. 
matere  ne  cause  to  calle  thee  notber  wretcbe  oe 
chinche :  for  it  is  a  gret  shame  to  a  man  to  baye  a 
poure  herte  aud  a  riche  purse.'  He  sayth  also: 
*  The  goodes  that  thou  hast  ygeten,  use  hem  by 
mesure,  that  is  to  sayn,  spende  mesurably;  ftr 
tbey  tbat  folily  wasten  and  dispenden  the  goodes 
that  tbey  han,  whan  tbey  han  no  morę  propre  of 
hir  owen,  than  tbey  fihapen  hem  to  take  the  goodis 
of  another  man.'  I  say  than  that  ye  shuln  fl(« 
ayarice,  using  youre  richesses  in  swiche  mwffft, 
tbat  men  sayn  not  that  your  richesses  ben  yberied, 
bot  that  ye  have  them  in  youre  might,  andin  yours 
weldiiig.  For  a  wise  man  repreveth  the  avarido|tt 
man,  and-  sayth  thus  in  two  vers.  *  Wberto  sw 
why  berieth  a  man  his  goodes  by  his  gret  ayarice, 
and  knoweth  wel,  tbat  nedes  musi  he  die,  for  deth 
is  the  end  of  every  man».  as  in  this  present  lif  ?  sod 
for  wbat  cause  or  encheson  joineth  he  him,  « 
knitteth  he  him  so  fast  unto  his  goodes,  that  alle 
his  wittes  mowo  not  disseven  him,  or  departen  him 
from  his  goodes,  and  knpweth  wd,  or  ougbt  to 
knowe,  tfiat  whan  he  is  ded,  he  shal  nothing  bers 
with  him  out  of  this  world?'  And  therfore  wyj 
Seint  Augustine,  that '  th&avarioiousman  blikened 
unto  Helle,  that  the  morę  it  swalweth,  the  OMce 
desire  it  hath  to  swalwe  and  devoure.*  And  as  wel 
as  ye  wolde  aschue  to  be  called  an  ayaricious  ima 
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4tehinc1ie,  fts  wel  shnM  ye  kepe  yoa  aod  goyeroe 
)QQ  io  sviche  a  wlse,  that  men  calle  you  not  fool- 
iar^  Tberfbresaith  TiilHiis:  *Thegoode8of  thin 
toos  oe  shuld  not  ben  hid  ne  kept  so  close,  but  tbat 
the?  might  ben  opened  by  pitee  and  debonairetee  ;* 
tbat  is  to  sayn,  to  yeve  hem  part  that  han  gret 
Bcde;  *  ne  thy  goodes  shulden  not  ben  so  open,  to  bte 
emj  maones  goodes.'  Afterwaid,  in  geting  of 
ynn  ricbesses,  and  in  uńng  of  hem,  ye  sfauln 
liny  ha^e  three  thinges  in  youre  herte,  that  is  to 
ny,  oure  Lord  God,  conscience,  and  good  name. 
Fint,  ye  shuln  haveGod  in  youre  herte,  and  for  no 
licbesśe  ye  tholn  do  no  thing,  wbicb  may  in  any 
naDere  displese  God  that  is  your  creatonr  and 
maker.  For  after  the  ivDrd  cif  Salomon,  '  It  is 
better  to  have  a  litel  good  with  love  of  God,  than 
to  have  mucbel  good,  and  lese  tbe  1ove  of  his  Lord 
1  God.'  And  the  prophete  sayth,  that  '  better  it  is 
to  bea  a  good  man,  and  have  litel  good  and  tresor, 
Ihan  to  be  bolden  a  sbrewe,  and  bave  grete  ricbesses.' 
Asd  yet  I  say  fbrthermore,  that  ye  shuldeti  alway 
do  yoare  besinesse  to  gete  you  ricbesses,  so  that  ye 
gete  hem  with  good  conscience.  And  the  apostle 
ayth,  that  <  ther  nis  thing  in  this  world  of  which  we 
ibślden  ba^e  so  gret  joye,  as  whan  our  conscience 
beitth  tts  good  witnesse.'  And  the  wise  man  sayth, 
'Tbe  sabstaunce  of  a  man  is  ful  good,  whan  sinne  is 
sot  in  mannes  conscience.'  Afterward,  in  geting 
tf  yoare  ricbesses,  and  in  nsing  of  hem,  ye  most 
bavegret  besinesse  and  gret  diligence,  that  youre 
pwd  name  be  alway  kept  and  conserred.  For 
Salomon  sayth,  tbat  *  heter  it  is,  and  morę  it 
inileth  a  man  to  have  a  good  name,  than  for  to 
bare  gnie  ricbesses :'  and  therfore  be  sayth  in  an- 
«tber  place :  *  Do  grete  diiigenoe*  (sayth  Salomon) 
'  n  keping  of  thy  frendes,  and  of  thy  good  name, 
fiv  it  shal  lenger  abide  with  thee,  than  any  tresor, 
ke  it  nerer  so  precious.'  And  certes,  be  sbulde  not 
^  called  a  gentilman,  that  after  God  and  good 
ODBKifnce,  aUe  thinges  left,  ne  doth  his  diligence 
>Bd  bfanesse,  to  kepen  his  good  name.  And  Cas- 
■ńdore  sayth,  tbat '  it  is  a  signe  of  a  gentil  herte, 
vban  a  man  loreth  and  desireth  to  have  a  good 
^ne.*^  And  therfore  sayth  Seint  Augustine,  that 
*  tber  bŃEn  two  thinges  that  am  right  necessarie  and 
Mdefol;  and  that  is  good  conscienee,  and  good 
^;*  tbat  is  to  sayn,  good  conscienee  tp  thin  owen 
posone  inward,  and  good^  los  for  thy  neighebour 
ostwanl.  Aod  be  that  troateth  bim  so  mochel  in 
^  good  conscience,  that  be  despiseth  and  setteth 
^  noaght  his  good  name  or  los,  and  recketh  not 
^gb  be  kepe  not  his  good  name,  nMs  but  a  crueł 
cbeii 

"  Sire,  now  have  I  shewed  yon  ye  shulden  do  in 
P^  licbesses,  and  how  ye  shnln  uscn  hem  :  and 
I  lee  wel  that  fbr  tbe  trust  that  ye  han  in  youre 
ńcbeases,  ye  wiln  merę  werre  and  bataille.  I  eon  - 
*^ne  you  that  ye  beginne  no  ^ataille  ne  weite,  in 
*"«t  of  yoare  ricbesses,  for  they  ne  sufficen  not 
"erres  to  mainteine.  And  therfore  sayth  a  pbilo- 
■ophre :  <  that  man  that  desireth  and  wol  algates 
<|fn  werre,  sbal  never  haVe  sufllsannce:  for  the 
**ber  that  he  is,  tbe  greter  dispences  most  be 
J«ke,  if  be  wol  barć  worship  and  ▼ictorie.'  And 
^^oniOD  laith,  tbat  *  the  greter  ricbesses  that  a  man 
^^  tbe  mo  dispendoars  he  bath.*  And,  derę  sire, 
*>  be  it  so,  tbat  for  your  richesses  ye  moon  baTO 
yfjwlMk,  yet  behoveth  it  not,  ne  it  is  not  good 
J^begmne  werre,  wheras  ye  monn  in  otber  manere 
*^vp«es,iiiitoy9aTeworsbipandpro6te:  for  the 


Tictorie  of  batailles  that  beu  in  this  world,  lith 
not  in  gret  nombre  or  miiltitude  of  peple,  ne 
in  the  rertue  of  man,  but  it  lith  in  the  will  and 
in  the  hond  of  oure  Lord  God  Almighty.  And 
therfore  Judas  Alachabeus,  which  was  Goddes 
knight,  wban  he  shuld  6ght  again  his  adyersarie, 
that  hadde  a  greter  nombre  and  a  greter  mul- 
titude  of  folk,  and  strenger  than  was  the  peple 
of  this  Machabee,  yet  he  recomforted  his  litel 
eompagnie,  and  sayd  right  in  this  wise :  <  Al  so 
lightly'  (sayd  he)  *  may  our  Lord  God  Almighty 
yeve  victorie  to  a  fcwe  folk,  as  to  many  folk ;  for 
the  yictorie  of  a  bataille  cometh  not  by  the  gret 
nombre  of  |)eple,  but  it  cometli  from  oure  Lord 
God  of  Heven.»  And,  derę  sire,  for  as  mucbel  as 
ther  is  no  man  certaine,  if  it  be  worthy  that  God 
yeve  bim  yictorie  or  not,  after  tbat  Salomon  sayth, 
*  Therfore  eyery  man  sbulde  greily  drede  werres  to 
beginne :  and  because  that  in  batailles  falleu  many 
perils,  and  it  bappeth  otber  while,  that  as  sonę  is 
the  gret  manslain,  as  the  litel  man  j'  and,  as  it  it 
ywritten  in  the  second  book  of  Kinges, '  The  dedea 
of  batailles  ben  aventurous,  and  nothing  certain, 
for  as  lightly  is  on  burt  with  a  spere  as  another ;' 
and  for  ther  is  gret  peril  in  werre ;  therfore  sbulde 
a  man  flee  and  eschue  werre  in  as  mucbel  as  a 
man  may  goodly.  For  Salomon  saytb :  *  He  that 
loyetb  peril,  shal  falle  in  periP.'* 

After  tbat  damę  Pnideńce  bad  spoken  in  this 
manere,  Melibee  answerd  .Qfid  saide :  *'  I  see  wel, 
damę  Prudence,  tbat  by  youre  faire  wordcs  and  by 
youre  resons,  that  ye  hap  shewed  me,  th|it  the 
werre  liketh  you  nothing :  but  T  haye  not  yet  berd 
your  conseil,  how  I  shal  do  in  this  nede.'' 

**  Certes,*'  quod  she,  "  I  conseille  you  that  ya 
accorde  with  youre  adyersaries,  and  that  ye  haye 
pees  with  hem.  For  Seint  James  sayth  in  his 
epistle,  that  '  by  concorde  and  pees,  the  smale 
richesses  wexen  grete,  and  by  debat  and  discorde 
grete  richesses  fallen  doun.'  And  ye  knowen  wel, 
that  on  of  the  gretest  and  moste  soyeraine  thing, 
that  Is  in  this  world,  is  unitee  and  pees.  And  ther- 
fore sayde  oure  Lord  Jesu  Crist  to  his  apostl^  in 
this  wise :  *  Wel  happy  and  blessed  ben  they  that 
loyen  and  purchasen  pees,  for  they  ben  called  the 
cbildren  of  GodV>  '*  A,»*  qood  Melibee,  "nowste 
I  wel,  that  ye  loyen  not  min  honotir,  ne  my  wor- 
shipe^  Ye  knowen  wel  that  min  adrer^arips  han 
begonne  this  debat  and  brige  by  hir  outrage,  and 
ye  sce  wel,  that  they  ne  requeren  nc  prayen  me 
not  of  pees,  ne  they  axen  not  to  be  reconciled  ; 
wol  ye  than  that  I  go  and  meke  me,  and  obeye  me 
to  hem,  and  crie  hem  mcrcie  ?  Forsoth  tbat  were 
not  my  worshipe:  fbr  right  as  men  sayn,  tbat  oycr- 
gret  homlinease  engendrctb  dispreising,  so  fąretb  it 
by  to  gret  humilitee  or  mekenesse.*' 

Than  began  damę  Prudence  to  make  semblaunt 
of  wrathe,  and  sayde :  **  Certe^,  Sire,  (sauf  your 
grace)  I  loye  youre  honour  and  youra  proiite,  as  I 
do  min  owen,  and  ever  haye  don ;  ye,  non  otber 
seyn  never  the  contrary :  and  if  1  had  sayde,  that 
ye  sbulde  han  porchased  the  pees  and  the  recon- 
ciliation,  I  ne  hadde  not  muchel  mistake  me,  na 
sayde  amis.  For  the  wise  man  sayth :  '  The  dis- 
sention  bcginneth  by  anotłier  man,  and  the  rccon- 
ciling  begmneth  by  thyself.'  And  the  prophete 
saith :  '  Flee  shrewednesse  and  do  goodnesse ;  seke 
pees  and  folwe  it,  in  as  mucbel  as  m  thee  is.'  Yet 
say  I  not,  tbat  ye  shnln  ratber  pursoe  to  your  ad- 
y«nariai  fbr  pees»  than  they  shuln  to  you :  for  f 
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koow  wel  tbat  ye  ben  80  bord-bertedi  th»t  ye  wol 
do  noŁhing  for  me ;  and  Salomon  sayth :  *  He  Uiat 
hatb  over  bard  an  bertę,  atte  laste  he  sbal  misbappe 
and  mistłde*." 

Whan  Melibee  bad  herd  damę  Prudence  make 
semblaiint  of  wratb,  be  sayde  in  tbis  wise.  **  Damę, 
(  pray  yon  tbat  ye  be  not  displesed  of  thinges  tbat 
I  say,  for  Iknow  wel  tbat  I  am  angry  and  wrotb, 
and  tbat  is  no  vonder;  and  tbey  tbat  ben  wiotb, 
woten  not  wel  wbat  tbey  don,  ne  wbat  tbey  aayn. 
Therfore  tbe  propbete  saytb,  tbat  <  troubled  eyen 
ban  no  clere  sigbte.'  But  saytb  and  conseilleth 
me  as  you  liketb,  for  I  am  redy  to  do  rigbt  as  ye 
wol  desire.  And  if  ye  repre^e  me  of  my  folie,  I 
am  tbe  morę  boldtn  to  lo^e  you  and  to  preise  you. 
For  Salomon  saitb,  tbat  *  be  tbat  repreretb  bim 
tbat  dotb  folie,  he  sbal  find  greter  graee,  tban  be 
tbat  deceireth  bim  by  swete  wordes'." 

Tban  sayde  damę  Prudence ;  *'  I  make  no  sem- 
błaunt  of  wratb  ne  of  aoger,  but  for  youre  grete 
profite.  For  Sakmion  saitb :  '  He  is  morę  wort|i» 
tbat  repreTeth  or  cbidetb  a  fool  for  his  folie,  ibew- 
ing  bim  semblaunt  of  wratb,  tban  be  tbat  suppori- 
eth  bim  and  preiseth  bim  in  bis  misdoing,  and 
langbeth  at  bis  folie.'  And  this  same  Sak>mon 
laith  afterward,  tbat '  by  tbe  sorweful  visage  of  a 
pian,'  tbat  is  to  sayn,  by  the  sory  and  bevy  coun- 
tenance  of  a  man,  *  the  fool  correcteth  and  amend- 
etb  himsetr." 

Tban  said  Melibee ;  "  I  sbal  not  coone  answere 
unio  80  many  faire  resons  as  ye  putten  to  me  and 
sbewen :  saytb  sbortły  youre  will  and  youre  coo- 
seil,  and  I  am  al  redy  to  performe  and  fulfille  it" 

Tban  damę  Prudence  discorered  all  bire  will 
unio  bim  and  saide :  **  I  conseille  you,"  quod  she, 
"  above  alle  thinges  tbat  ye  make  pees  betwene 
God  and  you,  and  be  reconoiled  onto  bim  and  to  bis 
grace,  for  as  I  bave  sayde  you  berebeforen,  God 
hath  suffered  you  to  bave  tbis  tribulation  and  dis- 
ese  for  youre  sinnes :  and  if  ye  do  as  !  say  you, 
God  wol  scnde  youre  adrersaries  unto  you,  and 
make  hem  falle  at  youre  feet,  redy  to  do  youre  will 
and  youre  commaundements.  For  Salomon  saytb; 
*  Whan  the  condition  of  man  is  plesaont  and  liking 
to  God,  he  chaungetb  tbe  hertes  of  the  m^nnes  ad- 
yersaries  and  constreineth  hem  to  besechen  hlm  of 
pees  and  of  grace.'  And  I  pray  you  let  me  speke 
with  your  adyersaries  in  pnvee  place,  for  tbey 
shuln  not  knowe  tbat  it  be  of  youre  will  or  youre 
assent;  apd  than,  whan  I  knowe  hir  will  and  hir 
entente,  I  may  conseille  you  the  morę  seurely." 

"  Damę,"  quod  Melibeus,  "  dotb  youre  will  and 
youre  liking,  for  I  putte  me  boUy  in  youre  disposi- 
tion  and  ordinaunce." 

Than  damę  Prudence,  when  she  sey  the  good 
will  of  bire  husbond,  delibered  unto  bire,  and  toke 
av]8  tn  bire  self,  thinking  how  she  might  bring  this 
nede  unto  goode  ende.  And  whan  she  sey  bire 
time,  she  sent  for  tbise  adrersaries  to  come  unto 
hire  in  to  a  prive»  place,  and  shewed  wisely  unto 
hem  the  grete  goodes  tbat  comon  of  pees,  and  tbe 
grete  harmes  aod  perils  that  ben  in  werre;  and 
saide  to  hem,  in  a  goodly  manere,  how  that  hem 
ougbt  have  gret  repentaunce  of  the  ii\juries  and 
wronges,  tbat  tbey  hadden  don  to  Melibeus  hire 
lord,  and  unto  hire  and  to  hire  doughter. 

And  whan  tbey  berden  the  goodly  wordes  of 
damę  Prudence,  tbey  weren  so  surprised  and  ra- 
Tished,  and  hadden  so  gret  joye  of  hire,  that  woa- 
der  w«s  to  telle.  «<  A,  lady/'  qttod  tbey»  **  ye  hare 


shewed  unto  us  tbe  blessing  of  swetc^eae^  after 
the  saying  of  David  the  propbete;  for  the  recon- 
ciling,  wbich  we  be  not  worthy  to  have  in  do  ma- 
nere, but  we  oughten  re()ueren  it  with  grete  ooa- 
tritioo  aod  humilitee,  ye  of  youre  grete  goodnoK 
have  preseiited  unto  ns.  Now  see  we  wel,  that  the 
science  and  conning  of  Salomon  is  ful  trewe ;  for 
he  saitb,  tbat  <  swete  wordes  multiplien  and  es- 
cresen  frendes,  and  maken  shrewes  io  be  deboosiie 
and  meke.* 

•' Certes,"  quod  they,  "we  putten  oure  dsdt^ 
and  all  oure  matere  and  cause,  al  hdly  in  youe 
good  will,  and  ben  redy  to  obeye  unto  tbe  ipeche 
and  oommaundemeut  of  my  lord  Melibeas.  Ani 
therfore,  derę  and  benigne  lady,  we  praye  you  and 
besecbe  you  as  mekely  as  we  conne  and  moao,  thst 
it  like  unto  youre  grete  goodnesse  to  fulfille  in  dedt 
▼oure  goodly  wordes.  ForweoonsideręnandkDOwe- 
lechen,  tbat  we  ban  offended  and  gnnred  ny  bnd 
Melibeus  out  of  mesure,  so  for  forth,  tbat  we  bca 
Dot  of  power  to  maken  bim  amendes  ;  aod  theribre 
we  oblige  and  binde  ns  and  oure  frendes,  for  to  da 
all  his  will  and  his  oommaundements:  butpeia- 
▼enture  he  hath  swiche  bevinesse  andswicbewnth 
to  us  ward,  because  of  oure  offence,  that  be  wol 
enjoynen  us  swiche  a  peine,  as  we  mono  not  bcft 
ne  susteine ;  and  therfore,  noble  ladie,  we  beieche 
to  youre  womanly  pittee  to  take  swiche  nYiflemokt 
in  this  nede,  that  we,  ne  oure  frendes,  ben  not  di»- 
herited  and  destroied,  tburgh  oure  folie." 

"  Certesy"  quod  Prudence,  **  it  is  an  bard  thioK 
and  right  perilous,  that  a  man  putte  him  all  ootnły 
in  the  arbitration  and  jugement,  aud  in  tbe  migltt 
and  power  of  bis  enemie;  for  SakNnon  sayth: 
*  Leveth  me,  and  yeveth  credence  to  that  I  dislk 
say :  to  thy  sonę,  to  thy  wif,  to  thy  frend,  oe  to  thy 
brotber,  ne  yeve  thou  nevęr  might  ne  maistreorcr 
thy  body,  while  thou  livest' — ^Now,  sith  be  d«- 
fendeth  that  a  man  shnlde  not  yeve  to  his  brotber, 
ne  to  bis  frend,  the  might  of  his  body,  by  a  itrea- 
ger  reson  he  defendeth  and  forbedeth  a  maato 
yeve  himsclf  to  his  eoemy.  And  natheles,  I  coa- 
seille  you  that  ye  raistruste  not  my  ford :  for  I  wiA 
wel  and  know  veraily,  tbat  he  is  debonaire  sod 
meke,  Urgę,  curteis,  and  nothing  desiroos  ne  oo- 
▼eitous  of  good  ne  richesse:  for  tber  is  nothing  '» 
this  world  that  he  desireth,  saveonIy  worshipesod 
bonour.  Fortfaermore  I  know  wel,  and  am  rigbt 
surę,  that  be  sbal  nothing  do  in  this  nede  without- 
en  my  oonseil;  and  I  sbal  so  werken  in  thii  csii 
tbat  by  tbe  grace  of  oure  Lord  God  ye  shuln  be  re^ 
conciled  unto  us." 

Tban  saiden  tbey  with  o  vois;  '<  Worshipfol  i^h 
we  putten  us  and  oure  goodes  al  iiiUy  in  youre  viU 
and  disposition,  and  ben  redy  to  come,  wbat  dsy 
that  it  like  unto  youre  uoblesse  to  limite  us  or  ss* 
signe  us,  for  to  make  oure  obligatioD  and  bood,  s» 
strong  as  it  liketh  unto  youre  goodnesse,  thąt  «t 
moun  fulfille  the  will  of  you  and  of  my  ińd  Meli- 
bee." 

Whan  damę  Prudence  had  herd  the  answer  of 
tbise  men,  she  bad  hem  go  agein  pri^ely,  and  she 
retoumed  to  hire  lord  Melibee,  and  told  him  bo« 
she  fond  his  adverBanes  ful  rąpentaunt,  knowlech- 
ing  ful  lowly  hir  sinnes  and  tr^pas,  and  how  tbey 
weren  redy  to  suffinen  all  peine,  reqnenng  and  pror* 
ing  him  of  mercy  and  pitee. 

Than  saide  Melibee  $  *'  He  is  wel  wortby  to  hsre 
pardon  and  foryereoesse  of  hissinne,  that  escuielli 
ooi  bis  ęnud^  bnt  kpowlecbetb,  and  rcpenteth  hiVf 
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ino; iadolgeDoe.  ForSeneksuth:  'Therńifae 
remnnoii  and  foryereuesfl,  wher  as  the  oonfessioo 
n;  tor  oonfetsion  is  neighebonr  to  imioeeoce.' 
Aid  therdbfe  I  anente  ani  cooferme  me  to  faave 
pees,  bat  it  is  good  tbat  we  do  nougbt  witiiouten 
tbe  •9§ent  and  viU  of  our  frendea.*' 

Tliao  was  Prudence  right  glad  and  joyeful,  and 
aide;  •*  Certes,  sire»  jtt  ban  wel  and  goodly  an- 
ftered:  Ibr  right  as  by  the  conaeit,  assent,  and 
h^  of  yoar  frendes,  ye  han  be  stired  to  venge 
yoo  and  make  werre,  right  w  withonten  hir  conseil 
Aal  ye  not  accord  yoa,  ne  have  pees  with  yonre 
adfenaries.  For  the  lawę  saith :  '  Tber  is  nothing 
10  good  by  way  of  knide»  as  a  thing  to  be  uobounde 
by  bim  that  it  was  ybonnde.*" 

And  than  damę  Pnidenee,  witbouten  detay  or 
taiyiog,  sent  anon  hire  measageres  for  hir  kin  and 
fcr  hir  oUe  frendes,  wbich  tbat  were  trewe  and 
rise :  and  toM  hem  by  ordre,  in  the  preaence  of 
Hełibee,  all  the  matere,  as  it  is  abo^e  ezpressed , 
iBd  declared ;  and  preied  hem  that  tbey  wold 
7eve  hir  aris  and  conseil,  what  were  best  to  do  in 
tkii  nede.  And  whan  Melibeus  ftendes  badden 
tiken  bir  aris  and  deliberation  of  the  IStMresaid  ma- 
tere,  aod  hadden  eumined  it  by  gtet  besinesse  and 
Sretdilłgence,  tbey  ywrea  fal  conseil  for  to  have 
Pęa  and  reste,  and  that  Melibee  shulde  receiTe 
*ilb  good  herte  his  ad^ersariesto  foryerenesse  and 
■ocy. 

And  whan  damę  Phidence  had  herd  the  assent 
tfjaw  1<^  Me!ibee,  and  the  conseil  of  his  frendes, , 
sooord  with  hire  will  and  hire  ententioo,  she  was 
•wder  glad  in  hire  herte,  and  sayde:  "  Tber  is  an 
«Me  Piroferbe,**  qnod  she,  "  sayth,  that  tbe  good- 
M«e  that  thon  maist  do  tbis  day,  do  it,  and  abide 
Boti  ne  delay  it  not  til  to  morwę:  and  therfbre  I 
««Meine,  that  ye  aende  yoore  metsagcres,  swiche 
IS  beo  disciete  and  wise,  nuto  yonre  adyersaries, 
^og  bem  OB  yoore  behalf,  that  if  tbey  wol  trete 
«f  pees  aad  af  aocord,  that  tbey  shape  hem,  with- 
jAen  delay  or  Urymg,  to  come  nnto  as."  Which 
«ing  paifonrmed  was  indede.  And  whan  thise 
''Bpttoan  and  repenting  Ibik  of  hir  fblies,.that  is 
l^^iaya,  the  adveraaries  of  Melibee,  hadden  herd 
*■«*  thise  meisageres  sayden  nnto  hem,  tbey 
*"*"  ńghtgiade  and  joyeful,  and  answerden  ful 
^ely  and  benignely,  yelding  graces  and  Łbank- 
■"Ctt  to  bór  lord  Melibee,  and  to  all  bis  compagnie : 
«rf  diopen  bem  withonten  delay  to  go  with  the 
''{^■■geret,  and  obeye  to  the  commaundement  of 
^M  Melibee. 

And  right  anon  they  token  hir  way  to  the  coart 
JfJJtlibee,  and  token  with  hem  som  of  hir  trewe 
^tt^  to  make  feith  fbr  hem,  and  fi>r  to  ben  b!r 
"•••eSi  And  whan  they  were  comen  to  the  pre- 
••*  of  Melibee,  be  saide  hem  thise  wordes:  "  It 
■tattihus,''  qood  Melibee,  <*  and  sotfa  it  is,  that  ye 
^lo,  and  withonten  sklll  and  reson,  han  don 
"^  '  '"'  '  ronges  to  me,  and  to  my  wif 
r  dooghter  also,  Ibr  ye  had  en- 

— ^ 1  by  TJolenee,  and  ha^e  don 

|*iche  ootrage,  that  alle  men  knowen  wel  th»t  ye 
«J  deserred  the  deth:  and  therfore  wol  I  know 
?«1  wele  of  yon,  whether  ye  wol  putte  the  punish- 
""1  •>»  chartismg,  and  the  Tengeaunce  of  tfais  out- 
^ii^tlłe  will  of  me  and  of  my  wlf,  or  ye  wol 

, J**^)h«  wiseat  of  hem  three  answered  for  hem 
■5>Md  laide.  «  Sii«,»  qaod  hę,  "  we  knowen 
"«i  thtt  we  ben  miworthy  to  eome  to  the  court  of 


v«^i9,  aoa  witbonten  slull  ai 
g^  iajuries  and  wronges  to 
fjodeoce,  and  to  my  doaghteri 
w«  mto  myn  houi  by  Tiolen 


80  gret  a  lord  and  «o  worthy  as  ye  ben,  for  we  han 
so  gretly  mistaken  ns,  and  han  offended  and  agilte 
in  swiche  wise  agem  youre  high  lordsbipe,  that 
trewely  we  han  desenred  tbe  deth ;  bat  yet  for  the 
l^ete  goodnesse  and  debonairctee,  that  all  tbe 
worid  witnesseth  of  yonre  personę,  we  sobmitten  us 
to  the  excelleuce  and  benignitee  of  yoore  gracions 
lordsbipe,  and  ben  redy  to  obeye  to  alle  yóare  oo- 
mandements,  beseching  yoa,  that  of  yourc  merci- 
able  pitee  ye  wol  considere  oure  grete  repentance 
and  lowe  submisaion,  and  graante  ns  fonrerenesse 
of  oure  ontragious  trespas  and  oflence  ;  for  weł  we 
knowen,  tbat  youre  liberał  grace  and  mercic  stretch- 
en  hem  forther  into  goodnesse,  than  don  oure  out- 
ragious  g^Ites  and  trespas  into  wickednease ;  al  be 
it  that  carsedly  and  dampnably  we  han  agilte 
again  youre  highe  lordsbipe.*' 

Than  Melibee  to\e  hem  up  fro  the  ground  fnl 
benignely,  and  received  hir  obligations,  and  bir 
bondes,  by  hir  othes  opon  hir  plegges  and  borwes, 
and  assigned  bem  a  certain  day  to  retoume  nnto 
his  court  for  to  reccire  and  accept  sentence  and  • 
jugement,  that  Melibee  wolde  commande  to  be  don 
on  hem,  by  the  canses  aforesaid ;  which  thinges 
ordeined,  every  man  reto«imed  to  his  hoas. 

And  whan  tbat  damę  Prudence  saw  hire  tfane, 
sbe  freined  and  axed  hire  lord  Melibee,  what  ren- 
geance  be  tbonghteto  taken  of  his  adyerawries. 

To  which  Meubee  answerd,  and  saide :  '*  Certes," 
quod  he,  '^  1  thinke  and  purpoae  me  fully  to  dis- 
herite  hem  of  all  that  ever  they  han,  and  for  to 
putte  hem  in  exile  for  erfer." 

"  Certea,*'  quod  damę  Prudence,  "  this  were  a 
cniel  sentence,  and  muchel  agein  reson.    For  ye 
ben  riche  ynongh,  and  han  no  nede  of  other  mennes 
good ;  dnd  ye  might  lightly  in  this  wiae  gete  yoa  a 
coveitoos  name,  which   is  a  yickrns  thmg,  and 
onghte  to  ben  eschewed  of  every  good  man :  for 
after  the  sawe  of  the  Apostle,  *  Coreitise  is  rotę  of 
alle  barmes.'    And  therfore  it  were  better  for  yon 
to  leae  muchel  good  of  your  owen,  than  for  to  take 
of  hir  good  in  this  manere.    For  better  it  is  to  lese 
good  with  worsbip,  than  to  winne  good  with  Tilanie 
and  shame.    And  erery  man  oughte  to  do  his  dili- 
gence  and  his  besinesse,  to  gete  him  a  good  name. 
And  ]fet  shal  he  not  oniy  besie  him  in  keping  bis 
good  name,  bat  be  shal  also  enforcen  bim  alway  to 
do  som  thing,  by  which  he  may  renoveUe  bis  good 
name :  for  it  is  written,  that  *  the  olde  good  kM,  or 
good  name,  of  a  man  is  aooe  gon  and  paased,  whan 
it  is  not  newed.'    And  as  tooching  that  ye  SAyn, 
that  ye  wol  exile  your  adrersaries,  that  thinketh 
me  muchel  agehi  reson,  and  out  of  mesnre,  consi* 
dered  the  power  that  tbey  han  yeren  yoa  opon 
hemsetf.    And  it  is  written,  that  *  he  is  worthy  to 
lese  his  pririlege,  that  misuseth  the  might  and  the 
power  that  is  yeven  him.'    And  I  sette  cas,  ye 
might  enjoine  hem  that  petne  by  right  and  by 
lawę,  (wbićh  I  trowe  ye  mowę  not  do)  I  say,  ye   . 
might  not  putte  it  to  execution  peraTcnture,  and 
than  it  were  like  to  retoume  to  the  werre,  as  it  was 
beforn.    And  therfore  if  ye  wol  that  nien  do  you 
obeisannoe,  ye  mnśt  deme  morę  curteisly,  that  ia 
to  sayn,  ye  must  yeve  morę  esle  sentences  and 
jugements.    For  it  is  written :  *  He  that  most  cui> 
teisly  commandeth,  to  him  men  most  obeyen.' 
And  therfore  I  pray  yon,  that  in  this  necessitea 
and  iu  this  nede  ye  caste  you  to  orercome  yoore 
herte.    For  Senek  sayth,  tbat '  he  thait  o^ercometh 
bis  herte,  orercometh  twies/    And  TolUos  saith  { 
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-  ther  is  notbiog  so  commendable  id  a  gret  lord,  as 
wliaa  he  is  debonaire  and  meke,  and  appeseth  him 
lightly.'  And  I  pray  you,  that  ye  wol  now  for- 
bere  to  do  veng<eauDce,  in  swiche  a  manere,  tbat 
your  good  name  may  be  kept  and  eooMiTed»  and 
that  meo  niovn  hare  cau^  and  matere  to  preiae 
yuu  of  pitec  and  of  mercy ;  and  that  ye  have  no 
cause  to  repente  you  pf  thing  that  ye  don.  For 
Senekę  saieth :  '  He  overcometh  in  aneyil  manere, 
tbat  repentetb  him  of  his  victorie«'  Wherfore  I 
pray  you  let  mercy  be  in  youre  herte,  to  the  effect 
aod  entente,  that  Ood  Almighty  have  mercy  upon 
you  in  his  last  jugement :  for  Seint  James  saith  in 
his  Ępistlie :  '  Jugement  withoute  inercy  shal  he  do 
to  him,  that  bath  no  mercy  of  another  wight.' '' 

Wb^  Melibee  had  herd  the  grete  skilles  and 
resons  of  damę  Prudence,  and  hire  wise  infonna- 
tions  and  techinges,  his  hertć  gan  encline  to  the 
will  of  bis  wif,  considering  hire  trewe  entente,  eo- 
fairced  him  anon  and  assented  fuliy  to  werken  after 
hire  conseil,  and  thanked  God,  of  whom  procedeth 
ałl  goodnesse  and  all  Tertue,  tbal  him  sent  a  wif 
of  so  gpret  discretioD.  And  whan  the  day  came 
that  hu  adyersaries  shulde  appere  in  his  presenoe, 
he  spake  to  hem  ful  goodly,  and  saide  in  this  wise. 
"  Al  be  it  so,  that  of  youre  pride  and  high  pre- 
sumption  and  folie,-  aoid  of  youre  negligence  and 
uoconning,  ye  have  misbome  you,  and  trespased 
unto  me,  yei  for  as  muchel  as  I  see  and  behold 
youre  grete  bumilitee,  and  that  ye  ben  sory  and 
repentant  of  youre  giltes,  it  constreineth  me  to  do 
you  grace  and  mercy :  wherfore  I  receiye  you  into 
my  grace,  and  foryeve  you  outrely  alle  the  of- 
fences,  iąjuries,  and  wrouges,  that  ye  haye  don 
agein  me  and  minę,  to  this  effect  and  to  this  ende, 
tbat  God  cf  his  endeies  merctc  wol  at  the  time  of 
oure  dying  ^rycve  u^  oure  giltes,  that  we  han  tres* 
pased  to  him  in  this  wretched  world:  for  douteles, 
if  we  be  sory  and  repentant  of  the  sinnes  and  giltes, 
which  we  han  trespased  in  the  sight  of  oure  Lord 
(Sod,  he  is  so  free  and  so  merciable,  that  he  wol 
foryeyen  us  oure  giltes,  and  bringen  ostothe  |)lisse 
fbat  peyer  ha^b  ende.    Anfen,** 


THE  MONKES  PROLOGUE.     * 

Whan  ended  was  the  tale  of  Melibee, 
And  of  Prudence  and  hire  benignitee, 
Our  Hoste  saide ;  "  As  I  am  faithful  man. 
And  by  the  precious  corpus  Madnan, 
I  hadde  leyer  thąn  a  barell  of  ale, 
That  goode  lefe  my  wif  had  befde  this  tale : 
Por  she  n*is  no  thing  of  swiche  patieiice, 
As  was  this  Melibeus  wif  Prudence. 

"  By  Goddes  boncs,  whan  I  betę  my  knayes, 
She  bringeth  me  the  grete  cbbbed  stayes. 
And  cryetb;  *  Slee  the  dogges  everich  on. 
And  breke  hem  botbe  bak  and  eyery  bon.f 

*'  And  if  that  any  neigbebour  bf  mme 
Wol  uot  in  chircbe  tp  my  wif  encliqe, 
Or  be  so  hardy  to  biię  to  trespace, 
Whan  she  cometh  home  shp  rampeth  iQ  my  face^ 
And  cryeth ;  *  False  coward,  wreke  thy  Tif : 
By  corpus  Domini,  I  wol  haye  thy  knif. 
And  thou  sbait  have  my  distaf,  and  go  spinne.' 
Pro  day  til  night  right  thus  sl^e  wol  beginne, 

« '  Alas/  she  saith,  '  that  eyer  I  was  yshape 
J^  wed  a  milksop,  or  a  coward  ape. 


That  wol  ben  oyerladde  witŁ  eyery  wigbt ! 
Tbon  darstnot  stonden  by  thy  wiyes  right-' 

*'  This  is  my  lif,  but  if  that  I  wol  fighty 
And  out  at  dore  anon  I  mote  me  digbt, 
Or  elles  I  am  lost,  but  if  that  I 
Be  like  a  wiMe  ieen,  fool-hardy. 

"  I  wote  wel  she  wol  do  me  ilee  som  day 
Som  neigbebour,  and  thanne  go  my  way. 
For  I  am  perilous  with  knif  in  hopde, 
Al  be  it  that  I  dare  not  hire  withstonde : 
For  she  is  bigge  in  armes  by  my  foith, 
That  shal  he  finde,  that  hire  misdotb  or  saith. 
But  let  us  passe  away  fro  this  matere. 

"  My  lord  theMonk,"quod  he,  "bemery  of  cher^ 
For  ye  shul  telle  a  tale  Łrewely. 
Lo,  Roucbester  siondeth  berę  faste  by. 
Ride  forth,  min  owen  lord,  breke  not  our  ganifr 
But  by  my  troothe  I  can  not  telle  youre  name  i 
Whether  shal  I  cali  you  my  lord  Dan  John, 
Or  Dan  Thomas,  or  elles  Dan  Albon  ? 
Of  what  hous  be  ye,  by  your  foder  kin  ? 
I  vow  to  God,  thou  hast  a  ful  foire  skin  ; 
It  is  a  g^til  pasture  ther  thou  gost ; 
Thou  art  not  like  a  penaunt  or  a  gost. 

*'  Upon  my  faith  thou  art  som  offioec^ 
Som  worthy  seitein,  or  som  celerer. 
For  by  my  fodres  sou le,  as  to  my  dome, 
Thou  art  a  maister,  whan  thou  art  at  borne  » 
No  poure  cloisterer,  ne  non  noyice. 
Bat  a  goyernour  both  ware  and  wise. 
And  therwithal  of  braunes  and  of  bones 
A  right  wel  faring  personę  for  the  nones. 
I  pray  to  God  yeye  him  confusioo, 
Tbat  first  thee  brougbt  into  religion. 
Thou  woldest  han  ben  a  trede-foul  a  right,^ 
Haddest  thou  as  grete  leye,  as  thou  haSt  might, 
To  parfourme  all  thy  lust  in  engendrure, 
Thou  haddest  begeten  many  a  creature, 
Alas!  wby  werest  thou  so  wide  a  cope  I 
God  yeye  me  sorwe,  but,  and  I  were  pope. 
Not  oniy  thou  but  eyery  mighty  man, 
Though  he  were  shore  ful  high  upon  bis  pan, 
Shuld  haye  a  wif,  for  al  this  world  is  łom ; 
Religion  bath  take  up  all  the  com 
Of  treding,  ai|d  we  borel  men  ben  shrimpes: 
Of  feble  tree^  ther  comen  wretched  impes. 
This  maketh  that  our  heires  ben  so  sclendre 
And  feble,  that  tbey  moun  not  wel  engendre. 
Tliis  mąketh  that  our  wiyes  wol  assaye 
Religious  folk,  for  tbey  moun  better  paye 
Of  Yenos  payementes  than  mowen  we : 
God  wote,  no  luyshebeighes  payen  ye. 
But  be  not  wroth,  my  lord,  tbough  tbat  I  playi 
Ful  ofŁ  in  gamę  a  sotbe  haye  I  herd  say.*' 

This  worthy  Monke  toke  all  in  patience. 
And  saide  ;  "  I  wol  don  all  my  diligeuce, 
As  fer  as  sonneth  into  hoqestee. 
To  tellęn  yoa  a  tale,  or  two  or  tbree. 
And  if  ypu  lis^  to  bcrken  hiderward, 
I  wol  ypu  sayn  the  lif  of  Seint  Eduard  ^ 
Or  elles  tragedies  first  I  wol  telle, 
Of  which  I  nąye  aa  hundred  in  my  celle. 

*'  Tragedie  is  to  sayn  ą  certain  storie, 
As  olde  bopkes  maken  us  memorie, 
Of  him  that  stood  in  gret  prosperitee. 
And  is  y&llen  out  of  high  degree 
In  to  miserie,  and  endeth  wretchedly. 
And  tbey  ben  yersified  communly 
Of  six  feet,  which  men  clepen  esametroą ; 
Tn  prose  eke  ben  endited  many  op, 
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Aad  eke  in  metre,  ńi  many  «  sondry  wise. 
h\  this  dftdanog  ought  ynough  sufilce. 

«  Noir  berkeoetb»  if  you  liketb  for  to  here. 
Bot  fint  I  yoa  beaeche  in  tbis  matere, 
noagh  I  by  ordre  telle;  not  thise  tbinges. 
Be  it  of  popea,  emperoures,  or  kinges, 
After  birages,  aa  men  written  6nde, 
.  Bit  tdle  Imb  aook  before  and  som  bebinde, 
As  it  DOW  oometh  to  my  remembrance, 
fla?e  me  neuaed  of  min  ignorance." 


THE  MONKES  TALE 

I  voŁ  bewaile  in  manere  of  tragedie 

TIk  barm  of  bem,  tbat  stode  in  bigh  degree, 

And  fellen  lo,  that  ther  n*aM  no  remedie 

To  bring  bem  oat  of  bir  adTerskee. 

ht  ceitain  wban  that  fortunę  list  to  flee, 

Thcr  may  no  man  of  hire  the  cours  withholde : 

ŁetDo  man  trust  oo  blinde  prosperitee; 

Beth  ware  by  tbise  ensamples  trewe  and  olde. 


At  Łocifer,  though  be  an  aogel  were 
Aad  not  a  man,  at  bim  I  wol  beginne. 
Por  tliongh  fortunę  may  non  angel  derę, 
IVom  bigb  degree  yet  fell  be  for  bis  »iune 
I^  into  Helle,  wberas  be  yet  is  inne. 
O  Locifer,  brigbtest  of  angels  ałle, 
:   Now  ait  tiiou  Satbanas,  tbat  maist  not  twiune 
Ootof  miicne»  in  wbicb  tbat  thou  art  falłe. 

ADAlf. 

Ia  Adtin,  in  the  feld  of  Damaacene 
With  Goddes  owen  finger  wrought  was  be, 
i    Aad  not  begeten  of  mannes  spermę  unclene, 
Aad  webe  sJl  Paradis  sa^ing  o  tree: 
Bad  nerer  woridly  man  so  high  degree 
Al  Adam,  til  be  for  misgovemance 
Was  driten  out  of  bis  procperitee 
To  labonr,  and  to  Helle,  and  to  mescbance. 


2^  Sampson,  which  that  was  annunciat 

By  tłie  aogel,  kmg  ur  bis  nativitee : 

And  wn  to  God  Almighty  consecrat, 

Aod  itod^  in  noblease  whiie  be  migbte  see : 

Wsi  oever  swicbe  anotber  as  was  be. 

To  ipek^  of  strength,  and  tberto  hardinesse : 

Jot  to  bis  wiyes  tolde  be  bis  secree, 

Tkorgh  wbicb  be  slow  bimself  for  wretchednesse. 

|ui(MOo,  tbis  noble  aad  migbty  cbampioi}, 
Witboaten  wepen,  sare  bis  bandes  twcy, 
fleikm  and  ąll  to-rente  the  leon, 
J?*wd  his  wedding  walking  by  the  wey : 
oii  iiibe  wife  conde  him  so  plese,  and  pray, 
jjlihe his conseil  knewe;  and  she  untrewę 
wrto  bis  fbos  his  conseił  g^n  bewray, 
^■d  him  brsoke,  and  toke  another  newe. 

'    p>^  bimdred  foxes  toke  Sampson  fpr  ire, 

i    ^*nbirtayleshetDgederbond: 

I    ^«tthefoxe8tayle8aUoniire, 

j    «r  he  ia  etfsry  uyl  bad  knit  a  brond. 

I    ""thejbrentali  the  eomesin  tbat  lond, 

I    And  all  bir  oliveres,  and  vines  eke. 

A  thouaod  men  be  slow  eke  wiih  his  hond, 
^  ł«d  no  wepeik,  but  an  aases  cheke. 


Wban  they  were  slain,  to  thnrsted  bim,  that  he 
Was  wel  nie  lome,  for  wbicb  he  gan  to  preye, 
That  God  wokl  on  his  peine  ban  som  pitee. 
And  send  him  drinke,  or  elles  moste  be  deye : 
And  of  tbis  asses  cheke,  that  was  no  dreye, 
Out  of  a  wang  toth  sprapg  anon  a  wellc, 
Of  which  be  dranke  ynough,  shortly  to  seye. 
Tbus  balp  bim  God,  as  Judkam  can  telle. 

By  yeray  force  at  Gasa  on  a  nigbt, 
Maugre  the  Philistins  of  that  citee, 
The  gates  of  the  toun  he  batb  up  pligbt. 
And  oo  his  bak  ycaried  hem  hath  he 
High  on  an  bill,  wher  as  men  might  hem  se. 
O  noble  migbty  ,Sampson,  lefe  and  derę, 
Haddest  thou  not  told  to  women  thy  secree, 
In  all  this  world  ne  had  ther  ben  thy  pere. 

Tbis  Sampson  never  sider  drank  ne  winę, 
Ne  on  his  hed  came  rasour  non  ne  shere. 
By  precept  of  the  messager  divine. 
For  all  his  strengtbes  in  his  beres  were : 
And  fully  twenty  wintcr  yere  by  yere 
He  hadde  of  fsrael  the  goremance : 
But  sonę  shal  he  wepen  many  a  terę. 
For  women  sbulu  him  bringen  to  mescbance. 

Unto  bis  lemman  Dalida  he  iold, 
That  in  his  heres  all  his  strengtbe  lay. 
And  falsety  to  bis  fomen  she  bim  sold ; 
And  sleping  in  hire  barme  tipon  a  day 
She  madę  to  clip  or  shere  his  here  away. 
And  madę  his  fomen  all  his  craft  espien ; 
And  wban  that  they  him  fond  in  this  array, 
They  hond  him  fast,  and  putten  out  bis  eyen. 

But  or  his  here  was  clipped  or  ysba^e, 

Ther  was  no  hond,  with  wbicb  men  might  him  bind. 

Bot  now  is  he  in  prison  in  a  care, 

Wberas  they  madę  him  at  the  qaeme  grinde. 

O  noble  Sampson,  stroogest  of  mankind, 

O  whilom  juge  in  glory  and  richesse, 

Now  mayest  thou  wepen  with  thin  eyen  blinde 

Sith  thou  fro  wele  art  falle  in  wretchednesse. 

The  ende  of  this  caitif  was,  as  I  shal  seye : 
His  fomen  madę  a  feste  upon  a  day. 
And  madę  him  as  bir  fool  before  hem  pleye : 
And  this  was  in  a  tempie  of  gret  array. 
Bnt  at  the  last  he  madę  a  foul  afihiy. 
For  he  two  pllłers  shoke,  and  madę  bem  falle, 
And  don  o  fell  tempie  and  all,  and  ther  it  lay» 
And  slow  bimself,  and  eke  his  fomen  alle. 

This  is  to  sayn,  tbe  princes  everich  on, 
And  eke  tbree  tbousand  bodies  were  ther  slain 
With  fal  ling  of  the  gret  tempie  of  ston. 
Of  Sampson  now  wol  I  no  morę  sain : 
Beth  ware  by  this  ensample  old  and  plain, 
That  no  men  tell  bir  conseil  to  hir  wiyes 
Of  swicbe  thin^,  as  they  wold  ban  secree  fain« 
If  that  it  toucb  hir  limmes  or  hir  liyes. 


Of  Hercules  tbe  soTeraine  conqnefour 
Singen  his  werkes  laode,  and  bigh  renoun ; 
For  in  his  time  of  strength  he  was  the  flour. 
He  slow  and  raft  tbe  skinne  of  the  leon ; 
He  of  Centaures  hiid  the  bost  adoun ; 
He  Harpies  slow,  the  cruel  briddtis  fdle  i 
He  golden  apples  raft  fro  tbe  dragon ; 
He  drów  out  Cerberus  tbe  honnd  of  Helle. 
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He  slow  tke  cruel  tirank  Bańnis, 
And  madę  his  hora  to  fret  him  flesh  and  boD ; 
He  slow  the  fiiy  serpent  Yenemoas ; 
Of  Acbdons  two  bornes  brake  be  on. 
And  he  slow  Cacos  in  a  ca^e  uf  ston ; 
He  slow  the  geaani  Anteus  the  strong ; 
He  slow  the  grisely  borę,  and  that  anon  ; 
And  bure  the  Herene  on  his  nekke  kng. 
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Was  neTer  wiglit  sith  that  the  world  began, 
That  slow  60  many  tnonstrcs,  as  did  he ; 
Thurghout  the  wide  world  his  name  ran, 
What  ibr  his  strength,  and  for  his  high  bonntee ; 
And  every  reaame  went  he  for  to  see, 
He  was  so  strong  that  no  mau  might  him  let ; 
At  bothe  the  worldes  endes,  saith  Trophee, 
Tn  stede  of  bonndes  he  a  piller  set. 

A  lemman  had  this  noble  champion, 
That  highte  Deianire,  as  fresb  as  May ; 
And  as  thise  clerices  maken  mention, 
She  hath  him  sent  a  sherte  fresh  and  gay : 
Alas !  this  sherte,  alas  and  wala  wa ! 
Evenimed  was  sotilly  withałle, 
That  or  that  he  had  wered  it  half  a  day, 
It  madę  his  ilesb  all  from  bis  bones  faUe. 

But  natheles  som  clerkes  hire  escnsen 
By  on,  that  bighte  Nessns,  that  it  maked  $ 
Be  as  may  be,  I  wol  hire  not  aocusen; 
But  onhis  bak  tbis riierte be  wered  al aaked, 
Til  that  bis  iesh  was  Ibr  the  Teoim  blaked : 
And  whan  be  saw  non  other  remedie ; 
In  hote  colet  be  hath  himselTen  rakeid. 
For  witb  no  v«nnne  deigned  him  to  die. 

Thns  starf  tbis  worthy  migbtsr  Hercalas. 
Lo,  who  may  trust  on  Ibrtane  any  thiow  ?    . 
For  him  that  folweth  all  tbis  world  of  pres, 
Or  be  be  wara,  is  oft  ylaid  fal  lowet 
Fnl  wise  is  be,  that  can  hiniselven  knowe. 
Beth  ware,  fmr  wban  that  fortunę  list  to  glosę, 
Than  waiteth  she  hire  man  to  oterthrowe 
By  swiche  a  way,  as  be  woki  lest  soppose. 

HABUCHODOMOfiOa. 

The  mighty  trone,  the  prtcious  tresor, 

The  glorioos  sceptre,  and  real  mi^estee, 

That  hadde  the  king  Nabucbodonosor, 

Witb  tonge  unnethes  may  desGrived  be. 

ile  twies  wan  Jerusałem  the  citee, 

The  Tessell  of  the  tempie  be  with  him  ladde ; 

At  Babiloine  was  bis  soTeraine  see, 

In  wbich  his  glorie  and  his  delit  he  httdde. 

The  feyrest  children  of  the  blood  real 

Of  Israel  he  did  do  gelde  anon, 

And  mak»]  eche  of  hem  to  ben  his  thral. 

Amonges  other  Daniel  was  on, 

That  ^as  the  wisest  chiłd  of  everich  on ; 

For  he  the  dremes  of  the  king  expooned, 

Wher  as  in  Caldee  clerk  ne  was  ther  non, 

liiat  wiste  to  what  fin  his  dremes  sooned. 

Hiłs  pitmde  king  let  make  tf  statne  of  goH 
Sixty  cubites  long,  and  seren  in  bredoi 
To  wbich  image  bolbe  yonge  and  ołd 
Commanded  he  to  loate,  and  have  in  drede, 
Or  in  a  foumeis,  ftil  of  flames  redę, 
He  shuld  be  brent,  that  woMe  not  obeye: 
Bot  never  wold  assenten  to  that  dede 
Daniel,  ne  his  yonge  fUswei  tw«ye. 


Tbis  king  of  kinges  piood  was  and  elat ; 
He  wend  that  God,  that  sit  in  mąjestee^ 
Ne  might  him  nat  berere  of  his  estat: 
Bat  sodenly  he  kwt  his  dignitee. 
And  like  a  best  him  semed  for  to  be. 
And  ete  hey  as  an  oxe,  and  lay  tjieroat: 
In  rain  with  wilde  bestes  walked  he, 
Til  certain  time  was  yoome  aboot. 

And  like  an  egles  fethers  wex  bis  faern, 

His  neyles  like  a  briddes  clawes  were, 

Til  God  relesed  him  at  certain  yeres. 

And  yaf  him  wit,  and  than  with  many  a  tarę 

He  thanked  God,  and  e?er  his  iif  in  fere 

Was  he  to  don  amis,  or  morę  trespace : 

And  til  that  time  he  laid  was  on  bit  berę, 

He  knew  that  God  was  fal  of  might  and  grace. 


His  sonę,  which  that  highte  Baltbasar, 

That  held  the  regne  after  his  fodres  day, 

He  by  his  liidar  coude  not  beware. 

For  pronde  he  was  of  herte,  and  of  anray : 

And  eke  an  ydolaster  was  be  ay. 

His  high  estat  assured  him  in  pride ; 

But  fortunę  cast  him  doun  (and  tber  be  lay) 

And  sodenly  bis  regne  gan  deride. 

A  fesŁe  he  madę  unto  hb  krdes  alle 
l^pon  a  time,  and  madę  bem  Uithe  be, 
And  than  his  officeres  gan  he  calle; 
"  Gdtb,  bringcth  forth  the  resaels,*'  qaod  he, 
'*  Which  that  my  fkder  in  his  prosperitae 
Out  of  the  tempie  of  Jerusałem  beraft. 
And  tu  our  highe  goddes  thanke  we 
Of  honour,  that  our  eldres  witb  ms  Uft** 

His  wif,  his  lordes,  and  his  ooncnbioes 
Ay  dronken,  while  hir  appetites  last* 
Out  of  thise  noble  ^essels  sondry  wmes. 
And  on  a  wali  this  king  his  eyen  cast. 
And  saw  an  band  armles,  that  wrote  fol  fost*. 
For  fere  of  wbiche  he  qaoke,  and  siked  son. 
This  hand,  that  Baltbasar  so  sore  agast 
Wrote  Mane  teckel  pkaret,  and  no  morę. 

Tn  al  that  lond  magicien  was  non, 

That  coud  ezpounen  what  this  lettre  ment. 

But  Daniel  expounded  it  anoo, 

And  said ;  "  O  king,  God  to  thy  foder  lent 

Glorie  and  honour,  regne,  tresoar,  and  rent ; 

And  he  was  prond,  and  nothing  God  ne  dradde; 

And  therfore  God  gret  wretche  upon  him  seot. 

And  him  beraft  the  regne  that  he  hadde. 

"  He  was  out  cast  of  mannes  compagnte, 
With  asses  was  his  habiution ; 
And  ete  hey,  as  a  best,  in  wete  and  dńe, 
Til  that  he  knew  by  grace  and  by  reson, 
That  God  of  Heven  hath  domination 
Over  every  regne,  and  every  crcature : 
And  than  had  God  of  him  compassion. 
And  him  restored  his  regne  and  his  figurę. 

"  Eke  thou,  that  art  his  sonę,  art  proud  alio^ 
And  knowesŁ  all  thise  thinges  veraily ; 
And  art  rebel  to  God,  and  art  hisfo. 
Thou  dranke  eke  of  his  yessels  boldely, 
Thy  wif  eke,  and  thy  wencbes  sinftilly 
Dranke  of  the  same  ressels  sondry  wipes. 
And  heried  false  goddes  cursedly, 
Therfore  to  thee  ysbapen  fai  gret  pine  is. 
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«  Thit  band  «M  MU  fio  6o4>  tlMl  on  th«  waU 

Wnte  Mme  ieckei  pkartt,  traateth  ntt; 

Tky  regae  b  |1qb,  tbou  wejrcflt  miight  at  all ; 

Dirided  i«  thjr  regm,  and  it  thal  be 

To  Medei  and  to  Penes  yereo,"  anod  be. 

ind  Uiilke  mim  ni^ht  this  king  was  siawe  ; 

ind  Ikrios  accoiuad  hk  degree, 

T^gh  he  tlMito  bad  neither  rigbt  ne  lawę. 

Lordiogci^  «a»niple  beeęby  monn  ye  take, 
Hov  that  in  lordsliip  ta  no  eikeroeHe : 
For  włm  tbat  fortone  wol  a  man  fonake, 
She  boetb  aaray  bis  regne  and  bis  ńcbesśe, 
ind  eke  bii  frmdcs,  botbe  morę  and  lesM. 


For  wfaat  man  that  bath  firendes  tbnigb  fortunę, 
Muhap  wol  make  hem  enemies,  I  gesse. 
Tbńproferbe  is  liii  sotb,  and  fol  < 


zenoau. 

ZcDobia,  ot  Palmerie  tbe  ąoene, 
(Al  wfiten  Perńens  of  hire  nobletae) 
So  woithy  was  in  armes»  and  so  kenc^ 
Tbt  no  wight  passed  hire  in  bardinesie, 
Ne  io  finage,  ne  in  oiber  geniilleaM. 
OrUnges  blood  of  Pene  issbe  descended; 
Iny  not  tbat  sbe  badde  most  fairenesse, 
l^of  hire  shnpe  tbe  migbt  not  ben 

IWtt  bire  cbildbode  I  finde  tbat  sbe  dedde 
OAoe  oTwoman,  and  to  wodę  sbe  went ; 
iudoany  a  wilde  bartes  bh»d  sbe  shedde 
Wjth  arwes  brodę  that  sbe  to  hem  sent; 
Ae  VM  so  swift,  tbat  sbe  anon  hem  bent 
ind  whao  tbat  sbe  was  elder,  sbe  wold  kille 
l^ooi^  l^Nuds,  and  beres  al  to-rent, 
iad  in  biie  amies  wdd  bem  at  bira  wille. 

^  dont  tbe  wilde  bestes  dennes  seke, 
isd  reimen  in  tbe  ooountaignes  all  tbe  ntgbt, 
^  depe  onder  tbe  busb ;  and  sbe  cond  eke 
wmUen  by  Teiay  force  and  veray  migbt 
J^  tty  yong  man,  were  be  nerer  so  wigbt ; 
TW  migbte  notbing  in  bire  armes  stonde ; 
^  kq»t  hire  maidenbode  fiom  OTery  wight, 
To  00  man  deigned  bite  ibr  to  be  bomie. 

^  at  tbe  last  bire  frendes  ban  bire  maried 
ToOdeoate,  a  pńnce  of  tbat  contree ; 
ii  vere  it  ao,  tbat  sbe  hem  long  taried. 
ind  ye  shul  onderstonden,  how  tbat  he 
^de  iwicfae  fontanea  as  badde  she; 
Jot  oathelea,  whan  tbey  were  knit  in  fere, 
They  lired  m  joye,  and  in  felicttee, 
forecbe  of  bem  bad  otber  lefe  and  derę. 

^ve  o  tbiag,  tbat  Ae  n>o!de  never  aaaente, 
iyBO  way,  that  he  abulde  by  hire  lie 
J^QQes»  for  it  was  bire  plaine  entente 
Jj^^e  *  cbiWe,  tbe  world  to  maltipłie : 
;}j>|d  al  w  tonę  as  that  sbe  migbt  eapie, 
|[wt  she  waa  not  with  childe  with  that  dedc, 
^«n  vould  abe  suffer  bim  ddn  hia  &ntaaie 
™)oe,aod  not  but  onea  out  of  drede. 

^  if  4ie  were  with  cbild  at  thilke  cast, 

a^noie  shuld  he  playen  thUkc  gamę 

J«  ™Uy  foaity  dayes  weien  paat : 

[^  ^kM  tbe  onea  anffre  bim  do  tbe  same. 

Jl  •we  thia  Odenate  wiid  or  Ume, 

|tt  gate  00  morę  of  hire,  for  tbna  abe  sayde, 

I  !!?  ***  *'"'••  lecberie  and  sbame, 

» otber  eaa  if  tbat  men  with  bem  playde. 


Two  aooes  by  this  Odeoate  bad  abe, 

Tbe  wbich  abe  kept  in  ^ertne  and  lettnire. 

But  now  unio  oor  tale  tume  we : 

I  aay,  so  worabipfol  a  creature, 

And  wiae  therwith,  and  large  with  meanre, 

So  penible  in  tbe  wen*6,  and  carteia  eke, 

Ne  morę  labour  might  in  werre  endure. 

Was  non,  tbough  al  tbie  world  men  abulden  seke. 

Hire  ricbe  array  ne  migbte  not  be  told. 
Aa  w«l  in  Teaael  aa  in  bire  clotbing : 
She  waa  al  oiad  in  pierrie  and  in  goM, 
And  eke  ahe  lefte  not  for  non  bnnting 
To  bare  of  aondry  tongea  ful  knowing, 
Whan  tbat  she  leiser  had,  and  for  to  entend 
To  lemen  bookes  waa  all  hire  liking, 
How  ahe  in  rertae  migfat  bire  lif  diq>end. 

And  ahortly  of  thia  atorie  for  to  trete, 

So  doughty  waa.  hire  buabond  and  eke  abe, 

Tbat  they  ocnquered  many  regncs  grete 

In  tbe  orient,  with  many  a  foire  dtee, 

Appertenaunt  unto  tbe  mą}estee 

Of  Romę,  and  #ith  strong  band  held  hem  ful  Issl. 

Ne  nerer  migbt  hir  fomen  don  hem  flee, 

Ay  wbile  tbat  Odenates  dayes  last. 

Hire  bataillea,  who  ao  list  hem  for  to  redę, 
Againe  Sapor  tbe  king,  and  otber  bkh 
And  how  tbat  all  this  processe  foli  in  dede, 
Why  ahe  eonquered,  and  wbat  title  tberto. 
And  after  of  bire  mischefe  and  bite  wo, 
How  t^t  sbe  was  beaeged,  and  ytake, 
Let  bim  unto  my  maiater  Petrark  go, 
That  writeth  ynoogb  of  tbis,  I  undettake. 

Whan  Odenate  was  ded,  sbe  migbtily 
Tbe  regnes  held,  and  with  hire  propre  hond 
Agains  hire  fos  abe  foogbt  ao  cruelly, 
That  ther  n*aa  king  ne  prince  in  all  that  lond, 
That  be  n^aa  glad,  if  be  tbat  graee  fond 
Tbat  abe  ne  wolde  npon  hia  lond  werreye : 
With  hire  tbey  maden  alliaonce  by  hond 
To  ben  in  peea,  and  let  bbre  ride  and  pleye. 

The  emperour  of  Ruq^e  Clandina, 

Ne,  bim  befom,  the  Romain  Oalien 

Ne  dorste  nerer  bo  ao  corag^eoos^ 

Ne  non  Ermin,  ne  non  Egiptien, 

Ne  Surrien,  ne  non  Arabien 

Within  tbe  feld  ne  dorate  with  hire  fight, 

Lest  that  sbe  wold  bem  with  bire  hondes  alen, 

Or  with  bire  meinie  putten  bem  to  iligbL 

In  kmgea  habite  wentę  bire  sones  two^ 
Aa  heires  of  hir  fodres  regnes  aUe, 
And  Hcrananno  and  Timolao 
Hir  names  were,  as  Persieas  hem  calle. 
But  ay  fortunę  bath  in  hire  boaey  galie : 
Tliis  migbty  quene  may  no  wbile  endure, 
Fortune  out  of  bire  regne  madę  bire  foHe 
To  wretchednesae,  and  to  misaYentnrab 

Aordian,  whan  tbai  the  goremance 
Of  Bome  cameinto  bis  hondes  twey, 
He  shope  upon  tbis  ouene  to  do  Tengeance^ 
And  with  his  legioos  be  toke  bis  way 
Toward  Zenobie,  and  shortly  for  to  say, 
He  madę  bire  ilee^  and  atte  last  bire  bent. 
And  fettred  bire,  and  eke  bire  cbildKen  tway^ 
Ann  wan  the  lond,  and  botte  to  Bonę  be  went* 
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To  Romę  agaia  repairetti  Juliiis 
With  his  tńomphe  laurem!  ful  hie^ 
But  on  a  time  Brutus  and  Casaius, 
That  e^er  had  of  his  high  estat  envie. 
Ful  priTely  had  madę  ooospiracie 
Ageins  this  JuUui  in  sotil  wiae : 
And  cast  the  place,  in  whieh  he  shulde  die 
With  bodekinsy  as  I  shal  yoa  deyise. 

This  JuKus  to  the  capitolie  wenie 

tJpon  a  day,  as  he  was  woot  to  gon, 

Add  in  the  capitolie  auon  him  hente 

This  iUse  Bratns,  and  his  other  ibon. 

And  stiked  him  with  bodekins  anon 

With  many  a  wound,  and  thus  they  let  him  lie : 

But  never  gront  he  at  no  stroke  but  on, 

Or  elles  at  two,  but  if  his  storie  lie. 

So  maaly  was  this  Jnlins  of  heite, 
And  to  wel  loved  estatly  honestee,  ' 
Thaithongh  his  dedly  woundcs  sore  smertOi 
Wę  mantel  orer  bis  luppes  caste  he^ 
For  no  man  siralde  seen  his  privietce : 
And  as  he  lay  of  dying  in  a  trance. 
And  wiatę  ▼emily  that  ded  was  he, 
Of  honestee  yet  had  be  remembranee. 

Łncan,  to  thee  this  storie  I  reoommende. 
And  to  Sneton,  and  Yalerie  also, 
Hiat  of  this  storie  writen  woid  sind  ende : 
How  that  to  thise  gret  cooqueionres  two 
Fortune  was  flrst  a  frend,  and  sith  a  fo. 
No  man  ne  trust  upon  hire  &vour  long. 
But  haye  hire  in  await  for  ewermoi 
Witnesse  on  all  thise  oanąueroures  śtrong. 


The  riche  Gresos,  whikNn  king  of  Ude, 
Of  whiehe  Cresus*  Cinis  sore  him  dradde, 
Yet  was  Ile  caught  amiddes  all  his  pride, 
And  to  be  brent  men  to  the  fire  him  ladde ; 
But  swiche  a  rain  doon  finom  the  welken  shadde, 
That  dow  the  fire,  and  madę  to  him  escape : 
But  to  beware  no  grace  yet  he  hadde, 
Tli  fortunę  on  the  galwes  madę  him  gapę. 

Wban  he  escaped  was,  he  can  not  stint 
For  to  beginne  a  newe  werre  again: 
He  wened  wel,  for  that  fortunę  him  sent 
Swiche  hap,  that  he  escaped  thuigh  the  rain, 
That  of  his  foos  he  migfate  not  be  slain; 
And  eke  a  sweven  upon  a  nfght  he  mette, 
Of  which  be  was  so  proud^  and  eke  so  fiun, 
That  in  ▼engeance  he  all  his  herte  sette. 

Upon  a  tree  he  was,  as  that  him  thonght,   - 
Ther  Jupiter  him  wesbe,  botb  bak  and  sidej 
And  Phd>us  eke  a  faire  towail  him  brought 
To  drie  him  with,  and  therfore  wex  his  pride. 
And  to  his  donghter  that  stood  him  beside, 
Which  that  he  knew  in  high  science  habouod, 
He  bad  hire  tell  him  what  it  stgnifted. 
And  she  his  dreme  began  right  thus  esEpound. 

"  The  tree"  (quod  she)  **  the  galwes  is  to  mene, 
And  Jupiter  betokeneth  snów  and  rain, 
And  Phebus  with  his  towail  clere  and  clene, 
Tho  ben  the  Sonnes  stremes,  soth  to  sain : 
Thou  shalt  anhanged  be,  fader,  certain ; 
Rain  shal  thee  wash,  and  Sonne  shal  thee  dric." 
Thus  wariied  him  ful  piat  and  eke  ful  plain 
His  doughier,  which  that  called  was  Pbanie. 


Anhanged  was  Oresos  the  proude  king. 
His  real  trone  mightkim  not  araille: 
Tragedie  is  non  other  maner  thing, 
Ne  can  in  singing  crien  n«  bewaile. 
But  for  that  fortunę  all  day  wot  assaiUe 
With  unware  stroke  the  regnes  that  ben  proude : 
For  whan  men  tnisten  hire,  than  wol  she  tUtie, 
And  cover  hire  bright  foce  with  a  cloude. 

maa  op  spAma. 

O  noble,  o  worthy  Petro,  gkyrie  of  Spaine, 
Whom  fortunę  held  so  high  in  majestee, 
Wel  ooghten  men  thy  pitous  deth  complaine. 
Out  of  thy  lond  thy  brother  madę  thee  flee. 
And  after  at  a  sege  by  sotiltee 
Thou  were  betraied,  and  lad  unto  his  tent» 
Wher  as  he  with  his  owen  hond  slow  thee, 
Suceeeding  in  thy  regne  and  in  thy  rent 

The  feld  of  snów,  with  th'  egie  of  blak  therin,^ 
Caught  with  the  limerod,  coloored  as  the  gledc; 
He  brewed  this  curseduesse,  and  ałl  this  simie  ; 
llie  wicked  neste  was  werker  of  this  dede; 
Not  Charles  OliTer,  that  toke  ay  hede 
Of  tiouthe  and  honour,  but  of  Armorike 
Geniłon  Olirer,  comipt  for  mede, 
Broughte  this  worthy  king  in  swiche  a  brik«. 

rmo^  Kmo  opcym. 

O  worthy  Petro  king  of  Cjrpn  also^ 

That  Al^zandrie  wan  by  high  maistrie. 

Ful  many  an  hethen  wroughtest  thou  fol  wo» 

Of  which  thin  owen  lieges  had  envie : 

And  for  no  thing  but  iar  thy  ohinUrie, 

They  in  thy  bed  han  slain  thee  by  the  morwej 

Thus  can  fortunę  hire  whele  goreme  and  gie. 

And  out  of  joye  bringea  men  to  i 


BARKAio  Tiscotnrr. 

Of  Milane  graCe  Barnabo  Visoont, 
God  of  delit,  and  scoarge  of  Lumbavdie, 
Why  shuld  I  not  thin  infortune  aoconnt, 
Sith  in  estat  thou  cloaabea  wara  so  high  ? 
Thy  brothers  sonę,  that  was  thy  doobte  allie^ 
For  he  thy  nerew  was,  and  sonę  in  lawę, 
Within  his  prison  madę  he  thee'  to  die. 
But  why,  ne  hoW|  n*ot  I  that  thou  were  slawew 

HUCEŁ1N  OP  nSB. 

Of  the  eri  Hngelin  of  Pisę  the  langour 
Ther  may  no  tonge  tellen  for  pitee* 
But  litel  out  of  Pisę  stant  a  tour, 
In  whiehe  tour  in  prison  yput  was  be^ 
And  with  him  ben  his  litel  cbildren  tbree, 
The  eldest  searsely  fire  yere  was  of  ag e : 
Alas!  fortunę,  it  was  gret  cruełtee 
Swiche  briddes  for  to  put  in  swiche  a  cage* 

Dampned  was  he  to  die  in  that  prison. 
For  Roger,  which  that  bishop  was  of  Kse^ 
Had  on  him  madę  a  folse  8uggestion» 
Tburgh  whksh  the  peple  gan  upon  him  lise^ 
And  put  him  in  prison,  in  swiche  a  wiae, 
As  ye  ban  herd }  and  metę  and  drinke  he  had* 
So  smalę,  that  wel  unnetbe  it  may  suflse. 
And  thierwithal  it  was  fol  poureaod  badt 
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Aad  en  a  dijr  befell,  tfaat  in  thai  boure, 
Wbu  thsŁ  bil  metę  woDt  wa9  to  be  brought, 
He  gailer  ahette  the  dores  of  tbe  ti)iłfe ; 
He  hend  it  wel,  bot  be  spake  rigbt  noagbt. 
AaAmhk bertę  eooo  tber  feU  a  thoagbt, 
llnttbejr  for  bunger  woldeo  do  bim  dłenj 
"  Abs!"  (fiod  be,  "  alas  tbat  I  was  wrongbt  !*' 
Tberwith  the  teres  lelleo  firo  bis  eyem 

Ba  ;aiKesoiie,tbat  three  yere  was  of  age, 
Itato  bim  aaid,  <*  Fader,  why  do  ye  wepe  ? 
WlHawłU  tbe  gailer  bringen  oar  potage  ? 
btherno  monel  bred  that  ye  do  kepe  ? 
I  a«  so  hangry,  that  I  may  not  słepcb 
Xov  voide  Ood  tbat  I  migbt  slepen  eirer, 
Hm  ihnld  noi  banger  in  my  wombe  crepe; 
llier  n'is  no  tbiog^  sauf  bred,  tbat  me  were  lerer.'* 

Thos  day  by  day  tbis  cbilde  began  to  crie,  , 
lii  in  kii  ftulres  barme  adoun  it  lay, 
AndMide;  <*  Farewel,  fader»  I  mote  die  f' 
And  Iriik  bis  iader,  and  dide  the  same  day. 
And  whaD  tbe  wofhl  ftider  did  it  sey, 
^  «o  his  armes  two  be  gan  to  btte» 
iodsside, «  Alasl  fortunę,  and  wala  wa! 
t^  kkt  whele  my  wo  all  may  I  wite." 

ffiiebildieB  wenden,  that  for  bongerit  was 
nit  he  his  armes  gnowe,  and  not  for  wOk 
Andsayden:  **  Fader,  do  not  so^  aJas ! 
But  ntfaer  ete  the  liesh  npon  os  two. 
t^fledi  tbon  yaf  DB,  take  oor  flesh  ns  fhv 
Aid  ete  ynoagfa :"  right  thos  tłicy  to  him  si 
^tfter  tbat,  witbin  a  day  or  two, 
Ihey  Ude  hem  In  his  lappe  adoun,  and  dóde. 

Soielf  dispeired  eko  for  honger  star^ 
m codedistbis  migbty  erl  of  Pisę: 
rran  hifh  estat  fortone  away  bim  carŁ 
Ohhii  tragedie  it  ongbt  3n)oagfa  snfflce; 
^»  wol  berę  it  in  a  longer  wise, 
B«delh  the  grete  poetę  of  ItaiUe, 
^  bigfate  Danlie,  for  be  can  it  devise 
"^  point  to  point,  not  o  word  wol  be  faille. 


TH£  mNNES  PJREESTES  PROWGUB. 

[I^ioi^^ood  tbe  Knigbt,«good8ire,  no  moreoftbis: 
nat  yehan  said,  it  nght  ynoogb  ywis, 
Aad  asocbel  morę ;  for  litel  heyinesse 
■right  ynoi^b  to  niochel  folk,  I  gesse. 

.  ^"7  &iv  me,  it  is  a  gret  disese, 

I  JW  aamen  bave  ben  in  gret  welth  and  ese. 
To  hereo  of  lur  toden  fali,  alas ! 
™  « the  contrary  is  joye  and  gret  lolas, 
Ai^yi  a  man  hatb  ben  in  poare  estat, 
Md  cfmibeth  np,  and  weseth  fortunat, 
Jwther abideth  in  prosperitee : 
<2|K^  tbing  is  gladsom,  as  it  thinketh  me, 
«|J«f  swicbe  thing  were  goodły  for  to  telle. 

Ye,*'quodonrHoste,*«bySeintPoule8belle, 
^«  "7  rigbt  soth ;  tbb  Monk  hath  clapped  k)«de : 
« ipake,  how  fortunę  corered  witb  a  ckiude 
iJUJe  not  what,  and  aJa  of  a  tiagadie 
*P*Jww  ye  berd :  and  parde  no  remedia 
»■  fcr to bewailen,  ne  oomplaine 
'•^thrtb  don,  and  ah  it  is  a  paine, 


As  ye  ban  said,  to  here  of  beirines^e. 
Sire  Monk,  no  morę  of  thia,  so  God  yoo  blesse ; 
Yonr  tale  anoyeth  all  tbis  compagnie ; 
Swiche  talking  is  not  worth  a  boterflie. 
For  therin  is  tber  no  disport  ne  gamę : 
Therfore,  sire  Monk,  dan  Pierś  by  yoor  name, 
I  pray  you  bertely,  tell  us  somwbat  elles, 
For  sikerly,  n'dra  dutking  of  ^onr  belles, 
Tbat  on  your  btidel  hang  on  erery  side. 
By  Heven  king,  tbat  for  us  alle  dide, 
I  sbuld  er  tbis  baTO  fallen  doun  for  ślepe, 
Although  the  slougb  bad  ben  nerer  so  depę : 
jlian  badde  your  tale  all  ben  tolde  in  vain. 
For  certainly,  as  that  tbbe  clerkes  sain, 
Wher  as  a  man  may  have  non  audienc^ 
Nought  helpeth  it  to  tellen  bis  sentenee* 
And  wel  I  wote  the  snbstance  is  in  me, 
If  any  thing  shai  wel  reported  be. 
Sra,  say  somwhat  of  hunting,  I  you  pray. 

**  Nay,"  quod  tbis  Monk,  '*  I  hare  no  Inst  to  play : 
Now  let  anoŁher  telle  as  I  hav«  told." 

Than  spake  our  Hoate  wilh  rude  speche  and  bold: 
And  sayd  unto  the  Nonnes  Plneest  anon,        [Joh% 
«  Como  nerę,  thou  Preest,  come  hitber,  thou  sirft 
Telle  ns  swiche  thing,  as  may  onr  hertes  glade* 
Be  blithe,  although  thou  ride  upon  a  jadę. 
What  thoogh  tbyn  borse  be  bothe  faule  and  lene, 
If  be  wol  serre  thee,  lecke  thee  not  a  bene: 
Loke  tbat  thjm  bertę  be  mery  evermob*' 

'<  Yes,  Hoste,'*  quod  be,  *<  ao  mote  I  ride  or  go^ 
Bot  I  be  mery,  ywis  I  wol  be  blamed." 
And  right  anon  his  tale  be  hath  attamed: 
And  thns  be  said  unto  us  eTerich  on» 
Tbis  swetA  Preest,  tbis  goodły  man  sire  John^. 


THE  NONNES  PREESTE8  TALE. 

A  POOBB  widewe,  somdel  stonpen  in  ago, 
Was  whikMn  dwelling  in  a  narwę  cotage, 
Beside  a  grove,  stonding  in  a  dale. 
Tbis  widewe,  wbich  I  tell  you  of  my  tak. 
Sin  thilke  day  that  she  was  last  a  wil^ 
In  patience  led  a  ful  simpic  Uf. 
For  litel  was  hire  catel  and  hire  rentę : 
By  husbondry  of  swiche  as  God  hire  sente, 
She  found  hiresel^  and  eke  hire  doughtren  two. 
Three  large  sowes  bad  sbe,  and  no  mo : 
Three  kine,  and  eke  a  shoep  that  highte  Maile. 
Ful  sooty  was  hire  boure,  and  eke  hire  halle, 
In  which  she  ete  many  a  slender  mele. 
Of  poinant  sauce  ne  knew  sbe  never  a  dele. 
No  deintee  morsel  pasaed  tbuigh  hire  throte  ; 
Hire  dietę  was  acoordant  to  hire  cote. 
Repletioo  ne  madę  hire  never  sike; 
Attempre  dietę  was  all  hire  physike. 
And  escercise,  and  heites  sufBsance. 
Tbe  goute  let  hire  nothing  for  to  dance. 
No  apoplene  shente  not  hire  bed. 
No  win  ne  dranke  she,  oeyther  white  ne  red: 
Hire  hord  was  senred  most  witb  white  and  blach, 
Milk  and  brona  bred,  in  wbich  she  fomd  no  lack, 
Seiode  bacon,  and  somtime  an  ey  or  twey; 
For  sbe  was  as  it  were  a  maner  dey.  ^ 
A  yerd  she  had,  endosed  all  about 
With  stickes,  and  a  drie  diche  without, 
In  which  sbe  had  a  cok  highte  Chaunteclere, 
In  all  the  land  of  ciowing  n'as  his  pere. 
His  vois  was  merier  than  tbe  mery  orgon, 
On  masse  daias  tbat  in  the  chirchcs  gon. 
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«<  Loke  of  Egipt  the  king,  dan  Pharao, 

His  bftker  aod  bii  boteler  tlbo, 

Wfaeder  they  ne  felton  bod  dfect  in  dremes. 

"Who  ao  woI  selEeo  aetet  of  Modry.  remet, 

"Urny  redę  of  dranes  numy  a  wonder  thing. 
**  Lo  Crerai,  which  that  was  of  Lydie  king, 

Mette  he  not  that  be  sat  npoo  a  tree^ 

Which  ngnifled  be  shnid  anhanged  be  ł 
**  Lo  Ure  Andromacha,  Hactores  wi^ 

That  day  that  Hector  sbnide  lese  bis  \ii, 

Sbe  dremed  on  the  same  night  beibrne, 

Hov  that  thte  lif  of  Hector  shnld  be  k>rne» 

If  thilke  day  he  vent  into  bataille : 

Sbe  warned  him,  bnt  tt  might  not  aTaille  j 

He  went  fiiMrth  fot  to  fighten  natheles, 

And  was  yslain  anon  of  Achilles. 
*•  Bat  thilke  tale  is  al  to  k»g  to  telle. 

And  eke  it  is  nigh  day,  I  may  not  dwcUe. 

Shordyl  say,  as  for  oonclusion, 

^at  I  dial  han  of  this  ayision 

Adrersitee :  and  I  say  forthermore, 

That  I  ne  tell  of  lantiTCS  no  storę, 

For  they  ben  Tenimoas,  I  wot  it  wel : 

I  hem  deffle,  I  love  hem  nerer  a  del. 
'<  But  let  os  8pd[e  of  mirthe,  and  stinte  all  this ; 

Madame  Pcrtelate,  so  have  I  blis, 

Of  o  thing  God  hath  sent  me  laige  grace : 

For  whan  I  see  the  beautee  of  your  face, 

Ye  ben  so  scarlet  red  about  your  eyen, 

It  maketh  all  my  drede  for  to  dien, 

For,  al  so  siker  as  In  prmcrph, 

MuHer  €$t  komims  anifttsio, 

(Madame,  the  sentence  of  this  latine  is, 

Woman  is  mannes  joye  and  mannes  blis.) 

For  whan  I  fole  ap-night  your  softe  side, 

Al  be  it  that  I  may  not  on  you  rido, 

For  that  our  perche  is  madę  so  narwę,  aias ! 
1  am  so  fhl  oł  joye  aiłd  of  solas, 

That  I  deffie  bothe  swe^en  and  dreme." 

And  with  that  word  he  flew  doun  fro  the  beme. 

For  it  wae  day,  and  eke  his  bennes  alle; 
An^  with  a  chuk  he  gan  hem  for  to  calle. 
For  he  had  fonnd  a  com,  lay  in  the  yerd. 
Real  hie  was,  he  was  oo  morę  aferd; 
He  fothered  Perielote  twenty  time, 
Ami  trade  hire  dce  as  oft  er  it  was  prime. 
He  loketh  as  it  were  a  grim  leoun ; 
And  on  his  toos  he  rometh  up  and  doun, 
Him  deigned  not  to  set  bis  feet  to  ground : 
He  chukketh,  whan  he  hath  a  com  yfound, 
And  to  him  rennen  than  his  wives  alle. 
Hus  real,  as  a  prinoe  is  in  his  balie, 
Lere  I  this  Channteclere  in  his  pasture ; 
And  after  wol  I  tell  his  arentore. 

Wfaaii  that  the  month  in  which  the  world  began, 
Tiiat  highte  March,  whan  God  flrst  maked  man, 
Was  complcte,  and  ypaased  were  also, 
Sithen  Mareh  ended,  tbritty  dayes  and  two, 
Befoll  that  Ghaunteclere  in  all  his  pride. 
Hit  seyen  wives  walking  him  beside, 
Gast  np  his  eyen  to  the  brighte  Sonne, 
That  in  the  signe  of  Taurus  badde  yronae 
Twenty  degrees  and  on^  and  somwhat  morę : 
He  knew  1^  kind,  and  by  non  otber  k>re, 
That  it  was  prime,  .and  crew  with  blisfol  stevert. 
*'  The  Sonne,"  be  said,  is  clomben  up  on  Heren 
Twenty  degreea  and  on  and  morę  jrwis. 
Madame  Peitflioce,  my  worides  blis, 
Herkeneth  thise  blisful  brides  how  th^  sing, 
And  see  the  fiNshe  flouret  how  they  spriiag; 


Ful  is  min  bertę  ofrerel,  and  sobą" 

But  sodenly  him  foli  a  sorweful  cas ; 
For  erer  the  latter  ende  of  joye  b  wo: 
God  wote  that  worldly  joye  is  sonę  ago: 
And  if  a  rethor  ooude  foire  endile, 
He  in  a  chrooide  might  it  sanfly  write, 
As  for  a  soreraine  notabilitee. 

Now  erery  wise  man  let  him  herken  me: 
This  story  is  al  .so  trewe,  I  undertake, 
As  is  the  book  of  Utuncelot  du  lakę, 
That  women  holde  io-ful  gret  rererenoe. 
Now  wol  I  tume  agen  to  my  sentence. 

A  col  fos,  ful  of  slógh  miquitee, 
That  in  the  grove  bad  wonned  yeres  throe^ 
By  high  imagination  forecast, 
The  same  night  thurgbout  the  hegges  bresk 
hito  the  yerd,  ther  Ghaunteclere  the  foire 
Was  wont,  and  ^e  his  wi^es,  to  repaire: 
And  in  a  bedde  of  woites  stille  he  lay, 
Till  it  was  passed  nndeni  of  the  day, 
Waiting  his  time  on  Cbeunteclere  to  folie: 
As  gladly  don  thise  homicides  alle^ 
That  in  await  Uggen  to  mordre  men. 

O  folse  morderour,  rocking  in  thy  den! 
O  newe  Scariot,  newe  Genelon ! 
O  folse  dis^mułour,  o  Greek  Sinon, 
That  breughtest  Troye  al  utterly  to  aorwe  t 

0  Ghaunteclere,  accnrsed  be  the  morwę, 
That  thou  mto  thy  yerd  flew  fro  the  bemess 
Tbou  were  fol  wel  jrwamed  by  thy  dremes, 
That  thilke  day  was  perilous  to  thee. 
But  what  that  God  forewote  most  nedes  be, 
After  the  opinion  of  certain  derkes. 
Witnesse  on  him,  that  any  paifit  cleik  is, 
That  in  soole  is  gret  aliercation 
In  this  matere,  and  grst  dispotison. 
And  hath  ben  of  a  hundred  thonsand  men. 
Bat  I  ne  cannot  boult  it  to  the  bren, 
As  can  the  holy  doctour  Aagustin, 
Or  Boece,  or  tbe  bishop  Bradwardin^ 
Whether  that  Goddes  wortfay  foreweting 
Streineth  me  nedly  for  to  don  a  thing, 
(Nedely  clepe  I  simple  necessitee) 
Or  elles  if  free  chois  be  granted  me 
To  do  that  same  thing,  or  to  do  it  nought, 
Thoogh  God  forewot  i^  or  that  it  was  i 
Or  if  his  weting  streineth  nerer  a  del. 
But  by  necessitee  condiciooeL 

1  wol  not  han  to  don  of  swiche  matere ; 
My  tale  is  of  a  ook,  as  ye  may  here, 
That  took  bis  conseil  of  his  wif  with  aorwe 
To  walken  in  the  yerd  opon  the  morwę, 
That  he  had  met  tbe  dreme,  as  I  you  told. 
Womeones  cooseiles  ben  fol  often  cold ; 
Womannes  oonseil  brooght  us  first  to  wo^ 
And  madę  Adam  fro  Paradis  to  go, 

Tber  as  he  was  ful  mery,  and  wel  at  eee. 
But  for  I  n'ot,  to  whom  I  might  displese^ 
If  I  conseil  of  women  wolde  blame, 
Passe  over,  for  I  said  it  in  my  gamę. 
Redę  auctours,  wher  they  trete  of  swiche 
And  what  they  sayn  of  women  ye  mown  her^ 
Thise  ben  the  cokkes  wordes,  and  not  minę; 
I  can  non  harme  of  no  woman  derine. 

Faire  in  the  sond,  to  bath  hire  merily, 
Uth  Pertelote,  and  all  hire  susters  by, 
Agem  the  Sonne,  and  Ghaunteclere  ao  ii«c 
Sang  merier  than  the  mermaid  iu  the  tee^ 
For  Pbisiologos  sa3rth  sikerly, 
How  that  they  iingen  wel  and  merily^ 
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Aod  so  befell  tbat  as  be  cast  bi§  eye 
ABOog  the  irortes  od  a  boterBie, 
Bewas  vare  of  this  fos  tbat  lay  ful  Iow. 
Matfanf  ne  list  him  thaone  for  to  ciow, 
^  cried  anon  eok,  cok,  aod  up  be  rtertę, 
is  mn  tbat  was  affraied  id  bis  bert& 
For  naturelly  a  beest  desiretb  ilae 
Ro  bis  coDtrarie,  if  be  roay  it  see, 
ihoagb  he  oerer  ent  bad  seenit  witb  bis  eye. 
UbChaunteclere,  wban  be  gan  bini  espie, 
He  woW  ban  ded,  bat  tbat  tbe  fos  aoon 
Jad;  «  Gentil  stre,  alas !  wbat  wol  ye  don? 
»ye  affratd  of  me  tbat  am  your  frend  ? 
«w  certes,  I  were  wenę  tban  any  fend, 
Jf  I  to  yott  woJd  barme  or  Tilanieb 
Injim not oMne  yoor  cooBeil  to  espie. 
m  trewdy  tbe  cause  of  my  oomiog 
^  oDly  for  to  berken  bow  ye  sług : 
ł»  trewdy  ye  ban  as  mery  a  stereo, 

•  aysagdbath,  tbat  isin  Heren; 

,  Jttwith  ye  ban  of  monke  nx>re  Ming, 
MB  bad  Boece,  or  any  tbat  can  sing. 
Mjm  yoor  foder  (Ood  bis  soule  blene) 
JM  eke  yoor  moder  of  hire  irentilleMe 
*Dm  myD  boos  yhen,  to  my  gret  ese : 
jMortes,  sire,  fiil  ftuo  wold  I  yoo  plese. 
fc«Sl?112?*  of  «oging,  I  wol  sey, 
""We  I  broaken  wd  mm  eyen  twey, 
**[J*»  ne  berd  I  iMver  man  so  sing, 
Jjwo yoor (ader  in  tbe  morwening. 
^Mttit  was  of  berto  alł  tbat  be  song. 
«a  for  to  make  bis  wis  tbe  morę  stiong, 
»^  Eo  peine  bim,  tbat  witb  both  bis  eyen 
«nniite  winke^  so  lood  be  wolde  crien, 

•  J»  rtonden  on  bis  tiptooo  tberwitbal, 

«J  Jttcben  fortb  bis  necke  long  and  smal. 
«J  eke  he  was  of  swiche  discretioD, 
wftttter  n'as  no  man  in  no  region, 
ilathim  in  song  or  wisdom  mighte  passe. 
I  btve  wel  red  in  dan  Bomel  tbe  asse 
Jjjwg  bu  rere,  bow  tbat  tbcr  was  a  cok, 
g«>  for  a  preestes  sonę  yave  bim  a  knok 
2»  ba  leg,  whilc  be  was  yonge  and  nicc, 
wmMc  him  for  to  lese  his  benefice. 
?*Jotain  tbcr  is  no  comparison 
■«»ił  the  wisdom  and  discretion 
«p»refeder,  and  his  subtilitee. 
f»  "ngeth,  sire,  for  Seinte  Cbaritee, 
■««e,  can  ye  your  fader  contrefete }" 

(^  Chaontedere  his  winges  gan  to  betę, 
«^  tbat  cood  not  his  treson  espie, 

•  «tt  he  rarighed  witb  bis  flaterie. 

Ai« !  ye  lordes,  many  a  faise  Batoor 
llW^iUL?"'^  a«>d  many  a  foeengeour. 
iJ«piesrth  yoo  wel  morę  by  my  foitb, 
f  "g"  be  thrt  sotWastnesse  nnto  you  saitb. 
««iEoc'esiastof  Baterie, 
^j;;^  ye  Iwdes,  of  biie  trecberie. 

I2^^«!^*""*«^  ^'tl^  «P«»  his  toos 
l^^jn*  bis  necke,  and  beld  bis  eyen  doos, 
2fn  tocniwen  loode  for  tbe  nones: 
;S  Jf*?^*  ^  ^  »tert  up  at  ones, 
3  2  irP^^  h«*«  Cbaontedere, 
^<tt  hK  back  towaid  tbe  wood  bim  beie. 
O a1? ^^ tJw^no  man  tbat  bim  saed. 
Alu  iJ!!^  *^**  "'•'^  «»*  b«n  cschued ! 
E?f*^nteclere  flew  fto  tbe  bemes! 

O  vl?^  Wl  all  tbis  meschance. 
^^•wthataitgoddesseofplesMce,  ' 
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Sin  tbat  thy  serrant  was  this  Cbauntedere, 
And  in  thy  sernce  did  all  bis  powere. 
Morę  for  delit,  tban  worldto  muUipHe, 
Wby  wolt  thou  suffre  him  on  thy  day  to  dic  ? 

O  GaoAride,  derę  maister  80veraiii, 
Tbat,  wban  tby.worthy  king  Richard  was  slaia 
Witb  shot,  complainedest  his  deth  m  sore, 
Wby  ne  bad  I  now  thy  sdence  and  thy  tore^ 
The  Friday  for  to  chiden,  as  did  ye  ? 
(For  on  a  Friday  sothly  slain  was  he) 
Tban  wold  I  shew  you  bow  that  I  coad  plaine, 
For  Cbauntederes  drede,  and  for  his  paine. 

Certes  swiche  ery,  ne  lamentation 
I^as  neverof  ladies  madę,  wban  liion 
Was  wonne,  and  Pirrus  with  his  streite  !;werd 
Wban  be  bad  hent  king  Priam  by  the  berd^ 
And  slain  bim,  (as  saitb  os  Eneldos) 
As  maden  all  the  henoes  in  tbe  cloos, 
Wban  they  bad  seeo  of  Cbauntedere  the  siglit 
But  flOTeramly  damę  Pertelote  shright, 
Ful  looder  tban  did  Hasdruballes  wif, 
Wban  that  hire  busbond  badde  ylost  his  lif. 
And  tbat  tbe  Romaines  hadden  brent  Cartage, 
Sbe  was  so  ful  of  turment  and  of  ragę, 
Tbat  wilfully  into  the  fire  sbe  stertę. 
And  brent  biresdven  witb  a  stedfast  bertę. 

O  wofol  bennes,  right  so  criden  ye, 
As,  wban  that  Nero  brente  tbe  citee 
Of  Romę,  cried  the  senatoures  wires,    . 
For  tbat  bir  busbonds  losken  alle  bir  lives  i 
Witbouten  gilt  tbis  Nero  batb  hem  slain. 

Now  wol  I  tume  nnto  my  tale  agen. 
Tbe  sely  widewe,  and  hire  dougbtren  two, 
Herden  thise  bennes  crie  imd  maken  wo, 
And  out  at  the  dores  sterten  they  anon. 
And  saw  the  foi^  toward  f!he  wodę  is  gon^ 
And  bare  opon  his  back  tbe  cok  away: 
They  criden,  out !  <'  Harów  and  waU  wa ! 
A  ha  tbe  fbx !''  and  bim  they  ran, 
And  eke  witb  stałeś  many  anotber  man ; 
Ran  Colle  oar  dogge,  and  Talbot,  and  Gerlond^ 
And  Malkio,  with  hire  distaf  in  hire  hond ; 
Ran  cow  and  calf,  and  eke  the  Tery  bogges 
So  fered  were  for  berking  of  tbe  dogges. 
And  shouting  of  tbe  men  and  women  eke, 
They  ronnen  so,  hem  thought  bir  bertes  brektf* 
They  ydleden  as  fendes  don  in  Helle: 
Tbe  dokes  crieden  aś  men  wold  hem  quelle: 
Tbe  gees  for  fere  flewen  over  the  trees. 
Out  of  tbe  biTe  came  tbe  swarme  of  becs, 
So  bidous  was  the  noise,  a  benediciłe  ! 
Certes  be  Jakke  Straw,  and  his  meinie, 
Ne  maden  never  shoutes  half  so  shrille, 
Wban  that  they  wolden  any  Fleming  kille, 
As  tbilke  day  was  madę  upon  the  foic. 
Of  bras  they  broughten  beemes  and  of  box, 
Of  bom  and  bonę,  in  wbich  they  blew  and  potiped, 
And  therwitbal  they  shriked  and  they  houped ; 
It  semed,  as  the  Heven  sholde  folie. 

Now,  good men,  I  pray  you  berkeneth  alle; 
Ix>,  bow  fortunę  tunieth  sodenly 
Tbe  bope  and  pride  eke  of  hire  enemy. 
Tbis  cok  that  lay  upon  the  foxes  bakę, 
In  all  his  drede,  unto  tbe  fos  he  spake, 
And  sayde;  ''  Sire,  if  tbat  I  were  as  ye, 
Yet  wolde  I  sayn,  (as  wisły  604  heipe  me) 
Tumetb  agdn,  ye  pronde  cberles  a! lej 
A  Teray  pesti  lence  upon  you  folie. 
Now  am  I  come  anto  the  wodes  side, 
Mai^e  your  bed^  the  cok  shal  berę  abide  j 
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t  wol  hidi  ete  in  fiutb,  and  fh'at  anon." 

The  toL  answered,  '*  In  ftuth  it  shal  be  dod :" 
iUid  as  he  ipake  tbe  word,  al  lodenly 
The  ook  bnJie  from  his  nfouth  delirerly, 
And  high  upon  a  tree  he  fiew  anon. 

And  whan  the  fbx  saw  that  tbe  cok  was  g<on, 
•*  Alas  1"  qttod  he,  "  o  Channteclere,  alas ! 
t  bave*'  (qiiod  he)r  **  ydoa  to  you  trespas, 
In  as  mocbe  as  I  maked  jrou  aferd, 
Whan  I  you  hente,  and  brooght  out  of  your  yerd  i 
But,  tfire,  I  did  it  in  no  wikke  entente : 
Come  dottn,  and  I  shal  tell  you  what  I  mente. 
I  sbal  say  soŁhe  to  you,  God  helpe  me  so." 

"  Nay  tben,**  quod  he,  **  I  shrewe  us  botbe  two. 
And  fint  I  shrewe  royself,  botbe  blood  and  bones, 
If  thou  begile  me  oftener  tban  oues. 
Iliou  shalt  no  morethurgh  thy  llaterie 
Do  me  to  sing  and  winken  with  myn  eye. 
For  he  tbat  winketh,  whan  he  shulde  see, 
Al  wilfully,  God  Ict  him  never  the."  [cfaance, 

«*  Nay,"  quod  the  fia,  «but  God  yeve  bim 
That  is  80  indiscrete  of  govetnauce, 
That  jangletb,  whan  that  he  sfanid  hołd  his 

to,  which  it  is  for  to  b(B  recebeles 
And  negligent,  and  trast  aa  flateńe. 
ńbt  ye  that  bolden  this  tale  a  folie, 
As  of  a  fos,  or  of  a  cok,  or  hen» 
'faketh  the  moralitee  therof,  food  men. 
For  Seint  Poule  sayth,  "  tbat  all  tbat  writen  is, 
To  onr  doctrine  it  is  ywritten  y wis. 
Taketh  the  frnlt,  and  let  the  chaf  be  stille." 

Now^  goodie  God,  if  that  it  be  thy  wille, 
Assaith  my  lord,  so make ns all  good  men; 
And  bring  us  to  thy  highe  blisse.    Amen» 

•'  Sire  Nonnes  Preest»"  onr  Hoste  sayd  anon, 
*<  Yblessed  be  thy  breche  and  erety  ston; 
This  was  a  mery  tale  of  Cbaunteclere. 
But  by  my  trouthe,  if  tboo  were  seculere, 
Thou  woldest  ben  a  tredefoule  a  rigbt: 
For  if  tboa  h»ve  corage  aa  thou  hast  might, 
Thee  were  nede  of  hennes,  as  I  wenę, 
Ye  mo  tban  seren  times  seyentene. 
Se,  whiche  brannes  bath  this  gentil  preest, 
So  gret  a  necke,  and  swicbe  a  large  breest  f 
He  łoketh  as  a  sparbauk  with  his  eyen ; 
Him  nedeth  not  bis  colour  for  to  dien 
With  Brasil,  ne  with  grain  of  Portingale. 

**  But,  sire,  foire  falle  you  for  your  tale." 
And  after  that,  be  with  ful  mery  chere 
9ayd  to  anotber,  as  ye  shuln  here. 
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Trb  ministitt  and  tbe  norice  unto  Yices, 

tVhich  that  men  clepe  in  Eogiish  idetnesse, 

That  porter  at  thegate  is  of  delices. 

To  eschnen,  and  by  hire  contrary  hire  oppresse, 

That  is  to  satn,  by  leful  besinesse, 

W«l  onghte  we  to  don  al  ouc  entente, 

liest  tbat  the  fend  thurgb  idelnesse  us  bente. 

For  be  that  with  his  thousand  cordes  slie 
Omtinoelly  os  waiteth  to  beclappe, 
Whan  he  may  nmn  in  idelnerae  espie, 
He  can  so  lightly  cacche  him  in  a  trappe, 
TU  that  a  man  be  hent  t^ght  by  the  lappe^ 
He  ii*is  not  ware  the  fend  hath  him  in  hond : 
Wd  oui^t  ms  warche,  and  idehtesse  witbstood. 


And  thougfa  men  dradden  nerer  for  to  die^ 
Yet  see  men  wel  by  reson  dottteles, 
That  idelnesse  is  rotę  of  sfogardie, 
Of  which  ther  nerer  oometfa  no  good  eneice^ 
And  see  tbat  sloutbe  b(rfdeth  hem  in  a  lees, 
pnly  to  ślepe,  and  for  to  ete  and  drinke. 
And  to  devouren  ałl  tbat  other  iwinke. 

And  for  to  put  us  from  iwiche  idelnesse, 

That  cause  is  of  so  gret  coofusion, 

I  have  here  don  my  feithfnl  I 

After  the  legendę  in  tnmslatkm 

RIght  of  thy  głorioos  lif  and  pasi 

Thou  with  thy  geriond,  wroiight  of  rosę  and  lilifl^ 

Thee  mene  I,  maid  and  raardr  Seinto  CecOia. 

And  thou,  tbat  arte  ikwne  of  Tiigiiiea  all, 
Of  whom  tbat  Bernard  list  so  wal  to  writ^ 
To  thee  at  my  begimiing  ftrst  I  cali, 
Thou  comfort  of  us  wietches,  do  me  endite 
Thy  maidens  deth,  that  wan  tborgfa  hire  merita 
The  atemal  lif,  and  oyer  tbe  fend  Ticlocie^ 
As  man  may  after  reden  in  hire  atorie. 

Tboa  maide  and  motber,  doughfcer  of  thy  sn^ 
Thou  wel  of  mercy,  sinfbl  soules  cure, 
In  whom  that  God  of  bountee  cbeea  to  won; 
Thou  humble  and  high  over  every  creatnre, 
Thou  noMedest  so  for  forth  onr  natura, 
That  no  desdaine  the  malEer  had  of  kinde 
His  son  in  blood  and  flesh  to  dothe  and  i 


Within  tbe  cloystre  blisful  of  thy  sides, 
Toke  mannes  shape  the  etemal  love  and  peo^ 
That  of  the  trioe  compas  Lord  and  gide  is, 
Whom  erthe,  and  see,  and  Heyen  out  of  rdesi 
Ay  herien;  and  thou,  virgine  wemmeles^ 
Barę  of  tby  body  (and  dweltest  nuuden  poro) 
The  creatour  of  eyery  creature. 

Assembled  is  in  thee  magnificence 

With  mercy,  goodnesse,  and  with  swicbe  pitei^ 

That  thou,  that  art  the  sonne  of  excellence^ 

Not  oniy  helpest  hem  tbat  praien  thee. 

But  oftentime  of  thy  benignitee 

Ful  freely,  or  that  men  thin  helpe  beseche, 

Thou  goest  befome,  and  art  bir  liyes  lecbe. 

Now  helpe,  thou  tteke  add  blikftil  fkire 
Me  flemed  wretch,  in  this  desert  of  galie  f 
Tbinke  on.  tbe  woman  Cananee,  tbat  saida 
Tbat  whelpes  eten  som  of  the  cromes  alk 
That  from  hir  lordes  table  ben  yfalle; 
And  thougb  that  1,  unworthy  son  of  £y^ 
Be  sinfol,  yet  accepteth  my  bdeye. 

And  for  tbat  foith  is  ded  withooten  mAtś, 
So  for  to  werken  yeve  me  wit  and  space, 
That  I  be  qnit  from  thennes  that  most  derkę  ki 
O  tbou,  tbat  art  so  foire  and  ful  of  grace. 
Be  thou  min  advoeat  in  that  high  place, 
Ther  as  withoutenende  ts  songe  Onnne, 
Thou  Cristes  mother,  dougbter  derę  of  Annt. 

And  of  thy  ligfat  my  soule  in  prison  ligbt, 

That  troubłed  is  by  tbe  contagioa 

Of  my  body,  and  aiso  by  tbe  wight 

Of  erthty  lost,  and  folse  affection : 

O  hayen  of  refute,  o  salyatioa 

Of  hem  that  ben  in  sorwe  and  in  distsesse^ 

Now  help,  for  to  my  werk^  I  wol  me  diepsb 
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Yflpray  I  you  tbat  reden  that  I  write, 

liorfew  me^  that  I  do  no  diligeoce 

TVk  ilke  itorie  nibtilly  to  endite. 

lor  boCh  ha^e  I  the  wordes  and  senteoce 

Of  him,  that  at  the  seintes  revereiice 

nertorie  wrote,  aod  Ibłowed  hii«  l^nde, 

iadpny  yoo  that  ye  woi  my  werk  amende. 


us 


Yint  «ol  I  yoo  the  name  of  Seinte  Ceeilie 
lipoiuie,  as  men  may  in  bire  itorie  lee: 
h  ■  to  laya  in  Ebglish,  Heveii8  Ulie, 
Tor  pora  chaatneae  of  Yirginitee, 
Or  fcr  the,  YhitnesM  had  of  honeitee, 
Aod  grane  ofoonseience,  and  of  good  fkma 
Ihe  iiala  iavoiir»  Lilie  vas  hire  namc 

>Gmlie  b  tosayn,  the  way  to  blindc^ 
I  ^  ike  eniUBpIe  was  by  good  teching; 
I  fk^  Cedfie,  as  I  writen  finde, 
h  jnaed  by  a  maoer  ooigoining 
Of  Be?Mi  and  lia^  aad  here  in  figuring 
Ihe  Betca  is  set  for  thooght  of  holinesw, 
Mlii^ferhiiel     ' 


CecOie  fflay  «ke  be  sayd  in  this  manere, 
Yntiiig  of  blrndneasa,  for  hire  giete  light 
Ottąimtt,  and  for  hóe  thewes  cleie. 
Ordkilo^  this  maidcns  name  bright 


OTHefea  and  Imś  oometh,  for  which  by  rigbt 
Ibt  Bight  bire  wel  the  Heven  of  peple  calle, 
iBWBpIeoffood  and  wisa  weifces  alle: 

I^  Itti  peple  in  Engfish  is  to  say ; 
Aiiiightas  men  may  in  the  IIeveq  see 
^^Some  and  Monę,  and  sterras  every  vay, 
^S^  10  men  gostly,  ip  thb  maiden  firee 
HwcB  of  ftith  the  magnanimitee, 
^  cke  the  clerenesse  hole  of  sapience, 
Aad  mdiy  nerkes,  bright  of  enellence. 

Aid  ligfat  10  as  thise  philosophres  writa, 

w  Heren  is  swift  aod  roond,  and  eke  brenning, 

W 10  was  foiie  Ceciłie  the  wbite 

Ki  iwift  sad  besy  m  every  good  weriiiog, 

Aid  raoDd  and  bolo  in  good  perserering, 

^  Wamog e»er  in  charitee  lal  bright: 

Kdv  htre  I  yon  deelared  what  she  hight. 

J^Miden  bright  Ceeile»  as  hire  Hf  saith, 
wai  cooM  of  Romaines  and  of  n<}l)le  kiod, 
Jid  firom  hire  cradeJ  fostied  in  the  foith 
^Criit,  aod  bare  bis  Gospel  in  hire  mind : 
"^  Kfer  ceied,  as  I  writen  llnd, 
whitepiayere,  and  God  to  lorę  and  drede. 
''■BduDg  him  to  kepe  hire  maidenhede. 

^  *baa  this  maidett  shoM  nntil  a  ma^ 
3!!''^  be,  that  was  fol  yonge  of  age, 
^  that  ydeped  was  Yaleriaa, 
^^J  «v  comen  of  hue  maniage» 
1^1^  defMit  and  hipnble  in  hire  coragep 
wrhiie  robę  of  gold,  that  sat  fol  fotre, 
^■ot  bire  iesh  yelad  bire  in  an  baira, 

i|od  wbite  that  the  organs  madcn  melodia, 
TbOod alooe  thns  in  hiie  ^crt  song  she i 
^I«pd,  my  sonie  and  eke  my  body  gie 
^;*WMd,  lest  that  I  oonfonnded  be.*> 
Aw  for  bis  lorę  that  died  upon  the  tre^ 
f«y  ipeoad  or  thridde  day  she  fost, 
^  ^Hłdiag  JD  b»fe  orisons  fol  fost. 


The  nig:ht  came,  and  to  bedde  mnst  4ie  gon 
With  hire  busbond,  as  it  is  the  manere. 
And  prively  she  said  to  him  anon ; 
**  O  swete  and  wel  be1oved  spouse  dere» 
Ther  is  a  conseil,  and  ye  wolit  here, 
Whićh  that  right  foyn  I  wold  unto  you  saie^ 
So  that  ye  swere,  ye  wol  it  not  bewtaie." 


Yalerian  gan  fost  nuto  hire  swere, 
That  for  no  oas,  ue  thing  that  migbte  be^ 
He  shalde  never  to  non  bewraien  here; 
And  than  at  erst  thus  to  him  saide  she  $ 
**  I  hare  ao  angel  which  tbat  loTeth  me» 
That  with  gret  lorę  wher  so  I  wake  or  ślepe* 
Is  redy  ay  my  body  for  to  kepte; 

"  And  if  that  be  me  folen  out  of  drede, 

That  ye  me  tonch  or  lorę  in  Tilaoie, 

He  right  anon  Wipl  słeen  you  with  the  dede. 

And  in  your  youthe  thus  ye  sbulden  die. 

And  if  that  ye  in  clene  lo^e  me  gie, 

He  wol  you  lorę  as  me,  for  your  clenenesse^ 

And  shew  to  you  his  joye  and  his  brightnesif^** 

This  Yalerian,  corrected  as  God  wo14» 

Answerd  again,  **  If  I  shal  trusten  the^ 

Let  me  that  angel  seen,  and  him  behold; 

And  if  that  it  a  veray  angel  be, 

Than  wol  I  don  as  thou  hast  prayed  me; 

And  if  thou  lorę  another  man  forsothe 

Right  with  this  swerd  than  wol  I  slee  jcn  both^^'* 

Cecile  answeied  anon  fight  in  this  wise ; 
'*  If  that  you  list,  the  angel  shul  ye  see, 
So  that  ye  trow  on  Critt,  and  you  baptise; 
Goth  forth  to  Yia  Apia*'  (quod  she) 
"  That  foo  this  iooo  ne  stant  but  miles  three. 
And  to  the  poure  folkes  that  ther  dwellen 
Say  hem  right  thns,  as  thąt  I  shal  you  tellent 

"  Tell  hem,  that  I  Cecile  you  to  hem  sei^ 
To  shewen  yon  the  good  Urban  the  old. 
For  secree  nedes,  and  for  good  entent; 
And  whan  that  ye  Seint  Urban  aj»  behold. 
Tell  him  the  wordes  which  I  to  you  told ; 
And  whan  that  be  bath  puiged  you  fro  sinna, 
Than  shal  ye  iae9  that  angd  er  ye  twmne." 

Yaleriai)  is  to  the  place  gon. 

And  ńght  as  l^e  was  tąugbt  by  hire  leming, 

He  fond  this  holy  old  Urban  anop 

Among  t|^e  seintes  buriels  lonting: 

And  hi  anon  withouten  tarjring 

Did  his  message,  ęoA  whan  that  be  it  tolde, 

Urban  for  joye  his  hondes  gen  upbolde. 

The  teres  fipm  his  eyeo  let  he  folie; 
«  Almighty  Loid,  o  Jesn  Grist,'*  qaod  be, 
*'  Sower  of  chast  con^sil,  hierde  of  os  allc^ 
The  fruit  of  thilke  seed  of  chastitee 
TlMt  than  hast  sow  in  Cecile,  take  to  thee  t 
Lo^  like  a  besy  bee  wtthonten  gile 
Thee  seiretb  ay  Uaą  o^en  thral  Cecile. 

*<  For  tbilke  sponas,  that  she  toke  bot  newe 
Ful  like  a  fiers  leon,  she  sendeth  here 
As  meke  »ą  ercr  was  any  lambe  to  cwe.** 
And  with  that  word  anon  ther  gan  apere 
An  oU  man,  clad  in  wbite  clothes  clere, 
Tbat  had  a  book  with  lettres  of  gold  in  hond, 
And  gafi  ^efore  Yalerian  to  stood* 
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YalerUn,  as  ded,  Ml  donn  for  óttóe, 
Whan  he  him  saw;  and  ap  be  btiot  him  tho^ 
And  OD  hia  book  rigbttbin  be  gaa  to  redę; 
**  On  Lord,  on  fiuth,  on  Ged  withouten  mo» 
On  Cristendom,  and  fader  of  all  alio 
Aboven  all,  and  over  all  every  wber:" 
Thiae  wordes  all  with  gold  ywriten  iieie. 

Wban  this  was  red,  tban  said  thU  oldeaian, 
"  LevesŁ  thou  tbis  tbing  or  no?  say  ye  or  nay.** 
"  I  Ieve  all  tbis  tbing/' qaod  Yalerian, 
**  For  sother  tbing  tban  thiSy  I  dare  wel  ny» 
Under  tbe  Heren  no  wigbt  tbinken  may.*' 
Tbo  Tanifthed  tbe  olde  nian,  be  n^iste  wber, 
And  pope  Urban  bim  cristened  right  tber. 

Yalerian  goth  bome,  and  fint  Gecilie 
Witbin  bis  chambre  witb  an  angel  stonde: 
Thifl  angel  had  of  roses  and  of  lilie 
Corunea  two,  tbe  wbicb  be  bare  in  bonde, 
And  first  to  Cedle,  as  I  nnderstonde, 
He  yaf  tbat  on,  and  after  gan  be  take 
Tbat  otber  to  Yalerian  bire  make. 

f*  Witb  body  clene,  and  witb  unwemmed  tbougbt 
Kepetb  ay  wel  tbise  corooes  two"  quod  he, 
From  Paradis  to  you  I  ha^e  bem  biougbt, 
Ne  never  mo  ne  sbnl  tbey  roten  be, 
Ne  lese  bire  swete  saTOur,  titistetb  me, 
Ne  never  wigbt  sbal  seen  bem  with  bis  eye. 
Bot  be  t>e  chaste,  and  bate  silanie. 

**  And  thou,  Yalerian,  lor  tbon  so  sone 

Assentedest  to  good  cooseil,  aiso 

Say  what  thee  list,  and  tbon  sbatt  han  thy  bonę." 

*'  I  have  a  brother,"  quod  Yalerian  tho^ 

*<  Tbat  in  tbis  world  I  lorę  no  man  so, 

I  pray  you  tbat  my  brotber  may  hare  grace 

To  know  tbe  trouth,  as  I  do  in  tbis  place." 

The  angel  sayd ;  *<  God  liketh  thy  reqaest, 
And  botbe  witb  the  palmę  of  martirdome 
Ye  shullen  come  unto  his  bitsfal  rest" 
And  with  that  word,  Tiburee  his  brotber  come. 
And  whan  that  he  the  sa^our  undemome, 
Which  tbat  the  roses  and  tbe  lilies  onst, 
Witbin  his  herte  he  gan  to  wonder  fast, 

And  said ;  "  I  wonder  this  tiroe  of  the  yere 
Whennes  ihat  swcte  8a%'Our  cometh  so 
Of  roses  and  lilies,  that  1  smelle  here ; 
For  though  I  had  hem  in  min  hondes  two, 
The  savour  might  in  me  no  deper  go : 
7*he  swete  smel,  that  in  min  herte  I  find, 
Hatb  chaoged  me  all  in  aoother  krod." 

Yalerian  saide :  **  Two  corones  han  we 
Snow-white  and  rose-red,  that  shinen  clere, 
Wbićh  that  tbin  eyen  han  no  might  to  see : 
And  as  thou  smellesŁ  hem  thargh  my  praiere, 
80  sbalt  thou  seen  hem,  Ieve  brotber  derę, 
If  it  so  be  thou  wolt  withouten  sloutbe 
Beleve  aright,  and  know  the  veray  troutbe.'' 

Tiburee  answered ;  <'  Saith  thou  this  to  me 

f  n  sotbuesse,  or  in  dreme  herken  I  this  ?" 

**  In  dremes,*'  quod  Yalerian,  "  han  we  be 

Unto  this  time,  brotber  min,  ywis: 

But  nuw  at  erst  in  trothe  our  d  wel  ling  is."  [wise?'* 

"  How  wost  thou  this,**  quod  Tiburee,  *•  in  what 

Quod  Yalerian y  **  Tbat  shal  I  thee  devise. 


**  Tbe  angel  of  God  hatb  me  tbe  trootb  ytanght, 
Wbicb  thou  sbalt  seen,  if  tbat  thoa  wik  reney 
Tbe  idoles,  and  be  clene,  and  ellcs  nangbt. 
[And  of  tbe  miracle  of  tbise  corones  twey 
Seint  Ambrose  in  bis  preface  list  to  sey ; 
Solempnely  this  noble  doctoor  derę 
Commendetb  it,  and  saitb  in  tbis  1 


The  palmę  of  martirdome  tor  to  reoetYC, 

Seiote  Cecilie,  fnifilled  of  Goddcs  yeft, 

Tbe  world  and  eke  bir  chambre  gan  she  went; 

Witnesse  Tibnroes  and  Ceciles  sbrift. 

To  wbicb  God  of  bis  bountee  wolde  shift 

Corooes  two,  of  floiires  wel  smelUng, 

And  madę  bis  angel  bem  tbe  corooes  briog. 

Tbe  maid  hatb  brooght  thise  men  to  blisw  abore 

Tbe  world  hatb  wist  wbat  it  is  wortb  certain 

Derotion  of  cbastitee  to  loye.] 

Tbo  shewed  him  Gecile  all  open  and  plain, 

Tbat  all  idoles  m's  but  a  tbing  in  Tain, 

For  tbey  ben  dombe,  and  tberto  tbey  bea  defe. 

And  cbaiged  him  witb  bis  idoles  for  to  lersb 

«  Whosotbatttowetbnotthis,abestbeii,» 
Oood  tbis  Tibmce,  <Mf  that  I  sbaU  not  tie.** 
And  she  gan  kine  bis  brest  wbao  sbe  berd  tlii% 
And  was  ful  glad  be  coude  trouth  espie : 
"  Tbis  day  I  Uke  thee  (br  min  allie,** 
Saide  this  Uisful  faire  maiden  derę ; 
And  after  that  sbe  said  as  ye  nuy  berer 

"  Ło,  right  so  as  tbe  love  of  Crist"  (qaod  she) 
**  Madę  me  thy  brotben  wif,  right  in  tbat  «iie 
Anon  for  minę  alUe  here  take  I  thee, 
Sithen  tbat  thou  wolt  tbin  idoles  despisA 
Goth  with  thy  brotber  now  and  thee  baptise, 
Xnd  make  tbe  clene,  so  tbat  tbon  maist  bebold 
Tbe  angels  face,  of  wbicb  thy  brotber  told." 

Tiburee  answered,  and  saide ;  "  Brother  derę, 
First  tell  me  whitber  I  sbal,  and  to  wbat  mtM. 
To  whom?**  quod  be;  **  Com  Ibrtb  witb  got^ 
I  wol  thee  lede  unio  the  pope  Urbani"        [eto* 
"  To  Uiban }  brother  min  Yalerian," 
Qood  tbo  Tiburee,  «  wilt  thou  me  tbider  lede } 
Me  tbinketh  tbat  it  wersja  wonder  dede. 

<<  Ne  menest  tbon  not  Urban**  (qood  he  tho) 

"  That  is  só  often  damned  to  be  ded, 

Tbat  woneth  in  halkes  alway  to  and  fro^ 

And.  dare  not  ones  putten  for  bis  bed  ? 

Men  sbuld  bim  brennen  in  a  fire  so  red, 

If  he  were  found,  or  tbat  men  might  bim  qpicb    ! 

And  we  ąlso,  to  here  him  compagaie. 

"  And  while  we  seken  tbilke  dirinitee, 

Tbat  is  ybid  in  Heveo  prirely, 

Algate  ybrent  in  tbis  worid  shuld  we  be.*' 

Tb  wbom  Gecile  answered  boidely  ; 

*'  Men  migbten  dreden  wel  and  skilftilly  | 

Tbis  Ufo  to  lese,  min  owen  derę  brotber,  ' 

If  tbis  were  lińng  aniy  and  non  otber. 

"  But  tber  is  better  Uf  in  otber  plaoe, 
That  ne«er  sbal  be  lost,  ne  drede  thee  nooght : 
Wbicb  Goddcs  sone  ns  tolde  tburgh  bis  grsee,     | 
Tbat  fodres  sone  wbicb  alle  tbmges  wroagbt; 
And  all  that  wrought  is  with  a  skilful  thought, 
Tbe  gost,  tbat  from  the  foder  gan  procede, 
Hatb  «ooled  hen  witbooiea  any  drede. 
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"  By  irari  and  by  mińcie  he  Goddei  icme, 
Whn  he  ««s  ia  th»  worid,  deelarad  hei«» 
Hut  ther  is  otber  Kf  tber  men  may  wone.'' 
IbwinmaMwenlTiboroe;  *<  O  suster  derę, 
Hinidcrt  tlwa  right  now  in  this  maoere, 
Ito  b'm  bat  o  Oodylord  in  sothfitftoeMe, 
indnwof  threehow  mayit  theo  berę  witneme?' 

<*  Thrt  ihnl  I  tell,»»  qaod  tbe,  "or  that  I  go. 

Kghtua  mn  bath  oipiencet  three^ 

Mmmie^  cngine,  and  inteflect  alio^ 

ft»  in  o  bdog  of  ilmnitee 

Thne  penones  mowen  ther  ri^te  wel  be.>* 

Thofin  ibe  him  ful  beńly  to  preche 

Of  Giatei  foode,  and  of  his  peinea  tecbę. 


,  c^...^  of  hit  paasiod ; 

flov  Goddes  nne  in  fhit  world  vas  withhold 
To  doB  mankńide  pleine  rBmittkn, 
Ibitwii  ybomid  in  nmie  and  caret  oold. 
AB  tUi  thiog  ahe  onto  Tibnroe  tokl» 
And  dter  this  THmroe  in  good  entent, 
Vilh  Yalerian  to  pope  Urban  he  went, 

Ibitthiaked  6od»  and  witfa  glad  heite  and  ligfat 
He  eristaied  him,  and  madę  him  in  tbat  place 
Mte  IB  hii  lernnig  and  Goddes  knight. 
Aad  ifier  this  Tłbarce  gat  swiehe  gnee, 
IW  efeiy  day  he  saw  in  time  and  spece 
TlKiiigei  of  God,  and  every  flumer  bonę 
IWthe  God  aaed,  it  was  spęd  fiil  sonę. 

Iliere  fal  bard  by  ordie  for  to  sain 

^  MBoy  wonden  Jesus  for  hem  wrought. 

Bot  st  the  iast,  to  tellen  sbert  and  plain. 

Ile  lergeaunts  of  the  toun  of  Rodm  hem  sougbt, 

^  liem  before  Almache  the  prefbct  bronght, 

WUeh  bea  apposed,  and  knew  all  hire  entent, 

And  to  the  image  of  Jupiter  hem  sent ; 

^  aid  i  «  Who  so  wol  nought  do  sacrifice, 

^of  his  hed,  this  is  my  sentence  herBi*' 

^>0D  thise  martyiiy  tbat  I  you  deyiie, 

^  Maanras,  that  vas  an  oiBcere 

^Ihe  prefeetas,  and  his  comicolere^ 

Hn  hćat,  and  whaa  he  forth  the  seintes  lad, 

Koielfhe  wept  for  pitee  that  he  had. 

WhsB  Mańmns  had  berd  tbe  seintes  lore^ 
Be  gite  him  of  tbe  tnrmentoares  lere, 
^bd  hem  to  his  hoiis  withouten  more; 
^  vith  hir  preehing,  or  tbat  it  were  ere, 
1^  goBoen  nro  the  turmentoars  to  rere, 
^  fro  Masme,  and  fro  his  folk  eche  on 
Thefrlse  &ith,  to  tn>we  in  God  alooe. 

Ceofie  came,  whan  it  was  waxen  night, 
^^PMtes,  that  hem  ciistened  all  yfore; 
jj^^aftereard,  whan  day  was  wazan  light, 
^Kiłie  hem  said  with  a  fnl  stedfost  oheie ; 

No*,  Cdrtes  owen  kmgbtes  le^e  and  derę, 
utte  ftll  away  the  wetkes  of  deikeneBse, 
^  sraMth  you  in  armes  of  brightnesse* 

"  Ye  hta  fopnth  ydon  a  gret  batailie  } 
^  «oaii  is  don,  yoor  foitb  ban  ye  conaervad ; 
Ij^  to  the  enmne  of  tif  tbat  may  DOt  faiHe ; 
^  ngbt  fol  JBge,  ^ich  that  ye  han  senred, 
™y«eit  yoo,  as  ye  han  it  desarred." 
A««  whaa  this thiag  was  said,  as  Iderise, 
"«  Mde  hem  fortb  to  don  tbe  sacriAce. 


Bot  whan  they  weren  to  the  place  ybraogbty 
To  tellen  shortly  the  cooclusioan, 
They  n'olde  encense,  ne  sacrifioe  right  nongfat. 
But  on  hir  knees  they  setten  hem  adonny 
With  humble  bertę  and  sad  devotioun. 
And  losten  bothe  hhr  hedes  m  tbe  plaoe; 
Hir  sonies  wenten  to  the  kiog  of  grace. 

This  Maamns,  that  saw  this  tbing  betide, 
With  pitous  teres  told  it  anon  right, 
That  he  hir  snnies  saw  to  Heven  glide 
With  angels,  f^l  of  derenesse  and  of  ligfat ; 
And  with  his  word  conrerted  many  a  wight. 
For  which  Almachius  did  him  to-bete 
With  whip  of  led,  til  he  his  lif  gan  lete. 

Cecilie  him  toke,  and  buried  him  anon 
By  Tibproe  and  Yalerian  sóftely, 
Within  hir  bur3nng  place,  under  the  stoa. 
And  after  this  Almachius  hastily 
Bad  his  ministers  fetchen  openly 
Cecile,  so  that  sbe  might  in  his  presence 
Don  sacrifioe,  and  Jupiter  encensct 

But  they  oonverted  at  hire  wise  lorę 
Wepten  ful  sore,  and  yaven  ful  ciedeace 
Unto  hire  word,  and  crieden  more  and  mon  j 
•'  Crist,  Goddes  sonę,  withoaten  diiference 
Is  Yeray  God,  thia  is  all  onr  sentanoe, 
Tbat  hath  so  good  a  senrant  him  to  serve» 
Thus  with  o  Tois  we  trowen  though  we  sterre.*' 

Ahnachius,  that  berd  of  this  doing^ 

Bad  fetchen  Cecile,  tbat-be  might  hire  see; 

And  aldeifirst,  lo,  this  was  his  aaing ; 

**  What  numer  woman  aite  thoa?"  qnod  he^ 

'*  I  am  a  gentilwoman  bom,*'  q|aod  she, 

«<  I  aze  thee,"qaod  he,  *<  though  it  Ihee  gr«ve, 

Of  thy  religien  and  of  thy  bele^e.*' 

"  Why  then  began  yonr  ąnestion  folily," 

Quod  sbe,  '<  that  woldest  two  answien  condude 

Inodemand?  ye  axen  lewedly*** 

Almache  answerd  to  that  ńmiUtojl^ 

'*  Of  whennes  cometh  thin  aaswecing  io  rude  ?'' 

«  Ofwhennes?>'(quod  sbe,  whaa  thatsbewasfreined) 

*'  Of  conscience,  and  of  good  futh  nnfeined." 

Almachius  said  i  "  Ne  takest  thon  non  hede 
Of  my  power  ?*'  and  she  him  aaswerd  this; 
*•  Yoor  mif^t"  ((i|nod  sbe)  «  M  Utel  b  to  deede; 
For  every  mortal  mannH  pover  n'is 


For  every 

But  like  a  bladder  fbU  of  wind  y^rls  i 
For  with  a  nedles  point,  prhan  it  is  blow, 
May  all  the  bost  of  it  be  laid  fal  Iow." 

«  Ful  wroogfiilly  b^gonnest  thoo,*'  (quod  be) 
"  And  yet  in  wrong  is  al  thy  perseyerance: 
Wost  thou  not  bow  our  mighty  princes  free 
Have  thus  commanded  and  madę  ordioance, 
Tbat  erery  cnsten  wight  shal  han  penance 
But  if  that  he  his  Cristendome  withseye. 
And  gon  al  quite,  if  he  wol  it  reneye  ?  '* 

**  Your  prinoeserren,  as  your  nobley  dofch,'* 
Onod  tho  Cecile,  **  and  with  a  wood  sentence 
Ye  make  us  gilty,  aadit  is  not  soth: 
For  ye  tbat  knowen  wel  our  innocence. 
For  as  nmcbe  as  we  don  ay  reverence 
To  Criit,  and  for  we  berę  a  cristen  oame, 
Ye  pat  on  ui  a  crime  an4  eke  a  blame. 
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'*  But  we  tbat  kiiow«D  thitke  name  bo 
For  Tertiioas,  we  may  it  not  witbseyo.*' 
Ałmacheuitwered;  '^Cheieooofthiae  two, 
Tki  saońSoe,  or  GristeodoiD  reneye, 
That  tbou  mow  now  aaeapen  by  tbat  wey.'* 
At  wbicb  Uiif  boly  Uiiful  hyn  maid 
Gaa  for  to  laaghe,  and  to  the  jogę  laid : 


"  O  juge  cooliiie  in  thy  nicetee, 

Woldest  tbou  tbat  1  reneye  innocence  ? 

To  maken  me  a  wicked  wigbt"  (qaod  sbe) 

"  Lo,  be  dńsiraułetb  bera  in  audience, 

He  staretb  and  wodetb  in  bii  adreiteoce." 

To  wbom  Almacbiuf  njd ;  «<  UnMly  wretcb, 

Ne  wost  thoo  not  bow  £ur  my  migbt  may  ftietoh  ? 

*'  Han  not  our  migbty  princei  to  me  yeiren 

Ya  botbe  power  and  eke  auetońtee 

To  maken  folk  to  dien  or  to  li^en  ? 

Wby  spekest  thon  to  proudly  tban  to  me  ?" 

*'  I  ne  speke  nougbt  bat  ttedfiurtly/'  oaod  sbe» 

'«  Not  proudely,  for  I  say,  as  fior  my  gide. 

We  baten  dedly  tt^ilkę  ▼ipe  of  pride. 

'*  And  if  tbou  drede  not  a  foth  for  to  berę, 
Tban  wol  I  sbewe  al  openly  by  ńgbt, 
That  tbou  bast  madę  a  fol  grat  lesing  berę. 
Tbou  labt,  tby  princea  ban  tbee  ye^en  migłit 
Boib  for  to  slee  and  for  to  quiken  a  wiglit, 
Tbou  tbat  ne  maitt  bat  only  lif  berere, 
Tbou  bast  non  otber  power  ne  no  lera. 

'*  But  tbou  maist  sayn,  tby  princei  ban  tbee  raaked 

Ministra  of  detb ;  for  if  tbou  speke  of  mo, 

Tbou  liest ;  for  thy  power  is  ful  naked." 

"  Do  way  tby  boldnasie,**  said  Almacbios  tbo, 

**  And  sacrifioe  to  our  goddes,  er  tboo  go. 

I  recke  not  what  wroiig  that  thoa  me  praffire, 

For  1  can  suflfire it  ą»  apbiloiophra,  ' 

*'  But  tbilke  wronges  may  I  not  endora, 

That  tbou  spekest  of  our  goddes  bera/'  anod  he. 

Cecile  answerd;  "  O  nice  creature, 

Tbou.  saidest  no  word  sin  tbou  spake  to  me, 

Tbat  I  ne  knew  therwitb  thy  nlcetee^ 

And  that  tbou  were  iti'every  inaner  wise 

A  lewed  oĘcer,  a  rain  justice. 

"  Ther  lacketh  notbing  to  tbin  utter  eyen 
Tbat  tbou  n'art  bliod ;  for  tbing  that  we  seen  alle 
lliat  is  a  ston,  tbat  men  may  wel  espien, 
Tbat  ilke  ston  a  god  tbou  wolt  it  calle. 
Iredeihee  let  tbin  hond  upon  it  falle, 
And  Ust  it  wel,  and  ston  tbou  sbalt  it  Ąod, 
Siu  tbat  tbou  seest  not  with  thiti  ęyeu  blin^. 

'<  It  ;s  a  shame  tbat  the  peple  sbal 
So  scomen  thee,  ąn4  laugb  at  tby  folie ; 
For  comunty  men  wot  it  wel  over  al, 
That  migbty  Qod  is  in  bis  Herens  bie ; 
And  thise  images,  wel  maist  tbou  espie, 
To  thee  ne  to  bemself  may  not  profite. 
For  in  effect  t)iey  bę  pot  worth  a  mite.?* 

Thise  and  swiębe  other  wordes  saide  ihe. 
And  be  wex  wroth;  and  bade  men  sbould  bira  lede 
Home  til  hire  boase,  "and  in  bira  bous"  (qaod  h^) 
**  Brenne  bira  right  fn  a  bath,  with  flames  redę.'* 
And  as  he  bade,  right  so  was  don  the  dede; 
For  in  a  batbe  they  gonne  hire  faste  shetten, 
Ąnó  nigbt  and  day  gret  fin  they  under  bettcn. 


The  longe  nigbt,  abd  eke  a  day  also. 
For  all  the  flra,  and  eke  the  batbes  hetey 
Sbe  sate  al  ooid,  and  felt  of  it  no  wo, 
It  madę  hire  not  a  drope  for  to  swete : 
Bot  in  tbat  bath  bira  Itf  sbe  muste  lete. 
For  be  Almaebe,  with  a  ful  wicke  entent. 
To  sleen  hire  in  the  bath  his  sondę  seot. 


Three  strokes  in  the  nekke  he  smole  hire  tbo 
The  turmentonr,  but  for  no  maner  diaaoe 
He  mighte  not  smita  all  hire  nekke  atwo: 
And  fm*  ther  was  that  time  an  ordinance 
That  no  man  sbolde  don  man  swicb^  penaocc; 
The  fourthe  stroke  to  smiten,  soft  or  sore, 
This  turmentonr  ne  dorste  do  no  mora  | 

Bat  balf  ded,  with  hire  nekke  yoorveB  tber 
He  left  hire  He,  and  on  his  way  is  went. 
The  cristen  folk,  wbicb  tbat  ahtoute  hire  were^ 
With  shetes  han  the  blood  ful  foire  ybent: 
lliree  dayes  liTod  sbe  in  this  toiment. 
And  nerer  ceied  hem  the  foith  to  tecfae, 
That  sbe  had  fostred  hem,  sbe  gan  to  proche. 

And  hem  sbe  yaf  hire  mebles  and  hire  thiag. 
And  to  the  pope  Urban  betoke  hem  tho^ 
And  said  $  *<  I  azed  this  oF  Heven  king. 
To  bara  respit  three  dayes  and  no  mo^ 
To  reoommend  to  yon,  or  that  I  go^ 
Thise  soules,  H  and  that  I  migbt  do  werch* 
Here  of  min  hoos  peipetuellich  a  chepeha.* 

Seint  .Uriian,  with  his  dekenes  pńraly 

The  body  fette,  and  buried  it  by  nigbt 

Amoog  his  other  seintes  honestly : 

Hire  bous  the  cherehe  of  Seinte  Cecile  higfat  |^ 

Seint  Urban  hatowed  it,  as  he  wel  might, 

In  wbicb  anto  this  day  in  noble  wise 

Men  don  to  Orist  and  to  his  seinte  serrise. 
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Whan  that  tolde  was  the  lif  of  Seinte  Oecile, 
Er  we  ha4  ridden  fully  fira  mile, 
At  Boughton  under  Blee  us  gan  atake 
A  man,  tbat  clothed  was  in  clotbes  błake. 
And  uiidemethe  he  wered  a  white  surplis. 
His  hakeney,  wbicb  tbat  was  al  pomelee  grii^ 
So  swatte,  that  it  wonder  was  to  sec, 
It  semed  as  he  had  priked  miles  three. 
The  borse  eke  that  his  Yeman  rode  upon, 
So  swatte,  that  uonethes  migbt  he  gon. 
About  the  peytrel  stood  the  fomę  ful  bie, 
He  was  of  fome  as  0ecked  as  a  pie. 
A  małe  tweifol^  on  his  croper  lay, 
It  semed  that  be  cąried  litel  array, 
Al  ligbt  for  sommer  rode  this  worthy  man. 
And  in  my  herte  wondren  \  began 
What  tbat  be  was,  til  that  I  understode, 
How  that  his  cloke  was  sowedto  his  hode  j 
Fąr  wbicb  whan  I  had  long  aTised  me, 
1  deined  bim  »ome  cbanon  for  to  be. 
His  bajL  beng  at  bis  back  doun  by  a  las, 
For  he  had  Iridden  more  tban  trot  or  pas, 
He  bad'^  prIked  like  as  be  were  wodę. 
A  clote-lefo  he  had  laid  nnder  his  hode 
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fot  swcte,  and  for  to  kapę  his  hed  fro  liete. 

lot  it  was  joye  finr  to  Men  hhn  ffwete  s 

Hii  fbrebed  dropped,  as  a  ttiUatorie 

Werę  fol  ol  pbiirtaiiie  or  of  pftritorie. 

And  wban  that  be  was  come,  be  gan  to  crie, 

**  Ood  aave*'  (ąuod  be)  **  this  jo\y  compagnie. 

FtitbaTe  I  priked"  (qaod  be)  «<  lor  yoor  sake, 

BecaoM  tbat  I  wolde  yon  atake. 

To  ridea  hi  this  mery  compagnie." 

Hb  Yanan  was  efce  fiil  of  curtesie, 
indsaide;  *' 9ires»  now  in  the  morwę  tide 
Oatof  foarhoateirie  I  saw  yoa  ride, 
ind  wanad  berę  my  lord  and  soTerain, 
Wkieh  that  to  liden  witb  yoo  is  ful  €aińy 
Forhisditport;  be  loveth  datiance." 
"  Freod,for  tby  wcmingGod  yeve  thee  good  cbance,* 
ThtDiaidoiir  Hoate;  "  oertain  it  wolde  seme 
Ihy  lord  wera  wisBy  and  so  I  may  wel  deme; 
Hebfol  jooonde also dare  I  leye: 
Cbnbe  oogbt  teH  a  mery  tale  or  twóe, 
With  wfaich  he  gladen  may  this  compagnie  ?'* 

"  W|ko^  sira  ?  my  lord  f  Ye,  sire,  withooten  lie, 
He  en  of  mirth  and  eke  of  jolitee 
KAbatyiioagh;  ako,  sire,  tmsteth  me, 
Aad  ye  him  knew  al  so  wel  as  do  I, 
Yewołdeo  woodre  bow  wd  and  crńftily 
He  ooode  werke»  and  that  in  sondry  wise. 
He  hatb  take  on  him  many  a  gret  emprise^ 
Wbich  wara  fol  harde  for  any  tbat  ia  here 
Tsbriag  aboot,  but  they  of  him  it  lere. 
Athooiely  as  he  rideth  amonges  yoo, 
If  ye  him  knew,  it  wold  be  for  your  prow : 
Yc  lolden  not  forgon  bis  aoąuaintanoe 

fooMMdid  good,  i  dare  lay  in  balanee 

Ali  thst  I  bave  in  my  possession. 

He  h  a  man  of  high  disereańon, 

I  nine  yon  wel,  he  is  a  passin;  man. 
"  Wd,''qiiod  onr  Hoate,*<  Ipray  thee  tell  me  than, 

bbeaeleik,ornan?  tell  what  he  is.*' 
'*  Nay,  be  is  gieter  than  a  clerk  ywis,** 

Sńde  this  Yeman,  **  and  in  wordes  fewe, 

HoMe,  of  his  craft  somwhat  I  wol  you  shewe. 
"  I  ny,  my  lord  can  swiche  a  sobtiltee, 

(Botall  hb  craft  ye  monn  not  wete  of  me. 

And  nmwhat  help  I  yet  to  bis  werking) 

^  lU  the  ground  on  wbich  we  ben  riding 

Tli  tbat  we  eome  to  Canteifoary  toun, 

Heooad  al  dene  tnnen  up  ao  donn, 

^  P»a  it  aU  of  siWer  and  of  goUL" 
And  whan  this  Yeman  had  this  tale  ytolde 

1^  OUT  Hoate,  hesaid;  **  Btntdkiie, 

^  thiag  is  wonder  menrailloos  to  me, 

^^Łthy  lord  is  of  so  high  pnMience, 

j^^ue  of  which  men  shnlde  hhn  mrereace, 

^of.hii  worriiip  rekketh  be  ao  lite ; 

H»Of«ieitsloppe  it  IS  not  wortb  a  mite 

^  m  eftct  to  him,  90  mota  I  go  ; 

Kil iH bandy  and  to-toiealso. 

7t>7 iiUiy  loid  so slottish  t  thee  praye, 

{^K  of  poirer  bftter  cloth  to  beye, 

jnthat his dede  accorded  witb  thy  speche ? 

fcUe^e  that,  and  that  I  thee  beseche.» 

Why )»  qQoc|  this  Yeman, '<  wherto  axe  ye  me  > 

^  Wpe  me  SD,  for  he  ahal  newer  the : 

Am?  iZi'^  •'^"^  *•"*  '  ^y* 

*«  therfone  kepe  it  secree  I  you  pmy) 
«|»  to  ime  m  fiuth,  as  I  bele?e. 
^  **>•*  ■  orerdoo,  it  wol  not  preve 
SP?"  cl^rkes  sam,  it  is  a  ^icc ; 
•"iMfcniathtt  I  hoU  him  lewcd  and  oice. 


For  wban  a  man  bath  o^ergret  a  wit, 
Ful  oft  him  happeth  to  misusen  it : 
So  doth  my  lord,  and  that  me  grereth  sore. 
Ood  it  amende,  I  can  say  now  no  morę." 

**  Tberof  no  force,  gocid  yeman,'*  quod  our  Host, 
"  Sio  of  the  oonning  ^thy  lord  thou  wost. 
Telle  bow  be  doth,  I  pray  thee  hertily. 
Sin  that  he  is  so  cmfty  and  so  sly. 
Wber  dwellen  ye,  if  it  to  tdlen  be  ?" 

"  In  the  subaTbes  of  a  toon,"  quod  he, 
"  Łurking  in  hemes  and  in  lanes  blinde, 
Wheras  thise  rdbbours  and  thiae  thetes  by  kinde 
Holden  hir  pri^ee  ferefol  residence, 
As  tbey  that  dare  not  sbewen  hir  presence, 
So  faren  we,  if  I  shal  say  the  sothe.'' 

<«  Yet,"  quod  our  Hoate,  "  let  me  tolken  t6 
the; 
Why  art  thou  so  discoloured  of  thy  face  ?*' 

"  Peter,'*  qood  he,  "  God  yere  it  harde  grace, 
I  am  so  used  the  hote  fire  to  blow, 
Tbat  it  hath  changed  my  colour  I  trow ; 
I  n'am  not  wont  in  no  mirrour  to  prie. 
But  swinke  sore,  and  leme  tó  moltiplie.    * 
We  bluodren  ever,  and  poren  in  the  flre. 
And  for  all  that  we  faille  of  onr  desire. 
For  ever  we  lacken  onr  oonclusion. 
To  mocbel  folk  we  don  illusioo. 
And  borwe  gtold,  be  it  a  pound  or  ttro^ 
Or  ten  or  twel^e,  or  many  sommes  mo^ 
And  make  hem  wenen  at  the  leste  wey, 
Tbat  of  a  pound  we  connen  maken  twey, 
Yet  n  it  false;  and  ay  we  han  good  hope 
It  for  to  don,  and  after  it  we  grope: 
But  tbat  science  is  ao  fer  us  befone. 
We  mowen  not,  altbough  we  had  it  swome, 
It  overtake,  it  slit  away  so  fiast ; 
It  wol  os  maken  beggers  at  the  last" 

Whiie  this  Yeman  was  thus  in  his  talking, 
This  Chanon  drów  him  nerę,  and  herd  all  thing 
Wbich  this  yeman  spake,  for  suspecion 
Of  mennes  speche  ever  had  this  Chanon : 
For  Caton  sayth,  tbat  **  be  that  gilty  is, 
Demeth  all  ttiing  be  spoken  of  him  ywis :" 
Tbat  was  the  caose,  be  gan  so  nigh  him  drawe 
To  h»  Yeman,  to  herken  all  his  sawe. 
And  thus  he  saide  unto  bis  Yeman  tho ; 
"  Hołd  thou  thy  pees,  and  speke  no  wordes  mot 
For  if  thou  do^  thou  shalt  it  derę  abie. 
Thou  sclaondrest  me  here  in  this  compagnie. 
And  eke  disooverest  tbat  thou  sbuldest  hide." 

**  Ye,*'  quod  our  Hoate,  '<  tell  on,  what  ao  ber 
tide; 
Of  all  bis  thretening  recke  not  a  mite." 

*<  In  faith,"  quod  be,  **  no  morę  1  do  but  lite." 
And  wban  this  Cbaoon  saw  it  wold  not  be, 
But  his  Yeman  wold  tell  his  privetee, 
He  fled  away  for  ^reray  sorwe  and  shame. 

"  A,*'  qood  the  Yeman,  **  here  shal  rise  a  gamę : 
All  that  I  can  anon  I  wol  you  telle. 
Sin  he  is  gon ;  the  fbule  fend  him  qnelle; 
For  nerer  heróafter  wol  I  with  him  metę 
For  peny  ne  for  pound,  I  you  behete. 
He  tbat  me  broughte  forst  unto  that  gamę, 
Er  that  he  die,  sorwe  hare  he  and  shame. 
For  it  is  eniest  to  me  by  my  foith ; 
Tbat  fele  I  wd,  what  that  any  man  saith  | 
And  yet  for  all  my  smert,  and  all  my  grief, 
For  all  my  sorwe,  labour,  and  meschief, 
I  coude  never  le^e  it  in  no  wise. 
Kow  wolde  God  my  irit  migfate  suflUoe 
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To  tdlcD  lU  that  longeth  to  that  art ; 
But  natbeleg,  yet  wol  I  telte  part ; 
Sin  that  my  loid  is  gon,  I  wol  not  ipare, 
Swicbo  thiDg  ai  tbat  I  know,  I  wol  dectare.*'' 


CHANONES  YEMANNES  TALE. 

WiTH  this  Chanoo  I  dwelt  ha^e  leren  yere, 

And  of  his  ictenoe  am  I  never  the  nera : 

Ali  that  I  bady  I  ha^e  ylost  therby, 

And  God  wot,  to  han  many  mo  tban  I. 

Tber  I  was  wont  to  be  right  freih  and  gay 

Of  clothing,  and  of  otbar  good  array» 

Now  may  I  were  an  bose  upon  min  bed ; 

And  wber  my  oolour  was  both  fresh  and  red, 

Now  is  it  wan,  and  of  a  leden  bewe ; 

(Who  so  it  usetb,  so  sbal  be  it  rewę) 

And  of  my  swinke  yet  blered  is  min  eye ; 

Lo  whicb  avantage  ts  to  multiplie ! 

Tbat  sliding  science  hath  me  madę  so  bare, 

Tbat  I  bave  no  good,  wber  that  erer  I  farę ; 

And  yet  I  am  endettod  so  therby 

Of  gold,  tbat  1  ha¥e  borwed  trewely, 

Tbat  wbile  I  live,  I  sbal  it  qaiten  nerer ; 

Let  eTery  man  be  ware  by  me  for  eter. 

What  maner  man  that  oasteth  him  therby 

If  be  oontinne,  I  hołd  his  tbrift  ydo; 

So  help  me  Ood,  theiby  shal  be  nat  winne. 

But  empte  his  puise,  and  make  bis  wittes  thinnc. 

And  wban  be,  tburgb  his  madncsse  and  folie, 

Hath  lost  bis  owen  good  tbnrgb  jnpaitie, 

Hian  be  eaoiteth  otber  folk  therlo. 

To  lese  bir  good  as  be  himsełf  batb  do. 

For  unto  sbrewes  joye  it  is  and  ese 

To  bare  bir  felawes  in  peine  and  disese. 

Tbus  was  I  ones  lemed  of  a  clerk ; 

Ofthatnocbarge;  I  wol  spekeof  onr  wcrk. 

Wban  we  be  tber  as  we  sbnłn  eaercise 
Our  elTisb  craft,  we  semen  wonder  wise, 
Our  termes  ben  so  clergial  and  qaeinte. 
I  blow  the  fire  til  that  myn  herte  femte. 
What  shuld  I  tellen  ecbe  proportion 
Of  tbinges,  wbicbe  that  we  wercben  upon, 
As  on  five  or  sia  unces,  may  wel  be, 
Of  silver,  or  som  otber  qaantitee  ? 
And  besie  me  to  tellen  yoa  the  names, 
As  orpiment,  brent  booes,  yren  sqnamefl, 
Tbat  into  poudre  grouoden  ben  fiil  smal  ? 
And  in  an  erthen  pot  bow  pot  is  al. 
And  salt  ypnt  in,  and  aiso  pepere, 
Befom  thise  poudres  tbat  I  speke  of  berę. 
And  wel  ycovered  with  a  lampę  of  glas  ? 
And  of  moche  otber  tbing  whicb  that  ther  was  } 
And  of  the  pottes  and  głasses  engluting, 
That  of  the  aire  might  passen  out  no  tbing  ? 
And  of  the  esy  fire,  and  smert  also, 
Wbich  that  was  madę }  and  of  the  care  and  wo, 
That  we  bad  in  our  materes  sublimiog. 
And  in  amalgamingi  and  calcening 
Of  ąaiksiWer,  ycleped  meccurie  crnde  ^ 
For  all  our  sleightes  we  ćan  not  oonclode. 
Our  orpiment,  and  sublioied  mereorie, 
Our  grounden  litarge  eke  on  the  porphurie, 
Of  ecbe  of  thise  of  unces  a  eertain 
Not  hclpetb  us,  our  labour  is  in  Tain. 
Ne,  neyther  our  spirites  ascentioun, 
Ne  our  materes  tbat  lira  al  fix  adoun. 
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Mown  in  oor  werking  nothing  ns  anuUe  ; 
For  lost  is  all  oar  labour  and  traTaille, 
And  all  the  cost  a  twenty  daril  way 
Is  lost  also»  which  we  upon  it  lay. 

Ther  is  also  ful  many  another  thing, 
That  is  unto  oor  craft  apperteinitag, 
Though  I  by  ordre  hem  nat  rebersen  oai^ 
Because  tbat  I  am  a  lewed  man, 
Yet  wol  I  telle  hem,  as  they  oome  to  miode, 
Thoagfa  I  ne  camot  set  hem  in  bir  kinda» 
As  bole  armoniak,  yeidegreic,  boras ; 
And  sondry  ^esseb  madę  of  erthe  aad  glai^ 
Oor  urinales,  and  our  desoensońes, 
Yiols,  crosiflttas,  and  sabtimalories, 
Cucnribtes,  and  alembikes  eke. 
And  otber  swicbe  geie,  derę  yaoagb  a  lekc^ 
What  nedetb  it  for  to  rehene  hem  aile  ? 
Wateres  mbifying,  and  boUes  galie, 
Arsenik,  sal  armoniak,  and  brimston  ? 
And  berbes  coude  I  tell  eke  many  on, 
As  egremoine,  walerian,  and  lunarie. 
And  otber  swiche,  if  that  me  list  to  tarie  ; 
Onr  lampes  brenning  boChe  niglit  and  day» 
To  briog  about  our  craft  if  that  we  may; 
Our  foimieis  eke  of  ealcinatkn. 
And  of  wateres  afoifioatk», 
Unslekked  limę,  ohalk,  and  gleire  of  an  ey, 
T\>udres  diren,  asbes,  dong,  pisse^  and  cley, 
Sered  pokettcs,  sal  peter,  aad  ńtride; 
And  divers  fires  madę  of  wodę  aad  cole; 
Sal  tartre,  alcaly,  and  mit  pnpaiat. 
And  combnst  materes^  and  ooagolat; 
Cley  madę  with  bott  and  mannes  bere,  and  ode 
Of  tartre,  alnm,  glas,  benne^  wort,  aad  aifoile^ 
Rosalgar,  and  otber  materet  enbil^  ; 
And  eke  of  onr  materes  eBooqporing, 
And  of  oar  siiTer  dtriaatioa, 
Oar  oementing,  and  fonnentaftion, 
Our  ingottes,  teitea,  and  many  thkifat  ao. 

I  wol  yon  tell  as  was  me  tsinght  also 
The  foure  spirMcs,  aad  the  bodies  seweae 
By  ordre,  as  oft  I  berd  my  lord  bem  nefcne. 
The  firste  sfurit  qniksilfer  deped  is  $ 
The  seoond  orpiment ;  tbe  tfaiidde  y  wis 
Sal  armoniak,  aad  tbe  fonrtb  bńmstan. 

Tbe  bodies  senrene  eke,  lo  hem  bere  anon. 
Sol  gold  is,  and  Łima  sU^er  we  thrape  ; 
Bfan  iren,  Meroarie  qaiksilTer  we  clepa : 
Satamos  led,  and  Jupiter  is  tia. 
And  Yenus  ooper,  by  my  foder  kin. 

This  cursed  craft  who  so  wol  exevcise, 
He  sbal  no  good  bare,  tbat  him  may  sidBoe, 
For  all  the  good  he  spendeth  theraboote 
He  lesen  shal,  therof  ba^e  I  no  doufee. 
Who  so  tbat  listeth  nttren  bis  folie, 
Let  him  come  forth  and  Israen  maltiplie : 
And  every  man  tbat  balh  onght  in  bis  cofrsb 
Let  him  appere,  and  wea  a  philooopiure, 
Ascaunce  tbat  craft  is  so  light  to  lara. 
Nay,  nay,  God  wot,  al  be  he  monk  or  firere, 
Preest  or  chanon,  or  any  other  wigfat, 
Thougfa  he  sit  at  his  book  both  day  and  nigbt 
In  leming  of  this  el^ish  aice  lorę, 
All  is  in  Tai%  aad  paide  mochel  omm* 
To  lenie  a  lewed  man  this  subtiltae  ; 
Fie,  speke  not  therof,  for  it  wol  not  be. 
And  oonne  be  lettemre,  or  conaę  he  aoni. 
As  in  effect,  he  shal  fiode  it  all  on ; 
For  bothe  two  by  my  salTatkm 
Concluden  in  multiplicatioa 
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YEke  «d,  whan  they  have  airydo ;  ' 
nś  ii  tD  MUS,  they  fkillen  bothe  two. 

Yet  forgate  I  to  maken  relienaile 
Of  waten  oorońf,  and  of  limaile^ 
ind  of  bodies  mollificatioD, 
iad  tlso  of  hir  indaimtioD, 
Oiles,  iibliiitoiis,  nietal  fiuibl6» 
To  tellen  aU,  wold  paasan  any  bibie, 
Thatowfaerii;  wfaerlbre  ai  lor  the  beit 
Of  il)  thiae  names  now  wol  1  me  rest  $ 
lor  as  I  traw,  I  have  yon  told  ynow 
To  fciie  a  feód,  al  loke  be  nerer  ao  row. 

A,  nay,  let  be ;  the  philoaopbres  8too» 
Hiser  ckśped,  we  seicea  iut  eche  od, 
Bor  had  we  him,  tban  were  we  ńker  ynow ; 
Bot  noto  God  of  Hereo  I  make  avow. 
Por  all  oor  craft,  whan  we  han  all  ydo, 
Aad  all  oor  sldght,  he  woł  not  come  us  to. 
He  hath  ymade  us  spenden  mochel  good, 
For  Knwe  of  which  ałraoft  we  wazen  wood, 
Bot  that  good  bope  crepeth  in  oor  herte, 
Sappoiiag  erer,  thoagfa  we  sore  smerte, 
ly)  bea  releved  of  him  afterward. 
8viche  soppoMo;  and  hope  is  sharpe  and  hard. 
I  wanK  yoo  wel  it  is  to  seken  ever. 
That  fatnre  temju  batb  madę  men  diaseTer, 
iBtnnttherof,  from  all  that  e^er  they  bad, 
Yttof  tbat  art  they  conne  not  waxen  aad, 
fv  anto  hen  it  is  a  bitter  swete ; 
Soaeaeth  it;  for  ne  bad  they  but  a  shete 
Which  that  they  migfat  wreppen  hem  in  »»night, 
Aod  a  biatt  to  walken  in  by  day-light, 
T^  wold  hem  sell,  and  spend  it  on  this  craft ; 
They  conne  not  stinten,  til  no  thiof  be  laft 
Airi  etennoK,  wher  e?er  tbat  they  gon, 
Men  Day  hem  kennen  by  smell  of  brimston ; 
^all  the  worid  they  stinken  as  a  gote ; 
Hiriaioar  is  so  rammish  and  ao  bote, 
That  thoogh  a  man  a  mile  from  hem  be, 
T^  fltvDiir  wol  enfect  him,  trusteth  me. 

hi,  thus  by  smdlhng  and  tbred-bare  array, 
u  that  men  list,  this  folk  they  knowen  may. 
And  if  a  man  wol  ase  hem  prirely, 
]%  tbey  be  doChed  so  nnthriftity,  • 
■^ right  anon  wd  rounen  in  his  ere, 
^  ttien,  if  that  they  espied  were, 
Moi  wolde  hem  sle,  becaose  of  hir  science: 
^tbni  thise  folk  betraien  imiocence. 

Ptaae  over  this,  I  go  my  tale  nnta 
« that  the  pot  be  on  the  fire  ydo 
Of  meub  with  a  ceitam  ^oantitee, 
^  V)rd  hem  tempereth,  and  no  man  but  he  j 
^  be  b  goo,  I  dare  sny  boldely) 
^r  as  men  cain,  he  can  don  craftily  ; 
^^tte  I  woCe  wel  he  hath  swicbe  a  name, 
^  yet  ful  oft  he  reimeth  in  a  blame ; 
i«iwetcyehow?  f^l oft it falleth so, 
^potto-breketh,  aad  foiewel  all  is  go. 
I  one  metałes  ben  of  so  gret  rioience, 
^  wallcs  may  not  make  hem  resistenoe, 
Jwt  if  they  weren  wronght  of  limę  and  stoo ; 
[Mpercen  so,  thatthurgh  the  wali  they  gon; 
^  aom  of  hem  ainke  donn  into  the  groond, 

Zu    ^^^  ^^  '^^  ^  ^""^  """"Y  >^  ponnd) 

Ąi^som  areseattered  all  the  iore  aboote; 

^  wpen  into  the  roof  withonten  donte^ 

J  »ou«h  that  thtf  fond  not  m  onr  sight  him  shcwe, 

I  ^\}^^  ^  ^  wHh  us,  thilke  shrewe, 

^  Hdle,  wher  that  he  is  lonl  and  ńre, 

^e  » therno  mora  wo,  raacoor,  ne  farę. 
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Whan  that  oar  pot  is  broke,  as  I  have  sayde, 

Every  man  chit,  and  holt  him  eril  apayde. 

Som  sayd  "  it  was  long  on  the  fire-making ;" 

Som  sayd,  "  nay,  it  was  long  on  the  blowing  ?*' 

(Than  was  I  ford,  for  that  was  min  oAoe) 

"  Straw,"  quod  the  thridde,  <<  ya  ben  lewed  and  nice, 

It  was  not  tempred  as  it  ooght  to  be." 

'*  Nay,"  quod  the  fourthe,  **  stint  and  berken  me ; 

Becauae  our  fire  was  not  mado  of  beehe, 

That  is  the  cause,  and  otber  non,  so  the  iche." 

I  can  not  tell  wheron  it  was  along, 

But  wel  I  wot  gret  strif  is  ns  among. 

**  What  ?"  quod  my  lord,  **  ther  n^s  no  morę  to  don, 

Of  thiae  p«ils  I  wol  be^are  eftsone. 

I  am  right  siker,  that  the  pot  was  crased. 

Be  as  be  may,  be  ye  no  tbing  amased. 

Ab  nsage  is,  let  swepe  the  florę  as  swithe ; 

Plncke  up  your  bertes  and  be  glad  and  blithe.*' 

The  mulfok  on  an  hepe  ysweped  was, 
And  on  the  florę  ycast  a  caneras. 
And  all  thb  mnilok  in  a  sito  ytftrowe, 
And  aifted,  and  ypicked  many  a  throwe. 

*'  Parde,"  qnoid  on,  **  somwhat  of  onr  metali 
Yet  is  ther  here,  thongh  that  we  have  not  all. 
And  though  this  tbing  misbapped  hath  as  now, 
Another  time  it  may  be  we)  ynow. 
We  mosten  pnt  our  good  in  arenture ; 
A  marchant  panie  may  not  ay  endnre, 
Trosteth  me  wd,  in  his  prosperitee: 
Somtime  his  good  is  drenehed  in  the  see, 
And  aomtime  cometh  it  sauf  anto  the  knd." 

"  Pees,"  qnod  my  lord,  "  the  neit  time  I  wol  fond 
To  bring  our  oraft  all  in  another  plite. 
And  bot  I  do^  sires,  let  me  liave  the  wite: 
Ther  was  defoute  in  somwhat,  wel  I  wote^** 

Another  sayd,  "  the  fire  was  orer  hote.** 
But  be  it  bote  or  cold,  I  dare  say  thn, 
That  we  conduden  ever  morę  amis : 
We  foille  alway  of  that  which  we  wold  haTe, 
And  in  oor  madnesae  erermore  we  rare. 
And  whan  we  be  together  everich  on, 
E^ery  man  semeth  a  Salomon. 
But  all  thing,  which  that  shineth  as  the  gdd, 
Ne  is  no  gdd,  as  I  have  herd  it  told ; 
Ne  every  apple  that  is  foire  at  eye, 
Ne  is  not  gpod,  what  ao  men  dap  or  crie. 
Right  ao,  lo,  fateth  it  amonges  us. 
He  that  semeth  the  wisest  by  Jesus 
Is  most  fool,  whan  it  oometh  to  the  prefe ; 
And  he  that  semeth  trewest,  is  a  thefe. 
That  shal  ye  know,  or  that  I  from.you  wende. 
By  tbat  I  of  my  tale  have  madę  an  ende.  ^ 

Ther  was  a  chanon  of  religiouir 
Amonges  us,  wold  enfect  dl  a  toun, 
Tbough  it  as  gret  were  as  was  Ninire, 
Romę,  Altaaundre,  Troie,  or  otber  three. 
His  sleigbtes  and  his  infioite  folsenesse 
Ther  coude  no  man  writen,  as  I  gesse, 
Tbough  that  he  mighte  Kve  a  thousand  yere ; 
In  dl  this  world  of  fałsenesse  u*is  his  pere. 
For  in  his  termos  he  wd  him  so  windę. 
And  speke  his  wordes  in  so  slie  a  kinde, 
Whan  he  comunen  shal  with  any  wight, 
That  he  wd  make  him  dotenf  anon  right. 
But  it  a  feiid  be,  as  himseWen  is. 
Ful  many  a  man  hath  he  begiled  er  this, 
And  wol,  if  that  he  may  Kre  any  while : 
And  yet  men  gon  and  riden  many  a  mile 
Him  for  to  aeke,  and  have  his  aoquaintance, 
Not  knowing  of  his  folse  goremance. 
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And  if  yoa  lust  to  ywt  me  aadience, 
t  wol  it  tellen  here  in  your  pretence. 

But,  worphipful  chanont  religioas^ 
Ne  deóaeth  not  that  I  tclaader  yoor  bons, 
Altbough  tlMtt  my  tale  of  a  chaooo  be. 
Of  every  order  lom  abrew  is  parde : 
And  6od  fbrbede  tbat  all  a  oompagnie 
8buld  rewę  a  siDguler  mannei  folie. 
To  fclander  yoa  i«  no  tbiog  min  entent. 
But  to  oorrecten  that  n  mis  I  ment. 
This  tale  was  not  only  told  for  you,    .     . 
But  eke  for  otber  mo :  ye  wote  wet  how 
That  among  Cristes  apotteles  twel^e 
Ther  wa^  no  traitour  bat  Jndas  himMiTe : 
Tbań  why  sbald  al  tbe  remenant  bare  blame, 
That  głltles  were  ?  by  you  I  say  tbe  same^ 
SaTe  only  tbis,  if  ye  wol  berken  me^ 
If  any  Judas  in  yonr  oovent  be, 
Renieveth  him  betimes,  I  you  redę, 
If  shame  or  los  may  causen  any  drede. 
And  be  no  thing  displesed  I  you  pray, 
Bat  in  this  cas  herkeneth  wbat  I  say. 

In  London  was  a  preest,  an  annudlere, 
Tbat  therin  dwelled  badde  many  a  yere, 
Wbjch  was  so  plesant  and  so  senrisable 
Unto  the  wif,  ther  as  be  was  at  table, 
•Tbat  sbe  wojld  suffer  him  no  thing  to  pay 
Por  borde  ne  clothing,  went  be  never  so  gay ; 
And  spending  siker  had  be  right  ynow : 
Therof  no  force;  I  wol  proceed  as  now, 
And  tellen  forth  my  tale  of  the  chanon, 
Tbat  broughte  this  preest  to  confasion. 

This  folse  chanon  came  npon  a  day 
Unto  the  preestes  chambre,  ther  be  lay, 
Beseching  him  to  leąa  him  a  certain 
Of  gold,'  and  be  wold  qnite  it  him  again. 
**  Lenę  me  a  markę,"  qaod  be,  "  but  dayes  tbree, 
And  at  my  day  I  wol  it  qujten  thee. 
And  if  it  so  be,  that  tbou  aodfs  me  false, 
Anotber  day  hang  me  op  by  the  bal#e-'' 

This  preest  him  toke  a  markę,  and  that  as  swith, 
And  this  chanon  him  thanked  often  sith, 
And  toke  bis  lare,  and  wento  forth  his  wey : 
And  at  the  tbridde  day  broaght  bis  money ; 
And  to  the  preest  be  toke  bis  gold  again, 
Wherof  this  preest  was  wonder  glad  and  foin. 

*'  Certes,**  quod  he,  "  nothing  anoieth  me 
To  lene  a  man  a  noble,  or  two,  or  three, 
Or  what  thing  were  in  my  possession, 
Whan  he  so  trewe  is  of  condition, 
Tbat  in  no  wise  he  breken  wol  his  day : 
To  swiche  a  man  I  can  never  say  nay.'* 
*  "  What  ?*'qaod  tbis  cbanon, "  shuld  I  be  ontfewe  ? 
Nay,  tbat  were  thing  fallen  al  of  the  mswe. 
Thrath  is  a  tbing  tbat  I  wol  ever  kepe, 
Unto  the  day  in  which  tbat  I  shal  crepe 
Into  my  gnraTe,  and  elles  God  forbede : 
Beleyeth  this  as  siker  as  your  crede. 
God  tbanke  I,  and  in  good  time  be  it  sayde, 
That  ther  n*as  never  man  yet  evil  apayde 
For  gold  ne  silver  that  be  to  me  lent, 
Ne  never  folsbede  iivmin  bertę  I  ment 

*'  And,  sire,"  (qaod  be)  "  now  of  my  pri^etea. 
Sin  ye  so  goodlicb  have  ben  unto  me. 
And  kithed  to  me  so  gret  gentillesse, 
Somwbat,  to  qaiten  with  your  kindenesse, 
I  wol  yoa  shewe,  and  if  you  lust  to  lere 
I  wol  you  tecben  pleinly  the  manere, 
How  I  cąn  werken  in  pbilosopbie.  • 
Taketb  good  he^d,  ye  ^buln  wel  sen  at  eye. 


Tbat  I  wol  do  a  maistrie  or  I  go.*' 

**  Ye  ?"  qaod  tbe  preest,  *<  ye,  sire^and  wolyesof 
Mary  therof  I  pray  you  bertily." 

**  At  your  oommandement,  sire,  trewety, 
Quod  the  chanon,  •<  and  elles  God  fortiede." 
Lo,  how  this  thefe  conde  bis  serrioe  bede. 

Ful  soth  it  is  that  swiche  profered  senrioe 
Stmketh,  as  witneaMn  tbiae  olde  wise; 
And  that  fal  sonę  I  wol  it  reiifio 
In  this  chanon,  role  of  all  trecherie, 
That  eyermoredeligbt  faath  and  gladnene 
(Swiche  feodly  thonghtes  in  his  herte  emprcsie) 
How  Cristes  pq>le  he  may  to  meschief  bring. 
God  kepe  us  firom  his  false  disrimaling. 
Nougfat  wiete  this  preest  with  whom  that  he  ddt^ 
Ne  of  his  hanne  ooming  nothing  be  ML 
O  sely  preest,  o  sdy  innooent, 
With  oovetise  anon  tbou  shalt  be  blent ; 
O  graoeles,  fol  blind  is  thy  conceite. 
For  nothing  art  tbon  ware  of  tbe  disceit^ 
Which  that  this  fos  yshapen  hatfa  to  thee ; 
His  wiły  wrenches  thoo  ne  mayst  not  flee. 
Wherfore  to  go  to  tbe  oonclusion 
That  referreth  to  thy  confasion, 
Unbappy  man,  anon  I  wol  me  hic 
To  tellen  tbin  nnwit  and  thy  folie. 
And  eke  tbe  folsenesae  of  that  otber  wreteh, 
As  ferforth  as  that  my  connmg  wol  strelch. 

Tbis  chanon  was  my  lord,  ye  wolden  wena; 
Sire  Hoete,  in  feith,  and  by  the  Bewen  ąncną 
It  was  another  chanon,  and  not  he, 
That  can  an  hundred  part  morę  sabtiltae. 
He  hath  betraied  folfces  many  a  thne ; 
Of  bis  folsenesse  it  dolleth  me  to  rime. 
Eyer  whan  that  I  speke  of  his  faishede 
For  shame  of  him  my  chekes  waiun  redę; 
Algates  they  beginneo  for  to  glowe. 
For  rednesse  have  I  non,  right  wel  I  kaowca 
In  my  Tisage,  fbr  fames  diverse 
Of  metats,  wbich  ye  have  berd  me  refaetaei 
Consumed  han  and  wasted  my  redneme* 
Now  take  hede  of  this  chanons  corsednessai 

*<  Sire,''  qaod  the  chanon,  ««let  your  ycmangoa 
For  quiksilver,  that  we  ii  had  anon  ; 
And  let  him  bringen  noces  two  or  three ; 
And  whan  be  cometh,  as  £ute  shal  ye  see 
A  wonder  thingv  which  ye  saw  never  er  tbis." 

«Sire,*'  qaod  the  preest,  «'it  shal  be  don  ywii." 
He  bad  his  senrant  fbteben  him  tbis  thing. 
And  be  al  redy  was  at  his  bidding. 
And  went  him  forth,  and  came  anon  again 
Witl^  tbis  ąoikalYer,  shortly  for  to  sain. 
And  toke  thise  nnoes  three  to  the  chanoon; 
And  he  hem  laide  wel  and  faire  adoon. 
And  bad  tbe  servant  ocdea  for  to  bring, 
That  he  anpn  might  go  to  bis  werking.*^ 

The  ooles  right  anon  weren  yfst. 
And  this  chanon  toke  oni  a  croaselet 
Of  his  boBome,  and  shewed  it  to  the  preaaL 
"Tbisii|strttment,"qaod  be, '<  which  that  tbon  see< 
Take  in  tbyn  hond,  and  pat  thysetf  theiin 
Of  tbis  qaiksilver  an  onoe,  and  here  begin 
In  thę  name  of  Gtist  to  wes  a  philoaophre. 
Ther  be  ful  fewe,  which  that  I  wolde  prafre 
To  she^ep  hem  thos  mache  of  my  scienoe : 
For  here  shol  ye  see  by  esperienee, 
Tbat  tbis  qaiksilTer  I  wol  moitifie, 
Right  in  yonr  sight  anon  witbooten  lie. 
And  make  it  as  goed  siWer  and  as  fine^ 
As  ther  is  «ny  ia  yoor  pune  or  min^ 
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OreDawb^;  and  make  it  maUiable ; 
Aad  diet  hoUeth  me  iabe  and  onable 
Anoagcifclk  for  ererto  appere. 

<*  I  ham  a  pooder  here  tbat  C08t  me  derę, 
Shil  make  all  good,  ibr  it  n  canae  of  all 
Uj  eonning,  which  tkat  I  yoa  sheiren  shalL 
'  Voidcth  jaar  man,  and  let  kim  be  tberout; 
Aodibet  tbe  dore,  wkile  we  ben  abcnit 
Oor  priTelee,  that  no  man  ns  espie, 
WkOe  tbat  we  werke  m  tbb  phikMopbie." 

AD,  as  be  bnde,  fiillllled  was  in  dede. 
Ttk  ilke  Knrant  anon  ńghi  ovt  yede^ 
iod  hń  maiHer  shette  the  dore  a 


kid  to  kir  laboar  tpedilf  tbey  gon. 

nil  preest  at  ihis  cnned  ekaoooB  biddib^, 
Upoo  tbe  fira  anon  be  set  tbia  tbing. 
And  blew  tbe  fire,  and  besied  bim  fiil  fast 
iad  tka  cbanoo  mto  tbe  crosselet  cast 
ApMder,  ]i>ot  I  nerer  wherof  it  was 
Yudą  otber  oT  cbalk,  otber  of  gfata, 
Or  lomwbat  elles,  was  not  wortb  a  flie, 
ToMindenwitlitbispreeit;  and  bade  bim  bie 
Tbecolei  for  to  oonchen  all  above 
tbe  enwMlet  $  <<  for  in  tokening  I  tbee  lorę/' 
(Osodtbis  cbanon)  •*  tUne  owen  bondes  two 
Sial  werken  all  tbing  wfaicb  tbat  berę  is  do.** 

"  Onmimercjf,"  quod  tbe  preest,  and  was  fol  glad, 
And  ooncbed  tbe  eoles  as  the  cbanon  bad. 
Aodi^kife  be  besy  was,  ibisfondly  wretch, 
nn&Iseahanon  (tbe  fonie  fond  bim  fetcb) 
Oitof  bis  bosom  toke  a  becben  cole, 
bwkidi  fol  snbtilly  was  madę  an  bole, 
Aad  tkoin  put  waa  of  silirer  limaile 
Aa  sae^  and  stopped  was  witboaten  foile 
ne  bole  witb  was,  to  kepe  the  limaile  in. 

Aad  onderstandeth,  tbat  tbis  false  gin 
Wii  not  madę  tber,  bot  it  was  madę  before ; 
^oU>er  Ounges  I  sbal  tell  yoo  mora 
BottAeiward,  which  that  be  witb  bim  brougbt  i 
Mt  he  came  tker,  taim  to  begile  be  thought, 
Aadm  be  did,  or  tbat  tbey  went  atwin: 
phebad  tomed  bim,  coald  be  not  blin. 
«  Melb  me,  whnn  tbat  I  of  bim  speke  ; 
^  Ul  fiihhede  f ain  wold  I  me  awreke, 
» 1  «iit  how,  bnt  be  is  here  and  ther, 
•^  ■  10  ?ariaont,  he  abit  no  wber. 

Bot  taketh  bede,  sires,  now  for  Ooddcs  love. 
He  toke  bis  cole,  of  which  I  spake  abo^e, 
Aad  in  his  bond  be  bare  it  prirely, 
Aod  whiles  the  preest  cooched  besily 
[JM  ook%  as  I  toide  yon  er  tbis, 
Tkn cbanon sayde;  **  Frend,  ye  don  amis; 
]^  ii  not  ooncbed  as  it  oogfat  to  be, 
^•one  I  sbal  amenden  it,"  qnod  be. 
^ov  let  me  meddle  tberwith  but  a  wbile, 
^of  yon  baye  1  pitee  by  Setnt  Oik:. 
■ebea rigbtbot,  I  see  wel  bow  ye swete; 
H»e  berę  a  dotb  and  wipe  away  the  wete.*' 
,^Bd  wbiles  that  tbe  preest  wiped  his  face, 
Tfck  efaaaon  toke  bis  colę,  witb  sory  grace, 
^  laicd  it  above  on  the  midwai^ 
1^^  croiidet,  and  blew  wel  afterwgrd, 
n^Oattbe  coles  gonnen  fost  to  bren. 

**  Mow  yere  ns  drinke,"  quod  tbis  cbanon  tben, 
J*  iwitbe  all  sbal  be  wel,  I  nndeijUike. 
■We  w  donn,  and  let  os  mery  make." 

Aad  wbione  tbat  thls  cbaoones  becben  cot^ 

Jrn  bfoit,  all  tbe  limaile  ont  of  tbe  hola 

uto  tbe  crosMlet  anon  foli  adoon ; 

Asd  ioit  musie  nedea  b^  resoun. 


Sin  it  abore  so  e^en  conched  was ; 

But  tbefof  wist  tbe  preest  nothing,  alśs ! 

He  demed  all  tbe  coIes  ylike  good. 

For  of  the  sleight  be  nothing  underrtood. 

And  whan  tbis  alkymistre  saw  his  titoe, 
'« Biseth  op,  sire  precśt,"qQodbe,  "andstondetbby 
And  for  1  wote  wel  ingot  ha^e  ye  non,  [me  f 

Gotb,  walketh  fortb,  and  bringeth  a  cbalk  ston  ; 
For  I  wol  make  it  of  the  same  sbap, 
Tbat  is  an  ingot,  if  I  may  bare  hap.  ' 
Bring  eke  witb  you  a  bolle  or  elles  a  pnnne 
Ful  of  water,  and  ye  shnl  wd  see  thanne 
How  that  oor  besinesse  sbal  tbrive  andpTeTe« 
And  yet,  for  ye  shol  baTe  no  misbeleye 
No  wrong  cooceit  of  me  in  your  absence, 
I  ne  wol  not  ben  out  of  your  presence, 
Bnt  go  witb  you,  and  oome  with  yoa  again." 

llie  chambre  dore,  shortly  for  to  sain, 
Tbey  opened  and  shet,  and  went  hir  wey. 
And  forth  witb  hem  tbey  caried  the  key. 
And  camen  again  withooten  any  deiay. 
Wbat  shnld  I  tarien  all  the  looge  day  ? 
He  toke  the  cbalk,  and  shope  it  in  tbe  wisa 
Of  an  ingot,  as  I  sbal  yon  derise ; 
I  say,  be  toke  out  of  his  owen  slere^ 
A  teinę  ofsilTcr  (yrd  mote  he  chere) 
Which  that  ne  was  but  aj  ust  unoe  of  wdgbt 
And  taketh  beed  now  of  bis  cursed  sleight } 
He  shop  bis  ingot,  in  length  and  in  brede 
Of  thtike  teinę,  withouten  any  drede, 
So  slłly,  tbat  tbe  preest  it  not  espide ; 
And  in  bis  sleve  again  be  gan  it  bidę ; 
And  from  the  fire  he  toke  up  bis  matere, 
And  in  the  ingot  it  pot  with  mery  cbere : 
And  in  the  water-Tessel  be  it  cast, 
Whan  that  him  list,  and  bad  the  preest  as  fost, 
"  Łoke  wbat  ther  is ;  put  in  thin  hond  and  grope ; 
Thou  sbalt  ther  finden  silrer  as  I  hope. 
Wbat,  divel  of  Hdle !  shuld  it  eltes  be  ? 
Sbaying  of  siWer,  silrer  is  parde." 

He  put  bis  bbod  in,  and  toke  up  a  teinę 
Of  silver  flne,  and  glad  in  erery  rdne 
Was  tbis  preest,  whan  be  saw  that  it  was  so. 
**  Goddes  blessing,  and  his  mothers  also, 
And  alle  Halwes,  have  ye,  sire  chanon/' 
Sayde  tbis  preest,  "  and  I  hir  malison. 
But,  and  ye  Toucbesauf  to  techen  me 
Tbis  noble  craft  and  tbis.subtilitee, 
I  wol  be  your  in  all  that  erer  I  may.*' 

Quod  the  cbanon,  «  Yet  wol  I  make  assay 
Tbe  second  time,  that  ye  mow  taken  bede, 
And  ben  espert  of  tbis,  and  in  your  nede 
Anotber  day  assay  in  min  absence 
Tbis  discipline,  and  tbis  crafty  science. 
Let  take  anotber  unce,"  quod  he  tho, 
**  Of  quiksilyer,  withouten  wordes  mo, 
And  do  tberwith  as  ye  have  don  er  tbis 
With  that  otber,  which  that  now  siWer  is.*' 

The  preest  bim  besieth  all  that  ever  he  can 
To  don  as  tbis  cbanon,  tbis  cursed  man, 
Gommandeth  bim,  and  foste  blewe  tbe  Are, 
For  to  come  to  tbe  sfiect  of  bis  desire. 
And  tbis  cbanon  rigbt  in  the  mene  wbile 
Al  redy  was  tbis  preest  eft  to  begile. 
And  for  a  countenance  in  his  hond  bare 
An  botow  stikke,  ^take  kepe  and  beware) 
In  tbe  ende  of  wtucb  an  unce  and  no  morę 
Of  silver  limaile  put  was,  as  before 
Was  in  his  cole,  and  stopped  with  waz  wel 
For  to  kepe  in  his  limaile  erery  del. 
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And  while  this  preett  was  in  bis  besinesse, 
Thk  chanoD  with  his  stikke  gan  him  drease 
To  him  anoo,  and  hb  pond^srcast  io, 
As  he  did  erst,  (the  deril  oat  of  his  skin 
Him  torne,  I  pray  to  Ood,  for  his  falshede. 
For  he  was  e?er  foJse  in  tboof  bt  and  dede) 
And  with  his  stikke,  above  the  croaselet, 
That  was  oidained  with  that  i&lse  get, 
He  stirreth  the  coles,  til  relenten  gan 
The  wax  again  the  fire,  as  erery  man, 
Bot  he  a  fool  be,  wote  wel  it  mote  oedo* 
And  all  that  in  the  stikke  was  oat  yede. 
And  in  the  crosselet  hastily  it  felL 

Now,  goode  stras,  what  wol  ye  bet  tban  wel  ? 
Whan  that  this  preest  was  thos  begiled  again, 
Sapposing  nought  but  tioatbe,  soth  to  saio, 
He  was  so  glad,  that  I  can  not  espreaw 
In  no  manere  hit  mirth  and  his  gladnesse. 
And  to  the  cbanon  he  profered  eftsone 
Body  and  good :  <*  Ye,**  qaod  the  cbanon,  *<  sonę, 
Thongh  poora  I  be,  crafty  thou  shalt  me  finde : 
I  warne  thee  wel,  yet  is  ther  mora  behinde. 

"  b  ther  any  ooper  bera  within ?"  said  he. 
**  Yc,  sire,"  qQod  the  preest,  "  I  trow  ther  be." 

*'  Elles  go  beie  us  som,  and  that  as  swithe. 
Now,  goode  sire,  go  forth  thy  way  and  hie  the.'* 

He  went  his  way,  and  with  the  coper  he  came^ 
And  this  cbanon  it  in  his  hondes  name, 
And  of  that  ooper  weyed  out  an  unce. 
*  To  simple  is  my  tonge  to  pronounce, 
As  minister  of  my  wit,  the  donblenesse 
(^  this  cbanon,  rotę  of  all  cursednesse. 
He  semed  frandly,  to  hem  that  knew  him  nought. 
But  be  was  fendly,  both  in  werk  and  thought 
It  werieth  me  to  tell  of  his  falsenesse ; 
And  nathdes  yet  wol  I  it  eipraase. 
To  that  entent  men  may  bewara  therby. 
And  for  non  other  cause  trawely. 

He  put  this  coper  into  the  crosselet. 
And  on  the  lira  as  swithe  he  bath  it  set. 
And  cast  jn  poader,  and  madę  the  preest  to  blow, 
And  in  his  werking  for  to  stoopen  Iow, 
As  he  did  eiit,  and  all  n'as  but  a  japę ; 
Right  as  him  list  the  preest  he  madę  his  ape. 
Ai&  afterward  in  the  ingot  he  it  cast, 
And  in  the  pannę  put  it  at  the  last 
Of  water,  and  in  he  put  his  owen  hond ; 
And  in  his  slere,  as  ye  beforen  hond 
Herdę  me  tell,  he  had  a  siWer  teinę; 
He  sliLy  toke  it  out,  this  cnrsed  heine, 
(Unweting  tbis  preest  of  his  false  crafl) 
And  in  the  pannes  botome  he  it  laft. 
And  in  the  water  rombled  to  and  fro. 
And  wonder  pri^ely  toke  up  also 
The  ooper  tehie,  (not  knowtng  thilke  preest) 
And  bid  it,  and  him  benie  by  the  brest. 
And  to  him  spake,  and  thus  said  in  his  gamę; 
«  Stoupeth  adoon ;  by  Ood  ye  be  to  blame; 
Helpeth  me  now,  as  I  did  you  whilera ; 
Put  in  your  hond,  and  loketh  what  is  tbere." 

The  praest  toke  op  this  siiver  teinę  anoo ; 
And  thanne  said  the  cbanon,  *<  Let  us  gon 
With  thise  three  teines  whicb  that  we  han  WTOugbt» 
To  som  goldsmitb,  and  wete  if  they  ben  ougbti 
For  by  my  iiiitb  I  n'olde  for  my  hood 
But  if  they  weren  silrer  fine  aod  good, 
And  Chat  as  swithe  wel  preved  shal  it  be/' 

Unto  the  goldsmith  with  thisc  teines  thrae 
They  went  anon,  and  put  hem  in  assay 
To  fire  and  hammer:  might  no  man  say  nay, 


But  that  they  weren  as  hem  ought  to  be. 

This  soted  |>reest,  who  was  gladder  tban  b«  ? 
Was  nerar  bnd  gladder  agains  the  day, 
Ne  nigbtingale  in  the  sesoo  of  May 
Was  neyer  non,  that  list  better  to  sing, 
Ne  lady  lustłer  in  carolling, 
Or  for  to  speke  of  loTe  and  womaohede, 
Ne  knight  in  armes  don  a  hardy  dede 
To  stonden  in  grace  of  his  lady  dcre, 
Tban  hadde  this  preest  this  craft  for  to  lere; 
And  to  the  cbanon  thus  he  spake  and  seid ; 
*'  For  the  loye  of  God,  that  for  us  alle  deid. 
And  as  I  may  deserre  it  unto  you, 
What  shal  this  receit  cost  ?  telleth  me  now." 

"  By  our  lady,"  quod  this  cbanon,  "  it  is  dcre. 
I  warne  you  wd,  that,  sa^e  I  and  a  frere, 
In  Englelood  ther  can  no  man  it  make." 

"  No  force,*'  quod  he;  "  now,  sire,  for  Goddes 
sake, 
What  shall  I  pay  ?  telleth  me,  I  you  pray.'' 

<«  Ywis,'*  quod  be,  "  it  is  ful  dera  I  say. 
Sire,  at  o  word,  if  that  you  list  it  ba^e, 
Ye  shal  pay  fourty  ponnd,  so  God  me  save; 
And  n*e»  the  fireodship  that  ye  did  er  this 
To  me,  ye  shuldeu  payen  mora  ywis." 

This  preest  tfac  sum  of  fourty  poond  anoo 
Of  nobles  fet,  and  toke  hem  everich  on 
To  this  cbanon,  for  this  ilke  receiL 
All  his  werking  n'as  but  fraud  and  deceit. 

"  Sira  preest,"  he  said,  "  I  keep  for  to  ha^e  no  looi 
Of  my  craft,  for  I  wold  it  wera  kept  cloos ; 
And  as  ye  Iove  me,  kepeth  it  secree: 
For  if  men  knewen  all  my  subtiłtee. 
By  God  they  wolden  hara  so  gret  euTie 
To  me,  because  of  my  philosc^ie, 
I  shuld  be  ded,  ther  were  non  other  way.*' 

«  God  it  forbede,"quod  the  preest,  *«  wbat.^esty. 
Yet  had  I  lever  spenden  all  the  good 
Whicb  that  I  ha^e,  (and  elles  wera  I  wood) 
Tban  that  ye  shuld  follen  in  swiche  mescbefe.'* 

"  For  your  good  will,  sire,  ha^e  ye  right  good 
prefe," 
Oood  the  cbanon,  **  and  forawel,  gron^  mercy,^' 
He  went  his 'way,  and  nerer  the  preest  him  sey 
Aftćr  that  day :  and  whan  that  tbis  preest  sbold 
Maken  assay,  at  swiche  time  as  he  wold, 
Of  this  receit,  forewel,  it  n'okie  not  be. 
Lo,  thus  be)aped  and  begiled  was  he : 
Thus  maketh  be  his  introduction 
To  bringen  folk  to  hir  destroction. 

Considereth,  sires,  how  that  in  ecbe  estat 
Betwisen  men  and  gold  ther  is  debat, 
So  ferforth  that  unnethes  is  ther  noo. 
This  multiplying  so  blint  many  on, 
That  in  good  foith  I  trowe  tbat  it  be 
The  cause  gretest  of  swiche  scarsitee. 
Thise  pbilosophres  speke  so  mistily 
In  this  craft,  that  men  cannot  come  theiby. 
For  any  wit  that  men  ha^e  now  adayes. 
They  mow  wel  chateren,  as  don  thise  jayes, 
Aod  in  hir  termes  set  hir  lust  and  peioe. 
But  to  hir  porpos  sbul  they  never  atteine. 
A  man  may  ligbtly  leme,  if  be  ba^e  ought. 
To  multiplie,  aod  briog  his  good  to  nougbt. 
Lo^  swiche  a  lucra  is  in  this  lusty  gamę ; 
A  mannes  mirth  it  wol  tume  al  to  grame. 
And  emptien  also  gret  and  hoTy  purses, 
And  maken  folk  for  to  purchascn  curses 
Of  hem,  that  han  tberto  hir  good  ylent 
O,  fy  for  sbame,  they  tbat  han  be  brent. 


V.  16876-17009*         THE  MANCIPLES  PROLOGUE. 


143 


AItt!  cm  Uwy  not  flee  the  flra  hete  ? 
Ye  tlMt  it  OK,  I  rade  tluit  ye  it  kte, 
Leit  ye  lese  all ;  for  bet  than  never  it  lale : 
Nererto  tbriTen,  were  to  kmg  a  datę. 
Iboogii  je  pioUe  ay,  ye  shol  it  never  find: 
Tebcoif  boid as ii  Bayaid  the  blindy 
llkit bkndeieth  foith, and  peril  ćaateth  non: 
Be  H  as  bold  to  renne  againi  arston, 
Al  for  to  go  bendea  in  the  way : 
So  fticD  ye  that  nniltaplien,  I  av. 
ffthat  your  eyen  cannot  aeen  angfai^ 
loketh  that  yoture  nund  iacke  not  hia  aigbt. 
Tarthougfa  ye  loke  nefer  lo  brodę  and  stare, 
Ye  dkiił  not  win  a  mite  en  that  ćhafiue, 
Bst  wasten  all  that  ye  may  rape  and  renne. 
Withdraw  the  fire,  lest  it  to  laste  brenne; 
Medleth  no  morę  with  that  art,  I  mene  ; 
Kir  if  ye  don,  yoor  thrift  is  gon  fol  clene. 
Asd  ngłit  as  swithe  1  wol  yon  tellen  here 
What  pUloaophrea  sain  in  this  matere. 

Ło^  thns  saith  Arnoldę  of  the  newe  tonn, 
Al  bis  Rosarie  maketh  mentionn, 
He  aith  right  ttms,  withouten  any  lie ; 
llierinay  no  man  Mercnrie  mortiiBe, 
Bot  it  be  with  his  brothers  knowleching. 

Ią  how  that  he,  whicbe  firste  said  this  thing, 
Of  philoiophres  father  was,  Hermes : 
He  nith,  how  that  the  dragon  donteles 
He  dieth  not,  but  if  that  he  be  slain 
ITA  bis  brother.    And  this  w  for  to  sain, 
)y  tbe  dragon  Metcnry,  and  non  other, 
Henaderstood,  and  brimstone  by  his  brother, 
Ibai  oat  of  Sol  and  Lana  were  ydrawe. 

Aad  therfbre,  said  hc^  '*  Take  heed  to  my  sawe. 
IAoo  nan  besie  him  this  art  to  seche, 
Ist  if  that  he  the  entention  and  speche    • 
Of  pbilosophres  nnderstiooden  can ; 
And  if  he  do,  he  n  a  lewed  man. 
"  Vor  this  science  and  this  conning'*  (qood  he) 
"  Ii  of  the  secree  of  seerees  parde." 

Abother  was  a  diadple  of  Plato, 
Tbit  on  a  time  said  his  maister  to, 
Al  bis  book  Senior  wol  berę  witnesse, 
Asd  tbis  was  bis  demand  in  soth&stnesse : 
"  Telle  me  the  name  of  thitke  priToe  ston." 

And  Plato  answerd  nnto  him  anon; 
"  Take  the  ston  that  Titanos  men  name.'' 
<'Whichisthat?*c|nodhe.  «Magnetiais  the  same." 
SsidePlato.    <'  Ye,  sire,  and  is  it  thus ? 
'^isignobm  per  ignotiut. 
^^^ is  magnetia,  good  sire,  I  pray ?" 

*'  It  is  a  water  that  is  madę,  I  say, 
Of  the  elementes  lonre,*'  quod  Plata 

"  Tell  me  tbe  rotę,  good  sire/'  quod  he  tho, 
"  Of  that  water,  tf  that  it  be  yoar  will." 

"  Nay,  nay.^ąnod  Plato,  ••  certain  that  I  nMll. 
"^  phiioiopbres  were  swome  everich  on, 
^  they  ne  shold  disoorer  it  noto  non, 
Ne  la  nobook  it  write  in  no  manere; 
^  aoto  God  it  is  so  lefe  and  derę, 
Tbathe  wol  not  that  it  discoirered  be, 
lot  wher  H  Uketh  to  his  deitee 
J^  for  to  enspire,  and  eke  for  to  defende 
Whom  that  him  liieth;  lo,  this  is  the  ende.*' 

Thaathos  oonclode  I,  sin  that  God  of  Heven 
^«ol not  that  tbe  pińlosophres  neren, 
Hov  thata  man  sbal  oome  unto  this  ston, 
I^  as  for  the  best  to  let  it  gon. 
nir  who  so  asakeCh  God  his  adremry, 
^■Kto  weitaiaoy  thing  in  eontrary 


Of  his  will,  certes  never  shal  he  thrire, 
Though  that  he  mnltiply  termę  of  his  live. 
And  ther  a  point;  lor  ended  is  my  tale. 
God  send  every  good  man  bote  of  his  bale. 
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Wbtb  ye  not  wher  stondeth  a  litel  tonn, 

Which  that  ycleped  is  Bob  np  and  donn, 

Under  the  Błee,  in  Canterbury  way  ? 

Ther  gon  our  Hoste  to  japę  and  to  play. 

And  sayde ;  <<  Stres,  what  ?  Dun  is  in  the  mirę. 

Is  ther  no  man  for  piaiere  ne  for  hire, 

That  wol  awaken  our  fdaw  behind  ? 

A  thefe  him  migbt  ful  lightly  rob  and  bind. 

See  how  he  n^ppeth,  see,  for  oockes  bones, 

As  be  wold  fallen  from  his  hors  atones. 

łs  that  a  ooke  of  London,  with  meachanoe  ? 

Do  him  come  fortb,  he  lóioweth  his  penance^ 

For  he  shal  tell  a  tale  by  my  fey, 

Ałthough  it  be  not  worth  a  hotel  hey. 

Awake,thou  Goke,''quod  he,  *'  God  yere  thee  sorwe, 

What  aileth  thee  to  slepen  by  the  morwę  ? 

Hast  thou  had  fleen  al  night,  or  art  tbon  dronke  ? 

Or  hast  thou  with  som  quene  al  night  yBwonke, 

So  that  thou  mayst  not  hdden  np  tbin  hed  }** 

This  Coke,  that  was  ful  pale  and  nothing  red, 
Sayd  to  our  Hoate;  '<  So  God  my  soule  Mewa^ 
As  ther  is  folie  on  me  swiche  heyinesse, 
fTot  I  nat  why,  that  me  were  le^er  to  ślepe, 
Than  the  best  galion  wme  that  is  in  Chepe^'* 

«<  Wel,"  quod  the  Manciple,  "  if  it  may  don  ese 
To  thee,  sire  Ooke,  and  to  no  wight  displese,, 
Which  that  here  rideth  in  this  compagnie^ 
And  that  our  Hoste  wol  of  his  curteste, 
1  wol  as  now  excuse  thee  of  thy  tale ) 
For  in  good  fotth  thy  Tiaage  is  fol  pale : 
Thia  eyen  dasen,  sotfaly  as  me  thinketh. 
And  wel  I  wot,  thy  breth  fol  sonre  stinketh, 
That  sheweth  wel  thou  art  not  wel  disposed : 
Of  me  certain  thou  shait  not  ben  yglosed. 
See  how  he  galpeth,  lo,  this  drooken  wight, 
As  though  he  wold  us  swalow  anon  right. 
Hołd  ckMe  thy  mouth,  man,  by  thy  fother  kin : 
The  devil  of  Helle  set  his  foot  therin ! 
Thy  cursed  breth  enfocten  woli  us  alle : 
Fy,  stinking  swine,  fy,  fbol  mote  thee  befolle. 
A,  taketh  heed,  sires,  of  this  losty  man. 
Now,  swete  sire,  wol  ye  just  at  the  fan  ? 
Therto,  me  thinketh,  ye  be  wel  yshape. 
I  trow  that  ye  haTe  dronken  win  of  ape. 
And  that  is  whan  men  playen  with  a  straw." 

And  with  this  speche  the  Ooke  wazed  all  wrsnr. 
And  on  the  Manciple  he  gan  nod  fost 
For  Iacke  of  speche ;  and  doun  his  hors  him  cast« 
Wher  as  he  lay,  til  that  men  him  up  toka. 
This  was  a  foire  chimchee  of  a  coke : 
Alas  that  he  ne  had  hołd  him  by  his  ladel  I 
And  er  that  he  agen  were  in  the  sadel, 
Ther  was  gret  sho^ing  bothe  to  and  fro 
To  lift  bim  up,  and  mochel  care  and  wo^ 
So  unweldy  was  this  sely  palled  gost : 
And  to  the  Manciple  than  spake  our  Hoat. 

"  Because  that  drmke  hath  domination 
Upon  this  pnan,  by  my  sahation 
I  trow  be  lewodly  wol  tell  his  tale. 
For  wera  it  win,  or  old  or  moisty  ale, 
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Hat  be  hath  dnmke,  be  ipeketh  in  bń  nose, 
And  meseth  fait,  and  eke  be  batb  tbe  pose. 
He  alflo  hath  to  don  morę  than  jmougb 
To  kepe  htm  on  his  capel  out  of  the  slough : 
And  if  be  falle  from  of  bis  capei  efisone, 
Than  shul  wealle  liaTe  ynoagh  to  dooe 
In  lifting  up  his  bety  dronken  cors. 
Tell  on  tby  tale,  of  him  make  I  no  force. 

"  But  yett  Manciple,  in  faith  tboo  ait  to  nice, 
Thos  openly  to  repre^e  bim  of  his  yice : 
Anotber  day  be  wol  paraTentare 
Becleimen  tfaee,  and  bring  tbee  to  tbe  lare : 
I  mene,  be  speken  wol  of  smalę  thinges, 
As  for  to  pinchen  at  tby  rekeninges, 
Tbat  werenot  bonest,  tf  it  came  to  prefe." 

Onod  the  Manciple,  "  Tbat  were  a  gret  mescbefe : 
So  migbt  be  ligbtly  bring  me  in  the  snare. 
Yet  bad  I  leve^  P«yen  for  .the  marę, 
Wbich  be  rit  on,  than  be  sbuld  vitb  me  strire. 
I  wol  not  wratben  bim,  so  mote  I  thri^e ; 
Tbat  tbat  I  spake,  I  sayd  it  in  my  bourd. 
And  wete  ye  what  ?  I  bave  berę  in  my  gourd 
A  draught  of  win,  ye  of  a  ripe  grapę. 
And  right  anon  ye  sbnl  seen  a  good  japę. 
Tbis  Goke  shal  drinke  therof,  if  tbat  I  may ; 
Up  peine  of  my  lif  be  wol  not  say  nay. 

And  certainly,  to  tellen  as  it  was, 
Of  tbis  Tenell  tbe  Coke  dranke  fast,  (alas ! 
What  nedeth  it  ?  be  dranke  ynougb  befome) 
And  whan  be  hadde  pouped'in  bis  borne. 
To  tbe  Manciple  be  toke  tbe  gourd  again. 
And  of  tbat  drinke  tbe  Coke  was  wonder  foin, 
And  thonked  bim  in  swicbe  wise  as  be  coude. 

Tban^gan  our  Hoste  to  langhen  wonder  loode, 
And  sayd ;  <<  I  see  wel  it  is  necessary 
Wber  tbat  we  gon  good  drinke  with  us  to  cary; 
For  tbat  wol  tumen  rancour  and  disese 
To  aooord  and  love,  and  many  a  wrong  apese. 

'*  O  Baochos,  Baccbns,  blessed  be  tby  namc^ 
Tbat  so  canst  tumen  emest  into  gamę; 
Worship  and  tbonke  be  to  tby  deitee* 
Of  tbat  matere  ye  get  no  morę  of  me«    . 
Tell  on  tby  tale,  Manciple,  I  tbee  pray." 
**  Wel,  sire,"quod  be,  **  now  berkeneth  what  I  say** 


THB  MANCrPLES  TALE. 

Whan  Pbebns  dwelled  berę  in  Erth  adoOni 

As  olde  bookes  mąken  mentioun, 

He  was  the  moste  losty  bacbeler 

Of  all  thb  world,  and  eke  tbe  best  arcber. 

He  sbw  Pbiton  the  serpent,  as  be  lay 

Sleping  agains  tbe  sonne  upon  a  day ; 

And  many  anotber  noble  wortby  dede 

He  with  bis  bow  wrought,  as  men  mowen  redę. 

Playen  be  coude  on  erery  minstralcie. 
And  stngen,  tbat  it  was  a  mekKlle 
To  beren  of  his  cłere  vois  tbe  soun. 
Certes  tbe  king  of  Tbebes,  Amphioon, 
Tbat  with  his  singing  walled  the  citee. 
Goud  never  singen  half  so  wel  as  he. 
Therto  he  was  tbe  semelieste  man, 
Tbat  is  or  was,  sithen  tbe  world  began ; 
What  nedetb  it  bis  feiure  to  descrtve  ? 
F^or  in  tbis  world  n^is  non  so  iaire  on  live, 
He  was  tberwith  fnlfiłled  of  gentillesse, 
Of  honour,  and  of  parsite  wortbinesse. 


Tbis  Pbebus,  tbat  was  flour  of  bachełeric^ 
As  wel  in  fredom,  as  in  cbivalTie, 
For  bis  diSport,  in  signe  eke  of  Tictorie 
Of  Phitoo,  so  as  tełieth  ns  tbe  storie, 
Was  wont  tirberen  in  bis  hond  a  bowe. 
Now  bad  tbis  Pbebus  in  bis  bous  a  crowe^ 
Whtch  in  a  tage  be  fostred  many  a  day. 
And  taaght  it  speken,  as  men  tecbe  a  jay. 
Whit  was  tbis  crowe,  as  is  a  snow-whit  swao, 
And  coDtrefote  the  specbe  of  every  man 
He  coude,  whan  be  sbolde  tell  a  tale. 
Tlierwitta  in  all  tbis  worU  no  nigbtingale 
Ne  coude  by  an  bimdred  thmisand  del 
Singen  so  wonder  meriiy  and  wel. 
Now  bad  tbis  Pbebus  in  bis  bous  a  wif, 
Which  tbat  he  lo^ed  morę  than  his  lif. 
And  night  and  day  did  eirer  bis  diligence 
Hire  for  to  plese,  and  don  btre  reverence : 
Sa^e  ooly,  if  tbat  I  tbe  sotb  staal  sain, 
Jelons  be  was,  and  wold  bave  kept  biie  Urn, 
Por  bim  were  lotb  yjaped  for  to  be  $ 
And  so  is  e^ery  wight  in  swicbe  degree; 
But  all  for  nought,  for  it  aTailetb  nougbt 
A  good  wif,  tbat  is  cieue  of  werk  and  thoogkt, 
Sbuld  not  be  kept  in  non  await  certain : 
And  trewely  tbe  Ubour  is  in  vain 
To  kepe  a  shrewe,  for  it  wol  not  be. 
Tbis  bold  I  for  a  yersy  nicetee. 
To  spillen  labour  for  to  kepen  witcb  ; 
Tbus  writen  olde  clerkes  in  bir  liTes. 
But  now  to  pnrpos,  as  I  first  began. 
Tbis  wortby  Pbebus  dotb  all  tbat  he  can 
To  plesen  bire,  wening  tburgb  swicbe  plesance, 
And  for  his  manhood  and  his  goveniance^ 
Tliat  no  man  shulde  put  bim  from  bire  grace: 
Bnt  Clod  it  wote,  ther  may  no  man  embrace 
As  to  destreine  a  tbing,  which  tbat  naturę 
Hath  naturelly  set  in  a  creature. 

Take  any  brid,  and  put  it  in  a  cage. 
And  do  all  thin  eniente,  and  tby  oorage. 
To  foster  it  tendrely  with  metę  and  drinke 
Of  alle  deinteea  tbat  tbou  canst  betbinke, 
Aod  kepe  it  al  so  clenely  as  tbou  may; 
AIthough  tbe  cage  of  gold  be  never  so  gay, 
Yet  bad  tbis  brid,  by  twenty  thonsand  fold, 
Le^er  in  a  forest,  tbat  is  wilde  and  cold. 
Gon  eten  wormes,  and  swicbe  wretchcsdnesse. 
For  ever  tbis  brid  will  don  bis  besinene 
To  escape  out  of  bis  cage  whan  tbat  be  nuty: 
His  Hbertee  tbe  brid  desireib  ay. 

Let  take  a  cat,  and  foster  bire  with  milkę 
And  tendre  flesb,  and  make  bire  coocbe  of  wSke, 
And  let  bire  see  a  moiis  go  by  tbe  wali, 
Anon  she  weiveth  milkę  and  flesb,  aod  all. 
And  every  deintee  tbat  is  in  that  boua, 
Swicbe  appetit  hath  she  to  ete  tbe  moui. 
Ło,  here  hath  kind  bire  domination. 
And  appetit  flemetb  discretion. 

A  sbe-wolf  hath  aiso  a  Tilains  kind  ; 
The  lewedeste  woIf  that  she  may  find, 
Or  less  of  repufation,  wol  sbe  take 
In  time  whan  hire  lust  to  bare  a  make. 

All  tbise  ensamples  speke  I  by  tbise  me» 
That  ben  untrewe,  and  nothing  by  women. 
For  men  have  eyer  a  likerous  appetit 
On  lower  tbing  to  parfonne  bir  delit 
Than  on  hir  wiTes,  be  they  nerer  so  foir^ 
Ne  neyer  so  trewe,  ne  so  debonaire* 
Flesb  is  so  newefongle,  with  meschanoe^ 
That  we  ne  ooa  in  nothiog  bawe  płetanoc^ 
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lliitaoiiiieth  anto  Teitue  any  whtle. 

Tka  Pheboa,  wbicb  that  thought  upon  no  gile, 
iliKeifed  was  for  a)l  his  jolitee: 
\ht  nader  him  anoUier  badde  she, 
i  A  naa  of  litd  reputation, 
|Kin;hŁ  worth  to  Phebus  in  comparison : 
jllie Dore  bannę  is;  it  happeth  often  so; 
;0f  vbich  ther  cometh  mochel  harme  and  wo. 

And  so  b6fell,  whan  Phebus  was  absent, 
ffisvif  anoD  hath  for  bire  lemman  sent. 
Sr  leiBinaii  ?  certes  tbat  is  a  knavish  spccbe. 
fcrycre  it  me,  and  that  I  yóu  besecbe. 

Tbe  wm  Plato  sayth,  as  ye  mow  redę, 
IW  word  most  nede  accorden  with  the  dede, 
If  fflen  shul  tellen  pn>prely  a  tbing, 
Ikc  word  most  odod  be  to  tbe  werking. 
Itm  a boistous  man,  figbt  thns  say  I; 
wris DO  difference  trewely 
i  Mm  a  wif  tbat  is  of  high  degree, 
ffoTkire  body  dishonest  sbe  be) 
M  ULj  ponre  weochc^  otber  than  tbis, 
|(lfit  10  be  Łhey  werkeo  bocb  amis) 
w.  far  tbe  gentil  is  in  esUt  above, 
wibslbecleped  bis  lady  and  hislore; 
Aid,  far  that  d&er  if  a  poure  woman, 
■c  ihal  be  deped  his  wencbe  and  his  lemman : 
N  M  it  wote,  min  owen  derę  brother, 
«n  Uy  as  km  that  on  as  lith  tbat  otber. 

Kgbt  10  betwiz  a  titleles  tiraont 
^  n  ontlawe,  or  elles  a  tbefe  erraant, 
neaiaie  I  say,  ther  is  no  diflerence, 
|n<>Akauiider  told  was  this  sentence) 
I  J*ł  far  the  tyrant  is  of  greter  might 
■f  fcroe  of  meinie  for  to  sle  doun  ńgbt, 
Aad  breoneo  hoas  and  home,  and  make  all  pUiUy 
JN  therfere  ia  be  cleped  a  capitain ; 
Aod,  far  tbe  outlawe  batb  but  smalę  meinie, 
m  may  not  do  so  gret  an  harme  as  be, 
^nog  a  oontree  to  so  gret  meschiefe, 

>  dqKfi  him  an  outlawe  or  a  tbefe. 

^  for  I  am  a  man  not  teztuel, 

*el  not  tdi  of  teates  ne ver  a  del  5 

*^  to  my  Ule,  as  I  begmn. 

^n  Phebus  wif  faad  sent  for  bire  lemman, 

'^  tbey  wroagfaten  all  hir  lust  yolage. 
•bite  crowe,  that  beng  ay  in  tbe  cage, 
leld  hir  wetke,  and  sayde  nerer  a  word : 
M  wban  that  home  was  come  Phebus  tbe  lord, 
M»  crowe  loog,"  Cnckow,  cackow,  cnekow." 
J*  Wbat  ?  brid,"  quod  Pbebos, «  what  singesttbou 
|*vefe  thoa  wont  so  merily  Ło  sing,  [now } 

w  to  my  bertę  it  was  a  rgoyńng 
WMiethyTois?  alas!  wbat  song  is  this?" 
,  Jy  God."  qaod  be,  "  I  singe  not  amis.*' 
iJWhw,"  (quod  be)  «« for  all  thy  wortbinesse, 
^•^}  thy  beautee,  and  all  tby  gentiłlesse, 
JwaU  tby  song,  and  all  thy  minstralcie, 
5[«l  thy  waiting,  blered  is  tbin  cye, 
^onoflitelrepotation, 
*^*oitb  to  thee  as  in  comparison 
ij^MNiiitaDceofagttat,  so  mote  I  thrive; 
^r^J  Wde  thy  wif  I  law  him  swive." 

Wbst  wol  you  morę  ?  tbe  crowe  anon  him  told, 
?*^  tokene^  and  by  wordes  bold, 
2»  wat  bis  wif  bad  don  bire  hscbeiie 
55  Jf.  J"*  "hamc,  and  to  gret  Yilanie ; 

">»Pbebus  gan  awayward  for  to  wrien j 
!  ?It^^^ ^'ofol  bertę  brast  atwo. 
""^  be  beat^aad  set  therin  a  flo» 


And  in  his  ire  be  batb  bis  wif  yslaio: 
This  is  the  effect,  ther  is  no  morę  to  said. 
For  sorwe  of  whicb  he  brake  his  minstralcie, 
Botb  barpe  and  lute,  giteme,  and  sautrie  ; 
And  eke  be  brake  his  arwes,  and  bis  bowe ; 
And  after  tbiLt  thus  spake  he  to  tbe  crowe. 

"  Traitour,"- quod  he,  •*  with  tonge  of  scorpion, 
"  Tbou  hast  me  brougbt  to  my  oonfusion : 
Alas  that  I  was  wrought !  why  n'ere  I  dede  V* 

"  O  derę  wif,  o  gemmę  of  lustyhede, 
Tbat  were  to  me  so  sade,  and  eke  so  trewe^ 
Now  liest  thou  ded,  with  face  pale  of  hewe, 
Fol  gilteles,  tbat  dant  I  Swere  ywis. 

"  O  rakel  bond»  to  do  so  foule  a  mis. 
O  troubled  wit,  o  ire  reccbeles, 
Tbat  unaviied  ^mitest  gilteles. 

0  wantrustrful  of  faise  suspecion, 
Wher  was  thy  wit  and  tby  discretion  } 

**  O,  every  man  bewara  óf  rakelnesse, 
Ne  trow«  no  tbing  withoaten  stroog  witnertek 
Smite  not  to  sonę,  er  that  ye  weten  why, 
And  beth  artsed  wei  aild  sikerly, 
Or  ye  do  any  execution 
Upon  your  ire  for  suspection. 
Alas !  a  thousand  folk  batb  rakel  ire 
Fttlly  fordon,  and  brougbt  hem  in  tbe  mirę. 
Alas !  for  sorwe  1  wol  m3r8elven  sle.*' 

And  to  tbe  crowe,  «  O  fiłlse  tbefe,**  said  be, 

1  wol  thee  qutte  anon  thy  faIse  tale. 
Thou  song  wbilom,  like  any  nightingale, 
Now  shalt  tbou,  folse  thefe,  thy  song  foi^gon. 
And  eke  thy  wbite  fothers  ererich  on, 

Ne  never  in  all  tby  Ufne  shalt  tliou  spekei 
Thus  shul  men  on  a  traitonr  ben  awreke. 
Thon  and  tbin  ofepring  erer  shol  be  blakoi 
Ne  n6ver  swete  noise  shul  ye  make. 
But  erer  cne  ageins  tempest  and  rain, 
In  token,  tbat  tbargh  thee  my  wif  is  slam.** 

And  to  tbe  crowe  he  stert,  and  that  anoa» 
And  puUed  bis  wbite  fothers  CTerieh  on. 
And  madę  him  blak;  and  raft  him  all  bis  song 
And  eke  his  speche,  and  out  at  dore  him  flong 
Unto  tbe  de^il,  whicb  1  bim  betake; 
And  for  this  cause  ben  alle  cnmes  blake. 

Lordings,  by  this  ensample,  I  you  pray, 
Beth  ware,  and  taketh  kepe  what  tbat  ye  say| 
Ne  telleth  never  man  in  all  your  lif, 
How  that  anotber  man  batb  digbt  bis  wif; 
He  wol  3rott  haten  mortally  certain. 
Dan  Salomon,  as  wise  clerkes  sain, 
Techeth  a  man  to  kepe  bis  tonge  wel ; 
But  as  I  sayd,  I  am  nottestuel. 
But  natheles  thus  taugfate  me  my  damę; 
"  My  sonę,  thinke  on  tbe  crowe  a  Goddes  na  me. 
My  sonę,  kepe  wel  tby  tonge,  and  kepe  tby  frendf 
A  wicked  tongue  is  werM  than  a  fend : 
My  sonę,  foom  a  fende  men  may  hem  blesse. 
My  sonę,  God  of  bis  endelesse  goodnesse 
Walled  a  tonge  with  teetb,  and  lippes  eke. 
For  man  sbnld  him  ayisen  what  he  speke. 
My  sonę,  fol  often  for  to  mochel  specbci 
Hath  many  a  man  ben  spilt,  as  clerkes  teche  ( 
But  for  a  litel  speche  avisedly 
b  no  man  sbent,  to  speken  generally. 
My  flone,  thy  tonge  shnldest  tbou  restreiue 
At  alle  time,  but  wban  tbou  dost  tby  peine 
7^  speke  of  God  in  honour  and  prayere. 
Tbe  firste  ▼ertue,  sooe,  if  thon  wolt  lere, 
b  to  restretne,  and  kepen  wel  thy  tonge ; 
Tbus  leren  cblldreni  wban  that  they  be  yonge. 
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My  wcmĘ,  of  mochel  spekmg  evi\  aTised, 

llier  lesse  tpeking  bad  ynoagh  tuffised,    [Uughtj 

Cometh  mochel  harme;   thni  was  me  told  and 

]n  mochel  speche  sinne  wanteth  naaght. 

Wost  thou  wherof  a  rakel  tonge  serreth  ? 

lUght  as  a  swerd  forcuttetb  aad  fbrkerreth 

Aa  arme  atwo,  my  derę  sonę,  right  so 

A  tonge  cuttetb  frendship  all  atwo. 

A  jangler  is  to  God  abhominable. 

Redę  Salomon,  so  wise  and  hononrable, 

Redę  David  in  bis  Psalmes,  redę  Senek. 

My  sonę,  speke  not,  bat  with  ihyn  hed  thoa  beck, 

Dissknule  as  thou  were  defe,  if  that  thou  berę 

A  janglour  speke  of  periJous  matere. 

The  Fleming  sayth,  and  lerne  if  that  thee  lest, 

That  *  litel  jangling  causeth  mochel  rest' 

My  sooe,  if  thou  no  wicked  word  hast  said, 

Thee  thar  not  dreden  for  to  be  bewraid ; 

But  be  that  batb  missayd,  I  dare  wel  sain, 

He  may  by  no  way  clepe  his  word  again. 

Thing  tbat  is  sayd  is  sayd,  and  forth  it  gotta, 

Thougb  him  repent,  or  be  him  never  so  loth, 

He  is  his  tbral,  to  whom  that  be  bath  sayd 

A  tale,  of  which  be  is  now  evil  apaid. 

My  sooe,  beware,  and  be  non  auctour  newe 

Of  tidings,  whether  they  ben  fałse  or  trewe ; 

Wher  so  thou  come,  amonges  high  or  lowe, 

lEepe  wel  thy  touge,  and  thtnke  upon  the  ciowe.*' 


THE  PERSONES  PROLOGUE. 

Br  that  the  Manciple  had  hin  tale  ended, 
The  Somie  fro  the  south  Kne  was  desoended 
So  Iowę,  that  it  ne  was  not  to  my  sight 
Degrees  nine  and  twenty  as  of  hight. 
Poure  of  the  clok  it  was  tho,  as  I  gesse. 
For  enleren  foot,  a  litel  morę  or  lesse, 
My  sbadow  was  at  thilke  time,  as  there, 
Of  swiche  feet  as  my  lengthe  parted  were 
In  six  feet  equal  of  proportion. 
Therwi^h  the  Mones  exaltaUon, 
Ih  mene  libra,  alway  gan  ascende, 
As  we  were  entring  at  the  thorpcs  ende. 
For  which  our  Hoste,  as  he  was  wont  to  gie, 
As  in  tbis  cas,  our  jolly  compagnie, 
Said  in  tbis  wise  $  "  lź>rdings,  everich  on, 
Now  lacketh  us  no  tales  mo  tban  on. 
FulfiUed  is  my  sentence  and  my  decree; 
ł  trowe  that  we  han  herd  of  eche  degree. 
Aimost  fulfilled  is  mjrn  ordinance; 
I  pray  to  God  so  yeve  bim  right  gix)d  chance, 
That  telleth  us  this  tale  lustily. 

"  Sire  preest,**  quod  he,  *'  art  thou  » t4esry  ? 
Or  art  thou  a  Person  ?  say  soth  by  tlky  fay. 
Be  what  thou  be,  ne  breke  thou  not  our  play ; 
For  every  man  8ave  thou,  bath  told  his  tale. 
Unbokel,  and  shew  us  what  is  in  thy  małe. 
For  trewely  me  thinketh  by  thy  cbere, 
Thou  shuldest  knitte  up  wel  a  gret  matere. 
Tell  us  a  fable  anon,  for  cockes  bones.*' 

This  Person  him  answered  al  at  ones  ^ 
**  Thou  getest  fable  non  ytold  for  me. 
For  Poule,  that  writeth  unto  Timothe, 
Reprevetb  hem  that  weiren  sotbfastnesse. 
And  te)  len  fables,  and  swiche  wretchednesK. 
Why  shuld  I  sowcn  draf  out  of  my  fist, 
Wban  I  raay  sowen  whete,  if  that  me  list  ? 


For  which  I  say,  if  that  you  Ust  to  berę 

Móralitee,  and  vertuous  matere. 

And  than  that  ye  wol  yeve  me  audienoe, 

I  wpld  ful  hkk  at  Cristes  reyerence 

Don  you  plesance  leful,  as  I  can. 

But  trusteth  wel,  I  am  a  sotbeme  man, 

I  cannot  gęste,  rom,  ram,  ru^  by  my  letter. 

And,  God  wote,  rime  bold  I  but  litel  better. 

And  therfore  if  you  list,  I  wol  not  glosę, 

I  wol  you  leli  a  litel  tale  in  proce, 

To  knitte  up  all  this  feste,  and  make  an  ende: 

And  Jesu  for  his  grace  wit  me  sende 

To  shewen  you  the  way  in  tbis  ^iage 

Of  thilke  paifit  glorious  pilgrimage, 

That  hight  Jerusalem  celestiaL 

And  if  ye  vo«ichesauf,  anon  I  shal 

Beginne  upon  my  tale,  for  which  I  pn^ 

Tell  your  avis,  I  can  no  better  say. 

**  But  natbdes  this  meditattcn 
I  put  it  ay  under  correction 
Of  cleikes,  for  I  am  not  textuel ; 
I  take  but  the  sentence,  tnistetii  me  weU 
Therfore  I  make  a  protestatioo, 
That  I  wol  standen  to  correctioou" 

Upon  this  word  we  han  assented  soner 
Fer,  as  us  semed,  it  was  for  to  don. 
To  enden  in  som  vertuous  sentence. 
And  for  to  yere  him  9pace  and  anidienet; 
And  bade  our  Hoste  be  shulde  to  him  saf  , 
That  alle  we  to  tell  his  ule  him  pray. 

Our  Hoste  had  the  wordes  for  us  alle: 
"  Sire  preest,"  qaod  be,  *'  now  (aire  you  befrllc} 
Say  what  you  list,  and  we  shul  gładly  herb* 
And  with  that  word  be  said  in  tbis  manere; 
<*  Telleth,*'  qood  he^  *'  your  meditatioan, 
But  basteth  you,  the  Sonne  wol  adoun. 
Beth  fructnous,  and  that  in  litel  space, 
And  to  do  wel  God  sende  you  hb  grace," 
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Our  swete  Lord  Gud  of  HeaTen,  tfaat  no  man  v 
perish,  but  wol  that  we  oomen  all  to  the  kDOvled 
ing  of  him,  and  to  the  blisful  lif  tbat  is  paidarsU 
amonesteth  us  by  the  prophet  Jeremię,  tbit  ssyl 
in  this  wise:  Stondeth  upon  the  wayes,  aiłdMS< 
and  azeth  of  the  olde  pathes;  that  is  to  say,  < 
oldesentences ;  which  is  the  good  way :  and  watM 
in  that  way,  and  ye  shul  finde  refreshing  for  y^ 
soulesi  Mieuiy  ben  the  wayes  spińtael  Uiat  ledi 
folk  to  our  Lord  Jesu  Crist,  and  to  the  regoe 
y  UlLotJf  ;  of  which  wayes,  ther  is  a  fol  noble  way,  si 
wel  oovenabTe,  which  may  not  faille  to  maa  ne 
woman^  tbat  thurgh  sinne  bath  miagon  lio  tfae  rigi 
way  of^Jeniaalem  celestial ;  and  this  way  is  clepl 
penance;  of  which  man  shuld  gładly  herkeotl 
enąneren  with  all  his  bertę,  to  wete,  what  is  penaac 
and  whennes  it  is  cleped  penance,  and  bow  mai 
maneres  ben  of  actions  or  werkings  of  peoano^  ai 
ben  of  penance,  and  wfaŃ 


bow  many  spk^.  ther 

thingea  apperteinen  and  beboren  to  penance,  ai 

which  thinges  dlstroublen  penance. 

Seint  Ambrose  sayth,  that  penance  is  tl 
plaining  of  man  for  the  gilt  that  he  bath  don,  ai 
no  morę  to  do  any  thing  for  which  him  ougfat 
plaine.  And  som  doctour  sayth:  Penance 
the  waymenting  of  man  that  sorweth  for  his  ńoa 
and  peineth  himaelf,  for  he  bath  miadon.    Ptenanc 
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Ut 


«iA  oertiin  enrcamiUiicea,  is  ^eray  repentance  of 
naą  that  lioUetb  hinaelf  in  iorwe  and  other  peioe 
far  hii  giKa :  and  f>r  h«  shal  be  veray  peaitent,  he 
Aal  fint  bewaikn  the  tinnes  tbat  łie  hath  cloo,  and 
MadCi^  purposhig  m  hit  herte  to  have  shrift  of 
BMMth,  and  to  don  tatńfiictioD,  and  nerer  to  don 
tkiog,  for  which  him  ooght  inore  to  bewayle  or 
CHnpiatiie»  and  to  continne  in  good  werkes:  or  elles 
hii  repeotanoe  may  not  aTaile.  For  as  Seint  bidor 
•ayth:  He  is  a  japcr  and  a  gabber,  and  not  veray 
repentant,  that  efbones  doth  tiiing,  ft>r  which  him 
owfli  to  repent.  Wepbg,  and  not  for  to  stint  to 
do  ńme,  may  not  a^aile.  But  natheles,  men  shnld 
hope,  that  at  erery  time  that  man  folleth,  be  it 
nefer  ao  oA,  that  he  may  arise  thargh  peoance,  if 
ha hafe grace:  bot  certain,  it  is  gret  doute.  For 
Httith  Seint  Gregorie:  Unnethes  ariseth  he  out 
rf  aoiie,  tbat  is  charged  with  the  charge  of  evil 
Mge.  And  theHbre  repentant  folk,  that  stint  for 
tDńae,  and  forletesinne  or  that  sinneforlete  hem, 
holy  cbirche  holdeth  hem  siker  of  hir  salTation. 
iid  he  that  sinneth,  and  Teraily  repenteth  him  in 
kb  hit  day,  holy  chirche  yet  hopeth  his  salvation, 
^the  grrte  mercy  of  our  Lord  Jesu  Crist,  for  his 
Rpotaaoe;  but  take  ye  the  siker  and  certain 
ny. 

Aad  now  sith  I  haire  deelared  yon,  what  tfaing  is 
fttttoe,  nov  ye  shui  understond,  that  ther  ben 
tte  actkns  of  penanee.  The  fint  is,  that  a  man 
he  baptised  after  that  he  hath  shined  Seint  Au- 
g^  tayth :  But  he  be  penitent  for  his  old  sin- 
M  iil^  he  niay  not  beginne  the  newe  clene  lif :  for 
<ate^  if  he  be  baptised  witbout  penitence  of  his 
^  giK,  he  lecdTeth  the  maike  of  baptisme,  but 
■ot  the  gFsce,  ne  the  remission  of  his  sinnes,  til  he 
liKve  reray  repentance.  Another  de&ate  is,  that 
■a  doo  dedly  simie  after  that  they  haTC  recetted 
^time.  The  thriddedefouteis,  that  men  foli  iu 
*«iiil  ńmes  after  hir  haptisme,  fto  day  to  day. 
Ihenf  sayth  Semt  Angustine,  that  penanoe  of 
food  and  humble  folk  is  the  penanee  of  erery  day. 

T^  spices  of  penanee  ben  three.  That  on  of 
M  is  aolempne,  another  is  commune,  and  the 
vidde  pri?ee.    Thilke  penanee,  that  is  solempne, 

■  B  tvo  maneres ;  as  to  be  put  ont  of  holy  chirche 

■  leoton,  for  sUaghter  of  children,  and  swiche 
'■nertkiog.  Another  is  wHan  a  man  hath  sinned 
^f^T,  of  which  sinne  the  famę  is  openly  spoken 
^B  the  oontiee:  and  than  holy  chirche  by  juge- 
*CBtdictie]rneth  for  to  do  open  penanee.  Commun 
il^Buce  is,  that  preestes  enjoinen  men  m  certain 
^'  at  for  to  go  paratenture  naked  on  pilgrimage, 
2^hare  foot.  PriTce  penanee  is  thilke,  that  men 
*»  tli  day  for  priyee  sinnes,  of  which  we  shriTe  us 
l^jjdy,  and  receive  privee  penanee. 

^^  ihaU  thou  understond  what  is  behoreful  and 
*««Bry  to  erery  parfit  penanee ;  and  this  stont 
<B  three  thinges;  contrition  of  herte,  confession  of 
"1"^  uid  satisfoction.  For  which  sayth  Seint 
**"Chriso8tome :  Penanee  distreineth  a  man  to 
J^Jpthaiignely  erery  peine,  that  him  is  enjoined, 
**  ODotrition  of  herte,  and  shrift  of  mouth,  with 
"l^fsctiai,  and  werking  of  all  maner  humilitee. 
Anathii  is  frnitfal  penanoe  ayentt  tho  three  thinges, 
■  which  we  wrathen  our  Loid  Jesu  Crist :  this  it  to 
■Tl  hy  ddit  b  thinking,  by  rechelesneise  in  spek- 
■^aad  by  wicked  sinful  werking.  And  ayenst 
'■K  wickńl  giltes  is  penanee,  that  may  be  likeoed 
iBtoatree, 
'His  nte  0f  tiiis  tree  is  contrition,  that  hideth 


him  in  the  herte  of  him  that  is  yeray  repentant, 
right  as  the  rotę  of  the  tree  hideth  him  in  the  erthe. 
Of  this  rotę  of  contrition  springeth  a  stalke,  that 
bereth  branches  and  \tver  of  confession,  and  fniit 
of  satisfoction.  Of  which  Crist  sayth  in  his  gos- 
pell:  l>oth  ye  digne  fruit  of  penitence;  for  by 
this  fruit  mow  men  understonde  and  knowe  this 
tree,  and  not  by  the  rotę  that  is  bid  in  the  herte  of 
man,ne  by  the  branches,  ne  the  leves  of  confession. 
And  therfore  our  Lord  Jesu  Crist  saith  thus:  By 
the  fruit  of  hem  shal  ye  knowe  hem.  Of .  this  rotę 
aho  springeth  a  seed  of  grace,  which  seed  is  moder 
of  sikemesse,  and  this  seed  is  eger  and  hote.  The 
grace  of  this  seed  springeth  of  God,  thurgh  remeiA- 
branee  on  the  day  of  dome,  and  on  the  peines  of 
Helle.  Of  this  matere  saith  Salomon,  that  in  the 
drede  of  God  man  forletteth  his  sinne.  The  hete 
of  this  sede  is  the  lorę  of  God,  and  the  desiring  of 
the  joye  perdurable.  This  hete  draweth  the  herte 
of  man  to  God,  and  doth  him  hate  bis  sinne.  For 
dothly,  ther  is  nothing  that  saToureth  so  sote  to  a 
chiU,  as  the  milkę  of  bis  norice,  ne  nothing  is  to 
him  morę  abhominable  than  that  milkę,  wbao  it  is 
medled  with  other  meta.  Right  so  the  sinful  man 
that  loveth  his  sinne,  him  semeth,  that  it  is  to  him 
most  swete  of  any  thing;  but  fro  that  time  tbat  he 
kiveth  sadly  our  Lord  Jesu  Crist,  aad  desireth  the 
lif  perdurable,  ther  is  to  him  nothing  morę  abho- 
minable. Por  sothly  the  lawę  of  God  is  the  love  of 
God.  For  which  Da^id  the  prophet  sayth  i  I 
haTC  lored  thy  lawę,  and  hated  wickednesse :  he 
that  loTcth  God,  kepeth  his  lawę  and  bis  word. 
Hiis  tree  saw  the  prophet  Daniel  in  spińt,  upon  the 
▼isioo  of  Nabuchodonosor,  whan  be  counseiled  him 
to  do  penanee.  Penanoe  is  the  tree  of  lif,  to  hem 
that  it  receiren :  and  he  that  holdeth  hfan  in  Teray 
penanee,  is  blisfol,  after  the  sentence  of  Sakmion. 

In  this  penanoe  or  contrition  man  shal  undeistond 
foure  thinges ;  that  is  to  say,  what  is  contrition ; 
and  which  ben  the  causes  &at  moven  «  man  to 
contrition ;  and  how  he  shukl  be  contrite  $  and 
what  contrition  a^aileth  to  the  soule.  Than  is  it 
thus,  that  contrition  isthe  Teray  sorwe  that  a  man 
receireth  in  his  herte  for  his  sinnes,  with  sad  purpos 
to  shriyen  him,  and  to  do  penanee,  and  never  morę 
to  don  sinne.  A  nd  this  sorwe  shal  be  in  this  maner, 
as  sayth  Seint  Bernard:  It  shal  ben  hevy  and 
grevous,  and  fiil  sharpe  and  poinant  in  herte ;  firtt, 
for  a  man  haUi  agilted  his  Lord  and  his  oreatour; 
and  moro  sharpe  and  poinant,  for  be  hath  agilted 
his  fother  uelestial ;  and  yet  morę  sharpe  and  poi- 
nant, for  he  hath  wrathed  and  agilted  him  that 
bougbte  him,  that  with  his  precious  blod  hath  de- 
liTered  us  fro  the  bondes  of  sinne,  and  fro  the 
crueltee  of  the  deril,  and  fro  the  peines  of  Helle. 

The  causes  that  ought  to  meve  a  man  to  contri- 
tion ben  siae.  First,  a  man  shal  remembre  him  of 
his  sinnes.  But  loke  that  that  remembrance  ne  be 
to  him  no  delit,  by  no  way,  but  grete  shame  and 
sorwe  for  his  simiet.  For  Job  sajth :  Sinful  men 
don  werkesworthy  of  confosslon.  And,  therfore 
sayth  Ezechiel:  I  wol  remembre  me  all  the  yeres 
of  my  lif,  in  the  btttemesse  of  my  herte.  And 
God  sayth,  in  the  Apocalipse:  Remembre  you  frp 
whens  that  ye  ben  fali,  for  before  the  time  that  ye 
sinnedy  ye  weren  children  of  God,  and  limmes  of 
the  regne  of  God ;  \>ut  for  yonr  sinne  ye  ben  wazen 
thral  and  foule ;  membres  of  the  fende ;  hate  of 
angels ;  sclaunder  of  holy  chirche,  and  fode  of  the 
ftiLie  serpent;    perpetuel  matere  of  the  fire  of 
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Heiłe;  and  yetmore  foule  aad  abhomiiiable,  for 
ye  trespassen  so  oft  times,  m  doih  the  bound  tbat 
tometh  agam  to  ete  bis  owen  S|iewiBg;  and  yet 
fouler,  for  yoor  loog  coiiUnuiog  id  sinne,  and  your 
ftinful  usage,  for  which  ye  be  fbteo  in  yotir  sinnes, 
as  a  beest  ra  his  dongę.'*  Swicbe  manere  thoagbtes 
make  a  man  to  hate  shame  of  his  suma,  and  no 
detit;  asGodsaith,  by  the  prophet  Ecechiel :  Ye 
flhul  remembre  you  of  your  wayes,  and  they  thul 
ditplese  yoti.  Sothly,  sinnes  ben  the  waies  tbat 
lede  folk  to  Heli. 

Tlie  second  canse  tbat  oagbt  to  make  a  man  to 
bare  disdeigne  of  sinne  is  thts,  tbat,  as  saith  Seint 
Peter,  Wbo  so  doth  sinne,  is  thral  to  sinne,  aiyl 
Kinne  pnttetli  a  man  in  gret  tbraldom.  And,  ther- 
fore,  saytb  tbe  prophet  Bseehieh:  I  went  sorwe- 
ful,  and  had  disdeigne  of  myself.  Certes,  wel 
ought  a  man  bare  disdeigne  of  siuoe,  and  withdnrwe 
htm  fro  tbat  thraldom  and  tilsny.  And  lo,  what 
saytb  Senekę  i  a  this  mater*  He  saith  tbos:  Though 
I  wist,  tbat  neitber  God  ne  man  shuld  nerer  know 
it,  yet  wold  I  bave  disdeigne  for  to  do  sinne.  And 
the  same  Senekę  alsosayth:  lam  borne  to  greter 
tbioges,  tban  to  be  tfaral  to  my  body,  or  for  to  make 
of  my  body  a  thral.  Ne  a  fouler  thfml  may  uo 
man,  ne  iroman,  make  of  his  body,  than  for  to  yere 
his  faiody  to  sinne.  Al  were  tt  the  foulest  cborie,  or 
the  foniest  woman  tbat  lireth,  and  lesl  of  Talne, 
yet  is  be  than  morę  foale,  and  morę  tn  senritnde. 
Ever  fro  the  higher  degree  that  man  folleth,  the 
morę  is  he  thral,  and  morę  to  God  and  to  thenorld 
Tile  and  abbominable.  O  good  God,  wel  ought  a 
man  have  disdeigne  of  sinne,  sith  that  tburgh  «nne, 
ther  he  was  free,  he  is  madę  bond.  And  tberfore 
saytb  Sieint  Augnstine :  If  Łhoii  hast  disdeigne  ef 
thy  serrant,  if  he  offend  or  sinne,  haye  thoii  than 
disdeigne,  that  tbou  thy  self  shuldest  do  sinne/ 
Take  reward  of  thin  owen  Talue,  that  tbou  ne  be 
to  foulerto  tbjrself.  Alas !  wel  oughteo  they  than 
have  disdeigne  to  be  senrants  and  thrailes  to  sinno, 
and  sore  to  be  ashamed  of  hemself,  that  God  of  bis 
endles  goodneste  hath  sette  in  high  estat,  or  y«ve 
hem  witte^  strengtb  of  body,  hele,  beautee,  or  pros- 
,  peritee,  and  bo*igbt  hem  frothedeth  with  his  herte 
blood,  tbat  they  so  nokindly  agains  his  gentillesse, 
i^tten  him  so  vitainsly  to  slaughter  of  bir  owen 
soiiies.  O  good  God  I  ye  women  that  hen  of  gret 
beautee,  remembreth  you  on  the  pro^erbe  of  Salo- 
mon, that  likeoeth  a  faire  woman,  that  is  a  fool 
«^f  hire  body,  to  a  ring  of  gołd  that  is  wome  in  the 
irroioe  of  a  sowę:  for  right  as  a  sowę  wrotetb  in 
ever7  ordure,  so  wsoteih  she  bire  beautee  in  stiak- 
mg  ordure  of  simie. 

The  thridde  cause,  tbat  ought  to  merę  a  man  to 
contrition,  is  drede  of  the  day  of  dome,  and  of  the 
horribie  peines of  Helle.  For  a»  seint Jerome  sayth : 
At  every  time  tbat  me  n-membreth  of  the  day  of 
dome,  1  quake:  for  whan  1  ete  or  drinke,  ordo 
what  so  I  do,  ever  semetb  me  that  the  trompe 
»iwneth  iji  mm  eres:  ri«(etb  ye  up  that  ben  ded, 
and  cometh  to  the  jugemeot  O  good  God! 
inoche  ought  a  man  to  drede  swicbe  a  jugement, 
ther  as  we  sbul  be  alle,  as  seint  Poule  sayth,  be- 
fore  tbe  streit  jugement  of  oare  Lord  Jesu  Crist ; 
wheras  he  shal  make  a  generał  oongregatioo,  wher» 
oo  man  may  be  absent ;  for  certes  ther  availetb  non 
esBoine  ne  non  excusatioo  j  and  not  oniy,  tbat  our 
dcfautes  sbul  be  juged,  but  eke  that  all  our  werkes 
Kłtul  openly  be  knowen.  And,  as  sayth  Seint  Ber- 
lianJ,  **  ther  ne  shal  no  pleting  aTaila^ne  no  sldigbt: 


we  shal  yeve  rekeniog  of  €Vierich  idłe  wocd.    Tter 
shal  we  haTe  a  juge  tbat  nay  not  be  deoetfadne 
oorrupt;  and  wby?  for  cortes,  all  oor  thoogMn 
ben  disoofered,  aa  to  bim :  ne  for  prayer,  ne  fcr 
mede,  he  wil  notbe  oormpt    And  tberfore  nidi 
Salomon:  The  wrath  of  God  ne  wd  not  spare  m 
wight,  for  prayer  ne  for  yeft.    And  tberfore  at  tbe 
day  of  dome  ther  is  noahope  to  escape.    Wkei- 
fore,  as  saytb  Seint  Ansełme :   Ful  gret  angiiA 
shal  the  sinfol  folk  hateafc  tbat  time  s  tbcrśbaiki 
the  steme  and  wroth  jnge  sitting  abo? e,  and  oodcr 
him  the  horribie  pitte  of  Helle  open,  to  destroy  Un 
that  wolde  not  beknowen  his  smoes,  which  sńMi 
shuUen  openly  be  shewed  before  God  and  befare 
every  creatore :   aad  on  the  left  side,  mo  IXvdi 
than  any  herte  may  thinhe,  for  to  bary  and  drsae 
the  sinfol  sooles  to  the  pitte  of  Helle:  and  witiw 
the  bertes  of  folk  shal  be  tbe  bituig  coMeiense,  sad 
without  forth  shal  be  the   world    all  breaoiq|i 
Whither  than  shal  the  wiefched  sonie  ilee  to  hid« 
him  ?  Certes  he  may  not  hide  him,  be  must  ooBf. 
forth  and  sbewe  him.    For  certes,  aa  saith  Seint  Je* 
rome:  The  eilh  shal  cast  him  out  ef  it,  and  the 
see,  and  aiso  tbe  aire,  that  shal  be  fol  of  tbcnder 
clappes  and  ligbtnings.    Now  sothly,  w^  so  ail 
remembre  him  of  these  thinges,  1  gease  that  Mi 
sinnes  shal  not  torae  him  to  dełit,  bat  to  gicie 
sorwe,  for  drede  of  the  peine  of  Helle.    And  ittef 
fore  saith  Job  to  God :  Sufier,  Lord,  tbat  I  msya 
while  bewaiłe  and  bewepe,  or  I  go  without  retomaf 
to  the  derkę  londe,  yooYeied  with  the  derkeneMof 
deth ;  to  tbe  londe  of  misese  and  of  defkeneMb 
wheras  is  the  shadowe  of  deth ;  wheras  is  non  ocdn 
ne  ordinanoe,  but  grialy  diede  that  ever  shal  Isit 
Lo»  bers  may  ye  see,  tbat  Job  prayed  respite  s 
while,  to  bewepe  and  waile  his  trespas :  for  sotfadj 
on  day  of  respiu  is  better  than  all  tbe  tresonr  of  thii 
aorld.    And  for  as  moche  as  a  man  may  acąuite 
himself  before  God  by  penitence  in  this  worid,  snl 
not  by  tresour,  tberfore  shuld  he  pray  to  God  la 
yeve  him  respite  a  while,  to  bewepen  and  bewsilca 
his  trespas:  for  oertes,  all  the  sorwe  that  a  naa 
might  make  fro  the  beginning  of  the  world,  n'is  bot 
a  litel  tbing,  at  regard  of  tbe  sorwe  of  Helle.    Tht 
cause  wby  that  Job  clepeth  Hellethe  loade  of  doke- 
nesse;  understondeth,  that  he  clepeth  it  londe  or 
erth,  for  it  is  stable  and  oerer  shal  foile;  and  óeń$, 
for  he  tbat  is  in  Helle  hath  defoute  of  Hght  nataitl} 
for  certes  the  derkę  ligfat,  that  shal  come  out  of  tbs 
fire  that  crer  shal  brenne,  shAll  tome  hem  all  to 
peine  that  be  in  Helle,  for  it  sheweth  hem  the  hor- 
ribie di^els  that  hem  tnrmenten.    Corered  with  the 
derfcenesse  of  deih ;  that  is  to  say,  that  he  that  ii 
in  Helle,  shal  have  defoute  of  the  sigbt  of  God ;  kt 
certes  the  sight  of  God  is  the  lif  perdurhble.    The 
derknesseof  deth,  ben  tbe  siiwes  that  the  wretchsd 
man  hath  don,  which  that  distrouMen  him  to  sQ» 
the  face  of  God,  right  as  a  derkę  clond  betwene  as 
and  the  Sonne.    It  is  londe  of  miaese,  becanse  thst 
ther  ben  threemanerofdefotttes  ayeost  threethingei 
that  folk  of  this  world  han  in  this  present  lif  j  that 
is  to  say,  honoures,  deliteś,  and  richesseg.    Ayeoit 
bouour  haVe  they  in  Helle  shame  and  confuiot: 
for  wel  ye  wote,  that  men  clepen  honour  tbe  rerę- 
rence  that  man  doth  to  nmn ;  but  in  Helle  is  noa 
bonour  ne  reyerence;  for  certes  no  morę  rererence 
shal  be  don  ther  to  a  king,  than  a  knaTe.    For 
which  God  sayth  by  the   prophet  Jeiemie:  Tbe 
folk,  that  me  despiseh,  shal  be  in  despite.    Hoocwr 
is  alto  deped  gret  lordethtp.    Ther  shal  no  wigi* 
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MBtm  t0lkav  bat  «f  hanne  md  taiment.  Honour 
»als»deped  ^t  digiutee'aikl  bighnene;  bat  in 

^  lUleibataieybeailefroUodenofdlTels.  AsGod 
Mith:  Ule  horribłe  diTels  shul  gon  and  comeD 
■poQ  the  bedes  of  dampoed  folk :  and  tbts  is,  ibr 
as  OMcbe  a*  the  higber  tbat  thej  were  m  tbb  pre- 
KBtą  tbe  mora  sbol  tbeybeabated  aoddefouled 
in  flelle.  Ayenft  the  ricbene  of  tb»  world  sbul 
tbcf  kaTe  wnae  ci  porerte,  and  tbis  porerte  sbal 
WiD.fMnrethingea:  indefaateoftreseiir;  ofwhicb 
Bivid  saytb :  The  riebe  folk  tbat  embraoeden  and 
ondcB  all  bur  herte  to  treaour  of  tbis  world,  «hul 
depe  ia  tba  sleping  of  detb,  and  notbing^  sbul 
«h^  find  in  bir  hondes  of  all  bir  tramur.  And 
■oreorer,tbemeseaeof  Helle  sbal  be  in  defauteof 
netc  Md  drink.  For  God  saytfa  thas  bj  Moyses: 
Tbeydiuibe  wasted  with  bonger»  and  the  bńddes 
tf  Helle  shol  deYonre  hem  with  hifeter  deth,  and  the 
idi  of  tbe  dragon  sbal  ben  bir  drinfce,  and  tbe 
snoie  of  tbe  dragon  bir  morsels.  And  fiurther 
^mr  bir  ańsese  sbal  be  in  defeute  of  clothing,  for 
fbey  sbal  be  naked  in  body,  as  of  clotbing,  save  tbe 
fcc  in  wbich  tbey  brenne,  and  otber  filthes;  and 
nked  ikal  tbey  be  in  soule,  of  all  maner  Tertues^ 
abieh  tbat  is  tbe  clotbing  of  the  soule.  Wber  ben 
tkathe  gay  robea^  and  softe  shetes*  and  tbe  fyn 
teta?  1a  wbat  saytb  God  of  Heven  by  the  pro- 
fhet  Eiaie^  tbat  under  hem  shul  be  strewed 
wckcs,  and  bir  oovertnres  shni  ben  of  wornies  of 
Mfe  And  farther,  over  bir  misese  sbal  be  in 
dHiDte  of  fiendes»  for  be  is  not  poure  tbat  bath 
fndfrendes:  bnttberisaofrend;  forneitherOod 
•s  BO  good  ereatore  sbal  be  frend  to  hem,  and 
tmicb  of  hem  sbal  hate  other  .with  dedly  hate. 
Ae  loaoes  and  the  dooghters  sbal  rebel  ayenst  fa- 
tksr  sod  molher,  and  kinred  ayenst  kinred,  and 
<kidai,  and  dmpmeą  eche  other,  both  day  and 
■gbl,  as  God  sayth  by  tbe  prophet  Micheas. 
is  the  kyriag  children,  tbat  whilom  Weden  so 
inUy,  ererich  of  hem  wold  eten  other  if  tbey 

;  Bigbt.  For  bow  shuld  tbey  k>ve  togeder  in  tba 
laaes  of  Helle,  whan  they  hated  eche  other  in  the 
in^psritee  of  this  Hf?  For  tnifte  wel,  bir  Oesbly 
be  was  dedly  batew  As  saith  the  prophet  J)avid : 
Who  m>  tbat  toreth  wickednesse,  be  hateth  bis  owen 

^  iislc^  and  wbo  so  hateth  his  owen  sonie,  certes  he 

'  nay  kire  non  oth^  wight  in  no  manere:  and  ther- 
ht  m  Helle  is  no  solące  ne  no  freodsbip,  bat  erer 
the  morę  fcinredes  that  ben  in  Helle,  tlvB  morę 
Argpg,  the  norę  ctuding,  and  tbe  morę  dedly  hate 
Iho-  is  amoog  hem.  And  fiirtber  over  ther  tbey 
M  hafs  d^nte  of  all  maner  delites,  for  certes 
ietobe^aftertbeappetitesofthefiyewittes;  as 
śghk,  bering,  smeljing,  surouring,  and  touching. 
Wt  ia  Helle  bir  sigbt  shall  be  fal  of  derkenesse 
■dof  smokę,  and  bir  eyenfal  of  teres;  and  hir 
hcHap  fol  of  waimenting  ąi^l  grinUng  of  teeth,  as 
■ytbJesn  Ciist:  hirnosetbirłes  shul  be  fal  ofstink- 
■i;  and,  as  saith  Eaay  tbe  prophet,  hir  saTour- 
>y  M  be  fol  of  bitter  galie ;  and  toach>og  of  all 
^  body,  sbal  be  co^ered  with  fire  that  neyer  sbal 
JKadie,  and  with  wormes  that  neyer  sbal  dte,  as 
^  nyth  by  the  montb  of  Esay.  And  for  as 
■tthe  as  they  shol  not  wenę  tbat  tbey  mow  dien 
bpóBe,  and  by  deth  flee  peioe,  that  mow  tbey 
tndriibuudc  in  the  word  of  Job,  that  sayth ;  tber 
a  the  ifaadow  of  deth.  Certes  a  sbaiłowe  bath 
of  tbe  tbing  of  which  it  is  sbadowed,  but 


■■dowe  is  not  the  same  thiaSą  of  wbich  it  is  sba* 
^0*«d :  rigbt  80  foreth  tbe  peme  of  Helle  |  it  is  like 


deth,  for  the  borrible  anguish;  and  wby^  for  i 
peinetb  hem  erer  as  thoogh  they  shuld  die  anoią^ 
but  certes  tbey  sbul  not  dien.  For  as  saj-^h  Setn^ 
Gregory:  To  wretched  caitifes  sbal  be  deth  with- 
outen  deth,  and  ende  withoaten  eude,  and  defaute 
withouten  foilingj  for  hir  deth  sbal  alway  live,  and 
hir  ende  sbal  ever  morę  beginoe,  and  hir  defaute 
sbal  never  folie.  And  tberfore  sayth  Seint  John 
tbe  Evangelist:  They  shul  folow  deth,  aud  tbey 
sbul  not  fiade  him,  and  they  shul  desire  to  die,  and 
deth  sbal  flee  finom  hem.  And  eke  Job  saith, 
that  in  Helle  is  non  ordre  of  nile.  And  al  be  it 
so,  that  God  bath  create  all  thing  in  right  ordre, 
aiid  notbing  withoaten  ordre,  but  all  thioges  ben 
ordred  and  nombred,  yet  natheles  they  that  ben 
dampned  ben  notbing  in  ordre,  oe  buld  non  ordre. 
For  the  ertb  sbal  berę  hem  no  fruite ;  (for,  as 
tbe  prophet  Da^id  sayeth,  God  sbal  destroy  the 
firuite  of  the  ertb,  as  foc>  hem)  ne  water  sbal  yeve 
hem  no  moistnr^  ne  tbe  aire  no  refresbing,  ne 
tbe  fire  nolight.  For  as  sayth  seint  Basił:  Tba 
brenningjof  tbe  flre  of  this  world  sbal  God  ye^e  in 
Helle  to  hem  that  ben  dampned,  but  tbe  ligbt  and 
the  clerenesse  sbal  be  yere  in  Heren  to  his  chil- 
dren, rigbt  as  tbe  good  man  yeveth  flesh  to  bis 
children,  and  bones  to  his  houades.  And  for  they 
sbal  bare  non  hope  to  eacape,  saith  Job  at  Jasr, 
that  ther  sbal  borrour  and  grisiy  drcde  dwelJen 
withoaten  ende.  Horroar  is  alway  drede  of  barme 
that  is  to  oome,  and  this  dcede  sbal  alway  dwełl  iu 
tbe  hertes  of  hem  that  ben  dampned.  And  ther- 
fore  han  they  lome  all  hir  hope  for  seren  causes. 
First,  forGod  thatisbirjagesbalbejwitbonten  mercie 
to  hem :  and  tbey  may  not  plese  him ;  ne  non  of 
hn  halwes;  ne  they  may  yeve  notbing  for  hir 
raunsom ;  ne  they  have  no  vois  to  speke  to  him  ; 
ne  they  may  not  flee  fro  peine;  ne  they  have  no 
goodneasein  hem  that  tbey  may  shew  to  deliver 
begn  fyo  peine.  Aiid  tberfore  sayth  Salomon; 
Tbe  wicked  man  dieth,  and  whan  he  is  ded,  he 
sbal  haye  non  hope  to  escape  fro  peine.  Wbo  so 
than  wold  wel  understonde  these  peines,  and  be- 
thinke  him  wel  that  he  bath  desen'ed  these  peines 
for  his  siones,  certes  be  shalde  baye  morę  talent  to 
sighten  and  to  wepe,  than  for  to  suige  and  playe. 
For  as  sayth  Salomon:  Wbo  so  that  had  the 
science  to  know  the  peines  that  bea  established  aud 
ordeined  for  sinne,  he  wold  forsake  sinne.  lliat 
science,  saith  seint  Anstin,  maketh  a  man  to 
waimenten  in  his  bertę. 

Tbe  fonrthe  point,  that  ougbte  make  a  mau  have 
oontrition,  is  tbe  sorweful  remembrance  of  the  goud 
disdes  that  be  bath  lefte  to  don  here  in  erthe,  and 
aiso  tbe  good  that  he  batb  lome.  Sothly  the  good 
werkes  that  be  bath  lefte,  either  they  be  tbe  good 
werkes  that  be  wrought  er  he  fell  into  dedly  sinne, 
or  elles  the  good  werkes  that  he  wrought  wbile  be 
lay  in  sinne.  Sothly  the  good  werkes  that  he  did 
before  tbathe  fell  in  dedly  sinne,  hen  all  mortified, 
astoned,  and  duUed  by  the  eft  sinning:  the  other 
werkes  that  he  wronght  whjle  he  lay  in  sinne,  they 
ben  utterly  ded,  as  to  tbe  lif  perdurable  in  Heven. 
Than  thUke  good  werkes  that  ben  mortifietl  hy  eit 
sinning,  wbich  ba  did  while  be  was  in  charitec, 
monn  neverqnickenayen  witbout  vcray  penitence. 
And  therof  sayth  God  by  the  mouth  of  Ezechiel; 
If  the  rightfol  mon  retomc  again  fro  his  rightwis<> 
nesse  and  do  wickednesse,  sbal  he  liven  ł  nay ;  liir 
all  the  good  werkes  that  he  bath  wronght,  shnl 
neter  be  in  remembrance,  for  be  shall  die  io  h'i» 
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sinne.  And  upon  tiiilke  chapitre  nyth  SeintOre- 
gońe  thus ;  that  we  shal  undentonde  this  pńnci- 
pally,  that  wheo  we  don  dedly  sinne,  ii  is  for  nought 
than  to  remembre  or  drawe  into  memorie  the  good 
werkes  that  we  ha^e  wrooghtbeforn:  for  certes  in 
the  werking  of  dedly  srane,  ther  is  no  trust  in  no 
good  werk  that  we  have  don  befom ;  that  is  to  say, 
as  for  to  bave  theiby  the  lif  perdurable  in  Heren. 
But  natheles,  the  good  werkes  quicken  again  and 
romen  again,  and  helpe  and  availe  to  have  tłie  lif 
perdurable  in  Heren,  whanwehaveoontrition:  bat 
sothly  the  good  werkes  that  men  don  while  they 
ben  in  dedly  sinne,  for  as  moehe  as  they  were  don 
in  dedly  sinne,  they  may  never  quicken :  for  certes, 
thing  that  neTer  had  lif,  may  neter  quicken:  and 
natheles,  all  be  it  so  that  they  availen  not  to  have 
the  lif  perdurable,  yet  a^ailen  they  to  abreggen  the 
peine  of  Helle,  or  elles  to  get  temporal  richesses,  or 
elles  that  God  wol  the  rather  enlumine  or  light  the 
bertę  of  the  sinfiil  manto  hayerepentance;  and  eke 
they  availen  for  to  usen  a  raan  to  do  good  werkes, 
that  the  fende  have  the  iesse  power  of  his  sonie. 
And  thns  the  curteis  Lord  Jesu  Crist  ne  woH  that 
no  good  werk  that  men  don  be  loste,  for  iu  somwhat 
it  shal  aralie.  But  for  as  moche  as  the  good  werkes 
that  men  don  while  they  ben  in  good  lif,  ben  all 
amortised  by  sinne  folowing,  and  eke  sith  all  the 
good  werkes  that  men  don  while  they  ben  in  dedly 
sinne,  ben  utterly  ded,  as  for  to  have  the  lif  per- 
durable, weł  may  that  man,  that  no  good  werk  ne 
doth,  sing  tbilke  newe  Freushe  song,  J*ay  Umtperdu 
mon  temps,  et  mon  labour.  For  certes  sinne  berereth 
a  man  both  goodnesse  of  naturę,  and  eke  the  g^ood- 
nesse  of  grace.  For  sothly  the  grace  of  the  boly 
gost  fąreth  like  fire  that  may  not  ben  idie;  for  flre 
faileth  anon  as  it  forlettcth  his  werking,  and  right 
so  grace  faileth  anon  as  it  forletteth  his  werking. 
Than  leseth  the  sinful  man  the  goodnesse  of  glorie, 
that  only  is  liight  to  good  men  that  labouren  and 
werken  weL  Wel  may  he  be  sory  than,  that  oweth 
all  his  lif  to  God,  as  long  as  he  hath  lired,  and  also 
as  long  as  he  shal  liTe,  that  no  goodnesse  ne  hath 
to  paie  with  his  dette  to  God,  to  whom  he  oweth  all 
his  lif:  for  trust  wel  he  shal  yeye  accomptes,  as 
.sayth  Seint  Bernard,  of  all  tbe  goodes  that  han 
ben  yeven  him  in  this  present  lif,  and  how  he  hath 
hem  dispended,  in  so  moche  that  ther  shal  not 
peńshe  an  here  of  his  hed,  ne  a  moment  of  an  houre 
ne  shal  not  perishe  of  his  time,  that  he  ne  shal  ye^e 
tberof  a  rekening. 

The  fifthe  thing,  that  ought  to  meve  a  man  to 
contrition,  is  remembrance  of  the  passion  that  onr 
Lord  Jesu  Crist  sufibred  for  our  siimes.  Fot  as 
sayth  Seint  Bernard  :  While  that  I  liTe,  I  shal 
haTe  remembrance  of  the  travailes  that  our  Lord 
Je8U  Crist  suflfered  in  preching,  his  werinesse  in 
traveling,  his  temptations  whan  he  fasted,  his  long 
wakinges  whan  he  prayed,  his  teres  whan  he  wept 
for  pitee  of  good  peple :  the  wo  and  the  shame,  and 
the  filthe  that  men  sayden  to  him :  of  tbe  foule 
spitting  that  men  spitten  in  his  Tace,  of  the  buflfettes 
that  men  ya^e  him :  of  the  foule  mouthes  and  of 
the  foule  repreTes  that  men  saiden  to  him :  of  the 
nayles  with  which  he  was  nailed  to  the  crosse;  and 
of  all  the  remenant  of  his  passion,  that  he  suilred 
hr  mannes  sinne,  and  nothing  for  his  gilte.  And 
here  ye  shul  nnderstand  that  in  mannes  sinne  is 
eyery  maner  order,  or  ordioanoe,  tonmed  up  so 
duun.  For  it  is  soŁh,  that  God  and  reson,  and  sen- 
Roalitee,  and  the  body  of  man,  bęo  oidalmkly  that 


ererich  of  thise  foure  thinges  shnUbaTeloidAip 
OYerthsitother:  as  thns;  Godsholdbarelordabip 
over  reson,  and  reson  o^er  sensoalitee,  and  sensoa- 
Iłtee  orer  the  body  of  man.  But  tothly  whan  naa 
sinneth,  all  this  ordre,  or  ordtnanoe,  is  tamed  ap 
so  doun ;  and  therfore  than,  for  as  moche  as  reson 
of  man  ne  wol  not  be  subgct  ne  ebeisant  to  God, 
that  is  his  lordliy  right,  therfore  leseth  it  tbe  lord- 
ship  that  it  shuld  have  orer  seosoalitee,  and  eke 
over  the  body  of  man ;  and  why  ł  for  sensnalitee 
rebelleth  than  ayenst reson:  and  by  that  way leseth 
reson  the  lordship  orer  sensnalitee,  and  over  tbe 
body.  For  rigfat  as  reson  isrebel  to  God,  right  s» 
is  sensnalitee  rebel  to  reson,  and  the  body  ahob 
And  certes  this  disordinance,  and  this  TCbelłion,  ov 
Lord  Jesn  Crist  abongbt  upon  bis  preckiiis  body  ftl 
derę:  and  beikencth  in  whtche  wise.  For  as  moche 
as  reson  is  rebel  to  God,  therfore  is  man  worthy  to 
hare  sorwe,  and  to  be  ded.  This  lufied  onr  Lord 
Jesn  Crist  for  man,  after  that  he  had  be  behtied 
of  hisdisciple,  and  distreined  and  boande,  sothat 
his  blood  brast  out  at  every  nail  of  his  hcmdes,  as 
saith  Seint  Augustin.  And  fortbermore,  ibr  as 
moche  as  reson  of  man  wol  not  daunt  sensnalitee 
whan  it  may,  therfore  is  man  worthy  to  ha^  shame: 
and  this  snliisBBd  onr  Lord  Jesn  Crist  for  man,  whao 
they  spitten  in  his  Tisage.  And  forthero? er,  for  at 
moche  as  the  eaitif  body  of  man  is  rebel  both  (o 
reson  and  to  sensualitee,  therfore  it  is  wortbf  tbs 
deth:  and  this  sufiered  our  Lord  Jesn  Crist  upoa 
the  crosse,  wheras  ther  was  no  part  of  his  body  free, 
withont  grete  peine  and  bitter  paasion.  And  all 
this  snffied  onr  Lord  Jesu  Crist  that  never  forfiuted; 
and  thns  sayd  he:  To  mochel  am  1  peined,  ftr 
thinges  that  1  nerer  deserved :  and  to  mdche  de> 
fouled  for  shendship  that  man  is  worthy  to  hafc. 
And  therfore  may  the  sinfiil  man  wd  say,  as  sayth 
Seint  Bernard :  Accursed  be  the  bittemesse  of  my 
sinne,  for  whiche  ther  must  be  suffered  so  moche 
bittemesse.  For  certes,  after  tbe  divers  discor- 
dance  of  our  wickednesse  was  the  passion  of  Jesa 
Crist  ordeined  in  diverB  thinges ;  as  thns.  Certes 
sinfnl  mannes  soule  is  betraied  of  tbe  divel,  by  oo> 
▼eitise  of  temporel  prosperitee ;  and  sooraed  by 
disceite,  whan  he  cheseth  fleshiy  delites ;  and  yet 
it  is  tnrmented  by  impatience  of  adversitee,  and 
bespet  by  senrage  and  subjection  of  ńojoe;  and  st 
the  łast  it  is  slain  finałly.  For  this  discordaoce  ol 
sinful  man,  was  Jesu  Crist first  betraied;  and  after 
that  was  he  bounde,  that  came  for  to  unbmde  os  of 
sinne  and  of  peine.  Than  was  he  beacomed,  thst 
only  shuld  haye  ben  honoured  in  alle  thinges  and  of 
alle  thinges.  Than  was  his  Tisage,  that  ought  to 
desired  to  beseen  of  all  mankind  (in  which  Tisage 
angels  desiren  to  loke)  Tilainsly  bespet  Than  vas 
he  sconrged  tbat  nothing  had  trespased;  sod 
finally,  than  was  he  cnictfled  and  slain.  Than 
were  accomplished  the  wordes  of  Esaie:  He  was 
wounded  for  our  miadćdes,  and  defonied  for  oor  fs- 
kmies.  Now  sith  that  Jesu  Crist  toke  on  hiat^ 
the  peine  of  all  onr  wickednesses,  moche  ought 
sinfal  man  to  wepe  and  to  bewaile,  that  for  hii 
smnes  Goddes  sonę  of  Hevcn  shuld  all  this  peine 
endure. 

The  sixte  thing,  that  shuld  morę  a  man  te  con- 
trition, is  the  hope  of  three  thinges,  that  is  to  say, 
foryeyenesse  of  sinne,  and  the  ycft  of  grace  fer  to 
do  wel,  and  the  glorie  of  Heren,  with  whiche  Gpd 
shal  gperdon  man  for  his  good  dedes.  And  for  al 
moche  as  Jesn  Crirt  yeveth  ns  thise  yeftps  of  htf 
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^  moAjoi  his  soTemoe  bouniee,  therfore  is 
he  clqied,  Jesus  Nazaremu  Rex  Juddgorum.  Jesw 
■  for  to  ny,  saTioar  or  salvatioQ,  oo  whom  men 
shol  hopen  to  have  forye^eaeue  of  sinoes,  which 
thit  is  proprely  salvatioD  of  sinnes.  And  therfore 
ayd  the  uigel  to  Joseph :  Tbon  shalt  clepe  bis 
Damę  Jeuia,  that  shal  sayen  his  peple  of  hirsinnes. 
And  hereof  saith  Seint  Peter:  Ther  is  non  other 
nme  uoder  Heyen,  thaŁ  is  yeren  to  any  man,  by 
•hich  a  man  may  be  saved,  but  oniy  Jesus.  Na- 
areotłs  is  as  moche  for  to  say,  as  flourishing^  in 
wkich  a  man  shal  bope,  that  he,  that  yeveth  him 
ROBission  of  sinnes,  shal  yeve  him  also  grace  wel 
Ik  to  do:  for  in  the  flour  js  hope  of  frutt  in  time 
ooming,  and  in  forycvenesae  of  siones  hope  of  grace 
wel  to  do.  I  was  at  the  dore  of  thin  herte,  sayth 
JcRB,  and  cleped  for  to  enter.  He  that  openeth 
to  m^  shal  have  fbryeTenease  of  his  sinnes,  and  I 
«ol  cnter  into  him  by  my  grace,  and  soupe  with 
Ud  by  the  good  werkes  that  be  shal  don,  which 
werkes  ben  the  food  of  God,  and  he  shal  soupe  with 
ae  by  the  gret  joye  that  I  shai  yeTe  him.  Thus 
iktl  man  hope,  that  for  his  werkes  of  penaoce  God 
Ali  yeve  him  his  r^ne,  as  he  bebight  him  in  the 


Niw  shal  man  nnderstande,  in  which  maner  shal 
be  kii  contrition.  I  say ,  that  it  shal  be  uniyenal 
isd  total;  tbis  is  to  say,  a  man  shal  be  Teray  re- 
pcitsot  for  all  his  sinnes,  that  he  hatb  don  in  delite 
rfbii  thooght,  for  delite  is  perilous.  For  ther  ben 
tto  msaer  of  oonseotinges;  that  on  of  hem  is 
depsd  ooDsentJngof  affection,  wh^n  a  man  is  mered 
to  do  sinoe,  and  than  deliteth  him  longe  for  to 
tbioke  on  that  sinne,  and  his  reson  appeiceiTeth  it 
vel,  ihst  it  is  sione  ayenst  the  lawę  of  God,  and  yet 
IńrcKm  refraineth  not  his  foule  delite  or  talóil;, 
ttosgh  he  see  wd  apcitly,  that  it  is  ayenst  the  re- 
*MDce  of  Qod;  although  his  reson  consent  not  to 
do  that  sinne  indede,  yet  sayn  som  doctours,  that 
iwiehe  delite  that  dwelleth  longe  is  ful  perilous,  al 
beitaever  so  lite.  And  also  a  man  sbuld  sorow, 
Bwdy  for  all  that  ever  he  hatb  dcsired  ayenst  the 
m  of  God,  with  parfite  consenting  of  his  rason,  for 
fhffiof  is  no  doute,  that  it  is  dedly  sinne  in  consent- 
■i:  forecrtes  ther  is  no  dedly  sinne,  but  that  it  is 
Int  ia  maaaes  thoaght,  and  after  that  in  his  delite, 
•u  10  forth  into  consenting,  and  into  dede.  Wher- 
«M  I  say,  that  many  men  ne  repent  hem  nerer  of 
niehetboogfates  anddelites,  ne  never  shrifen  hem 
«Kbat  oDly  of  the  dede  of  gret  sinnes  outwaid : 
Jiwfore  I  say,  that  swiche  wicked  delites  ben  subtil 
*9ltts  of  hem  that  sbul  be  dampned.  Moreo^er 
tott  onght  to  sorwen  for  his  wicked  wordes,  as  wel 
«  nr  his  wicked  dedes:  for  certes  repentance  of  a 
^goler  sinne,  and  not  repenUnt  of  all  his  other 
"!»esj  or  elles  repenting  him  of  all  bis  other 
•ms,  and  not  of  a  singuler  sinne,  may  not  availe. 
J*  certes  God  Almighty  is  alt  good ;  and  tberfo^ 
J*whefofyef<eth  all,  or  elles  rightnongbt  And 
JJroe  sayth  Seint  Augnstin :  I  wote  certainly, 
BKGodis  enemy  to  ercrysinner:  andhowthanf 
«thst  obseweth  pn  sinne,  shal  he  have  foryeve- 
■y  of  the  remenant  of  his  other  ńnnes  ?  Nay. 
A«  fiiitherover  contrition  sbuld  be  wonder  sorwe- 
"Mind Mgoishous:  and  therfore  yeveth  him  God 
Pwaly  hu  nercie:  and  therfore  whan  my  soule 
yn  sagimhous,  and  sorweful  within  me,  than  had 

nawabrsnoe  of  God,  that  my  praier  might  come 
wium.  Furtherorer  contrition  muste  be  coo- 
w«,nidthatman  haTestndfoftpurpose  to  rtiri¥« 


him,  and  to  amend  him  of  his  lif.  For  sothly,  while 
contrition  lasteth,  man  may  ever  hope  to  have  for- 
yevenes8e.  And  of  this  cometh  hate  of  sinne,  that 
destroyeth  shme  botfae  in  himself,  and  eke  in  other  ' 
folk  at  his  power.  For  which  sayth  David:  Tbey 
that  love  Gody  hate  wickednessc :  for  to  loye  God, 
is  for  to  \ove  that  he  loTetb,  and  hate  that  he 
bateth. 

The  last  thing  that  men  shull  nnderstand  in  con- 
trition is  this,  wherof  a^aileth  contrition.  I  say, 
that  contrition  somtime  deliTereth  jnan  fro  sinne : 
of  which  David  saith :  I  say,  (quod  David)  I  pur* 
posed  fermely  to  shrire  me,  ind  tbon  Lord  re> 
lesedest  my  sinne.  And  right  so  as  contrition 
availeth  not  without  sad  purpos  of  shnft  and  satis- 
faction,  right  so  litel  worth  is  shrift  or  satisfoction 
withouten  contrition.  And  moreoTer  contrition 
destroyeth  the  prison  of  Helle,  and  maketh  weke 
and  feble  all  the  strengthes  of  the  derils,  and  re-  - 
storeth  the  yeftes  of  the  holy  gost,  and  of  all  good 
vertues,  and  it  clenseth  the  soule  of  sinne,  and  dc- 
liyeretb  it  fro  the  peine  of  Helle,  and  fro  the  com- 
pagnie  of  the  deril,  and  fro  the  serrage  of  sinno, 
and  restoreth  it  to  all  goodes  spirituel,  and  to  the 
compagnie  and  communion  of  holy  chirche.  And 
furtheroyer  it  maketh  him,  that  whilom  was  sonę  of 
ire,  to  be  the  sonę  of  grace :  and  all  these  thmges 
ben  prered  by  holy  writ.  And  therfore  he  that 
wold  set  his  enteut  to  thise  thinges,  he  were  fol 
wise :  for  sothly  he  ne  shuld  ha^e  than  in  all  hi« 
lif  corage  to  sinne,  but  yeve  hw  herte  and  body  to 
the  service  of  Jesu  Crist,  and  therof  do  him  bomage. 
For  certes  our  Lord  Jesu  Crist  bath  spared  us  so  be- 
nignely  in  our  folies,  that  if  he  ne  had  pitee  ou 
mannes  sonie,  a  sory  song  might  we  alle  singe. 

Ejcplidt  prima  part  penUenti^g ;   et  mdpU  part  se- 
cunda. 

The  second  part  of  penitence  is  confession,  and 
that  is  signe  of  contrition.  Now  sbul  ye  understonde 
what  is  confession;  and  whetber  it  ooght  nedes  to 
be  don  or  non :  and  which  thiuges  ben  coTeuable  to 
yeray  confession. 

First  shalt  thou  understande,  that  confession  is 
yeray  sbewing  of  sinnes  to  the  preest ;  this  is  to  saie 
yeray,  for  he  must  confesse  him  of  all  the  coodi- 
tions  that  belongen  to  his  sinue,  as  ferforth  as  hn 
can:  all  most  be  sayd,  and  nothing  excused,  ne 
bid,  ne  forwrapped:  and  not  avaunt  him  of  bis 
good  werkes.  Also  it  is  necessarie  to  understande 
whenhes  that  sinnes  springen,  and  how  thcy  en* 
cresen,  and  which  tbey  ben. 

Of  springing  of  sinnes  saith  Seint  Poule  in  this 
wise :  that  right  as  by  on  man  sinne  entrcd  first 
into  this  worid,  and  thurgb  sinne  deth,  right  so  deth 
entreth  into  alle  men  that  sinnen :  and  this  man 
was  Adam,  by  whom  sinne  eiitred  mto  this  world, 
whan  he  brake  the  commandement  of  God.  And 
therfore  be  that  first  was  so  mighty,  that  hc  ne 
shuld  haye  died,  bccame  swiche  on  that  he  must 
nedes  die,  whether  he  wold  or  no ;  and  all  his  pro- 
genię in  this  world,  that  in  thilke  maner  sinnen 
dien.  Loke  that  in  the  estat  of  innocence,  whan 
Adam  and  £ye  weren  naked  in  Paradise,  and  uo 
thing  ne  hadden  shame  of  hir  nakednesse,  how 
that  the  serjtent,  that  was  most  wiły  of  all  other 
bestes  that  God  had  madę,  sayd  to  the  womao : 
Why  commanded  God  you,  that  ye  shuld  not  ete 
of  cyery  tree  in  Paradise  ?  The  woman  answered : 
Of  the  fruit,  sayd  she,  of  the  trees  of  Pandise 
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we  fedea  us,  bat  of  the  frait  of  the  tree  tbat  is  in 
thc  middel  of  Paradise  God  forbode  us  for  to  etóD, 
ne  to  touche  it,  lestweshuld  die.  Tbe  serpent 
(tayd  Ło  the  vvoDian:  Nay,  nay,  ye  sbul  not  dien 
of  deth  ;  for  soth  God  wote,  Łhat  wbat  day  tbat  ye 
ete  therof  your  eyen  sbal  open,  and  ye  sbul  be  as 
guddes,  knowing  good  and  barme.  Tbe  woman 
saw  tbat  tbe  tree  was  good  to  feding,  and  fafre  to 
tbe  eyen,  and  delectable  to  the  sight ;  she  toke  of 
the  fruit  of  tbe  tree  and  did  ete,  and  yave  to  bire 
busbond,  and  be  ete;  and  anon  the  eyen  of  bem 
both  opeued ;  and  whan  they  knewe  tbat  tbey  were 
naked,  they  sowed  of  a  fig-tree  leyes  in  maner  of 
breches,  to  hiden  bir  members.  Herę  mow  ye  seen, 
tbat  dedly  sinne  batb  first  suggestion  of  tbe  fende, 
as  sheweth  berę  by  tbe  adder ;  and  afterwmrd  tbe 
delit  of  the  flesb,  as  shewetb  berę  by  £ve ;  and 
aftcr  that  the  consenting  of  resoo,  as  sbewetb  by 
Adam.  For  trust  wel,  tbougb  so  it  were,  tbat  tbe 
feode  tempted  Eve,  that  is  to  say^  tbe  flesh,  and  tbe 
fle&h  bad  delttin  the  beautee  of  tbe  fruit  defended, 
yet  certes  til  that  reson,  thatis  to  say,  Adam,  con- 
sented  to  the  eting  of  the  frait,  yet  stode  be  in  the 
btai  e  of  innocence.  Of  tbilke  Adam  toke  we  tbilke 
sinne  original ;  from  bim  flesbly  discended  be  we 
all,  and  engendred  of  vłle  and  corrupt  mater :  and 
whan  tbe  soule  is  put  in  our  bodies,  rigbt  anon  is 
conLract  original  siunc ;  and  that,  tbat  was  erat  but 
oniy  peine  of  concapiscence,  is  afterward  both  peine 
and  sinne :  and  therfore  we  ben  all  yłwme  sones  of 
wrath,  and  of  dampnation  perdurable,  if  ne  were 
baptisme  tbat  we  receive,  wbicb  benimeth  ns  tbe 
culpe:  but  Ibrsoth  the  peine  dwelleth  with  us  as  to 
teoiptation,  whieh  peine  bight  concapiscence.  Tbis 
concapiscence,  whan  it  is  wrongfnlly  disposed  or 
ordeined  in  mau,  it  maketb  bim  coveit,  by  coyeitise 
of  flesh,  fleshiy  sinne  by  sight  of  bis  eyen,  as  to 
erthly  tbiages,  and  also  eoreitise  of  bigbnesse  by 
pride  of  bertę. 

Now  as  to  speke  of  tbe  first  coveitise,  that  is  con- 
capiscence, after  tbe  lawę  of  our  membres,  tbat 
were  lawfully  ymaked,  and  by  rigbtftil  jugement 
of  God,  I  say,  for  as  mocbe  as  a  man  is  not  obeisant 
to  God,  tbat  is  bis  Lord,  therfore  is  his  bertę  to  bim 
disobeisant  thargh  concapiscence,  wbicb  is  called 
nourishing  of  sinne,  and  occasion  of  sinne.  Tber- 
fore,  ali  tbe  w  bile  tbat  a  man  hath  witbin  bim  tbe 
peine  of  concnpisence,  it  is  impossible,  but  be  be 
tempted  somtime,  and  moved  in  his  flesh  to  sinne. 
And  this  tbing  may  not  faile,  as  long  as  hfe  liretb. 
It  may  wel  waxe  feble  by  vertue  of  baptisme,  and 
by  the  grace  of  God  thargh  penitence ;  out  fnłly  ne 
sbal  it  never  qaencbe,  that  be  Jie  sbal  somtime  be 
meved  in  bimselfe,  but  if  be  were  refreined  by  sike- 
nesse.  or  malefice  of  sorcerie,  or  cold  drinkes.  For 
lo,  what  sayth  Seint  Poule:  The  flesh  coveiteth 
ayenst  the  spirit,  and  thc  spirit  aycnst  the  flesh : 
they  ben  so  contrańe  and  so  siriveii,  that  a  man 
may  not  ałway  do  as  be  wold.  Tbe  same  Seint 
Poule,  aftcr  his  gret  penance,  in  water  and  in  lond : 
iu  water  by  night  and  by  day,  in  gret  peril,  and  in 
gret  peine ;  in  lond,  in  grete  famine  and  thurst, 
cold  and  clotbies,  and  ones  stoned  almóst  to  deth ; 
yet  sayd  be,  Alas !  I  caitif  man,  who  sbal  deliver 
me  fro  the  prison  of  my  caitif  body  ł  And  Seint 
Jerom,  whan  be  long  timc  had  dwelled  in  deseit, 
wheras  lic  bad  no  compagnie  but  of  wilde  bestes; 
wher  ał  be  had  no, metę  but  berbcs,  and  water  to 
his  dfinke,  ne  no  bed  but  the  naked  erth,  wherfore 
hi^'  ficAk  was  black,  as  an  Etbiopian,  for  hete,  and 


nie  destroyed  for  cold:  yet  sayd  be,  that  tbe 
bremiing  of  lecherie  boiled  in  all  bis  body.  Wher- 
fore I  wot  wel  sikcrly  tbat  tbey  be  deceired  that 
say,  tbey  be  not  tempted  in  bir  bodies.  Witnessc 
Seint  James  that  sain,  thatevery  wigbt  is  tempted 
in  bis  owen  conscience ;  tbat  is  to  say,  tbat  «he 
of  us  batb  mater  and  occasion  to.be  tempted  of  tbe 
norishing  of  simie,  that  is  in  bis  body.  And  ther- 
fore sayth  Seint  John  thc  Evangetist :  If  we  say 
tbat  we  beri  witbout  sinne,  we  deceiw  oondf,  aod 
trutb  is  not  in  us. 

Now  sbul  ye  understonde,  in  wbat  maner  simie 
wexetb  and  encreseth  in  man.  The  first  tbing  h 
that  nourishing  of  sinne,  of  which  I  spake,  tbat  ii 
concupiscence :  and  after  tbat  cometb  saggestioo 
of  thc  dive!,  tbis  is  to  say,  the  dłvcls  bcAcms,  with 
wbicb  be  blowetb  in  man  the  fire  of  concapiscence: 
and  after  tbat  a  man  betbinketh  bim,  wbether  be 
wol  do  or  no  tbat  tbing  to  wbicb  be  is  tempted. 
And  tban  if  a  man  witbstood  aod  weire  the  flrrt 
entising  of  his  flesh,  and  of  the  fcnd,  tban  itisoo 
sinne :  and  if  so  be  be  do  not,  tban  fełetb  be  anon 
a  flame  of  delit,  and  tban  it  is  good  to  heware  and 
kepe  htm  wel,  or  elles  be  wol  fali  anon  to  consetit- 
ing  of  sinne,  and  tban  wol  he  do  it,  if  be  may  bsfe 
time  and  place.  And  of  tbis  mater  sayth  Mo^ 
by  the  devil,  in  tbis  maner:  The  fend  sayth,  1 
wol  chace  and  parsue  man  by  wicked  saggestioB, 
and  I  wol  hent  bim  by  meving  and  stirring  of  simie, 
and  I  wol  depart  my  pris,  or  my  prcy,  by  delibers- 
tion,  and  my  łnst  sbal  be  accomplised  in  delit;  I 
wol  draw  my  swerd  in  consenting :  (fbr  ccrt«,  ńgbt 
as  a  swerd  departeth  a  thing  in  two  peces,  rigbt » 
consenting  departeth  God  fro  man)  and  tban  wd  I 
sle  bim  with  my  hond  in  dede  of  sinne.  Tb« 
sayth  the  fend ;  fpr  certes,  tban  is  a  man  al  ded  ia 
soule ;  and  thus  is  sinne  accomplised,  by  tempta- 
tion,  by  delit,  and  by  consenting :  and  tban  is  the 
sinne  actuel. 

Forsoth  sinne  is  in  two  maners,  either  it  isTenial, 
or  dedly  sinne.  Sothly,  whan  a  man  loTeth  aoy 
creature  morę  tban  Jesu  Crist  onr  creatonr,  thsn 
it  is  dedly  sinne:  and  ycnial  sinne  it  is,  if  a  man 
loTC  Jesu  Crist  lesse  than  bim  ought.  Porsoth  the 
dede  of  tbis  Tcnial  sinne  is  ful  perikws,  f«Jt 
amenuseth  Uie  loTe  tliat  man  abnfd  bave  to  Ood, 
morę  and  morę.  And  therfore  if  a  man  charge 
himself  with  many  swiche  Teoial  sinnes,  certes,  bot 
if  80  be  that  be  somtime  discharge  bim  of  hem  by 
shrift,  they  may  wel  ligbtly  amenase  in  bim  aH  tbe 
kwe  that  he  batb  to  Jesu  Crist:  and  in  tbb  vtie 
skippetb  venial  sinne  into  dedly  siime.  For  certe^ 
the  morę  tbat  a  man  chargetb  bis  aoule  with  vam 
sinnes,  the  morę  be  is  cnólined  to  fali  into  dedly 
sinne.  And  therfore  let  as  not  be  negligent  to  dis- 
charge us  of  venial  sinnes.  For  the  prowrbc  sayth, 
that  many  smal  maken  a  gret.  And  berken  tbis 
ensample:  A  gret  wawe  of  the  ace  coraeth  kmb- 
timtj  with  BO  gret  a  violence,  that  it  drcrMJhetb  tbe 
ship :  and  thc  same  hanne  do  somtime  tbe  tttM 
dropes  of  water,  that  oiterćn  thargh  a  litel  crew 
in  the  thurrok,  and  in  tbe  botom  of  tbe  ship,  if  ib«b 
ben  so  negligent,  that  they  discharge  bem  petby 
time.  And  therfore  aitbougb  tber  be  diflferejce 
betwia  thise  two  causes  of  drenching,  ąlgatestte 
ship  is  dreint.  Rigbt  so  fareth  it  somtime  of  dedly 
sinne,  and  of  anoious  venial  sinnes,  whan  they  vm- 
tiplie  in  man  so  gretly,  tbat  thilke  woridly  tbinges 
that  he  loveth,  thurgb  wbicb  be  sinneth  Tenis lly,» 
as  gret  in  his  bertę  as  tbe  \ove  of  God,  or  merę:  asd 
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tedbre  the  Iove  ef  enry  tbing  tbat  is  not  beset 
hGod,  ne  doa  pńndpally  n>r  Goddes  sake,  altboagh 
tbat  a  man  lorę  it  leise  than  God,  yet  is  it  Teoial 
liuK ;  and  dedly  sinne  is,  wban  tbe  loTe  of  aoy 
thiDg  weighetb  in  tbe  bertę  of  man,  as  mocbe  as 
tbe  lorę  of  God,  or  morę.  Dedly  simie,  as  sayth 
Seiiit  Augustine,  is,  whaii  a  man  toumetb  bis 
kerte  fro  God,  wbiebe  tbat  is  Teray  Boveraine 
bcmntee,  tbat  may  not  cbaoige,  and  yeretb  bis 
heiteto  tbing  tbat  may  cbaunge  and  flitte:  and 
oertes,  tbat  is  erery  tbing  sare  God  of  Heren.  For 
aith  is,  tbat  if  a  man  ye?e  bis  love,  tdilcb  tbat  be 
Meth  to  God  witb  all  bis  bertę,  wato  a  creatnre, 
calBs  u  mocbe  of  bis  Ioto  as  be  yetetb  to  the 
not  crestare,  so  mocbe  be  bercretb  liro  God,  and 
thcrfbre  dotb  be  sinne ;  for  be,  tbat  is  dettoar  to 
God,  oeyeldetb  not  to  God  all  bis  dette,  tbat  b^to 
njn,  all  the  love  of  bis  herte. 

Vom  sHb  man  anderstoodetb  generalty,  wbicb  is 
^enial  sinoe,  tban  is  it  corenable  to  tell  speeially  of 
Bstei,  wbiebe  tbat  many  a  man  peraVentuTe  demeth 
bn  no  siones,  and  sbiiTetb  b! 


bim  not  of  tlie  same, 
•sd  yet  natbdes  tbey  be  simies  sothly,  «s  tbise 
cłerkes  writen;  this  is  to  say,  at  erery  tyme  tbat 
■IB  eUtb  and  drinketb  morę  tbau  snflicetb  to  tbe 
nrtnaaee  of  bis  body,  in  certain  be  dotb  sinne  $ 
dn  wban  be  speketb  morę  tban  łt  nedetb,  be  dotb 
ńie;  eke  wban  be  berkenetb  not  benignely  tbe 
conplttnt  of  tbe  poore ;  eke  wban  be  is  in  bele  of 
Uy,  and  wol  not  fast  wban  otberibik  fiut,  witbout 
CKM  reionable ;  eke  wban  be  slepeth  morę  than 
Mdelh,  or  wban  be  oometh  by  tbat  encbeson  to 
hte  to  elurche,  or  to  other  werkes  of  ehaiitee ;  eke 
whsB  be  osetb  bis  wif  witbouten  sof eraine  dcsire  of 
ogendrore,  to  tbe  hooonr  of  God,  or  fortbe  entent 
to  jrdd  bis  wif  bis  dette  of  bis  body ;  eke  whan  be 
*dI  not  Tisite  the  sike,  or  the  prisoner,  if  be  may; 
eke  if  be  lorę  wif  or  child,  or  othm*  worldly  tbing, 
norę  tban  resoo  reqniretb;  eke  if  be  Batter  or  blan- 
dbe  morę  thsn  bim  ooght  for  any  neeessitee  4  eke 
if  be  amennse  or  withdrawe  tbe  almeaie  of  tbe 
pnre;  ekeif  be  apparaile  his  metę  morę  delici- 
mif  than  nede  it ,  or  ete  it  to  bastily  by  likerous- 
■■e ;  eke  if  be  talke  vanitees  in  thechircbe,  or  at 
Goddesserrice,  or  tbat  be  be  a  taler  of  idle  wordes 
<f  My  or  Tilanie,  lor  be  sbal  yeld  accomptes  of  it 
■t  ^  day  of  dome;  ^e  whan  be  behtghtetb  or 
Ooretfa  to  don  tbinges  tbat  be  may  not  peHburmc ; 
cfe  whan  tbat  fie  by  ligbtnesse  of  Ibły  missayeth  or 
■Meth  his  neighbonr;  eke  wban  be  batb  ony 
*Kked  sospeetion  of  tbing,  ther  he  ne  wote  of  it  no 
"AbfiutnesK:  tbise  tbinges  and  mo  witbouten 
Mahre  be  smies,  as  sayth  Seint  Aagnsttne.  Now 
*^l  ye  oflderstonde,  tbat  al  be  it  so  tbat  non  erthly 
gMinay  eschewe  al  Teoial  sinnes,  yet  may  he  re- 
ońie  bim,  by  tbe  brenning  k>ve  tbat  be  batb  to  our 
w  Jesn  Criit,  and  by  prajrer  and  eonfession,  and 
^  {(ood  werkes,  so  tbat  it  shal  bul  litel  greve. 
f*  as  sayth  Seint  AugtMtine:  if  a  man  lorę  God 
{||*^he  maner,  tbat  all  tbat  ever  be  dotb  is  in  tbe 
»J«rf  God,  or  Ibr  the  lorę  of  God  veraiły,  for  be 
"'ncth  in  the  lorę  of  God,  loke  bow  mocbe  tbat 
^<Aiope  of  water,  wbicb  folietb  into  a  foomeis  ftil 
f  m,  anoieth  or  grereth  the  brenning  of  tbe  fire, 
■Bfike  maner  anoietb  or  grereth  a  Tenial  sinne  unto 
w  nan,  whicbe  is  st^fast  and  parfite  in  the  lorę 
**»r  SaTioor  Jesu  Crist  Furthermore,  men  may 
•«>»«freineaiid  pot  awayvenial  sinne,  by  receiring 
•?*'dy  tbe  predous  body  of  Jesu  Criit;  byie- 
•■^•keofboly  water;  byalmesdcde;  by  ge- 


nerał eonfession  of  Confiteor  at  masse,  and  at  prime 
and  at  complin,  and  by  blessini;  of  bish(^>pes  and 
preestes,  and  by  otber  good  werkes. 

J)f  tfptem  pecMtis  nurtalihut* 

Now  it  is  behovely  to  tellen  wbiebe  ben  dedly 
Btnnes,  tbat  is  to  say,  chiefetaines  of  sinnes;  for  aa 
moche  as  all  they  ren  in  o  lees,  but  in  divers 
maners.  Kow  ben  they  cleped  chiefetaines,  for  as 
mocbe  as  they  be  chiefo,  and  of  hem  springen  alt 
other  sinnes.  The  rotę  of  tbise  sinnes  tban  is  pride, 
tbe  generał  rotte  of  all  barmes.  For  of  this  rotę 
springen  certain  bra«mcbes :  as  ire,  envie,  accidie 
or  slouthe,  avarice  or  coveiUse,  (to  commun  under^ 
stonding)  gfotonie,  and  lecberie:  and  eche  of  tbise 
chief  sinnes  batb  his  braunches  and  bis  twigges,  as 
sbal  be  declared  in  bhr  chapitres  Iblowing. 

De  superbia. 

And  tbongh  10  be,  tbat  no  man  knoweth  utterly 
tbe  nombre  of  the  twigges,  and  of  tbe  barmes  tbat 
oomen  of  pride,  yet  wol  I  shew  a  partie  of  hem,  as 
ye  shni  ondentond.  Ther  is  inobedience,  araonU 
ing,  ipocrisie,  despit,  anogance,  impudence,  swell- 
tng  of  bertę,  insolenoe,  elation,  impatience,  strif, 
contumacie,  prasumption,  irrererence,  pertinacie, 
Taine  glorie,  and  many  otber  twigges  tbat  I  cannot 
declare.  Inobedient  is  be  tbat  disobeyeth  ibr  despit 
to  the  commandements  of  God,  and  to  his  sove- 
raines,  and  to  his  goetly  iader.  ATaontour,  is  be 
tbat  bosteth  of  tbe  barme  or  of  the  boantee  tbat  be 
batb  don.  Ipocrite,  is  be  tbat  bideth  to  shew  bim 
iwiche  as  he  is,  and  sbeweth  bim  to  seme  swiche  as 
he  i«  not.  Despitous,  is  be  that  batb  disdain  of  bis 
neigbeboor,  that  is  to  sayn,  of  bis  eren  Criśten,  or 
batb  despit  to  do  tbat  bim  onght  to  da  Arrogant, 
is  he  tbat  tbinketh  that  he  batb  tbnse  bountees  in 
bim,  that  be  batb  not,  or  weneth  that  he  shulde 
baye  hem  by  bis  desenring,  or  elłes  tbat  demeth 
that  be  be  tbat  be  is  not.  Impudent,  is  be  that  for 
his  pride  batb  no  shame  of  bis  sinnes.  Swelling  of 
herte,  is  whan  man  r^oyceth  bim  of  barme  tbat  he 
batb  don.  Insolent,  is  be  tbat  despiseth  in  bis 
jngement  all  otber  folk,  aa  in  regarde  of  bis  yalue,  . 
of  bis  conning,  of  bb  speking,  and  of  bb  bering. 
Elat ion,  is  wban  be  ne  may  neitber  suffre  to  have 
mabter  ne  fola  we.  Impatient,  u  be  that  wol  noc 
be  Uught,  ne  nndenmme  of  bb  rice,  and  by  strif 
werrieth  tmtb  wetingly,  and  defendetb  bb  foły. 
Voniumaxt  is  he  tbat  thurgb  bb  indignation  is 
ay««st  every  aoctoritee  or  power  of  hem  that  ben 
his  soreimines.  Presumptien,  b  whan  a  man  un- 
dertaketh  an  emprise  tbat  bim  onght  not  to  do^*or 
clles  tbat  be  may  not  do,  and  this  is  called  snniui- 
drie.  Iirerereuce,  b  wban  man  dotb  not  bononr 
ther  as  bim  ooght  to  do,  and  waiteth  to  be  reve* 
reoced.  Ftertmacie,  is  whan  man  defendetb  bif 
foly,  and  tnisteth  to  moche  in  his  owen  wit  Yaine- 
glorie,  is  for  to  bare  porope,  and  delit  in  his  tern* 
porel  bighnesse,  and  glorye  bim  in  bb  woridly 
estate.  Jangling,  is  wban  man  speketh  to  mocbe 
befiire  folk,  and  olappetb  as  a  mille,  and  taketh  no 
kepe  wbat  be  sayth. 

And  yet  ther  b  a  priree  spice  of  pride,  that 
waiteth  fint  to  be  salewed,  or  he  wol  salew,  all  be 
be  lesse  wortby  tbao  that  olher  is;  and  eke  he 
waiteth  to  sit,  or  to  go  above  him  in  the  way,  or 
kisse  tbe  pas,  or  ben  encenaed,  or  gon  to  offring 
before  bis  neighbonr,  and  swiche  semblable  tbinges, 
ayeait  bb  doetee  pecaTenture,  bat  tbat  he  batb  hia 
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herte  and  his  entente,  in  swiche  a  pioude  desire,  to 
be  magnified  and  honoured  bdorn  the  peple. 

Now  beo  tber  two  maDer  of  prides ;  that  on  of 
hem  1*8  withiD  tbe  herte  of  a  man,  and  that  other 
is  without.  Of  8viche  aotbly  thise  foresayd  tbinges, 
and  mo  Iban  I  bave  myó,  apperteinen  to  pńde» 
that  is  witbiD  the  bertę  of  man ;  and  tber  be  otber 
spices  of  pride  tbat  ben  withouten :  but  natheles, 
,  tbat  on  of  thise  spices  of  pride  is  sigoe  of  tbat 
otber,  rigbt  as  tbe  gay  levesell  at  the  taveme  is 
signe  of  tbe  win  tbat  is  tn  the  celler.  And  Łbis  is 
in  many  tbinges:  as  in  specbe  and  conienance,  and 
oatragious  array  of  clothing :  for  certes,  if  tber 
had  ben  no  sinne  in  clotbing,  Crist  wol  not  so  sooe 
have  noted  and  spoken  of  tbe  clotbing  of  tbilke 
ricb  man  in  the  gospel.  And,  as  SeintGregory 
saytb,  tbat  precious  clotbing  is  culpable  for  tbe 
dertbe  of  it,  and  for  bis  aoftnesse,  and  for  bis 
strangenesse  and  disguising,  and  fbr  tbe  super- 
fluitee,  or  for  tbe  tnordinate  scantnesse  of  it,  alas! 
may  not  a  man  see  as  in  our  daies,  tbe  sinnefiil 
costlewe  array  of  clotbiqg,  and  namely  into  mocbe 
superiluitee,  or  elles  into  disoniioate  scantnesse? 

As  to  tbe  6rBte  sinne  in  snperflttitee  of  clotbing, 
wbiche  tbat  maketh  it  so  derę,  to  tbe  barme  of 
the  peple,  not  only  tbe  ooste  of  tbe  enbrouding, 
the  disgoising,  endenting  or  barriog,  ounding,  pa^ 
ling,  windin^,  or  bending,  and  semblable  wast  of 
cloth  in  vamtee;  but  tber  is  ałso  tbe  costkwe  tar- 
ring  in  bir  gounes,  so  mochę  pounsoning  of  cbesel 
to  maken  boles,  so  mocbe  dagging  of  sheres,  with 
tbe  soperfluitee  in  lengtb  of  tbe  foresaide  gounes, 
trailing  in  tbe  dong  and  in  the  myre,  on  hm  and 
eke  on  fbot,  as  wel  of  man  as  of  woman,  that  all 
tbilke  trailing  is  yeraiiy  (aa  in  efiiect)  wasted,  con- 
tumed,  thredbare,  and  rotten  with  dong,  ratber 
tban  it  is  yeven  to  tbe  ponre,  to  gret  damage  of 
tbe  foresayd  poure  folk,  and  tbat  in  sondry  wise: 
tbis  is  to  sayn,  tbe  morę  that  cloth  is  wasted,  the 
morę  miist  it  cost  to  tbe  poure  peple  for  tbe  scarcse- 
oesse;  and  furtherorw,  if  so  be  tbat  they  wolden 
yew  swiche  pounsoned  and  dagged  clotbing  to  the 
ponre  peple,  it  is  not  eonTenient  to  were  for  bir 
estate,  ne  suf&sant  to  bote  bir  necessitee,  to  kepe 
bem  ho  tbe  distemperance  of  tbe  firmament. 
Upon  that  otber  siAb,  to  speke  of  tbe  horrible  dis- 
ordinat  scantnesse  of  clotbing,  as  ben  thise  cutted 
aloppes  or  hanselines,  tbat  tburgb  bir  sbortficsse 
cover  not  tbe  sbameful  membres  of  man,  to  wicked 
entente ;  alas  !  som  of  hem  shewen  the  bossę  and 
the  sfaape  of  the  horrible  swollen  membres,  tbat 
aemen  like  to  tbe  maladie  of  bemia,  tn  tbe  wrap- 
piqg  of  bir  hoseii,  and  eke  the  buttokkes  of  hem 
behinde,  tbat  faren  as  it  were  the  binder  part  of  a 
she  ape  in  tbe  ful  of  tbe  monę.  And  moreover 
tbe  wretcbed  swollen  membres  tbat  they  shew 
tburgb  dią^sing,  in  ^eparting  of  bir  bosen  in 
wbite  and  redę,  semetb  tbat  balf  bir  sbameful 
priree  membres  were  flaine.  And  if  so  be  tbat 
they  departe  bir  bosen  in  other  ookmrs*  as  is  white 
suid  blewe,  or  wbite  and  blake,  or  blake  and  redę, 
«nd  so  ibrtb  $  tban  semetb  it,  as  by  yarianee  of 
ooloiir,  that  tbe  balf  part  of  hir  priTee  membres 
ben  comipt  by  tbe  fire  of  Seint  Autbonie,  or  by 
cancre,  or  otber  swiche  miscbance.  Of  the  binder 
part  of  hir  buttokkes  it  is  ful  horrible  for  to  see, 
fbr  certes  in  that  partie  of  bir  body  tber  as  they 
purgen  bir  kinking  ordore,  tbat  fbule  partie  sbewe 
they  to  tbe  peple  proudely  in  despite  of  bonestee, 
wbiche  boneste*  tbat  Jeiu  Crist  and  his  fineodes 


observed  to  sbewe  in  hir  lif.  Now  as  to  tbe  out- 
rageous  array  of  women,  God  wote,  that  thoogb 
tbe  Yisages  of  som  of  bem  semen  ful  cbaste  and 
debonaire,  yet  notifien  they,  in  hir  array  of  attire, 
likerousnesse  and  pride.  I  say  not  that  boneitee 
in  clothing  of  man  or  woman  is  unoorenable,  bat 
ceites  tbe  superfluitee  or  disordinat  scarcitee  of 
ctotbing  b  repreyable.  AIso  tbe  sinne  of  ornament, 
or  of  apparaile,  is  in  tbinges  tbat  appertdne  to 
riding,  as  into  many  delicat  bora,  that  beo  bolden 
for  delit,  tbat  ben  so  faire,  fatte,  and  costlewe;  and 
also  in  many  a  vicioos  kna^e,  that  is  susteined  be- 
cause  of  hem ;  in  curious  hameis,  as  in  sadles, 
cropers,  peitrds,  and  bridles,  covered  with  predous 
cloth  and  ricb,  barred  and  plated  of  gold  und  silfsr. 
Por  which  God  sajrtb  by  Zacharie  the  propbet,  I 
wol  confbunde  tbe  riders  of  swiche  bora.  Tbese 
fbike  taken  litd  ręgard  of  tbe  riding  of  Goddei 
sonę  of  Heven,  and  of  bis  hameis,  whan  be  rode 
upon  the  asse,  and  bad  non  otber  hameis  bot 
the  poura  dotbes  of  bis  disciples,  ne  we  rode 
not  tbat  eyer  be  rode  on  ony  other  beste.  I 
spdse  tbis  for  tbe  sinne  of  snperilnitee,  and  not 
for  honestee  whan  reson  it  reąuiretb.  And  more- 
over,  certes  pride  is  gretly  notified  in  holding  of 
grst  meinie,  whan  they  ben  of  litel  profite  or  of 
rigbt  no  profite,  and  namely  whan  tbat  meine  is 
fekmous  and  dąmageous  to  tbe  peple  by  hardinesK 
of  high  lordesbip,  or  by  way  of  office;  for  ccrte^ 
swiche  brdes  sell  tban  hir  lordesbip  to  tbe  deril  of 
Helle,  whan  they  susteioe  tbe  wickednesse  of  hir 
meiule.  Or  elles,  whan  thise  folk  of  Iow  degree^  as 
they  that  bolden  hosteiries,  sosteinen  tbefte  of  hir 
hostellers,  and  that  is  in  many  maner  of  deoettes: 
tbilke  maner  of  folk  ben  tbe  flies  that  folowen  the 
bony,  or  elles  the  houndes  that  folowen  the  caraine. 
Swiche  foresayde  folk  stranglen  spirituelly  hir  lorde- 
shipes;  for  which  tbus  saith  Darid  the  propbet: 
Wicked  deth  mot  come  unto  tbilke  lordesbipes» 
and  God  yere  tbat  they  mote  desoend  into  Helle^ 
ąll  doun ;  fbr  in  bir  bouaes  is  iniqnitee  and  śbrewed- 
nesse,  and  not  God  of  Heren.  And  certes,  bot  if 
they  don  amendement,  rigbt  as  God  yaye  his  bem- 
son  to  Łabanby  theserytceof  Jaoob,  andioPharao 
by  tbe  serrice  of  Joseph,  rigbt  so  God  wol  yere  bis 
malison  to  swiche  lordesbipes  as  snsteine  tbe  wicked- 
nesse of  bir  senrants,  bot  they  come  to  amende- 
ment. Pride  of  the  table  appereth  eke  fuloft; 
for  certes  riche  men  be  cleped  to  festes,  and  pooie 
folk  be  put  away  and  rebuked  $  and  also  in  es- 
cesse  of  diTcrs  metes  and  drinkes,  and  nameiy 
swiche  maner  bakę  metes  and  disbe  metes  breo- 
ning  of  wilde  fire,  and  peinted  and  castelled  with 
paper,  and  semblable  wast,  so  tbat  it  is  abusion  to 
tbittke.  And  eke  in  to  gret  preciousncsse  of  TcsaeU, 
and  curiositee  of  minstralcie,  by  which  a  man  is 
stirred  morę  to  the  delites  of  lusurie,  if  so  be  tbat 
be  sette  bis  herte  tbe  lesse  upon  oure  Lord  Jean 
Crist,  it  is  a  sinne ;  and  certainely  the  delites 
might  ben  su  gret  tn  tbis  cas,  that  a  man  might 
lightly  JPaU  by  h«m  mto  dedly  sinne.  The  spicn 
tbat  sooiden  of  pride,  sothly  whan  they  sourden  of 
malioe  imagined,  arised,  and  forecaste,  or  elles  of 
usage,  ben  dedly  sinnes,  it  is  no  doute.  And  wfaan 
they  sonrden  by  freeltee  uiiavised  sodenly,  and 
sodenly  withdraw  again,*al  be  they  grevoos  rinnesy 
I  gesse  that  they  be  not  dedly.  Now  might  men 
adće,  wberof  tbat  pride  sourdeth  and  spiingeUi. 
I  say  tbat  somtime  it  springeth  of  the  goodes  of 
natura,  sonitime  of  the  goodes  of  fortnnei  sb4 
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•Mtiffle  of  tlie  goodcB  of  gnce.  Gertes  the  goodes 
of  mture  stonden  only  in  the  goodes  of  the  hody, 
or  of  the  •oiile.  Gertes,  the  goodes  of  the  body 
ben  hele  of  body,  strength,  deliTernesse,  beanteop 
geotrie,  fnnchise;  ^e  goodes  of  naturę  of  the 
sooleben  good  wit,  sharpe  anderstondmg,  subtil 
eogiae,  Tcrtae  naturel,  good  memorie :  goodes  of 
IbitBiie  ben  riches,  high  degrees  of  lordshipes,  and 
prennfes  of  the  peple :  goodes  of  grace  ben  science, 
poper  to  suffire  spiritoal  travai]^  benignitee.  Ter* 
tnsos  cootemplation,  withstooding  of  tamptation, 
sad  semblable  thinges:  of  which  foiesayd  goodes, 
certes  it  b  a  grat  folie,  a  man  to  priden  him  in  ony 
sf  hem  all.  Now  as  Ćor  to  sp^e  of  goodes  cyf  n»- 
tnre,  God  irote  that  somtime  we  ha^e  hem  in  naturę 
as  noehe  tor  oor  damage  as  to  our  proftte.  Am  for 
to  tpd[e  of  hele  of  body,  trewely  it  passeth  foJ 
lightly,  and  aiso  it  is  fal  ofte  encheson  of  sikenesse 
of  the  aonle:  for  God  wote,  the  flesh  is  a  grat 
caemy  to  the  sonie:  and  tberfore  the  morę  that 
fhe  body  is  hole,  the  morę  be  we  in  peril  to  fołle. 
Ehe  for  to  priden  him  in  his  strength  of  body,  tt  is 
s  grete  folie :  for  certes  the  flesh  coTciteth  ayenst 
the  ipirite :  and  erer  the  morę  strong  that  the 
ioh  is,  the  sorier  may  the  sonie  be :  and  oyer  all, 
Ihis  strength  of  body,  and  worldly  bardinesse, 
caaKth  fdl  oli  to  many  man  peńi  and  meschance, 
Alsoto  haTe  pride  of  gentrie  is  right  gret  folie: 
Ibr  oli  time  the  gentrie  of  the  body  beiiimeth  the 
gentrie  of  the  sonie: '  and  aiso  we  ben  all  of  ofoder 
sadof  o  moder:  and  all  weben  of  onaturerotten 
ad  eormpt,  both  riche  and  ponre.  Forsoth  o 
Bsaer  gentrie  is  for  to  preise,  that  appareilleth 
■aones  oorage  with  Tertnes  and  moralifees,  and 
■sketh  him  Gristes  ehild;  for  trusteth  wel,  that 
oier  what  man  that  simie  hath  maistrie,  be  is  a 
feny  cherl  to  sinne. 

Ifow  ben  ther  generał  signes  of  gentilnesse ;  as 
SRhewing  of  Tice  and  ribandrie,  and  serrage  of 
ńme,  in  word,  and  in  weik  and  countenance,  and 
aiiiig  Tertne,  as  coortesie,  and  clenenesse,  and  to 
be  liberał;  thatis  to  say,  large  by  mesure;  for 
tldlke  that  passeth  mesure,  is  folie  and  sinne. 
ADother  is  to  remember  him  of  bountee,  that  be 
ofotfaer  folk  hath  receiTed.  Another  is  to  be 
beoigne  to  bis  subgettes;  wberfere  saith  Senekę : 
Ther  is  nothing  morę  coyenable  to  a  man  of  high 
otaie,  than  debonairtee  and  pitee:  and  tberfore 
thiK  flies  that  men  clepen  beei,  whan  they  make 
kir  kin^,  tbey  chesen  on  that  that  hath  no  pricke, 
wherwith  be  may  sting.  Another  is,  man  to  ha^e 
aooble  herte  and  a  diligent,  to  atteine  to  high 
lertnons  thinges.  Now  certes,  a  man  to  priden 
kim  m  the  goodes  of  g^oe,  is  eke  an  ontrageoos 
Mie:  for  thilke  yeftes  of  grace  that  shald  ha^e 
tomned  him  to  goodnesse,  and  to  medicme,  toumeth 
kim  to  venime  and  confosion,  as  sajrth  SeintGre- 
gorie.  Certes  aiso,  who  so  prideth  him  in  the 
goodnesse  of  fortunę,  he  is  a  gret  fool :  for  som- 
time is  a  man  a  gret  lord  by  the  morwę,  that  is  a 
eaitife  and  a  wretch  or  it  be  night:  and  somtime 
tbe  lichease  of  a  man  is  cause  of  his  deth :  and 
lOBtime  the  delites  of  a  man  ben  canse  of  greTons 
naladie,  thnrgh  which  he  dieth.  Gertes,  the  com- 
BKadation  of  the  peple  is  ful  folse  and  brotel  for 
h>  trust;  this  day  tbey  preise,  to-morwe  they  blame. 
<3od  wote,  desire  to  have  commendation  of  the  pe- 
ple hath  cansed  deth  to  many  a  besy  man. 


Remet&um  superbuB, 

Now  sith  that  so  is,  that  ye  have  understond 
what  is  pride,  and  which  be  the  q>icesof  it,«nd 
bow  mennes  pride  sourdeth  and  springeth ;  now  ye 
shul  understond  which  is  the  remedie  ayenst  it. 
Hnmilitee  or  mekenesse  is  the  remedy  ayenst  pride; 
that  is  a  Tertoe,  thurgh  which  a  man  hath  reraf 
knowlege  of  himself,  and  holdeth  of  himself  no 
deintee,  ne  no  pris,  as  in  regard  of  his  desertes* 
considering  ever  his  fireeltee.  Now  ben  ther  three 
maner  of  humilitees ;  as  humilitee.in  herte,  and 
another  in  tbe  mooth,  and  the  thridde  in  werkes. 
Tbe  huipflitee  in  herte  is  in  foure  maners :  that  od 
is,  whan  a  man  holdeth  himself  as  nooght  worth 
before  God  of  Heven  t  the  seoond  is  whan  ha  des* 
piseth  non  otber  man ;  the  thridde  is,  whan  he  ne 
raeketh  nat  thoiigh  men  holde  him  nougbt  worth  i 
and  the  fonrth  is,  whan  he  is  not  sory  of  his  homi- 
liation.  Aiso  the  hnmilitee  of  moutb  is  in  fonie 
thinges;  in  attemperat  specbe;  in  hnmilitee  of 
speche;  and  whan  he  confosseth  with  his  owen 
month,  that  he  is  swiche  as  be  thinketh  that  he  is 
his  herte:  another  is,  whan  be  preiseth  the 
bountee  of  another  man  and  nothing  therof  amen- 
lisetb.  Humilitea  eke  in  werkes  is  in  foure  maners. 
The  first  is,  whan  he  putteth  otber  men  before  him; 
the  second  is,  to  chese  the  lowest  place  of  all ;  the 
thridde  w,  gladly  to  assent  to  good  conseil ;  the 
fonrth  is,  to  stond  gladly  to  the  awaid  of  his 
soveraine^  or  of  him  that  his  higber  in  degree; 
certain  this  Is  a  gret  werk  of  humilitee. 

After  pride  wol  I  speke^of  the  fonie  simie  of 
enrie,  which  that  is,  after  tbe  word  of  tbe  phi- 
kMopher,  sorwe  of  other  mennes  prosperitee ;  and 
scfter  the  word  of  ^int  Angustine,  it  is  sorwe  of 
other  mennes  wefe,  and  joye  of  other  mennes 
harme.  This  fon^  sinne  is  platly  ayenst  the  Holy 
Gost.  Al  be  it  so,  that  every  sinne  is  ayenst  the 
Holy  GcMt,  yet  natheles,  for  as  moche  as  bountee 
apperteineth  proprely  to  the  Holy  Gost,  and  etmt 
cometh  proprely  of  maiiee,  tberfore  it  is  proprdy 
ayenst  the  bountee  of  the  Holy  Gost.  Now  hath 
malice  two  spices,  that  is  to  say,  bardinesse  of 
heite  in  wickednesse,  or  elles  the  flesh  of  man  is  so 
blind,  that  he  considereth  not  that  he  is  in  sinne, 
or  recketh  not  that  he  is  in  sinne;  which  is  the 
bardinesse  of  the  direl.  That  other  spice  of  eoTie 
is,  whan  that  a  man  werrieth  tronth,  whan  he  wot 
that  it  is  troutb,  and  aiso  whan  he  werrieth  the 
grace  of  God  that  God  hath  yeve  to  his  neighbour| 
and  all  this  is  by  enrie.  Certes  than  is  enrie  the 
werstsinnethat  is;  forsothly  all  other  sinnes  be 
somtime  only  ajrenst  on  special  rertue :  but  certes 
envie  is  ayenst  al  maner  Tertnes  snd  alle  good- 
nesse ;  for  it  is  sory  of  all  bountee  of  his  neigh- 
bonr :  and  in  this  maner  it  is  di^ers  from  all  otber 
sinnes;  for  vel  unnethe  is  ther  any  sinne  that  it 
ne  hath  som  delit  in  himself,  saye  only  enrie,  that 
erer  hath  in  himself  anguish  and  sorwe.  The 
spices  of  enrie  ben  these.  Ther  is  first  sorwe  of 
other  mennes  goodnesse  and  of  hir  prosperitee^ 
and  prosperitee  ought  to  be  kindly  mater  of  joye ; 
than  is  enrie  a  sinne  ayenst  kinde.  The  seconde 
spioe  of  euTie  is  joye  of  other  mennes  harme;  and 
that  is  proprely  like  to  the  divel,  that  everre- 
joyseth  him  of  mannes  harme.  Of  thise  two 
spic^  cometh  bacfcbiting ;  and  this  sinne  of  back^ 
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btting  or  deiracting  bath  certain  ftpices,  as  tbut : 
tom  man  preis^th  his  neighbour  by  a  wicked  en- 
teote,  for  be  maketb  aiway  a  wicked  knotte  at  tbe 
laste  eode :  alway  be  maketh  a  biti  at  tbe  last  ende, 
ti&at  is  digoe  of  roore  blame,  than  is  wortb  all  tbe 
preising.  The  seoond  spice  is,  that  if  a  man  be 
good,  or  doth  or  sayth  a  thing  to  good  entente,  the 
backbiter  wol  tome  all  that  goodnesse  up  so  doun 
to  bis  shrewde  eDteote.  The  thridde  is  to  ameuuse 
the  bountee  of  bis  neighbour.  The  iburthe  spice 
of  backbłting  is  this,  that  if  men  speke  goodnesse 
of  a  man,  than  wol  tbe  backbiter  say ;  parfay 
awiche  a  man  is  yet  better  tban  be ;  in  dispreising 
of  bim  that  toen  preise.  .  Tbe  fifth  spice  is  this,  for 
toooosent  gla&ly  to  herken  the  harme  that  men 
flpeke  of  other  folk.  This  sinne  is  ful  gret,  and  ay 
encreseth  after  tbe  wicked  entent  of  the  backbiter. 
After  backbiting  cometh  gratching  or  murmurance, 
aad  somtime  it  springeth  of  impatience  ayenst  God, 
and  somtime  ayenst  man.  Ayenst  God  it  is  whan 
a  man  grutcheth  ayenst  the  peine  of  Helle,  or 
ayenst  poverte,  or  losse  of  catel,  or  ayenst  rain  or 
tempest,  or  elles  grutcheth  that  shrewes  ba^e  prae- 
peritee,  or  eltes  that  good  men  have  adversitee: 
and  all  thise  thinges  shuld  men  suffre  patiently, 
for  they  conlen  by  therightfuljngement  andor- 
dtnance  of  God.  Somtime  cometh  grutching  of 
avarice,  as  Judas  grutched  ayenst  the  Magdeleine* 
whan  she  anointed  the  hed  o(  our  Lord  Jesu  Ccist 
with  hire  precious  oynement.  Tbit  roaner  mur- 
muring  is  swiche  as  whan  man  grutcheth  of  good- 
nesse that  hłmseif  doth,  or  that  other  folk  don  of 
hir  owen  cateL  Somtime  cometh  murmor  of  pride, 
as  whan  Simon  tbePfaarisee  grutched  ayenst  the 
Magdeleine,  whan  she  approched  to  Jesu  Crist  and 
wept  at  his  feet  for  hire  sinnes :  and  somtime  it 
Bourdeth  of  envie,  whan  men'  discoTer  a  mannet 
harme  that  was  pnvee,  or  bereth  him  on  hond 
thing  that  is  folse.  Murmur  also  is  oft  among 
senrantsi  that  grutchenwhan  hir  soreratnes  bidden 
hem  do  leftil  tbinges ;  and  for  as  mocbe  as  they 
dare  not  openly  withsay  the  commaundement  of 
hir  soreraines,  yet  wol  they  say  harme  and  gniŁcbe 
and  murmure  priTely  for  yeray  despit;  whicb 
wordcs  they  cali  tbe  diyels  Pater  notter,  though  so 
be  that  tbe  divel  had  nerer  Pater  nosier  but  that 
lewed  folke  ycTen  it  swiche  a  name.  Somtime  it 
cometh  of  ire  or  priree  hate,  that  nourisheth  ran- 
cour  in  the  herte,  as  afterward  I  shal  dedare. 
Than  cometh  eke  bitte-messeof  herte,  thurgh  whicb 
bittemesse  every  good  dede  of  his  neighbour  semeth 
to  him  bitter  and  unsa^o^.  Than  cometh  discofd 
that  unbindetb  all  maner  of  frendship.  Tban 
cometh  scoming  of  his  neigbbonr^  al  do  be  ne^er 
flo  wel.  Than  oometh  accusing,  as  whan  a  man 
seketh  occasion  to  annoyen  his  neighbour,  whicb  is 
like  tbe  craft  of  the  divel,  that  waiteth  both  day 
and  nigbt  to  accusen  us  all.  Than  cometh  malig- 
nitee,  thurgh  whicb  a  man  annoieth  bu  neighbour 
priyely  if  he  may,  and  if  be  may  not,  algate  his 
wicked  will  shal  not  let,  as  for  to  brenne  his  bous 
prively,  .or  enpoison  him,  or  sle  his  beites,  and 
cemblable  thinges. 

Reme£um  mokUa. 

Now  wol  I  speke  of  tbe  remedie  ayenst  this  fonie 
sinne  of  envie.  Firste  is  the  love  of  God  princi- 
pally,  and  loTing  of  his  neighbour  as  hiraself :  for 
sotbly  that  on  ne  may  not  be  without  that  other. 
Ąą^  trust  wel,  that  in  the  name  of  thy  neighbour 


thou  shalt  uoderstande  the  name  of  thy  broAher; 
for  certes  all  we  have  on  foder  fleshly,  and  ob 
moder ;  that  is  to  say,  Adam  and  Etc  ;  add  atoo 
on  fader  spiritoel,  Ihat  is  to  say,  God  of  Heven. 
Thy  ndgbbour  art  thou  bounde  fortoloye,  and 
will  him  all  goodnesse,  and  therfore  sayth  God : 
Love  thy  neighbour  as  thyself  j  that  is  to  say,  to 
salration  both  of  lif  and  sonie.  And  moreorer 
thou  shalt  love  him  in  word,  and  in  benigne  anM>- 
nesting  and  chastising,  and  comfort  him  in  his 
aooyes,  and  praye  for  him  with  all  thy  berle.  And 
in  dede  thou  shal  love  him  in  swiche  wise  that  thou 
shalt  do  to  him  in  cbaritee,  as  thou  woldest  that  it 
were  don  to  tbin  owen  person:  and  tberfotre  thou 
ne  shalt  do  htm  no  damage  in  wicked  woni,  ne 
harme  in  his  body,  ne  łn  his  catel,  ne  in  his  sonie 
by  entjsing  of  wicked  ensample.  Thou  shalt  not 
desire  his  wif,  ne  non  of  bis  thinges.  Underatonde 
eke  that  in  the  name  of  neighboar  is  comprebended 
his  enemy :  oertes  man  shal  love  his  enemy  for 
tbe  conmandment  of  God,  and  sotbl7thy  firend 
thou  shalt  love  in  God.  I  say  thm  enemy  shalt 
thou  love  forGoddes  sake,  by  his  commandements 
for  if  it  were  reson  that  man  shulde  bate  his  enemy, 
forsatb  God  n'olde  not  receive  us  to  his  iowe  that 
ben  his  enemies.  Ayenst  tbree  maner  of  wronges, 
that  his  enemy  doth  to  him,  he  shal  do  threo 
things,  as  thus :  ayenst  bate  and  rancoar  of  heite^ 
he  shal  Iove  him  in  bertę :  ayenst  chiding  and 
wicked  wordes,  he  shal  pray  fbr  his  enemy:  ayenst 
the  wicked  dede  of  his  enemy  he  sbal  do  him 
bountee.  For  Cńst  sayth:  Łove  your  enemieB, 
and  prayeth  for  hem  that  speke  yon  hanne,  and 
fbr  hem  that  chasen  and  pursuen  yon :  and  do 
bountee  to  hem  that  haten  you.  Ło,  thos  com- 
andeth  us  our  Lord  Jesu  Crist  to  do  to  our  enenues: 
forsoth  naturę  dri^eth  us  to  k>Te  our  frendes,  and 
parfoy  our  enemies  have  morę  nede  of  love  than 
our  frendes,  and  they  that  morę  nede  have,  certet 
to  hem  shal  men  do  goodnesse.  And  certes  m 
Łhilke  dede  haye  we  remembrance  of  the  lott  of 
Jesu  Crist  that  died  for  his  enemies:  and  in  as 
moche  as  thilke  lorę  is  morę  greyoos  to  perfonne, 
so  moche  is  morę  gret  the  meńte,  and  therfore  tbe 
foring  of  our  enemy  bath  oonfounded  the  veninie 
of  the  diTeU  For  rigbt  as  the  diyel  is  oonfounded 
by  bomilitee,  rigbt  so  is  he  wounded  to  the  dedi 
by  the  kfwe  of  our  enemy  t  certes  tban  is  ky^e  the 
medicine  that  casteth  out  tbe  Tenime  of  envie  fito 
herte. 


De  irtu 

After  enyy  wol  I  declare  of  the  sinne  of  ire:  for 
sotbly  who  so  bath  enry  upon  his  neighbour,  anon 
communly  wol  finde  bim  matisr  of  wrath  in  word 
or  in  dede  ayenst  him  to  whom  be  bath  envie.  And 
as  wel  cometh  ire  of  pride  as  of  euTie,  for  sotbly 
he  tbat  is  proude  or  enTioiis  is  lightly  wrotb. 

This  sinne  of  ire,  after  the  discri^ing  of  Seiat 
Augustin,  is  wicked  will  to  be  arenged  by  word  or 
by  dede.  Ire,  after  tbe  pbilosophre,  is  the  ferveDt 
blode  of  man  yquicked  in  bis  herte,  thurgh  which 
be  wold  harme  to  him  that  be  bateth ;  for  certes 
the  herte  of  man  by  enchaufing  and  mering  of  his 
J>lood  waxeth  so  troubled,  tbat  it  is  out  of  aU 
maner  jugement  of  resou.  But  ye  shul  uoder« 
stonde  that  ire  is  in  two  maners,  that  on  of  hem  is 
good,  and  that  other  is  wicked.  Tbe  good  ire  is 
by  jałoosie  of  goodnesse^  thurgh  the  which  mao  is 
wioth  with  wickednesaei  and  again  wickednesir. 
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4iid  theHbre  nyth  the  wiii  mań,  thąt  ice  ia  better 
thia  pby.  This  ire  is  with  debonahtee,  and  it  ii 
«ioUie  withoot  bitteroene:  not  wrothe  ayeoit  the 
BID,  but  ifrothe  with  the  imadede  of  the  mao:  as 
iai(h  the  prophet  Dańd  :  /micMitmy  et  nelite 
fttmrt,  Notr  onderstond  that  wicked  ire  is  in 
laomtoeis,  that  is  to  say,  sodeta  ire  or  hasty  ire 
mtlMot  aYiaenient  and  consentmg  of  resoo ;  the 
wamg  vdA  the  sense  of  this  is,  that  the  resoo  of 
sBMn  oe  oooNnteth  not  to  that  soden  ire,  aod 
thin  it  is  veniaL  Another  ire  is  that  is  ful  wicked, 
that  cometb  of  felonie  of  herte,  avised  and  cast 
bdbre,  with  wicked  will  to  do  Tengeance,  and 
tberto  his  reaon  couenteth:  and  sothly  this  is 
dedłf  simie.  Tliis  ire  is  so  displesant  to  God,  that 
ittnmbleth  his  hotis,  and  cbaaeth  the  Holy  Oost 
«it  of  mannes  aoale,  aod  wasteth  and  destrayeth 
tittt  likenesse  of  God,  that  is  to  say,  the  Tertue 
tet  is  ia  manneB  soale,  and  putteth  in  him  the 
ftenesse  of  the  devil,  and  benimeth  the  man  fro 
Oodtbatis  his  rightful  lord.  This  ire  is  fal  gret 
ftenoce  to  the  de?ll,  for  it  is  the  deviis  foraeis 
Alt  be  eachaafeth  with  the  fsn  of  Helle.  For 
oeitas  ri(^  so  as  fire  is  morę  mighty  to  destroie 
eitfaly  thingesy  than  any  other  element,  right  so  ire 
ii  WĘgBiBf  io  destroie  all  spirituel  thinges.    Łoke 


h>v  that  fire  of  smal  gledes,  that  ben  ałmost  ded 
nrier  aihen,  wol  qaicfcen  ayen  whan  tbey  ben 
tosched  with  brimstone,  right  so  ire  wol  evemiore 
irneken  ayen,  whan  it  is  touehed  with  pride  that 
n  eoveied  in  mannes  herte.  For  certes  fire  ne 
|Bsy  not  oome  oat  of  no  thing»  but  if  it  were  fint 
ń  tbe  ame  tbiiąg  natorelly :  as  fire  isdrawne  oat 
cf  Aintes  with  stele.  And  right  so  as  pride  is  many 
tinei  mater  of  ire,  right  so  is  ranoour  norice  and 
kepsr  of  ire.  Ther  is  a  maner  tree,  as  sayth  Seiat 
Wire,  that  whan  men  make  a  fire  of  the  saide 
tne,  aod  coter  tbe  coles  of  it  with  ashen,  sothly 
^  fire  therof  wol  last  all  a  yere  or  mtoe:  and 
nfbt  80  Cireth  it  of  rancoar,  whan  ii  is  ones  eon* 
cćffed  in  the  herte  of  som  men,  certes  it  wol  lasten 
posfeotore  from  on  Easteme  day  until  another 
Eaiterae  day,  or  morę.  Bat  certes  the  same  man 
A  fal  fer  from  tbe  merde  of  God  all  thilke  while. 

b  this  foreaaid  devils  fi>mełs  ther  foi^en  tbree 
'kieaes;  pride,  tbat  ay  bloweth  and  encreseth  the 
^  by  chidiog  and  wicked  wordeb :  than  stondeth 
<Bvie,  sod  hołdeth  the  bot  yreu  upon  the  herte  of 
nu,  with  a  pair  of  longe  tonges  of  kmge  rancour: 
^  Uiaa  stondeth  the  sinne  of  oootumelie  or  strif 
ttdcberte,  and  battereth  and  foigeth  by  ▼liains 
RpreńogL  Certes  this  cnrsed  sinne  annoyeth  botb 
tothemaahioisel^  and  eke  his  neigbboar.  For 
*^ly  almost  all  tbe  barme  or  damage  that  ooy 
A>D  doth  to  his  neighbour  comcth  ol  wrath :  fi>r 
f^^cs,  oatrageous  wrathe  doth  all  that  erer  the 
"sle  fende  willeth  or  oommandeth  him  $  for  be  ne 
"Puttb  neyther  for  oor  lord  Jesu  Crist,  ne  his  swete 
*<^;  and  in  his  outrageous  anger  and  ire,  alas! 
«»'•  fal  many  oo  at  that  time,  iełeth  in  his  herte 
^  wickedly,  botb  of  Crist,  jand  also  of  alł  his 
■■**«■  Is  not  this  a  cursed  vice  ?  Yes  certes. 
^'*  ithenimmeth  fro  man  bis  wi^^  and  his  reson, 
'l^sH  his  debooaire  lif  spirituel,  that  shuid  kepe 
nt  aiole.  Certes  it  benimmeth  also  Goddes  dae 
^f^p  (and  that  is  mlmnes  soale)  and  the  love 
jf«»»eighboors:  itstri^eth  also  all  dayayenst 
«•>*;  itreveth  him  the  ouietof  his  herte,  and 
'^kłerteth  his  soale. 

Ol  irecom^  thise  sUnking  engendrures>  fint, 


bata,  that  is  olde  wrath :  discord,  thurgb  which  s 
man  forsaketh  his  dde  frend  that  be  hath  lored 
ful  long ;  and  than  cometb  werre,  and  every  maner 
of  wrong  that  a  man  doth  to  his  nóghbour  in  body 
^or  in  eatel.  Of  this  coised  ainne  of  ire  cometh 
eke  manslanghter.  And  undersŁondeth  wel  that 
homicide  (that  is  manslanghter)  is  in  divers  wise. 
Som  maner  of  homiekle  is  spiritnel,  and  som  la 
bodłly.  Spirituel  manslanghter  is  in  sixthinges. 
Firrt,  by  liate,  as.sayth  St.  John:  He  that  bateth 
his  brotber,  is  an  homicide.  Homicide  is  also  by 
backbiting;  of  which  backbitouis  sayth  Salomon, 
that  tbey  ha^e  two  swerdes,  with  which  tbey  slay 
hir  netghbours:  for  sothly  as  wicked  it  is  to  benime 
of  him  his  good  name  as  his  lif.  Homidde  is  also 
in  yeving  of  wicked  cooseil  by  firaade,  as  for  to 
yere  cooseil  to  areise  wrongful  castomes  aod  ta- 
lages;  of  which  sayth  Salomon:  A  lion  roring, 
and  a  bera  hnngiie,  ben  Itke  to  cniel  lordes,  in 
withbolding  or  abregging  of  the  hire  or  of  the 
wages  of  serrantes,  or  elles  in  nsurie,  or  In  with- 
drawmg  of  the  almetse  of  ponre  fi>lk.  For  which 
the  wise  man  sayth:  Fedeth  him  that  almost 
dieth  for  honger;  fiir  sothly  but  if  thou  fede  him 
thou  sleest  him.  And  all  thise  ben  dedly  sinnes. 
Bodily  omnslaughfcer  is  whan  thou  sleest  him  with 
thy  tonge  in  other  maner,  as  whan  thou  com- 
mandest  to  sle  a  man,  or  elles  yerest  oonseil  to  sle 
a  man.  Manslanghter  in  dede  is  in  fonre  OHmers. 
That  on  is  by  lawę,  right  as  a  justice  dampneth 
him  that  is  culpahle  to  the  deth:  bot  letthe  jnstice 
beware  that  be  do  it  rightfully,  and  that  be  do  it 
not  for  delit  to  spili  blood,  but  for  keping  of  right* 
wisenesse.  Another  homicide  is  don  for  necessitee^ 
as  whan  a  man  sleeth  another  in  his  delence,  and 
tbat  be  ne  may  non  other  wise  escapen  firo  hia 
owen  deth :  but  certain,  and  be  may  escape  with- 
outen  slaughter  of  his  adrermrie,  be  doth  sinne^ 
and  he  sbal  berę  penance  as  for  dedly  sinne.  Also 
if  a  man  by  eas  or  arentore  shete  an  arowe  or 
cast  a  stone,  with  which  he  sleeth  a  man,  he  is  an 
homicide.  And  if  a  womao  by  neligence  overiyeth 
hire  child  in  btre  ślepe,  it  is  homicide  and  dedly 
sinne.  Also  whan  a  man  disturbleth  coooeption 
of  a  childe,  and  maketh  a  woman  barein  by  drinkes 
of  renimous  herbes,  tbaii^h  which  she  may  not 
capceive,  or  sleeth  hire  child  by  drinkes,  or  elles 
putteth  certahi  materiał  thing  in  hire  secret  place 
to  sle  hire  child,  or  elles  doth  unkinde  sinne,  by 
wbich  man,  or  woman,  shedeth  his  naturę  in  place 
ther  as  a  childe  may  not  be  oonceiTed ;  or  elles  if 
a  woman  hath  oonceived,  and  hurteth  hireself,  and 
by  that  mishappe  the  childe  is  slaine,  yet  is  it 
homicide.  What  say  we  eke  of  women  that  mnr- 
deren  hir  children  for  drede  of  worldly  shame? 
Certes,  it  is  an  horrible  homicide.  Eke  if  a  man 
approche  to  a  woman  by  desir  of  lecherie,  thurgb 
which  the  childe  is  perished  \  or  elles  smiteth  a 
woman  wetingly,  thurgb  wbich  she  leseth  hire 
child ;  all  thise  ben  homicides,  and  horrible  dedly 
sinnes.  Yet  comeo  ther  of  ire  many  mo  sinnes, 
as  wel  in  worde,  as  in  thougbt  and  in  dede;  as  he 
that  arretieth  upon  God,  or  blameth  God  of  the 
thing  of  which  be  is  himseif  gilty ;  or  despiseth 
.God  and  all  his  halwes,  as  don  thise  cursed  ha- 
sardoars  in  divers  contrees.  This  cursed  sinne  don 
tbey,  whan  tbey  felen  in  hire  herte  ful  wickedly  of 
God  and  of  bis  halwes :  also  whan  tbey  treten  un- 
rerentntly  tbe  sacrament  of  the  auter,  thilke  sinne 
it  so  gret,  that  unncth  it  may  be  relesed,  but  that 
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tfae  merey  of  <^'  puMth  all  bis  irerkes,  it  is  ao 
gret,  and  be  so  besigne.    Tban  oometh  also  of  ire 
attiy  anger,  wban  a  man  is  sbarpely  amoiMsted  in 
hb  sbrift  to  lere  bis  stnoe,  tban  wol  be  be  angiy, 
and  answere  bokerly  aod  angerly,  to  defend  or 
eacttsen  his  sinne  by  anstedfasbMSse  of  bb  Hesha; 
or  elles  be  did  it  for  to  bold  compagnie  with  bis 
lelawes ;  or  elles  be  saytb  the  fand  enticed  btm; 
or  elles  be  did  tt  for  bis  youtbe ;  or  elłes  bis  com- 
płesion  is  so  oorageous  tfaat  be  may  not  foibere ; 
or  elles  it  is  bis  destinee,  be  saytb,  unto  a  certain 
age;  or  elles  be  saytb  it  oomech  bim  of  gentilnesse 
of  bis  anncestres,  and  semblable  thingi.    All  tbise 
■laner  of  folke  so  wrappen  bem  in  bir  sinnes,  tbat 
tbey  ne  wol  not  deliver  bemself ;  for  sothly,  no 
wigbt  tbat  ezcusetb  himself  wilftiily  of  bis  sinne, 
may  not  be  delivered  ci  his  sinne,  til  tbat  be  raekely 
beknowetb  bis  sinne.    After  tbis  tban  cometb  swer- 
ńig,  tbat  is  caipreiee  ayenst  the  commandement  of 
God :  and  tbat  befolleth  oAen  of  anger  and  of  ire. 
God  saytb:  Tbou  sbalt  not  taketbenameof  thy 
Lord  Gkid  in  idei.   Aiso  our  Lord  Jesa  Crist  layth 
by  tbe  word  of  Seint  Mathew :  Ne  sbal  ye  not 
swere  io  all  manere,  neytber  by  Heren,  for  it  is 
Goddes  trone :  ne  by  erthe,  for  it  is  the  bencbe 
of  bis  iSeet:  ne  by  Jenualem,  for  it  is  tbe  citee  of 
a  gret  king:  ne  by  tbin  hed,  for  tbou  ne  mayst 
not  make  an  berę  wbite  ne  black :  but  be  saytb, 
be  your  word,  ye,  ye,  nay,  nay ;  and  wbat  tbat 
Is  morę,  it  is  of  evil.     Thus  sayth  Crist     Por 
Cristes  sake  swere  not  so  sinnefully,  in  dismem- 
bńng  of  Crist,  by  soule,  herte,  bouee,  and  body : 
for  certes  it  semetb,  tbat  ye  tbinken  tbat  tbe  cnned 
Jewes  dismembred  bim  not  ynougb,  but  ye  dis- 
membre  bim  morę.     And  if  so  be  tbat  tbe  lawę 
eompell  you  to  swere,  tban  reuletb  yoa  after  tbe 
lawę  <yf  God  in  your  swering,  as  saytb  Jeremie : 
Tbou    thalt   kepe  tbree  conditions;    tbou  sbalt 
swere  in  trontb,  in  dome,  and  in  rigbtwisenesse. 
Tbis  is  to  say,  tbou  sbalt  swere  sotb;  forevery 
lesing  is  ayenst  Crist;  for  Crist  is  Teray  trouth : 
and  tbinke  wel  tbis,  tbat  every  gret  swerer,  not 
eompelled  lawfally  to  swere,  tbe  plagę  sbal  not 
depart  fro  bis  hoiis,  wbile  be  oseth  nnleful  swering. 
Tbou  sbalt  swere  also  in  dome,  wban  tbou  art  con- 
streined  by  tbe  domesman  to  witnesse  a  trouth. 
Also  tbou  sbalt  not  swere  for  en^ie,  ne3rtber  for 
faiMor,  ne  for  mede,  but  oniy  for  rigbtwisenesse, 
and  for  declaring  of  trouthe  to  tbe  honour  and 
worahip  of  God,  wad  to  the  aiding  and  helping  of 
thin  even  Cristen.    And  therfbm  every  man  that 
taketh  Goddes  name  in  idei,  or  falsely  swereth 
with  his  mouth,  or  elles  taketh  on  bim  the  name 
of  Crist  to  be  called  a  Cristen  man,  and  livetb 
agenst  Cristes  Kving  and  bis  tecbiog :    all  tbey 
take  Goddes  name  in  idei.    Łoke  also  wbat  sayth 
Seint  Peter;  Actuumn,  Non  tsł  aUud  nomen  sub 
taloj  fcc.  Ther  is  non  otber  name  (sayth  Scint 
Peter)  onder  Heren  ye^en  to  men,  in  wbich  tbey 
may  be  8aved ;  that  is  to  say,  bnt  the  name  of 
Jęso  Crist.    Take  kepe  eke  how  precious  is  tbe 
name  of  Jesu  Crist,  as  saytb  Seint  Poule,  ad  Pluli" 
pensetW.    Tnnonane  Jesu,  flcc  that  in  the  name 
of  Jesn  every  knee  of  hevenly  creatnre,  or  erthly, 
or  of  Helle,  shuld  bowen ;  for  it  is  so  high  and  so 
worshipful,  that  the  cursed  fend  in  Helle  shuld 
tremble  for  to  here  it  named.    Tban  semetb  it, 
tbat  men  that  swere  so  horribly  by  bis  blessed 
name,  tbat  tbey  despise  it  morę  boldely  tban  did 


tbe  cursed  Jewes,  or  elles  tfae  dtrel,  thattwmMett 
wban  ha  bereth  b»  name. 

Now  oertes  sith  that  swering  (bnt  ifit  be  lsv- 
fuUy  don)  is  so  higfaly  defended,  moche  wone  ii 
for  to  swere  fobely,  and  eke  nedeles. 

Wbat  say  we  eke  of  hem  that  deliten  hem  ia 
swering,  and  bold  it  a  genterie  or  manly  dede  t» 
swere  gret  othes  ?  And  wbat  of  hem  tbat  of  venf 
usage  ne  cese  not  to  swere  gret  otbes,  al  be  tbe 
canse  not  wortb  a  stimw }  Certes  tbis  is  bonibk 
sinne.  Swering  sodenly  without  aTisement  is  sks 
a  gret  sinne.  But  let  ns  go  now  to  that  bonibie 
swering  of  a^juration  and  coujuration,  as  don  tbisi 
folse  encbauntoors  and  nigromanoers  in  basiuJU 
of  water,  or  in  a  bright  swerd,  in  a  cercie,  or  is  a 
fire,  or  in  a  sholder  bonę  of  a  sbepe :  I  canaot 
sayn,  but  tbat  tbey  do  eursedly  and  danuisUy 
ayenst  Critt,  and  all  tbe  feith  of  boly  cbircbe. 

Wbat  say  we  of  bem  tbat  beleyen  on  dirinaH 
as  by  ilight  or  by  noise  of  briddes  or  of  bestes»  or 
Uy  sorte  of  geomancie,  by  dremes,  by  ctaickiogof 
dores,  or  craking  of  booses,  by  gnawing  of  rsttes, 
and  swiche  maner  wretchednesse?  Ceites,  allthiK 
tbinges  ben  defended  by  God  and  boly  cbtrche,  Ir 
wbich  tbey  ben  aocursed,  tiU  they  oome  to  amoide- 
ment,  tbat  on  swiche  flltb  set  bir  belere.  Cbaima 
for  woundes,  or  for  maladies  of  mea  or  of  botei^ 
if  they  take  any  effect,  it  may  be  paraTentnre  tbsk 
God  silffineth  it,  for  folk  shuld  yeretbe  morę  fcilh 
and  reverenoe  to  his  name. 

Now  wol  I  speke  of  lesinges,  which  generally  ■ 
false  signifiance  of  word,  in  entent  to  deceit«  hii 
eren  Cristen.  Som  lesing  is,  of  which  ther  cometh 
non  a^antage  to  no  wigbt ;  and  som  lesing  toneth 
to  tbe  profite  and  ese  of  a  man,  and  to  the  dsm- 
mage  of  anotber  man.  Another  lesing  is,  ftrt9 
saten  bis  lif  or  his  catel.  Anotber  lesing  oooiedi 
of  delit  for  to  lie,  in  which  delit,  they  wol  forge  a 
long  iM\e,  and  peint  it  with  all  circumatancei,  wber 
all  the  ground  of  the  tale  is  folse.  Some  lean; 
cometb,  for  be  wol  sostein  bis  word :  and  som  leńag 
cometh  of  reccbelesnesse  withouten  arisement,  sad 
semblable  tbinges. 

Let  us  now  touche  the  Tice  of  flaterie,  which  oe 
cometb  not  gladly,  but  for  drede,  or  for  coretise. 
Flaterie  is  generaily  wrongful  preiaing.  Flatereo 
ben  tfae  dcTils  nourices,  that  noorisb  bis  chiUico 
with  milkę  of  losengerie.  Forsotb  Salomon  saytb, 
tbat  flaterie  is  werse  tban  detraction:  for  soo- 
time  detraction  maketh  an  hauŁein  man  be  tbe 
morę  humble,  for  he  dredeth  detraction,  but  oeiltf 
flaterie  maketh  a  man  to  enhaunce  his  herte  sod 
bis  contenance.  Flaterers  ben  the  dcńb  ««• 
chauntonrs,  for  they  maken  a  man  to  weneo  hiO' 
seK  be  like  tbat  he  is  not  like.  They  be  like  to 
Judas,  that  betrayed  God ;  and  thise  flaternsbe- 
trayen  man  to  selle  him  to  his  enemy,  that  is  tbs 
deyil.  Flaterers  ben  the  devils  cbappeldnes,  tihat 
ever  singen  Placebo,  I  reken  flaterie  in  the  vicci 
of  ire :  for  oft  time  if  a  man  be  wrotb  with  anotber, 
tban  wol  be  flater  som  wigbt,  to  sosteine  bim  in  bit 
quanreL 

Speke  we  now  of  swiche  curslng  as  cometh  ot 
irous  herte.  Maliaon  generaily  may  be  saide*<^ 
maner  power  of  harme :  swiche  cursing  '**'*'*j* 
man  tbe  regne  of  God,  as  saytb  Semt  BÓole.  Asd 
oft  time  swiche  cunńng  wroDgfolly  retometh  agaia 
to  him  that  curseth,  as  a  bird  retometh  H^^ 
bis  owea  nest.    And  orer  all  tfaing  men  OHf* 
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odiew  to  cufM  hir  ctiildren,  and  to  yewe  to  the 
derii  hir  engendrofei  m  far  ibrth  as  in  hem  is : 
certnitisagretperil  and  a  grete  lione. 

Łet  us  tban  speke  of  chidiiig  and  repreviug, 
lUeh  beo  fol  grete  woondes  in  mannei  horta,  for 
lliejr  UBBOW  tbe  aeames  of  frendahip  in  mannes 
heite :  ftr  certeB»  nnoetlie  outy  a  man  be  plainly 
Mcoried  witik  lum,  tbat  be  batb  openly  Teviled, 
nęnmAf  and  ^sćlaundred:  tbii  ii  a  ftill  grały 
ńae^  as  Crist  iaytb  in  the  Goapel.  And  take  ye 
bepe  BOv,  tbat  be  tbat  rapreyetb  bń  neigfabonr, 
ddier  be  repreveOi  bim  by  iom  baraia  of  peiney 
tittt  be  batb  upon  bia  bodie^  aa,  meiel,  croked 
l»rlot;or  bytom  simie  tbat  be  doib.  Now  if  be 
iiepieve  bim  by  barme  of  peine,  tban  tometh  tbe 
Rpiere  to  Jesu  Crist:  for  peine  is  sent  by  tiie 
ligbtwise  soode  of  God,  and  by  bis  suffrance,  be  it 
moełiie,  or  matmę,  or  maladie :  and  if  be  reprere 
lummiofaaritably  of  sinne,  as  thou  bokmr,  tbou 
4roDkeieire  bariot,  and  so  fortii;  tban  apperteinetb 
diit  to  tbe  rgoicing  of  tbe  deril,  wbicb  ever  batb 
joye  tbat  men  don  sinne.  And  certes,  cbiding  may 
BotooBiebatoutof  arilains  bertę,  for  after  tbe 
UKmadance  of  the  bertę  speketh  tbe  mootb  ful 
oft.  And  ye  dral  nnderstond,  tbat  loke  by  any 
n^r,  wfaanony  man  chastiseth  anotber,  tbat  be 
^enre  tn  cbiding  or  reprering :  for  trewely,  but 
k  beware,  be  may  fal  ligbtly  quicfcen  tbe  ńse  of 
toger  and  of  wrath,  wbicb  be  sbnid  quc)Qeb :  and 
poaneotaie  sleth  him,  tbat  be  migbt  cbastise  witb 
kaigiittee.  For,  as  saytb  Salomon,  tbe  amiable 
ta^eisthetreeof  lif;  tbat  is  to  say,  of  lif  spiri- 
ted.  And  sothly,  a  dissolnie  tonge  sletb  the  spirit 
<|lttm  tbat  reprevetb,  and  also  of  bim  wbićb  is 
Rpiered.  Ło,  what  saytb  Seint  Angustine :  Ther 
ii  ioUung  so  tike  tbe  de?ils  cbild,  as  be  wbicb  oft 
eUdetfa.  A  serrant  of  God  beboveth  not  to  cbide. 
Aod  tbongfa  tbat  cbiding  be  a  Tilains  thing  betwix 
sil  maner  folk,  yet  it  is  certes  most  uncorenable 
^ctweoe  a  man  and  bis  wif,  for  ther  is  never  rest 
And  therfore  saytb  Salomon;  Ad  hous  that  is 
WtrenA  in  rayn  and  dropping/  and  a  chiding 
^,  beo  like.  A  man,  wbicb  is  in  a  dropping  hous 
ttnaoy  pleces,  thougb  be  eschew  the  dropping  in 
*  place,  it  droppeth  on  bim  in  anotber  place :  so 
■Rth  it  by  a  cbiding  wif;  if  she  cbide  him  not  in 
Mtoe,  she  wol  chide  bim  in  anotber:  and  ther- 
ne»  better  is  a  morsel  of  bred  witb  joye^  tban  an 
bow  filied  fal  of  ddices  witb  chiding,  saytb 
WoBOŁ  And  Seint POole  saytb:  Oye  women, 
^^ye  snbgettes  to  yoar  husbonds,  as  yoo  be- 
■orełh  in  God ;  and,  ye  men,  loyetb  your  wires. 

Afteiwazd  speke  we  of  sconiiog,  wbicb  is  a 
VKfced,  ńnne  and  namely,  whan  be  scorneth  a 
^  fi>r  his  good  werkes :  for  certes,  swiche  scorners 
mi  like  the  foak  tode,  may  not  endare  to  smell 
weswetesavoor  of  the  rine,  whan  it  ilourisbeth. 
*we  scorners  ben  parting  felawes  with  the  deril, 
^  they  haYe  joye  whan  the  derłl  winnetb,  and 
J*»e  if  be  lesetb.  Thcy  ben  adTersaries  to  Jesu 
«w.  for  tbey  bate  that  be  loTctb ;  that  is  to  say, 
»lvttion  of  aoale. 

%»ke  we  now  of  wicked  conseil,  for  be  that 
■Jwed  oomeil  yereth  is  a  traitour,  for  be  deceiveth 
■«  that  tnistcth  tn  bim.  But  natbeles,  yet  is 
*J^C0Dseil  firat  ayenst  himself:  for,  as  saytb 
!« Jise  man,  erery  falae  living  batb  this  propeitee 
j»  hmsel^  that  be  tbat  wol  annoy  anotber  man, 
■ewaioyelh  &at  himself.  And  men sbul under- 
suad,  that  Ban  abal  not  Ukt  bis  consaU  of  folse 


folk,  ne  of  angry  folk,  or  grevoas  folk^  na  of  folk 
that  loTcn  specially  hir  owen  profit,  ne  of  to  mocbe 
woridly  folk,  namely,  in  oonseiling  of  mannei 
sonie. 

Now  cometh  tbe  sinne  of  bem  that  maken  dis- 
oord  among  folk»  wbicb  is  a  sinne  tbat  Crist  bateth 
utterly ;  and  no  wonder  is  ;  for  be  died  for  to  make 
concord.  And  morę  shame  don  tbey  to  Crist,  tban 
did  tbey  tbat  bim  crncified :  for  God  lovetb  better, 
that  frendship  be  amonges  folk,  tban  be  did  bis 
owen  body,  wbicb  tbat  be  ya^e  for  nnitee.  Ther- 
fore ben  tbey  likened  to  tbe  deril,  tbat  erer  isabout 
to  make  disoord. 

Now  cometh  tbe  shnne  of  double  tonge,  swiche 
as  speke  foire  before  folk,  and  wickedly  bebind ; 
or  elles  tbey  make  semblaunt  as  tbongfa  tbey  spake 
of  good  entention,  or  ellea  in  gamę  and  phsy,  and 
yet  tbey  speken  of  wicked  entente. 

Now  cometh  bewreying  of  conseil,  thoigb  wbićb 
a  man  is  defomed:  certes  unnethe  may  be  restore 
the  damage.  Now  cometh  manace,  tbat  is  an 
open  folie :  for  be  that  oft  manaoeth,  be  threSeth 
morę  tban  be  may  performe  fol  oft  time.  Now 
comen  idei  wordes,  that  be  withont  proflte  of  him 
that  speketh  tbe  wordes  and  eke  of  bim  tbat 
berkeneth  the  wordes:  or  elles  idei  wordes  ben  tbo 
that  ben  nedeles,  or  witbout  entente  of  natura!- 
profit.  And  al  be  it  tbat  idei  wordes  be  somtame 
▼enial  siane,  yet  shnld  men  doote  hem,  for  we  sbul 
yere  rekening  of  bem  before  God.  Now  oometh 
jangling,  tbat  may  not  come  withooten  sinne:  and 
as  saytb  Salomon,  it  is  a  signe  of  apeit  folie.  And 
therfore  a  philoiO|^re  sayd,  whan  a  man«azed  him 
bow  tbat  be  shuld  plese  the  pepl^  be  answered  ; 
**Do  many  good  werkies,  and  speke  few  jangelinges.*' 
After  tbis  cometh  the  sinne  of  japeres,  tbat  ben 
tbe.  derils  apes,  for  tbey  make  folk  to  laugh  at 
hir  japerie,  as  folk  don  at  the  gaudes  of  an  ape: 
swiche  japes  defendeth  Seint  Fttule.  Loke  how 
that  vertuotts  wordes  and  holy  comforten  bekn  tbat 
travaillen  in  tbe  senrice  of  Crist,  rigbt  so  oómforten 
the  Tiłains  words,  and  the  knakkes  of  japeres,  bem 
tbat  traTaillen  in  the  serrice  of  tbe  deril.  Tbise 
ben  tbe  sinnes  of  the  tonge,  that  comen  of  ire,  and 
other  sinnes  many  mo. 

jRemedium  irm, 

Tbe  remedia  ayenst  ire,  is  a  rertue  tbat  cleped 
is  mansuetude,  tbat  is  debonairtee ;  and  eke  ano- 
tber vertue,  tbat  men  clepen  patience  or  suffe- 
raunce. 

Debonairtee  witbdrawetb  and  refreinetb  the  stir- 
rings  and  mevings  of  mannes  corage  in  bis  bertę, 
in  swicb  maner,  that  tbey  ne  skip  not  out  by  anger 
ne  ire.  Sufferance  suilereth  swetely  all  tbe  annoy- 
ance  and  the  wrong  tbat  is  don  to  man  outwaid. 
Seint  Jerome  sajrtb  this  of  debonairtee,  tbat  it 
doth  no  barme  to  no  wight,  ne  saytb ;  ne  for  no 
barme  that  men  do  ne  say,  be  ne  cbafoth  not 
ayenst  reson.  This  Tertue  somtime  cometh  of  na- 
turę; for,  assayth  the  pbiłosophere,  Amanisa 
quick  thing,  byjiaturedebonaire,  and  tretable  to 
goodnene :  but  whan  debonairtee  is  enformed  of 
grace,  tban  it  is  tbe  morę  worth. 

Patience  is  anotber  remedy  ayeqst  ire,  and  is  a 
▼ertue  that  sofikreth  swetely  every  mannes  good- 
ne8se,4ind  is  not  wroth  for  non  barme  that  is  don 
to  him.  The  philosophre  sa]rth,  that  patience  is 
the  Tertue  that  sufieth  debonałrly  al  tbe  outrage 
of  advers)tet,  and  arery  wicked  word.   Tbis  Tertne 
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niakelh  a  mab  like  to  God,  and  maketb  him  Godda 
owen  childe :  as  tayth  Criit  Thii  vertue  disoum- 
fiteth  Uiin  enemies.  And  therfore  sajrth  tbe  wise 
man :  If  thou  wolt  vanquish  tbin  enemie,  see  tboo 
be  patient.  And  thou  ahalt  nndentond,  tbat  a 
maa  suffereth  foare  maoerof  grevanees  in  oatward 
thingeg,  ayenst  tbe  wbicb  foure  be  most  bare  foure 
ttianerof  patiences. 

The  fint  gre^ance  is  of  wicked  wordes.  Thilke 
gierance  suffired  Jesu  Critt,  witfaout  gratcbing»  ful 
patieatly,  whan  the  Jewet  detpised  him  and  re- 
preved  him  ful  iift.  Suffine  thou  theHbre  patiently, 
for  tbe  wise  man  saith :  Tf  tboa  8trive  with  a  ibole» 
tboogb  the  ibole  be  wroth,  or  thongh  be  laugh, 
algate  thou  shalt  bare  no  reite.  lliat  otber  gre- 
vanoe  outwaid  is  to  bave  domage  of  tby  catel. 
Ther  ayenst  suffied  Cristful  patien&y,  whan  be  was 
despoiled  of  al  tbat  be  had  in  this  lif,  and  that 
n*as  but  bis  clothes.  Tbe  thridde  grerance  is  a 
man  to  have  barme  in  bis  body.  Tbat  suffired 
Crist  ful  patiently  in  all  bis  passion.  The  iburtbe 
greranoe  is  in  outngeoos  labonr  in  werk<J:  wher- 
fore  I  say,  that  folk  that  make  bir  senrants  to 
tiuTaile  to  grerously,  ot  out  of  time»  as  in  holy 
dayes,  sotbiy  they  do  gret  sinne.  Herę  ayenst 
suffired  Crist  ful  patiently,  and  taagfat  us  patience, 
whan  be  bare  upon  his  blessed  sholders  the  crosse, 
upon  wbjob  be  shuld  suffer  despitous  detb.  Herę 
may  men  lerne  to  be  patient;  for  certes,  not  only 
cństen  men  be  patient  for  love  of  Jesu  Crist,  and 
for  guerdon  of  the  blisful  Uf  that  is  perdurable, 
but  certes  the  old  Payenes,  that  ne^er  were  cris- 
tened,  commendeden  and  useden  the  Tertue  of 
pątience. 

A  philosopbre  upon  a  time,  that  wold  bare  beten 
his  disciple  for  bis  gret  trespas*  for  wbich  be  was 
gretly  meved,  and  brougbt  a  yerde  to  betę  tbe 
childe,  and  whan  this  child  sawe  the  yerde,  be 
saydtobismaister:  '*What  thinke  yetodo?"  '*l 
wol  betę  thee,"  said  tbe  maister,  "  for  tby  correo 
tion."  '*  Forsoth,"  sayd  tbe  cbikle,  "  ye  ougbt 
first  correct  yoursel^  that  bave  lost  all  your  pa- 
tience  for  the  oflence  of  a  child."  <*  Foraooth," 
sayd  the  maister  all  weping,  "  thou  sayest  soth : 
have  thou  the  yerde,  my  derę  sonę,  and  correct 
me  for  min  impatieoce."  Of  patience  oometh 
obedienccj  thurgh  which  a  man  is  obedient  to 
Crist,  and  to  all  hem  to  wbich  be  ougbt  to  be 
obedient  in  Crist.  And  understand  wel,  that  ob«- 
dience  is  parfite,  whan  that  a  man  doth  gladly  and 
hastily,  with  good  herte  entirely,  all  that  he  shuld 
do.  Obedience  generally,  is  to  performe  hastily 
the  doctrine  of  God,  and  of  his  so^eraines^  to  wbich 
him  ought  to  beobeisant  in  all  rigbtwisenesBe. 

De  accidia. 

After  tbe  sinne  of  wratb,  now  wol  I  speke  of  the 
sinne  cyf  accidie,  or  sk>uth :  for  e&vie  blindeth  the 
herte  of  a  man,  and  ire  troubleth  a  man,  and 
accidie  maketb  bim  bevy,  thoughtful,  and  wrawe. 
En^ie  and  ire  maken  bitternesse  in  herte,  which 
bittemesse  is  mother  of  accidia,  and  benimeth  bim 
the  love  of  alle  goodnesse;  tban  is  accidie  the 
angnisb  of  a  tronble  bertę.  And  Seint  Augustine 
sayth :  It  is  annoye  of  goodnesse  and  annoye  of 
barme.  Certes  this  is  a  damnable  sinne,  for  it 
doth  wTong  to  Jesu  Cóst,  iii.  as  moche  as  it  beni- 
meth the  senrice  that  men  sbulde  do  to  Crist  with 
mUe  diłigence,  as  sayth  Salomon :  but  accidia  doth 
non  swicbe  diłigence.    He  doth  all  tbing  with 


annoye,  and  with  wrawnesse,  slaknose,  toń  ex- 
cusation,  with  idelnesse  and  oaiust.  For  which 
the  book  sayth:  Accnned  be  be  that  doth  tbe 
serrioe  of  God  negligently.  Tban  is  aocide  eoeinie 
to  erery  estata  of  man»  For  certes  tbe  estale  of 
DMn  is  in  three  maners:  either  it  is  tbe  eatite of 
innocenoe,.as  was  the  estmte  of  Adam,  before  thst 
be  fiełł  into  sinne,  in  which  estate  he  was  boldaiit» 
werk,  as  in  berying  and  adoring  of  God.  Another 
estate  is  the  estate  of  sinful  men :  in  wbicb  estate 
men  ben  bolden  to  labour  in  praying  to  God,  for 
amendement  of  bir  sinnes,  and  that  be  wold  grunt 
hem  to  rise  out  of  bir  sinnes.  Another  estate  ii 
the  estate  of  grace,  in  whichtestąte  he  is  boldea  to 
werkes  of  penitence :  and  certes,  to  all  tbise  thfaigo 
is  accidie  enemie  and  oontrary,  for  be  loreth  no 
besinesse  at  all.  Now  certes,  this  foule  ńnneof 
accidie  is  eke  a  ful  gret  enemie  to  tbe  liTekide  of 
the  body ;  for  it  ne  bath  no  punreaunce  ayenst 
temporel  neoessitee ',  for  it  fbnleutheth,  foriloggetb, 
and  destroieth  all  goodes  temporel  by  reccbdes- 

The  Iburtb  tbing  is  that  accidie  is  like  hem  tbst 
ben  in  the  peine  ^  Helle,  becanse  of  bir  skatbe 
and  of  hir  berinesse:  for  they  tbat  be  damned, 
ben  so  bound,  that  they  may  neyther  do  wei  se 
tbink  wel.  Of  accidie  oometh  first»  tbat  a  num  ii 
annoied  and  acoombred  to  do  any  goodnesM,  sad 
tbat  maketb  that  God  bath  abboDiination  of  swicbe 
accidie,  as  sayth  Seint  John. 

Now  oometh  sloothe,  tbat  wol  not  suffre  no 
bardnesse  ne  no  penance ;  for  sotbiy,  slonthe  is  lo 
tendre  and  so  delicat,  as  sayth  Salonion,  that  be 
wol  suffire  non  bardnesse  ne  piance,  and  therfore 
heshendeth  all  that  he  doth.'  Ayenst  this  rotea 
sinne  of  accidie  and  sloutbe  shuld  men  exerci» 
hemself,  and  use  hemself  to  do  good  werkes,  and 
manly  and  Tertuously  cacben  oorage  wel  to  di^ 
thittking  that  our  Łnrd  Jesu  Crist  quiteth  every 
good  deed,  be  it  nerer  so  lite.  Usage  of  labour  is 
a  gret  tbing :  for  it  maketb,  as  sajrth  Sdnt  Ber- 
nard, the  l2bourer  to  baye  stiong  armes  and  bard 
sinewes:  and  sloutbe  maketh  hem  febks  and  tendre. 
Than  cometh  drede  ibrtobeginne  to  w^e  any 
good  werkes :  for  certes,  be  that  enclinetb  to  sime, 
him  thinketh  it  is  to  gret  an  emprise  for  to  under- 
take  the  werkes  of  goodnesse,  and  casteth  in  his 
herte,  that  the  circumstances  of  goodnesse  ben  so 
grevous  and  so  chargeant  for  to  suffre,  that  he  dars 
not  undertake  to  do  werkes  of  goodnesse,  as  sayth 
Seint  Gregorie. 

Now  cometh  wanhope,  that  is,  despeir  of  tbe 
mercy  of  God,  tbat  cometh  somtime  of  to  moche 
outrageous  sorwe^  and  somtime  of  to  moebe  drede, 
imagining  that  he  bath  do  so  moche  sinne,  tbat  it 
wolde  not  availe  bim,  though  he  wolde  repent  himś 
and  forsake  sinne:  thurgb  wbiebdespeire  or  drede, 
he  abandoneth  all  bis  herte  so  ercry  maner  sinne, 
as  sayth  Seint  Augustine.  Wbicb  dampnable 
sinne,  if  it  continue  untoiiie  end,  it  is  cląied  the 
sinne  of  tbe  Holy  Gost.  This  borrlble  sin  is  to 
perilous,  tbat  he  tbat  is  despeired,  ther  n*is  no 
felonie,  ne  no  sinne,  tbat  he  doutetb  for  to  do»  as 
shewed  wel  byJudas.  Certes,  aboven  all  sinnes 
than  is  this  sinne  most  displesantand  roostad- 
versarie  to  Crist  Sotbiy,  be  that  deH>eireth  him, 
is  like  to  the  coward  champion  recreant,  tbat  flidb 
withouten  nede,  Alas!  alasl  nedeles  is  be  re- 
creant, and  nedeles  despeired.  Certes,  the  mercy 
of  God  is  ever  redy  to  tbe  penitent  person,  and  ii 
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aboft  all  hu  vtfkeB.  Alasi  cflonot  a  man  be- 
tUnke  hJm  on  the  Gospel  of  Seiot  Lukę,  cbap.  sr. 
whem  Griit  nyeth,  thaft  as  wd  sbal  ther  be  joye 
io  BewBD  upon  a  sioful  man  that  doth  penitenee, 
unponiiioety  and  nine  rigbtfol  men  that  neden 
DO  peniteace  ?  Loke  liirther,  in  the  same  Gospel, 
the  joye  aod  the  Ibite  of  the  good  man  that  bad 
łorthiisone,  whan  hlfe  sonę  was  retonnied  with  re- 
pentuKe  to  hm  ftder.  Can  they  not  remembre 
kem  aho,  (as  sayth  Seint  Łnke,  chap.  xxiii.)  how 
tbfc  the  thefe  that  was  honged  beside  Jesu  Crist, 
uyńj  Loid  remembre  on  me,  whan  tbou  comest 
B  thy  regaeł  Fonoth,  said  Crist,  I  say  to  thee, 
to-dsy  sluilt  thoo  be  with  me  in  paradis.  Cer- 
tO}  ther  is  non  so  horrible  sinne  of  man,  that 
he  sny  in  his  lilb  be  destroyed  by  penitence, 
thn^h  lertne  of  the  possion  and  of  the  deth  of 
Ońt  Abs!  what  nedeth  man  than  to  be  des- 
pcired,  sith  that  his  mercy  is  so  redy  and  large  ? 
Ąieandha^e.  Than  cometh  sompnolence,  that 
^^^SSydoAbrlagi  which  makethaman  hevy, 
•id  dali  ia  body  and  in  sonie,  and  this  sinne  cometh 
afibuthe:  and  certes,  the  time  that  by  wayof 
mn  OMB  shold  not  ślepe,  is  by  the  monre,  bat  if 
tkrwcrecanseresoDaUe.  For  sothly  in  the  morwę 
tifcisnostcorenable  to  a  man  to  say  his  prayers, 
«dfiirtothinkoDGod,  aadtohonour  God,  and 
k  y«ve  afanesefe  to  the  poure  that  comen  ftrst  fai 
^MnoieofJesaCfist.  Ło^  whatsayth  ^lomon? 
wboio  wol  by  the  morwę  awake  to  seke  me,  he 
id  fiad  me.  Than  cometh  negligence  or  reech»- 
MKthatieckethofnothingr.  And  thongh  that 
fMiuioe  be  mother  of  all  harmes,  certes,  negli- 
9>«eiithenorice.  Negligenoe  ne  doth  no  force, 
^  be  shal  do  a  thing,  whether  he  do  it  wel  or 
Wly. 

T^  remedie  of  thise  two  sinnes  is,  as  sayth  the 
>K  mao,  that  he  that  dredeth  God,  spareth  not 
^thathim  onght  to  do;  and  he  that  loveth 
^  ha  wol  do  diligence  to  płeae  God  by  his  werices, 
i>d  abaadoo  himself,  with  all  his  might,  wel  for 
b  do.  Than  egpMth  idelnesae,  that  is  the  yale  of 
■  bannes.  An  idei  man  is  liketoaplaoe  that 
■^  DO  walles ;  tberas  de^les  may  enter  on  every 
■de,  or  ahoot  at  him  at  disooyerte  by  temptation 
>■  nery  side.  Tbis  idelnesse  is  the  thurrok  of  ali 
>^(ed  and  Tilaina  thoughtes,  and  of  all  jangeles, 
Wi  and  all  ordonre.  Certes  Heyen  is  yeven  to 
|ai  tint  will  laboor,  and  not  to  idei  folk.  Also 
Mńd  sayth,  they  ne  be  not  in  the  labour  of  men, 
tethey  skal  not  ben  whipped  with  men,  that  is  to 
^  a  poigatorie.  Certes  than  semeth  it  they 
^  bea  tormented  with  the  Deiril  in  Helle,  but  if 
^dopenaaoe. 

"nisa  eometh  the  simie  that  men  clepen  tarditaSf 
■•baa  a  man  is  latered,  or  taryed  or  he  wd  tourne 
2^:  and  certes,  that  is  a  gret  foUe.  He  is  like 
■BthatfidleŁh  in  the  diche,  and  wol  not  arise. 
■dtka  ńee  cometh  of  labę  hope,  that  thinketh 
^  he  shal  lirę  long,  bat  that  hope  failleth  fol 

^  Than  cometh  lachesse,  that  is,  he  that  whan  he 
ijywth  any  good  wcrk,  anon  he  wol  forlete  it 
y  tMt,  as  don  they  that  have  any  wight  to 
l^^ttse,  and  ne  take  of  him  nonyore  kepe,  anon 
Jjtbsyfind  any  oontrary  or  any  annoy.  thise 
|**the  newe  sbephenles,  that  let  hir  shepe  wet- 
W  go  rome  to  the  wolf,  that  is  in  the  bireres, 
•ddoaolbreeaf  łńr  owen  goremance.    Of  this 


^   pofcrte  and  dflrtrnetion.  both  of  spirituel 


and  temporet  thihgea.  thkń  cometh  a  maner 
coldnesse,  that  freseth  all  the  herte  of  man.  Than 
cometh  underotion,  thurgh  which  a  man  is  so 
blont,  as  sayth  Seint  Bernard,  and  bath  swicbe 
langour  in  his  soule,  that  he  may  neyther  redę  ne 
sing  in  hóly  chirche,  ne  here  netbink  of  no  devo- 
tion,  ne  traTaile  with  his  hondes  in  no  good  werk, 
that  it  n*b  to  him  unsatoty  and  all  apalled.  Than 
wexeth  he  slagguh  and  slombry,  and  sonę  wol  he 
be  wFotb,  and  sonę  is  enclined  io  hate  and  Ło  enTie. 
Than  cometh  the  sinne  of  worldly  sorwe  swicbe  aa 
is  deped  łrittiiia,  that  sleth  a  man,  as  sayth  Seint 
Pottle.  For  certes  swicbe  sorwe  werketh  to  the 
deth  of  the  soule  and  of  the  body  also,  for  therof 
cometh,  that  a  man  is  annoied  of  his  owen  lif. 
Wherfore  swiche  sorwe  shorteth  the  Ufo  of  many  a 
man,  or  that  his  time  b  come  by  way  of  kmde. 

Rtmedium  acódue* 

Ayenst  this  horrible  sinne  of  accidle,  and  tKe 
braunches  of  the  same,  ther  is  a  vertue  that  u 
c^Wed  fotiiHuh  or  strehgth,  thatis,  an  affection, 
thurgh  which  a  man  despiseth  noyous  thinges.  this 
Tertne  is  so  mighty  and  so  yigOrolkis,  that  it  dare 
withstond  mightily,  and  wrastle  ayensttbe  assautes 
of  the  Deril,  and  wisely  kepe  himself  fro  periles 
that  ben  wicked ;  for  it  enhaunseth  and  entorceth 
the  soule,  right  as  accidie  abateth  and  maketh  it 
fobie :  for  thisfortUudo  may  endore  with  long  suf- 
ferance  the  travailles  that  ben  covenable. 

Thb  vertae  hath  many  spices;  the  first  is  Oteped 
magnantmitee,  that  is  to  say,  gretcorage.  For 
certes  therbehoreth  gret  corage  ayenst  accidie, 
lest  that  it  swalowe  the  sonie  by  the  sinne  of  sorwe, 
or  destroy  it  with  wanhope.  Certes,  this  Tertue 
maketh  folk  to  ondertake  haid  and  gprevons  thinges 
by  hir  owen  will,  wisely  and  resonably.  And  for 
as  moche  as  the  Deril  fighteth  ayenst  man  mors 
by  qaeintbe  and  sleight  than  by  strength,  therfore 
shal  a  man  withstond  him  by  wit,  by  reson,  and  by 
discretion.  Than  ben  ther  the  rertnes  of  feith, 
and  hope  in  God  and  in  his  seintes,  to  acheren  and 
accomplice  the  good  werkes,  in  the  which  he  pur* 
poseth  fermely  to  continue.  Than  cometh  seuretee 
or  sikeraesse,  and  that  is  whan  a  man  ne  doutetli 
no  traraile  in  time  ooining  of  the  good  werkes  that 
he  hath  begonne.  Than  cometh  magnificcnce, 
that  is  to  say,  whan  a  man  doth  and  performeth 
gret  werkes  of  goodnesse,  that  he  hath  begonne^ 
and  that  is  the  end  why  that  men  shuld  do  good 
werkes.  For  in  the  accomplbhing  of  good  werkct 
lieththe  gret  gnerdon.  Than  is  ther  constance^ 
that  M  sti&lenesse  of  corage,  and  this  shuld  be  iA 
herte  by  stediast  feith,  and  in  mouth,  and  in  bering. 
in  chere,  and  in  dede.  Eke  ther  ben  mo  speciai 
remedies  ayenst  accidie,  in  divers  werkes,  and  in 
consideration  of  the  peines  of  Helle  and  of  the 
joyes  of  HeVen,  and  in  trust  of  the  grace  of  thci 
Holy  Gost,  that  will  yeve  him  might  to  perform^ 
his  good  entent 

D*  avarU'uu 

After  accidle  wol  I  speke  of  avanoe,  and  of 
coveitise.  Of  which  sinne  Seint  Poule  sayth  i 
The  rotę  of  all  harmes  is  coYeitise.  For  sothly^ 
whan  the  herte  of  man  is  confounded  in  itself  and 
troubled,  and  that  the  soale  hath  lost  the  comfort 
of  God,  than  seketh  he  an  idei  solas  of  worldly 
thinges. 

ATarice,  after  tba  dewńptiMi  of  Stinl  Augustąj^e 
M 
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is  a  Iikaronanene  in  herte  to  ba^e  ertbly  thiogei. 
Som  other  folk  njn,  that  avarico  is  for  to  parchase 
many  «ithly  thiogw,  and  Bothiog  to  yore  to  bem 
that  han  nede.  And  onderetond  wd,  ihait  avaTioe 
•tandeth  not  only  in  land  ne  catel,  but  aonor  time 
in  icience  and  in  glorie,  and  in  e^ery  maber  out- 
rageout  thing  it  avartce.  And  tbe  difference  be- 
twene  avarice  and  ooTOitise  is  this:  coreitiso  is 
for  to  coveit swicbe  tbinges  as  thou  hast  not;  and 
avarioe  is  to  withbolde  and  kepe  s«ncbe  tbioges 
as  thou  bast,  witboot  rigbtful  nede.  Sotbly^  tbis 
ayarice  is  a  sinne  that  is  fol  dampoable,  f>r  all 
holy  writ  corsetb  it,  and  speketb  ayenst  it,  for  it 
dotb  wroDg  to  Jesu  Crist;  for  it  bereveth  him  tbe 
love  tbat  men  to  bim  owen,  and  toometb  it  back- 
ward  ayenst  all  reson,  and  maketh  tbat  tbe  ayari- 
cions  man  hath  morę  bope  hi  bis  catel  tban  in  Jesu 
Crist,  and  dotb  morę  obaenrance  in  keping  of  bis 
tresour,  tban  hedotb  in  tbe  senrice  of  Jesu  Crist 
And  therfore  saytb  Seint  Poul,  tbat  an  ayaricoos 
man  is  tbe  thraldome  of  idolatrie. 

Wbat  difference  is  tber  betirix  an  idolastre,  and 
an  anuridoos  man?  But  that  an  idolastre  pera^en- 
ture  ne  hath  tiot  but  O  manmet  or  two»  and  tbe 
avaricious  man  hath  many:  for  certes,  every  florón 
in  bis  cofl^  is  bis  maumet.  And  certes,  tbe  sinnc 
of  maumetrie  is  tbe  first  tbat  Opd  defended  in  tbe 
ten  commandrnents,  as  bereth  witnesse,  £xod.  Cbap* 
'  zx.  Thou  sbalt  have  no  false  goddes  befere  me, 
ne  thou  sbalt  make  to  tbee  no  graven  thing.  Thus 
is  an  aTaricious  man,  tbat  loveth  bis  tresoor  before 
God,  an  idolastre.  And  thurgb  this  cuned  sinne 
of  aTarice  and  co^eitise  cometb  tbise  bard  lord- 
ahips,  thurgb  whidi  men  ben  distreined  by  tallages, 
customesy  and'  cariages,  morę  tban  bir  dutee  or 
reaoiris:  and  eke  take  they  of  bir  bondmen  amerce- 
mentes,  wbicb  migbt  morę  reaonably  be  calied  ex- 
tortions  tban  amercementes.  Of  wbicb  amerce- 
aentes,  or  raunsoming  of  boodmen,  som  lordes 
stewardes  say,  that  it  is  rigbtful,  for  as  mocbe  as 
8  cberl  hath  no  temporel  tbing,  tbat  it  ne  is  bis 
lordes,  as  tbe;  say.  But  ceites,  thise  lordshippes 
don  wrongt  tbat  bereven  bir  bondmen  tbioges  tbat 
they  neyer  yave  hem.  Attgustinus  de  ChitaU  Dei, 
Libro  ix.  Sotb  is,  that  tbe  condition  of  tbraldom 
and  tbe  first  cause  of  tbraldom  was  for  sinne. 
Genesis  ▼. 

Thus  may  ye  see,  tbat  tbe  gilt  deseryed  tbral- 
dom, but  not  naturę.  Wherfore  thise  lordes  ne 
shuld  not  to  mocbe  glorifie  bem  in  bir  lordshipes^ 
sith  that  they  by  natorel  condition  ben  not  lordes 
of  bir  thralles,  but  that  thraldom  came  first  by 
tbe  deserte  of  sinne.  And  furtheroyer,  tber  ąs  tbe 
lawę  saytb,  that  temporel  goodes  of  bondfidk  ben 
tbe  goodes  of  hir  lord :  ye,  tbat  is  fpr  to  under- 
ttood,  tbe  goodes  of  tbe  emperour,  to  defend  bem 
in  bir  rigbt,  but  not  to  robbe  bem  ne  to  reve  hem. 
Therfore  sa^  Seneca:  The  prudent  shuld  liye 
benignely  witb  tbe  tbral.  Tho  tbat  thou  clepęst 
thy  tbndles^  ben  Goddes  p^ple :  for  bumble  folk 
hesk  Cristes  frendesj  they  ben  contubemial  witb 
tbe  Lord  thy  king. 

Tbinke  also,  tbat  of  swicbe  seed  as  cherles 
springen  of  swicbe  seed  springen  lordes:  as  wel 
may  tbe  cherl  be  ttaved  as  tbe  lord.  Tbe  same 
deth  tbat  taketb  tbe  cherl,  swicbe  detb  taketh  the 
lord.  Wherfore  I  redę,  do  right  so  witb  thy  Qherl 
as  thou  woldest  tliat  thy  lord  did  witb  tbee,  if  thou 
were  in  bis  plight  Erery  sinful  man  is  a  cherl  to 
sinne :  I  redę  tbee,  tbou  lord,  tbat  thou  reule  tbee 


in  swicbe  wiee,  that  fhy  cherles  raiber  knre  Um 
tban  drede  tbee.  I  wote  wel,  that  tber  b  degm 
above  degree,  as  reson  is,  and  skill  is,  that  mm  dQ 
bir  deyotr,  tber  as  ii  it  due :  but  certes,  otoitioa, 
and  despit  of  jrour  miderlinges,  is  dampnable^ 

And  furtbermore  uodentood  wel,  that  thise  cK» 
ąueroures  or  tyyantes  maken  ful  oft  thraUes  tf 
hem,  tbat  ben  borne  of  as  royal  blood  as  ben  they 
tbat  bem  oooqoeren.  This  oame  of  thraldott 
was  neyer  erst  ooutbe,  til  tbat  Koe  sayd,  thathii 
sonę  Cham  shuld  be  tbrall  to  bisbretheaibrłM 
sinne.  Wbat  say  we  tban  of  ben  that  pillesod 
don  estortioos  to  holy  chircbe  ł  Certes,  tbe  s*«l 
that  men  yeyen  first  to  a  knigbt  whan  be  is  oeM 
dubbed,  signifietb,  tbat  be  sbuld  defend  htty 
chircbe,  and  not  robbe  itne  ptUeit:  aodwhoM 
dotb  is  traitour  to  Crist.  As  saitb  Seint  Aapn* 
tine:  Tho  ben  tbe  Deyils  wolyes,  that  stnuigelea 
tbe  shepe  of  Jesn  Crist,  and  don  worse  thao  wohreis 
for  sotbly,  wban  tbe  wolf  batb  fuli  his  wombe,  lit 
stinteth  to  strangle  shepe :  but  sotbly,  the  pillonii 
and  destroiera  of  holy  cbirches  goodes  ne  do  oot 
so,  for  they  ne  stint  neyer  to  pille.  Now  ss  Ihsi» 
sayd,  sith  so  is,  that  simie  was  first  caose  of  thial- 
dom,  tban  is  itUius,  tbat  at  tbe  time  tbat  alltkif 
world  was  in  sinne,  tban  was  all  this  worki  in  tiual- 
dom,  and  in  subjection :  but  certes,  sith  tbe  tin 
of  grace  eame,  God  ordeined,  that  som  folk  ilraM 
be  morę  bigb  in  estate  and  in  degree,  and  soBfisllt 
morę  lowe,  and  that  everich  sbuld  be  served  iahii 
estate  and  bis  degree.  And  tberfbre  in  son  «»• 
trees  tber  as  they  ben  thralles,  wban  tbey  hsit 
toomed  bem  to  tbe  fieith,  tbey  make  bir  tbiałbfr 
free  out  of  tbraldom:  and  therfose  certes  tbe  l(vi 
oweth  to  his  man,  that  tbe  maa  awćtb  to  tbe  kfi 
The  pope  clepeth  himself  senrant  of  the  serrssli 
of  God.  But  for  as  mocbe  m  (be  estate  of  ho(f 
chircbe  ne  migbt  not  baye  ben,  ne  tbe  oomM 
profite  migbt  not  baye  be  kept^  ne  pees  ne  rotii 
ertbe,  but  if  God  had  ordeined,  tbat  som  mea  hm 
bigber  degree,  and  som  men  lowerj  tberioiem 
soyerainte  ordeined  to  kepe,  and  mainteine,  sri 
defend  hire  underlinges  or  bire  sn^ectes  in  renąi 
as  ferforth  as  it  lietłi  in  bire  power,  and  not  tods* 
stroy  bem  ne  coofound.  Wherfore  I  say,  tM 
tbilke  lordes  that  ben  like  wolyes,  tbat  devoanthl 
poesessions  or  the  catel  of  poore  fdlk  wioBgMji 
witbouten  mercy  or  mesure,  they  shnl  rsaeive  lq| 
tbe  same  mesure  that  tbey  baye  meaured  to  pom 
folk  tbe  mercy  of  Jesu  Crist,  but  tbey  it  ameodl 
Now  cometb  deceit  betwix  marchant  and  latf 
chaot.  And  tbou  sbalt  understood,  tbat  maidM* 
dise  is  in  two  icaners,  tbat  on  is  bodily,  and  tłHJ 
other  is  gostly :  tbat  on  is  booest  and  lefol,  •■ 
that  other  is  disbonest  and  onlefol.  The  bodHl 
marchandise,  that  is  leful  and  bonestj  is  tbis:  tM 
tber  as  God  batb  ordeined,  tbat  a  r^:i*  ^^r  *  ^ 
tree  is  sufBsant  to  himself,  tban  it  is  boocst  m 
leful,  tbat  of  the  haboundaunce  of  tbis  oooM 
men  belpe  another  oontrce  that  is  nedy :  andthiP 
fore  ther  must  be  marchants  to  bring  firoon  ooaitrti 
to  another  bir  marchandise.  Tbat  other  marelM 
dise,  that  men  haunten  witb  fraude,  and  trecbeńi 
and  deceit,  witb  lesinges  and  false  otbes,  is  ligh 
cursed  and  dampnable.  Spiritoel  marcbandisei 
proprely  simonie,  tbat  is,  ententif  desire  to  ba] 
tbiog  spirituel,  tbat  is,  tbing  wbicb  apperteinelbft 
the  seiotuarie  of  God,  and  to  the  cure  of  tbe  floole 
This  desire,  if  so  be  that  a  ^an  do  bis  diligeM*  ^ 
perforrae  it,  al  be  it  that  bis  desire  ne  take  aoi 
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(ftet,  yeC  it  is  tó  him  a  dedly  Mme:  and  if  be 
be  oidend,  he  is  irreguler.     Certea  simome  is 
dąied  of  Słmon  Magus,  tbat  woM  bave  boaght  for 
(nponl  caftel  the  yefte  that  Ood  had  yeren  by 
tbebolygost  to  Seint Peter,  and  to  tbeapoitleB: 
tai  tbeifore  ondentond  ye,  tbat  both  be  tbat  lell- 
cU  apd  he  Uuit  byetb  tbinges  spirituel  ben  called 
SoHDiackei,  be  ii  by  catel,  be  it  by  procuring,  or 
by  leihiy  pnier  of  bit  fnsndet  aesbly  frendes,  or 
ąwkiiei  freades,  fledily  in  t«o  maoen,  as  by  kin- 
nde  or  other  frendes :  aotbly^  if  tbey  pray  for  bim 
ttatii.not«oitby  and  able»  it  ii  timonie,  if  he 
tikethe  beneBce;  and  if  be  be  wortby  and  able, 
ther  19  non.    That  otber  maner  is,  wban  man,  or 
woaof  prayeth  for  folk  t»  avancen  bem  oniy  for 
wiekedfleibly  a^ctaon  wbicb  tbey  bare  unto  tbe 
penoo^  sad  that  is  foale  simonie.    But  certes,  in 
■nice,  for  whicb  men  yeven  tbinges  spirituel  unto 
braemtnts,  it  nnist  be  undenrtonde,  tbat  tbe  ser- 
^  miMt  be  bonest,  or  elles  not,  and  alio,  that 
itbe  witboot  bai^ining,  and  tbat  tbe  person  be 
iUfr    For  (as   saytb  Seint  Damascen)  all   tbe 
Mseiof  the  world,  at  regard  of  tbis  sinne,  ben  as 
tt^r€fnoQgbt,for  it  is  the  gretest  sinne  tbat  may 
tiiAsr  the  sinne  of  Ludfer  andof  Anticrist:  for 
^tUt  sinne  Ood  forlesetb  tbe  cbirehe  and  tbe 
•dl,  whicb  be  boaght  witb  bis  precions  biood,  by 
km  that  yeren  ebirches  to  bem  tbat  ben  not 
%ne^liar  tbey  pat  in  tbeves,  tbat  stelen  tbe  sooles 
<f  Jera  Orist,  and  destioyen  bis  patrimoaie.    By 
ttiehe  mdigne  preestes  and  carates,  ban  lewed 
MB  loie  rererenoe  of  tbe  sacramentes  of  boly 
Aadie:  tnd  swicbe  yerers  of  cbirches  pat  tbe 
lIMfCD  of  Crist  ont,  and  put  into  cbirches  tbe  Di- 
wbowen  sones :  tbey  setlen  tbe  soules  tbat  lambes 
Mdkepe  to  tbe  wolf,  whicb  stcangletb  bem:  and 
!  CNne  flhall  thisy  nerer  ba^e  part  of  tbe  pasture 
'4f  Iwbes,  tbat  is,  in  tbe  blisse  of  Heren.    Now 
fiMMk  hasaidrie  witb  bis  apeitenauntes,  as  tables 
M  nieś,  of  wbicb  cometb  deceit,  false  otbes, 
^^Hingi,  snd  all  raviog,  blaspbeming,  and  reney- 
of  God,  bate  of  bis  neygbbours,  wast  of  goodes, 
podmg  of  time,  aod  somtime  manslangbter. 
mei,  hasaidoars  ne  mow  not  be  witboat  grete 
Of  arauice  comen  eke  lesinges,  tbeft,  folse 
!, nad fidse otbes:  and ye sbni understonde, 
theie  be  gret  sinnes,  and  ezpresse  ayenst  tbe 
denicasta  of  Ood,  as  I  bave  sayd.    False 
is  eke  in  word,  and  in  dede:  in  word,  as 
to  berere  tby  neighbonis  good  name  by  tby 
e  witnesse^  or  bcreve  him  his  catel  or  his  beri- 
t  by  tby  fisise  witnessing,  wban  thou  for  ire,  or 
dmede,  or  for  epyie,  berest  iaise  witnesse,  or  ac 
fcst  him,  or  escnsest  tbyself  folsely.    Ware  ye 
patmoogeiB  and  noUries:  certes,  for  false  wit^ 
^■ing,  wss  Snsanna  in  fbl  gret  sorwe  and  peine, 
li^iBsny  aaotber  ma    Tbe  sinne  of  tbeffc  is  also 
ii^Rsie  ayenst  Goddes  best,  and  tbat  in  two  ma- 
kii, temporel,  and  spirituel :   tbe  temporel  tbeft 
hutotto  take  tby  neigbboars  catel  ayenst  bis 
>i^be  it  by  fotce  or  by  sleigbt  $  be  it  in  meting 
^■ssare;  by  steling;  by  false  enditemeots  npon 
■h;  snd  in  borowtng  of  tby  neigbboors  catel,  in 
4HsnŁ  aever  to  pąy  it  ayen,  and  semblabłe  tbinges. 
%mtael  (beft  is  sacrilege,  that  is  to  say,  burtmg 
'4f  boly  tbinges,  or  of  tbinges  sacred  to  Crist,  in  two 
!>■(»;  by  reaon  of  tbe  boly  place,  as  cbirches 
*  cbirches  hawes ;   (for  erery  yilains  sinne,  tbat 
*»  dok  in  swiche  plaoes,  may  be  called  sacrilege, 
•c^feryTiolence  in  semblaMe  places)  also  tbey 


tbat  witbdrawe  fklsely  the  rentes  and  rightes  thkt 
longen  to  boly  cbircbe ;  and  plainly  and  generally, 
sacrilege  is  to  rere  boly  thing  fro  boly  place,  of 
unboly  thing  ont  of  boly  place,  or  boly  thing  out  or 
unboly  place. 

lUmedium  maritia* 

Now  sbul  ye  understond,  tbat  relering  of  aTarie# 
18  misericorde  and  pitee  łargely  taken.  And  'men 
migbt  axe,  wby  tbat  misericorde  and  pitee  are  re- 
leving  of  avarice ;  certes,  tbe  aTSricious  raan  shew-* 
etb  no  pitee  ne  misericorde  to  tbe  nedeful  man. 
For  be  delitetb  him  in  tbe  ke|Sing  of  his  tresour« 
and  not  in  the  rescouing  ne  r^ering  of  bis  eved 
Cristen.  And  therfore  speke  I  ńnt  of  misericord<>. 
Tfaan  is  misericorde  (as  saytb  the  pbilosophre) 
a  Tertue,  by  whicb  tbe  oorage  of  man  is  stirred 
by  the  misese  of  him  that  is  misesed.  Upon 
wbich  misericorde  folowetb  pitee,  in  performing 
and  fulfilling  of  charitabłe  werfces  of  mercie,  help- 
ing  and  comforting  bim  that  is  misesed.  And 
certes,  tbis  mereth  a  man  to  misericorde  of  Jesu 
Crist,  tbat  be  3rave  bimself  lor  oor  oflTence,  and 
suffred  deth  for  misericorde,  and  foryaf  os  our  on- 
^nal  sinnes,  and  theiby  rełesed  os  firo  the  peine 
of  Heli',  and  amenused  tbe  peines  of  pnrgaiory  by 
penitence,  and  yereth  ns  grace  wel  to  do,  and  at 
last  tbe  bliss  of  Heren.  The  spices  of  misericorde 
ben  for  to  len6,  and  eke  for  to  yeve,  and  for  tofor- 
fewe  and  relese,  and  for  to  ba^e  pitee  in  bertę,  and 
oompasrion  of  tbe  miscbefe  of  bis  eten  Cristen,  and 
also  to  chastise  ther  as  nede  is.  Anotber  maner 
of  remedy  ayenst  a^afice,  is  resottable  largesse : 
but  Botbiy,  here  beboreth  the  consideration  of  the 
grace  of  Jesu  Crist,  and  of  tbe  temporel  goodes, 
and  also  of  tbe  goodes  perdurable  that  Jesu  Crist 
ya^e  to  us,  and  to  bave  remembrance  of  the  deth 
wbicb  be  shal  rćceire,  be  wote  not  wban :  and  eke 
that  he  shal  forgon  all  that  he  hath,  saVe  only  tbat 
wbicb  be  hath  dispended  in  good  "Werkes. 

Bot  ibr  as  moche  as  som  fblk  ben  onmesurable, 
men  onghten  for  toaTOid  and  eschue  fbol-largesse, 
tbe  wbiche  men  clepen  waste.  Certes,  be  tbat  is 
fbol-large,  be  yetetb  not  his  catel,  but  he  leseth 
his  catel.  Sotbly,  wbat  thing  that  be  yeireth  fbr 
▼aine-gfory,  as  to  minstrals,  aod  to  folk  that  bera 
bis  renomę  in  tbe  world,  be  hath  do  sinne  therof, 
and  non  almesse :  certes,  be  leseth  foale  his  good, 
tbat  ne  seketh  witb  the  yefte  of  his  good  notbing 
but  shme.  He  is  like  to  an  hors  that  seketh  ra- 
ther  to  drink  dro^y  or  troubled  water,  tban  for  to 
drink  water  of  the  clere  well.  And  fbr  as  moche 
as  tbey  yeren  ther  ąs  tbey  shuld  nat  yeven,  to  hem 
apperteineth  tbiłke  malison,  that  Crist  shal  yeve  at 
tbe  day  of  dome  to  hem  tbat  shal  be  dampned< 

De  gtdu, 

After  ayarice  cometh  glotonie,  wbich  is  espresso 
ayenst  tbe  oommandement  of  Ood.  Glotonie  is 
umaesurable  appetit  tp  ete  or  to  driake  i  or  elles 
to  do  in  ought  to  tbe  unmesnrable  appetit  and  difr' 
ordeined  coveitise  to  ete  or  drinke.  Iliis  sinne  cop« 
rupted  all  this  world,  as  is  wcł  shewed  iu  tbe  sinne 
of  Adam  and  of  £ve.  Loke  also  wbat  sayth  Seint 
Ponle  of  glotonie.  Many  (sayth  he)  gon,  of 
wbich  I  hwce  ofte  said  to  you,  and  now  I  say  it 
wepingy  tbat  tbey  ben  the  enemies  of  tbe  crosse  of 
Crist,  of  whicb  tbe  eod  is  deth,  and  of  whicb  hir 
wtMaba  is  hir  Ood  and  hir  glorie  j  in  oonfiision  of 
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bem  that  90  serreD  ertbiy  tluoges.  H€  that  i» 
nnnt  to  thU  simie  of  glotocie,  be  oe  may  no  simie 
withitoiid,  be  most  be  in  senrage  of  all  Tices,  fi>r 
it  18  tbe  DeriU  borde,  ther  be  bidetb  bim  and  raU- 
etb.  Tbis  ńooe  batb  many  tpices.  Tbe  fint  is 
drookenncflie,  tbat  is  tbe  bombie  sepoltare  of 
manoes  reson :  and  tberfore  irhan  a  maa  is  dionke, 
be  batb  lost  bis  resott:  aad  tbis  is  dedly  sinne. 
Bat  sotbiy,  wban  tbat  a  mań  is  not  went  to  strong 
drinkes,  aod  peraTcntare  ne  knc^etb  not  tbe 
ttrengtb  of  tbe  drinka,  or  batb  feUenesse  m  bis 
bedy  or  batb  traTailled,  tburgb  wbicb  be  drinketb 
tbe  morę,  ai  be  be  sodenly  caugbt  wHb  drinke,  it 
U  no  dedly  sinne,  but  TeniaL  Tbe  lecond  spioe  of 
glotonie  is,  tbat  tbe  spirit  of  a  man  wezetb  all  tnm- 
ble  for  droakenne«e,  and  bereretb  a  maa  tbe  dis- 
cretion  of  bis  wit  Tbe  tbridde  spice  of  glotonie 
is^  wban  a  man  derouretb  bis  metc,  and  batb  not 
rigbtfai  maner  of  etiag.  Tbe  fouftbe  '»,  wban 
tburgh  tbe  gret  abundanoe  of  bis  mcte,  tiie  ba- 
mours  in  bis  body  ben  distempered*  Tlie  fiftbe 
is,  fbryetfalneflse  by  to  mocbe  drinking,  for  wbicb 
lomtime  a  man  forgeteth  by  tbe  morwę,  what  be 
dtd  OTer  ere. 

In  otber  maner  ben  distinct  tbe  ipioet  of  gloto- 
nie, after  Seiot  Orcgorie.  Tbe  fint  is,  for  to  ete 
before  time.  Tbe  secood  is,  wban  a  man  getetb 
bim  to  delicat  metę  or  drinke.  Tbe  tbridde  is, 
wban  men  taken  to  mocbe  over  merare.  Tbe 
The  foartbe  is  curioeitee,  with  gret  entent  tomaken 
and  appardlie  bis  metę.  The  fiftb  is,  for  to  ete 
gredily.  Tbise  ben  tbe  five  fingen  of  tbe  Derils 
hond,  by  wbicb  be  drawetb  folk  to  tbe  sinne. 

JUmetGitm  gtthf* 

Ayenfet  glotonie  tbe  remedie  is  abstineoce,  as 
^th  Galien :  but  tbat  I  bolde  not  meritorie,  if 
.  be  do  it  only  for  tbe  bele  of  bis  body.  Seint  Au- 
gostine  wol  tbat  abstinence  be  don  for  Tertue, 
and  witb  patienee.  Abstinence  (saytb  be)  is  litel 
wortb,  but  if  a  man  bave  good  will  tberto,  aad  but 
it  be  enforced  by  patienee  and  cbaritee,  and  tbat 
men  don  it  for  Goddes  sake,  and  in  laipe  to  ha^e 
tbe  blisse  in  Heren. 

Tbe  felawes  of  abstinence  ben  attempenmce, 
tbat  boldetb  tbe  mene  in  alle  tbinges;  also  sbame, 
tbat  escbeweth  all  disbonestee;  suflhance,  tbat 
seketb  no  ricbe  metes  ne  drinkes,  ne  dotb  no  foroe 
of  non  outrageous  apparellling  of  metę ;  mesure 
also,  tbat  restrenetb  by  reson  tbe  unmesuraUe  ap- 
petit  of  etiag :  sobemesse  also,  tbat  restreinetb  tbe 
oatrageof  drinke;  sparing  also,  tbat  restreinetb 
tbe  delicat  ese,  to  sit  long  at  metę,  wherfene  som 
folk  standen  of  bir  owen  wiU  wban  tbey  ete,  be- 
ćause  tbey  wol  ete  at  lesse  leiser. 

De  lujuria, 

After  glotonie  oometb  lecherie,  for  tbise  >twi> 
iiniies  ben  so  nigb  coslas,  that  oft  time  tbey  wol 
not  depaxt  God  wote  this  sinne  is  ful  displesant 
to  God,  for  be  said  himself:  Do  no  lecherie. 
And  tberfore  be  potteth  gret  peine  ayenat  tbis 
sinne.  For  in  tbe  old  ławę,  if  a  woman  thrall  were 
taken  in  tbis  sinne,  sbe  sbnkl  be  beten  witti  stares 
to  tbe  detb :  and  if  sbe  were  a  gentilwoman,  sbe 
shuld  be  slain  with  stones :  and  i?  sbe  were  a  bis- 
boppes  doughter,  sbe  sbnld  be  brent  by  Goddes 
MoreoTcr,  for  tbe  sinne  of  le* 


cherie  God  draiat  all  tbe  worU,  and  aft*  Ast  W 
brent  fi^e  citees  witb  tbonder  and  lightaiog^  wd 
tankę  bem  donn  into  Heli. 

Now  let  ns  speke  tban  of  tbe  said  stinking  ńae 
of  lecherie,  that  men  clepen  avoatrie,  that  ii-  ef 
wedded  folk,  that  is  to  say,  if  that  on  of  hem  be 
wedded,  or  elles  botb.  Seint  John  ssyth,  tkst 
aYOuteren  sbul  ben  in  Helle  in  a  stacke  hrenaiag 
of  fire  aad  of  brimstooe,  in  fire  for  bir  lecherie,  i> 
brimstoae  for  tbe  stencbe  of  bir  ordore.  Certa 
tbe  breking  of  tbis  sacramcnt  is  aa  homUe  diisg: 
it  was  madę  of  God  himself  in  Paradis,  aad  ooa* 
fermed  by  Jesu  Crist,  as  witaessed  Seint  Hathet 
in  tbe  Go^:  a  maa  sbal  let  foder  and  Dodcff 
and  take  bim  to  bis  wif,  and  tbey  sbal  be  twa  in  ot 
flesb.  Tbis  taerament  betokeneth  thekBittingt»> 
getber  of  Crist  aad  holy  cbirche^  Aad  notoalf 
tbat  God  foriMde  aToatrie  ia  dede,  but  abohi 
ooamiranded,  tbat  thou  shuldest  not  oofeK  ^ 
neigbboarM  wif.  In  tbis  beste  (saytk  Semt  Ao* 
gustine)  is  foriioden  all  maner  coTctise  to  do  le- 
cherie. Lo»  what  saytb  Seint  Matbew  in  tk 
Gospel,  tbat  wbo  so  seetb  a  womaa,  to  conitiie 
of  his  lust,  be  batb  don  lecherie  witb  hire  ia  hi» 
bertę.  Herę  may  ye  see,  that  not  only  tfae  deds 
of  tbis  sinne  is  forboden,  bot  eke  tbe  desireto  dot 
tbat  rinne.  Tliis  cofsed  tinne  amioyeth  grefoodf 
bem  tbat  it  banat:  aad  fint  to  tbe  tonie,  forke 
obligetb  it  to  simie  and  to  peine  of  deth,  whichb 
perdurable ;  and  to  tbe  body  aanoyetb  it  gremlf 
also^  for  it  drielb  bim  and  waatetfa,  aad  shcnt  Ma^ 
aad  of  bis  blood  be  maketb  sacrifioe  tothe  W 
of  Helle:  it  wastetbekebiscateiaBdbisiabittBfie. 
And  certet,  if  it  be  a  foule  tbing  a  man  to  wtśK 
bis  catel  on  women,  3ret  is  it  a  fooler  thiag,  wbst 
tbat  for  swiche  ordure  womeo  dispeaden  nyo* 
men  bir  catel  and  bir  tnbstanoe.  This  sinne,  s» 
saytb  tbe  propbet,  berereth  man  aad  woBMm  kir 
good  famę  and  aU  bir  honoor,  and  it  it  fol  pleMl 
to  tbe  DcTil :  for  therby  winnetb  be  the  mm 
partie  of  this  wretcbed  worid.  And  rigtat  u  * 
marchant  delitetb  htm  moat  in  tbat  (^aflhre  whieh 
be  batb  most  a^antage  aod  profite  of,  right  so  d^ 
liteth  the  fend  in  this  ordure. 

This  is  that  otber  hond  of  the  DeriI,  with  in 
fiogers,  tor  cacche  tbe  peple  to  bis  rilanie.  1^ 
fint  flngre  is  tbe  foole  loking  of  tbe  foole  wonai 
and  of  tbe  foole  man,  tbat  sleth  right  n  the  bitSt* 
cok  sleth  folk  by  Tcnime  of  his  sigbt :  for  the  o^* 
veitłte  of  tbe  eyen  foloweth  the  coTeitise  of  tbi 
herte.  The  second  fingre  is  the  ▼ilains  toocfaiig 
in  wicked  maner.  Aud  tberfore  saytb  SaknMii 
tbat  who  so  touchetb  and  bandletb  a  wonan,  M 
fereth  as  tbe  man  tbat  bandletb  tfae  soorpioi^ 
which  stingetb  and  sodenly  sleth  tburgh  his  eBft* 
niming ;  or  as  who  so  tbat  touchetb  warme  pitA 
it  sbtedeth  his  fiogers.  The  tbridde  it  fonie  wńM 
wbiehe  foretb  Hke  fire,  wbicb  right  anon  brcandt 
tbe  herte.  Tbe  fouith  finger  is  kitsiag:  td 
trewely  be  were  a  gret  foole  tbat  wold  kisK  tM 
mouthe  of  a  brenning  oren  or  of  a  fourneis ;  srf 
morę  fooles  btti  tbey  that  kissen  in  rilaiaie^  Al 
that  mouth  is  tbe  mouth  of  Helle;  andoaaieh 
thise  olde  dotardes  holours,  wbicb  wol  kisse,  m 
flicker,  and  hesie  hemself,  tboagh.they  may  noo^ 
do.  Ceftes  tbey  ben  Hke  to  hooudes :  for  an  bom> 
wban  be  cometb  by  tbe  rosct,  or  by  otber  bosbel 
^tbougb  so  be  that  be  may  not  pitte,  yet  .^^ 
beTe  up  his  leg  and  make  a  contenance  to  paM 
And  for  that  maay  man  weoeth  that  be  may  iii 
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4mt  ferno  IŁareuwwwc  that  he  doth  with  his  wif, 

trewdy  that  opinion  is  fiilse :  God  wote  a  man  may 

deehifflielf  vitli  his  owen  Imif,  and  make  himseif 

^nakeoofhisowentonne.    CÓtes,  be  it  wl^  be  it 

;  <SuMe,  or  any  worldly  thiag,  that  he  loveth.  before 

^  it  is  bis  manmet,  and  he  is  au  idolastre.    A 

Ban  ihold  lone  bis  wif  by  discretion,  patiently  and 

•ttempiely,  and  than  iś  she  as  thoagh  it  were  his 

•nrter.    The  fifth  fingre  of  the  Di^els  hond,  is  the 

^  ftioiDDg  dede  of  lecherie.    lYewely  the  five  fingere 

df  gl«tooie  the  fend  potteth  in  the  wombe  of  a 

aiD :  aod  with  his  five  fingers  of  lecherie  he  grip- 

eth  him  by  the  reines,  for  to  throwe  him  into  the 

foomeis  of  Helle,  ther  as  they  shal  have  the  fire 

sod  the  wormes  tkat  ever  shal  lasten,  and  wq>ing 

and  vayKng,  and  sharpe  hunger  and  thorst,  and 

imiinesse  of  divels,  whiehe  sbol  all-to-trede  hem 

iitbouten  respite  and  withouten  ende.    Of  leche- 

0^  as  I  sayd,  soarden  and  springen  diTen  spices : 

»  fiiniicationy  that  is  betwene  man  and  woman 

*bich  ben  not  maried,  and  is  dedly  sinae,  and 

ayeort  naturę.    AU  that  is  enemy  and  destmction 

to  natore,  is  ayenstnatnre.    Parfay  the  reson  of  a 

■n  eke  telleth  him  wel  that  it  is  dedly  sinne ;  for 

•  moche  as  God  forbad  lecherie.  And  Seint  Pbule 

jmUk  hem  the  regne,  thal  n'is  deve  to  no  wight 

^  to  hem  that  don  dedely  sinue.    Another  sinne 

4f  lecherie  is.  to  bereven  a  maid  of  hnre  maiden- 

M,  fiir  be  that  so  doth,  certes  be  casteth  a  may- 

*>oi]t  of  the  higbest  degree  thait  is  iu  this  pre- 

IM  li^  and  berereth  hire  thilke  precious  froit  that 

tte  book  clepeth  the  bnndreth  fniit.    I  ne  can  say 

■  DODotkerwise  in  English,  b«t  m  Łatine  it  hight 

f^tomu  fruchu.    Certes  be  that  so  doth,  is  the 

OoK  of  many  damages  and  Tilanies,  mo  than  any 

>n  can  reken :  right  as  be  somUme  is  cause  of 

ałl  dammages  that  bestes  do  in  the  feld,  that  brek- 

^  the  hedge  of  tke  closure,  thorgb  wbich  he  de- 

^^nyeth  that  may  not  be  restored :  for  certes  no 

•OR  may  maideahed  be  restored,  than  an  arme, 

ttat  is  smitten  fro  the  body,  may  retume  ayen  and 

wese:  she  may  have  mercy,  this  wote  I  wel,  if 

^  she  kaye  will  to  do  penitcace,  but  nerer  shal 

it  be  bot  that  she  is  comipte.    And  all  be  it  so 

A*t  I  have  spoke  lomwhat  of  arontrie,  it  is  good 

totbewe  tke  periles  that  lonjpen  to  avoatrie,  for  to 

^Khe*e  that  foule  sinne.    Avoatrie,  in  Łatine,  is 

Ar  to  mye,  appittching  of  another  mannes  bedde, 

tlnfgfavhiche  tlMS  tba^somtime  were  on  fleshe, 

if^B^ooe  hir  bodies  to  oiher  persons.     Of  this 

^^  as  sajrth  the  wise  man,  folow  many  harmes: 

Me  brduug  of  (ekh  5  and  certes  feith  ta  the  key 

y  Criitendom,  and  whaa  that  key  is  broken  and 

me,  sothly  Cristendom  is  lorpe,  a^d  stont  vaine 

JBd  without  firuit.    This  sinne  also  is  theft,  for 

1^  generally  iato  reve  a  wight  his  thinges  ayenst 

n  vin.    Certes,  this  is  the  foulest  theft  tkat  m»y 

H  wban  that  a  woman  steleth  hire  body  from  bira 


Wand,  an4  yereth  it  to  hire  holour  to  defoule 
$:  aod  steleth  hire  sonie  fro  Crist,  and  yevetk  it 
j;fr  I>eTil :  this  is  a  fo9ler  thefte  than  for  to 
91^  a  chirche  and  stele  away  tbe  chalice^  for 
y»  tYDuterers  breken  tke  tempie  of  God  spiritu- 
sy and  Bteleo  the  Temell  of  grace ;  that  is  the 
yy  aad  the  aoole :  fov  whicb  Criste  shal  destroy 
■ęn,  as  mytb  Seint  Poule.  Sothly  of  this  theft 
Med  gretly  Joseph,  whan  tbat  his  lordes  wif 
l^yed  him  of  ▼ilainię,  whan  he  sayde :  Lo,  my 
Wy.  how  my  lord  hath  take  to  me  under  my 
*H^  911  that  he  hjiih  id  this  world;  ne  ^otbing  is 


out  of  my  power,  bot  only  ye  tbat  ben  his  wif: 
and  how  shuld  I  than  do  this  wickednesse,  and 
sinne  so  horribly  ayenst  God,  and  ayenst  my  lordł 
God  it  forbede.  Alas!  all  to  litel  ia  swiche 
troutb  now  yfounde.  Tbe  thridde  harme  is  tbe 
filth,  thurgh  which  they  breke  the  commandemenfc 
of  God,  and  defoule  the  auter  of  matrimonies,  that 
is  Crist.  For  certes,  in  so  moche  as  the  sacrament 
of  mariage  is  so  noble  and  so  digne,  so  moche  is 
it  the  greter  sinne  for  to  breke  it:  for  God  madę 
mariage  in  Paradis  in  the  estate  of  innocencie,  to 
multiplie  mankinde  to  the  serrice  of  God,  and 
therfore  is  the  brektng  therof  the  móre  gre^ous, 
of  which  breking  come  false  heires  oft  time,  that 
wrongfiiUy  occupien  folkes  heritages :  and  therfore 
wol  Orist  pot  hem  out  of  the  regne  of  Heven,  that 
is  heritage  to  good  folk.  Of  this  breking  cometh 
eke  oft  time,  that  folk  unware  wedde  or  sinne 
with  hir  owen  kinrede:  and  namely  thise  harlottesi^ 
that  baunten  bordelles  of  thise  foule  women,  that 
may  be  likened  to  a  commune  gong,  wberas  mea 
purge  hir  ordure.  What  say  we  abó  of  putours,, 
that  live  by  the  horrible  sinne  of  puterie,  and  eon- 
streine  women  to  yelde  hem  a  certain  cent  of  hir 
bodily  puterie,  ye  somtime  his  owen  wif  or  his 
childe,  as  don  thise  baudes?  eertes,  thise  beń 
cursed  sinnes.  Understond  also,  that  avoutrie  ia 
set  in  the  ten  commandements  betwene  theft  and 
manslaoghter,  for  it  is  the  gretest  theft  that  may 
be,  for  it  is  theft  of  body  and  of  apule,  and  it  is  like 
to  homicide,  for  it  kenreth  atwo  and  breketh  atwo 
hem  that  first  were  madę  on  flesh.  And  therfora 
by  the  old  lawę  of  God  they  sbnld  be  slaine,  but 
nathelesse,  by  the  lawę  of  Jesu  Crist,  that  is  tha 
lawę  of  pitee,  whan  fae  sąyd  to  the  woman  that  waa 
found  in  ayoutrie,  and  shuld  have  be  slain  with 
Stones,  after  the  will  of  the  Jfewes,  as  was  hir  lawę; 
Go^  sayd  Jesu  Crist,  and  have  no  more  will .  to 
do  sinne;  sothly,  tbe  vengeance  of  avoCitrie  is 
awarded  to  the  peine  of  Helle,  but  if  so  be  that  it 
bedisoombered  by  penitence.  Yet  ben  tber  mo 
spices  of  this  cursed  sinne,  as  whan  that  on  of  hem 
is  religtous,  xir  elles  both,  or  of  folk  that  ben  en- 
tred  into  ordre,  as  sub-deken,  deken,  or  precst,  or 
hospitalers :  and  ever  the  higher  that  he  is  in  ordre, 
the  greter  is  the  sinne.  The  thiuges  tbat  gretly 
agrege  hir  sinne,  is  the  breking  of  hir  avow  of 
chaatitee,  wban  they  received  the  ordre:  and 
moreorer  soth  is,  that  holy  ordre  is  chefe  of  all  the 
tresorie  of  God,  and  is  a  special  signe  and  marka 
of  chastitee,  to  shew  that  they  ben  joined  to  chas- 
titee,  which  is  the  moste  precious  lif  that  is :  and 
thise  ordered  folk  ben  specially  titled  to  God,  and 
of  the  special  meinie  of  God :  for  whicb,  whan  they 
don  dedly  sinne,  they  ben  the  special  traitours  of 
God  and  of  his  peple,  for  they  li^e  by  the  peple  tQ 
praye  for  the  peple,  and  wbiles  they  ben  swiche 
traitours  hir  pitiyeres  availe  not  to  the  peplą^ 
Preestetf  ben  aś  angels,  as  by  the  mysterie  of  hir 
dignitee :  bot  forsoib  Seiut  Poule  saith,  that  Sa* 
thanas  transfourmeth  him  in  an  angel  of  light. 
Sothly,  the  preest  that  hauntetb  dedly  sinne,  hc 
may  be  likened  to  an  angel  of  derkenesse,  trans- 
fourmed  into  an  angel  of  light:  be  seemeth  an  an- 
gel of  light,  but  for  soth  he  is  an  aogel  of  derke- 
nesse. Swiche  preestes  be  the  sones  of  Hely,  as  ią 
shewed  iu  the  book  of  Kinges,  that  they  were  the 
sones  of  Belial,  that  is,  the  Direl.  Beliąl  is  to  say, 
withouten  jnge,  and  so  faren  they ;  hem  thinketb 
that  they  be  free,  aad  hare  no  juge^  no  mors  thaii 
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bftth  a  free  boli,  tbat  takelfa  which  cow  thai  him 
likcrlł  in  the  toun.  So  faren  they  by  women;  for 
right  as  on  free  boli  is  ynougb  for  all  a  toun,  right 
fo  is  a  wicked  preest  corruption  ynougb  for  all  a 
purish,  or  for  all  a  countree:  thise  pteestcs,  as 
saytii  the  book,  ne  cannot  minister  the  mysterie  of 
pri^esthood  to  tbs  peple,  ne  tbey  knowe  not  God, 
ne  they  hołd  hem  not  apaied,  as  saitb  the  book,  of 
sodden  flesb  that  was  to  hem  offired,  but  they  take 
by  force  the  flesh  that  is  raw.  Certes,  rigbt  so 
thiae  shrewes  ne  hołd  hem  not  apaied  of  rosted 
flesh  and  sodden,  with  which  the  peple  feden  hem 
in  gret  reverence,  but  they  wol  have  raw  flesh  as 
folkes  wiTes  and  hir  doaghters :  and  certes,  thise 
women  that  consenten  to  hir  harlotrie,  don  gret 
wrong  to  Crist  and  to  holy  chirche,  and  to  all  ha< 
lowes,  and  to  all  soules,  for  they  bereven  all  thise 
hem  that  shuld  worship  Crist  and  holy  cbirche, 
and  pray  for  Cristen  soulea:  and  therfore  han 
swiche  preestes,  and  hir  lemmans  also  that  con- 
senten to  hir  lecherie,  the  malison  of  the  court 
Cristen,  til  they  come  to  amenderoent.  The  thridde 
spice  of  avoutrie  is  somtime  betwix  a  man  and  his 
wif,  and  that  is,  whan  they  take  no  regard  in  hir 
assemblin^  but  only  to  hir  fleshly  delit,  as  saith 
Seint  Jerome,  and  ne  recken  of  nothing  but  that 
they  ben  assembled  because  they  ben  maried ;  all 
is  good  ynoagb,  as  thinketh  to  hem.  But  in  swiche 
folk  hath  the  I>:vel  pówer,  as  said  the  angel  Ka- 
phad  to  Tobie,  for  in  hir  assei^bling,  they  putten 
Jesa  Crist  out  of  hir  herte,  and  yeven  hemself  to 
all  ordure.  The  fourth  spice  is  of  hem  that  assem- 
ble  with  tiir  kinrede,  or  with  hem  that  ben  of  on 
af&nitee,  or  ellcs  with  hem  with  which  hir  fathers 
or  hir  kinred  have  deled  in  the  sinne  of  lecheirie : 
tbis  sinne  maketh  hem  like  to  houndes,  that  uken 
no  kepe  of  kinrede.  And  cfertes,  parentele  is  in 
two  maners :  eyther  gostly  or  fleshly :  gostly,  is 
for  to  delen  with  hir  gndsibbes :  for  right  so  as  he 
that  engendreth  a  child,  is  his  fleshly  father,  right 
so  is  his  godfather  his  father  spirituel :  for  which 
a  woman  may  in  no  lesse  sinne  assemble  with  hire 
f^sib,  tban  with  hir  ówen  fleshly  broder.  The 
fifthe  spice  is  that  abhominable  sinne,  of  which  ab- 
hominable  sinne  no  man  unneth  ought  to  speke  ne 
write,  natheles  it  is  openty  rehersed  in  holy  writ. 
This  cursednesse  don  men  and  women  in  direrse 
entent  and  in  diyerse  maner :  but  thougb  that  holy 
writ  speke  of  horrible  sinne,  certes  holy  writ  may 
not  be  defouled,  no  morę  than  the  Sonne  that  shin- 
cth  on  the  myxene»  Another  sinne  apperteineth 
to  lecherie,  that  cometh  in  sleping,  and  this  sinne 
cometh  often  to  hem  that  ben  maidens,  and  eke  to 
hem  that  ben  corrupt ;  and  this  sinne  men  cali 
poUution,  that  cometh  of  foure  maners  i  somtime 
it  cometh  of  kinguishing  of  the  body,  for  the  hu- 
tnours  ben  to  rankę  and  haboondant  in  the  body  of 
man ;  somtime  of  infirmitee,  for  feblenesse  of  the 
t^ne  retenUf,  as  phisike  maketh  mention ;  som- 
time of  surfet  of  metę  and  drinke  ;  ańd  somtime 
of  vilains  thougbtes  that  ben  enclosed  in  mannes 
minde  whan  be  goth  to  ślepe,  which  may  not  be 
withouten  sinne ;  for  whiche  men  must  kepe  hem 
wisely,  or  elles  may  tbey  sinne  ful  grerously. 

JRenu^m  luxurue, 

Now  eometh  the  remedy  ayenst  lecherie,  and 
that  is  generaily  ohastitee  and  continence,  that  re- 
ftreineth  all  diaordinate  mevlng8  that  oomen  o 


fleshly  talenu:  and  ever  the  greter  merite  shalhs 
have  that  most  restreineth  the  wicked  eochausbs 
or  ardure  of  this  sinne ;  and  this  is  in  two  maners: 
that  is  to  say,  chastitee  łn  mariage,  and  chasdtee 
in  widewhood.  Now  shalt  thou  understonde,  that 
matrimony  is  leful  aasembling  of  man  and  woman, 
that  receiTen  by  vertuc  of  this  sacrement  tbc 
bonde,  thurgh  whiche  they  may  not  be  departed 
in  all  hir  lif,  that  ts  to  say,  while  that  tbey  liTe 
bothe.  This,  as  saith  the  book,  is  a  ful  gret  ssci«- 
ment;  Ood  madę  it  (as  I  have  said)  inParedis, 
and  wold  himself  be  borne  in  mariage :  and  for  to 
halowe  mariage  he  was  at  a  wedding,  wheras  be 
toumed  water  into  winę,  whiche  was  the  first  mirs- 
cle  that  he  wrought  in  erthe  before  his  disciples. 
The  trewe  eflect  of  mariage  clenseth  fomicatioo, 
and  replenisheth  hoły  chirche  of  good  lignage,  for 
that  is  the  ende  of  mariage,  and  chaungeth  dedly 
sinne  inte  yenial  sinne  betwene  hem  that  ben 
wedded,  and  maketh  the  hertes  all  on  of  hem  that 
bon  ywedded,  as  wel  as  the  bodies.  Tbis  is  veray 
mariage  that  was  established  by  Ood,  er  that  sinne 
began,  whan  naturel  lawę  was  in  his  right  point  in 
Paradrs ;  and  it  was  ordeined,  that  o  man  sbuid 
ha^e  bot  o  woman,  and  o  woman  but  o  man,  v 
saytb  Seint  Angustine,  by  many  resons. 

First  for  mariage  is  figured  betwix  Crist  and 
holy  chirche;  and  another  is,  foir  a  man  ts  hed  of 
the  woman;  (ałgate  by  ordinance  it  shuld  be »;) 
for  if  a  woman  had  mo  men  tban  on,  than  ^uM 
she  have  mo  hedes  than  on,  and  that  were  an  hor- 
rible thing  before  God ;  and  also  a  woman  mighte 
not  plese  many  folk  at  ones :  and  also  ther  sboU 
never  be  pees  ne  rest  among  hem,  forcTcrichof 
hem  wotild  axe  his  owen  right.  And  furtbernwre, 
no  man  shuld  knowe  his  owen  engendrure,  ne  wbo 
shuld  have  his  heritage,  and  the  woman  shuld  be 
the  lesse  belored  for  the  time  that  she  were  cod* 
junct  to  many  men. 

Now  cometh  how  that  a  man  shuld  berę  him  with 
his  wif,  and  namely  in  two  thinges,  that  is  to  say. 
in  sufihmce  and  in  rererence,  and  this  shewed  Crist 
whan  he  firste  madę  woman.  For  he  ne  madę  lure 
of  tbe  hed  of  Adam,  for  she  shuld  not  claime  to 
gretlordshippe;  for  ther  as  the  woman  hatfa  tbe 
maistrie,  she  maketh  to  moche  disarray:  tbernedi 
non  ensamples  of  this,  the  experience  that  we  hare 
day  by  day  ought  ynoogh  sufBce.  Also  certes, 
God  ne  madę  not  woman  of  the  foot  of  Adam,  for 
she  shuld  not  be  holden  to  Iowę,  for  she  canoot 
patiently  suifer :  but  Ood  madę  woman  of  tbe  rib 
of  Adam,  for  woman  shuld  be  felaw  unto  mas.' 
Man  shuld  berę  him  to  his  wif  in  feith,  in  trootb, 
and  in  love;  as  sayth  Seint  Poule,  that  a  man 
shuld  love  his  wife,  as  Crist  loved  hoły  chirche, 
that  loved  it  so  wel  that  he  died  for  it :  so  shuld  a 
man  for  his  wif,  if  it  were  nede. 

Now  how  that  a  woman  shuld  be  subget  to  hire 
husbond,  that  telletb  Seint  Peter;  6rst  in  obediencfr 
And,  eke  as  sayth  the  decree,  a  woman  that  ba 
wif,  as  long  as  she  is  a  wif,  she  hath  non  auctoritee 
to  swere  ne  berę  witnesśe,  without  leve  of  hir  bas- 
bdnde,  that  is  hire  lord ;  algate  he  shuld  be  so  by 
reśon.  She  shuld  also  serve  him  m  all  boneatce, 
and  ben  altempre  of  hire  array.  I  wetc  ^1  tbal 
they  shuld  set  hir  entent  to  plese  hir  husbonds,  bnt 
not  by  queintise  of  hir  array.  Seint  Jerom  saytb  i 
wiyes  that  ben  appareilled  in  silke  and  I««^ 
purple,  ne  mow  bot  ck)th  hem  in  Jesu  Crist  Seinl 
Gregorie  sayth  also:  that  no  wight  sek^  V^ 
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mMunj,  bot  onlj  for  Tmin  glcNrie  tobe  honoared 
the  morę  of  the  peple.  Itisagretfolie,  a  woman 
to  haie  a  fiure  amy  oatward,  and  hirńelf  to  be 
finie  inward.  A  wif  shnłd  also  be  mesurable  in 
kkiag,  in  benng,  and  in  laughing,  and  discrete  in 
•11  bire  woides  and  hife  dedea,  and  above  all  world- 
I7  tbiogca,  she  sbalde  lo^e  hire  hnsbonde  with  all 
im  bertę,  and  to  him  be  trewe  of  hire  body :  ao 
dmU  erery  hmbond  eke  be  trewe  to  faie  wif :  for 
alii  ibftt  all  tbe  body  is  tbe  hnsbondes,  ao  shuld 
Un  herte  be  aiao,  or  elles  tber  is  betwiz  hem  two, 
Min  tbatp  no  parfit  mariage.  Than  abal  men  un- 
dentond,  tbat  for  tfaree  thinges  a  man  and  his  wif 
leshly  nay  aasemble.  The  fint  is,  fortbeenteoi 
of  eogHidnne  of  duldren,  to  the  senriee  df  God, 
for  catfls  tbat  is  the  caose  Ikial  of  matrimonie. 
iiotlier  caose  is,  to  yelde  eohe  of  hem  to  other 
tbedettes  of  hir  bodies :  for  neyther  of  hem  hath 
powr  of  his  owen  bodie.  The  thridde  is,  for  to 
oebew  lecherie  and  Yilani&  Tbe  foarth  is  for  soth 
Miftinoe.  Astothefirst,  it  is  meritorie:  the 
MooDd  also,  for,  as  sayth  the  decree,  she  hath 
Mriteof  ebast]tee,thatyeldeth  to  bire  husbood 
ic  dette  of  hire  body,  ye  though  it  be  ayenst  hire 
ikiiii,  sad  tbe  Inst  of  hire  herte.  Tbe  thridde 
■ucr  is  weoamk  sinne ;  trewely,  scaiiely  may  any 
«f  thiw  be  witbcmt  irenial  sinne,  for  the  oorraption 
adfbrthedelittheiof.  The  foarth  manerisfor 
tooBiiefitondy  if  they  assemble  only  lor  amounms 
bve,  sad  for  non  of  tbe  foresaid  causes,  bat  for  to 
Momplirii  hir  brenoing  delit,  they  recke  not  how 
^  lothly  it  is  dedly  sinne :  and  yet,  with  aorwe, 
ttft  islk  wol  peine  hem  morę  to  do,  than  to  hir 
ifpelit  tofficetb. 

Ibe  aecood  maner  of  dMStitee  »  for  to  be  a 
dae  widew,  and  escbne  the  embracing  of  a  man, 
«d  desire  the  embracing  of  Jesn  Crist  Tbise 
ba  tho  tbat  hare  ben  wives,  and  bare  forgon  hir 
buboDdes,  and  eke  women  tbat  hare  don  leehtnrie, 
tad  ben  relev«d  by  penance.  And  certes,  if  that 
awif  oood  kepe  hire  all  chast,  by  licenee  of  hire 
Ijnibeod,  so  that  she  yave  00  cause  ne  non  ooca- 
lioa  that  be  agilted,  it  were  to  hire  a  gret  merite. 
This  maner  <^  woman,  tbat  obaenrea  chastitee, 
mat  be  cłene  in  herte  as  wel  as  in  body,  and  10 
Ibaoght,  and  metarable  in  cłotbiag  and  in  conte- 
MKe,  abstinent  in  eting  and  drinkmg,  in  speking, 
•Bd  io  dede,  and  than  ia  she  the  ressel  or  the  boiste 
of  the  blesaed  Magdeleine,  that  Ailflileth  boly 
cUrebe  of  good  odour.  The  thridde  maner  of 
cbaslitee  is  ¥irginitee,  and  it  behoveth  that  she  be 
^T  ia  heite^  and  clene  of  body,  than  is  she  the 
^owe  of  Jesu  Crist,  and  she  is  the  lif  of  angels 
^ia  tbe  preising  of  this  world,  and  ahe  is  as  thise 
■Mrtin  in  egalitee:  she  hath  m  hire,  thattonge 
■sy  BBt  telle,  ne  herte  thinke.  Yirginitee  bare 
^^  Lord  Jeso  Crist,  and  virgin  was  himsetf. 

Aaoiher  remedie  against  ksoberie  is  specially  to 
«itłidiaw  swidfee  thinges,  as  ye^en  occasion  to  that 
^flaaie:  as  ese,  eting,  and  drinking:  for  certes, 
*ba  tbe  pot  boileth  stnmgly,  the  best  remedie  is 
*ovitbdraw  the  fire.  Slefnng  kng  in  gret  qoiet  is 
*!»  a  gret  nourioe  to  lecherie. 

Aaotber  remedie  ayenst  lecherie  is,  that  a  man 
orawonuaneachewe  the  oompagnie  of  hem,  by 
«hieb  bedontcth  to  be  temptod:  forallbeitao 
that  the  dede  be  withstonden,  yet  is  ther  gret 
l^^ptatkn.  Sothly  a  wbit^  wali,  althoogh  it  ne 
|J*«Bne  not  fblly  with  stickmg  of  a  candle,  yetis 
tbe  wąU  Mack  of  the  ley te.    ^ol  oft  time  1  rede^ 


that  no  man  trust  in  his  owen  perfeetioo,  but  he  be 
stronger  than  Sampaon,  or  holier  than  Da^id,  or 
wiaer  than  Salomon. 

Now  after  that  T  bare  declared  you  as.  I  can  of 
the  Beven  dedly  sinnes,  and  aom  of  hir  branncbes, 
and  the  remedies,  sothly,  if  I  coude,  1  woid  tell 
you  tbe  ten  commandements,  but  so  high  doctrine 
T  lete  to  di^ines.  Natheles,  I  hope  to  God  they 
ben  touched  in''thi8  tretise  everich  of  hem  alle. 

Now  for  as  moahe  as  the  seoond  part  of  penitence 
stont  in  eonfessaon  of  month,  as  I  began  in  the  flrst 
Chapitre,  I  £ay  Seint  Augostine  sayth :  Sinne  is 
every  word  and  erery  dede,  and  all  that  men  co- 
veiten  ayenst  the  law  of  Jesu  C^st ;  and  this  is 
for  to  sinne,  in  herte,  in  mouth,  and  in  dede,  by 
the  five  wittes,  which  ben  sight,  hering,  smelling, 
tasting  or  saroońng,  and  feling.  Now  is  it  gooA 
to  nndefstoad  the  circnmstances,  tbat  agregen 
moche  every  sinne.  limu  sbalt  consider  what 
thoo  art  that  dost  the  siane,  whether  thou  be  małe 
or  female,  yonge  br  olde,  gentil  or  thraJI,  free  or 
serrant,  bole  or  sike,  wedded  or  single,  ordered  or 
unordered,  wiae  or  foole,  clerke  or  seculer ;  if  she 
be  of  thy  kinred,  bodiły  or  gostly,  or  non  |  if  any 
of  thy  kinred  haTO  sinned  with  hire  or  no,  and  many 
mothiąges. 

■Another  circomstannce  is  this,  whether  it  be  don 
in  fomicatłon,  or  in  adTOutrie,  or  no,  in  maner  of 
homicide  or  non,  a  horrible  gret  sinne  or  smal, 
and  how  h»g  thoa  hast  continued  in  sinne.  The 
thridde  drcumstance  is  the  place,  ther  thon  hast 
don  sinne,  whether  in  otbeir  mennes  booses,  or  in 
tbin  owen,  in  fold,  in  chirche,  or  in  ehircbhawe,  in 
cbirche  dedicate,  or  non.  For  if  the  ehirche  be 
halowed,  and  man  or  woman  q)łlle  his  kinde  with- 
in  that  place,  by  way  of  sinne  or  by  wioked  temp- 
tation,  the  chirehe  were  enterdited  til  it  were  re- 
condled  by  the  bishop ;  and  if  it  were  a  preest 
that  did  swicbe  rilanie,  the  termę  of  all  his  lif  he 
shuld  no  morę  sing  masse :  and  if  be  did,  he  shnld 
do  dćdly  sinne,  at  erery  time  tbat  be  so  aong  masae* 
The  fourth  cireumstance  is,  by  whiche  mediatonra, 
as  by  measagera,  or  for  enUcement,  or  for  coosent* 
ment,  to  berę  oompagnie  with  feiawahip^  for  many 
a  wretcbe,  for  to  berę  felawsbip,  wol  go  to  the  Birel 
of  Helle.  Wherfore,  they  that  eggen  or  oonsenten 
Ijo  the  ńnne,  ben  partners  of  the  sinne,  and  of  the 
dampnation  of  the  sinner.  The  fifth  ctroumstanea 
is,  how  many  times  that  he  hath  sinned,  if  it  he 
in  his  minde,  and  how  oft  he  hath  falien.  For  he 
that  oft  folleith  in  sinne,  he  despiseth  the  mero^  of 
Oodf  and  encreseth  his  sinne,  and  is  nnkiod  to 
Crist,  and  he  wazeth  the  morę  feble  to  withstand 
sinne,  and  sinneth  the  morę  lightly,  and  the  later 
ariseth,  and  is  morę  slow  to  sbri^e  him,  and  name- 
ly  to  him  that  hath  ben  his  coofosaoar.  For  which 
that  folk,  whaikthey  foil  ayen  to  hir  old  folies, : 
either  they  forleten  hir  old  oonfittsour  al  utterly, 
or  elles  they  departen  hir  shrift  in  dirers  placeat 
but  sothly  swicbe  departed  shrift  desenreth  no 
mereie  of  God  for  hir  sinnes.  The  sixte  circum^ 
Stańce  u,  why  that  a  man  sinneth,  as  by  whaib 
temptation ;  and  if  himaelf  procure  thilke  temp- 
tatkm,  or  by  ezciting  of  other  folk ;  or  if  he  sinne 
with  a  woman  by  foioe  or  by  hire  owen  aasent;  or 
if  the  woman  mangre  bire  hed  have  ben  enforced 
or  non,  this  shal  ahe  ^11,  and  wheder  it  were  for 
ooretiae  or  pc^rerte,  and  if  it  were  by  hire  procur- 
mg  or  non,  and  swicbe  olher  thinges.  The  seventh 
drciunstance  is»  in  what  maner  be  hath  don  bis 
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flinne,  or  how  tb»t  she  hath  tii£Eered  that  ibik  have 
don  to  hire.  And  the  same  shal  the  man  tell 
plainly,  witb'all  the  circumstaDCcss,  and  wheder  he 
bath  sinned  with  commun  bordel  woman  or  nou, 
or  don  his  sinne  in  holy  times  or  noo,  in  iastiog 
times  or  noo^  or  before  his  shrift,  or  after  his  later 
ahrtft,  and  hath  paraTenture  broken  therby  his 
penaoce  enjoined,  by  vhos  helpe  or  whos  cooseil, 
by  sorcerie  or  crafte^  ali  must  be  told.  AU  thise 
thingea,  after  that  th^  ben  gret  or  smalę,  engregen 
the  conscience  of  man  or  woman.  And  ^e  the 
preest  that  is  thy  jnge,  may  the  better  be  a^ised 
of  bis  jugement  in  ye^ing  of  penanoe,  and  that 
shal  be  after  thy  oontrition.  For  undentond  wd, 
that  after  the  time  that  a  man  hath  def^aled  his 
baptisme  by  sinne,  if  he  wol  oome  to  salYation, 
tber  is  non  otber  way  but  by  penance,  and  shrifte, 
and  satis6u!tion ;  and  namdy  by  tho  two»  if  ther 
be  a  coniesBOur  to  whom  he  may  shrńre  him,  and 
itkBt  he  first  be  veray  contrite  and  repentant,  and 
fhe  thridde  if  he  have  Itf  to  peiforme  it. 

Than  shal  a  man  loke  and  consider,  that  if  he 
vol  make  a  trewe  and  a  profitable  oonfession,  ther 
must  be  foore  oonditions.    First  it  must  be  in 
forowful  bitteme«e  of  herte,  as  ąayth  the  king 
Ezechiel  to  Qod ;  I  wol  remember  all  the  yeres 
oS  my  lif  in  the  bittemesse  of  my  herte.    This 
oondition  of  bittemesse  hath  five  signes ;  the  first 
is,  that  confession  most  be  shamefest,  not  for  to 
ooveren  ne  hide  his  sinne,  bot  for  he  hath  agilted 
his  God  and  defouled  his  soule.    And  therof  sayth 
Seini  Augostin:  The  herte  traraileth  for  shame 
pf  his  sinne,  and  for  he  bath  gret  shamiastnesse 
he  is  digne  to  hare  gret  mercie  of  God.    Swiche 
was  the  ooofession  of  the  pnblican,  that  wold  not 
berę  up  his  eyen  to  He^en  for  he  had  ofiended 
God  of  Heren:  for  wbich  shamefostnesse  be  had 
anon  the  meicy  of  God*    And  therfore  saith  Seint 
Augustine^  that  swiche  shamefast  folk  ben  next 
foryeTenes^e  and  mercy.    Another  signe,  is  humi- 
litee  in :  confessiou :  of  whiehe  sayth  Seint  Peter ; 
Humbleth  yoa  under  the  might  of    God:   the 
bond  of  Gcid  is  mighty  in  oonfessioo,  for  therby 
God  foryeTeth  thee  thy  sinnes,  for  he  alone  hath 
tiie  power»    And  this  humilitee  shall  be  in  herte, 
ąod  in  signe  outwarde:  for  right  as  be  hath  humi- 
litee to  God  in  his  herte,  right  so  shuld  he  humble 
his  body  oatward  to  the  preest,  that  sitteth  fan 
Gpddes  place. .  For  wbich  in  no  maner,  sith  that 
Crisl'  is  soveraine,  and  the  preest  mene  and  me- 
diatour  betwix  Criśt  and  the  sinner,  and  the  sinner 
is  last  by  way  of  reson,  than  shuld  not  the  sinner 
iitte  as  high  as  his  oonfossour,  but  knele  before 
him  or  at  hia  foet,  bat  if  maladie  distrouble  it : 
for  be  shal  not  take  kepe  who  sitteth  ther,  but  in 
whos  place  he  sitteth.    A  man  that  hath  trespassed 
to  a  lord,  and  cometh  for  to  axe  mercie  and  maken 
his  aocorde,  and  setteth  him  donn  anon  by  the 
lofd,  men  wolde  holde  him  outrageous,  and  not 
wortby  so  sonę  for  to  ha^e  remi^on  ne  mercy. 
The  thridde  signe  is,  that  the  shrift  shokl  be  fol  of 
teres,  if  men  mowen  wepe,  and  if  they  mowę  not 
wepe  with  bir  bodily  eyen,  then  let  hem  wepe  in 
hir  herte.     Swjche  was  the  confession  of  Seint 
Peter;  for  after  that  he  had  forsake  Jesa  Crist,  he 
went  out  and  wept  ful  bitterly.    The  fourth  signe 
is,  that  he  ne  lete  not  for  shame  to  8hrive  him  and 
shewe  hia  confession.    Swicbe  was  the  confession 
of  Magdeleine,  that  ne  spared,  for  no  shame  of 
hem  tbąt  weren  at  the  feste^  to  go  to  our  Lord  Jeso 


Crist  and  beknofwe  to  faira  hira  ranes.  The  flfthei 
signe  is,  that  a  man  or  a  woman  be  obeisant  to  re- 
ceiTO  the  penance  that  hem  is  enjmned.  For  oerte* 
Jeso  Crist  for  the  gilt  of  man  was  obedieot  to  the 
deth. 

The  second  oondition  of  Teray  eonfiessioci  is,  thst 
it  be  hastily  don:  for  certes,  tf  a  man  had  a  dedly 
wound,  erer  the  lenger  that  he  taried  to  warishe 
himsełf,  the  morę  wold  it  corrupt  and  baate  hin 
to  his  deth,  and  also  the  wound  wohl  be  the  wenę 
for  to  hele.    And  right  so  fareth  sinne,  that  knge 
time  is  in  a  man  unshewed.    Certes  a  man  onght 
hastily  to  shewe  bis  sinnes  for  many  cagses;  as 
for  drede  of  deth,  that  cometh  oft  sodenly,  and  is 
in  no  certain  what  time  it  shal  be,  ne  in  what 
place ;  and  eke  the  drenching  of  o  sinne  draweth 
in  another:  ani  also  the  lenger  that  ke  tarietb, 
the  ferther  is  he  fro  Crist     And  if  he  abide  to  his 
lastday,  scarody  may  he  shriTC  him  or  remembre 
him  of  his  sinnes,  or  repent  him  for  tbe  grerons 
maladie  of  his  deth.    And  for  as  moche  as  he  ne 
hath  in  his  lif  herkened  Jesn  Crist,  wban  he  hath 
spoken  nnto  him,  he  shal  crie  unto  oor  Lord  at  his 
last  day,  and  scarcely  woi  he  herkcn  him.    And 
understonde  that  thi?  condition  mnste  have  Ibaie 
thinges.    First  that  the  shrift  be  pnrreyed  afoic^ 
and  arised,  for  wicked  hast  dotfa  not  profite;  and 
that  a  man  eon  shrire  him  of  his  sinnes,  be  it  of 
pride,  or  enrie,  and  so  forth,  with  the  ^ces  aod 
circumstances ;  and  that  he  hare  comprehended 
in  bis  mhide  the  nombre  and  the  gretnesse  of  bis 
sinnes,  and  how  longe  he  hath  lien  in  sinne;  and 
eke  that  he  be  contrite  for  his  sinnes,  aftd  be  in 
stedfast  purpose  (by  the  grace  of  God)  never  cAe 
to  fali  into  sinne;  and  also  that  he  drede  and 
countrewaite  himself,  that  he  flee  the  occaskms  of 
sinne,  to  whiebe  he  is  ioclined.    Also  tbou  sbalt 
sbriTe  thee  of  all  thy  sinues  to  o  man,  and  not  par- 
celmele  to  o  man,  and  parodmele  to  another ;  that 
is  to  understonde,  in  entent  to  depart  thy  confession 
for  shame  or  drede,  for  it  is  but  strangling  of  tby 
souie.    For  certes,  Jeso  Crist  is  entieriy  all  goocU 
in  him  is  not  imperfection,  and  therfore  either-lie 
forycTeth  all  parfitly,  or  elles  never  a  dele.    I  say 
not  that  if  thou  be  assigned  to  thy  penitencer  for 
certain  sinne,  that  thou  art  bounde  to  shewe  him 
all  the  remenant  of  thy  sinnes,  of  whiebe  thoa 
hast  ben  shri^en  of  thy  curat,  bot  if  it  like  thee 
of  thyn  humilitee ;  this  ts  nib  depaiting  of  shrift. 
Ne  I  say  not,  ther  as  I  speke  of  dirision  of  oon* 
fession,  that  if  thou  have  licence  to  shrire  thee  to 
a  discrete  and  an  honest  preest,  and  wher  thee 
liketh,  and  by  the  licence  of  thy  curat,  tbat  thoo 
ne  mayest  wel  shriye  thee  to  him  of  all  tby  sinnes: 
but  lete  no  biot  be  behind:  lete  no  i^nne  be  untolde 
as  fer  as  thou  hast  remembrance.    And  wban  thoo 
shait  be  sbri^en  of  thy  curat,  tell  him  eke  all  tbe 
sinnes  ihat  thon  hast  don  sith  thou  weie  iaste 
8hriven.    This  is  no  wicked  entente  of  dirision  of 
shrift. 

Also  tbe  yeray  shrift  axeth  certain  conditioni. 
First  that  thou  thri^e  thee  by.  tby  free  will,  njt 
constreined,  ne  for  shame  of  folk,  ne  for  maladie^ 
or  swiche  otber  thinges:  for  itisreson,  that  be 
that  trespasseth  by  his  free  will,  that  by  his  firei 
will  he  confesse  his  trespas;  and  tbat  nonother 
man  telle  his  sinne  but  himself:  ne  he  shal  not 
nay,  ne  deny  his  sinne,  ne  wrath  him  ayenst  tbe 
preest  for  amonesUng  him  to  lete  his  sinne.  The 
second  condition  is,  that  thy  shrift  be  lawfal,  tbsi 
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picMtIfaathereththy  ooofessioii,  be  Teraily  in  the 
Mli  of  holy  cfauebe,  and  that  a  maa  dc  be  not 
AapdiCd  uf  the  mercie  of  Jęta  Crist,  as  Cain  and 
Jndas  were.  And  eke  a  man  moste  accuse  himaelf 
of  his  o«en  trespas  and  not  another :  but  he  shal 
MniDe  aad  vite  himaelfe  of  h»  owen  matice  and  of 
bis  smne,  aad  noo  oŁher:  but  natheles,  if  tbat 
anotber  man  be  encbeson  or  entioer  of  his  sinne, 
er  the  estate  of  the  person  be  swiche  bj  which 
his  sioDe  is-  agr^gged,  or  eUes  that  be  may  not 
plainly  shiire  him  but  he  tell  the  penon  with 
whicbe  he  hath  sinned,  than  may  he  tell,  so  that 
his  entenC  ne  be  not  to  backbite  the  penon,  but 
oniy  to  declare  his  eonfession. 

Thoo  OB  shałt  not  abo  make  no  lesmges  inthy 
confeasion  ibr  bumiłitee,  peraTentute,  to  say  that 
tbon  hast  oommittcd  and  don  swiche  sinnes,  of 
ihieh  that  thon  ne  were  ne^er  gilty.  For  Seint 
Angostine  sayth :  If  that  thon,  because  of  tbin 
bnmilitee,  makest  a  lesing  on  thyKl^  thongh  thou 
wen  not  in  simie  before,  yet  arte  thon  than  in 
■nne  thorgh  thy  lesing.  Thon  most  also  sbew 
thy  siane  by  thy  propre  mouth,  but  thou  betlombe, 
and  not  by  no  letter :  for  thon  that  hast  don  the 
lianę,  thon  śhalt  have  the  sbame  of  the*  eonfession. 
Ihon  Bbalt  not  eke  pemt  thy  eonfession,  with  faire 
aad  snbtil  wordes,  to  eoTer  the  morę  thy  sinne: 
tar  than  begilest  thou  thyself,  and  not  tbe  preest ; 
ibon  mifst  UA\  it  plainly,  be  it  nerer  so  fonie  ne  so 
honrible.  Thon  shalt  eke  sbri^e  thee  to  a  preest 
tkat  is  diacrete  to  oonseille  thee:  and  eke  thou 
Aalt  not  sbriTO  thee  for  vaine  gkirie,  ne  for  ypocri- 
ńe,  ne  forno  eaiise,  but  onIy  for  the  donie  of  Jesu 
Orkt,  ami  the  hele  of  thy  sonie.  Thon  sbalt  not 
tkB  renoe  to  the  preest  al  sodenly,  to  tell  him 
fightiy  thy  simie,  as  wbo  telletb  a  japę  or  a  tale, 
katavisedly  and  with  goodderotion;  andgenerally 
ihiive  thee  ofte:  if  thon  ofke  lali,  ofte  arise  by 
eonfesaioD.  And  thongh  thou  Bhrire  thee  ofter 
ttan  ones  of  simie  which  thou  hast  be  shriven  of, 
itismore  raerite:  and,  as  sayth  Seint  Angustine, 
thon  shalt  have  the  morę  lightly  relese  and  grace 
4f  Gody  both  of  simie  and  of  peine.  And  certes 
enes  a  yere  atthe  lest  way  it  is  lawful  to  be  housel- 
ed,  for  sothely  ones  a  yere  all  thinges  in  the  erthe 


EjfSeU  seamda  part  pemŁentia :  et  sei{uitw  iertla 
pan. 

Mow  bave  I  told  you  of  Teray  confostioo,  that  is 
the  seoonde  part  of  penitence :  tbe  thridde  part  is 
astnfiietion,  and  that  stont  most  generally  in  al. 
nesse  dede  and  in  bodily  peina  Now  ben  ther 
Ihree  maner  of  almesse :  contritiou  of  bertę,  wher 
a  man  offieth  himself  to  Ood :  another  is,  to  ha^e 
pilee  of  the  defonte  of  bis  neighbour :  and  the 
thridde  is,  in  yering  of  good  conseil,  gostly  and 
bodily,  wher  as  men  hare  nede,  and  namely  in 
smtenance  of  mannes  food.  And  take  kepe  that 
a  nan  hath  nede  of  thise  thinges  generally,  be 
halh  nede  of  food,  of  clothing,  and  of  herberow, 
he  hath  nede  of  charitabłe  conseilling  and  Tisiking 
in  priion  and  in  maladie,  and  sepulture  ef  his  ded 
body.  And  if  thou  maiest  not  Tisite  the  nedefol 
hiprison  in  tby  person,  Tisite  hem  with  thy  meisage 
aad  thy  yeftes.  Thise  ben  generally  the  almesses 
ud  werkes  of  charitee,  of  hem  that  have  temporel 
ńehesses,  or  discretion  in  conseilling.  Of  thise 
frsikes  shalt  thou  herca  at  tbe  day  of  dome. 


This  almesse  sholdest  thou  do  of  thy  propin 
thinges,  and  hastily,  andpriyeły  if  thou  mayests 
but  natheles,  if  thou  mayest  not  do  it  prijely, 
thou  śhalt  not  forbere  to  do  almesse,v  though  men 
see  it,  so  that  it  be  not  don  for  thanke  of  the  world, 
but  only  to  have  thanke  of  Jesu  Crist.  For,  as 
witness^  Seint  Matl^ewe,  cap.  t.  a  dtee  may 
not  be  bid  that  is  settOsOa  a  monntaine,  ne  men 
ligfat  not  a  lanteme,  to  put  it  under  a  busbell,  but 
setten  it  npon  a  eandlesticke,  to  lighten  the  men 
in  the  hous:  right  so  shal  your  ligbt  lighten  befine 
men,  that  they  mowę  see  your  good  werkes,  and 
glorifie  3ronr  Fader  tbat  is  in  Heren. 

Now  as  for  to  speke  of  bodily  peine,  it  stont  in 
praiers,  in  waking,  in  fasting,  and  in  yertuous 
teohing.  Of  orisons  ye  shal  understond,  that  ori- 
sons  or  prayen,  is  to  say,  a  pitous  will  of  bertę, 
that  setteth  it  in  God,  and  expressethit  by  word 
outwaid,  to  remere  barmes,  and  to  haTe  thinges 
spirituel  and  peniurable,  and  somtime  temporel 
thinges.  Of  which  ońsons,  certes  in  the  orison 
of  tbe  PatemotUr  hath  Jesu  Crist  enclosed  most 
thinges.  Certes  it  is  priTileged  of  three  thinges  in 
his  dłgnitee,  for  whiche  it  is  morę  digne  than  any 
other  prayer :  for  that  Jesu  Crist  himself  madę  it: 
and  it  is  short,  for  it  shnld  be  coude  the  morę  light- 
ly, and  to  hołd  it  tbe  morę  esie  in  herte,  and  helpe 
himself  the  ofter  with  this  orison,  and  for  a  man 
shuld  be  tbe  lesse  wery  to  say  it,  and  for  a  man 
may  not  excuse  him  to  leme  it,  it  is  so  shorte  and 
so  esie :  and  for  it  comprehendeth  in  himself  all 
good  prayers.  The  esposition  of  this  holy  prayer^ 
that  is  80  excellent  and  so  digne,  I  betidce  to  the 
maisters  of  theologie,  sa^e  thns  moche  wol  I  say, 
thatwhan  thou  prayest,  that  God  shuld  foryere 
thee  thy  giltes  as  thon  foryerest  hem  that  hatą 
agłlted  tbee,  be  wel  ware  that  tbou  be  not  out  of 
charitee.  This  holy  orison  amennseth  eke  venial 
sinne,  and  therfore  it  apperteineth  specially  to 
penitence. 

This  prayer  most  be  trewely  sayd,  and  in  per* 
fect  fcith,  and  that  men  prayen  to  God  ordinately, 
dlscretly,  and  derontly:  and  alway  a  man  shal 
pat  his  wiU  to  be  snbgette  to  the  will  of  God.  This 
orison  must  eke  be  sayd  witb  gret  hnmblenesse 
aad  ful  pure,  and  honestly,  and  not  to  the  annoy- 
ance  of  any  man  or  woman.  It  must  eke  be  oon- 
tinued  with  werkes  of  charitee.  It  availeth  eke 
ayenst  the  Tices  of  the  soule :  for,  as  sayth  Seint 
Jerome,  by  fasting  ben  sayed  the  vices  of  ^e  flesh, 
and  by  prayer  the  viee8  of  the  soule. 

After  this  thon  shalt  undentonde,  tbat  bodily 
peine  stont  in  waking.  For  Jesu  Orist  sayth :  Wako 
ye  and  pray  ye,  that  ye  ne  enter  into  wicked  temp<* 
tatłon.  Ye  ^ul  understond  ałio,  tbat  fosting  stont 
in  Ihree  thinges :  in  foibering  of  bodily  metę  aad 
drinke,  in  forberiog  of  worl^y  jolitee,  snd  in  for^ 
bering  of  dedly  sinne :  this  is  to  say,  tbat  a  man 
shałl  kepe  him  fro  dedly  sinne  with  all  his  might. 

And  thou  shal  understonde  also,  that  God  or? 
deined  fosting,  and  to  fasting  apperteineth  foure 
thinges.  Laigenesse  to  poure  folk:  gladnesseof 
bertę  spirituel :  not  to  be  angry  ne  annoied,  ne 
gmtch  for  he  fosteth :  and  also  resonable  hoore  for 
to  ete  by  mesure,  that  is  to  say,  a  man  shal  not 
ete  in  untime,  ne  sit  the  fonger  at  the  table,  for  h» 
fosteth. 

Than  shalt  thou  understonde,  that  bodily  peine 
stont  in  discipline,  or  teching,  by  word,  or  by  writ^ 
ing,  or  by  ensample^    Also  in.  weriog  of  heie  or  ef 
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•tamin,  or  oF  habo^eons  on  hir  naked  flesh  for 
Crittes  sake ;  bat  ware  thee  wel  that  swiche  maDcr 
penances  ne  make  not  thin  bertę  bitter  or  angry, 
ne  annoied  of  tbyself ;  for  better  is  it  to  cast  away 
tbin  berę  tban  to  cast  away  tbe  swetenesae  of  our 
Lord  Jesu  Crist.  And  therfore  sayth  Seint  Poule : 
clcrtbe  you,  aa  they  tbat  ben  cbosen  of  God  ia  herte, 
of  misericorde,  ddranairtee,  auflfrance,  and  swicbe 
maner  of  clotbing,  of  whiche  Jesa  Crist  is  morę 
plesed  tban  witb  tbe  beres  or  habergeons. 

Tban  ts  discipline  eke,  in  knocking  of  tby  brest, 
in  acourging  witb  yerdes,  in  kneKng,  tn  tribulation, 
in  suffring  patiently  wronges  tbat  ben  don  to  tbee, 
and  eke  in  patient  suffnng  of  maladies,  or  Jesing 
of  woridly  catel,  or  wif,  or  cbild,  or  otber  frendes. 

Tban  sbalt  tbou  understond,  which  thinges  dis- 
tourben  penance,  and  tbis  is  in  foure  manere ;  that 
is  drede,  sbame,  bope,  and  wanhope,  tbat  is,  des- 
peration.  And  lor  to  speke  first  of  drede,  for 
wbłch  be  weneth  tbat  be  may  suffre  no  penance, 
tber  ayenst  is  remedie  fbr  to  tbinke,  tbat  bodily 
penance  is  but  sbort  and  litel  at  regard  of  tbe 
póne  of  Heile,  tbat  is  so  cruel  and  ao  longe,  tbat 
it  lasteth  witbouten  ende. 

Now  ayenst  tbe  sbame  that  a  man  batb  to  shrive 
him,  and  namely  thise  ipocrites,  that  wold  be  boiden 
10  parfit,  tbat  they  bave  no  nede  to  sbrive  hem, 
ayenst  tbat  sbame  sbold  a  man  tbinke,  that  by 
way  of  reson,  be  tbat  batb  not  ben  asbamed  to  do 
foule  tbinges,  certes  bim  ougbt  not  be  asbamed  to 
do  iaire  thinges,  and  tbat  is  ooniessions.  A  man 
ahuld  aiso  tbink^,  tbat  God  soeth  and  knoweth  al 
his  thooghtes,  and  al  his  werkes,  and  to  bim  may 
notbing  be  bid  ne  oovcred.  Men  sbułd  eke  re- 
membre  hem  of  tbe  sbame  tbat  is  to  oome  at  tbe 
day  of  dome,  to  hem  that  ben  not  penitent  in  tbis 
present  lif :  for  all  tbe  creatnm  in  Heven,  and  in 
Ertbe,  and  in  Helle,  sbuld  lee  aperUy  all  tbat  they 
błden  in  thts  wortd. 

Now  for  to  speke  of  the  bope  of  hem,  tbat  ben 
00  negligent  aad  slowetoshrive  hem:  thatstondetb 
in  two  maners.  Tbat  on  is,  tbat  be  bopeth  for  to 
live  kmg,  and  for  to  purcbase  mocbe  richesse  for 
bis  delit,  and  tban  be  wol  sbrire  bim :  and,  as  be 
saytb,  be  may,  as  bim  semeth,  tban  timely  ynough 
ooma  to  sbrift :  another  ist  tbe  snrąuedń^  tbat  be 
hatb  in  Cristes  mercie.  Ayenst  tbe  first  Tice,  be 
•bal  tbinke  tbat  our  lif  is  in  no  sikemesse,  and  eke 
that  all  the  richesse  in  tbis  worid  ben  in  aventare, 
and  passen  as  a  sbadowe  on  a  wali  $  and,  as  saytb 
Seint  Gregorie,  that  it  apperteineth  to  the  gret  right- 
wisnesse  of  God,  that  never  sbnl  the  peine  stinte  of 
hem,  tbat  never  wold  withdrawe  hem  from  sinne, 
fair  thankes,  but  erer  continae  in  simie :  for  thilke 
perpetuel  will  to  don  sinne  sball  they  bave  per- 
petuel  peine. 

Wanhope  is  in  two  maners.  Tbe  first  wanhope 
is,  in  the  mercie  of  God :  that  otber  is,  that  they 
think  tbat  they  ne  mijht  not  long  persever  in  good- 
nesse.  Tbe  first  wanhope  oometh  of  that,  he 
demeth  tbat  be  batb  sinned  so  gretly  and  so  oft, 
and  so  long  lyen  in  sinne,  that  he  shal  not  be 
saved.  Certes  ayenst  that  cursed  wanhope  shnlde 
he  tbinke,  that  tbe  passion  of  Jesu  Crist  is  morę 
•tronge  for  to  unbinde,  tban  sinne  is  strong  for  to 
biode.  Ayenst  the  second  wanhope  hc  shal  tbinke, 
that  as  often  as  he  falleth,  he  may  arisen  again  by 
penitence:  and  thougb  he  never  so  longe  hath  lyen 


in  sinne,  the  mereie  of  Crist  is  alway  redy  to  ri- 
ceive  bim  to  mercie.  Ayenst  that  wanhope  that 
be  demeth  he  sbold  not  longe  perse^er  in  goodnese, 
he  sbal  think,  tbat  thefeUenesse  of  the  Devil  may 
notbing  do,  but  if  men.  wol  suffre  him :  aad  ek« 
he  shal  haTe  strength  of  the  belpe  of  Jean  Cńt, 
and  of  all  his  chirche,  aad  of  tbe  protection  of 
angels,  if  bim  list. 

Tban  shal  men  undentonde,  what  is  tbe  fruit  of 
penance;  and  after  tbe  wordes  of  Jean  Ctkk,  it  ii 
an  endeles  Uisae  of  HeTen,  ther  joye  hath  no  coa- 
trarioaitee  of  wo  ne  grerance ;  tber  all  bannea  bea 
passed  of  thia  present  lif;  tber  as  is  aikeneM 
finom  tbe  peinea  of  Helle;  ther  as  is  tbe  blisful 
oompagnie,  that  rejoyoen  hem  ever  mo  of  otbeis 
joye;  ther  as  the  body  of  man,  that  whilom  was 
foule  and  derkę,  is  morę  clere  tban  tbe  Sonoe; 
tber  as  tbe  body  tbat  whilom  was  sike  aad  fireeK 
fobie  and  OKMrtal,  is  immortal,  and  so  atniag  aad 
so  hole,  tbat  ther  ne  may  notbing  appeire  it ;  ther 
as  is  neither  hunger  ne  thurtte,  necoUe,  but  efeiy 
soule  replenisbed  witb  the  sigbt  of  the  parfit  know- 
ing  of  Gad.  Thia  blisful  regne  mowę  men  por- 
chase  by  porerte  spiritnal,  and  the  glorie  by  km- 
linesae,  the  plentee  of  joye  by  hnnger  and  thont, 
and  the  reste  by  traTaile,  and  tbe  lif  by  deth  and 
mortification  oł  sinne:'  to  which  Ufo  be  os  briag» 
that  bought  us  with  his  predoos  blood.    Amen. 

Now  preye  I  to  hem  alle  that  herken  thia  lilel 
tretiae  or  reden  it,  tbat  if  ther  be  any  thiiy  in  it 
that  liketh  hem,  tbat  therof  they  thanken  our 
Lord  Jesu  Crist,  of  whom  prooedeth  all  witte  aad 
all  godenease;  and  if  ther  be  any  thiogr  that  dii- 
pleseth  hem,  I  preye  hem  ako  that  they  anrette  it 
to  the  defaute  of  myn  unkonning,  and  not  to  vy 
wille,  tbat  wold  fayn  ba^e  seyde  better  if  I  hadde 
had  konning ;  for  onre  boke  seyth,  all  that  ia  wńtn 
is  writen  for  oure  doctrine^  and  that  ia  mjm  eotenlie. 
Wherfore  I  beseke  you  mekely  ibr  the  marcie  of 
God  that  ye  preye  for  me,  tbat  Crist  bave  mereie 
of  me  and  foryere  me  my  giltea,  [and  namely  of 
myn  tranalationa  and  enditingea  of  woridly  ¥aiutae% 
tbe  which  I  revoke  in  my  Retractiona,  aa  tbe  boba 
of  Troiłoś  the  boke  also  of  Famę,  the  boke  of  tba 
fire  and  twenty  Ladies,  the  boke  of  the  DoclMaM^ 
the  boke  of  Seint  Yalentines  Day  of  the  Paiiement 
of  Briddes,  tbe  Tales  of  Canterbury,  thilke  thfit 
soonen  unto  sinne,  tbe  boke  of  the  Leon,  and  many 
an  other  boke,  if  they  were  in  my  remembraunoą 
and  many  a  song  and  many  a  lećheroos  lay,  Crirt 
of  his  grete  mercie  foryere  me  the  atnne.  Bot  of 
tbe  translation  of  Boes  of  conaolation,  and  otber 
bokes  of  legendes  of  Seints,  and  of  omeliea,  and 
moralite,  and  devotion,  that  tbanke  I  oure  Lord 
Jesu  Crist,  and  his  blisful  mother,  and  alleth» 
seińtes  in  Heren,  beaeking  hem  that  they  fro  hena- 
fortb  unto  my  lyvea  ende  aende  me  grace  to  be- 
waile  my  giltea,  and  to  stodien  to  tbe  aavatiou  of 
my  soule,]  and  graunte  me  grace  of  verray  pen- 
ance, confesaion  and  satisfeotion  to  don  io  this 
present  lif,  thorgh  tbe  beoigne  grace  of  hini«  tliat 
is  king  of  kiogea  and  preste  ^  all  preates,  that 
bought  us  with  the  precioua  blode  of  bis  hnte,  aa 
that  1  mote  ben  on  of  hem  atte  the  laste  day  of 
dome  that  sbullen  be  saved ;  pii  atm  Deo  patr*  sl 
SpirUu  tancŁo  xfwis  et  regnas  Detu  ptr  mm^  lacaUą* 
Amen. 
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Tro  book  was  b^gao  in  French  reiw  by  William 
de  Lorńs,  and  finished  forty  yean  after  by  John 
OopineU,  alias  John  Moone,  bora  «t  Mewen  upoo 
tbe  river  of  Loyer,  not  far  from  Ftfis,  as  ap- 
pcaretii  by  MoJinet,  tbe  Fl«ncb  autbor,  npoa 
the  morality  of  the  Romannt  $  and  aftenrard 
tnodated  for  tbe  most  part  into  Englisb  raetre 
hf  GdFrey  Cbancer,  but  not  6nishcd.  It  is  en- 
titnled,  Tbe  Romaunt  of  the  Rosę;  or,  The  Art 
of  Love :  wberein  is  shewed  the  helpes  and  fnr- 
therances,  as  aiso  tbe  lets  and  impedtnents  tbat 
lorers  bave  ho  tbeir  suits.  In  this  book  tbe  au- 
thoar  bath  nany  glannces  at  the  bjrpocrisie  of 
tbe  clergy :  whereby  he  got  himself  such  batred 
anongst  tbeoi,  that  Genon,  cbancełlour  of  Paris, 
writeth  thus  of  him:  saith  he,  "Tbere  was  one 
cftlled  Johannes  Meldinensis,  wbo  wrote  a  book 
eslled,  The  Roraaimt  of  tbe  Rosę ;  which  book 
if  lonly  bad,  and  that  tbere  were  no  morę  io  tbe 
vDrld,  if  I  might  hare  fi^e  bnndred  pound  for 
tbe  same,  I  wold  rather  borne  it  tban  take  tbe 
nooey."  He  saytb  morę,  that  if  he  thoagfat 
tbe  aatboor  tbereof  did  not  repent  bfan  for  that 
book  before  he  dyed,  he  wootd  Toochsafeto  pray 
hr  him  no  morę  tban  be  woułd  for  Jndas  that 
betrayed  Christ. 


M^ 


f  AKY  menne  sain  that  in  sweaeninges, 
Where  nis  bat  fobles  and  lesinges : 
Ibit  menne  may  some  sweaen  seene, 
Wbieb  faaidely  tbat  faise  ne  been, 
Bot  afterward  ben  apparannt : 
Tbis  may  I  drawe  to  warraant 
Ao  antbour  tbat  hight  Macrobes, 
Tbat  hahe  not  dreames  folse  ne  lees, 
Bat  andoth  os  the  anisioun, 
Tbat  vhik>m  mette  king  Gpioon. 

And  wbo  so  say  th,  or  weneth  it  be 
Ą  yape,  or  else  nicete 
To  wenę  that  dreames  ailer  fiill, 

Ut  vbo  so  łiste  a  foole  me  cali. 

'or  tbis  trow  I,  and  say  for  me, 

Tbat  dreames  iignifiaunce  be 

^good  and  harme  to  many  wigbtes, 

Tbat  dreamen  in  bir  sleep  a  nigntes 

?aU  many  thinges  toaertly, 

That  &]leo  after  all  op^nly. 
Within  my  twentie  yeere  of  age, 

^'ben  that  lone  taketb  his  coara^ 

^  younge  folke,  I  wentę  soone 

To  bed,  as  I  was  wont  to  doone: 


And  fSast  I  slept,  and  in  sleeping. 
Me  mette  snch  a  sweuening, 
That  liked  me  wondrous  welę, 
Rut  in  that  sweuen  is  neuer  a  dele 
Tbat  it  nis  afterward  befall, 
Rłgbt  as  tbis  dreame  woli  tell  us  all. 

Now  this  dreame  woli  I  rime  a  right. 
To  make  yonr  heartes  gay  and  light : 
For  loue  it  prayeth,  and  aIso 
Oommaundeth  me  that  it  be  so. 

And  if  there  any  aske  me, 
Whether  that  it  be  be  or  she, 
Now  this  booke  wbich  is  here 
Shall  highte,  that  I  redę  you  heie: 
Tt  is  the  Romaant  of  the  Rosie, 
In  wbich  all  the  art  of  loue  I  ckise. 

The  matterfaire  is  of  to  make, 
God  graunt  me  in  gree  that  she  it  take 
Por  whom  that  it  begonnen  fs. 
And  that  is  she,  that  hath  I  wis 
So  mokel  prtse,  and  thereto  sbe 
So  wortbie  is  beloned  to  be, 
Tbat  she  well  ought  of  prise  and  right, 
Be  cleped  Rosę  of  enerie  wight 
Tbat  it  was  Mey  me  tłionghte  tho, 
It  is  flue  yere  or  morę  ago, 
That  it  was  Mey,  thus  dreamed  me, 
In  time  of  lone  and  iolitie, 
That  all  thing  ginneth  waxen  gay  i 
For  there  is  neither  bośke  nor  hay 
In  Mey,  that  it  nill  sbrouded  bene. 
And  it  with  newe  leoes  wrene: 
These  woodes  eke  recoueren  grenew 
That  drie  in  winter  ben  to  sene. 
And  tbe  erth  waxeth  prood  withall. 
For  swote  dewes  tbat  on  it  fali. 
And  tbe  poore  estate  forget, 
In  which  that  winter  had  it  set : 
And  tban  become  the  ground  so  pronde, 
Tbat  it  wol  bare  a  newe  shroode. 
And  maketh  so  queint  his  robę  and  fiure, 
Tbat  it  had  hewes  an  bundred  paire, 
Of  grasse  and  floures,  Inde  and  Pen, 
And  many  hewes  foli  diuers: 
That  is  the  robę  I  raean  iwis, 
Throngh  whioh  the  ground  to  praisen  is. 

The  birdes,  tbat  han  left  bir  song, 
While  they  han  suffired  cold  fuli  strong, 
In  wethers  grille,  and  derkę  to  sigbt, 
Ben  in  Mey  for  the  Sunne  bright, 
So  glad,  tbat  they  shew  in  singing, 
That  in  bir  beart  is  such  likiug, 
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Tbat  they  mote  Mogen  and  ben  light : 
Thao  doth  the  nigbtiognle  her  might. 
To  maken  noyse,  and  ttogen  bitth: 
Tban  is  blisfull  many  a  lith, 
The  cbelaandre,  and  the  popingaye, 
Than  younge  iblke  entenden  aye, 
For  to  ben  gay  and  amorous, 
The  time  is  then  so  sauosoiu. 

Harde  is  his  beart  that  louetb  nooght 
In  Mey,  whan  all  this  mirth  is  wronght, 
Wban  he  may  on  these  braonches  berę 
The  smalle  birdes  singen  clere 
Her  blisfull  swete  song  piteous, 
And  in  this  season  delitoas  : 
When  krae  aArmeth  all  thing. 
Me  thought  one  night,  in  my  sleeping, 
Right  in  my  bed  fnil  readyly, 
Ttuit  it  was  by  the  morrow  eariy, 
And  np  I  rosę,  and  gan  me  cloth, 
Anooe  I  wish  minę  hondes  both, 
A  siluer  needle  Ibrtb  I  dnm. 
Out  of  an  aguiler  ąueint  inoir. 
And  gan  this  needle  thread  anone. 
For  out  of  toune  me  list  to  gone, 
The  sonnd  of  birdes  for  to  iMare 
That  on  the  boskes  singen  deare, 
In  the  swete  season  that  kle  is, 
Włth  a  thred  basting  my  sleuis, 
Alone  r  went  in  my  playing, 
Tlie  smalę  foules  song  heailcening, 
That  payned  hem  foli  many  a  paire. 
To  sing  on  bowes  blossomed  faire: 
lolife  and  gay,  fuli  of  gładnesse, 
Toward  a  riner  gan  I  me  dresse, 
That  f  heard  renne  faste  by. 
For  fairer  playeo  uone  saw  I 
Than  playen  me  by  that  riuere: 
For  from  an  bill  that  stood  there  nerę, 
Come  doone  the  stream  fuli  stiffe  and  bold, 
Clere  was  the  water,  and  as  cold 
As  any  well  is,  sooth  to  saine, 
And  somedele  lasse  it  was  than  Sainc, 
But  it  was  straiter,  weleaway, 
And  neuer  saw  I  er  that  day, 
Tl^e  water  that  so  wele  liked  me. 
And  wonder  glad  wa^s  I.to  se 
That  Ittsty  plaee,  and  that  riuere: 
And  with  that  water  that  ran  so  clere. 
My  face  I  wish,  tho  saw  I  wele, 
Thebottome  3rpaued  eneridele 
With  grauel,  fuli  of  stooes  shene, 
The  meadowes  sofie,  sote,  and  grene, 
Bc»t  right  upon  the  water  sidc^ 
Fuli  clere  was  than  the  morowe  tide, 
And  fuli  attempre  out  of  drede, 
Tho  gan  i  walken  thorow  the  roede, 
Dounward  aye  in  my  playing, 
The  rióers  side  coasting. 

And  when  I  had  a  while  igone, 
I  saw  a  garden  right  anone. 
Fuli  long  and  broad,  and  eueridele 
Enclosed  was,  and  walled  wele^ 
With  hie  walles  enbatailed, 
Portrayed  without,  and  weU  entayled 
With  many  riche  portraitures. 
And  botb  yet  images  and  peintures, 
Can  I  beholde  besely, 
And  I  woli  tell  yoii  readyly, 
Of  thilke  images  the  semblaonce, 
Ąb  fisire  as  I  baue  remembraunce. 


Amidde  saw  t  Hate  stonde, 
That  for  lier<wrath  and  yre  and  onde^ 
Seemed  to  be  a  mynoresse, 
An  aagry  wight,  a  chideresse, 
And  ful  of  gile,  and  M\  conrage, 
By  semblaunt  was  that  tlke  image. 
And  she  was  nothing  wele  araide. 
But  like  a  wodę  woman  afraide^ 
Ifrounced  foule  was  her  vinge. 
And  grinning  for  dispitous  ragę, 
Her  nose  snorted  up  for  tene, 
FuU  hidous  was  she  for  to  śene. 
Fuli  foule  and  rustie  was  she  this, 
Her  head  iwrithen  was  iwis 
Fuli  grimiy  with  a  great  towaile. 

An  image  of  anotber  entaile, 
A  liibe  halfe  was  her  fost  by, 
Her  name  abone  ber  head  saw  I, 
And  she  was  called  Fdony. 

Ąpother  image,  that  Uillany 
Icl^ied  was,  saw  I  and  ionde 
Upon  the  wali  on  her  ngfat  hondę. 
Uillany  was  like  somedele 
Tbat  oUier  imsge,  and  tmstcth  wele 
She  seemed  a  wicked  creature. 
By  ooontenaunce  in  portreiture, 
She  seemed  be  fuli  despttous, 
And  eke  fuli  pronde  and  outragioug', 

Well  coud  be  paint  I  nodertake, 
That  snch  an  image  ooude  make : 
Fuli  foule  and  cbnrlish  seemed  she. 
And  eke  Tillamous  for  to*be. 
And  little  coulde  of  norture, 
To  worsbip  any  creature. 

And  neit  was  painted  Couetiae^ 
That  eggeth  folke  in  many  a  giae. 
To  take  and  yeve  right  nought  againe^ 
And  great  treasoures  up  to  laine. 

And  that  is  she,  that  for  usure 
Leneth  to  many  a  creature 
The  lasse  for  the  morę  winnmg, 
So  oouetous  is  her  brenning. 
And  that  is  she  for  pennies  fole, 
That  teacheth  for  to  robbe  and  stele 
These  theeoes,  and  these  smalę  harlotes. 
And  that  is  routhe,  fbr  by  hir  throtes. 
Puli  many  one  hongeth  at  the  last: 
She  maketh  folke  compasse  and  cast 
To  Uken  other  folkes  thing, 
Tbrough  robberie,  or  miscoueting. 
And  tbat  is  she  that  nuketh  treachours. 
And  she  maketh  folse  pleadoors, 
That  with  hir  termes  and  hir  domcs, 
Uone  maidens,  children,  and  eke  gromcy 
Her  heritage  to  forgo: 
FuU  crookeid  were  her  hondes  two, 
For  couetise  is  euer  woud, 
To  g^pen  other  folkes  goód. 

Couetise,  for  her  winning. 
Foli  lefc  hath  other  mennes  thing. 

Anotber  image  set  saw  I, 
Nexte  Couetise  fost  by, 
And  she  was  cleped  Auarice, 
Fuil  foule  in  painting  was  that  vice. 
Puli  sad  and  cattife  was  she  eke. 
And  aiso  grene  as  any  leke, 
So  euil  hewed  was  ber  colour, 
Her  seemed  to  baue  liucd  in  langour^ 
She  was  like  thing  for  hungcr  dead, 
That  lad  her  life  onely  by  brei4 


THE  ROMAUNT  OF  THE  RÓSŁ 


175 


Koedea  with  cisell  stitmg  ud  egre, 
ind  tbereto  ihe  was  leoe  and  megre^ 
And  she  was  dad  fuli  poorely, 
AO  iir  an  otde  tonie  courtpy, 
Am  sbe  were  all  with  dogges  torne. 
And  both  behind  and  eke  beforoe 
Cbated  was  sfae  beggerly. 

A  mantle  bonge  her  fiste  by, 
Upon  a  bencbe  weake  and  smali, 
A  burnette  oote  bong  tbere  witball, 
Ained  with  no  mńoeaere, 
Bat  with  a  fnrre  Toagb  of  heere, 
Of  lambe  skinnes  beauy  and  blake, 
li  was  so  old  I  nudertake. 
For  Aoarice  to  cloatb  ber  wele, 
Ne  basteth  ber  neuer  a  dele, 
For  oertainly  it  were  ber  lotb 
To  wearea  of  tbat  ilke  dotb, 
Aod  if  it  were  l^^rweared,  sbe 
Woulde  baoe  fali  great  nicete 
I     Of  clothiDg,  er  sbe  bougbt  ber  newe, 
AU  were  it  bad  of  woli  aod  bewe. 
Tbis  Auarice  h«»ld  in  ber  band, 
A  pone  tbat  bonge  by  a  band, 
Aad  tbat  sbe  bid  and  bond  so  stroog, 
Men  niiist  abide  wonder  kmg, 
Oat  of  the  purae  er  tber  come  ougbtj 
Bor  tbat  ne  commetb  in  ber  tbougbt, 
It  was  not  ceitaine  ber  entent, 
Ibat  fino  tbat  porse  a  peny  went. 

And  by  tbat  image  nigb  inough, 
Wss  peinted  Enute,  tbat  neuer  tougbj 
Nor  neuer  well  in  ber  beart  fierde 
Bat  if  abe  eitber  saw  or  berde 
Same  great  miscbaunoe,  or  great  discast^ 
Kotbing  ne  may  so  mucb  ber  please 
As  mischeife  and  misanenture, 
Or  wboi  sbe  seetb  discomflture 
Upoa  any  wortby  man  fiill, 
Than  liketb  ber  rigbt  well  witball. 
Sbe  is  fuli  glad  in  bir  courage, 
If  sbe  see  any  great  linage 
Be  broaght  to  naagbt  in  sbamefull  wlse: 
And  if  a  man  in  bonour  rise, 
Or  by  his  wit,  orby  bis  prowesse, 
Of  tbat  bath  sbe  great  beaainesse, 
For  tnisteth  well  sbe  goeth  nie  wood, 
Wben  any  cbaunce  bappetb  good. 

Eony  is  of  sucb  cruelte, 
Tbat  fiaytb  ne  tronth  boldetb  sbe, 
To  fneod  ne  fellow,  bad  or  good. 
Ne  sbe  bath  kinne  nonę  of  ber  blood 
Tbat  sbe  nis  fiiU  bir  enemie, 
Sbe  nolde,  I  dare  saine  bardely 
Ber  owne  fatber  fiired  wele, 
And  Bore  abieth  sbe  euerie  dele 
Her  malice,  and  ber  małe  talent: 
Forsbe  is  in  BO  great  turment 
And  bate  sncb,  wben  ibtke  dotb  good, 
Tbat  nye  sbe  meltetb  for  pure  wood, 
Her  bert  keruetb  and  so  breaketh 
That  God  tbe  people  well  awreaketb, 
I        Enuy  iwis  sball  neuer  let, 
;     Some  blame  upon  tbe  folke  to  set 
I  tro#e  tbat  if  Enuie  iwis, 
Knew  tbe  beste  man  tbat  is. 
On  tbb side  orbeyond  tbe  see, 
Tet  somewbat  lackeo  htm  woald  sbe : 
And  if  be  were  so  bende  and  wise, 
Thal  shfl  ne  mig ht  all  abate  bis  prise, 


Yet  would  sbe  blame  bis  wortbinesse, 

Or  by  ber  wordes  make  it  lesse. 

I  sawe  Sary  in  tbat  paintis^^ 

Had  a  wonderfall  lookiog. 

For  sbe  ne  looked  but  awrie, 

Ór  orerwbaTt,  all  baggingly. 

And  sbe  bad  a  foule  usage, 

Sbe  migbt  looke  in  no  visage 

Of  man  ne  woman,  fortb  rigbt  plainr^ 

But  shette  ber  one  eye  for  disdaine, 

So  for  euTie  brenned  sbee 

Wben  sbe  might  any  man  see 

Tbat  iaire,  or  wortby  were,  or  wise, 

Or  eise  stood  in  folkes  priso. 

Sorow  was  painted  nesct  Eovie 
Upon  tbat  wali  of  masonrie : 
But  well  was  seene  in  ber  colour 
Tbat  sbe  bad  llTed  hi  languour: 
Her  seemed  to  baye  tbe  jaundice. 
Not  balfe  so  pale  was  Avarice, 
Ne  ootbing  like  of  leannesse, 
For  sorowe,  tbougbt,  and  great  distresse^ 
Tbat  sbe  bad  suffred  daie  and  nigbt. 
Madę  ber  yellow,  and  notbing  bright : 
Fuli  sad,  pale,  and  megre  also. 
Was  never  wigbt  yet  balf  so  wo 
As  that  ber  seemed  for  to  be, 
Nor  so  folftiled  with  yre  as  die, 
I  trow  tbat  no  wigbt  migbt  ber  pleasc 
Nor  doe  tbat  tbing  that  migbt  hcr  easc, 
Nor  sbe  ne  would  ber  sorow  slake, 
Nor  comfort  nonę  unto  her  take, 
So  depe  was  ber  wo  begonne. 
And  eke  ber  beart  in  anger  ronne, 
A  sorowf uli  tbing  wel  seemed  sbe : 
Nor  sbe  had  notbing  slowe  be 
For  to  seratchen  all  her  face 
And  for  to  rent  in  many  place 
Her  clothes,  and  for  to  teare  her  swire^ 
As  sbe  that  was  folfllled  of  yre, 
And  all  to  tome  lay  eke  ber  beere 
Aboot  her  sboulders,  berę  and  tbere, 
As  sbe  tbat  bad  it  all  to  rent 
For  anger  and  fbr  małe  talent. 

And  eke  I  tell  yoo  eertainly 
How  that  sbe  wept  fuli  tenderly : 
In  worlde  nis  wigbt  so  bard  of  bearl. 
Tbat  bad  seene  ber  sorowes  smart 
Tbat  nolde  bave  bad  of  ber  pite, 
So  wo  begdb  a  tbing  was  sbe. 
Sbe  all  to  dasbt  ber  selfe  for  wo 
And  smote  togider  her  bands  two^ 
To  sorrow  was  sbe  fuli  ententife, 
Tbat  wofuU  retcbelesse  caitife 
Her  wroughte  little  of  playing, 
Or  of  clipping  or  kissing ; 
For  wHo  so  sorrowfull  is  in  beart 
Him  loste  not  to  play  ne  start. 
Nor  for  to  daunoen,  ne  to  sing, 
Ne  may  bis  beart  in  temper  bring 
To  make  joy  on  OTen  or  morrow. 
For  joy  is  contrarie  unto  sorrow. 

Elde  was  painted  afier  tbis, 
Tbat  shorter  was  a  fbot  iwis 
Than  sbe  was  wont  in  her  yong  hede, 
Unneth  her  selfe  sbe  migbt  fede, 
So  feeble  and  eke  so  old  was  sbe 
Tbat  faded  was  all  her  beaute. 
Fuli  salow  was  waxen  ber  colour, 
Her  bead  for  bore  was  wbite  as  flowr. 
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Iwifl  great  qua1ine  ne  were  it  nonę, 
Ne  sinne,  aftbough  ber  life.  were  gone* 
AH  «oxen  wm  ber  body  unwelde 
And  drie  and  dwined  all  for  elde, 
A  foule  forwelked  tbing  was  she 
That  wfailom  rouod  and  solt  bad  be, 
Her  beerea  sboken  fast  witball 
At  from  ber  bedde  tbey  would  fali: 
Her  face  ftoanoed  and  ibrpined. 
And  botb  ber  bondes  lome  fordwmed : 
So  old  sbe  waa  tbat  sbe  ne  went 
A  foot,  but  it  were  by  petent. 
Tbe  time  tbat  panetb  night  and  daye» 
And  restlease  traoayletb  aye. 
And  ttealeth  from  vs  §o  priujrl^, 
Tbat  Ło  Tl  seemetb  sikerly 
Hiat  it  in  one  point  dwelleth  euer. 
And  oertes  it  ne  reitetb  neuer^ 
Bat  goeth  so  fast,  and  pateeth  aye 
Tbat  tbere  nit  man  tbat  tbinke  maye 
What  timc  tbat  now  present  is 
Asketb  at  tbese  clerkes  tbis. 
For  menne  tbinke  it  readily 
Tbree  times  been  paased  by 
Tbe  time  tbat  may  not  soioame 
Bat  gotb,  and  may  neuer  retoume^ 
Af  water  tbat  doun  mnneth  aye 
But  neuer  droppe  retume  may: 
Tbere  may  nothing  as  time  endure. 
Metali,  nor  yeartbly  creature. 
Por  all  tbing  is  frette  and  sbaU, 
Tbe  time  eke  tbat  cbaungetb  all. 
And  all  dotb  wazę,  and  fbstred  be. 
And  all  tbing  destroyetb  be. 
Tbe  time  tbat  eldetb  our  auncestourt 
And  eldetb  kinges  and  emperours, 
And  tbat  vs  all  sball  ouercommen 
Er  tbat  death  ts  sball  baue  nommeń, 
Tbe  time  that  batb  all  in  welde 
To  elden  fblke,  bad  madę  ber  elde 
So  inly,  tbat  to  my  weting 
Sbe  migbt  belpe  ber  selfe  notbiiUTi 
But  toumed  ayen  vnto  cbildbede^  • 
Sbe  bad  notbing  ber  selfe  to  lede 
Ne  wit  ne  pttbe  in  ber  bold 
Morę  than  a  cbilde  of  two  yere  old. 

But  nathelesae  I  trow  that  sbe 
Was  faire  sometime,  and  fresh  to  sei^ 
When  sbe  was  in  ber  rigbtfuU  age : 
But  sbe  was  past  all  that  passage 
And  was  a  doted  thing  becommen  : 
A  furred  cappe  on  bad  sbe  nommen; 
Weil  bad  sbe  clad  ber  selfe  and  warme, 
^or  oold  migbt  els  doen  ber  banne, 
These  olde  folke  baue  alway  cold, 
Hir  kind  is  sucb,  when  they  been  old. 

Anotber  thing  was  doen  there  write, 
Tbat  seemed  like  an  ipocrite. 
And  it  was  cleped  Pope  holy, 
Tbat  ilke  i$  sbe,  that  priuily 
Ne  spared  neyer  a  wicked  deed, 
When  men  of  her  taken  nonę  heed. 
And  maketh  ber  outward  precious, 
With  pale  visage  and  piteous, 
And  seemetb  a  simple  creature. 
But  ther  nis  no  misaduenture, 
Tbat  sbe  ne  tbinketh  in  coarage : 
Fuli  like  to  her  was  tbiike  image, 
Tbat  maked  was  like  ber  semblaunce, 
She  was  ftil  simple  of  oountenaance. 


And  she  was  clotbed  and  eke  shod^ 
As  she  were  for  tbe  loue  of  God 
Yolden  to  religion, 
Soch  seemed  her  deuotion. 

A  psalter  held  sbe  fsst  io  hond. 
And  busily  she  gan  to  fbnd 
To  make  many  a  faint  prayere. 
To  Ood/and  to  his  saintes  derę : 
Ne  she  was  gay,  fresh,  ne  iolife. 
But  seemed  to  be  fuli  ententife 
To  goode  workes,  and  to  faire. 
And  thereto  she  bad  on  an  baire. 

Ne  certes  she  was  fatte  nothing 
But  seemed  werie  for  fasting, 
Of  colour  pale  and  dead  was  she, 
From  ber  tbe  gates  aie  warned  be 
Of  Paradise.  that  blisfull  płacę, 
For  such  fblke  maken  leane  hir  graoe: 
As  Christ  sayth  in  his  Euangile,     , 
To  get  hem  prise  in  toune  a  wbile^ 
And  for  a  little  glorie  vaioe, 
Tbey  lesen  God  and  eke  bis  raigne. 

And  alderlast  of  euerichone, 
Was  painted  Pouert  all  alone, 
That  not  a  peny  bad  in  bold, 
Ałthougb  she  her  clothes  sold. 
And  though  sbe  shuld  an  bonged  be. 
For  naked  as  a  worme  was  sbe. 
And  if  the  weather  stormie  were. 
For  coU  she  shuld  baue  diied  tbere. 

She  ne  bad  on  but  a  straite  old  sacke^ 
And  many  a  doute  on  it  tbere  stacke^ 
lliis  was  her  cote,  and  ber  mantele. 
No  morę  was  tbere  neuer  a  dele 
To  cloath  ber  with;  1  Tudertake, 
Great  leser  hadde  she  to  ouake : 
And  she  was  put,  tbat  I  of  talke, 
Ferre  fro  these  otber,  vp  in  an  balke^ 
Tbere  lurked  and  there  ooured  she. 
For  poore  thing,  where  so  it  be, 
Is  sbamęftuit,  and  despised  aie : 
Accursed  may  well  be  tbat  daie^ 
Tbat  poore  man  conceiued  is. 
For  God  wote  all  to  seld  iwis 
b  any  poore  man  well  ifed, 
Or  well  arrayed  or  icled, 
Or  well  beloued,  iu  such  wise, 
In  honour  that  be  may  arise. 

All  these  thinges  well  auised, 
As  T  baue  yoo  er  this  deuised, 
With  gold  and  azure  ouer  all, 
Depainted  were  vpon  the  wali. 
Square  was  the  wali,  and  high  somdeks- 
Enclosed,  and  ibarred  wele, 
Io  stcad  of  hedge,  was  that  gardin, 
Come  neuer  shepberde  therein : 
Into  that  gardio,  well  iwrought, 
Wbo  so  tbat  me  coud  haoe  brought. 
By  laddera  or  else  by  degree, 
It  would  well  baue  liked  mee, 
For  such  solące,  such  joy,  and  pleie^ 
I  trow  tbat  neuer  man  ne  seie, 
As  was  in  that  place  delicious : 
The  gardin  was  not  daungerousy 
To  herborow  birdes  many  one, 
So  rich  a  yere  was  never  nonę 
Of  birdes  song,  and  brauncbes  grene, 
Tberein  were  birdes  mo  I  wenę, 
Than  been  in  all  the  realme  of  Fraoooe : 
Fuli  blisfull  was  the  accordaunce. 
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Of  ivete  pitons  woog  they  madei 
For  all  this  worlde  it  oiight  glade« 

And  I  my  selfe  bo  merry  ferde^ 
Whan  I  her  blisfull  songes  berde» 
That  for  an  huudred  poand  woalU  I, 
If  that  the  paasage  openly 
Had  be  mto  me  free 
That  I  Dolde  entren  for  to  see 
Thassemble  (God  keepe  it  fro  care) 
Of  birdesy  whicbe  tfaereim  ware, 
That  soDgeo  tbioogh  hir  meny  tbrotei, 
Dionoa  of  loae,  and  merry  notes. 

WhfiD  I  thns  heaid  the  foules  ting, 
I  feU  fast  io  a  waymenting, 
Bjr  wbich  art,  or  by  what  eagiu, 
I  migbt  oome  into  that  gardin. 
Bot  way  I  coothe  finde  nona, 
lato  that  gardiii  for  to  gone, 
Ke  ooaght  wist  I  if  that  there  wera 
Either  bole  or  plaee  where, 
By  wbicb  I  might  haoe  entre, 
Xe  there  was  nonę  to  teache  me, 
for  I  was  all  alone  iwis, 
For  woe  and  anguishe  of  this, 
TOI  at  last  bethonght  I  mee, 
That  by  no  way  ne  might  it  bee, 
That  there  nas  ladder  ne  way  to  pace, 
Or  bole,  ioto  so  latre  a  place. 
Tho  gan  I  go  a  fuli  greatpaas, 
fisiiiron,  euen  in  compas, 
The  closing  of  the  square  wali, 
TiIl  that  1  Ibond  a  wicket  smali 
80  ifaette,  that  I  ne  might  in  gonc, 
Aod  otber  entre  was  there  nona. 

UpoD  this  doore  I  gan  to  smite 
That  was  so  fetis,  and  so  lite, 
^  otber  waye  oond  I  not  seke. 
PaO  longe  I  sbote^  and  knocked  eke, 
Aod  itode  fnll  long  all  herkening 
tf  that  I  heard  any  wight  commings 
TiU  tbat  the  doorę  of  thilke  entre 
A  maiden  cnrteis  opened  me : 
Ber  baire  was  as  yellowe  of  hewe 
As  any  basoo  seoctred  newe, 
Her  ileshe  tender  as  is  a  chicke 
With  bente  browes,  smooth  and  sUcke, 
And  by  measore  large  we  re 
The  opening  of  ber  eyen  clere: 
Her  Dose  of  good  proportlon, 
Her  eyeo  gtmie,  as  is  a  fauoon, 
With  sweete  breath  and  well  fa^onred, 
Her  hee  while  and  well  colonred, 
With  little  mouth,  and  roond  to  see  ^ 
A  clone  diinlie  eke  had  she  -, 
Her  oeeke  was  of  good  fasbion 
hlength  and  greataesse by  reaaoi^ 
Withoat  bleine,  scabbe,  or  roiiie^ 
Pro  Jennalem  Tnto  fiurgoine 
Tber  nit  a  ^irer  necke  iwis 
To  Me  how  soHioth  and  soft  it  {9. 
Her  throte  alao  wbite  of  bewe, 
As  mowę  on  l^nnce  snowed  newe# 
Of  bodie  ftill  well  wron^t  was  she, 
tf ca  neden  not  in  no  countre 
A&lrerbodiefortoseke:  ' 
Aod  of  fine  orfnus  had  she  eke. 
Achapelet,  so  semely  on, 
^  oeuer  wered  maide  upon ; 
^  fiiire  abone  tbat  ehapelet 
4  rosę  garlood  bad  she  set^ 


She  had  a  gaie  mirrour 
And  with  a  riche  gold  treasouf, 
Her  head  was  trened  queintly 
Her  sleeues  sewed  fetously. 
And  fbr  to  keepe  her  hpndes  foira 
Of  gloues  wbite  she  had  a  pairea 
And  she  had  on  a  coate  of  grene 
Of  cloth  of  gaunt,  withouten  wenę : 
Well  seemed  by  ber  apparaile 
She  was  not  wont  to  great  trauaile. 
For  whan  sbee  kempt  was  feteoosly 
And  well  anued  and  ricbly, 
Than  had  she  doen  all  her  ioiimee. 
Por  merrye  and  well  begon  was  she^ 

She  led  a  lustie  life  in  May, 
She  had  no  thougbt,  by  night  ne  day 
Of  nothing,  but  if  it  were  onely 
To  grayeth  her  well  and  Tncouthly. 

Whan  that  this  dore  had  opened  me 
This  maiden,  seemely  for  to  see, 
I  thonked  her  as  I  beat  might. 
And  asked  her  how  that  she  higbt  s 
And  what  she  was.  I  asked  eke, 
And  she  to  me  was  nought  Tnmeke 
Ne  of  ber  answeare  daungerous. 
But  fiiire  answerde,  and  sayed  thus  : 

"  Lo  sir,  my  name  is  Idlenesse 
So  clepe  men  me,  morę  and  lesse : 
Fuli  migbtie  and  fuli  rich  am  I, 
And  that  of  one  thinge  namely. 
For  I  entende  to  nothing 
But  to  my  joye,  and  my  pleying, 
And  ibr  to  kembe  and  tresse  me  : 
Aoquainted  am  I  and  prine 
With  Mirthe,  lord  of  this  gardin, 
That  fro  the  londe  of  Alesandrin 
Madę  the  trees  bither  be  fet, 
That  in  this  gardm  been  iset : 
And  when  the  trees  woxen  an  higbt, 
This  wali  that  stant  here  in  thy  sight,^ 
Did  Mirthe  enclosen  all  about. 
And  these  images  all  without 
He  did  hem  both  entaile  and  paint, 
That  neither  been  jolife  ne  quaint. 
But  they  been  fuli  of  sorowe  and  wo^ 
As  thou  hast  seene  a  while  ago. 


And  oft  times  him  to  solące 
Sir  Mirthe  oommeth  into  this  place, 
And  eke  with  him  oommeth  bis  meine, 
That  liuen  in  lust  and  iolite : 
And  now  is  Mirthe  therein,  to  here 
The  birdes  how  they  singen  clere, 
The  mauis  and  the  nigbtingale, 
And  other  joUy  birdes  smalę: 
And  thus  be  walketb  to  solące 
Him  and  bis  folke,  ibr  sweeter  place 
To  playei^  in,  he  may  not  finde, 
Altbongh  be  sooght  one  in  tiil  Imle. 
The  alther  fairest  Ibike  to  see 
That  in  this  worlde  may  fouod  bee 
Hath  Mirthe  with  him  in  his  rout, 
That  Ibllowen  him  alwaies  about." 
When  Idlenesse  had  told  all  this, 
And  I  had  herkened  well  y  wis, 
Tben  saied  I  to  damę  Idlenesse, 
**  Now  aiso  wisely  God  me  blesse, 
Sith  Mirthe,  that  is  so  fiaire  and  fre, 
Is  in  this  yeid  with  his  meine, 


utó 
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^ro  thłlke  assemble,  if  !  may, 
Shall  00  man  werne  me  to  day» 
That  I  this  night  oe  mote  ii  see, 
For  well  weDe  I  there  with  bim  bee 
A  faire  and  jolie  conipanie  • 
FuiaUed  of  all  coartesie  :>* 
And  forth  with  out  wordes  mo 
In  at  the  wicked  went  I  tho, 
That  Idlenene  had  opened  mee, 
Into  that  garden  fiiire  to  tee. 

And  wlun  I  was  in  ywis, 
Ifline  herte  was  fuU  glad  of  thii. 
For  well  wend  I  fiill  sikerly 
Haae  been  in  Pttradice  eartbly, 
So  faire  it  was,  that  tnisteth  well, 
It  seemed  a  place  esptrttuell. 
For  oertes  at  my  deuise, 
There  is  no  place  in  Paradice, 
So  good  in  for  to  dwell  or  be, 
As  in  that  garden  thoughte  me. 
For  there  was  many  a  bird  singing, 
Throughoot  the  yerde  all  thringing, 
In  many  places  were  ntgfattngales, 
Alpes,  finches,  and  wodwales, 
That  in  hir  swete  song  delighten 
In  tfailke  placei  as  they  habiten. 

There  mighte  men  see  many  flockes 
Of  turteles  and  lauerockes, 
Chalaundres  fele  saw  I  there, 
That  yery  nigh  forsongen  were. 
And  thnutles,  terins,  and  mauise, 
That  songen  for  to  win  hem  prise» 
And  eke  to  sermoant  in  hir  song 
Tliat  other  birdes  hem  emong 
By  notę  madę  fsire  semise : 
Hiese  birdes,  that  I  you  denise, 
They  song  ber  song  as  foire  and  well, 
As  angels  done  espirituell. 
And  trustath  me,  when  I  hem  herde, 
F^llostieandwelllfierde: 
For  never  yet  snch  melodie 
Was  heard  of  man  that  mighte  die. 
Soch  swete  song  was  hem  emong, 
That  me  thoaght  it  no  birdes  song, 
Sot  it  was  wooder  like  to  bee 
Song  of  meremaidens  of  the  see, 
That  for  hir  singen  is  so  clere : 
Though  we  meremaidens  clepe  hem  here 
In  English,  as  is  oor  ysaonce. 
Men  clepe  hem  sereins  in  Fraunce. 


Emrairnus  weren  for  to  sing 
These  birdes,  that  not  vnkonning 
Were  of  hir  craft,  and  k  prentłse, 
%ut  of  song  subtill  and  eke  wise : 
And  certes,  whan  I  heard  hir  song. 
And  saw  the  grene  place  emong, 
In  heart  I  wext  so  wonder  gay, 
Hiat  I  was  nener,  ere  that  day, 
So  iolife,  nor  so  well  bigo, 
Ne  merry  in  heart,  as  I  was  tho: 
And  than  wist  I,  and  saw  fuli  well, 
That  Idlenesse  me  serucd  well, 
That  me  pat  in  snch  iotite, 
Her  frend  well  ougbt  I  for  to  be, 
Sith  she  the  dore  of  that  gardin 
Had  opened,  and  me  let  in. 
Firom  Benoeforth,  how  that  I  wrougbt 
1  shall  you  tell,  as  me  thoaght : 


I  Pirst  whereof  Mirthe  seriied  there* 
And  eke  wbat  folke  there  with  him  wer^ 
Witbout  fobie  I  woli  discrioe, 
And  that  garden  eke  as  bliae  j 
I  woli  you  tellen  after  this 
The  faire  foshion  all  jrwis, 
That  well  wrooght  was  for  the  nono; 
I  may  not  tell  yoo  all  atooes, 
But  as  I  may  and  cao,  I  shall 
By  order  tellen  you  it  all. 

Fuli  faire  sernice,  and  eke  fuli  swete 
These  birdes  maden  as  they  setę : 
Laies  of  lóńe,  ful  well  souning 
They  songen  in  hir  iargoning, 
Some  high,  and  some  eke  fowe  song 
Upon  the  braunches  greene  isprong : 
The  sweetnesse  of  hir  melodie 
Bfade  all  minę  heart  in  reuelrie. 

And  whan  that  I  heard  I  trowe 
These  birdes  singing  on  a  rowe, 
Then  might  I  not  withholde  mee 
That  I  ne  went  in  for  to  see 
Sir  Mirthe,  for  my  desiring 
Was  him  to  seene  ooer  all  thing, 
His  oountenaunce  and  his  manere : 
That  sighte  was  to  me  fuli  derę. 


Tbo  went  I  forth  on  my  right  hond 
Bowne  by  a  litel  path  I  fond 
Of  mintes  fuli,  and  fennell  greene,     ' 
As  foste  by  witbonten  wenę 
Sir  Mirthe  I  found,  and  right  anoire 
Unto  sir  Mirthe  gan  I  gone, 
lliere  as  he  was  htm  to  solach, 
And  with  htm  in  that  lustie  place, 
So  fohre  folke  and  so  fresh  had  he^ 
That  when  J  saw,  I  wondred  me 
Fh>  whenes  suche  folke  might  oomc, 
So  foire  they  weren  all  and  some: 
For  they  weren  like,  as  to  my  sight. 
To  angels,  that  ben  fethered  brigbt. 

Thete  folke,  of  which  I  tell  you  so^ 
Upon  a  karole  wenten  tho : 
A  ladie  karoled  hem,  that  hight 
Gladnesse,  blisfull,  and  light, 
Well  could  she  sing  and  lustely 
Nonę  halfe  so  well  and  seemely: 
And  cothe  make  in  song  such  refraining, 
It  sate  ber  wonder  well  to  sing. 
Her  Toice  foli  clere  was  and  foli  swete. 
She  was  not  rude  ne  uninele, 
But  couthe  ynoogh  for  soch  dohif 
As  kmgeth  unto  karolling: 
For  she  was  wont  in  every  place 
To  singen  first,  folke  to  soltace, 
For  singing  most  she  gave  ber  to, 
No  craft  had  she  so  lefe  to  da 


Tho  mlghtest  thon  karoles  seene, 
And  folke  daunce  end  merry  beóde. 
And  niade  many  a  faire  touming 
Upon  the  greene  grasse  springing.  ^ 

There  mightest  thou  see  these  flatoors^ 
Minstrales,  and  eke  jogelours, 
That  well  to  singe  did  hir  paine : 
Some  iong  songes  of  Łoraine, 
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Wń  ŁoraiM  btr  notes  be 

Ul  fweeter  than  iu  tbis  countrei 

rheic  WM  maof  a  timbestere, 

lad  ttiloun,  that  I  dare  well  wwtn 

iDOlbc  hir  craft.  fali  peifitly : 

V  tinbres  up  fbll  sabtellf 

kr  cajt,  jiod  hent  fiill  aft 

^  a  finger  faire  aod  soft, 

fcst  tbjy  fiuled  nerer  ma 

Ul  ftfoi  damoselcs  tiro, 

is^t  yoog,  and  fuli  of  semelyhede 

I  &t!e8»  and  nonę  other  wede, 

bd  &ire  trsiised  e^ery  tresw 

y  Mirtbe  doen  for  bis  noblesse 

tnidUie  carole  for  to  daonce, 

tat  hereof  lietb  no  remembraonce, 

ltv  tbat  tbey  daonced  ąneintiy : 

Wt  ooe  wonid  ooae  all  priwly 

ra  tbat  otber,  and  vben  they  were 

igitber  ahnoat,  tbey  threw  ifere 

Ir  Bootbes  so,  that  throogfa  hir  play 

iiaeaed  as  they  kist  alway : 

bdunecD  wdl  couth  tbey  tbe  gniae. 

IbŁibould  I  morę  to  you  devise? 

R  ksde  I  never  thencs  go, 

Itteitbat  I  saw  liem  daanoe  00. 

ttbe  earoll  wonder  last» 
beboUe,  tUl  al  iast 
l^ie  gan  me  for  to  espie, 

eibe  vas  cleped  Gomrte^ 
wGKAipliiII,  the  debonańe, 
M  «o  God  eirer  fali  ber  fiure : 
Hcooitesly  sbe  called  me, 
[YKst  doe ye  tfaere,  bean  sire  }**  (qnod  sbe) 
'ifitlikeyou 


I  witbont  tairying 
listo  tbe  can^Iing, 
I  sbmhed  nerer  adele, 

I  it  to  SM  liked  rigfat  wele, 
tOointesie  Bie  deped  80, 

p  Me  me  oa  tfae  danace  go: 
F?  I  bad  dnni,  certaiae 
NsU  bave  carolled  rigfat  foine     . 
MB  tbat  was  to  damce  rigfat  blitbe : 
topallookenoftsithe 
t  dśy,  tiie  bodles,  and  tbe  cheres, 

riltbe  fbBm  tbmt  dameed  tbera, 

I I  AaB  teHea  vbat  tbey  were. 
Njsin  was  Miitiie,  fnH  long  a^  liigh, 

■an  I  Be*«r  si|^ : 
I  as  apple  was  Us  foce, 
«rffie  and  white  ia every  place: 
lic  wu  and  weH  bcsey, 
Mctly  mootb  and  eyen  gray, 
B  by  measnre  wroogbt  fnll  rigfat, 
mbislwire,  ańd  eke  fali  bright: 
of  large  brede, 
intfaegirdlestede: 
■tosd  like  m  portieitufe, 
Ms  be  was  of  bk  statnre, 
■c,fo>iUy,aadsofetise, 

wrtm^t  at  point  dcTise 
^■acrt,  aad  of  grnt  mtgfat : 
rer  mao  so  ligfat. 
had  be  nothi^g, 
*«m  a  theftnte  spring, 
y^  Im  was>  and  meny  of  tbougbt 
■  usMns,  wjA  birdcs  wroaght, 


And  with  gold  beaten  ftill  fetoosly, 

His  bodie  was  clad  foli  richely : 

Wrought  was  hisfobe  in  straunge  gise, 

And  all  to  slittered  for  quetntise 

In  many  a  place,  Iow  and  bie, 

And  shode  be  was  with  great  maistrie, 

With  sboone  decoped,  and  with  lace, 

By  drurie,  and  by  solące. 

His  leefe  a  rosen  chapelet 

Had  madę,  and  on  his  bead  it^et. 

And  weto  ye  wbo  was  his  lefe. 
Damę  Gladnesse  tbera  was  hhn  so  lefe, 
Tbat  singeth  so  well  with  glad  coorage, 
Tbat  from  sbe  was  tweWe  yeare  of  oge,    ' 
8he  of  ber  loTe  grannt  bim  madę : 
Sir  Mirthe  ber  by  the  finger  faade 
Danndng,  and  she  him  also, 
Great  love  was  atwizt  hem  two: 
Both  were  tbey  foire  and  bright  of  hew, 
Sbe  semed  like  a  rosę  new 
Of  colonrs,  and  ber  ilesh  so  tender, 
Tbat  with  a  brore  smali  and  tender. 
Men  migbt  it  cleve,  I  dare  well  say: 
Her  foriiead  fronncełes  all  play, 
Bent  were  ber  browes  two,    . 
Her  eyen  gray,  and  glad  also, 
Tbat  langbden  aye  in  ber  semblannt, 
First  or  tbe  mouth  by  coyenaunt 
I  wot  not  wbat  of  ber  nose  I  shall  discrife, 
So  foire  hatb  no  woman  aliTe : 
Her  hahe  was  yellow,  and  derę  sUning, 
I  woto  no  lady  so  liking. 

Of  orfoaies  foesh  was  ber  garland, 
I  whiche  seene  bare  a  tbonsand 
Saw  neyer  3rwis  no  gariand  yet» 
So  well  wroaght  of  silke  as  it 
And  in  an  orer  gUt  samite 
Clad  sbe  was,  by  gre^t  delite, 
Of  whiche  her  leefe  a  robę  werde^ 
Tbe  merrier  she  in  her  heart  ferde. 

And  next  her  went,  on  her  other  side, 
Thegod  of  loTe,  tbat  ean  diride 
Love,  and  as  him  liketh  it  be^ 
But  be  can  cberies  daunten,  be. 
And  many  folkes  pride  follen. 
And  be  can  well  these  lordes  thrallen. 
And  ladies  put  at  Iow  degree 
Wben  he  may  hem  too  pronde  see. 

This  god  of  lorę  of  his  fosbion 
Was  like  no  kna^e,  ne  qnistron « 
His  beantie  greatly  was  to  prise. 
Bot  of  his  robę  to  derise 
I  dreade  encombred  for  to  be, 
For  not  yclad  in  silke  was  -he^ 
But  all  in  floures  and  iloorettes, 
I  painted  all  with  amorettes. 
And  with  losenges  and  scoebons, 
With  birdes,  liberdes,  and  lioas. 
And  other  beastes  wroaght  fuU  wele ; 
His  ganneot  was  eyery  dele 
Ipartraied  and  ywnnigfat  with  flours. 
By  diver»  medling  of  eolours: 
FJoures  ther  were  of  many  gise 
Iset  by  compasse  in  a  sise, 
The^  lackól  no  floure  to  my  dome, 
Ne  not  ao  mach  as  fomre  of  brome, 
Ne  violet,  ne  eke  peniinke, 
Ne  flonre  none^  tbat  men  can  on  thinke : 
And  many  a  rosę  lefe  fnll  long 
Was  entermedled  tbere  emong : 
N 
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Aiid  also  on  his  bead  wu  let 
Of  roses  redde  a  cbapdet 

But  ni^htingales  a  fuli  j^reat  rout 
That  ilien  over  his  bead  about, 
The  leares  felden  as  tfaey  Hien, 
And  he  was  all  with  birdes  wri«o, 
With  popinjay,  vith  nightingale, 
With  chalaundre,  and  with  wodewala, 
With  finch,  with  larke,  and  with  arcbang«11t 
He  seemed  as  he  were  an  angell, 
That  down  were  comen  fro  UeaTen  derę. 

Love  had  with  him  a  bachelere, 
That  he  madę  alwayes  with  him  be, 
Sw^te  Łooking  cleped  was  he : 
This  batchełer  stode  beholding 
The  daunce,  and  in  his  hondę  holding 
Torke  bowes  two^  fbU  well  deyised  had  hc«, 
That  one  of  hem  was  of  a  tree 
That  beareth  a  finiiet  of  saTour  wicke,     . 
Fuli  crooked  was  that  fonie  sticke. 
And  knottie  here  and  thare  also» 
And  blacke  as  berrie,  or  any  sio. 

That  other  bow  was  of  a  plant 
Without  wemme,  1  dare  warrant. 
Fuli  even  and  by  ptoportioo, 
Trectes  and  long,  oCfall  good  iaahioo. 
And  it  was  painted  well  and  thwitten* 
And  over  all  diapred  and  written 
With  ladies  and  with  baeheleret, 
Fuli  lightsome  and  ^ad  of  eheres : 
These  bowes  two  held  Sweet  Looknig»« 
That  seemed  like  no  gadling : 
And  ten  brodę  anowes  held  he  there^ 
Of  which  five  in  his  hondę  were, 
Bat  they  were  sha^en  wali  and  digbt, 
Nocked  and  feathered  arigfat: 
And  all  they  were  with  goldabegón. 
And  stronge  pointed  everichQn, 
And  sharpe  for  to  kenren  wdc^ 
But  3rron  was  tbere  nooe  ne  stde: 
For  all  was  golde,  men  might  fee. 
Out  take  the  feathen  and  the  tree. 


The  swiftest  of  these  arrowes  five 
Out  of  a  bowe  for  to  driye, 
And  beste  feathered  for  to  Aie, 
And  fifurcst  eke,  was  cleped  Beantie  s 

That  other  arrow  that  hurteth  leste, 
Was  oleped  (as  I  trow)  Simplesse  x 

The  thirde  cleped  was  Fnunchise, 
That  feathered  was  in  noble  wise 
With  yalonr  and  with  conitetie } 

The  foorth  was  clepen  Companie, 
That  heaTie  for  to  pbooten  is. 
But  who  80  shooteth  right  ywis, 
May  therewith  doąngieatharme  and  woi 

The  fift  of  these,  and  last  also, 
Faire  Semblaunt  men  that  arrow  cali, 
The  leste  gfeeyous  of  hem  all, 
Yet  can  it  make  a  fuli  great  wound, 
But  he  may  hope  his  sores  sonnd 
That  hurt  is  with  that  arrowe  ywis. 
His  wo  the  bette  bestowed  is: 
For  be  may  sooner  ha^e  gladnesse, 
liłs  langour  ought  to  be  the  lesse. 


FiTE  arrowes  were  of  other  gise, 
That  been  fuli  fonie  to  dertse : 


For  shaft  and  end,  sootb  for  to  tefl, 
Were  al  so  blacke  as  fiend  ni  Heli. 

The  first  of  hem  is  oalled  Pri<^ 
That  other  arrow  next  him  beside, 
It  was  cleped  Yillanie, 
That  arrow  was  with  fellonie 
Envenimed,  and  with  spitous  blame : 
The  third  of  hem  was  cleped  Sliame. 
llie  fourth,  Wanhope  cleped  is, 
Thefift,  the  Newe  Thougfat  ywis* 

These  arrowes  that  I  speake  of  here, 
Were  all  fi^e  on  one  mannere. 
And  all  were  they  resenablable  i         ^ 
To  hem  was  well  fitting  and  able, 
The  fonie  crooked  bowe  hidous, 
Hiat  knottie  was,  and  all  roinons; 
That  bowe  seemed  well  to  shete 
The  arrowes  fiye,  that  been  unaieta 
And  contrary  to  that  other  fiye ; 
But  though  I  tell  not  as  blive 
Of  hir  power,  ne  of  hir  raight, 
Hereafter  shall  I  tellen  rigbt 
The  sooth,  and  eke  signifiannoe, 
As  forre  as  I  haye  remembraunce  i 
AJl  shall  be  saied  I  undertake^ 
Ere  of  this  booke  an  end  I  make. 

NcHT  oome  I  to  my  tale  againe: 
But  alderfirst,  I  woli  yoa  saine 
The  foshkin  and  the  coantenannces 
Of  all  the  folke  that  on  the  daimce  is. 
The  god  of  k>ye  jolife  and  light, 
Led  on  his  hondę  a  ladie  bright, 
Of  high  prise,  and  of  great  degre^ 
This  ladie  called  was  Beaute, 
And  au  arrow,  of  which  I  told, 
FuU  well  thewed  was  she  hołd : 
Ne  she  was  derkę  ne  brownę,  but  bright. 
And  deare  as  the  moone  light : 
Againe  whom  all  the  starres  semen 
But  smali  cańdles,  as  we  demen : 
Her  flesh  was  tender  as  dewe  offlonr^ 
Her  cbeare  was  simple  as  bird  in  boose, 
As  wbite  as  lilly  or  rosę  in  riie: 
Her  lace  gentil!  and  treatise; 
Fetis  she^was,  and  smali  to  see. 
No  wintred  browes  had  shee, 
Ne  popped  here,  for  it  needed  nonghi 
To  winder  ber,  or  to  paint  ber  ought : 
Her  tresses  yelk>w,  and  kmg  stranghtan, 
Unto  her  heeles  downe  they  raughten : 
Her  nose,  her  mouth,  and  eye  and  cheke 
Well  wrougfat,  and  all  the  remnaont  eke, 
A  fiill  gret  sauoor  and  a  smote» 
Me  thoughte  in  minę  herte  roie : 
As  helpe  me  God,  when  I  remember, 
Of  the  foshion  of  eikery  member, 
In  world  is  nonę  &o  foire  a  wight : 
For  yong  she  was,  and  hewed  bright 
Sore  pleasant,  and  fetis  with  all, 
Gent,  and  m  her  middle  smali. 

Beside  Beauty  yede  Richesse, 
An  high  ladie  of  greąt  noblesse^ 
And  great  of  price  in  eoery  place  i 
But  who  so  durst  to  her  trespaoe 
Or  till  her  folke,  in  werke  or  deda^ 
He  were  tali  hardie  out  of  drede : 
For  both  she  helpe  and  binder  may. 
And  that  is  not  of  yesterday 
That  riche  folke  hftue  fuU  great  might 
To  helpe,  ąnd  dc^  to  grene  n  wight. 


T^UA  and  gnfttflst  of  ^alour 
KddcB  Rjchesse  fbll  great  bonour, 
Aad  iMuie  weren  her  to  senie, 
fv  tbat  they  woiUd  ber  loue  dmeraei 
Tbty  eleped  her  Udie,  gret  and  smali, 
Ttit  wide  world  her  dradeth  all ; 
lUs  vorid  is  all  in  her  daungere, 
Berooart  bath  many  a  lo^eugfinp 
lad  maoy  a  traitoar  enaiaus, 
Tbat  ben  filii  bmie  aad  ciurious 
for  to  dispraiae,  and  to  Warne 
Tbat  beat  deseruen  loue  and  na^e. 
To  fine  the  i>1ke  hem  to  begilen, 
Tbeae  loteogeoon  ben  prej«e  and  tmilen. 

indikw  the  vorid  with  word  annointen, 
Botaftenrard  they  prtU  and  pointcn 
Tbefolke,  right  to  tfae  baie  bonę. 
^^diindehir  JMcke  when  they  ben  gone^ 
r  Gibale  abateu  foltoprise. 

^  many  a  worthy  man  and  wise 
^  ^  bindied,  aod  idoeo  to  die 
'  niKloaeogeoan  with  bir  flatterie, 
|bi  maketh  folke  fuli  ifcnonge  be, 
nerę  as  hem  oaght  ben  prine : 
wdleoiU  mote  they  thrioe  aiad  thea;, 
;ja^l  ariaed  mote  they  bee 
noc  kMeogeoara  fiiU  of  ennte. 
Ibgood  man  toneth  bir  oompnaie. 

RiehoK  a  robę  of  porple  oo  had, 
» trat  not  tbat  i  lie  or  mad : 
2^  ń  tkia  norid  is  nonę  it  Kehe^ 
»  bjr  a  tho«i98dd  4eale  ao  riche, 
>Mne  BO  fiaire,  for  it  fuli  wele, 
Widi  orfrna  Imed  was  eo^  dele» 
^  purtraid  in  the  ribanings 
-Wthdn  ftories,  and  of  kings, 
iij  *ith  a  bend  of  gold  tassiled, 
«d  knopea  fine  of  gold  amiled : 
^  her  aeeke  of  gentle  entaile 
ni  ibet  the  riebe  ebeoesaile^ 
^vbiehthere  was  fnll  great  planie 
ii  rtoe^  derę,  and  frire  to  se. 

Kebeae  a  giidle  had  vpott, 
lebdkellofitwMofstDn, 
Jf^tttoegraat,  and  mokell  of  might ; 
^  vho  BO  baie  the  stone  ao  brigbt» 
mjtmm  darst  him  notbmg  doabt 
'bile he the  stone  had  bim  aboat: 
ntf  stone  was  greatly  ibr  to  loae^ 
M  till  a  ńche  mannes  bebooe 
Jttth  att  tfae  goM  in  Bmne  and  Prise: 
^mourdant  wronght  in  noUe  gnę 
^  of  a  stone  fbll  predoas, 
^  vai  90  fine  and  Yertiious, 
w  whole  a  man  it  conth  make 
«J«lw,andoftotheake, 
^  7«t  tbe  stone  bad  socfa  a  grace, 
Jjii  he  was  selcer  iQ  enery  place 
Ul  ttike  day  not  blind  to  beene, 
wt  bstiog  might  tbat  stone  aeenet 
n*  benea  were  of  gold  fnll  fine, 
V«ati88ueofsattme 
r  ^i>ie,  great,  aad  notbing  ligbt^ 

■  oieriche  ^as  a  besannt  wigbt. 
upoB  the  tresses  of  ricbeaae 

•St  "^  *  ^"^**  ^  noblesse 

'vrbeode  goUe,  tbat  fali  light  shone, 

■  ■•  Wre  trow  I  was  neoer  nonę : 

,  ■Jrthe  wert  cmming  fiw  the  nones, 
"^  conld  deaiae  aU  the  Stones 
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Tbat  in  tbat  circle  abewen  iolere, 
It  is  a  wonder  thiog  to  berę; 
For  no  man  coald  preise  or  gesse 
Of  hem  tbe  Talue  or  ricbesse : 
Rnbies  there  were,  sapbhra,  lagounces^ 
Aad  ememudes,  morę  tbaa  two  vnees. 
But  all  before  fali  subtilly 
A  fioe  carbuncle  set  saw  1, 
The  sitone  so  deare  was  aad  ao  bright, 
Tbat  all  so  aoone  as  it  was  nigbt, 
Menne  mfglit  seene  to  go  for  nede 
A  mile  or  two,  ia  lengtb  aod  brede. 
Soch  light  tsprang  out  of  tbe  stone, 
Tbat  Ricbesse  wonder  bright  isbooe 
Bothe  ber  hedde,  and  all  ber  face. 
And  eke  about  ber  all  tbe  place. 

Bame  Ricbesse  on  ber  hond  gan  Icde 
A  yong  man  fali  of  semelyhede, 
Tbat  she  best  loued  of  aoy  tbing. 
His  last  was  mnch  in  boushokUng : 
In  clothing  was  he  fbll  fetise, 
Aod  loued  well  to  hane  hors^  prise, 
He  wend  to  haue.reproued  be 
Of  theft  or  mnrder,  if  tbat  be 
Had  in  his  stable  an  hacknay. 
And  therelbre  he  desired  aye 
To  been  acquaiated  with  Ricbesse, 
For  all  his  puipose,  as  I  gesK, 
Was  fSor  to  maken  great  dispenoe, 
Withoulen  waming  or  defence: 
Aod  RicbcBse  might  it  well  sostaine^ 
And  her  dispences  wele  maintaine^ 
And  him  alway  soch  pleatie  send 
Of  gold  and  siluer  for  to  speod 
Witboaten  lackiog  or  daungere, 
As  it  were  pourde  io  a  gamere. 

And  after  on  the  daunce  went 
Laigesse,  tbat  set  all  ber  entent 
For  to  ben  honorable  apd  (ree, 
Of  Aleiauders  kinne  was  sbee : 
Her  moste  joie  was  ywis, 
When  tbat  she  yafSs,  and  saied,  hane  this» 
Not  Auarice  the  fonie  caitife 
Was  halfe  to  gripe  so  eotentife 
As  Łargesse  is,  to  yene  and  spend. 
And  God  alway  ynowe  her  send, 
So  tbat  the  morę  she  yaae  away, 
The  morę  i  wis*  she  had  alway. 
Great  loos  bath  łargesse,  and  great  pnse^ 
For  both  wise  folke  and  nnwise 
Were  wboUy  to  her  bandon  brooght, 
So  well  with  yefts  bath  she  wroaght 

And  if  she  had  an  enemy, 
I  trowe  tbat  she  couth  oraftely 
Mąkę  him  fuli  soope  her  fkiend  to  be, 
So  laige  of  yefts,  and  wise  was  she, 
Therefore  she  stood  in  k>ae  and  graoa 
Of  rich  and  poore  in  enery  place. 

A  fuli  great  foole  he  is  ywis, 
Tbat  both  rich  and  poore,  aod  niggard  is. 
A  lord  may  baue  no  manner  vice, 
Tbat  greeveth  morę  than  ayarice. 
For  niggard  neuer  with  strength  of  band 
May  win  him  great  lordsbip  or  land : 
For  friendes  all  ioo  few  bath  he 
To  doen  his  will  performed  be : 
And  who  so  woli  have  friendes  berę, 
He  may  not  hołd  his  treasnre  dere^ 
For  by  ensample  tell  I  tbis, 
Right  as  an  adamao^  jwis 
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Can  ^rtwen  to  bim  subtelly 

The  yroD  that  ia  laied  thereby, 

60  drmweth  fblkes  bemrU  ywis  , 

Sitaer  and  gold  tbat.yeuen  is. 

Łargease  h«d  00  a  rube  fresb 
Of  ricbe  purpurę  sarliDisb : 
Weil  formed  was  ber  face  aDd  clere, 
Andopened  had  she  ber  oolere, 
For  she  right  tbere  had  in  preienl 
Unto  a  lady  madę  present 
Of  a  gold  brocbe,  fuU  well  wroogbt. 
And  certes  ii  miitaŁe  ber  njought : 
Por  tbrough  ber  smocke  wrougbt  witb  sUfce^ 
The  flpsb  was  seene  as  wbite  as  milkę  t 
Łaigesse^  that  wortby  was  and  wise, 
Held  by  tbe  boud  a  knight  of  prise, 
Was  sibbe  tó  Artbonr  of  fireteignie, 
And  that  was  be  tbat  bare  toe  enseigiia 
Of  worship,  and  tbe  goosfiaucoun: 
And  yet  he  is  of  sncb  renoun, 
That  menne  of  bim  say  faire  thingt 
.  Beft>re  barona,  earies,  and  kiags. 
This  knight  was  commen  all  newly 
l^ro  toameying  fttfte  by, 
There  had  he  done  great  cbinalńe 
Tbrough  bis  rertue  and  bis  maiatrie^ 
And  for  tbe  k>ne  uf  his  lemman 
ile  cast  doune  many  a  dooghty  man. 

And  ne^ t  bim  daunoed  damę  Frannchisey 
Arrayed  in  fuH  noble  gise  t 
Bhe  nas  not  brftone  ne  dun«e  of  hew, 
But  wbite  as  snów  ifallen  new : 
Her  nose  was  wrougbt  at  point  deuise. 
For  it  was  gentill  and  tretise, 
Witb  eyen  glad,  and  browes  bent, 
Her  haire  downe  to  ber  heles  went. 
And  she  was  simpte  t»  done  on  trec^ 
FttU  debonaire  of  bert  was  abee. 
She  dnnte  neither  sny  ne  d<^ 
fiut  that,  that  ber  loogeth  to: 
And  tf  a  mąn  were  in  distresM^ 
And  for  ber  looe  in  beHuinesM, 
Her  bertę  would  have  fuli  great  pita* 
She  was  90  amieble  and  free: 
iPor  were  a  mannę  for  ber  bestad, 
She  woulde  ben  right  sore  adrad, 
Tbat  she  d  d  ooergreat  outrage. 
But  »he  bim  bope  bis  harme  taswage, 
Her  tbonght  it  all  a  Tilłany* 
And  she  had  on  a  suckeny, 
That  not  of  hempe  herdes  was, 
So  faire  wa^  noiie  in  all  ArraSi 
Lurd,  it  was  riddled  fetisly» 
Tbere  nas  not  a  point  tniely 
Tbat  it  nas  in  his  right  assise^ 
FuU  well  ydotbed  was  Framicbise, 
For  there  ais  no  cloth  s  tteth  betta 
Pn  damoBell,  thao  dotb  rokette: 
A  woman  well  morę  fetise  is 
In  roketti^  than  iu  cote  ywis, 
The  wbite  ro|LeŁte  riddeled  tun, 
Betokeneth,  t)iat  fuU  debopaire 
Aod  swęte  vas  she  tbat  it  bera. 
By  hier  daunced  a  bachelere, 
I  cannot  tellen  what  he  hight. 
Bat  fąire  be  was,  and  of  good  heigfat| 
iUl  had  he  ben,  I  say  no  morę, 
The  łordes  sonne  of  Windesore. 

And  next  that  daunced  CourtesMi 
7b«t  ^reisęd  was  of  Iow  «Dd  bie. 


For  neither  proud  ne  foole  was  sbei 

She  for  to  dannce  called  me, 

I  praie  God  gire  ber  good  grace, 

Por  wben  1  came  iirst  into  tbe  plaee^ 

She  nas  not  nice,  ne  ootrageous, 

But  wise  and  ware,  and  Tertuous, 

Oł  faire  speech,  and  faire  answer. 

Was  neuer  wight  missaid  of  her : 

She  bare  no  rancour  to  no  wigbt, 

Clere  broune  she  was,  and  tbereto  brigfa^^ 

Of  face  and  body  auenaont 

I  wote  no  lady  to  pleasaunt, 

She  weren  wortby  for  to  bene 

An  emperesse  or  crowned  ąuene. 

And  by  ber  went  a  knight  daunetnf 
That  wortby  was  Md  well  speaking. 
And  fuli  well  coud  be  done  bonoor : 
Tbe  knight  was  fiure  and  itiffe  in  simir. 
And  in  armure  a  seemely  man. 
And  well  beloued  of  his  lemman^ 

Faire  Idlenesse  then  saw  I, 
Tbat  alwny  was  me  faste  by, 
Of  ber  haue  I  witbouten  faile 
Told  you  the  shape  and  apparaile  i 
For  (as  I  said)  Ls,  that  was  she 
That  did  to  me  so  great  boonte. 
She  the  gate  of  that  gardin 
Uodid,  amd  let  me  paiMo  in, 
And  after  daunoed  as  I  gessa* 

And  she  fulfilied  of  InstineMe, 
That  nas  not  yet  1«elve  yeare  of  a^ 
Witb  berU  wild,  and  thought  Tolagw, 
Nłoe  she  was*  bat  she  ne  ment 
Nonę  harme  ne  sleigbt  in  ber  enten^ 
But  onely  lost  and  iolite. 
For  yonge  folke,  well  weten  ye, 
Have  little  thought  but  on  hir  phy. 
Her  lemman  was  beside  alway, 
In  such  a  gise,  that  he  ber  kis( 
At  all  times  that  bim  list, 
Tbat  all  tbe  dannce  mtght  it  see, 
They  make  no  foree  of  priuetee : 
For  who  80  spake  of  hem  euill  or  isele^ 
They  were  ashamed  neuer  adele, 
But  men  might  seene  hem  kiase  thei% 
As  it  two  yonge  doaes  were, 
For  yonge  was  tbilke  bacbelere, 
Of  beguty  wot  I  non  bis  pere. 
And  he  was  right  of  soch  an  age, 
As  youth  bis  lefo,  and  such  courago. 

The  losty  folke  that  daunced  there^ 
And  alao  otber  that  witb  hem  were  ' 
That  węren  all  of  hir  meinee 
Fuli  heiMle  folke,  wise,  and  free. 
And  folke  of  faire  port  truły, 
There  were  all  oomenły. 

Whan  I  had  seene  tbe  ooontenauncei 
Of  hem  that  ladden  thus  tbese  dauaces, 
Than  had  I  will  to  go  and  see 
Tbe  sarden  that  so  liked  mee. 
And  Token  on  tbese  foire  Utureres, 
Or  pine  trees,  cedres,  and  ormeres, 
The  daances  than  al  ended  were. 
For  many  of  hem  that  daunced  theic» 
Were  with  her  loues  went  away 
Under  the  trees  to  baue  ber  play. 


A  ŁOKiH  they  liMed  lustely, 
A  great  fbqle  were  he  sikerly^ 
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if^tnold  his  thank^  siich  life  lede: 
For  tkis  dare  I  saine  óat  of  drede, 
That  wbo  50  mighte  w>  welt  fiire, 
For  better  Kfe  dorst  him  not  cmre. 
For  there  ob  so  good  pemdise, 

:  As  to  h4iie  a  loae  at  his  denne : 

I  Out  of  that  place  went  I  tbo. 
And  in  that  garden  gan  I  go^ 
Pbyiog  aWig  fuli  mereljr. 
ThegDd  of  loue  fuli  hastely 
UiitD  him  Sweet  Luoknig  clept,  * 

I  No  leoger  would  be  that  ihe  kept 
Hb  bowe  of  gold,  tbat  shone  so  brigbt. 

I  He  had  him  bent  anon  right, 

'  And  be  fuli  sooDe  set  an  end, 
Aad  at  a  braide  be  gan  it  bend, 
Aod  tooke  him  of  bis  arrowes  fiue, 
FUl  iharpe  and  ready  for  to  driae. 
Nov  God  tbat  sitteth  id  maieste 
Aodefldiy  woundes  be  keepe  me, 
tf  10  be  that  be  had  me  shete, 
For  if  I  with  his  anow  mete» 
k  had  me  greened  sore  ywis, 
2«  I,  that  oothinsr  wist  of  tbis, 
WotTp  aod  downe  fuli  many  a  way» 
Aod  be  me  folkmed  fiast  alway, 
^  DO  where  woald  t  reste  me, 

I  riJlIbad  in  all  tbe  garden  be^ 


^  gaiden  was  by  measarm(; 

Afbt  eaen  and  sąnare  in  compasamg^ 

ttai  łong  was  as  it  was  large, 

Wfroit  had  enery  tree  his  charge, 

Bot  it  wen;  any  hidoas  tree 

Of  *biehe  tbere  were  two  v  three. 

T^en  were,  and  that  wote  I  fuli  wele, 
2f  Pongnnettes  a  fuli  great  dele, 
m  ii  a  fhiit  fuU  well  to  like, 
Wdy  to  fblke  .whan  tfaey  ben  sika : 
W  trees  there  were  great  foison, 
™  baren  nots  in  hir  season, 
w  as  meone  nutmegs  cAll, 
nst  twote  of  savour  been  withall, 
^Jdalmandres  great plentee, 
gp»>  and  many  a  datę  tree 
«ere  weren,  if  menne  had  nede, 
»roagh  tbe  gardin  in  leogtb  and  brede. 

There  was  ake  wesing  many  a  spioe, 
~^e,  gilofre,  and  licorice, 
J^^Rwe,  and  grein  de  Paris, 
*«ell,  aod  setewale  of  pris, 
*«rf  many  a  spice  delitable, 
'oeateo  wben  men  rise  firo  table. 
,^J>d  many  homely  trees  there  were, 
^  peaches,  ooines,  and  apples  berę, 
jj^JCT»>  plumroes,  peeres,  cbesteints, 
2*™«f  fl^whiche  many  one  faioe  hf 
5te,aleis,andbola», 
™  fer  to  seene  it  w«s  solas^ 
ytb  maoy  high  laorer  and  pintf, 
Wai  reoged  clene  alt  tbat  gardin^ 
JJlh  cipres,  and  witb  ołiueris, 
Włbich  that  nigh  no  płenty  berę  is^ 
^!j     •««  elnoes  great  and  strong, 
^'PMi  ashe,  oke,  aspes,  planes  long, 
»■«  ewe,  popler,  and  Ihides  faire, 
*MoUier trees  foli  many  a  paire. 

Whttshoold  I  tdlyoa  moreof  it9 


T^ 


vere  so  mny  trees  yet. 


Tliat  I  sbonld  ali  encombred  bee, 
£re  I  bad  reckoned  edery  tree. 

Tbese  tre^i  were  aet  tUat  i  deoise^ 
One  from  another  in  assise 
Fiue  fSadome  or  siae,  1  trowe  to. 
But  tbey  were  high  and  great  ąlso^ 
And  for  to  keepe  out  well  the  Sunne^ 
The  croppes  were.so  tbicke  irunne, 
And  euery  braunch  in  other  knitt^ 
And  fuli  of  greene  leaues  sitte, 
That  Sunne  might  therfe  nonę  descendj 
Least  tbe  tender  grasses  shetid. 
Tbere  might  menne  does  and  roes  isoe^ 
And  of  8quirrels  fuli  g^at  plentee, 
Prom  bough  to  bough  alway  leping/ 
Gmnis  there  were  also  playing; 
Tbat  comen  out  of  hir  clapers 
Of  sondry  colours  and  maners; 
And  maden  many  a  toorneying 
Upon  the  freshe  grassie  spńnging; 

In  places  saw  I  welles  there, 
In  whiche  there  no  fro^ges  werf. 
And  Aurę  in  shaddow  was  euery  we1l| 
But  I  ne  can  the  number  tell 
Of  stremis  smali,  that  by  deuise 
Mirtbe  had  done  come  through  condi^ 
Of  which  the  water  in  renning 
Gan  make  a  noise  fuU  liking. 

Abont  the  brinkes  of  these  wels, 
An4  by  tbe  streames  ooer  all  els 
S^ng  Tp  the  grasse,  as  tbicke  iset 
And  soft  as  any  treloet 
On  which  men  might  his  leroman  le^^ 
As  on  a  featherbed  to  pley. 
For  the  eartb  was  fnll  soft  and  swete  i 
Through  moistore  of  the  well  wete 
Sproog  Tp  the  sote  grene  gras, 
As  fiaire,  as  tbicke,  as  mister  was. 
But  much  amended  it  the  płace- 
That  tberth  was  of  soch  a  grace 
That  it  of  floures  hath  plente, 
Tbat  both  in  summer  aind  winter  ba. 

There  sprang  tbe  Tiotet  all  new. 
And  freshe  perutnke  rich  of  hew. 
And  floures  yelk>w,  wbite,  and  redę, 
Snch  plenty  grew  tbere  neuer  in  mede  i 
Fuli  gay  was  all  the  grodnd  and  ąueint^ 
And  poudred,  as  men  had  it  peint, 
With  many  a  iresh  and  sundty  flour, 
That  casten  Tp  foli  good  sauóur- 

I  woli  not  long  hołd  you  in  fabla 
Of  all  this  garden  delectable, 
I  mote  my  tongne  stinten  nede^ 
For  I  ne  may  withooten  drede 
Naught  tellen  you  the  beautie  all, 
Ne  balfe  the  bountie  tberewithall. 

I  went  on  rigbt  hondę  and  on  left 
Aboot  the  place,  it  was  not  left 
Till  I  had  IlII  the  garden  beene 
In  the  efters  that  men  might  seene. 

And  thus  while  I  went  in  my  playej 
The  god  of  loue  me  followed  aye. 
Right  as  an  hunter  can  abide 
The  beast,  till  he  seeth  his  tide 
To  shooten  at  goodnesie  to  the  deere^ 
Whan  that  him  needeth  go  no  neer^- 

Apd  so  befell,  I  rteted  mee 
Besides  a  well  Tuder  a  tree, 
Which  tree  in  Fraunce  men  cali  a  pidf  « 
Bat  iith  the  time  of  king  Pepino 
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That  ander  clothes  warme  and  aoft,^ 
Sithen  that  day  I  haye  cbiTered  olt 

Wh(»i  I  was  harte  thos  in  stoand, 
I  fell  down  piat  imto  the  groniid, 
Minę  herte  failed  and  iainted  aye. 
And  iong  time  in  swoune  I  Isy: 
But  wben  I  came  oat  of  swomung, 
And  had  my  wit,  and  my  feeling. 
I  was  aU  matę,  and  wend  fuU  wełe 
Of  blood,  have  lome  a  fuli  great  dele. 
But  certćs  the  arrow  that  in  me  ttoodr 
Of  me  ne  drew  no  drop  of  blood. 
For  why  I  fiomid  my  wounds  aU  drey» 

l*han  tooke  I  with  minę  boodea  fcwey 
Tbe  arrow,  and  fult  fast  it  out  plight. 
And  in  tbe  pulłing  sore  I  sigbt, 
So  at  the  last  tbe  shaft  of  tree 
I  drough  out,  with  tbe  featbers  three,  ' 
But  >et  tbe  booked  head  ywis, 
Tbe  wbiche  Beauty  called  is, 
Gan  80  deepe  in  minę  herte  pace» 
That  I  it  might  not  arace, 
Bat  in  minę  herte  still  H  stood, 
Ali  bied  I  not  a  drop  of  blood: 
I  was  boih  anguishous  and  troubfe. 
For  the  perill  that  I  saiw  doable, 
I  nist  what  to  say  or  do, 
Ne  get  a  leacb  my  wounds  to. 
For  neither  throngb  grasse  ne  rotę, 
Ne  bad  I  belpe  of  h<^  ne  bote. 
But  to  tbe  botbum  eyermo 
Minę  herte  drew,  for  all  my  wo, 
My  tboiight  was  in  nonę  other  tbiiig» 
Por  had  it  beeu  in  my  keeping, 
It  wonid  haTe  brougbt  my  Hfe  againer 
For  certes  evenly,  I  dare  well  saine, 
Hie  sight  only,  and  the  savoar, 
Alegged  much  of  my  langour. 

Than  gan  I  for  to  di>awe  mee 
Toward  the  botbum  faire  to  see. 
And  Love  bad  gette  him  ki  his  iktowa 
Another  arrowe  into  his  bowe. 
And  for  to  sbote  ga»  him  dressę, 
Tbe  arrowes  name  was  Simplease, 
And  wben  that  lorę  gan  nigh  me  n««, 
He  drowe  it  up  withouten  were. 
And  shot  at  me  with  all  his  might, 
So  that  this  armw  anon  right 
Tbroughout  etgh  as  it  was  found, 
Into  minę  herte  hath  Btade  a  woond» 
Than  1  anon  did  all  my  craft 
For  to  drawen  out  tbe  shaft. 
And  therwithall  I  sighed  eft. 
But  in  minę  herte  the  head  was  left, 
Which  aye  increased  my  desire  ; 
tJnto  tbe  bothum  drów  I  nerę, 
And  evermo  tbat  me  was  wo 
The  morę  desire  bad  t  to  gu 
Unto  the  roser,  where  that  grew 
The  fresb  bothum  so  bright  of  hew^ 
Better  me  were  to  have  letten  be. 
But  it  behoved  nede  me 
To  doen  right  as  minę  berto  bad : 
For  everthe  body  munt  be  lad 
After  the  herte,  tn  wele  and  wo, 
Of  foroe  together  tbey  must  go. 
But  neTer  this  archer  would  fine 
To  sbote  at  me  with  ail  his  pine^ 
And  for  to  make  me  to  him  mete« 

The  third  arrow  be  gan  to  shete. 


Whan  best  his  time  be  nligbt  espi^ 
The  which  was  named  Ooart«sie» 
Into  minę  herte  be  did  arale, 
A  swoune  t  fell,  both  dead  and  pale, 
Lang  time  I  lay,  and  itirred  nougbt, 
Till  I  abraied  ont  of  my  thoaght. 
And  fastfi  than  I  avised  mee 
To  drawe  out  the  shaft  of  tree. 
But  ever  tbe  head  was  leftbehind 
For  ougbt  I  coDtbe  puli  or  wind, 
So  sore  it  sticked  whe*  I  was  hk, 
That  by  no  craft  I  might  it  flit, 
Bnt  anguishous  and  fuli  of  tbougfat, 
I  ^It  sucb  wo,  my  wound  aye  wioaght, 
That  summoned  me  alway  to  go 
Toward  the  rosę,  that  pleased  me  so^ 
But  I  ne  durst  in  no  manere 
Because  the  archer  was  ao  nerę. 

Por  evermore  gladly  as  I  redę, 
Brant  chlld  of  fire  hath  much  drade. 
And  certes  yet  for  all  my  pein, 
Though  that  I  sigh,  yet  anrowes  rem. 
And  groond  quareleii  sharpe  of  stel^ 
Ne  for  no  paine  that  I  might  fele, 
Yet  might  I  not  my  selfe  witfahold 
Tbe  foire  roser  to  behold. 
For  Ii0ve  me  yaye  soch  bardemeol 
For  to  fulfill  his  commaundcment, 
Upon  my  feet  I  rosę  up  than 
Feebłe,  as  a  forwounded  man : 
And  forth  to  gone  my  might  I  sd. 
And  for  the  archer  nold  I  let, 
Toward  the  roser  &st  I  drów 
But  thomes  sharpe.  mo  than  ynow 
Tbere  were,  and  aiso  thistles  thieke. 
And  breres  brimme  for  to-pricke, 
That  I  ne  might  get  grace 
The  rough  thomes  for  to  pace 
1*0  seene  the  roses  fresb  ojf-  hew, 
I  must  abide,  though  it  me  rew, 
The  hedge  about  so  thieke  was, 
That  dosed  tbe  roses  in  compas. 

But  o  tfaing  liked  me  right  wele, 
I  was  80  nigh,  I  might  f^le 
Of  the  bothum  tbe  swote  odour,- 
And  also  see  tbe  fresh  eolour. 
And  that  right  greatly  liked  mee^ 
That  I  so  nerę  might  it  see. 
Soch  joy  anon  thereof  had  I, 
That  I  forgat  my  malady. 
To  seene  I  had  such  delite^ 
Of  iK>rrow  and  anger  I  was  all  quite. 
And  of  nńy  wounds  that  I  had  thore. 
Por  notbing  liken  me  might  morę, 
Than  dwelleo  by  tbe  roser  aye. 
And  tbence  ncver  to  passe  awaye : 
But  whan  a  while  I  had  be  thare, 
I1ie  god  of  love,  which  all  to  share 
Minę  beart  with  his  anowes  kene, 
Casteib  bim  to  yeve  me  woondes  grene„ 
He  shot  at  me  fuli  hastdy 
An  arrow  named  Company, 
Tbe  wbiche  Ukellis  fuU  able 
To  make  these  ladies  merciable, 
Than  I  anone  gan  obaungen  hew 
For  grecTaunce  of  my  woonde  new,- 
That  I  againe  fell  in  swouninff» 
And  sighed  sore  in  oomplauiing. 

Sore  I  complained  that  my  soi^e 
On  me  gan  gTeven  morę  and  mora^ 


TiiE  ROMAUNT  OF  THE  ROSĘ. 


185 


f  had  nooe  bope  of  aliegiaunee, 

9o  tógh  I  drow  to  dispeimuoce,, 

I  rm^ht  of  deatb,  ne  of  Ufe, 

^theUier  that  lora  woald  me  dńfe, 

If  me  a  maitir  iiould  be  make, 

I  mą^bt  his  power  not  forsake: 

And  while  for  anger  tbus  I  woke, 

Tbe  god  of  love  an  anow  toke, 

FiiU  sfaarpe  it  was  and  pagnaant. 

And  it  was  called  Faire  Semblaaat, 

Tbe  wbich  in  no  wise  would  cooaeot, 

Hiat  any  lorer  him  repeot 

To  serve  his  love  with  bertę  and  all, 

For  any  pcriU  that  may  befajl. 

But  tboaght  bis  arrow  was  kene  gTOund» 

Ai  any  raaoar  that  is  found, 

Tb  cot  and  kerre  at  tbe  point, 

Tbe  god  of  loTe  it  bad  annoint 

With  a  precioiłs  oyntment» 

Somedele  to  ye^e  allegeraeut 

Upoo  the  woondes  tbat  be  hade 

Tbrougb  tbe  body  in  my  beart  madę. 

To  belpe  hir  sores,  and  to  cnie, 

Aod  that  they  may  the  bette  endnre : 

Bot  yet  ifais  arrow»  withont  morę. 

Madę  in  minę  heait  a  large  sore, 

Tbat  in  fuli  greate  paine  1  abode. 

Bot  aye  the  ointment  went  abrode 

Thnmgbont  my  woundes  large  and  wide, 

It  iprede  aboot  in  every  side  i 

Tbroogh  whose  vertiie  aad  wboae  might, 

IGae  beite  joyfnll  was  and  ligbt. 

Ihadbendeąd  and  all  toshent 

But  for  the  precious  ointment: 

The  shaft  I  drow  out  of  tbe  airoir, 

Kooking  for  wo  right  wonder  narrow. 

Bat  tbe  bead,  wbich  madę  me  smart, 

Left  bebinde  in  mine  beart 

With  other  fower,  I  daie  well  say, 

Tbat  never  woli  be  Łake  away. 

Bat  the  ointment  balpe  me  wele, 

Aod  yet  such  sorrow  did  I  fele, 

That  all  day  I  cbaunged  hew, 

Of  my  woundes  fresb  and  new, 

As  men  might  see  in  my  Yiaage, 

The  airowes  were  so  fuli  of  ragę, 

So  vafiaant  of  diversitee, 

That  men  in  eTericbe  might  see 

Botb  great  annoy  and  eke  sweetnesse, 

Aod  joy  meint  with  bittemesse: 

How  were  tbey  easie,  now  were  they  wood, 

In  hem  I  felt  both  barme  and  good, 

Now  won  without  alleggement, 

Now  sofdng  with  the  offiUement, 

b  lofkened  here,  and  priked  there, 

T^os  ease  and  anger  together'  were. 


^n  sod  of  love  deliverly 
CoBie  lepande  to  me  hastely. 
And  nied  to  me  in  great  yape, 
"  Yeeld  tbee,.for  thou  may  not  escape, 
Kty  no  defence  araile  thee  here : 
Tbóefore  I  redę  make  no  daungere. 
If  thou  wold  yeeld  thee  hastely, 
Thou  shalt  rather  bave  mercy : 
He  B  a  foole  in  aikemesse, 
That  with  daunger  or  stoutnesse 
KebeUeth  there  that  be  should  please, 
la  ittch  foUy  is  Iłttle  t 


Be  meeke,  where  tbou  must  needes  bowe, 

To  stri^e  ayen  is  not  thy  prowe  i 

Gome  at  ones,  and  have  ido» 

For  I  woU  that  it  be  so, 

Then  yeeld  thee  here  debonairly.*' 

And  I  answered  fuli  bumbly, 

*'  Oladly  sir,  at  your  bidding, 

I  woli  me  yeeld  in  all  thing: 

To  your  serrice  1  woU  me  take, 

For  God  defend  that  I  should  make 

Ayen  your  bidding  resistence. 

I  woli  not  doen  so  great  offence. 

For  if  I  did,  it  were  no  skill, 

Ye  m^y  doe  with  me  what  ye  will, 

SaTO  or  spili,  and  also  sio. 

Pro  you  in  no  wise  may  I  go. 

My  life,  my  death,  is  in  your  hond, 

I  may  not  last  out  of  yoar  bond, 

Plaine  at  your  list  1  yeeld  me, 

Hoping  in  beart,  tbat  sometime  y» 

Comiort  and  ese  sbnll  me  send : 

Or  els  shortly,  this  is  the  end, 

WithoBten  heflth  I  mote  aye  dure, 

But  if  ye  takf)  me  to  your  cure : 

Comfort  ot  health,  how  should  I  have, 

Stth  ye  me  hiirt,  but  ye  me  save  ? 

The  health  of  love  mote  be  found, 

Whereas  they  ^ken  first  hir  wouod: 

And  if  ye  list  of  me  to  make 

Your  prisoner,  I  woli  it  take 

Of  heart  and  will  fulTyiat  gree, 

Holy  and  plaine  I  yeeld  mee 

Without  fSining  or  fentise. 

To  be  govemed  by  ]rour  emprise : 

Of  you  I  heare  so  much  prise, 

I  woli  been  whole  at  jrour  dertse 

Por  to  fulfill  your  likiog 

And  repent  for  notbing, 

Hoping  to  bave  yet  in  some  tide 

Mercy,  of  tbat  I  abide :" 

And  with  tbat  oovenaunt  yeeld  I  mee, 

Anon  downe  kneeling  upon  my  knee, 

Profering  for  to  kisse  his  fetę, 

But  for  nothiug  he  would  me  lete. 

Aod  said,  "  I  lorę  thee  both  and  preise, 
Sens  that  thine  answere  doŁh  me  ese  : 
For  thou  answered  so  curtesly. 
For  now  I  wote  well  utterly, 
That  thou  art  gentle  by  thy  speech : 
For  though  a  mao  forre  would  seech, 
He  shuld  not  finden  in  certaiue, 
No  such  answere  of  no  villaine: 
For  such  a-worde  ne  might  nought 
Issue  out  of  a  villaines  thoogbt. 
Tbou  shalt  not  lesen  of  thy  speche. 
For  thy  belping  woli  I  eche,  . 
Aod  eke  eocreasen  that  I  may: 
But  first  I  woli  tbat  tbcu  obay 
Fully  for  thine  avauntage 
Anone  to  doe  me  here  homage : 
And  sithe  kisse  thou  shalt  my  mouth, 
Which  to  no  villaine  was  never  couth 
For  to  approch  it,  ne  for  to  touch. 
For  saufe  of  cberles  I  ne  vouch 
That  tbey  shall  uever  neigh  it  nerę; 
For  curteis,  and  of  faire  roanere, 
Well  Uught,  and  foli  of  gentlenesse 
He  must  be,  tbat  shall  me  kisse, 
And  also  of  fuU  high  Frauncbise, 
That  shall  attaine  to  that  emprise. 
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••  And  ńm  of  o  Łhiiig  warne  I  thee, 
That  paioe  and  great  i^tiereitee 
He  mote  eadare,  and  eke  traTaile 
Hiat  shati  me  seire,  witbouŁiaile, 
Bot  tbere  againsi  thee  to  oomibit. 
And  with  tby  seirice  to  disport, 
Thon  maiest  fuli  glad  aod  joyftill  bee 
So  good  a  maister  to  ha^e  as  mee. 
And  lord  of  so  high  renonne, 
I  beare  of  t/jre  the  gonfenoaney 
Of  curtesie  the  banere, 
For  I  am  of  the  selfe  manere, 
GenUe,  coaiteous,  meeke  and  frea, 
That  who  eTer  enteiftiTe  bee 
Me  to  hoDour,  doute,  and  senre, 
And  aiflo  that  he  him  obser^e 
Fro  trespasse  and  tro  yHlanie, 
And  him  governe  in  courteńe, 
With  will  and  entention; 
For  when  he  first  in  my  priwm 
Is  cai:^ht,  then  most  he  utterly, 
Fto  thencefbrth  fali  busily, 
Gast  him  gentle  Ibr  to  be, 
If  he  desire  helpe  of  me." 

Anon  withotit  morę  delay, 
Witlioaten  daunger  or  affiray, 
I  beoome  hie  man  anone^ 
And  gaye  h^n  thankes  many  a  one, 
And  kneled  doane  with  hondes  joint, 
And  madę  it  in  my  port  fali  ąueints 
The  joy  went  to  my  herte  rotę, 
Whan  I  bad  Icissed  his  mouth  so  swote, 
I  had  such  mirth  and  sach  liiung, 
It  cured  me  of  langnishiog. 
He  asked  of  me  than  hosteges, 
"  1  hare,'*  be  sayd,  **  taken  fele  homages 
Of  one  and  other,  where  I  ha^e  bene, 
Distreined  oft,  withoaten  wenę, 
These  felons  fuli  of  fkJsite, 
Hare  many  sitbes  beguiled  me, 
And  throttgh  hir  Mshed  hir  lust  atcbteted, 
Whereof  I  repent  and  am  agreered, 
And  t  hem  get  in  my  daungere, 
Hir  iklshed  shall  they  bie  foli  derę, 
Bnt  for  I  lorę  tbee,  I  say  thee  plaine, 
I  woU  of  thee  be  morę  certatne, 
For  thee  sore  I  woli  now  binde, 
Tliat  thou  away  ne  sbalt  not  włnde. 
For  to  denien  thy  corenaunt, 
Or  done  that  is  not  arenatknt, 
That  thou  were  false,  it  were  great  roth, 
Sitb  thou  seemest  so  fol  of  trath." 

'*  Sir,  if  tbee  list  to  undefstand, 
I  marraile  thee  asking  tbis  demannd, 
For  why  or  wherefore  sbonid  ye» 
Hostages  or  borowes  aske  of  me, 
Or  aoy  other  sikemesse, 
Sith  ye  wote  in  sothfastnesM, 
That  ye  me  ha^e  sorprised  so. 
And  bole  minę  heart,  taken  me  fro, 
That  it  woli  doe  for  me  notbiiig. 
But  if  it  be  at  your  biddmg, 
Minę  herte  is  yonrs,  and  minę  rigbt  nocrght 
As  it  beboreth,  in  deede  and  thought, 
Ready  in  all  to  worke  your  will, 
Whetber  so  tourne  to  good  or  ^11, 
So  surę  it  lustetb  jrou  to  please. 
Ko  man  thereof  may  you  disease, 
Ye  hare  thereon  set  snch  justice^ 
That  it  is  werried  ia  many  wise, 


And  if  ye  doobt  it  nolde  obftie, 
Ye  may  thereof  doe  make  a  kaie, 
And  hołd  it  with  you  for  hostage." 

"  Now  certesthit  Is  nene  ootrage,*' 
(Oooth  Łove)  *•  and  liiUy  I  aocoid. 
For  of  the  bodie  he  ia  foli  kml 
That  hath  the  heart  in  his  treaaore^ 
Outrage  it  were  to  askea  mora.*' 


l^AM  of  his  anmener  he  drangb, 
A  little  kaie  fetise  faiongh, 
Which  was  of  goM  polislwd  clare 
And  sayed  to  me,  <*  With  this  kaye  hare^ 
Thine  berta  to  om  now  woli  I  shat, 
For  all  my  joyfhll  looke  and  koet, 
I  binde  under  thn  little  kay, 
That  no  wightmay  earia  away." 

This  keye  is  foli  of  great  poste, 
With  which  anone  ha  tonohed  me^ 
Under  the  side  fuli  ioftely, 
That  he  mina  herte  sodaindy, 
Withoót  any  bad  speared, 
That  yet  ligbt  Bonght  it  batb  me  deerei. 
When  ha  had  doen  hia  will  all  out. 
And  I  had  pot  him  oot  of  dotrf>t, 
«  Sir*'  I  sayd,  "  I  ha^e  rigtit  graatwilli 
Yoor  lost  and  pleasore  to  fbllUI, 
Looke  ye  my  serHee  take  at  gi«e» 
By  thilke  fayth  ye  ame  to  ne, 
I  say  oonght  for  recreaondisa, 
For  I  nooght  doobt  of  yoor  aerrioa. 

"  Bot  the  serraont  troTaileth  km  rtintf 
That  for  to  serven  doeth  his  palna 
Unto  that  lord,  which  m  no  wisa, 
Gonne  him  no  tbanke  for  his  senrioe.*' 


Lora  sayed,  Dismaie  thee  aooght, 
Sith  thoo  for  soccour  hast  me  sooght, 
In  thanke  tby  serrioe  woli  I  taka, 
And  high  of  degree  woli  thee  maka^ 
If  wickednesse  ne  binder  tbee, 
But  (as  I  bope)  it  shaU  nooght  bee. 
To  worship  no  wight  by  aventare» 
May  come,  but  be  paine  endorab 

'*  Abide  and  sufler  thy  distrasK, 
That  hortetb  now,  it  shoU  ba  lesse. 
I  wote  my  selfe  what  may  tbee  sava, 
What  medicine  thou  wooldest  bate. 
And  if  thy  truth  to  flie  thoo  keepe, 
I  shall  anto  thine  belping  eke, 
To  cure  tby  woondcs  and  make  hem  clenCy 
Where  so  they  beold  or  grene, 
Thou  sbalt  be  holpenat  wordes  fow. 
For  oertaanly  thoa  sbalt  well  shew, 
Where  that  thou  senrest  with  good  will. 
For  to  accomplishen  and  fulfill 
My  commaondements  day  and  night, 
Which  I  to  lo?erB  ye^e  of  right.'* 


<*  Aa  sir,  for  Godes  love'*  (sayd  I) 
*'  Er  ye  passe  henoe  eatentifely, 
Yoor  oommaondements  to  me  say^ 
And  I  shall  keepe  hem  if  I  may. 
For  hem  to  keepen  is  all  my  tliooglit : 
And  if  so  be  I  wote  hem  noOght, 
Hian  may  I  onwittingiy, 
Wherefore  I  pray  yno  entieily. 
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With  ill  minę  herte,  iii«  to  lere, 
Hut  I  trespace  in  bo  numere." 

The  god  of  lofe  Umb  cbnrfadlnt 
Adoii.  as  7«  iImII  iwre  and  tce, 
Wofd  by  word,  by  ri|^ht  emprife, 
So  as  the  Romaont  shall  deviie. 

The  maister  kKlh  his  time  to  lci«» 
Wheo  the  disciple  woli  nol  harc, 
It  B  bot  Taine  oo  him  to  awmke, 
That  OD  hb  learning  wdl  not  tbinka, 
Who  ao  lost  love,  lei  him  eoteiid, 
9or  nor  the  Ronumoe  begimeCh  to  a«Mid. 

Now  is  good  to  heare  in  fey, 
If  any  be  that  can  it  say. 
And  point  it  as  tfae  reason  is 
Set  for  other  gate  iwis, 
Itahall  nat  well  in  alt  thtng. 
Be  bnmgbt  to  good  noderstanding, 
For  a  reader  that  poiuteth  ill, 
A  good  sentence  may  oft  spiłlt 
Tbe  booke  is  good  at  the  cndi^g, 
Madę  of  newe  nad  łastie  thiog : 
Ibr  «ho  ao  woli  the  endmg  bera, 
Tbe  oift  of  1ove  be  shall  now  loro, 
If  that  be  woli  ao  long  abide, 
Tin  I  this  Romannce  maie  nnhAde, 
And  ondoe  the  sigoiiiaaooa 
Of  this  dreame  kito  Romannce, 
The  Motb&stoease  that  now  is  bid, 
WHhoat  coYertnie  shall  be  kM, 
When  I  nndoen  haae  this  draanug^ 
Wherein  no  worde  is  af  leasmg. 


"  Viu.Axix  at  the  beginning, 
l«olV*  sayd  Lorę,  **  over  ali  thiog 
Thoa  leave,  if  tboo  wolt  ue  be 
Fabe,  and  trespace  aywst  me ; 
I  eorse  and  blnme  generalły 
Ali  hem  tbat  loren  Tillany, 
For  Tilhmie  maketh  Tilleine 
And  by  his  deeda  a  ehorle  is  taioe. 

**  These  villaines  arne  withoat  pitie, 
Friendship,  1ove,  and  aU  boantie. 
I  aill  reoeiTe  nnto  my  senrlse 
Hem  that  been  ▼iUaines  ofemprise. 

**  Bot  understond  in  thfaie  enlent, 
"Ihat  this  is  not  mhie  entendement, 
Todepe  no  aight  in  no  ages 
Onely  gentle  for  bie  finagess 
Bot  «bo  ao  w  ▼ertoont, 
Aad  in  hb  port  not  oatngeons, 
^f^^hea  soch  one  thoa  seest  thee  befbnie, 
Tbongh  he  be  not  gentle  borne, 
Thoa  maiest  well  seine  thb  in  aoolh, 
IW  he  K  gentle,  becaose  he  doth 
Asloogeth  to  a  gentleman : 
Of  hem  nooe  other  deme  I  eao, 
For  oertaioty  withontan  draede, 
Achorle  b  demed  by  bis  deede, 
Of  hye  or  Iowę,  as  ye  may  see, 
Or  of  what  kinted  that  he  bee. 
^  m  wmght  for  nonę  eińll  will, 
])i|ogth8tbtoholdenfltiH,. 
.  J^i«  no  worship  to  missaie, 

<Boii  mayeat  eosample  taka  of  Kai«, 
4n*t  was  aometime  tor  mbaayeng, 
BB^bothofoldaadyeng: 

^  fcne  as  Oawein  the  wortiiłe, 

'^w  prayied  fiir  Wt  eonrtaile, 


Kaie  was  hated,  for  he  was  Ml, 
Of  word  dbpitooc  and  oraell; 
Wherefisre  be  wise  and  acqueintable^ 
Goodly  of  word,  and  reasonable  s 
Both  to  lesse  and  eke  to  marę. 
And  when  thon  oommeat  there  men  are» 
Looke  that  thoa  haue  ttf  cnstome  ay, 
Fhrst  to  salue  hem  if  thoa  may: 
And  if  it  fali,  that  of  hem  somnm 
Salue  the  first,  be  not  domme^ 
Bot  qaite  him  coartesly  anone 
Withoat  abiding,  eri  they  gone. 

**  For  nothing  eke  tfay  tongoa  applie 
To  speake  woids  of  ribanldrie^ 
To  yillaine  speech  in  no  degree 
Let  nener  tby  lippe  anboondaii  bea: 
For  I  noaght  hołd  him  in  good  ftdth 
Cnrteb,  that  foole  wordes  snHh : 
And  alł  women  serae  and  preise. 
And  to  thy  power  bir  bonoar  reise : 
And  if  that  any  mistnyere 
Despise  women,  that  thoa  maiit  here, 
Blame  him,  and  bid  him  hoM  him  stilł. 
And  set  thy  migtA  and  ali  thy  will 
Women  and  ladies  for  lo  plense, 
And  to  doe  tbing  that  may  hem  ease, 
Tha,t  they  euer  speake  good  of  thee. 
For  so  thoa  maiest  best  praiied  bee. 

"  Looke  flro  pride  thoa  koepe  thee  weia^ 
For  tboo  mnieat  both  peieeioe  and  IMe^ 
That  pride  b  both  foMy  and  sin» 
And  he  that  pride  hath  him  withłn, 
Ne  may  his  herte  in  no  wise, 
Meken  ne  soaplen  to  aerafee: 
For  pride  u  found  in  eoerie  pmt^ 
Con^arie  vnta  Looes  art: 
And  he  that  looeth  trnely, 
Shoald  him  contelne  iolfily, 
Withoat  pride  in  sandrie  wise, 
And  him  disguisen  in  qaeintise. 
For  qaeint  acray,  without  drede, 
Is  nothing  praode,  who  taketh'  hede, 
For  fresh  array,  as  men  may  see, 
Withoat  pride  may  ofle  bee* 

**  Maintaine  thy  selfe  after  thy  renC^ 
Of  robę  and  eke  of  gament, 
For  many  tithe  faire  clotbing 
A  man  ameodeth  in  mneh  tbing. 

"  And  looke  alway  that  they  be  shape, 
(Wbatgarment  that  tboo  shaitmake) 
Of  him  that  can  best  do^ 
With  ali  that  partaineth  ttieralo^ 
Pointes  and  sleeaes  be  well  sittani, 
Right  and  streight  on  the  band, 
Of  shone  and  bootes,  new  and  faare, 
Looke  at  the  least  yoa  baoe  a  paire^ 
And  that  they  sit  se  fetously, 
.That  these  rade  may  ▼tterly 
Maraaile,  sith  that  they  sit  so  plahie, 
How  they  come  on  or  off  againe. 
Weare  streighte  gloaes  with  anmere 
Ofsilke:  and  alway  with  good  chera 
Thoa  yeae,  if  thoa  haae  nchesse. 
And  if  thon  haae  noaght,  spend  the  lesse. 
Alway  be  merry,  if  thoa  may, 
Rnt  waste  not  thy  good  alway ; 
Haae  batte  of  floares  fresh  as  May, 
'  Chapelet  of  roses  of  Witsanday, 
For  sooh  arrie  ne  oottneth  bat  lite. 
Tbine  hondes  wMb,  thy  teatb  mahe  whita/ 


Us 


CHAUCER^S  POEMS. 


^n<i  let  no  filth  apoa  tbee  bee» 
Thy  Dtyles  blacke,  if  thou  maieti  wee, 
Uoide  it  alwaie  delioerly,  « 

And  kembe  tbme  head  ńgbt  iollily ; 
Farce  not  thy  Tisage  in  no  wiae^ 
For  that  of  looe  is  nat  themprite. 
For  loue  doth  haten,  as  I  ftiide, 
A  beautie  tbat  commetb  not  of  kintto: 
Alway  in  herte  I  read  tbee, 
Glad  and  merry  for  to  be^' 
And  be  aB  joyfutl  as  thou  cail, 
Loue  hath  no  ioy  of  soriowfall  i 
That  eaill  is  fuU  of  curtesie, 
That  knowetb  in  his  ualadie, 
For  eaer  of  loue  the  sickeneMe 
Is  meint  with  sweete  and  bittemesM : 
The  sore  of  bue  is  marrailoiis, 
For  now  the  louer  is  iojrous, 
Now  can  he  plaine,  now  can  he  gfone, 
Now  can  be  singen,  now  maken  noiiey 
To  day  he  plaineth  for  heauinesse, 
To  morrow  he  plaineth  for  iolyoesM  i 
The  life  of  loue  is  fuli  oontrarie, 
Which  stoundetneale  can  oft  tarie; 
Bot  if  thou  canst  mirthes  make, 
That  men  in  gre  woli  glady  take, 
Doe  it  goodiy  I  command  tbee, 
For  men  sbould,  whemsoeuer  tbey  be, 
Boe  thing  that  hem  fitting  is, 
For  therrof  oomroeth  good  loos  and  pris* 
Whereof  that  thou  be  Tertuoas, 
Ne  be  nat  straunge  ne  daungeroiis: 
For  if  that  thou  good  rider  bi^ 
'Pricke  gladly  that  men  may  see  j 
In  armes  also  if  thou  cottne, 
PurKie  titl  thou  a  name  hast  wonne : 
And  if  thy  roice  be  faire  and  dera, 
Thou  shalt  maken  no  great  daungere. 
Whan  to  sing  tbey  goodiy  pray, 
It  is  thy  worsbip  for  to  obay : 
Alao  to  you  it  longeth  aye, 
To  barpe  and  citteme,  dauoce  and  pTayę, 
For  if  he  can  well  foot  and  daunce, 
It  may  him  greatly  doe  auannce, 
Emong  eke  for  thy  łady  sake, 
Sooges  and  complaintes  that  thou  make, 
For  tbat  mctien  in  her  hart, 
When  tbey  readen  of  thy  smart. 
Looke  that  no  man  for  scarce  tbee  hołd. 
For  that  may  greene  thee  manifold : 
Reason  woli  that  a  lover  be 
In  his  yeftes  morę  Isrge  and  free 
Than  churles  that  been  nut  of  looing. 
For  who  thereof  can  any  thing, 
He  shall  be  lefe  aie  for  to  yeue, 
In  londes  lorę  who  so  woU  leue. 
For  he  that  through  a  sodain  sight, 
Or  for  a  kisstng  anon  right, 
Yaoe  hole  his  beart,  in  will  and  thongfat. 
And  to  bimselfe  keepeth  right  nougbt, 
After  tbis  swift,  it  is  good  reason, 
He  yeue  his  good  in  abandon. 


'*  Now  woli  I  sbortly  berę  refaersa^ 

Of  tbat  I  haue  sayd  in  vene, 

AU  the  sentence  by  and  by, 

In  wordes  fewe  compendiously, 

That  thou  the  better  mayest  od  hem  thinka^ 

Whether  ao  it  be  thou  wake  or  irinke. 


For  the  wordes  little  greenie, 

A  man  to  keepe,  when  it  is  breeae. 

"  Who  so  with  Looe  woli  gooe  or  ri^e 
He  mote  be  oooiteous,  and  Toide  of  pride^ 
Merry  and  fuli  of  joUite, 
And  of  largCBse  a  losed  be. 

"  Fint  I  joyne  tbee  berę  in  penannce^ 
That  ener  witbont  repentsunce, 
Thou  set  thy  thoogbt  in  thy  louinf 
To  last  witbout  repenting. 
And  thinke  ypon  thy  mirthes  sweet 
Tbat  shall  follow  after  wfaan  ye  meet 

**  And  for  thou  tnie  to  love  ahalt  bt, 
I  will  and  oommaunde  thee, 
That  in  one  place  thou  aet  all  hole 
Thine  bertę,  without  halfen  dolę, 
For  trecberie  and  siktineiss^ 
For  I  loued  neuer  doubleneiw : 
To  many  his  herte  that  woli  depait, 
Euerich  shall  haue  but  little  part. 
But  of  bim  drede  I  me  right  nougbt, 
Tbat  in  one  place  setteth  his  thought: 
l*herefore  in  o  place  it  set. 
And  let  it  neuer  thenoe  flet: 
For  if  thou  yeuest  it  in  leoing, 
I  holde  it  but  wretcbed  thing : 
Therefore  yeue  it  whole  and  quite. 
And  thou  shalt  haue  the  morę  meiiier 
If  it  be  lent  than  after  sonę, 
The  bountie  and  the  tbankes  is  dtea, 
vBut  in  love,  free  yeuen  thing 
Requireth  a  great  gnerdooing* 

"  Yeue  it  in  yeft  all  quite  Ailly^ 
And  make  thy  gift  debonairly : 
For  men  tbat  yeft  holde  morę  dera 
That  yeuen  is  with  gladsome  chere. 

**  That  gifte  nougbt  to  prmysen  is 
That  man  yeueth  mangre  bis: 
Wban  thou  hast  yeuen  tbine  heart  (aa  f 
Haue  sayd)  thee  berę  openly, 
Than  aduentures  shull  thee  hA\, 
Which  bard  and  hcauie  been  withall : 
For  oft  when  tbou  betbinkest  tbee 
Of  thy  louing,  where  so  thon  be, 
Fro  folke  thou  must  depart  in  hie, 
That  nonę  perceiue  thy  maladie. 
But  hide  thine  harme  tbou  must  olone. 
And  gofortKsole,  and  make  thy  mone^ 
l'hou  shalt  no  wbile  be  in  o  state. 
But  wbtłom  cold  aad  whilom  bate, 
Now  redde  as  rosę,  now  yellow  and  Hd^ 
Such  sorow  I  trow  thou  neuer  hade : 
Cotidien,  ne  quaitetne, 
It  is  not  so  fuli  of  peine. 
For  often  times  it  shall  falf^ 
In  loue  among  thy  paines  alł, 
That  thou  thy  selfe  all  hoiy, 
Foryetten  shalt  so  ntterly, 
That  many  times  thon  shalt  bee^ 
Still  as  ao  image  of  tree, 
Dom  me  as  a  stone,  wilhout  stirrtng 
Of  foote  or  hondę,  without  speaking^ 

"  Than  soone  after  all  thy  paine. 
To  memorie  shalt  thou  come  againe^ 
A  man  abashed  wonder  sore. 
And  after  sighen  morę  aad  morę: 
For  wit  thou  wele  withouten  wenę, 
In  such  a  state  foli  oft  hane  bene, 
Tbat  haue  the  euill  of  loue  aasaide, 
Where  throag  h  thou  art  ao  -c 
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'^  ipitt  a  thooghi  8M1  take  thee  Ks 

That  thf  looe  is  too  ferre  the  fro : 

Tbou  ibak  My,  •  God«  what  may  tfais  be, 

Tbit  Ine  may  my  lacUe  see ł 

Mioe  hćart  alone  is  to  ber  goe, 

And  I  atnile  ali  sole  in  woe, 

Departed  fro  minę  owne  tboogbt, 

ind  with  minę  eien  se  rigbt  nought. 

"  *  Alas  mioe  eyen  seoe  I  ne  may, 
My  earefoll  heite  to  coauay, 
Kine  bertes  guide,  but  tbey  be, 
I  pnise  Dolhing  what  euer  they  te : 
ShulI  they  abide  thao,  nay. 
But  goM  and  Tisiten  witboat  delay 
That  DUDe  heart  desireth  so 
For  oertaialy,  but  if  they  go. 

*"  A  foole  my  lelfe  I  may  well  hołd, 
Whea  I  ne  ae  wbat  minę  hart  wold, 
Wbereibre  I  woli  gone  ber  to  sene^ 
Or  eased  shall  I  neuer  bena, 
But  I  have  aome  tokenniog.* 

"  Umo  goest  tbou  fbrth  withont  dweHing, 
Bat  oft  tbou  faylest  of  thy  detire, 
£r  tbou  mayest  come  ber  any  nere^     • 
And  wastest  in  Taioe  tby  paasage : 
ThaafallesŁ  tboa  in  a  new  ragę, 
Fnr  want  of  sight  tbou  gimiest  tamme, 
And  homeward  penńue  tbou  docat  retome : 
b  great  mischiefe  than  abalt  tbou  bee^ 
For  than  againe  sball  come  to  thee 
Sgba  and  plaintea  witb  new  wo, 
That  BO  itching  pricketh  so : 
Who  wote  it  noogbt,  he  may  goe  leie, 
Of  hem  that  buyen  kme  ao  derę. 

"  Nothing  tbine  beart  appeasen  may, 
"not  oft  tbou  wolt  gone  and  aasay, 
If  thoa  maiest  aeeoe  by  ad?entare 
Thy  lives  joy,  tbine  beartea  care, 
&>  that  by  grace,  if  tbou  might 
Attaine  of  ber  to  ha^e  a  sight, 
TW  ihalt  tbou  dooe  nonę  otber  deed, 
Bot  with  that  rigbt  tbine  eyen  feed : 
That  &ire  fresh  whan  tbou  mayat  aee, 
Thine  bertę  sball  ao  ravisbed  bee, 
Jiat  Dwer  tbou  woułdest  thy  thaokes  lete 
K«  remove,  for  to  aee  that  awete : 
The  moie  tbou  aeeat  in  soothfastnesae, 
Tae  morę  thoo  coreteat  of  that  aweetneaae : 
^  nwre  thine  bertę  brenneth  in  fire,^ 
Tha  morę  tbine  bertę  ia  in  derire. 
for  who  conaidereth  euerie  dele, 
It  may  be  likened  wonder  wde, 
The  paine  of  love  onto  a  fere. 
For  everfflore  tbou  neigbest  nerę, 
Tboaght,  OT  wbo  so  that  it  be, 
FwYerie  sootb  I  tell  it  thee, 
The  hotter  ever  abalt  tbou  brenne, 
^eiperieoce  ahall  thee  kenne, 
Jbcre  10  commeat  in  any  ooat, 
^^  is  nest  Ere  be  brenneth  most : 
Ajd  yet  foraooth  for  alt  thine  heat, 
Though  tbou  for  love  awelte  and  aweaŁ 
J^  for  DO  tbing  thoa  felen  may, 
Tbou  shalt  not  willen  to  pasae  away, 
jjdthougbthou  goe,  yet  must  thou  nede, 
Thinke  all  day  on  ber  faire  hede, 
Whome  tboa  beheld  witb  ao  good  will,      . 
AndboMthyaelfebegailedill, 

fhai  thou  ne  badat  ne  bardiment, 
łł»  ibew  ber  oogfat  of  tbine  entent; 
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Tbine  herte  fuli  aore  thoa  wolt  diapiae^ 
And  eke  repreve  of  cowardiae, 
That  tbou  ao  duli  in  every  tbing, 
Werę  domme  for  drede,  without  speaking. 

**  Tbou  abalt  eke  tbinke  tbou  didst  folly, 
That  thou  wete  ber  ao  faate  by, 
And  durat  not  a  Tenture  thee  to  aay 
Some  tbing  er  tbou  came  away. 
For  tbou  hadeat  no  morę  wonne. 
To  speake  of  ber  whan  thoo  begonne : 
But  yet  if  abe  woald  for  tby  aake, 
In  armea  goodfy  thee  hane  take, 
It  should  hane  be  morę  worth  to  tbee^ 
Than  oftreaaoor  great  plente. 

*'  Thua  abalt  tbou  moume  and  eke  complam, 
Aud  yet  encheaon  to  gone  again, 
Unto  thy  walkę,  or  to  thy  place, 
Where  thou  beheld  ber  fleably  face. 
And  never  for  falae  auspection, 
Thoo  wouldeat  finde  occaaion. 
For  to  gone  unto  ber  bouse, 
So  art  thou  than  deairouae, 
A  aight  of  ber  for  to  hafe, 
If  thou  tbine  honour  migbteat  8avc, 
Or  any  errand  migbteat  make 
Thider,  for  thy  iove8  aake : 
Fuli  faine  tboa  wooldeat,  but  for  dreede 
Tbou  goeat  not,  leaat  that  men  take  he^de^ 
Wher^bre  1  read  in  thy  going, 
And  alao  in  tbine  againe  comming, 
Tbou  be  well  ware  that  men  ne  wit» 
Peine  thee  otber  caoae  than  it, 
To  goe  that  way,  or  faat  bie. 
To  heale  well  ia  no  foUie: 
And  if  ao  be  it  bappe  thee, 
That  tbou  tby  love  tbere  maytt  aea^ 
In  aiker  wiae  thou  ber  aalewe, 
Wherawith  tby  colour  woli  transmewe^ 
And  eke  thy  bk>ud  sball  all  to  quake, 
Tby  hewe  eke  obaungen  for  ber  aake. 
But  word  and  wit,  witb  chere  fuli  pale 
ShuU  want  for  to  tell  thy  tale. 
And  if  tbou  mayest  ao  ferre  fbrth  winne, 
Tbat  tbou  reaaon  durst  beginne, 
And  wouldeat  aaine  three  Łhinga  or  mę, 
Thou  ahalt  fuli  acarcely  saine  tbe  two, 
Though  thou  bethinke  thee  ne^er  so  wele^ 
Tbou  ahalt  foryete  yet  aomedele. 


'*  Bot  if  thou  deale  with  trechery. 
For  falae  loyera  mowę  all  fouly 
Sain  what  hem  luat  withouten  dred, 
Tbey  be  so  double  in  hir  falshed, 
For  tbey  in  herte  can  tbinke  o  tbing 
And  aaine  anotber,  in  hir  speaking, 
And  when  thy  speeoh  is  eoded  all, 
Rigbt  tbus  to  thee  it  ahall  befmll : 
If  any  word  than  come  to  minde, 
That  thoa  to  aay  hast  left  behinde, 
Than  thou  abalt  brenne  in  great  martirą. 
For  tbou  ahalt  brenne  aa  any  fire, 
Tbis  la  the  atrife  and  eke  the  affiate, 
And  the  battaile  tbat  ląateth  aie : 
Tbia  bargaine  endianay  nerer  take. 
But  if  that  abe  tby  peaoe  will  make. 

*<  And  whan  the  uight  is  commen  anon* 
A  thousand  angres  ahałl  come  upon, 
To  bed  as  Ibat  thou  wolt  thee  dight, 
There  thou  abalt  have  bot  smali  delight. 


ISK) 


CHAUCER'S  POEM8. 


Por  whan  thoa  wenctt  tor  to  ilMpe, 
80  fuU  of  paine  shalt  thou  creep^ 
Stert  in  thy  b«d  about  fuU  wide. 
And  tume  ftiU  oft  00  everie  aide : 
Now  downeward  grdEs,  and  now  upcight, 
And  wallow  in  woe  thf  longe  nigbt, 
Thine  armet  sbalt  Uiou  sprede  a  brede« 
Aa  man  in  warre  were  forweredc 
Than  sbaU  the  come  a  remembraimct 
Of  ber  shape  and  ber  •emblannoe, 
Whereto  nonę  otber  may  b«  pere. 
And  wete  tboa  well  witbout  were» 
Tbat  tbee  sball  fee  loiiietiiBe  that  nigbt, 
Tbat  thoa  hart  ber,  that  U  lo  brigbt, 
Naked  betweene  tbine  ames  there. 
Ali  loothfitttnesBe  as  though  it  were; 
Thou  shalt  make  casUet  tban  in  l^^ne» 
And  dreame  of  joy,  aU  but  in  raine, 
And  tbee  delighten  of  rigfat  nougbt, 
While  thou  fo  slumbrett  in  tbat  tbougbt, 
Tbat  is  to  tweete  and  delitable, 
The  which  in  sooth  nis  hut  a  fable. 
For  it  ne  sbaU  no  while  lait ; 
Tban  shalt  thou  «gh  and  weepe  fast. 
And  say,  "  Deere  God,  what  tbing  is  this, 
My  dreane  is  ttimed  all  amis, 
Wbicb  was  fuU  sweet  and  apparent : 
Bat  now  I  wake  it  is  all  sbeot, 
Now  yede  this  merry  thoaght  away, 
Twentie  ttmes  upon  a  day 
I  wonld  this  thoogbt  woiUd  oome  againę. 
For  it  tfiliggeth  well  my  paine, 
It  maketh  me  fuli  of  joyfuU  tbonght, 
It  sleeth  me  that  it  lastetb  nought. 
Ab  Lord,  wfay  nill  ye  me  sncooar  ? 
The  joy  I  trow  that  I  langowr, 
The  death  I  would  me  sboulde  sio, 
While  I  lye  in  ber  armes  two, 
Minę  harme  Is  bard  withooten  wene^ 
My  great  unease  fvk\i  oft  1 1 


^  But  woalde  Loye  do  so  I  might 

HaTe  fuUy  joy  of  ber  so  bright. 

My  paine  wers  qait  me  ricbely, 

Alas  too  great  a  thing  aske  I: 

It  is  hnt  foUy,  and  wrong  wening. 

To  aske  so  outragious  a  thing, 

And  who  so  asketh  foUily, 

Be  mota  be  wamed  hastely, 

And  I  ne  wore  what  I  may  say, 

1  am  so  fierre  out  of  tbe  way. 

For  I  would  haTe  foU  great  liking. 

And  filii  great  joy  of  lasse  tbing, 

For  would  she  of  ber  gentlenesse, 

Withouten  morę,  me  ones  kesse, 

It  were  to  me  a  great  goerdon, 

Belease  of  all  my  passion: 

But  it  if  bard  to  come  thereto, 

AUisbutfoUythatldo, 

So  high  I  baTe  minę  bertę. set, 

Wbere  I  may  no  oomfort  get, 

I  wote  not  where  I  say  well  or  nought. 

But  this  I  wote  well  iumy  thoaght, 

That  it  were  bette  of  ber  alone  « 

For  to  flint  my  woe  and  monę: 

A  looke  on  ber  I  cast  goodly, 

Tbat  for  to  baye  all  utterly, 

Of  anotber  all  bole  tbe  play. 

Ab  Lord,  where  I  shftU  bidę  the  day 


That  ever  she  shall  ny  ladie  be^ 
He  is  fuli  cured,  that  may  her  see* 
Ab  Ood,  when  shall  tbe  daunmg  spring* 
To  leggen  thos  as  an  angria  tbing, 
I  have  no  joy  thus  here  to  ly, 
When  that  my  łore  is  not  me  by : 
A  man  to  łyen  bath  great  disease, 
Whłch  may  not  sleepe  ne  rest  in  ease* 
I  would  it  daw^,  and  were  now  day. 
And  tbat  the  night  were  went  away. 
For  were  it  day,  I  woold  up  risa, 
Ah  slowe  Sunne,  sbew  tbine  enprise, 
Speede  thee  to  spread  thy  beamcs  hrigfa^ 
And  Chase  the  darknesse  of  the  ni^it. 
To  put  away  the  stoundes  strong, 
Which  tn  me  lasten  all  too  long.' 

"  The  night  shalt  thoa  cootinne  ao, 
Without  rest,  in  paine  and  wo^ 
If  ever  thoa  knew  of  love  dis^esse, 
Thou  shalt  mowę  leame  in  that  sjcknewe. 
And  thus  enduring  shalt  thou  lye 
And  rise  on  morów  up  eariye. 
Out  of  thy  bed,  and  hameb  thee 
£r  ever  dawning  thoa  nsaiest  see : 
All  pririly  than  shalt  thou  gone, 
What  wbider  it  be,  thy  selfe  alooe. 
For  raine,  or  haiie,  for  soow,  for  s&els^ 
Theder  she  dwelleth  that  is  so  sweie, 
The  which  may  fiJl  a  sleepe  bee. 
And  thinketh  but  little  upon  thee. 
Tban  shalt  thou  goe,  fuli  foule  aferde, 
Looke  if  the  gate  be  unsperde. 
And  waite  witbout  in  woe  and  pain^^ 
Fuli  erill  a  cold  in  mind  and  raine : 
Than  shalt  thou  goe  the  dors  befoce^ 
If  thou  mayest  tole  any  shore^ 
Or  bole,  or  reft,  what  erer  it  were, 
Than  shalt  thou  stoupe,  and  lay  to  eara 
If  they  within  a  sleepe  be, 
I  meane  all  sare  thy  ladie  frse, 
Whom  waking  if  thou  mayest  aspie^ 
Goe  put  thy  seUe  in  jeopaidie^ 
To  aske  grace,  and  thee  bimene^ 
That  she  may  wete  witbout  weoe^ 
That  thou  all  night  no  rest  hast  had, 
So  sore  for  her  thoa  were  bestad. 

**  Women  well  ought  pitie  to  taka 
Of  hem  that  sonrowen  for  hir  sake. 
And  looke  for  loye  of  that  relike, 
That  thou  thinke  noae  other  like, 
For  whan  thoa  hast  so  great  anney, 
Shall  kisse  thee  er  thon  goe  awey, 
And  hołd  tbat  in  fuli  great  deinte^ 
And  for  that  no  man  shall  thee  see 
Before  the  bouse,  ne  in  the  way, 
Looke  thou  be  gon  againe  er  day. 
Sochę  commiog,  and  soch  going, 
Sucb  heaWnesse,  and  such  walUng, 
Maketh  loven  withouten  wene^ 
Under  hir  clotbes  pale  and  lene. 
For  Love  leaveth  oolour  ne  clearnesse^ 
Who  loveth  trew  bath  no  fiEitncsse, 
Thou  shalt  well  by  thy  seUe  see 
That  Mion  must  needs^assaied  bee : 
For  men  tbat  shape  hem  other  way 
Falsely  hir  la({ies  to  betray, 
It  is  no  wonder  though  they  be  fotte, 
With  folse  othes  her  lores  they  gatte« 
For  oft  1  see  soch  Losengeours 
Fatter  than  abbots  or  pribuis, 
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"  Yet  with  o  thiag  I  thae  <^ai^ 
That  n  to  say,  that  thou  be  large 
Uinto  the  maid,  tbai  her  doth  atom, 
So  best  ber  Uianke  tboa  shalt  deienw. 
Yeue  ber  giftes,  and  get  her  grace. 
For  to  tboa  may  tbanke  purcbaoe, 
That  she  thee  wortby  hołd  aad  froe, 
Thy  ladie,  and  all  that  may  thee  aecy 
Aho  her  serraunts  worship  aie, 
And  pleaae  as  muchę  as  tboa  maie^ 
Great  good  tfarough  hem  may  eoMe  to  thee, 
Becanse  with  her  they  beeo  priye : 
Uwy  shall  her  tell  how  they  thee  fud 
Curteoas  and  .wise,  and  well  doand. 
And  she  shall  preise  well  thee  morę. 
Łooke  out  ofload  tboa  be  not  fore, 
Aad  if  soch  caoae  thou  hxve,  that  thae 
Beboreth  to  gone  oot  of  countree, 
LeBre  hole  thine  herte  in  hoetage, 
TOl  thou  agajne  make  thy  paenge, 
Hunke  loog  to  see  tbe  swete  thing 
That  hath  thine  heari  ia  her  keeping. 

"  Now  haTe  I  told  thee»  in  what  wise 
A  lorer  skali  doe  me  aemse, 
Jto  a  than,  if  tboa  woltę  haue 
Themede  tiiat  tboa  after  orane." 


Whbh  Łrae  all  this  had  boden  ne^ 

Isudhim:  "  Sir  how  may  it  be 

That  looers  may  in  soch  manere, 

Uore  the  poine  ye  haae  sayd  here  ? 

Imamalleme  wonderfast, 

How  any  man  may  lioe  or  laat 

Ib  aicbe  paine,  and  such  branning, 

In  aorrow  and  thonght,  and  soch  sigfaiag, 

Aie  unreleaaed  woe  to  make, 

Wkether  so  it  be  they  sleepe  or  wake, 

h  soch  annoy  oontinaałly, 

Al  hcłpe.me  God  this  raaraaile  I 

Hov  man,  bat  fae  were  madę  of  steele, 

Migbt  lioe  a  moneth,  soch  pańw  to  fcele." 

TsB  god  of  loue  Łhen  sayd  me, 

**  Priend,  bye  the  iaith  I  owe  to  thee, 

May  no  man  bane  good,  bot  be  it  bny : 

A  man  knietb  morę  tenderiy 

The  thing  that  be  hath  booght  most  derę. 

For  wete  thon  well  without  were, 

b  thanke  that  thing  is  takea  morę, 

^whieh  a  man  hath  sofiired  sore: 

Oerles  no  woe  ne  may  attaine, 

l^atD  the  sore  of  loves  paine, 

«one  eoill  thereto  ne  may  amoont, 

"O  morę  tban  a  man  connt 

pie  drops  that  of  the  water  bee: 

Jjr  dfic  as  well  the  grcte  see 

Tboa  mightest,  as  the  harmes  tell 

Of  hem  that  with  Loue  dwell 

In  ieniice,  for  paine  bem  sleeth, 

And  that  eche  wonld  flee  the  death 

Aad  trowe  they  shonld  nener  escapcf, 

^that  hope  coath  hem  make, 

uladas  man  in  prison  setę, 

™iaay  not  getten  for  to  ete 

Mt  barly  bread,  and  water  purc, 

Jjd  lyeth  in  yermin  and  in  ordare, 

W^allthisyetcanheUue, 

Ww  hopc  snob  comfoirt  hath  him  yeue, 


Wbich  maketh  wenę  that  he  shaJi  be 

Delioered  and  come  to  libertie, 

In  fortunę  is  fuli  trust, 

Though  he  lye  in  straw  or  dust, 

In  hope  is  all  his  sostaining : 

And  80  faire  louers  in  her  wening, 

Which  loue  bath  set  in  his  prison 

Good  hope  is  her  saluation : 

Good  hope  (how  sore  that  they  smart) 

Yeneth  bem  both  will  and  bart 

To  profer  ber  body  to  martire. 

For  hope  so  sore  doth  bem  desire 

To  suffer  each  barme  that  men  deuise. 

For  joy  that  afterward  shall  anse. 

HoFB  in  detire  catch  irictorie, 
In  hope  of  loue  is  all  tbe  glorie, 
For  hope  is  all  that  loue  may  yeue. 
Nerę  hope,  there  sbould  no  lenger  Uue. 
Blessed  be  hope,  which  with  desire, 
Aaannoeth  loners  in  snoh  manire. 
Good  hope  is  curteis  for  to  piease. 
To  keepe  louers  from  all  disease. 
Hope  keepeth  his  lond,  and  woli  abide. 
For  any  perill  that  may  betide. 
For  hope  to  louers,  as  most  chiefo» 
Doth  hem  endure  all  miachiefe, 
Hope  is  hir  helpe  whan  mister  is. 
And  I  shall  yeue  thee  eke  iwis, 
Three  other  thinges,  that  great  sollacc 
Doth  to  hem  that  be  in  my  laee. 

**  The  fintę  good  that  may  be  found. 
To  hem  that  in  my  lace  be  bound, 
Is  swete  thought,  for  to  r«cord 
Thing  wherewith  thou  canst  aoconl 
Best  in  thine  herte,  where  she  be, 
Thinking  in  absenoe  is  good  to  thee* 
Whan  any  loner  doth  coraplaine. 
And  liuetb  in  distresse  and  in  paine 
Tban  swete  thought  sball  come  as  Mice, 
Away  his  aoger  for  io  driue, 
It  maketh  louers  to  haue  remembraunce 
Of  comfort,  and  of  high  pleasannoe, 
That  hope  hath  higfat  him  for  to  winne, 
For  thought  anone  tban  shall  beginne, 
As  forre  God  wote  as  he  can  findc. 
To  make  a  mirroor  of  bis  mindeu 
For  to  behold  be  woli  not  le^ 
Her  person  he  sball  afore  him  set, 
Her  laughing  eyen  persaunt  and  dera, 
Her  shape,  her  form,  her  goodly  chere. 
Her  mouth  that  is  so  ^adoua, 
So  swete,  and  eke  m  sanourons, 
Of  all  ber  feiters  he  shall  take  heed. 
His  eyen  with  all  her  limmes  feed. 

Thus  swete  thinking  shall  aswage 
The  paine  of  loueza,  and  hir  ragę, 
Thy  joy  shall  double  without  gesse 
Whan  thou  thinkest  oo  her  seemeliness& 
Or  of  her  laughing,  or  of  her  cbeie 
That  to  thee  madę  thy  lady  derę, 
This  comfort  woli  I  that  thou  take, 
And  if  the  next  thou  wolt  fonake 
Which  is  not  lesse  sauerous, 
Thou  shouldest  na£  ben  too  daaqgerous, 

*'  Thb  secood  shall  be  swete  speech, 
That  bath  to  many  one  be  leecfa^ 
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To  bring  hem  oat  of  woe  and  were, 

And  belpe  many  a  bachelere. 

And  many  a  Iidie  sent  succonr, 

That  hane  ioued  paramour, 

Through  speaking,  whan  th«y  might  heare, 

Of  hir  louere  to  hem  80  deare : 

To  me  it  Toideth  all  hir  smart, 

The  whtch  is  cloeed  in  hir  hart 

In  heart  it  maketh  hem  glad  and  light. 

Speech,  whan  they  roowe  have  sight. 

And  therefore  now  it  commeth  to  mind, 

In  olde  dawes  as  I  find, 

That  derkef  written  that  her  kncw, 

There  was  a  ladie  fresh  of  hew, 

Which  of  her  love  madę  a  song, 

On  him  for  to  vemember  among, 

In  which  she  sayd,  <  Whan  that  I  heare 

i^>eaken  of  him  that  is  so  deare, 

To  me  it  voideth  all  smart, 

Iwis  he  sitteth  so  nerę  minę  hart. 

To  speake  of  him  at  ere  or  morrow, 

It  cnteth  me  of  all  my  sorrow. 

To  me  is  nonę  so  high  pleasannce 

As  of  his  person  daliaance  :* 

She  wist  Ml  well  that  sweet  speaking 

Cómfortetb  in  fuli  mache  thing, 

Her  love  she  had  foli  well  assaide, 

Of  him  she  was  fuli  well  apaide. 

To  speake  of  him  her  joy  was  set. 

Therefore  I  read  thee  that  thou  get 

A  fellow  that  oan  well  connsele. 

And  keepe  thy  counsaile,  and  welhele 

To  whom  goe  shew  whoUy  thine  hart 

Both  well  and  woe,  joy  and  smart: 

To  get  oomfort  to  him  thou  go, 

And  priuely  between  you  two, 

Ye  shaU  speake  of  that  goodly  thing, 

That  hath  thine  heart  in  her  keeping, 

Of  her  beaute  and  her  semblaonce. 

And  of  her  goodly  countenannce, 

Of  all  thy  State,  thou  shalt  him  say, 

And  aske  him  counsaile  how  thou  may. 

Do  any  thing  that  may  ber  please. 

For  it  to  thee  shall  doe  great  ease, 

That  he  may  wete  thou  trust  him  so^ 

Both  of  thy  wele  and  of  thy  wo. 

And  if  his  heart  to  loue  be  set, 

His  companie  is  much  the  bet. 

For  reason  woli  he  shew  to  thee 

All  utterly  his  priuite, 

And  what  she  is  he  louetfa  so 

To  thee  pląinly  he  shidl  Tnda, 

Witbout  diede  of  any  shamę, 

Both  tell  her  renomę  and  her  name. 

Than  shall  he  fiirther  &rre  and  nerę, 

And  namely  to  thy  ladie  derę 

In  siker  wise,  ye  euery  other, 

Shall  helpen  as  his  owne  broiher, 

In  trouthe  withouc  doublenessę. 

And  keepen  close  in  sikemesse : 

For  it  is  noble  thing  in  fsy. 

To  baue  a  man  thou  darste  say 

Thy  priuie  counsaile  euerie  dele. 

For  that  woU  comibrt  thee  right  wele. 

And  thou  shalt  hdd  thee  well  apaide, 

When  such  a  friend  thou  hast  assaide. 


*'  Thb  thirde  good  of  great  oomfort 
That  yeueth  to  lo^ers  most  disport. 
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Commeth  of  sight  and  beholding, 
The  cleped  is  swete  looking, 


The  whiche  may  nonę  es^e  do» 

Whan  thou  art  ferre  thy  ladie  fro» 

Wherefore  thou  prese  alway  to  be 

In  place,  where  thoo  mayest  her  see : 

For  it  is  thing  most  amerous 

Most  delectaUe  and  fauerous, 

For  to  asswage  a  mannes  sorrow 

To  seen  Łis  ladie  by  the  morrow, 

For  it  is  a  fuli  noble  thing 

Whan  thine  eyen  haye  meeting, 

With  that  retike  precious, 

Whereof  they  be  so  desirous. 

But  all  day  after  aooth  it  is, 

They  have  no  drede  to  faren.amis, 

They  dreden  neither  windę  ne  raine, 

Ne  nonę  other  manner  paine : 

For  when  thine  eyen  were  thos  in  blisse, 

Yet  of  ber  courtesie  iwisse 

Alone  they  cannot  haue  hir  joy. 

But  to  the  herie  they  conuoy 

Part  of  hir  blisse,  to  him  thoo  seod, 

Of  all  this  harme  to  make  an  end. 

*<  The  eye  is  a  good  messenger, 
Whicli  can  to  the' heart  in  such  manner 
Tidinges  sende,  that  hath  sene 
To  voide  him  of  his  paines  clene : 
Whereof  the  heart  rcrjojrseth  so 
That  a  great  partie  of  his  wo 
Is  Yoided,  and  put  away  to  flight 
Right  as  the  darkenesse  of  the  ni^t 
Is  chased  with  clerenesse  of  the  moone, 
Right  so  is  all  his  woe  foli  soooe 
Deuoided  deane,  whan  that  the  sight 
Beholden  may  that  ffesh  wight 
That  the  heite  desireth  so, 
That  all  his  darknesse  is  agoy 
For  than  the  herte  is  all  at  ease, 
Whan  they  seen  that  may  hem  pleaae. 

Now  haue  I  declared  Uiee  all  out, 
Of  that  thoo  were  in  dread  and  doat. 
For  I  haue  told  thee  faithfolly, 
What  thee  may  curen  utterly, 
And  all  louers  that  woli  be 
Faithfull,  and  fuli  of  stabilite, 
Good  hope  alway  keepe  by  thy  side^ 
And  sweet  thoiight  make  eke  abide. 
Sweet  looking  and  sweet  spech 
Of  all  thine  harmes  they  shall  be  lech, 
Of  euerie  thou  shalt  baue  great  plemnnce, 
If  thou  canst  bidę  in  suffiraunce. 
And  senie  well  without  fantise, ' 
Thou  shalt  be  quite  of  thine  emprise 
With  morę  guesdoon,  if  that  thoo  poe^ 
But  all  this  time  this  I  thee  yeoe. 


Thb  god  of  love,  whan  all  the  day 
Had  taught  me,  as  ye  haue  heard  say^ 
And  enformed  compendously, 
He  Tanished  away  all  sodainly. 
And  I  alone  left  all  soole, 
So  fuU  of  complaint  and  of  doole. 
For  I  saw  no  man  there  me  by. 
My  woundes  me  greeued  wondenly, 
Me  for  to  curen  nothing  I  knewe, 
Saue  the  bothum  brigbt  of  hewe, 
Wbereoo  was  seite  boUy  my  thought| 
Of  other  comfort  knew  I  nougfat, 
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ktHwerethroogh  the  Ctod  of  Łoaei 
Ikiiev  ut  elM  to  my  behoae 
fiut  BÓghi  OM  ease  or  comfiNi  gette, 
lot  if  be  woald  bhn  entermette. 
Ilie  rowr  waswitboat«n  dont 
Ooied  wHb  an  bedge  witbout, 
Al  ye  toforne  baue  beurd  me  saine, 
U  ftsŁ  I  b(>sied,  and  woald  fiatne 
nepassed  Łbe  haie,  if  I  migbt 
ine  gettoi  in  by  any  sleigfat 
ito  tbe  bothum  so  fture  to  see, 
teoer  I  dradde  blamed  to  bee, 
f  OKO  woald  haiie  sospection 
IW  I  woald  of  ententicD 
hoe  itole  tbe  roees  tbat  there  were, 
RKrefore  to  eoter  I  was  in  fere. 
lot  at  tbe  last,  as  I  betbonght 
^bether  I  sbould  passe  or  noagbt, 
me  eome  witb  a  glad  cbere 
bme,  a  tosty  bacbelere» 
tfgood  stature  and  of  good  beigfat, 
bd  Biahcoii  ibrsootb  be  beight: 
toB  be  was  to  Coitesie, 
biheme  grannted  foli  gladly, 
Wpanige  of  the  Ttter  hay, 
kd  i^d :  '<  Sir,  how  tbat  you  may 
^  if  yoor  will  bee 
k  frobe  roser  for  to  see : 
Md  jne  the  swete  8avour  fde, 
htt  aairans  may  right  wele, 
ktbu  tbee  ke^ie  fro  foUy, 
bu  DO  man  doe  thee  Tillany, 
'Intybeipe  you  in  ought, 
Ml  Dot  feine,  dredetb  nougbt, 
Ir  I  am  booad  to  yoor  seraisey 
■lydeiioidofieintiae." 
bo  YDto  Bialaooil  sayd  I, 
ItlMoke  yoa  sir  foli  hartely, 
dfoor  befaest  take  at  gree^ 
kt  fe  so  goodly  profer  mee, 
yoa  it  commetfa  of  great  firaoncbise^ 
tt  ye  me  profer  yoar  semise.*' 
IWi  after  luli  detiuerly, 
nagk  tbe  breres  anon  went  I, 
mof  encombred  was  the  baie^ 
IM  well  pleased,  the  soth  to  saie, 
»K  the  botham  ftire  and  swote, 
frobe  sproDg  out  of  tbe  rotę* 


iBiBlaooil  me  seraed  wele, 
^  I  so  Dłgh,me  migfat  fele 
^ttie  botbnm  the  sweet  odoor, 
*  10  histy  hewed  of  colour : 
thu  a  eharle,  Ibule  him  betide^ 
Me  tbe  roses  gan  him  hide, 
|ke^  tbe  roaes  of  that  rcsere, 
,«hoiB  tbe  name  was  Daongere : 
cbmie  was  bid  there  in  the  grenes, 
nd  witb  grasae  and  with  leoes, 
^^and  take  whom  tbat  he  ibnd 
l^thot  loter  pot  an  hond. 
Be  was  Doi  soole,  for  there  was  mo, 
iwith  hhn  were  other  two 
^icked  maBoers,  and  eaill  iiamey 
ttone  was  cleped  by  his  name, 
iA>d  ToDgoe,  God  yeve  him  sorrow^ 
'neittKr  at  eoe  ne  at  morrow, 
B  eaa  olno  maa  good  speake, 


There  was  a  woman  tbat  eke  hight 
Shame,  that  who  can  reckon  right, 
Trespasse  was  ber  fotbers  name, 
Her  motber  Reason,  and  thns  was  Sbama 
Brought  of  these  ilke  two : 
And  yet  bad  Trespasse  neoer  ado 
With  iteason,  ne  neoer  leie  her  by, 
He  was  hidous  and  so  vgly, 
I  meane  this  tbat  Trespasse  hight. 
But  Reason  conceiueth  of  a  sigh^ 
Shame  of  tbat  I  spake  albme. 

And  whon  that  Shame  was  thus  bomeiy 
It  was  ordained,  that  Cbastite, 
Sbould  of  th»  roser  ladie  be : 
Which  of  tbe  bothums  morę  and  las, 
With  sundrie  folkes  assaiłcd  wa.% 
That  she  ne  wiste  wbat  to  do^ 
For  Yenus  ber  assaileth  so^ 
Hiat  night  and  day  for  her  she  stall 
Botboms  and  roses  onr  all. 
To  Reason  than  prayeth  Cbastite, 
Whom  Vends  hath  fl«med  oder  the  see^ 
Tbat  she  her  daoghter  would  her  lenc^ 
To  keepe  the  roser  fresh  and  grene, 

Anon  Reason  to  Cbastite 
Is  fully  assented  tbat  it  be, 
And  grannted  her  at  her  reąnest, 
That  Shame,  because  she  is  honest, 
Shall  keeper  of  the  roser  be : 
And  thns  to  keep^  it,  there  were  thred^ 
That  nonę  sbould  hardy  be  ne  hołd, 
(Were  ye  yoong  or  were  he  old) 
Agwne  her  will  away  to  berę 
Botboou  ne  roses,  that  there  men, 
1  had  well  spęd,  had  I  nat  beeti 
Awaited  witb  these  three,  and  ieen : 
For  Bialaooil,  that  was  so  faiie, 
So  gimcioos  and  debonaire, 
Ouitte  him  to  me  foli  oourteously. 
And  me  to  pleaae  badde  that  I, , 
Sbould  drawe  to  the  bothom  nerę, 
Prese  in  to  touche  the  rosere 
Which  hare  the  roaes,  he  yare  me  ]ea€t 
This  graunt  ne  mi^t  but  litUe  grene  i 
Add  for  he  saw  it  liked  me, 
Right  nigh  the  bothom  pnlled  he 
A  leafo  all  grene,  and  yave  me  that 
The  which  fuli  nigh  the  bothom  sat. 
t  madę  of  that  leafe  fuli  queint. 
And  whan  I  felt  I  was  acqneiilt 
With  Biakcoil,  and  so  prioe, 
I  wende  all  my  will  had  be. 
llum  went  I  hardy  for  to  tell 
To  Bialaooil  how  me  befell, 
Of  k>ue,  that  tooke  and  woonded  me^ 
And  sayd :  '*  Sir,  so  mote  I  thee, 
I  may  no  joy  hane  in  no  wisę, 
Upon  no  side,  but  it  arise, 
For  sithe  (if  I  shall  not  foilSe) 
In  herte  I  haue  had  so  great  paine* 
So  great  annoy,  and  such  affiaie, 
That  I  ne  wotte  wbat  1  shall  saie, 
I  drede  your  wrothe  to  desenie, 
Leuer  me  were,  that  kniues  kerae 
My  hodie  sbould  in  peoes  smali, 
Thian  m  any  wise  H  sbould  fali, 
Tliat  ye  wrothed  sbould  been  with  mc'' 

'<  Say  boldely  thy  will*'  (qood  he) 
« I  nill  be  wroth  if  that  I  may, 
Fornought  that  tlioii  iMt  to  me  say/' 
O 
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Tbav  sayd  I,  '<  Sir,  not  you  disploe. 
To  knowen  of  my  great  unen^e, 
Id  whicb  only  loue  bath  me  broiight, 
For  paines  great,  disease  and  thougbt, 
Fro  day  to  day  it  dotb  me  drie, 
Supposeth  not,  sir,  that  I  He, 
In  me  fiue  wouudes  did  bfi  make, 
Tbe  sore  of  wbicb  sball  neuer  siake, 
But  ye  tbe  bothom  graant  me, 
Wbich  is  most  paBsaunt  of  beaute,. 
My  life,  my  death,  and  my  martire. 
And  treasonr  that  I  moit  desire." 

Tban  Bialacoil  affraied  all 
Sayd  <*  Sir,  it  may  not  fali, 
Tbat  ye  desire  it  may  not  arise, 
Wbat  wmild  ye  shend  me  in  tbis  wite: 
A  mokell  foole  tban  I  were, 
If  I  saffred  yoa  away  to  beare 
Tbe  fresh  bothom,  so  fiiire  of  ngbt. 
For  it  were  neitber  skill  ne  right, 
Of  tbe  roser  ye  broke  tbe  rinde, 
Or  take  tbe  rosę  aforne  bis  kinde  ; 
Ye  are  not  courteouś  to  aske  it, 
Let  it  still  on  tbe  roter  sit. 
And  let  it  grow  till  it  amended  be^ 
And  perfectiy  come  to  beaute, 
I  nolde  not  tbat  it  pulled  were, 
Fro  the  roser  that  it  berę. 
To  me  it  is  so  lefe  and  derę.*' 
Witb  tbat  anon  start  out  Daungere, 
Out  of  the  place  wbere  be  was  bidde. 
His  malice  in  his  cbere  was  kidde : 
Fuli  great  be  was  and  blacke  of  hewe, 
Sturdy,  and  hidous,  who  so  him  knewe, 
Łike  sbarpe  vrchons  his  hairc  was  grow, 
His  eyes  red  sparkling  as  tbe  fire  gk>w» 
His  nose  frounced  fuil  kirked  stood, 
He  come  criand  as  be  were  wood. 
And  sayd,  "  Bialacoil,  tell  me  wbj 
Thou  biringest  hider  so  boldely 
Him  tbat  so  nigh  tbe  rosere,. 
Thou  worcbest  in  a  wrong  manere, 
He  thinketbto  dis^onour  tbee, 
Tboii  art  well  worUiy  to  haue  maugvc. 
To  let  bim  of  tbe  rosere  witte, 
Who  seruetb^a  fełon  is  eoiil  ąuitte. 

"  Thou  wouldest  have  done  great  bounte. 
And  be  witb  sbame  woold  quite  thee, 
Fłye  bence,  fellow,  I  redę  tbee  go, 
It  wanteth  little  be  woli  tbee  sło^ 
For  Bialacoil  ne  knew  thee  uought, 
Whan  thee  to  serue  be  set  his  thought. 
For  thou  wolt  shame  him  if  tbou  might, 
Both  againe  reson  and  right, 
I  woli  no  morę  in  tbee  affie, 
Tbat  commest  so  slightly  for  tespie  r 
For  it  prooueth  wonder  wele, 
Thy  sleigbt  and  treason  euerie  dele.'* 

I  durst  no  morę  make  there  abode. 
For  tbe  churle  be  was  so  wodę, 
So  gan  be  threat  and  manace. 
And  through  tbe  haie  be  did  me  chace. 
For  feare  of  him  I  trembled  and  quoke, 
So  churlish  bis  bead  be  sboke. 
And  sayd,  if  eh  be  might  me  take, 
I  should  not  from  his  bands  scape. 
Than  Bialacoil  is  fled  and  matę. 
And  1  all  soole  and  disconsolate. 
Was  left  alone  in  paine  and  thought, 
Fro  sbame  U>  daatb  I  wag  nigh  broui^U 


Than  thought  on  my  hi^  fofly, 
How  tbat  m^  bodie  vtterly. 
Was  yeue  to  pajne  and  martire,  ^ 
And  thereto  had  I  so  great  desire, 
Tbat  I  ne  durst  the  baies  pasae, 
There  was  no  hope,  tbere  was  no  grace^ 
I  trow  neuer  man  wist  of  paine. 
But  be  were  laced  in  Łoues  chaine, 
Ne  DO  man,  and  sootb  it  is. 
But  if  be  loue,  what  anger  is. 

Loue  boldeth  his  beat  to  me  right  wel^ 
Whan  paine  (be  sayd)  I  should  fde. 
No  bertę  may  tbinke,  no  tongue  saice, 
A  quarter  of  my  woe  and  paine, 
I  might  not  with  the  anger  last. 
Minę  beart  in  point  was  for  to  brast, 
Whan  1  thought  on  the  rosę,  that  so. 
Was  through  Daunger  cast  me  firo^ 
A  long  while  stoode  I  in  that  state, 
Till  that  me  sawe  so  madde  and  matę,- 
The  ladie  of  the  hijg^  Ward, 
Whicb  from  ber  tower  kx>ked  thiderwanL 

Reason,  men  clepe  tbat  lady, 
Whicb  from  ber  tower  deliuerly, 
Come  downe  to  me  without  morę. 
But  she  was  neitber  young,  ne  horę, 
Ne  high  ne  Iow,  ne  fat  ne  leane. 
But  best,  as  it  were  in  a  meane : 
Her  eyen  two  were  clere  and  iight 
As  any  candle  tbat  brenneth  bright. 
And  on  her  bead  she  had  a  croone, 
Her  seemed  well  an  high  persouDe : 
For  round  enuiron  ber  crounet 
Was  fuli  of  ricbe  stones  fret. 
Her  goodly  semblaunt  by  deuiae, 
I  trow  was  madę  in  Paradise, 
For  naturę  had  neuer  sucb  a  grace. 
To  forge  a  worke  of  soch  oompace : 
For  certain;  but  if  the  letter  lye, 
God  him  selfe,  that  is  so  bye, 
Madę  her  afier  his  image. 
And  yafe  her  sith  such  auantage, 
Tbat  she  bath  might  and  seignory 
To  keepe  men  from  all  foliy, 
Who  so  woli  trowe  her  lorę,     ^ 
Ne  may  offenden  neuermore. 

And  while  I  stoode  tbis  darke  and  pale^ 
Reason  began  to  me  ber  tale, 
She  saied :  **  Alhaile  my  sweete  frend^ 
Folly  and  chHdhood  woli  thee  shend, 
Whicb  thee  haue  pnt  in  great  affraie, 
Thon  hast  bought  derę  time  of  Maie, 
That  madę  thine  herte  merrie  to  be^ 
In  euill  time  thou  wentest  to  see 
The  gardin,  whereof  Idlenesse 
Barę  the  key  and  was  maistresse 
Whan  thou  yedest  in  the  daunce  t 
Witb  her,  and  liad  acąuaintaunce : 
Her  acquaintance  is  perillous, 
First  soft,  and  afler  noyous, 
She  bath  thee  trashed  without  wene^ 
Tlic  god  of  loue  had  thee  not  sene» 
Ne  had  Idlenesse  tbee  conuaid 
In  tbe  verge  wbere  Mirth  him  pleidjr 
If  Folly  haue  sarprised  thee. 
Do  so  that  it  reoouered  be^ 
And  be  well  ware  to  take  no  morai 
Counsaile,  that  greeuetb  aftersore: 
He  is  wise,  that  woli  himselfe  chastise. 

And  thougł)  a  young  man  in  any  wise 
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Tnesinase  emong,  and  do  f>lUe, 
Let  him  nat  tarie,  but  bastclie 
Letbim  amend  wbat  so  be  mis» 
And  eke  I  oounsaile  thec  iwis, 
The  god  of  loTe  bolły  foryeie, 
That  hatb  tbee  in  8 uch  palne  setę, 
And  tbee  in  herte  tormentcth  so, 
I  caonot  seen  bow  tbou  maist  ga 
Otber  waies  tbee  to  garisoun, 
Por  Dnunger,  that  ts  so  feloun, 
Pellie  porposeth  tbee  to  werreie, 
Whicb  is  fuU  cruell  the  aooth  to  teie. 


"  ANn  yet  of  t)attiiger  cometh  no  blame^ 

Ib  reward  of  my  daugbter  Sbame, 

Whicb  bath  the  roses  in  ber  ward, 

Al  she  that  znay  be  no  musard. 

And  Wicked  Tongue  is  with  these  two, 

That  suffreth  no  man  tbider  goe. 

For  er  a  tbiog  be  doe  be  sball, 

Wbere  that  be  commeth  oYer  all, 

In  foctie  plaoes,  if  it  be  sougbt, 

Saie  tbing  that  nerer  was  £ne  ne  wronght, 

So  much  treaaoD  is  in  bis  małe, 

Of  £slsenene  for  to  fiaine  a  tale  : 

Tbou  dealest  with  angrie  fblke  iwie, 

Wherefore  to  tbee  better  is, 

Fmm  these  folke  «way  lo  farę. 

For  they  woli  make  tbee  ]ive  in  care ; 

This  is  Łbe  erill  that  love  they  cali, 

Wherein  there  is  but  folly  all, 

For  loTe  is  folly  everie  deli; 

Who  loretb,  in  no  wise  may  do  well, 

Ne  set  his  thougbt  on  no  good  werke. 

His  scboole  be  lesetb,  if  he  be  a  clerke, 

Or  otber  craft  eke,  if  that  be  be, 

He  sball  not  tbrive  tberein,  for  he 

In  love  shall  have  roore  passioun, 

Tban  mooke,  hermite,  or  chanoun : 

This  patne  is  heard  ont  of  measure, 

The  joy  may  eke  no  while  endure. 

And  in  the  possession, 

Is  much  tribulation, 

The  joye  it  is  to  short  an^  lasting. 

And  bat  in  bap  is  the  getting  ; 

For  I  see  there  many  in  travaile, 

That  at  last  foole  faile, 

I  was  nothing  tby  counsailer, 

MHian  tboa  were  madę  the  homager 

Of  god  of  love  so  hastely : 

Wbere  was  no  wisedome  but  folly, 

Tbine  bertę  was  jol  ly,  but  not  sagę, 

Whan  tbou  were  brought  in  sucb  a  ragę. 

To  yeide  tbee  so  readyly, 

And  to  Love  of  bis  great  maistrie. 


"  I  aaoE  tbee  Lo?e  away  to  drive, 
Tbat  maketb  tbe  retch  not  of  tby  life, 
The  folly  morę  fro  day  to  day 
Shall  growe,  but  tbou  it  put  away ; 
Toke  with  tby  teetb  the  bridle  fost. 
To  daant  tby  herte,  and  eke  tbe  cast 
If  that  tbou  mayest,  td  get  the  defence 
For  to  redrease  tby  first  ofienoe. 
Who  so  his  herte  alway  woli  leve, 
Shall  finde  emong  that  sball  him  grcvc^* 
Whan  I  heard  her  thus  me  chastise, 
^  I  smweaid  in  fuli  angrie  wise,  . 


I  prayed  ber  cesse  of  ber  speachi 
Either  to  chastise  me  or  teach. 
To  bidde  me  my  thougbt  refrein, 
Whicb  I»ve  hatb  caught  in  his  demain  i 
**  What  wenę  ye  Love  woli  conseot^ 
(Tbat  me  assaieth  with  bowe  bent) 
To  draw  mlne  herte  out  of  liis  boud^ 
Whicb  is  so  quickly  in  bis  bond  ? 
That  ye  counsaile,  may  never  bee. 
For  whan  be  first  arested  mee, 
He  tooke  minę  herte  so  sore  him  tlll, 
That  it  is  nothing  at  my  will, 
He  tought  it  so  him  for  to  obcy, 
That  he  it  sparred  with  a  key. 
I  pray  you  let  me  be  all  still, 
For  ye  may  well,  if  tbat  ye  will,   . 
Your  wordes  wast  in  idlenesse, 
For  utterly  witbooten  gesse,' 
All  tbat  ye  sain  is  but  in  vaine. 
Me  were  lever  die  in  tbe  paine, 
Than  Love  to  me  ward  sbould  arettei 
Falshed  or  treasou  on  me  sette, 
I  woli  me  gct  pris  or  blame, 
And  love  tnie  to  save  my  name, 
Who  tbat  me  cbastiseth,  I  him  bate.** 

With  that  word,  Reason  went  her  gale, 
Whan  she  saw  for  no  sermoning 
She  migbt  me  fro  my  folly  briog. 
Than  dismayed  I  left  all  soole, 
Forwearie,  forwandred  as  a  foole. 
For  I  ne  knew  ne  cherisaunce. 
Than  fell  into  my  remembraunce, 
How  Love  bad  me  to  purvey 
A  fellow,  to  wboroe  I  migbt  sey 
My  counsaile  and  my  privite. 
For  that  sbuld  much  auaile  me. 

With  that  betbought  I  me,  that  I 
Had  a  fellowe  faste  by, 
True  and  siker,  courteous,  and  bend. 
And  he  called  was  by  name  a  frend, 
A  truer  fellowe  was  no  wbere  nonę, 
In  hast  to  him  I  went  anone, 
And  to  him  all  my  woe  I  told, 
Fro  him  right  nougbt  I  would  withliold, 
I  told  him  all  without  were, 
And  madę  my  complaint  on  Daungcre, 
How  for  to  sey  be  was  bidouSi 
And  to, me  ward  contrariousi 
Tbe  whicbe  througb  bis  cruelte^ 
Was  in  point  to  bave  meimed  me, 
With  Bialacoil  whan  he  me  st^y 
Within  the  gardin  walkę  and  pley, 
Fro  me  be  madę  him  for  to  goe, 
And  I  be  left  alone  in  woe  : 
I  durst  no  longer  with  him  speake. 
For  Daunger  sayd  he  would  be  wreake, 
Whan  that  he  sawe  how  I  went, 
Tbe  fresbe  botbum  far  to  heot, 
If  I  were  hardie  to  come  nerę, 
Betweene  th«  haie  aud  the  rosere, 

This  frend  when  he  wist  of  my  tboiight, 
He  discomforted  me  right  iiought. 
But  saied,  "  Fellow,  be  nat  so  inadde, 
Ne  so  abasbed  nor  bestadde, 
My  selfe  1  know  fuli  well  Daungere, 
Aud  how  he  is  fierce  of  chere, 
.  At  prime  temps,  IiOve  to  manace, 
'  Fuli  oft  I  have  bcenc  in  bis  case ; 
>  A  felon  first  tbough  that  he  be, 
Afier  tbou  shalt  him  souple  sce  ; 
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Of  lońg  paaaed  I  knew  him  ivel«, 
Ungodly  fint  though  men  him  fele, 
He  woli  meeke  alter  in  his  bertng 
Been,  for  seruice  aod  obeiKing; 
I  ahall  thee  tell  what  Łhoa  shalt  do : 
Meekely  I  redę  thou  go  htm  to, 
Of  heite  pray  him  specially 
Of  thy  trespace  to  haoe  mercy. 
And  hofe  him^well  here  to  pleaae, 
That  tboa  fthalt  neoer  morę  him  ditplette : 
Who  can  beit  seroe  of  flattery, 
Shall  pleaae  Daunger  vtterly.'* 

My  fnend'  hath  saied  to  me  ao  wele, 
That  be  me  eased  hath  tomedele, 
And  eke  allegged  of  my  toarment, 
For  throngh  him  had  I  hardement 
AgAine  to  Daimger  for  to  go. 
To  pieoe  if  I  might  meeke  Urn  so. 


To  Daunger  came  I  dl  ashamed, 

The  which  afome  me  had  blamed, 

Deiiring  tof  to  pease  my  vo, 

Bot  oner  hedge  dnrrt  I  not  go, 

For  he  forbode  me  the  passage : 

I  fomid  him  cmell  in  his  roge, 

And  in  his  hond  a  great  bourdoun. 

To  him  I  kneeled  Iow  adoun, 

FuU  meeke  of  port,  and  simple  of  chere. 

And  saiedy  '*  Sir,  I  am  comen  here 

Onely  to  aske  of  you  mercy, 

It  greeueth  me  fali  greatly 

That  ener  my  life  I  wrathed  you. 

But  for  to  amend  I  a(b  come  now, 

With  all  my  might,  both  loud  and  itill^ 

To  doea  right  at  your  owne  will. 

For  Loue  madę  me  for  to  do 

That  I  hane  trespassed  hiderto,    , 

Fro  wbom  I  ne  may  wHhdraw  minę  herte, 

Yet  shall  I  neoer  for  ioy  ne  smart 

(Whatsobe&llgoodorill) 

Offende  morę  againe  your  will^ 

Łeuer  I  hane  endure  disease, 

Than  doe  that  should  you  displease. 


"  I  rov  reąuire,  and  pray  that  ye 

Of  me  haue  mercy  and  pite. 

To  s^nt  your  ire  that  greueth  so, 

That  I  woli  sweare  for  euermo 

To  be  redressed  at  your  liking 

If  I  trespace  in  any  thing, 

Saue  that  (I  pray  thee)  grannt  mi^ 

A  thing,  that  may  nat  warned  be, 

That  I  may  loue  alł  onely, 

Nonę  other  thing  of  you  aske  I : 

I  shall  doen  all  ywis, 

If  of  your  grace  ye  grannt  me  this. 

And  ye  may  not  letten  mee, 

For  well  wote  ye  that  loue  is  free : 

And  I  shall  louen  sucb  that  I  will, 

Whoeyer  like  it  well  or  ill : 

And  yet  ne  would  I  not  for  all  Fraunce 

Boe  thing  to  doe  you  displeasaunce.'' 

Than  daunger  fell  in  his  entent 
For  to  foryeue  his  małe  talent. 
But  alJ  his  wratbe  yet  at  last 
He  bath  released,  I  praide  so  fast : 
"  Shortly"  (he  saied)  "  thy  iequesV 
li  not  too  mgckell  dishones^ 


Ne  I  woli  notweme  it  th^. 

For  yet  nothing  engreeueth  mee  i 

For  though  thou  loue  thus  euermore^ 

To  me  is  neither  soft  ne  sore : 

Łone  where  that  thee  list,  what  retcbeth  me;^ 

So  ferre  fro  my  rases  be : 

Trust  not  on  me  for  nonę  assaie, 

In  any  time  fo  passe  the  haie." 

Thus  hath  he  graunted  my  prayere, 
Than  went  I  forth  withcmten  were 
Unto  my  frend,  and  told  him  all, 
Which  was  right  ioyfall  of  my  tale, 
(He  saied)  •<  Now  goeth  well  thine  affisire, 
He  shall  to  thee  be  debonaire, 
Though  he  afome  waa  dispitaus, 
He  shall  hereafter  be  gracious : 
If  he  were  touched  on  some  good  veine, 
He  should  yet  rewen  on  thy  petne, 
Sufler  I  redę,  and  no  boast  make, 
Till  tbon  at  good  mes  maist  him  take.*^ 

By  snffraunce,  and  by  wordes  soft, 
A  man  may  oueroome  oft 
Him  that  afome  he  had  in  drede, 
In  bookes  soothly  as  I  redę. 
Thus  hath  my  friend  with  great  oomfon 
Auaunced  me  with  high  disport, 
Which  would  me  good,  as  much  as  I : 
And  than  anon  fuU  sodainely 
I  tooke  my  leave,  and  streight  I  went 
Uhto  the  hay,  for  great  talent 
I  had  to  Beene  the  fresh  bothoiki, 
Wherein  lay  my  saluation. 
And  Daunger  tooke  keepe,  if  that  ł 
Keepe  him  oouenaunt  truely  i 
So  sore  I  dread  his  manaaing, 
I  durst  not  breake  his  bidding. 
For  least  that  I  were  of  him  shent,. 
I  brake  not  his  commaundemeot, 
For  to  purchase  his  good  will, 
It  was  for  to  oome  there  tiU, 
His  mercy  was  too  ferre  behind 
I  kept,  for  I  ne  might  it  find. 
I  complained  and  sighed  sore, 
And  languisbed  euermore. 
For  I  durst  nat  ouergo, 
Unto  the  rosę  I  loued  so^ 
Hiroughout  my  deming  ytterly, 
That  he  had  knowleilge  certainly  s 
Than  Loue  me  ladde  in  soch  wise, 
That  in  me  there  was  no  feintise, 
Falshood,  ne  no  trecherie : 
And  yet  he  fuli  of  vi11anie, 
Of  disdaine,  and  crueltie. 
On  me  ne  would  haue  pitie 
His  cruell  will  for  to  refraine, 
Tho  I  wept  alway,  and  me  compla 


And  while  I  was  in  this  turment, 
Were  come  of  grace,  by  Ood  sentr 
Fraunchise,  and  with  ber  Pity, 
Fulfilde  the  bothum  of  bounty : 
They  go  to  Daunger  anon  right 
To  ferther  me  witii  all  hir  mighty 
And  helpe  in  worde  and  in  deed,  - 
For  well  they  saw  that  it  was  need. 

First  of  ber  grace  damę  Fraunchise 
Hath  taken  of  this  emprise : 
She  saied,  **  Daunger  great  wrong  ye  do 
To  worcbe  tfais  man  ao  much  woy 
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Or  piDon  him  lo  aDgeriy, 

Itis  to  3^00  great  ▼illaoy: 

I  eumot  aee  wby  ne  bow 

That  be  hath  trcspassed  againe  you, 

Swe  that  be  loveth,  wherfore  ye  sbold 

Tbe  more  iu  charitie  of  him  bold : 

Tbe  force  of  Iowę  maketh  him  doi  tbis, 

Wbo  woald  him  blarae  be  did  amis. 

He  koeth  more  Łban  he  roay  do» 

Hii  palne  is  hard,  ye  may  see  lo : 

And  lorę  in  no  wiie  would  consent 

That  ye  haoe  power  to  repent. 

For  thoagh  tbat  qaicke  ye  would  him  slo^ 

fro  k>ve  his  herte  may  uat  go. 

«  Now  swete  nr,  it  is  your  ease 
Him  for  lo  anger  or  disease. 
!   Alas,  wbat  may  k  you  aaairace 
To  doen  to  him  ao  great  greauamice? 
Wbat  wonhip  is  it  agaioe  him  take, 
Or  00  yoar  man  a  werre  make, 
Sth  be  80  lowly  euery  wise 
b  ready,  as  ye  lost  deuise  ? 
If  Love  ha?e  caagbt  him  in  his  laas, 
ToQ  fir  to  beie  in  euery  eatas, 
Aod  been  yoar  subject  at  your  will, 
Shonld  ye  therefore  wiłlen  him  iU  ? 
Te  sbold  him  spare  more  all  out, 
Hnn  bim  that  is  botb  proud  and  sioat: 
Omteiie  would  tbat  ye  succoore 
Hem  that  been  meeke  mder  your  cure: 
Hii  bertę  is  bard  that  woli  not  meeke, 
Whaa  meo  of  maekenesee  him  beseeke." 


"  Thb  is  certaine,"  saied  PStie^ 
"  We  aee  oft  that  hnmilitie^ 
Both  ire^  aad  also  felonie 
^^CMluiabetłi,  and  also  malanchollie. 
To  itoDde  ftirth  in  such  duresse 
Tfaii  croeltie  and  wlckedneaie: 
Wherefore  I  pray  you,  sir  Daungere^ 
Korto  maintaine  no  lenger  here 
Bwh  craell  wam  againe  your  man, 
ii  wfaolly  yonrs  as  eoer  be  can, 
Nor  that  ye  worchen  no  more  wo 
UpoB  this  caitifJB  that  laoguisheth  so, 
Wbieh  woU  do  more  to  you  trespace, 
Bot  pot  bim  wboliy  in  yoi^r  grace: 
ffii  offenee  ne  was  bot  lite, 
^  god  of  lorę  it  was  to  wite, 
T^  be  your  thrall  so  greatly  is, 
^  if  ye  harme  him  y«  dpen  amis, 
For  he  hath  had  foli  bard  pennaunce, 
SUi  that  ye  reffc  him  tbaąoain^unce 
OfBialaeoil,  his  n^ost  joy, 
Whicb  all  his  pąioes  might  acoy : 
Pe  ws  befora  aimoycd  aorc, 
wittban  ye  doabled  bim  well  more, 
nr  be  of  blisse  hath  been  fuli  bare, 
Ah  KalM»U  was  fro  him  fore: 
^  batb  to  him  great  distresse, 
Hetath  no  need  of  more  doreaae  : 
yMsth  iiain  him  your  ire  I  redę, 
w  ?f^  ^^  wumen  in  this  dede, 
Hatatb  Kabooil  rćpaire  againe, 
«d  baTsth  pitie  ypon  his  paine, 
jRRrhtiincbise  wdl,  and  I  Pite^ 
Tttt  nercifidl  to  hhn  ye  be, 
^sith  that  she  and  I  aocord)^ 
"am  Tpon  him  miaericorde, 


For  I  you  pray,  and  eke  moneste, 
Nought  to  refusen  our  requeste : 
For  he  is  hard  and  leli  of  thought, 
That  for  ts  two  woU  doe  right  noug|it.>* 

Daunger  ne  migbt  no  more  endure, 
He  meeked  him  vnto  measure. 
*<  I  woli  in  no  wiae,'*  saietb  Dauogerc, 
**  Denie  that  ye  haTe  asked  here : 
It  were  too  great  yncourtesie, 
I  woli  ye  baTe  tbe  compaoie 
Of  Biaiacoil,  as  ye  deuise, 
I  woli  him  let  in  no  wise.** 

To  Bialacoil  than  went  in  bie, 
Fraonchise,  and  saied  f\ill  curtesliet 
"  Ye  have  too  long  be  deignous 
Unto  this  lover,  and  daungerous 
Fro  him  to  withdraw  your  presence, 
Which  hath  do  to  bim  great  offence, 
That  ye  not  would  vpon  bim  see, 
Wherefore  a  sorrowfuU  man  is  hec : 
Shape  ye  to  pay  him,  and  to  please^ 
or  my  love  if  ye  woli  bave  ease, 
FuIfiU  bis  will,  sith  that  ye  know 
Daunger  is  daunted  and  brought  Iow 
Through  belpe  of  me  and  of  Pite 
You  dare  no  more  aferde  be.'* 

«  I  ahall  doe  right  as  ye  wilF* 
Saietb  Bialaooil,  '<  for  it  is  skill, 
Sith  Danng^  woli  that  it  so  be :" 
Than  fraonchiae  hath  him  aeot  to  me. 


BiAŁACoiŁ  at  the  beginning 

Salued  me  in  his  comming. 

No  straungenesse  was  i|i  him  seene. 

No  more  than  ne  had  wrathed  been, 

As  iaire  semblaunt  than  shewed  be  me, 

And  goodiy,  as  afbme  did  he. 

And  by  the  hondę  without  doot, 

Witbin  the  haie  right  all  about, 

He  lad  me  with  right  good  chere, 

All  enuiron  the  Tergere, 

That  Daungere  had  me  chased  fro.: 

Now  have  I  leave  ouer  all  ta  go, 

Now  am  I  raised  at  my  deuise 

Fro  Heli  ^nto  Paradise. 

Thus  Bialacoil  of  gentlenesse 

With  all  his  paine  and  businesse, 

Hath  shewed  me  onely  of  grace 

Ttae  efters  of  the  swote  place. 

I  saw  the  rosę  wfaen  I  was  nigh. 
Was  greater  woaien,  and  more  high, 
Freshe,  roddy,  and  iaire  iof  hew, 
Of  colour  euer  ilicbe  new : 
And  whan  I  had  it  long  setsne^ 
I  saw  that  through  the  leaues  greeąe 
The  rosę  spread  to  apannishingt 
To  ęyioe  it  was  a  goodly  thmg, 
Bni  it  ne  was  so  aprede  on  brede^ 
That  men  withln  might  know  the  sede, 
For  it  oouert  was  |uid  close 
Both  with  the  leayes  and  with  the  roae, 
The  stalka  was  euen  and  grene  qpright^ 
It  was  thereoo  a  goędly  sight, 
And  well  the  betier  without  wenę 
For  the  seede  was  not  sei^, 
Fnil  fhire  it  sprtd,  the  god  qf  blesse^ 
For  such  fiiOtber,  as  I  gesse, 
Afome  ne  was,  ne  more  Termailpi 
I  waa  abawed  pę  fpyrnaile, 
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For  euer  the  fairer  thatit  was, 

The  morę  I  am  bounden  in  Loiics  laas. 

I/>ng  I  abode  tbere  sooth  to  say» 

Ti  11  Bialacoil  I  gan  to  pray, 

Whan  that  I  saw  him  id  no  wise 

To  me  waraen  his  seruise, 

That  he  me  would  graunt  a  tbingr, 

Which  to  remember  is  well  sitting  : 

This  is  to  taine,  that  of  his  grace 

He  woald  me  yeue  leisure  and  spacc 

To  me  that  was  so  desirous 

To  hane  a  kisshig  precious 

Of  the  goodly  fresh  rosę, 

Tbat  so  sweetly  smelleth  in  my  nose, 

**  For  if  it  you  displeased  nought, 

I  woli  gladly,  as  I  haae  sought, 

Haae  a  kiss  thereof  freely 

Of  your  yeft,  for  certainely 

I  woli  Done  hare  but  by  your  leiie, 

So  loth  me  were  you  for  to  grene.*' 


Hb  saied,  "  Frend,  so  God  me  spede, 
Of  Cbastitie  I  haue  such  dredc, 
Thou  shouldest  not  wamed  be  for  me, 
But  I  dare  not  for  Cbastitc  : 
Againe  her  dare  I  not  misdo, 
Por  alway  biddeth  she  me  so 
To  yeve  no  louer  leaue  to  kisse, 
For  wbo  therto  may  winnen  iwisse, 
He  of  the  surplus  of  the  praie 
May  liTe  in  hope  to  get  some  day, 
For  who  80  kłsfling  may  attaine, 
Of  loues  paine  halh  (sooih  to  saine) 
Tbe  best  and  móste  auenaont, 
And  eamest  of  thć  remenaunt." 


Op  his  answere  I  sighed  sore, 
I  durst  assay  him  tho  no  morę, 
I  had  such  drede  to  greve  him  aye ; 
A  man  shuld  not  tuo  much  assaye 
To  ehafe  his  friend  out  of  measure, 
Nor  put  his  life  in  auenture ; 
For  no  man  at  the  first  stroke 
Ne  may  not  fell  downe  an  oke, 
Nor  of  the  reisins  haue  the  winę, 
TiU  grapes  be  ripe  and  well  afinc, 
Be  sore  empressed,  I  you  ensure^ 
And  drawen  out  of  the  pressure : 
But  I  fbrpeiiied  wonder  strong, 
Though  that  I  abode  right  long 
Ąnd  after  the  kisse,  in  parne  and  wo, 
Słth  I  to  kisse  desired  so: 
"nu  that  renning  on  my  distresse, 
There  come  Uenus  the  goddesse 
(Which  aye  werrieth  Chastite) 
Came  of  her  grace  to  succour  me, 
Whoee  might  is  know  ferre  and  wide, 
For  sUe  is  mo(her  of  Cupide, 


1*BB  god  of  Loue,  blinde  as  stone, 
That  helpeth  louers  many  one. 
This  lady  broughtin  her  right  hond 
Of  brenning  fire  a  Ulasing  brond, 
Whereof  the  flame  and  hote  fire 
Hath  many  a  lady  in  desire 
Of  loue  brought,  and  soru  helte, 
Ąnd  in  ber  seruiee  her  herte  is  sette. 


'  This  lady  was  of  good  entat!^, 
I  Right  wonderfull  of  apparaile, 
I  By  her  attire  so  bright  and  sheoe. 
Men  might  perceiue  weli  and  sene, 
She  was  not  of  religioun : 
Nor  I  nill  make  mentioun 
Nor  of  robę,  nor  of  treasour, 
Of  broche,  neither  of  her  rich  attour, 
Ne  of  her  girdle  aboiit  her  side. 
For  that  I  nill  not  loug  abide, 
But  knoweth  well,  that  certainly 
She  was  arraied  richely ; 
Deuoid  of  pride  certaine  she  was. 
To  Bialacoil  she  went  apaas, 
And  to  him  shortely  in  a  clause 
She  said :  "  Sic,  what  is  the  cause 
Ye  ben  of  port  so  daungerous 
Unto  this  louer,  and  dainous. 
To  graunt  him  nothing  but  a  kisse  ? 
To  warne  it  him  ye  done  amisse, 
Sith  well  ye  wot,  how  that  hce 
Is  Loues  seruaunt,  as  ye  may  see. 
And  hath  beautie,  where  through  ia 
Wortby  of  loue  to  haue  the  blis: 
How  he  is  seeroely  behold  and  see, 
How  he  is  faire,  how  he  is  fr«fe, 
How  he  is  swote  and  debonaire, 
Of  age  young,  lusty,  and  feire, 
There  u  no  lady  so  hautaine, 
Ducbesse,  countesse,  ne  chastelaine^ 
That  I  nolde  hołd  her  vngodly, 
For  to  refuse  him  vtterly. 

"  His  breath  tt  also  good  and  swete. 
And  eke  his  lips  roddy  and  mele, 
Onely  to  plaine,  and  to  kisse, 
Graunt  him  a  kisse  of  gentlenisse. 

"  His  teeth  ame  also  white  and  clene, 
Me  thinketh  wrong  withoutcn  wenę, 
If  ye  now  warne  him,  trusteth  me. 
To  graunt  that  a  kisse  haue  he, 
The  lasse  ye  belpe  him  that  ye  hastę. 
And  the  morę  time  shull  ye  waste.** 
Whan  the  flame  of  the  very  brond 
That  Uenus  brought  in  her  right  hond, 
Had  Bialacoil  with  his  hete  sniete, 
Anone  he  bad  me  withouten  Itfte, 
Graunt  to  me  the  rosę  kisse, 
Than  of  my  paine  I  gan  to  lisse^ 
And  to  the  rosę  anon  went  I, 
And  kissed  it  fuli  faithfully: 
There  need  no  man  aske  if  I  was  blitb, 
Whan  the  8avonr  soft  and  tith 
Stroke  to  minę  herte  witbout  morę. 
And  me  allegged  of  my  sore, 
So  was  I  fuli  of  joy  and  blłssc, 
It  is  faire  sn<;ji  a  floure  to  kisse, 
It  was  80  swote  aud  sauerous, 
I  might  not  be  so  anguishous, 
That  I  mote  glad  and  jolfy  b^ 
Whan  that  I  remembre  me, 
Yet  euer  among  soothly  to  saine, 
I  suffer  noie  and  muchę  paine. 

The  see  may  neuer  be  so  still, 
That  with  a  litUe  wind  at  will 
Onerwhelme  and  toiime  also, 
As  it  were  wood  in  wawes  go^ 
After  the  calme  tbe  trouble  floone 
Mote  follow,  and  chaunge  as  the  MóQ«e« 
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iBiglit  w  fareth  hofr.e,  that  sdde  io  one 
Hold^  his  anker,  lor  right  anooe 
5^baQ  they  io  ease  wenę  best  to  live, 
They  ben  with  tempest  all  fordriue : 
Who  senieth  Love,  caa  tell  of  wo^ 
Tbe  itoaDdmele  joy  moie  oaergo» 
Ko«  be  hurteth,  aod  oow  he  cureth. 
For  leJde  in  o  point  Love  enduretłu 

No«  is  it  right  me  to  proceed, 
Uow  Sbame  gao  meddle  and  take  heed, 
Throagh  whom  fell  aogen  I  bave  hade^ 
ind  hoir  the  stróng  wali  was  madę. 
And  the  castle  of  brede  and  length, 
Hiat  god  of  loTe  wan  witb  his  streogth : 
ill  tbłs  romance  will  I  set, 
Aod  for  no  thtng  ne  will  I  let, 
&  that  it  likii^io  ber  be, 
That  is  the  floure  of  bea  ute. 
For  she  maj  best  my  labour  qaite, 
Hiat  I  for  ber  lote  shall  endite. 

Wicked  Tongue,  that  tbe  couine 
Of  eoery  lovcr  can  denine 
Worst,  aod  addeth  morę  somdele 
(For  wicked  tongue  saith  neuer  wele) 
To  me  ward  bare  he  right  great  hate, 
^lyiiig  me  carly  and  late, 
Till  he  hath  seene  the  great  chere 
OfBialaooil  and  me  ifere: 
Bf^might  not  his  tongue  withstond 
WoTK  to  reporte  jtlkąn  he  food^ 
He  was  10  fali  of  cursed  ragę ; 
H  ut  him  wele  of  his  linage, 
Forhim  an  irou!i  woman  bare; 
Histoogoe  was  filed  sbarpe  and  8quare, 
IV>i;nnoDt  and  right  keruing, 

i  -And  wooder  bittar  id  speaking ; 
For  whaa  that  he  me  gan  espy, 
Heswore  (affirroing  sikeriy) 

I  lictweeDe  Bialaccil  and  me 
Wu  eaill  acquaintauoce  and  priue : 
He  spake  thereof  so  foliłie, 
Thatheawaked  lelousie, 
^l^łuch  all  afraied  in  hią  rising, 
^CQ  that  ke  heard  iangling, 
He  raa  anon  as  he  were  wood 
To  Bialacołl  there  that  he  stood, 
Which  had  leoer  in  this  caas 
Haae  ben  at  Reipes  or  Amias, 
For  fote  hote  in  his  fellonie. 
To  bim  thos  said  lelonsie : 
"  Why  hast  thou  ben  so  negligent, 
To  keepen,  whao  1  was  absent, 
Jw  ^crger  here  left  in  ihy  ward  f 
To  me  tboa  haddest  no  regard, 
w  tmst  (to  thy  codfosioo) 
Km  thus,  to  whom  suspection 
I  kaoc  right  great,  for  it  is  nede, 
JJ »  well  shewed  by  the  dede. 
^t  faułt  in  thee  nowhave  I  fbund» 
«f  6od  anon  thoo  shalt  be  bonod, 
Aod  fittte  locken  in  a  tuure, 
»'™ut  refuite  or  socooure. 


Fot  Shame  too  long  hath  he  thee  fro, 
^JJ^^soooeGhewasago, 
jkw  thou  hast  lost  both  drede  and  fere, 
«  Kemed  well  she  was  not  here, 
*«  was  buśe  m  no  wise, 

•  ttieeaadcbMttse,    . 


T»Usps» 


And  for  to  helpen  Chastitb 

To  keepe  tbe  roser,  as  thinketh  me, 

For  then  this  boy  knaue  so  boldly, 

Ne  sbould  not  have  be  hardy 

In  this  yerge  had  such  gamę, 

Which  now  me  tumeth  to  great  shame.** 


BiALAcoiŁ  niit  what  to  say. 

Fuli  faine  he  woold  J)ave  fled  away. 

For  feare  have  bid,  nerę  that  he 

All  suddainly  tooke  him  with  me : 

And  whan  I  saw  he  bad  so, 

This  leloosie  take  ys  two, 

I  was  astónied,  and  knew  no  redę, 

But  fled  away  for  Tery  drede. 

Then  Sbame  came  forth  fuil  simply, 
She  wend  haye  trespaced  fuli  greatiy, 
Humble  of  her  port,  and  madę  it  simple, 
Wearing  a  vaile  in  stede  of  wimple, 
As  nonnes  done  in  hir  abbey : 
Because  her  berto  was  in  affray, 
She  gan  to  spcake  within  a  throw 
To  lelousie,  right  wonder  Iow. 

First  of  his  grace  she  besought. 
And  said :  "  Sir,  ne  leueth  nought 
Wicked  Tongue,  that  faise  espie, 
Which  is  so  glad  to  fiaine  and  lie, 
He  iiath  you  madę,  through  flatteńng, 
On  Bialacoil  a  &Ise  leasing : 
His  faLsenesse  is  not  now  anew, 
It  is  too  long  that  he  him  knew  : 
This  is  not  the  first  daie, 
For  Wicked  Toog^e  hath  custome  aie, 
Younge  folkes  to  bewrie, 
And  ńlse  lesings  on  hem  lie. 

"  Yet  neuerthelesse  I  see  amo^g; 
That  the  soigne  it  is  so  long 
Of  Bialacoil,  hertes  Io  lure, 
In  Loves  sernice  for  to  endure, 
Drawing  suche  folke  him  to, 
That  he  had  oothing  with  to  do. 
But  in  soothnessc  I  trowe  nought, 
That  Bialacoil  had  euer  in  thought 
To  do  trespace  or  villanie, 
But  for  his  mother  Curtesie 
Hath  taught  him  euer  to  be 
Good  of  acquaintaunce  and  priue. 
For  he  loveth  nonę  hieauinesse. 
But  mirth  and  play,  and  all  gladneiws 
He  habeth  all  trechous, 
Soleine  folke  aud  enuious : 
For  ye  wcten  how  that  he 
Woli  euer  glad  and  joyfull  be 
Honestly  with  folke  to  pley : 
f  have  be  negligent  in  good  fey 
To  chastise  him,  there^re  now  I 
Of  bertę  I  crie  you  here  mercy, 
That  I  haue  ben  so  rechelef 
To  tamen  him  withouten  lee^, 
Of  my  folly  I  me  repent, 
Now  woli  I  Lole  set  minę  entent 
To  keepe  both  bw  and  still 
Bialacoil  to  do  your  will.'* 

*<  Shame,  Shame''  (said  lelousy) 
*'  To  be  bitrashed  great  drede  haae  I. 

"  Lecberie  hath  clombe  so  hie,    • 
That  almost  bleared  is  minę  eie. 
No  wonder  is,  if  that  drede  tiaue  I^ 
Ouer  all  reigneth  Lechery, 
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Wbose  might  gitnreth  night  anddey, 

Botb  in  cloyster  and  in  abbey» 

Chastitte  is  werried  ouer  all, 

Therefore  I  woli  with  atker  wali 

Close  boŁh  rows  and  fotere, 

I  ha^e  too  kng  in  Łbis  maoere 

Łefft  hem  TDcIosed  wilftilly : 

Wberefore  I  am  right  inwardly 

Sorrowfiill,  aod  repent  me, 

But  now  they  sball  no  lenger  b6 

Uoclosed,  and  yet  I  drede  sora^ 

I  shall  repent  ferthennore^ 

For  the  gamę  goeth  ali  amis, 

Counsaile  I  must  new  ywu, 

I  haue  too  long  trusted  thee, 

But  now  it  abaJl  no  lenger  bee : 

For  be  may  best.in  eoery  cost 

Deceiiie  that  men  tresten  mott: 

I  see  well  that  I  am  nigb  shent. 

But  if  I  set  my  fbll  entent 

Remedy  to  puruey : 

Wberefore  close  I  shall  the  wey 

Fh>m  hem  that  woli  the  rosę  espie^ 

And  oome  to  wait  me  rillonie, 

For  in  good  iaith  and  in  trouth 

I  woli  not  let  for  no  slouth 

To  liue  the  morę  in  sikemesae. 

Do  make  anon  a  fortresse. 

Than  ckMe  the  roses  of  good  sauottr; 

In  middes  shall  I  make  a  tour 

To  put  Bialacoil  In  prison. 

For  ever  I  drede  me  of  treaaoo; 

I  trow  I  sball  him  keepe  so, 

That  be  shall  ha^e  no  might  to  go 

About  to  make  compagnie 

To  hem  tbat  tbinke  of  rilianie, 

Ne  to  no  sucb  as  hath  ben  berę 

Afome,  and  found  in  him  good  efaere^ 

Which  ban  asiailed  him  to  shendp 

And  with  bir  trowandise  to  blend, 

A  foole  is  eith  to  beguile, 

But  may  I  liue  a  little  while, 

He  sball  forthinke  bis  faire  semUamit." 

Aod  with  that  word  came  Drede  Auaunt» 
Which  was  abasbed,  atad  in  great  fore, 
Wban  be  wist  lelousie  was  there. 
He  was  for  drede  in  such  affiray, 
That  not  a  worde  durst  be  say. 
But  quaking  stood  fuli  still  alone 
(Ti  11  lebusie  bis  way  was  gone) 
8aue  Shame,  that  him  not  forsoke, 
Both  Drede  and  sbc  fuU  sore  quoke, 
That  at  last  Drede  abraide, 
And  to  his  cousin  Shamesaide. 

«  Shame"  (be  said)  "  in  soothfostoetap. 
To  me  it  is  great  beauinesse, 
That  the  noise  so  ferre  is  go. 
And  the  slaunder  of  vs  two : 
But  sithe  that  it  is  befoll, 
We  may  it  not  againe  cali, 
When  once  sprung  is  a  famę : 
For  many  a  yeare  withouten  blame 
We  haue  ben,  and  many  a  day, 
For  maoy  an  ApriI  and  many  a  May 
We  ban  passed,  not  ashame^ 
Till  lelousie  hath  rs  blamed 
Of  mistrust  aod  snspection 
Causelesse,  witbout  enc^eson : 
Oo  we  to  Daunger  bastely, 
Apd  let  ys  shew  him  openly. 


That  he  hath  not  aright  wionglit, 

Wban  that  be  set  not  his  tfaougbt 

To  keepe  better  the  purprise; 

In  bis  doing  he  is  not  wise. 

He  hath  to  vs  do  great  wrong,* 

That  hath  suffred  noiw  so  Umg 

Bialacoil  to  ha^e  his  will 

Allhislustestofulfill: 

He  must  amend  it  ▼tterly, 

Or  els  shall  he  Tillanously 

Eziled  be  out  of  this  kmd : 

For  he  the  warre  may  notwithttoaJ 

Of  lelousie,  nor  the  greefe^ 

Sith  Bialacoil  b  at  miseheefe,'* 


To  Daunger,  Shame  and  Drede  mtm 
The  right  way  ben  gon: 
The  cborle  they  foande  hem  afome 
ligging  vnder  an  bawthome. 
Under  his  head  no  pillow  was, 
But  in  the  stede  a  trasse  of  gras : 
He  slombred,  and  a  nappe  he  toke» 
Till  Shame  pitously  him  sboke. 
And  great  manace  on  him  gan  make. 

"  Why  sleepest  thou  when  tfaoo  ahonld  wake" 
(Ouod  Shame)  «  thou  doat  V8  Tillniiia^ 
Who  truste[th  thee,  be  doth  foUie^ 
To  keepe  rbees  or  bothnms 
When  they  be  laire  in  bir  sensom: 
Thou  art  wose  too  fomiliere 
Where  thou  sbould  be  straunge  of  chen^ 
Stout  of  thy  port,  retfdy  to  greue : 
Thou  doest  great  folly  for  to  leue 
Bialacoil  here  in  to  cal} 
The  yonger  man  to  sfaenden  ts  all : 
Though  that  thou  sleepe,  we  may  hercb 
Of  lelonsie  great  noise  here, 
Art  thou  now  late,  rise  yp  and  hye. 
And  stop  soone  and  deliueriye 
All  the  gapB  of  the  bay ; 
Do  no  firaoor  I  thee  pray : 
It  folietb  nothing  to  thy  name. 
To  make  fair  semblant,  were  thoa  maist  UaiM 


"  Ip  Bialacoil  be  sweet  and  free^ 
Dogged  and  fell  thou  shnldest  bee^ 
Froward  and  ootragious  Iwis, 
A  cborle  chaungeth  that  cnrteis  is  i 
This  haue  I  beard  oft  in  saying, 
Tbat  man  may  for  no  daunting 
Make  a  sperhauke  of  a  boaarde: 
All  men  bold  thee  for  musarde, 
That  debunaire  haue  founden  thee, 
It  sitteth  thee  nought  curteis  to  beę, 
To  do  men  pleasaunce  or  seraise, 
In  thee  it  ią  recreaundise : 
Let  thy  werkes  forre  and  nera 
Be  like  thy  name,  which  is  Damifere.** 

Then  all  abashed  in  shewing, 
Anon  spake  Drede,  right  thns  saying. 
And  said,  "  Daunger,  I  drede  me, 
That  thou  ne  wolt  besie  be 
To  keepe  that  thou  hast  to  keepes, 
When  thou  sbuldest  wake,  thou  art  «ileqp0 : 
Thou  shalt  be  greeued  oeitainely, 
if  tbee  aspie  lelousy, 
Or  if  he  finde  thee  in  biame. 
|Ie  liatli  to  do  assąiled  Shame, 
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'  AadcfaMed  awmy  wHh  great  Bwiiaoe 

'  Bidaooiioutoftfaispfaice, 
And  iwMieth  ahortly  that  he  shall 
BdcIck  him  iii  a  nurdy  wali ; 
And  all  is  for  thy  wiokednesse, 
Eor  that  tbee  faileth  straungenesBe; 
Thme  herte  I  trow  be  failed  all } 
Tboa  shalt  repent  in  speciall, 
]f  leloMie  the  §oothe  knew, 
IboD  shalt  forthinke,  and  sok  reir.*' 

With  that  the  chorle  his  cłnbbe  gan  thake, 
hwmmę:  bis  eyen  gan  to  make, 
ind  hidoiis  chere,  as  man  in  ragę. 
For  ire  be  breat  in  his  yisage : 
Wliao  that  he  beard  him  blamed  so^ 
Heiałd,««CHitofmywitteIgo,  ' 

To  be  disoomfite  I  baoe  great  wroog, 
Certcs,  I  hane  nom  lioed  too  long, 
Stb !  may  not  this  closer  keepe, 
in  quicke  I  woald  be  doloen  deepe^ 
]f  nijr  man  shall.  morę  fepaira 
bto  this  garden  for  fonie  or  faii«» 
Koe  herte  for  ire  gothe  afere^ 
1^  1  let  any  entre  herę, 

I  Ibaue  doe  folly  no*  I  see, 

;  Botoowit  shall  amended  be, 

i  Wbo  Ktteth  foot  here  any  more^ 

i  l^uly  he  shall  repent  it  sore, 
htno  man  morę  into  this  place 
^me  to  enter  shall  haue  grace, 
Iev«r  I  bad  with  swerdes  twaine, 
^Wagboot  minę  herte,  in  erery  Yaine 
Merced  to  be,  with  many  a  wonnd, 
TWskmth  shonld  in  me  he  f>und : 
^Ma  henoeforth  by  ntgfat  or  day, 
Iifaidldefenditjflmay 
WHbooten  any  ezception 
Of  etche  manner  oondition, 
iod  ifi  it  any  man  graun^ 
HoUeth  me  for  recreannt." 


Ite  Dannger  on  his  feet  gan  stond, 

iad  beat  a  bnrdoo  in  his  hond, 

Wrath  m  his  ire  ne  left  he  nought, 

^  thioagh  the  rerger  he  bath  siMight, 

Vlie  migbt  find  bole  or  tracę, 

^iKie  thnMigh  that  me  mote  forth  by  pace, 

^  >07  gappe,  he  did  it  doee, 

That  DO  man  might  tooch  a  rosę 

Ofthenaerallabout, 

Be  dietteth  euery  maa  witboot 

Thm  day  by  day  Dannger  is  wen, 
Vore  wonderfiill  aJad  morę  diuers, 
iid  feOer  eke  than  eaer  he  was, 
nr  him  foli  oft  I  sing  alas, 
nr  I  ne  may  noaght  throogfa  his  ira 
neooerthat  I  most  desire; 
«e  herte  alas  woli  brest  atwo, 
nt  ffisJacoil  I  wrathed  so : 
Jw  certainly  in  euery  member 
|jQ*ke,  when  I  me  remember 
^the  bothnm,  which  I  wonld 
[hD  oft  a  day  seene  and  behoid. 
Md  when  I  thinka  Tpon  the  kisse, 
«Ą  hoa  mnche  ioy  and  blisse, 
^throogfa  the  sanour  swete, 
nr  WBBt  of  it  I  grone  and  grete  I 
«e  thinkflth  I  fele  yet  in  my  notę 
*K  tffcte  ianour  of  the  rosę, 


And  now  I  wote  that  I  mote  go 

So  ferre  the  iiresh  floores  fro. 

To  me  fuli  welcome  were  the  death, 

Absence  thereof  (alas)  me  sleatb, 

For  whylome  with  this  rosę,  alas, 

I  touched  nose,  mouth,  and  foce, 

But  now  the  death  I  must  abide; 

Bot  Łore  consent  another  tide, 

That  ones  I  tooch  may  and  kisse, 

I  trow  my  paine  shall  nener  lisse; 

Thereon  is  all  my  oouetise, 

Which  brent  my  heart  in  many  wisa, 

Now  shall  repaire  agalne  sighing, 

Long  watch  on  nightS)  and  no  sleeping, 

Thonght  in  wishing,  tnrment,  and  wo^ 

With  many  a  tuming  to  and  fro, 

Tha^  hałfe  my-paine  I  cannot  tell. 

For  I  am  iallen  into  Heli, 

From  paradise  and  wealth,  the  mora 

My  turment  greuetb  morę  and  mora, ' 

Aimoyeth  npw  the  tuttemesse, 

That  I  toforne  haue  felt  sweetoesse, 

And  Wicked  Tongoe,  throngh  his  ialshed^ 

Causeth  all  my  wo  and  drede, 

On  me  he  Ueth  a  pitous  charge, 

Because  his  tongue  was  too  large, 

Now  it  is  time  shortly  that  I 
Tell  you  something  of  leioosie, 
That  waa  in  great  sospection : 
About  him  IdR;  he  no  mason, 
That  stone  oould  lay,  ne  qnerroor, 
He  hired  hem  to  make  a  toar: 
And  first  the  roses  for  to  keepe, 
About  hem  madę  he  a  ditch  deepe, 
Right  wonder  large,  and  also  brode^ 
Upon  the  whiehe  also  stode 
Of  squared  stone  a  sturdy  wali, 
Which  on  a  cragge  was  founded  all. 
And  right  great  thicknesse  eke  it  bare^ 
About  it  was  founded  8quare 
An  hnudred  iadome  on  euery  side^ 
It  was  all  liche  long  and  wide, 
Least  any  time  it  were  assatled. 
Fuli  well  about  it  was  battatled. 
And  roond  enujron  eke  were  set 
Fuli  many  a  rioh  and  iaire  touniet, 
At  euciy  comer  of  this  wali 
Was  set  a  tour  fuli  principall, 
And  euericbe  had  without  fabla 
A  portcullise  defensable 
To  keepe  off  enemies,  and  to  grane, 
That  there  hir  force  would  preue. 

And  eke  amidde  this  puiprise 
Was  madę  a  tour  of  great  maistrise^ 
A  fiurer  sangh  no  man  with  sight^ 
Large  and  wide,  and  of  great  might, 
They  dradde  nonę  assaut, 
Of  ginne,  gonne,  nor  skaffiut, 
The  temprure  of  the  mortere 
Was  madę  of  liquour  wonder  derę, 
Of  qnicke  limę  persannt  and  egre, 
The  which  was  tempred  with  Tin^grs. 

The  stone  was  bard  of  adamaunt, 
Whereof  they  madę  the  foundemaunt, 
The  toure  was  round  madę  in  compas, 
In  all  this  woild  no  ricfaer  was, 
Ne  better  ordained  tbet^withall, 
About  the  tour  was  madę  a  wali, 
So  that  betwixt  that  and  the  tour, 
Roses  were  aat  of  sweet  sauour. 
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With  many  rotes  that  they  berę, , 
And  eke  within  the  castie  were 
Springolds,  gooDCB,  bowes,  and  archen. 
And  eke  about  at  comen 
Men  seine  ouer  the  wail  stond 
Oreat  engines,  wbo  were  nerę  hond. 
And  in  the  kemels  here  and  there, 
Of  arblasters  great  plentie  were. 
Nonę  armour  migbt  hir  stroke  witbstond, 
It  were  folly  to  prease  to  hond ; 
Withont  the  diche  were  listes  madę, 
With  wali  battailed  large  and  brade, 
For  men  and  horse  should  not  attaine 
Too  nigh  tbe  diche  ouer  the  plaine. 
Thus  lelousie  hath  enuiroo 
fiette  about  his  gamison 
With  walies  roiind,  and  diche  deepe, 
Onely  the  roser  for  to  keepe. 
And  Daunger  early  and  late 
The  keyes  kept  of  the  vtter  gate, 
The  which  opened  toward  the  east. 
And  he  had  with  him  at  least 
Thirtie  seruants  ecbone  by  nama. 

That  other  gate  kept  Shame, 
Which  opened,  as  it  was  couth, 
Toward  the  parte  .of  the  aouth, 
Sergeaunts  assigned  wfere  ber  to 
Fuli  many,  ber  will  for  to  da 
Than^  Drede  had  in  ber  baille 
The  keeping  of  the  constablerie, 
Toward  the  north  I  ynderstond, 
That  opened  Tpon  tbe  left  hond, 
The  which  for  nothing  may  be  surę. 
But  if  she  doe  busie  cure 
Early  on  morrow  and  alao  late, 
Strongly  to  shette  and  barre  the  gate: 
Of  euery  thing  that  she  may  see, 
Drede  is  afierde,  where  to  she  bee. 
For  with  a  pu^  of  little  wind, 
Drede  is  astonied  in  ber  mind, 
Therefore  for  i^tealing  of  the  rosę, 
I  redę  ber  nat  the  yate  ynclose, 
A  foules  flight  would  make  ber  flee. 
And  eke  a  shaddow  if  she  it  see. 


Than  Wicked  Toogue  fuli  of  enuie, 

With  souldiers  of  Normandie, 

As  he  that  causeth  all  debatę. 

Was  keeper  of  the  fourth  gate. 

And  also  to  the  totber  tbree, 

He  went  ftill  ofte  for  to  see. 

When  his  lotte  was  to  walkę  a  night» 

His  instrumentes  would  he  dight, 

For  to  blowe  ahd  make  soune, 

Ofter  than  he  hath  enchesowie. 

And  walken  oft  vpon  the  wali, 

Comers  and  wickettes  ooer  all. 

Fuli  narrow  searcheu  and  espie; 

Though  he  nought  fond,  yet  would  be  lie 

Discordaunt  euer  fro  arm<Miie, 

And  dissoned  from  melodie, 

Controue  he  would,  and  fonie  iaile, 

With  homepipes  of  Comewule. 

In  floites  madę  be  dircordaunce, 

And  in  his  musicke  with  mischaunce, 

He  would  seine  with  notes  newe, 

That  he  fond  no  woman  trew, 

Ne  that  he  saw  neuer  in  bis  life, 

IJnto  ber  busbond  a  trew  wifo: . 


Ne  nonę  so  fuli  of  honesŁe, 
That  she  nill  laugh  and  merry  be, 
Whan  that  sbe  beareth  or  may  espM 
A  man  speaken  of  lecberie.     ^ 
Eueriche  of  hem  hath  some  yioe. 
One  is  disbone^t,  anotber  is  nice, 
If  one  be  fuU  of  YiUanie, 
Anotber  with  a  licorous  eie, 
If  one  be  fuli  of  wonConnease, 
Anotber  is  a  chideresse. 

Thus  Wicked  tong,  God  yere  faim  sbamc^ 
Can  pnt  hem  euerichone  in  blame^ 
Without  desert  and  causejesse, 
He  lieth,  though  they  ben  guiltlesse; 
I  haye  pity  to  seene  the  sorrow, 
That  waketh  both  euen  and  morrow. 
To  innocents  doih  such  gjeuaunoe, 
I  pray  God  yeue  him  euill  chaunce, 
That  he  euer  so  busie  is, 
Of  any  woman  to  seine  amis. 

Eke  lelousie  God  confound, 
That  hath  madę  a  toure  so  roond. 
And  madę  about  a  garison. 
To  sette  Bialacoil  in  pńsoo, 
The  which  ts  shette  there  in  the  toar. 
Fuli  long  to  holde  there  soiour, 
There  for  liue  in  paonaunce. 
And  for  to  do  him  morę  greuaunoe, 
Which  hath  ordained  lelousie, 
An  olde  Tecke  for  to  spie 
The  manner  of  his  govemaunce, 
The  which  deuill  in  ber  enfaunoe 
Had  leamed  of  loues  art, 
And  of  his  plais  iooke  ber  part, 
She  was  expert  in  his  seruis, 
She  knew  each  wrenche  and  euery  iflsę 
Of  loue,  and  euery  wile, 
It  was  bard  ber  to  begnilot 

Of  Bialacoil  sbe  tooke  aye  hede^ 
That  euer  he  liueth  in  wo  and  drede, 
He  kept  bim  coy  and  eke  priue, 
Least  in  him  she  hadde  see 
Aud  folly  oountenance. 
For  sbe  knew  all  the  old  daunoe. 

And  after  this,  whan  leloosie 
Had  Bialacoil  in  his  baillie. 
And  shette  him  Tp  that  was  so  firee* 
For  surę  of  him  he  would  bee, 
He  trusteth  sore  in  his  castell, 
The  strong  werke  him  liketh  welł, 
He  dradde  nat  that  no  glotons 
Should  steale  his  roses  or  bothoms^ 
The  roses  weren  assured  all 
Defenced  with  the  strong  wali, 
Now  lelousie  foli  well  may  be 
Of  drede  deuoid  iu  iiberte, 
Wbether  that  be  sleepe  or  wake. 
For  of  his  roses  may  nope/  betake, 


Bot  i  (alas)  now  moume  shall, 

Because  f  was  without  the  wali. 

Fuli  muchę  dole  and  monę  I  made^ 

Wbo  had  wist  what  wo  I  hade, 

I  trow  he  would  hane  had  pite, 

Loue  too  deare  had  solde  me 

The  good  that  of  his  loue  had  I» 

I  went  about  it  all  ąueintly. 

But  now  tbrough  doubling  of  my  pai^e 

I  see  he  woli  it  sell  againe, 
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Ani  tne  a  new  b^rgaine  lere, 

tlie  whicb  all  out  tbe  mcre  is  dore. 

For  the  aoliiGe  tbat  I  haae  lorae, 

Than  I  bad  it  neaer  albrae; 

Ottaine  I  am  fuli  like  indeed 

To  him  tbat  cast  in  eaith  bis  weed. 

And  bath  ioy  of  tbe  new  ^ringing, 

Wban  it  greenetb  in  the  ginoingi 

And  is  aWo  faire  and  firesh  of  flour, 

Łostie  10  seene,  swote  of  odour. 

But  eie  be  itin  his  sheoes  sbere, 

May  filii  a  weather  that  shall  it  derę. 

And  make  it  to  fiade  and  fiall, 

The  stalke,  tbe  greine,  and  flonres  all, 

Thit  to  tbe  tillers  is  fbrdone, 

Hiehope  tbat  be  had  too  soooe: 

I  drede  certaine  that  so  farę  I, 

For  hope  and  trauaile  sikerly 

Bn  me  beraft  aU  with  a  storme, 

Tbe  floure  oill  seden  of  my  corne, 

?or  Loae  bath  90  anaanced  me, 

Vbeo  I  began  my  pńuite. 

To  Kilacoil  all  for  to  telł, 

Wbom  I  ne  foand  froward  ne  fell, 

1^  tooke  agree  all  wbole  my  play ; 

^t  Loae  is  of  so  bard  assay, 

llnt  aU  at  ones  be  reued  me, 

Whan  I  weent  best  aboaen  to  hane  be. 

It  is  of  Loue,  as  of  Foitune, 
1^  cbapageth  oft,  and  nill  contnne, 
Whiek  wbylome  «roU  of  folke  smile. 
And  giombe  on  hem  anoiber  while, 
Bov  fneod,  qow  foe,  shalt  ber  feele, 
Por  a  twiockling  toumeth  ber  wheele. 

Sbe  ran  writbe  her  head  away, 
This  if  tbe  concourse  of  her  play, 
Sbe  can  aretse  that  doeth  moume^ 
^  wbirie  adoane,  and  onertonme 
Wbo  littetb  bighest,  bnt  as  her  lust, 
A  foole  is  be  tbat  woli  her  trust. 
For  it  ii  1  tbat  am  come  donn 
;  Throagh  charge  and  renołatiomi, 
Sith  Bialacoil  mote  firo  me  twin, 
Shette  in  ber  prison  yonde  within, 
ffn  abseoce  at  minę  bertę  I  fele, 
F«  all  my  ioy  and  all  minę  bele 
^ss  in  btm  and  in  the  rosę, 
Tbat  but  yoa  will,  whicb  him  doeth  close, 
^^pcDł  tbat  I  may  him  see, 
Uae  woli  not  that  I  cured  be« 
Of  tbe  paines  that  I  endore, 
^  of  my  crucU  aoenture. 


^J|||>Bblaeoil  minę  owne  derę, 
P>oagb  tbou  be  now  a  priaonere, 
^««pe  at  least  tbine  bertę  to  me, 
*nd  sofier  nat  that  it  daonted  be, 
j€  let  not  lealousie  in  his  ragę, 
Fotten  tbine  beart  in  no  seruagt, 
Althoogh  be  cbaatice  thee  without, 
^  make  tby  bodie  Tnto  him  but, 
n»ne  herte  as  haid  as  Diamannt, 
^ftst,  and  naught  pliannt : 
■Pńsontbrougb  thy  bodie  bee 
« >wge  keepe  tbine  herte  free, 
J^  bertę  will  not  plie  . 
wr  DO  mannace  tbat  it  may  drie. 
«  Wottrie  doeth  thee  paine, 
|Qaite  bim  his  wbile  Łhus  againe, 
10  Tcoge  thee  at  least  in  thought, 


If  other  way  tbou  maiest  nougfat, 

And  in  this  wise  subtelly 

Worch,  and  winne  the  maistrie. 

But  yet  I  am  in  great  affiray, 

Least  thou  doe  nat  as  I  say, 

I  drede  thou  canst  me  great  maugre, 

ThAt  thou  emprisoned  art  ibr  me. 

But  that  nat  for  my  trespas. 

For  through  me  neuer  disconered  was 

Yet  thiDg  that  ougbt  be  secre: 

Weil  morę  annoie  is  in  me, 

Than  is  in  thee  of  tbis  mischaonce. 

For  I  endure  morę  bard  pennaunce 

Than  any  can  saine  or  thinke, 

That  for  the  sorrow  alnost  I  sinke, 

Wban  I  remember  me  of  my  wo^ 

Fuli  nigh  out  of  my  witte  I  go. 

Inward  minę  herte  I  feele  blede. 
For  oomfortlesse  the  death  ł  drede. 
Owe  I  nat  well  to  hane  distresse, 
Whan  folse,  throngh  hir  wickednesse. 
And  traitours,  that  ame  envious. 
To  noien  me  be  so  coragions. 

Ah,  Bialacoil  fuli  well  I  see, 
Tbat  they  hem  shape  to  decme  thee. 
To  make  thee  buxum  to  hir  law. 
And  with  hir  corde  thee  to  draw 
Where  so  hem  lust,  right  at  hir  will, 
1  drede  they  haue  thee  brought  theretiłi : 
Without  comfort,  thought  me  sleatb, 
This  gamę  would  bring  me  to  my  deśatbt 
For  if  your  good  will  I  lese, 
I  mote  be  dead,  I  may  not  chese. 
And  if  that  thou  fbryete  me, 
Minę  herte  shall  neuer  in  liking  be. 
Nor  elswhere  find  soUace, 
If  I  be  put  out  of  your  grace, 
As  it  shall  neuer  ben  I  hope, 
Than  should  I  fali  inwanhope. 

A  las,  in  wanhope,  nay  parde^ 
For  I  woli  neuer  dispaired  be  $ 
If  Hope  me  fiiile,  than  am  I 
Uogracioa^  and  nnworthy; 
In  Hope  I  woli  comforted  be. 
For  Loiie,  when  be  betaught  her  me, 
Saied,  that  Hope  where  so  1  go^~ 
Should  aye  be  relees  to  my  wo. 

But  what  and  sbe  my  bales  betę, 
And  be  to  me  curteis  and  swete? 
Sbe  is  in  nothing  foli  certaine, 
Lonera  sbe  put  in  fuli  great  paine^ 
And  maketh  hem  with  wo  to  dele, 
Her  foire  beheste  deceineth  fole, 
For  sbe  woU  behote  sikerly, 
And  foilen  alter  Ttterly. 

Ah,  that  is  a  fuli  noyous  thing. 
For  many  a  louer  in  louing 
Hangetb  upon  ber,  and  trosteth  fast, 
Whicb  lese  hir  trauaile  at  the  last 
'  Of  thing  to  commen  sbe  wot  right  nought. 
Therefore  if  it  be  wisely  sought, 
Her  counsaile  foUie  is  to  take. 
For  many  times,  when  sbe  woli  make 
A  fuli  good  sillogisme,  I  drede, 
That  afterward  there  shall  nideda 
FoUow  an  euill  conclusion, 
This  put  me  in  coofusion. 
For  many  times  I  hane  it  seene, 
Tbat  many  haue  bęguiled  beene. 
For  trust  tbat  they  hąue  set  in  hope;, 
Which  fell  hem  afterward  a  slope. 
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Birr  natbetekM  yet  gladly  Ae  wouM, 
llat  he  that  woli  him  with  ber  hołd, 
Had  all  times  her  parpoie  derę, 
Witboot  deceit  any  whera^ 
That  sbe  detireth  sikerly  s     • 
Whan  I  her  blamed,  I  did  Iblly; 
Bat  what  auailath  her  good  will, 
Whan  she  ne  may  staunch  my  ftoond  ill, 
That  helpeth  little  that  fche  may  do, 
Or  take  hehest  viito  my  wo: 
And  hette  oertaine  in  no  wUe, 
Without  ifete  is  not  to  pieiie. 

When  hesie  and  deed  aronder  yary* 
They  doen  a  great  contiary  $ 
Thu8  am  I  poiited  yp  and  doun 
With  dole,  thonght,  and  oonfiidoan, 
Of  my  deteaie  there  is  no  number, 
Baunger  and  Shame  me  encumber, 
Drede  also,  and  Jeloutie» 
4nd  Wicked  Tongne  fhU  of  eniiie, 
Of  whicb  the  iharpe  and  ciueU  ira 
Fuli  oft  me  put  in  great  matiire; 
They  haue  my  ioie  fully  let, 
Sith  Bialacoil  they  haue  besbet 
Vto  me  in  pnaon  wicicedly, 
Whom  I  loae  so  entierly, 
That  it  woli  my  bane  bee. 
Bot  I  the  flooner  may  him  see. 

And  yet  moreouer  worat  of  all, 
lliere  is  let  tokeepe,  ftjule  ber  befidl, 
A  rimpled  fecke  ferre  romie  in  ragę, 
Fhramng  and  yeliow  in  her  Tisage, 
Which  in  await  lieth  day  and  night, 
That  oone  of  him  may  haue  a  tight 


Now  mole  my  aorrow  enferced  be, 
Foli  sooth  it  ii,  that  Looe  yafe  me 
Three  wonder  yeftet  of  his  grace, 
Which  I  haue  lome,  now  in  this  plaoe, 
Sith  they  ne  maie  without  drede 
Hdpen  but  little,  wbo  taketh  hede : 
For  her  auaileth  no  Sweet  Thonght, 
And  Sweet  speech  helpeth  rigbt  noogbt, 
The  third  was  called  Sweet  Looking,    . 
That  now  is  lome  without  lesing. 

Yeftes  were  faire,  but  nat  for  thy 
They  helpe  me  but  simply, 
But  Bialacoil  loosed  bee 
To  gone  at  large  and  to  be  Iree, 
For  him  my  life  lieth  all  in  dool, 
But  if  he  come  the  rather  out 

Alas,  I  trow  it  woli  nat  beeoe. 
For  how  should  I  euermore  him  teene? 
He  may  nat  out,  and  that  is  wrong, 
Because  the  toure  is  so  strong, 

-  Bow  should  be  out,  or  by  wboM  ] 
Of  so  strong  a  forteresse  ? 

By  me  oertaine  it  nill  be  do, 
Ck)d  wote  I  haue  no  wit  thereto. 
But  well  I  wote  I  was  in  ragę, 
When  I  to  Loue  did  homage ; 
Who  was  the  canse  (im 
But  her  seUe  damę  Idlenesse  ? 
Which  me  oonueide  through  faire  praiere 
To  enter  into  that  faire  yergeie : 

'  Sbe  was  to  blame  me  to  leue, 
The  whicb  now  doeth  me  sore  greuc^ 
A  fooles  word  is  nought  to  trow, 
Ne  worth  aa apple^  to  Iow, 


Men  should  hem  snibbe  bittariy, 
At  prime  temps  of  his  fblly : 
I  was  a  foole,  and  die  me  leued, 
Through  whom  I  am  rigfat  nought  leleued, 
She  accomplished  all  my  will, 
That  now  me  greoeth  wonder  ill.  . 


RfAsoN  me  saied  what  should  foli, 
A  foole  my  selfe  I  may  wdl  cali, 
That  loue  aside  I  had  not  laied,  ^ 
And  trowed  that  damę  Reason  saied. 
Reason  had  both  skiU  and  light^ 
When  she  me  blamed  with  all  ber  migfal 
To  meddle  of  loue,  that  bath  me  shent, 
But  oertaine  now  I  woU  repenL 


Aia>  should  I  repent  ?  Nay  parde, 

A  folse  traitour  then  sbould  I  be, 

The  devib  eogins  would  me  take, 

If  I  Love  would  fonake, 

Or  Bialacoil  folsly  betray. 

Should  I  at  miscbeefo  bate  him  ?  nay, 

Sith  he  now  for  his  courtesie 

b  in  prison  of  lekiusie ; 

Courtesie  oertaine  did  he  me, 

So  much,  that  it  may  not  yoldea  be, 

When  he  the  haie  passen  me  leŁe^ 

To  kisse  the  rosę,  faire  and  swete, 

Should  I  therefore  conne  him  maugreł 

Nay  oertainely,  it  sball  nat  be. 

For  Love  sball  neuer  (yeue  Ood  will) 

Herę  of  me,  through  word  or  will, 

Ofienoe  or  complaint  morę  or  lease, 

Neither  of  Hope  nor  IcUenesse : 

For  certes,  it  wejpe  wrong  that  I 

Hated  hem  for  hir  courtesie. 

There  is  not  ełs,  but  sufler  and  thinke. 

And  waken  whan  I sbonld  winfce^ 

Abłde  in  hope,  till  liKie  through  chamice 

Send  me  suocour  or  allęgeaunc^ 

E^pectaunt  aye  till  I  may  metę. 

To  getten  marcie  of  that  swete. 

Whikime  I  thinke  how  Loue  to  mee 
Saied  he  would  take  at  grpe 
My  senrice,  if  vnpatience 
Caused  me  to  doen  offence : 
He  saied,  <'  In  thanke  I  sball  it  Uke, 
And  high  maister  eke  thee  make, 
If  wiokednesse  ne  reue  it  thee, 
But  socoe  I  trow  (bat  shal|  nat  bee." 
ThfBse  were  his  wprdes  by  and  by, 
It  seemed  he  lored  me  truely. 

Now  is  there  not  but  serue  him  wele, 
If  that  I  thinke  his  thanke  to  fele^ 
My  good,  minę  harme,  lithe  bole  in  me, 
In  Lorę  may  no  defout  be, 
For  true  Loye  ne  foiled  neuer  man : 
Soothly  the  faute  mote  needs  than 
As  God  forbide,  be  found  in  me. 
And  how  it  commeth,  I  cannotsee. 
Now  let  it  gone  as  it  may  go^ 
Whether  Lorę  woU  sucoour  me  or  sk>, 
He  may  do  hole  on  me  his  will, 
I  am  so  sore  bonnd  him  tiU, 
From  his  sernice  I  may  not  ilene. 
For  life  and  death  witJbouten  wenę 
Is  in  his  hond,  I  may  nat  chese, 
He  may  me  doe  both  winne  and  lesc^ 
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fiad  itth  90  nre  be  doth  me  greoe, 
Yet  if  my  łuat  be  would  acbeae^ 
Ib  BiiiaooU  goodiy  to  be, 
lyeoe  do  ibm  vbat  feO  on  me  s 
Ibr  tfaODgh  I  die,  as  I  mote  nede^ 
Ipray  Lofe  of  bil  gopdlybede, 
Ib  Bnlacoil  doe  geDtlenewe, 
hr  vIioin  I  Mae  in  socb  diitrease^ 
Riat  I  mote  dien  for  penauoee, 
kit  fint,  witbout  repentaunoe, 
iwoU  me  coolcflae  in  good  enteiit, 
bd  make  in  bast  my  testament, 
b looen  doen  tbat  fieelen  smait: 
to  Biabeoil  Icane  I  minę  herte 
Ul  hołe»  witboot  departing, 
\k  dpoblenesse  of  repentiog. 


ooMBirr  lAisoii  yokt  a  łamawt. 

_.ju  1  madę  my  pasaage 
icanphiDt,  and  in  craell  ragę, 
iAI oot vbere  to  finde  a  lecbe, 
btoootfa  vnto  minę  be^mg  ecbc^ 
waiady  againe  comen  donn 
«tf  bertoore  I  saw  Reasoon, 
beKctaad  win,  and  fidl  pleaaatmt, 
■ioTlier  port  luli  anenannt ; 
feiigkt  waie  sbe  tooke  to  me, 
Riidiitood  in  gret  peiplente 
|>t  WM  posbed  in  enery  side, 
■t  I  mat  wbete  I  migbt  abide, 
Bihedemiirdy  sad  of  cbere 
icdto  me  as  śhe  came  nerę. 
*  Minę  owne  fnend,  art  thoa  gieaed, 
B»  ii  tfaii  qaaii«ll  yet  atcbeued 
FŁorestide?  Anooe  me  tell, 
tt  thoa  not  yet  of  lofe  tby  fili  ? 
ttlioa  Dat  wearie  of  tby  semioe 
^  tbee  hatb  in  sucbe  wiae  ? 
"  What  joy  bast  tboa  in  tby  loning  ? 
K  sweet  orbittertbing? 
M  thou  yet  cbese,  let  me  see, 
vŁ  best  tby  raccour  migfat  bee  ? 
"llMMiseraest  a  fuli  noble  lord, 
>t  nak«tb  tbee  thrall  for  tby  reward, 
■cb  aye  reDewetb  tby  toorment, 
^  foUy  ao  be  batb  tbee  blent ; 
|n  fiell  ia  miscbeefe  tbilke  day, 
n  tbon  diddest  tbe  sooth  to  say 
WMDce  aod  eke  bomage 
^wroaghtest  notbing  as  tbe  sagę ; 
■eatiioa  became  his  li^e  man, 
te  diddest  a  great  folUe  than  ,• 
te  wistest  Dat  wbat  fell  thereto, 
5*wbat  ktd  tbou  haddest  to  do, 
««  haddett  him  well  know 
te  baddest  nooght  be  brougbt  ao  Iow, 
Jj«  thoa  wiste  wbat  it  wcre, 
te  Boldeat  serue  bim  balfe  a  yere, 
»*weeke,norhal«eaday, 
|7et  aa  honre  wttboot  delay : 
uSL**^^  paramouTS, 
■•*«»?  is  9o  foli  of  shoars : 
■•««tmmoagbt?*» 
[Jte**  Ye,  damę,  parde. 
teteŁ  Nay  nay.    Łamaant  Yes  I. 
Wherefbrc  let  see. 
■tet  Of  tbat  be  laied  I  should  ba 
tohaueiacbloidasCbe) 


And  maister  of  such  seignorie. 
Raisoun.  Knowest  bim  no  merę  ł 
Łamaunt  Nay,  certes.  I, 
Saue  tbat  be  yafe  me  rules  tber^ 
And  went  bis  way  I  nist  wbere, 
And  I  abode  bound  in  baUannce^ 
Ło  tbere  a  nobłe  cognisaonce. 


Bot  i  woli  tbat  tbou  know  him  now 

Ginniog  and  end,  sithe  tbat  tbou 

Art  80  anguishoos  and  matę, 

Disfigpared  out  of  astate, 

Tbere  may  no  wreche  hane  morę  of  wo^ 

Ne  caitife  nonę  enduren  so, 

It  were  to  euery  man  sitting, 

Of  bis  lord  baue  knowledging : 

For  if  tbou  knew  him  out  of  dout, 

ligbtly  tbou  sbouldest  scapen  out 

Of  tby  prison  tbat  marretb  tbee. 

lAMAinrr.' 

YsA  damę  ńtb  my  lord  is  hee^ 
And  I  bis  man  madę  with  minę  hondy 
I  woold  right  faine  underatcmd 
To  knowe  of  what  kmd  be  be, 
If  any  would  < 


"  I  would"  (saied  Reason)  « tbee  lere, 
Sith  tbou  to  leame  hast  such  desire, 
And  sbewe  tbee  witbouten  fable 
A  tbing  that  is  not  demonstrable ; 
Tbou  shalt  witbouten  science* 
And  know  witbouten  ezperience 
Tbe  tbing  that  may  not  knowen  bee, 
Ne  wist  ne  sbeweth  in  no  degree, 
Tbou  maiest  tbe  sooth  of  it  not  wilten, 
Though  in  tbee  it  were  written, 
Tbou  shalt  not  knowe  thereof  more^ 
While  tbou  art  roled  by  his  lorę, 
Bot  unto  bim  tbat  loue  woli  flie, 
Tbe  knotte  may  nnlosed  be, 
Wbich  batb  to  thte,  as  it  is  found, 
So  long  to  knitte  and  not  unboond, 
Now  set  well  thine  entention, 
To  beare  of  loue  tbe  deacriptiop. 

Łous  it  is  an  batefnll  pees, 

A  free  acąnitannoe  without  relees. 

And  through  tbe  fret  foli  of  fialshede, 

A  sikemesse  all  set  in  drede^ 

In  herte  is  a  despairing  bope^ 

And  fuli  of  hope  it  is  wanbope, 

Wise  woodoesse^  and  tM  reaaoun, 

A  swete  perill  in  to  droun, 

An  heanie  burthen  light  to  beare, 

A  wicked  wawe  away  to  weare. 

It  is  Caribdes  perilloos, 

Disagreeable  and  gracioos, 

It  Is  discordaunce  that  can  accord, 

And  aocordaunce  to  discord, 

It  is  conning  without  science, 

Wisedome  without  sapience, 

Witte  witbout  discretion, 

Hauoire  without  possession  ; 

It  is  like  heale  and  bole  sickenesse, 

A  trust  drowned  and  dronkennetse. 
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And  heolth  fali  of  mdiulie, 

And  chańtie  fuli  of  entriey 

And  anger  fuli  of  aboundaaoe^ 

And  a  greedie  sufilaaancey 

Dełight  right  fuli  of  heaanaeiM, 

And  dreried  fuli  of  gladnesse, 

Bitter  sweetnease  and  tweet  enrour, 

Rjght  euill  sauourad  good  gauour. 

Sin  Uiat  pardon  bath  within, 

And  pardon  gpotted  without  sin, 

A  paine  also  it  Ib  ioyous. 

And  fellonie  right  pitous, 

Also  piay  that  selde  is  stable. 

And  stedfast  right  meoable, 

A  strength  weiked  to  stond  upright. 

And  feeblenesM  fuli  of  might, 

Witte  nnauised,  sagę  ibllie, 

And  ioy  fuli  of  tourmentrie, 

A  laughter  it  is  weeping  iue, 

Rest  tbat  trauaileth  night  and  daie, 

Also  a  sweete  Heli  it  is, 

And  a  sorrowfuU  Paradis, 

A  pleasaunt  gaile  and  easie  prisonn. 

And- fuli  of  froste  summer  seasoon^ 

Prime  temps  itill  of  frostes  wbite, 

And  Maie  deuoid  of  all  delite, 

With  aeer  brauncbes,  blossoms  mgrene. 

And  new  fruit  filled  with  winter  teńe, 

It  is  a  slowe  may  nat  forbeare, 

Ragges  ribaned  witb  gold  to  weare, 

For  also  well  woli  loue  be  sette 

Under  ragges  as  ńcb  rotcbette, 

And  eke  iss  well  by  amorettes 

In  monming  blacke,  as  brigbt  buniettesy 

For  nonę  is  of  so  mokell  prise, 

Ne  no  man  founden  so  wise, 

Ne  nonę  so  high  of  parage, 

Ke  no  man  found  of  witte  so  sage^ 

No  man  so  hardie  ne  so  wigfat, 

Ne  no  man  of  so  mokell  migh^ 

Nonę  so  fulfllled  of  bounte, 

That  be  with  loue  may  daunted  be  ; 

All  the  worlde  holdeth  this  way, 

Loue  makieth  all  to  gone  misway. 

But  it  be  tbey  of  euill  life, 

Whom  genius  cursed  man  and  wife, 

That  wrongly  werke  againe  naturę. 

Nonę  such  I  loue,  ne  haue  no  cure 

Of  such  as  loues  seruaunts  beene. 

And  woli  nat  by  my  counsaile  fleene. 

For  1  ne  preise  that  louing, 

'Wherethrough  man  at  the  last  ending 

Sball  cali  hem  wretebes  fuli  of  wo, 

Loue  greueth  hem  and  shendeth  so; 

But  if  thou  wolt  well  toue  eschew. 

For  to  escape  out  of  his  mew. 

And  make  all  whole  the  sorrow  to  slake. 

No  better  counsaile  maiest  thou  take, 

Tban  thinke  to  fleen  well  iwis, 

May  oought  helpe  eb :  for  wit  thou  this, 

If  thou  flye  it,  it  sball  flye  tbee, 

Folłow  it,  and  foUowen  sball  it  thee.'' 


Whbn  i  had  heard  Reason  sain, 
Whiche  łiad  spilŁ  her  speech  in  vain  r 
"  Damę"  (sayd  I)  "  I  dare  well  say 
Of  this  auaunt  me  well  I  may 
Tbat  from  your  schoole  so  deuiaunt 
I  am,  tbat  ueuer  the  morę  auauot^ 


Right  noaght  am  I  thnmgh  yoar  doetriM^  , 

I  duli  vnder  your  discifAine, 

I  wote  no  morę  tban  wist  euer 

To  me  so  contrarie  and  so  fer 

b  euerie  tbing  that  ye  me  lere, 

And  yet  I  can  it  all  by  partuere : 

Minę  berle  foyeteth  tbereof  right  noogfat, 

It  is  so  writen  in  my  thought. 

And  deepe  graucn  it  is  so  tender 

That  all  by  bertę  I  can  it  render. 

And  redę  it  ouer  oommunely. 

But  to  my  selfe  lewdest  am  I. 


But  sith  ye  ]ove  discriuen  so 
And  lacke  and  preise  it  bothe  two 
Defineth  it  into  this  letter, 
That  I  may  tbmke  on  it  tbe  better : 
For  I  heard  neoer  defined  berę. 
And  wilfuUy  I  would  it  lere." 

**  If  love  be  searcbed  well  and  sooght 
It  is  a  sickenesse  of  tbe  tbbught 
Annexed  and  knedde  betwixt  tweine^ 
Witb  małe  and  flemale  witb  o  cheine^ 
So  freely  tbat  bindetb,  yet  tbey  nill  twinne^ 
Wheder  so  tbereof  tbey  lese  or  winne: 
The  roote  springetb  through  bot  breoniag 
Into  disordinate  desiring. 
For  to  kissen  and  embrace. 
And  at  bir  lust  tbem  to  solące, 
Of  other  tbing  loTe  retcheth  nougbt 
But  setteth  bir  bertę  and  all  hir  tbought, 
Morę  for  delectatioun 
Tban  any  procreatioun 
Of  other  fruit  by  engendrure : 
Wbich  1ove,  to  God  is  not  pleasura^ 
For  of  hir  body  fruit  to  get 
Tbey  yeue  no  force,  tbey  are  so  set 
Upon  dełight  to  piay  in  fere. 
And  some  bave  also  this  manere, 
To  faioen  hem  for  k>ve  seke, 
Such  love  I  preise  not  at  a  leke. 
For  paramours  tbey  doc  but  £une^ 
To  love  truely  tbey  disdaine, 
Tbey  falsen  ladies  traitorously. 
And  sweme  hem  otbes  vtterly, 
With  many  a  leasing,  and  many  a  iable^- 
And  all  the  finden  deceiuable. 

'*  And  wben  tbey  han  bir  lust  gettea 
The  hote  cmes  tbey  all  foryeUen ; 
Women  tbe  harmebuyen  fuU  sore:  i 

But  men  tbus  thinken  eucrmore,  \ 

The  lasse  banne  is,  so  mote  I  tbee^  i 

Deceiue  tbem,  tban  deceiued  be.  \ 

And  namely  where  tbey  ne  may  \ 

Finde  nooe  other  meane  way: 
For  I  wote  well  in  soothfastnesse, 
That  who  doeth  now  his  businesse 
Witb  any  woman  for  to  dele. 
For  any  lust  that  be  may  fele. 
But  if  it  be  for  engendrure, 
He  doth  trespasse  I  yuu  ewure :  « 

Far  he  sbould  setten  all  his  will 
To  getten  a  likely  tbing  bim  till^ 
And  to  sustaine,  if  he  might, 
And  keepe  fortb  by  kindes  right 
His  owne  likenesse  and  semblabla; 
For  because  all  is  corrumpable 
And  folie  sbould  succession 
Ne  were  tbere  generation^ 
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0iir  netes  stenie  for  to  aaue, 

Wtiao  &ther  or  mother  arne  ia  grane, 

Her  ehildren  shouia,  whao  they  been  dead. 

Fali  dłligeDt  been  in  hir  stead 

To  TS6  that  worke  on  sach  a  wiae, 

That  one  may  throagh  anotber  rise. 

Thetefore  set  kinde  therein  delight^ 

For  men  therem  sbould  bem  deligbt, 

Aod  of  that  deede  be  not  erkę. 

Bat  ofte  sithes  haunt  that  werke : 

For  nooe  wouM  draw  thereof  a  draught 

Ke  were  delight,  which  hath  hem  caught, 

Thii  had  subtill  damę  Naturę : 

For  Dooe  goeth  right  I  Ihee  eusure 

Ne  hath  entent  hoole  oe  perfite. 

For  hir  desire  is  for  delite, 

Tlie  which  forteoed  crease  and  eke 

The  pby  of  love,  for  oft  seeke 

Aod  thralt  hem  selfe  they  be  so  nifie 

Vnto  the  prince  of  euerie  vłce : 

Forofeach  sinne  it  is  the  roote 

UnlefuU  lust,  though  it  be  soote. 

And  of  all  euill  tbe  racine, 

Al  TuUiiu  can  determine, 

WhJch  in  his  time  was  fuli  sagc, 

Ib  1  booke  he  madę  of  age, 

Wbere  that  morę  be  praisetfa  Elde 

Tiiough  he  be  crooked  and  unwelde,     ^ 

And  morę  of  commendationn, 

Than  yoath  in  his  discriptioun : 

For  yoath  set  bothe  man  and  wife 

In  all  perill  of  soule  and  life, 

Aod  perill  is^  but  men  bave  grace. 

Tbe  perill  of  youtb  for  to  pace, 

Witbout  any  death  or  distresse, 

It  is  so  fhll  of  wildnesse, 

So  oft  it  doeth  shame  and  domage 

To  bim  or  to  his  linage, 

It  leadeth  man,  now  rp  now  donn 

lo  mokell  djasolutioun, 

ind  maketh  him  lorę  eolll  companie. 

And  lead  his  life  disrulilie, 

And  balt  him  payd  with  nonę  estate 

Wlthio  bimselfe  in  soch  debate» 

He  chaongeth  parpose  and  entent. 

And  yalte  into  some  cooent. 

To  linen  after  hir  emprise, 

Aod  leeseth  freedome  and  fraunchise, 

That  naturę  ib  him  had  set, 

The  which  againe  he  may  not  get, 

If  he  there  make  his  mansion, 

For  to  abide  profession. 

Thoagb  for  a  time  his  herte  absent 

It  may  not  faile,  he  shall  repent, ' 

And  eke  abide  thilke  day, 

To  leaoe  bis  abite,  and  gone  his  way, 

Aod  leaseth  his  worship  and  his  name, 

And  dar^  not  come  againe  for  shame, 

Bot  all  his  life  he  doth  so  moume, 

Becaose  he  dare  not  home  retouroe, 

Freedome  of  kinde  so  tost  hath  he 

That  neuer  may  recured  be. 

Bot  that  if  God  him  graunt  grace 

That  he  may,  erhe  hence  pace, 

Cooteine  vnder  obedience 

Throogb  the  Tertae  of  patience. 

For  yooth  set  lAan  in  all  foUie, 

lo  ▼Dtfarift  and  hiribaudrie, 

In  lecherie,  and  in  outnige, 

So  oft  it  cbanngeth  of  conrage. 


Youth  ginneth  oft  suche  bacrgaioe, 

That  may  not  ende  witbout  paiiie. 

In  great  perill  is  set  youth  hede 

Delight  so  doeUi  hjs  bridell  lede, 

Delight  this  hangeth,  drede  thee  nought, 

Both  mannes  bodie  and  his  thooghl^- 

Onely  throngb  youthes  chambere, 

That  to  doen  evill  is  customere. 

And  of  naught  eise  taketh  hede. 

But  onely  folkes  for  to  lede 

Into  disport  and  wildenesse, 

So  is  froward  from  sadnesse. 

Bot  elde  draweth  hem  therefro, 

Who  wote  it  not,  he  may  well  go. 

And  mo  of  them,  that  now  arne  old^ 

That  whilom  yooth  had  in  bold, 

Which  yet  remembreth  of  tender  age 

How  it  him  brought  io  many.  a  ragę. 

And  many  a  foUie  therein  wrooght: 

But  now  that  elde  hath  him  throagh  soaglit 

Tliey  repent  hem  of  hir  follie, 

That  youth  hem  pot  in  jeopardie^  , 

In  perill  and  in  moche  woe,  i 

And  madę  hem  oft  amisse  to  doe, 

And  sewen  evill  companie 

Riot  and  advoatrie. 


But  elde  gan  againe  restraine 

Prom  such  follie,  and  refraine 

And  set  men  by  ber  ocdinauDce, 

In  good  role  and  govemaunce. 

But  evil  she  spendeth  her  8ervise, 

For  no  mau  woli  her  love,  neither  preise, 

She  is  hated,  this  wote  I  wele^ 

Her  acąuaiotance  would  no  man  fele, . 

Ne  han  of  elde  companie. 

Men  hate  to  be  of  ber  alie, 

For  no  man  would  becommen  M, 

Ne  die,  wben  he  is  young  and  bold, 

And  elde  maniaileth  right  greatly, 

When  they  remember  bem  inwaidly 

Of  many  a  perilloas  emprise 

Which  that  they  wrougbt  in  sundry  wise, 

Howe^er  they  might  witbout  blame 

Escape  awaie  witbout  shame, 

In  youth  witbout  domage 

Or  reprefe  of  ber  linage, 

Losse  of  member,  shedding  of  blood, 

Perill  of  death,  or  losse  of  good. 

Wost  thou  nat  where  youth  abit, 

That  men  so  preisen  in  hir  wit  ł 

With  l>elight  she  balt  sojour. 

For  both  they  dwellen  in  o  tour, 

As  long  as  youth  is  in  season, 

They  dwellen  in  one  mansion : 

Delight,  of  youth  woU  haTe  servis« 

To  doe  w  bat  so  he  woli  devise, 

And  youth  is  readie  eTermore 

For  to  obey,  for  smert  or  sore, 

Unto  Delight,  and  bim  to  yeve 

Her  serrise,  while  that  she  may  Uto. 

«  Where  elde  abitte,  I  woli  thee  tell 
Shortly,  and  no  while  dwell, 
For  thider  behoveth  thee  to  go 
If  death  in  youth  thee  not  sio : 
Of  this  joumey  thou  roayst  not  faile, 
With  her  Labour  and  Trauaile, 
Lodged  been  with  Sorrow  and  Wo, 
That  nerer  out  of  her  court  go : 
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Faine  and  Dirtretse,  SicteiieMey  and  Ire, 

And  Melancholly  that  angrie  ńn, 

Ben  of  her  paleis  senatoon, 

Oroiung  and  grutching,  her  beibegeonn, 

The  day  and  nigfat  her  to  toonnent 

With  cniell  death  tbey  her  present. 

And  tellen  her  eriich  and  late 

That  Death  stondeth  aimed  at  her  gate: 

Than  bring  they  to  her  "remembrannoe 

The  folly  deedes  of  her  ^faunce, 

Which  cansen  her  to  moame  in  wo 

That  youth  hath  her  beguiled  ao  * 

Which  sodainlyaway  ia  hasted, 

She  «eq>ed  the  time  that  she  hath  wasted, 

Gomplaining  of  the  preteritte, 

And  the  preaent,  that  nat  ahitte, 

And  of  her  olde  Tanitee 

That  bnt  afome  her  the  may  lee, 

In  the  futare  some  succoar^ 

To  leggen  her  of  her  dokmr 

Ib  graunt  her  time  of  repentaunoe^ 

For  her  annes  to  doe  penaonoe^ 

And  at  the  laat  w  her  gooeme 

To  winne  the  joy  that  is  eteme, 

Fro  which  goe  backeward  youth  he  madę 

In  Tanttie  to  drowne  and  wade^ 

For  present  time  abideth  nought» 

II  is  morę  swift  than  any  thonght, 

So  little  whłle  it  doth  eodure 

That  there  nia  oompte  ne  measnre. 

"  But  how  that  erer  the  gamę  go 
Who  list  to  lorę  joy  and  mirth  abo 
Of  lovęy  be  it  he  or  ahe, 
Hie  or  Iowę  who  it  be, 
In  fruite  they  ahould  hem  delite^ 
Hir  part  they  may  not  elae  ąuite, 
To  saTe  hem  aelfe  in  boneate. 
And  yet  fuli  many  one  I  see 
Of  women,  aootbly  f>r  to  aaine, 
That  deaire  and  would  faine 
The  play  of  love,  they  be  ao  wilde 
And  not  ooret  to  go  with  childe: 
And  if  with  childe  they  be  perchannce, 
They  wotl  it  hołd  a  great  miachannce. 
But  whataocTer  woe  they  Me, 
They  woH  not  plaine,  but  concele. 
But  if  it  be  any  foole  or  nice, 
In  whome  that  ahame  hath  no  juatice. 
For  to  delight  each  one  they  draw, 
That  baunt  tbis  woriie  both  hie  and  law, 
Sarę  auch  that  ame  worth  right  noaght, 
That  for  money  woli  be  booght, 
Such  knre  I  preiae  in  no  wiae, 
Whan  it  is  giren  for  coTCtiaei 
I  praiae  no  i^oman,  tbough  ahe  be  wood 
That  yereth  ber  aelfe  for  any  good: 
For  little  ahould  a  mannę  tell 
Of  her,  that  will  her  bodie  aell. 
Be  ahe  maide,  be  ahe  wife, 
Hiat  quicke  woli  aell  her  by  her  tlfe, 
How  feire  chere  that  ever  ahe  make, 
He  is  a  wretch  I  undertake 
That  loved  such  one,  for  sweete  or  aoure, 
Tbough  ahe  him  ćalled  her  paramoure. 
And  laughetb  on  him,  and  maketh  him  feaat. 
For  certainly  no  suche  beaat 
To  be  tored  ia  not  worthy 
Or  beare  the  name  of  Drory, 
Nonę  ahould  her  pleaae,  bnt  he  wer  wood, 
That  woli  diapoile  him  of  hia  good : 


Yet  natheleaae  f  woli  not  asy 
That  ahe  for  adlace  and  for  play« 
M aie  a  jewell  or  other  thing 
Take  of  her  loyea  free  yeving : 
But  that  ahe  aake  it  In  no  wiae. 
For  drede  of  ahame  or  coTetiae. 
And  she  of  bers  may  bim  oertaine 
Without  alaunder  yeren  againe. 
And  joyne  hir  hearta  togither  ao 
In  ky^e,  and  take  and  yere  also. 
Trow  not  that  I  wołl  hiem  twinne, 
When  in  hir  love  there  ia  no  ainne^ 
I  woli  that  they  together  go. 
And  done  all  that  they  han  ado^ 
Aa  curtea  ahould  and  debonaire. 
And  in  hir  love  beren  hem  feire^ 
Without  Tioe,  both  he  and  ahe, 
So  that  alway  in  honeate, 
Fro  folly  Lorę  to  keepe  hem  clere 
lliat  brenneth  hertea  with  hia  fere^ 
And  that  hir  lorę  in  any  wise^ 
Be  dei^oide  of  covetiae. 
Good  love  ahouM  engendred  be 
Of  true  bertę,  jnst,  and  aecree. 
And  not  of  auch  aa  aet  hir  thought 
To  hare  hir  lust,  and  elae  nought: 
So  are  they  caught  in  Łovea  laoe^ 
lYuly  for  bodily  aolace, 
Fleahly  delighte  ia  ao  preaent 
With  thee,  that  aet  all  thine  entent, 
Without  morę,  what  ahould  I  gloas. 
Por  to  get  and  have  the  rosę, 
Which  maketh  thee  so  matę  and  wood 
That  thou  deairest  nonę  other  good  ; 
Bot  thou  art  not  an  inch  the  nerre. 
But  ever  abideat  in  aorrow  and  werre^ 
Aa  in  thy  foce  it  ia  aeene, 
It  maketh  thee  both  pale  and  leene, 
Thy  migfat,  thy  Tertue  goeth  away : 
A  aorry  guest  (in  good  fiiiy) 
Thou  baiboureat  in  thine  inne 
The  god  of  lo^  wban  thou  let  inne : 
Wherefore  I  md  Chou  abette  him  out, 
Or  he  ahall  greve  thee  out  of  dout^ 
For  to  thy  profite  it  woli  tourne, 
If  he  no  morę  with  thee  sojoume. 
In  great  mischiefe  and  aorrow  sonken, 
Ben  hertea,  that  of  love  arne  dronken» 
Aa  thou  perayenture  knowen  shall, 
When  thou  hast  lost  the  time  all. 
And  spent  thy  thought  in  idleneaae, 
In  waate,  and  wofull  lustineaae : 
If  thou  maiest  live  the  time  to  aee 
Of  Iove  for  to  delirered  bee, 
Thy  time  thou  ahalt  beweepe  aore 
The  which  never  thou  mayest  reafcore: 
For  time  lost,  aa  men  may  see. 
For  nothing  may  recorereid  bee. 
And  if  thou  acape,  yet  at  laat, 
Fro  Łore  that  hath  vhee  ao  fest 
Kttitte  and  bouaden  in  his  lace, 
Ceitaine  I  hołd  it  but  a  grace, 
For  many  one  as  it  is  seine 
Have  loat,  and  apent  aiao  in  Tetne 
In  hia  aernse  without  snccour 
Bodie  and  soule,  good,  and  treasomy 
Wit,  and  strength,  and  eke  richeaa^ 
Of  which  they  had  ncrer  f«di««e. 
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tmt  tmaght  and  preached  hatb  Reasoo, 
Bot  Lorę  spilte  her  sennoo, 
ThMt  «as  so  imped  in  my  thought, 
That  her  doctrine  I  set  at  nought. 
And  yet  ne  sayd  she  iiever  a  dele, 
That  I  ne  uudentood  it  wele, 
Word  by  word  tbe  matter  all. 
But  anto  Love  I  was  so  thrall, 
I   Which  calleth  over  all  his  praie* 
!   He  chaseth  so  my  thought  aie, 
i   And  boldeth  minę  herte  under  his  tele, 
'   As  tnistie  and  trae  as  any  stele: 
'   So  that  no  devotion 
Ne  had  f  in  the  sermon 
Of  damę  Reaison,  ne  of  her  redę 
:   I  tooke  no  soiour  in  minę  hede. 
Far  all  yede  out  at  one  ere 
That  in  that  other  sbe  did  lere, 
Fałly  on  me  she  lost  her  lorę 
Her  speech  me  greeved  wonder  sore. 


IW  anto  her  for  ire  I  said 
I   fv anger,  as  I  dad  abraid: 
I   **  Daow,  and  is  it  your  will  atgate, 
I   fhaA  I  not  loye,  but  that  T  hate 
!   An  men,  as  ye  me  teach,  / 

tmitl  doe  after  your  speacli, 
fltth  that  3rou  setne  love  is  not  goodf, 
Than  moat  I  nedes  say  with  mood 
ff  I  it  lere,  in  hatred  aie 
ŁircB,  and  Toide  lorę  awaie, 
fnm  me  a  sininll  wretch* 
Rstedof  all  that  tetch, 
laay  not  go  nonę  other  gate, 
Bor  eitbcr  most  I  ]ove  or  hate, 
And  if  I  hate  men  of  new, 
^foie  than  loTe  it  wolt  me  rew, 
•  As  by  your  preching  seemetk  mee^ 
for  lorę  nothing  ne  praiseth  thee: 
te  yere  good  counsaile  sikerly 
That  precheth  me  all  day,  that  I 
ftoold  not  loues  lorę  alowe. 
Be  were  a  foole  woulde  you  not  trowe  ? 
In  speech  abo  ye  han  me  taught, 
Aaotber  love  that  knowne  is  naught 
Whach  I  have  heard  yoa  not  reprcve. 
To  kyre  each  other  by  your  lere, 
tf  ye  woald  difine  it  mee, 
I  wonld  giadly  berę  to  see, 
Attheleastif  Imaylere 
Of  sondrie  lores  the  manere." 


"  Cims  friend,  a  foole  art  thou 

Wlian  that  tboo  nothing  wiłt  alk>w 

That  I  for  tby  profite^say : 

Tet  woU  I  say  thee  morę  in  fay, 

for  I  am  readie  hi  the  leest, 

To  acooraplisb  thy  reauest, 

Bot  I  not  where  it  woli  anaife, 

Ib  ▼aine  perauenture  I  sball  trauaile : 

Une  there  is  in  sundrie  wi&e, 

As  I  shall  thee  here  deuise. 

**  For  Bome  lone  lefull  is  and  good, 
I  neane  not  that  which  maketh  thee  wóod, 
Aod  bfingechtbee  in  many  a  ^tte, 
Aad  raaisheth  fro  thee  all  tby  witte, 
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It  is  so  maruailous  and  queint, 
With  such  loue  be  no  morę  aquaint. 

coMMUrr  aAnoM  DirpńrisT  auksst^; 

'*  LouB  of  friendship  also  there  is 
Which  maketh  no  man  done  amis, 
Of  will  knitte  betwikt  two, 
That  woli  not  breake  for  wele  ne  wo^ 
Which  iong  is  likely  to  contunc, 
Whan  will  and  goods  been  in  commane. 
Orouoded  by  Oods  ordinaance, 
Hoole  withoot  discordaance, 
With  hem  holding  commaunce 
Of  all  her  good  in  char  i  te, 
That  there  be  nonę  excepuoun^ 
Through  cbaangińg  of  eotentioun, 
That  each  helpe  other  at  her  nede. 
And  wiseiy  hele  both  word  and  dede, 
Tnie  of  meaning,  deuoide  of  slouth. 
Por  wit  is  nought  without  trouth : 
So  that  the  tonę  dare  all  his  thought 
Saine  to  his  fiiend,  and  spare  nought^ 
As  to  himselfe  without  dreding, 
To  be  discouered  by  wreiyng. 
For  giad  is  that  coniuoction, 
Whan  there  is  nonę  susp6ction, 
Whom  they  would  proue 
That  true  and  perfite  weren  in  loue : 
For  no  man  may  be  amiable, 
Butif  be  be  so  firmę  and  stable, 
That  foitune  change  him  not  ne  blindei 
But  that  his  friend  alway  him  fiiide, 
-Both  poore  and  riche  in  o  state : 
For  if  his  friend  through  any  gate. 
Woli  complaine  of  his  pouerte, 
He  should  not  bidę  so  Iong,  till  be 
Of  his  helping  tum  require. 
For  good  deed  done  through  praiere 
Ts  sold  aod  booght  too  deere  iwis 
To  herte  that  of  great  valour  is. 
For  heite  fulfilled  of  gendenesse, 
Can  euill  demeane  his  distresae. 
And  man  that  worthy  is  of  name. 
To  asken  oftte  hath  gneat  shame. 

"  A  good  man  brenneth  in  his  thoughtj 
For  sbame  when  he  asketh  ought, 
He  hath  great  thought,  and  dredeth  aie 
For  his  disease  when  he  shall  praie 
His  friend,  least  that  he  wamcd  be 
Till  that  he  preue  his  stabilitie : 
But  when  that  he  hath  fouoden  one 
That  trustie  is  and  true  as  stoue. 
And  assayed  him  at  all. 
And  found  him  stedfast  as  a  wali. 
And  of  his  friendship  be  certaine, 
He  shall  him  shew  both  ioy  and  paine, 
And  aU  that  he  dare  thinke  or  say, 
Without  shame^  as  he  well  may. 
For  how  should  he  ashamed  be, 
Of  tucb  one  as  I  told  thee  ? 
For  whan  he  wote  his  secret  thought, 
The  third  sball  know  thereof  right  nougbtf 
For  twey  in  number  is  bet  than  three, 
In  euerie  counsaile  and  secree : 
Repreue  he  dredeth  neucr  a  deic, 
Who  that  beset  his  wordes  wele,, 
For  euerie  wise  man  out  of  drede, 
Ćan  keepe  his  tongue  till  he  see  nede. 

*'  And  foolet  cannot  hołd  bir  tongue^ 
A  Iboles  beli  b  ^oone  rooge, 
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Yet  thall  a  true  friend  doii  niore 
To  helpe  his  fellow  of  his  sore. 
And  sucooar  him  whan  he  hath  ncad 
In  all  tbat  he  may  done  iodeed, 
And  gladder  that  he  him  pleaseth 
Than  his  felcme  that  he  easeth. 
And  if  he  doe  not  his  reąuest, 
He  shall  as  mache  him  molest 
As  his  felowe,  for  that  he 
Maie  not  fiilfill  bis  Tolonte 
Fally,  as  he  hath  teąuired ; 
If  both  the  hertes  loae  hath  fired 
Joy  and  woe  they  shail  depart, 
Abd  take  euenly  each  his  part, 
Halfe  his  annoy  he  shall  hiHie  aie, 
iUid  comforte  wbat  that  he  may. 
And  of  this  blisse  part  shall  he, 
If  lone  woli  departed  be. 


Ard  whilom  of  this  VDitie 
Spake  Tnllius  in  a  ditie, 
And  shoołd  maken  his  requebt 
IJnto  his  frieod,  that  is  honest. 
And  he  goodly  shonld  it  falflłl. 
Bat  it  the  morę  were  out  of  skill, 
And  otherwise  not  graunt  tberetty, 
Eieept  onely  in  canses  two. 

^  If  men  his  friend  to  death  would  dńue 
Let  him  he  basie  to  saae  his  Hue. 

^  Also  if  men  wollen  hem  assaile, 
Of  his  worship  to  make  him  faile 
And  hindren  him  of  bis  renoan^ 
Let  him  with  foli  ententioan, 
His  deuer  done  in  each  degree 
That  his  friend  ne  shamed  be. 

^  In  this  two  case  with  his  might, 
Taking  no  keepe  to  skill  nor.rigbt, 
As  Hnę  as  loue  may  him  escose, 
This  ooght  no  mannę  to  reftise. 

*^  Thiakwethat  I  haue  toM  to  thee 
Ib  nothing  contrarie  to  mee, 
This  woli  I  that  thoa  Mlow  wde, 
And  leaue  the  other  eoerie  d«łe, 
This  looe  to  vcrtoe  all  attendeth, 
The  tother  fooles  blent  and  sheodetlK 

^  Another  loTe  also  there  is^ 
That  is  contrarie  vnto  this, 
Which  desire  is  so  constrained 
That  is  bot  will  fained; 
Away  fro  trouth  it  doth  so  varie 
That  to  good  love  it  is  contrarie; 
For  it  mayraetb  in  many  wise 
Sicke  hertes  with  coaetise; 
All  in  winning  and  in  proftte, 
Snch  loTe  setteth  his  delite: 
This  1ove  so  hangeth  in  balaunce 
That  if  it  lese  his  hope  perchaonce, 
Of  lucre,  that  he  is  set  vpou, 
k  woli  failę,  and  quencb  anoo. 
For  no  man  may  be  amorous, 
Ne  in  his  liuing  yertuous, 
But  he  love  niore  in  mood. 
Men  for  hem  selfe  than  for  hir  good : 
For  looe  that  profite  doth  abide, 
]s  iaise,  and  hidetfa  not  in  no  tide. 
Łove  commeth  of  damę  Fortune, 
lliat  little  while  woli  contune. 
For  it^hall  chaungen  wonders  soooe. 
And  take  eciips  as  the  Moone 
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Whan  sbe  is  from  vt  let 

Through  Earth,  that  betwizt  is  set 

The  Sunne  and  her,  as  it  may  fiill. 

Be  it  in  partie,  or  in  all ; 

The  shadow  maketh  her  beames  meriee/ 

And  ber  homes  to  shew  deike, 

That  part  where  sbe  hath  lost  her  light 

Of  Phebus  fttlly,  and  the  sight, 

Till  whan  Ihe  shadow  is  oaerpast, 

Ske  is  eniumined  againe  as  ft»t, 

Through  the  brigbtnesse  of  the  sun 

Tbat  yeueth  to  her  againe  her  leames: 

That  loTe  is  right  of  soch  natore, 

Now  is  faire,  and  now  obseure, 

Now  bright,  now  elipsy  of  manere, 

And  whikMD  dimme,  and  whilom  clere» 

Assoone  as  pooerte  ginneth  take, 

With  mantell  and  weedes  blake 

Hideth  of  love  the  light  away, 

That  into  night  it  toometh  day, 

It  may  not  see  richesse  shine, ' 

Tłll  the  blacke  śbadowes  fine. 

For  whan  richesse  shinetb  bright 

Łove  reconereth  ayen  his  light. 

And  whan  it  faileth,  he  woli  flit. 

And  as  sbe  greeueth,  so  greeneth  it. 

**  Of  this  bTe  hcare  wbat  I  saie: 
The  riche  men  are  lored  aie, 
And  namely  tho  tbat  sparand  been^ 
That  woli  not  wash  hir  hertes  cleene 
Of  the  filtń,  nor  of  the  Tioe 
Of  greedy  brenning  aoarioe. 

^  The  rich  man  fuli  fbnd  ift  iwis, 
That  weneth  that  he  k>Ted  is, 
If  that  his  herte  it  rnderstood, 
It  is  not  he,  it  is  his  good, 
He  may  wełl  weten  in  his  thoaght. 
His  good  is  loyed,  and  he  right  nooglit: 
For  if  he  be  a  niggard  eke. 
Men  would  not  set  by  him  a  leke, 
But  haten  him,  this  is  the  sootb, 
Lo  what  proate  his  cattelt  dooth, 
Of  every  man  that  may  him  see^ 
It  getteth  him  nouglit  but  enmitee: 
But  be  amend  himselfe  of  that  Tice, 
And  know  himselfe,  he  is  not  wise. 

^  Certes  he  should  aye  friendly  b^ 
To  get  him  k>Te  also  been  free, 
Or  else  he  is  not  wise  ne  sagę 
No  morę  than  is  a  gote  ramage. 
That  he  not  loueth,  his  deede  pronetfa, 
Whan  he  his  richesse  so  welł  loueth, 
That  he  woli  hide  it  aie  and  spare. 
His  poore  friends  seene  forfiire 
To  keepen  aie  his  purpose 
Tiil  for  drede  his  eyen  close, 
And  till  a  wicked  death  htm  take 
Him  had  leuer  asunder  shake. 
And  let  all  his  limmes  asunder  ńue,. 
Than  leaue  his  richesse  in  bis  liue  ^ 
He  thinketh  to  part  it  with  no  man> 
Certaine  no  love  is  in  him  than : 
How  should  loTe  with  him  be, 
Whan  in  his  herte  is  no  pite  ? 
That  he  trespasseth  weil  I  watę. 
For  each  man  knoweth  his  estate. 
For  well  him  ought  to  be  reproued 
That  loveth  nought,  ne  is  not  loved. 

*^  But  sith  we  ame  to  Fortune  comen^ 
And  hath  our  lennon  of  her  nomen. 


i  woider  witl  I  tell  thefe  now, 

Hkmi  hardest  neiwr  such  ooe  I  trow ; 

I  Mt  where  tboa  me  leuen  sball, 

Tboogh  aoothfiutnesse  it  be  all, 

As  it  is  wńtŁen,  and  is  sooth 

Thae  vnto  men  morę  profite  dooth 

The  froward  Fortune  and  contraire, 

Tban  the  swote  and  debonaire  : 

Aad  if  tbey  tbmke  it  is  donUble, 

&  is  through  argument  prorabk^ 

For  the  debonaire  and  aoft 

Fabeth  and  beguileth  oft, 

For  lich  a  motber  sbe  can  cbertsh 

iad  milken  as  dotb  a  norice, 

And  of  ber  good  to  him  deles 

Aad  yeaetb  blm  part  of  ber  ieweles^ 

Witb  fieat  ricbes  and  dignitie, 

And  bem  sbe  botetb  stabUitie, 

b  State  tbatis  not  stoble, 

Bot  cbanging  aie  and  variable, 

Aod  feedetb  bim  with  glorie  iraine^ 

Aod  Yoridly  biiase  nonę  certaine, 

Whao  sbe  bim  setteCb  on  ber  wbe1e» 

Ibsa  wenę  tbey  to  be  rigbt  wele, 

Aad  io  so  stable  aUte  witball 

Tbtneaer  tbey  wenę  for  to  fali, 

iod  wben  tbey  set  so  bigb  to  be, 

ney  wenę  to  bare  in  certainte 

Of  hesrtly  friendes  to  great  nnmbre, 

IWBOthmg  might  bir  state  encombre, 

IlKjr  trust  bem  so  on  enerie  side, 

Wleoiną  witb  bem  they  woold  abide, 

bcoeńe  perill  and  miscbaunce 

Withoat  cbaonge  or  tariaance, 

ntboTeattell  and  of  good, 

^  also  for  tospend  bir  blood, 

^  sil  bir  members  for  to  spili 

l^tofuMIH  bir  will, 

Tbey makenit  wbole in  many  wise 

Aad  hoten  ben  bir  fuli  serrise 

Hdw  sore  tbat  it  doe  bem  smert, 

Into  bir  Tery  naked  sbert, 

Herte  and  also  bde  tbey  yeve, 

Forthe  time  tbat  they  nuiy  Hvc, 

So  that  witb  bir  flatterie, 

JW  maken  fooles  glorifie 

W  Kr  wwdes  speakidg, 

^  l»sa  cbere  o^  a  lej^ing, 

Aad  trow  tbem  as  the  Erangile, 

^  H  is  all  Iklshede  and  gUe, 

^they  sball  afterward^see, 

^^^  they  ame  fuli  in  poverte, 

^  bea  of  good  and  cattell  bare, 

TImb  ibonld  they  seeoe  wbo  friendes  wkre. 

For  of  an  bundred  certainly, 

jorof  1  thoosand  foli  scarcely, 

^*^1  they  Onde  unnethes  one, 

^*J">  po^ertie  is  comUlen  upon. 

PortbnsPortnnetbatloftdl, 
Jith  men  wfaan  ber  lost  to  dwell, 
*«keUi  hem  to  lese  bir  conisaunce, 
«JJ  Bourisbeth  bem  in  ignoraunce. 
^Bat  firoward  Fortune  and  perrerse, 
JJf»  hif b  estates  sbe  dotb  reverse, 
Ajd  naketh  bem  to  tumbie  doune 
yy^T^^hele  tHtb  sodaine  tourne, 
AM  frooi  ber  ricbesse  dotb  hem  ffie, 
2»  Plongetb  bem  in  porertie, 
^  "*q«K<ber  envioi]t5, 
«« Ityetb  a  plaittcr  ^orowr, 
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Unto-hir  bertes  wounded  egre, 
Which  is  not  tempered  with  vinegre^ 
But  witb  povertie  and  iddigence. 
For  to  sbew  by  experience, 
Tbat  sbe  is  Fortune  verilie 
In  wbome  no  man  sbould  affie. 
Nor  in  ber  yeltes  bave  fiaunice;  ^ 

She  is  so  fuli  of  variaunce. 

"  Thus  can  sbe  maken  hye  and  Iowo, 
Wban  they  trom  ricbesse  ame  throwe, 
Fully  to  knowen  without  were 
Friend  of  efltect,  and  frieod  of  cbere, 
And  wbicb  in  łove  weren  true  and  stable, 
And  wbicb  also  weren  variable, . 
After  Fortune  bir  goddesse, 
In  po^ertie,  either  in  ricbesse, 
For  all  tbat  yeveth  berę  dut  of  drede, 
Unbappe  bearetli  it  iodeede. 
For  infbłtuiie  let  not  one 
Of  friendes.  wban  Fortune  is  gone, 
I  meane  tho  friendes  tbat  woli  Ile 
Anone  aa  eutretb  povertłi, 
And  yet  tbey  woli  not  leare  hein  so. 
Bot  in  each  place  where  they  go 
Tbey  cali  bisin  wretćb,  scome  and  biame, 
And  df  bir  misbappe  bem  diffame. 
And  namely  soch  as  in  ricbesse, 
Pretendetb  most  of  stabl«nesse 
Wban  tbat  they  saw  hem  set  oin  loft, 
And  weren  of  bem  succoured  ol^ 
And  most  iholne  in  all  bir  need : 
But  now  they  take  no  maner  beed. 
But  saine  in  wice  of  flatterie, 
Tbat  now  appearetb  bir  fbUie, 
Over  all  where  so  tbey  farę, 
Abd  sittg.  Go  ftLrewell  folde  fore. 
**  All  such  fnendes  I  besbrew. 
For  of  tme  there  be  too  few. 
But  sootbfiut  friendes,  what  so  betide, 
In  every  ibrtune  wollen  abide, 
Tbey  han  bir  bertes  in  such  noblesse 
That  tbey  nill  k)ve  for  no  ricbesse. 
Nor  for  tbat  Fortnne  may  hem  send 
Tbey  wollen  bem  succour  and  defond^ 
And  chaunge  for  softe  ne  for  sore; 
For  wbo  bis  friend  loTetb  erermore 
Though  men  draw  sword  him  to  sio, 
He  may  not  hew  hlr  love  a  two : 
But  in  case  tbat  I  sball  say. 
For  pride  and  ire  lese  it  be  may, 
And  for  reproove  by  nicete^ 
And  discorering  of  pri^ite, 
With  tongue  wounding,  as  feloti* 
Through  venemous  detractiou. 

"  Friend  in  this  case  will  gone  his  w^y/ 
For  notbing  grieve  bim  morę  ne  may^ 
And  fbr  nooght  eise  woli  be  fle, 
If  tbat  be  U>ve  iu  stabilitie. 
And  certaine  hc  is  well  be^one 
Amoilg  a  thousand  that  findeth  ohe : 
For  tbere  may  be  no  richease, 
Ayenst  friendship  of  worthioesse, 
For  it  ne  may  sohigh  attaine, 
As  may  the  ralour,  sooth  to  saine, 
Of  bim  tbat  lovetb  true  aiid  well. 
Friendsbip  is  morę  tban  is  cattell, 
For  friend  in  oourt  aie  t>etter  is 
Hian  penny  in  purse  certis. 
And  Ibrtune  misbaping, 
Wban  upon  men  sbe  ii  iabitng, 
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Throagh  inbturninf  of  her  chauoce. 
And  cast  hem  out  of  balaunce. 

**  She  maketh  throogh  her  advenite 
Men  fali  clerely  for  to  tee 
Him  tbat  is  friend  in  esitteoce 
From  bim  tbat  is  by  appearence : 
Tor  infortone  makato  iCnone, 
To  know  thj  Iriendes  fro  thy  fone. 
By  esperience,  right  as  it  is,   . 
Tbe  wbich  is*  morę  to  praise  iwis, 
Tban  in  much  ricbesse  aod  treasonr, 
For  morę  deepe  proftte  and  ralour, 
Pio^ertłe,  and  sucli  adtenitie 
Before,  thisn  dotb  prosperitle, 
For  tbat  one  ye^etb  cooisaunoe, 
And  tbe  tother  ignoraunce. 

"  And  tbus  in  porertie  is  ii)deed 
tVoath  dcclared  fro  falsbede, 
For  iaint  friendes  it  woIl  declare. 
And  tnie  also,  wbat  way  tbey  farę. 
'  For  wban  be  was  in  his  richesse, 
Tbese  iriendes  fuli  of  doublenesse 
Offred  bim  in  many  wise 
Herte  and  body,  and  serTicie, 
Wbat  wold  be  than  have  you  to  bave  bought. 
To  knowen  openly  hir  thought, 
Tbat  be  now  hatb  so  clerely  seen  ? 
The  lasse  beguiled  be  should  have  been, 
And  be  had  than  perceived  it. 
Bet  ricbease  nolde  not  let  bim  wit : 
Weil  morę  avauntage  doeih  bim  tban^ 
Sitb  tbat  be  maketh  him  a  wise  mad, 
llie  great  mischief  that  be  perceivetb 
Tban  doeth  richesse  that  him  deceiTctb : 
Rtebesse  rich  ne  maketh  nougbt 
Him  tbat  on  treasour  set  bis  thought, 
For  richesse  stont  in  sufiisauiice. 
And  notbing  in  aboundaunce : 
For  suffisaunce  all  onely 
Maketh  menne  to  live  riobly. 


Foft  be  tbat  hatb  mitches  Łweine, 

Ne  Talue  in  his  demeine, 

Łivetb  morę  at  ease,  and  morę  is  lich, 

Than  doeth  be  that  is  chich, 

And  in  his  bame  hatb  sootb  to  saine, 

An  hondred  ma^is  of  wheat  graine, 

Thongh  %B  be  chapman  or  marchauot, 

And  ha^e  of  gold  many  besaunt: 

For  in  getting  be  hatb  such  wo, 

And  in  tbe  keeping  drede  also. 

And  set  eyermore  his  businesse 

For  to  encrease,  and  not  to  lesse, 

For  to  augmeut  and  multiply. 

And  tbougb  on  hrapes  that  lye  bim  by, 

Tel  never  shałl  make  his  richesse, 

AssMh  unto  bis  greedinesse : 

But  tbe  poore  that  retcheth  nougbt, 

Sarę  of  his  livelode  in  his  thought, 

Wbich  that  be  gettetfa  with  his  travaile, 

He  dredeth  nougbt  that  it  shall  faile, 

Tbough  be  have  little  worldes  good,     . 

Meate  and  drinke,  and  easie  food, 

tTpon  bis  traraile  and  living. 

And  also  suffisaunt  clotbing, 

Or  if  in  sickenesse  tbat  be  fali. 

And  k)ath  meat  and  drinke  withall, 

Tbough  be  baye  not  his  meat  to  buy/ 

fle  shall  betbinke  bim  hastely, 


To  put  him  out  of  all  daunger^/ 
That  be  of  meat  hatb  rx>  mistece, 
Or  tbat  be  may  with  liule  eke 
Be  founden,  while  tbat  be  is  seke, 
Or  that  men  sbuU  him  berne  in  hast,* 
To  live  till  his  sickenesse  6e  past. 
To  some  maisondewe  beside, 
He  cast  nougbt  wbat  shall  bim  betide, 
He  thinketh  nought  that  ever  be  shall 
Into  any  sickenesse  fali. 


And  tbough  it  fali,  as  it  may  be, 

Tbat  all  betime  spare  shall  be 

As  mokell  as  shall  to  bim  sihfl&ce^ 

While  be  is  sicke  in  any  wise, 

He  doeth  for  that  be  woli  be 

Content  with  his  poTerte 

Witbout  neede  of  any  man, 

80  much  in  little  have  bei^n, 

He  is  apaide  with  bis  fortunę, 

And  for  be  nill  be  importune 

Unto  no  wight,  ne  oneroos. 

Nor  of  hor  goodnesse  coretous : 

Therefore  be  spareth,  it  itoay  well  been. 

His  poore  estate  for  to  susteen. 


Ot  if  him  lust  not  for  to  spare, 

But  suffereth  forth,  as  not  yet  ware, 

At  last  it  happeneth,  as  it  may 

Right  unto  bis  laste  day, 

And  take  tbe  world  as  it  would  be: 

For  ever  in  herte  thinketh  be 

The  sooner  that  Deatb  him  slb^ 

To  paradise  tbe  sooner  ^ 

He  shall,  Łbere  for  to  live  in  blisse 

Where  that  be  shall  no  good  misse  : 

Thider  be  hopeth  God  shall  bim  sead 

After  this  wretched  liues  end. 

Pythagoras  bimselfe  rehearMs 

In  a  booke  that  tbe  Ooldę  Yeraes 

Is  cleped,  for  tbe  nobilite 

Of  tbe  bononrable  dite  : 

*  Tban  wban  thou  goest  t^y  body  fro, 

Free  in  tbe  ayre  thou  sbalt  up  go 

And  leav«o  all  humanitie. 

And  purely  liye  in  deitie, 

He  is  a  foole  withouten  were 

Tbat  tn>weth  have  his  oountrey  berę.* 

**  In  yeartb  is  not  00  r  countrey, 
Tbat  may  tbese  clarkes  seine  and  sey 
In  Boecc  of  Consolation 
Where  it  is  maked  mention 
Of  our  countrey  plaioe  at  tbe  eić^ 
By  teaching  of  philosopbie, 
Where  lewd  men  might  lere  wit, 
Wbo  so  that  would  translaten  it. 
If  be  be  such  that  can  well  live 
After  bis  rent,  may  him  yevc, 
And  not  desireth  morę  to  haye, 
Than  may  ho  pOvertie  him  sav& 
A  wise  man  saied,  as  we  may  seća, 
Is  no  man  wretched,  but  be  it  ween. 
Be  be  king,  knight,  or  ribaode. 
And  many  a  ribaud  is  merrie  and  bandc^ 
Hiat  swinketh,  and  beareth  both  day  and  mgbfc 
Many  a  burtbeh  of  great  roight, 
Tbe  wbich  doeth  him  lasse  ofience, 
for  be  suffreth  in  patience  : 
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They  hogli  and  danne^  trippe  and  nog^» 
.ind  by  nougbt  up  for  hir  liYtag, 
Bat  m  the  tavenie  all  dispoideth 
The  winniiig  that  God  barn  aeodeib; 
Tliu  goeth  he  laidelt  ftr  to  beare, 
^ith  as  good  chere  aa  ha  did  eave; 
To  swinke  ind  traraile  he  noi  fiiinetb, 
Vor  to  robben  ha  diidainatb. 
But  rigfat  anon,  after  bis  świnka^ 
He  goath  to  tavaina  for  to  dńnke: 
Ali  thew  aie  ri^  in  aboandance, 
Thtt  can  tbofl  hare  sufflaance 
Wdl  iDore  tbao  ean  an  nwann, 
if  God  wdl  kooweth,  witfaoat  merę. 
For  an  usorer,  ao  Ood  me  aee» 
Shall  nerar  for  ricbeasa  richebae^ 
Bot  efotinw^e  pooM  and  indifent» 
Sc$xoi,  and  graedy  m  his  antant 

"  For  aooth  it  ia,  wbom  it  dbpleaae, 
TbcK  may  no  marchaunt  Utc  at  ease, 
Hś  berta  in  soch  a  wbere  is  aet 
Tbt  it  ąoicke  brennetb  to  get, 
Ke  nerer  aball,  thoogh  he  bath  getten, 
1VNigh  he  ba^e  gooM  in  gamera  yeten, 
feto  be  needy  he  dredeth  aore : 
^ff^tnbrt  to  getteo  morę  and  morę 
He  nt  his  bertie  and  bis  desire ; 
So  bote  he  bremieth  in  the  ftre 
Of  oofetise,  that  malbeth  him  wood 
To  porcbase  other  mennes  good ; 
Befnderibngefh  a  great  parne, 
TbatTodertaketh  to  drinke  Tp  Saine: 
fethe  mora  he  drinketh  aie 
Tbe  morę  he  leaTeth,  the  tooth  to  aay : 
lim  » thnrst  of  fiilse  getting, 
Thit  lait  e?er  in  ooveting, 
ABdtheangnish  and  diatresae 
With  tbe  fiie  of  greedinesae; 
She  fightetb  with  him  aie,  and  striyetb, 
^bat  bil  herte  asnnder  riTOth, 
Soch  greedineaw  him  aaaaiJeth, 
Ibat  when  he  moat  hath,  moat  he  fiuleth. 

"  Phiiitioiia  and  adirocates 
^Me  right  by  the  same  yatea^ 
^  seil  hir  science  for  wmning, 
^  baant  hir  craft  for  great  g^ng : 
Bir  wioDiDg  is  of  such  sweetnesse, 
^if  a  man  &U  in  sicknesse, 
"^  ire  foli  glad,  for  hir  encrease: 
»r  by  ter  will,  witbout  lease,' 
Enrich  man  shoolde  be  seeke, 
^  tbongh  they  die,  they  set  not  a  leeke; 
^  wban  they  the  goald  bata  take^ 
Jwilittle  care  of  hem  they  make ; 
Tbey  woold  that  fortie  were  sicke  at  ones, 
Tca  tvo  hoodred,  in  iesh  and  bones, 
Aod  yettwo  tboosand,  as  I  gesse, 
fe  to  eocreasen  hir  ridiesse. 

"  lliey  voll  not  worchen  in  no  wise, 
Bot  for  lacre  and  oouetise, 
fephisicke  ghinelb  first  by  (phi) 
|be  phisłtion  alao  aoothly, 
i^  Mbcn  it  goetb  fn>  «e  to  fle, 
Totnistoiibemitiafollie, 
nr  tbey  niU  in  no  nanuer  gree, 
^  ńgfat  MMight  for  charitee. 
^  n  the  same  teet  ara  set 
AU  tbo  that  preachen  for  to  get 
wonbipi,  boDoar,  and  richease.  ' 
m  bertes  ame  an  great  disliessa, 


That  folke  Iito  not  holyly, 
But  aboven  all  speciaHy,  ^ 
Stich  aa  preachen  yaine  glorie 
And  toward  God  harę  nO  memorie^ 
But  forth  as  ipoerites  tracę, 
And  to  hir  soulea  death  purchaee 
And  outward  shawing  holjmesse, 
Though  tbey  be  fuli  of  cursednesse, 
Nor  lich  to  tbe  apostles  twełve, 
They  deceiue  other  and  hem  s«lve : 
Beguiled  is  the  guiler  than, 
For  preaching  of  a  cursed  man 
7*hough  to  other  may  proBte 
Himsetf  it  araileth  not  a  mite : 
For  oft  good  predicatKHin 
Commetb  of  evil  ententioun : 
To  him  not  vaileth  his  preaching 
All  helpe  he  other  with  bis  teaching, 
For  where  they  good  example  take, 
There  is  he  with  raine  glory  shake. 

**  But  let  us  leaTen  these  preachouri. 
And  apeake  of  hem  which  in  bir  tours 
Heape  vp  hir  gould,  and  fast  eshet, 
And  sore  thereoo  their  herte  set : 
They  neitber  lo^e  God  ne  drede, 
They  keepe  morę  than  it  is  nede. 
And  in  hir  bagges  sore  it  bind 
Out  of  the  sunne,  and  of  the  wind: 
They  put  yp  mora  than  need  ware, 
Whan  they  seen  poore  folke  forikre. 
For  huoger  die,  and  for  cold  ouake ; 
God  can  wel  Tengeance  therof  uke ; 
Tbe  great  mischiefos  hem  assaileth. 
And  thua  in  gadaring  ay  travai]eth; 
With  mnche  paine  they  winne  richease, 
And  drede  hem  holdeth  in  diatreaae^ 
To  keepe  that  they  gather  foat, 
With  sorrow  they  Ieave  it  at  the  last  e 
With  sorrow  they  both  die  and  Iito, 
That  unto  richease  ber  bertes  yere. 
And  in  deiante  of  Iotc  it  is, 
As  it  sheweth  foli  well  iwis: 
For  if  these  greedy,  the  sooth  to  saine, 
Łoredeu,  and  were  Ioved  againe, 
And  good  love  raigned  over  all, 
Sach  wickednesae  ne  shouM  foU, 
But  he  ahould  ]reve,  that  moet  good  had  , 
To  hem  that  weren  in  neede  b^tad> 
And  live  withont  folae  rsare. 
For  cbariiie,  fuli  cleane  and  pnre : 
If  tbey  hem  yeve  to  goodnesae, 
Defending  hem  from  idienease, 
In  all  this  world  than  poore  nonę 
We  shoold  finde,  T  trow  not  one: 
But  chaunged  is  this  w0dó  Tnstable^ 
For  Iove  ia  oyer  all  Tendable. 

'*  We  see  that  no  mań  loyeth  now 
But  for  winnińg  and  for  piowi 
And  love  ia  tbralled  in  aervage 
Wban  it  is  sold  for  adTayitage^ 
Yet  women  woli  hir  bodiies  aell : 
Such  soules  goętb  to  the  Diydl  oF  Heli." 

When  LoVie  bad  told  heni  his  eotent, 
The  baronage  to  connaaile  went, 
Id  many  sentences  they  iA\, 
And  diven]y  they  said  bir  will : 
Bot  after  discord  they  acoorded, 
Ańd  hir  accord  to  Love  recorded : 
**  Sir,"  sayden  tbey,  «  we  been  at  on& 
By  erc^  accord  of  ererichone^ 
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Out  Uke  Biefaepie  all  oneljr 

ThaŁ  sworne  hath  fuli  hauteinly, 

That  she  tbe  castle  mil  not  astaile, 

Ne  smite  «  »Łroko  in  this  battaile, 

W.th  dart,  ne  mace,  speare,  oe  kuife. 

For  man  tbat  apeaketb  and  beareth  tbe  life, 

And  blameth  your  emprise  iwis. 

And  fręm  our  boat  departed  is, 

/At  leaat  ^ie,  as  in  this  plite, 

Se  hath  sbe  this  man  in  dispite : 

For  she  sajrth  he  ne  lored  her  aevęr. 

And  tberefore  she  voU  bate  bim  eyer  ^ 

For  he  woli  gather  no  treasore, 

He  hath  her  wrath^  for  erermore ; 

He  agilte  her  pever  in  other  caas^ 

Ło  berę  all  bplly  his  tiespaa. 

She  sayeth  well,  tbat  this  other  day 

He  ask«d  her  ]eave  to  gone  the  way 

That  is  cleped  top  much  ye^ing, 

And  spake  fuli  faire  in  his  praying : 

But  whan  be  prayed  ber,  poore  was  be^ 

Tberefore  śhe  wamed  bim  tbe  entre, 

Ke  yet  is  be  uąt  tbriven  so 

Tbat  be  hath  gelten  a  pennie  pr  two^ 

Tbat  ąaietly  is  his  owne  in  hołd: 

Thtis  hath  Ricbeąse  us  all  told. 

And  whan  Richesae  us  this  recorded, 

Withouten  ber  we  been  aocbrded. 

**  And  we  finde  in  our  accordauoce, 
That  Faise  Semblaunt  and  Abstinaunce, 
With  all  the  fólke  of  hir  battailę 
Shull  at  the  binder  gaU  ąssaile, 
That  Wicked  Toogue  hath  in  koeping, 
With  bis  Normans  fiall  of  jąngling, 
And  with  hem  Courtesie  and  Largesse, 
Tbat  shull  sbew  hir  bardjrnesse. 
To  the  old  wife  tbat  kept  so  bard 
Faire  Welcomming  within  her  wafc} : 
Than  shall  DeUgfat  ai^d  Weil  Heling 
Fond  Shame  adoune  tobring, 
With  all  her  host  early  and  late, 
Tbey  shull  issaylen  that  ilke  gatę, 
Against  Drede  shall  Hardynesse 
Assaile,  and  also  Sikemesse, 
With  all  the  folke  of  hir  leading 
Tbat  nerer  wist  what  wast  slaying. 


FRAinicBisB  shall  fight  and  eke  Pite, 
With  Daunger  fuli  of  criielte, 
Thus  is  your  hcist  ordained  weale; 
Downć  shall  the  castle  every  deate, 
If  eyericbe  doe  hią  entent, 
So  tbat  Venus  be  presedt, 
Your  mother  fuH.of  resselage 
That  can  inough  of  such  us9ge  ; 
Witbouten  her  may  no  wight  speed 
This  worke,  neither  for  word  ne  deed : 
Tberefore  is  good  ye  for  her  send. 
For  tbrougb  ber  may  this  worke  ameud.*' 


<*  LoRDiUGis,  my  mother,  tbe  gooddes, 
That  is  my  ladie,  andmy  mistres, 
Nis  nat  all  at  my  willing, 
Ne  doth  all  my  desiring. 
Yet  can  she  sometime  doen  labour, 
Whan  that  her  lust,  in  my  succoun 
my  neede  is  for  to  atchiere : 
lu^  now  I  thioke  ber  not  to  gńeve. 


fc 


My  mother  is  she,  aad  of  diildhede 
[  both  worship  her,  and  eke  drede. 
For  wbo  that  drodeib  sire  ne  damę, 
3ball  it  abie  in  bodie  or  name. 
And  nathelease,  yei  can  wie 
Send  after  her  if  need  be, 
And  were  she  nigh,  she  oomraen  wouU, 
I  trow  that  notbing  migfat  her  hołd. 

'*  My  mother  is  of  great  prowetse, 
She  hath  tanę  many  a  forterase, 
That  cost  hath  many  a  pound  er  tbis» 
There  I  nas  not  present  iwis. 
And  yet  men  sayd  it  was  my  deedc^ 
But  I  come  never  in  that  tteede, 
Ne  me  ne  liketh  so  mote  I  tbee, 
That  such  towers  been  take  with  mee, 
Forwhy?  Me  thinketh  tbat  in  no  wise, 
It  may  be  cjeped  bot  marchaundise. 


Go  by  a  courKr  blacke  or  white^ 
And  pay  tberefore,  than  art  thou  quite, 
The  Diarcbannt  oweth  thee  right  nougbt, 
Ne  thou  bim  whan  thou  it  bougbt. 
I  woli  not  selling  depe  yeńng. 
For  selling  askeUi  no  gneidoning, 
Herę  lithe  no  thanke^  ne  no  męrite, 
Tbat  one  goetb  firom  tbat  other  all  qnite. 
But -this  selling  ii  not  semblablą; 

**  For  when  his  borse  is  in  the  stable 
He  may  it  sell  againe  parde. 
And  winnen  on  it,  soch  b^n>^  may  be, 
All  may  tbe  mannę  not  lese  iwis, 
For  at  the  least  tbe  skinne  is  his. 

"Orels&ifitsobetide 
That  iie  woA  keepe  his  horse  to  cide, 
Yet  is  he  lord  aie  of  his  horse : 
But  tliilke  chafare  is  well  worse, 
There  Yenos  entermeteth  onght. 
For  wbo  80  such  chaffiure  hath  booght, 
He  shall  not  worchen  so  wisely, 
Tbat  he  ne  shaU  lese  utterly 
Both  his  moi^ney  and  bis  chafiare : 
But  the  seller  of  the  wąre, 
The  prise  and  profite  have  shall, 
Certaine  the  buyer  shall  lese  all. 
For  be  ne  can  so  derę  it  buy 
To  bare  lordsbip  and  fuli  maistry, 
Ne  bare  power  to  make  letting, 
Neither  for  yeft  ne  for  preaching, 
That  of  bis  chafiare  maugre  his, 
Anotber  shall  ba^e  as  much  iwii^ 
If  he  woli  yeve  as  much  as  he, 
Of  what  countrey  so  that  be  be, 
Or  for  right  nought,  so  happe  may, 
If  he  can  flatter  ber  to  her  pay. 

"  Been  then  suche  marcbauntes  wiae  ? 
No,  but  fooles  in  every  wise, 
Whan  tbey  buy  such  tbing  wilfnlly, 
There  as  tbey  lese  hir  good  foUily. 
But  natbelesse,  this  dare  I  say. 
My  mother  is  not  wont  to  pay» 
For  she  is  neither  co  foole  ne  nice, 
To  entremete  her  of  such  Tice, 
But  trust  w^U,  be  shall  paie  all, 
That  repent  óf  bis  bargaine  shall, 
Whan  Poverta  put  him  in  distresse, 
All  were  he  schooUer  to  Riobease, 
Tbat  is  for  me  in  great  yeraiug, 
Whan  i|ie  aMonteth  to  my  wilKng, 


THE  ROMAUNT  OF  THE  ROSĘ. 


tł  5 


DoT  by  my  motber  nmt  Ymu, 
ind  by  ber  fiUher  Sstaniasy 
That  hor  engeodred  by  bis  life, 
9oi  Bat  iqion  hii  wedded  wiie, 
Yet  voU  f  mora  imlo  you  wwen. 
To  make  tfais  thing  the  surere. 

<*  Now  by  tbat  frith,  and  Łbat  bemitee 
That  I  owe  to  all  my  brotbren  free, 
Of  wbicb  there  nia  wigbt  under  Herin 
Tbat  caa  hir  fiithen  oamea  nerin, 
Sodifen  and  ao  many  there  be, 
That  with  my  mother  ha?*  be  priTe, 
Yet  woU  I  fweare  for  aikeroeaaep 
The  pole  of  Heli  to  my  wiUMase, 
Now  drinka  I  not  thia  yeara  clarrey 
If  tbat  I  lye/or  foiaworne  be» 
Forof  tbe  goddes  the  oaage  is, 
Tlat  wbo  ao  him  fonweaieth  amia, 
Sball  tbat  yeeve  diinke  no  olarre. 

"  Nov  bare  I  swiMrna  inongh  pafde^ 
If  I  fNiwaara  me  than  am  I  Muroe^ 
Bot  r  woli  nerer  be  fomranie : 
ath  Ricbeaae  hath  me  £ul«d  hm, 
Shadiall  aHe  that  tramiaaae  derę, 
At  kaai  way  boi  I  her  bartne 
^V1tbtv«aniy  or  aparth,  or  giaaniie. 

"  For  oertea  cith  abe  loreth  not  me^ 
Aotbilke  time  that  abe  may  aee 
Ibe  cartle  and  the  tower  to  ahake, 
hionie  time  abe  aball  aw^e; 
in  nay  gripe  a  rich  man 
libiUso  pall  him,  if  I  can, 
llnt  be  sball  m  a  fewe  atoundes, 
i^Kall  bia  maihea,  and  hia  ponndea. 

**  I  diall  him  make  bia  penoe  ont  aling, 
jbtt  tbey  in  bia  gamer  tftwgt 
On  maidena  ahall  eke  plackę  him  ao^ 
That  bim  aball  needen  fimthcff  mo^ 
And  make  him  aeU  hia  lond  to  apend, 
lat  be  tbe  bet  caa  bimdefend. 


Poou  men  ban  mnde  hir  lord  of  me ; 
AkboDgb  tbey  not  eo  raightie  be, 
IWtbey  may  feede.me  in  deUte, 
I  woli  not  bare  tl«nn  in  dispite : 
Kofood  man  hateth  hem,  aa  I  geaae, 
hr  duBch  and  feloun  is  Richeaae, 
Tbat  ao  can  chaae  hem  and  diapiae, 
Aad  hem  defoule  in  sondiie  wiae: 
They  Viven  foli  bette,  ao  God  me  apede, 
Iban  doeth  the  rich  cbinchy  grede, 
Aad  been  (in  good  fiiitb)  mora  aUble 
^  traer,  and  mera  senriable : 
And  tbcreforo  it  aufiiaetb  me 
flir  good  herte,  and  hir  beaate ; 
They  ban  on  me  aet  all  thetr  thought, 
Aad  tberefore  I  inyete  hem  nought. 

"  I  voil  hem  brmg  m  ipneat  nc^leaae, 
nthtt  I  were  god  of  richeaae, 
Atl  amgod  of  love  aoothly, 
g^ryth  opon  hir  plaint  baTO  I : 
Jl^oćAre  I  mnit  bia  aoeooar  be, 
Tmtpaimith  him  to  aerven  me, 
f|or  if  hedyed  for  lora  of  thia, 
f>*B  laemeth  iń  me  no  lora  there  ia." 

8tr,"  anyd  they,  *<  sooth  ia  eveńe  delc 
'^  ye  reheane,  and  we  woto  wele 
^  oeth  to  hoM  is  reaaonable, 
ff*  it »  good  aad  cgrenable. 


That  ye  on  riche  men  han  awonie : 
For,  sir,  tbis  wote  we  wclI  befome, 
If  rich  men  doen  yoa  homage, 
That  ia  as  fooles  doen  oatrage. 
But  ye  sholl  not  forawome  be, 
Ne  let  tberefore  to  drinke  clarrę, 
Or  piment  maked  freah  and  new, 
Ładiea  shull  hem  aoch  pepir  brew, 
Tf  that  they  fali  into  hir  laaa, 
Tbat  they  for  woe  mow  aaine  Alas ! 
Ladiea  sbuileo  ever  so  oourteous  be, 
Tbat  they  shall  qaite  youroatb  all  free^ 
Ne  seeketb  never  otber  vicaire. 
For  tbey  sball  speake  with  hem  so  foire 
That  ye  sball  bold  you  payd  fuli  wełl, 
Thougb  ye  you  meddle  never  a  deale, 
Let  ladiea  worch  with  bir  thiogea, 
They  ahall  hem  tell  so  fele  tidingea. 
And  moore  hem  eke  so  many  reąuestes 
By  flatterie,  that  not  honeat  is. 
And  thereto  yeye  hem  sucb  tbankinges, 
Wbat  with  kisstng,  and  with  talkinges, 
Tbat  certes  if  they  trowed  be, 
Shall  never  leave  hem  lond  ne  fee 
That  it  nill  as  the  moeble  fore, 
'  Of  whicb  they  first  deUvered.are : 
Now  may  you  tell  ns  all  yoar  will. 
And  we  yoor  heatea  shall  fulftU. 


Bot  False  SembUant  dace  not  for  drede 
Of  you,  sir,  meddle  him  of  thia  dede. 
For  he  sayth  that  ye  been  his  foe,  v 
He  not,  if  ye  will  worch  him  woe : 
Wherefore  we  prey  yoa  all,  beau  sire, 
That  ye  foryeve  him  now  yoar  ire. 
And  dbat  he  may  dwell  as  your  man 
With  Abatiuence  his  deere  lemman, 
This  oar  accord  and  oor  will  now.'' 

"  Parfey,"  said  Łore,  '*  I  graunt  it  you, 
I  woli  well  hołd  him  i(6r  my  man, 
Now  led  him  eome:"  and  he  forth  ran* 

**  False  temblant,"  <qaod  Łove)  '<  m  thia « 
I  take  thee  here  to  my  senriee, 
Tbat  thou  oar  friendes  helpn  alwaie^ 
And  hindreth  hem  neither  night  ne  daie, 
Bat  doe  thy  might  hem  to  rriieve^ 
And  eke  oar  enemiea  that  tboo  griere, 
Thine  be  this  might,  I  grannt  it  thee, 
My  king  of  hask>tea  ahalt  thou  bee : 
We  woli  that  thou  have  aoch  hononr, 
Certaine  thou  art  a  folae  traitour. 
And  eke  a  theefe;  sith  thon  were  borne, 
A  thouaand  timea  thou  art  forawome : 
But  nathelesse  in  our  hearing. 
To  put  oar  folke  out  of  doubting, 
I  bidde  thee  teach  hem,  woat  thon  how  ł 
By  aome  generall  aigne  now, 
la  wbat  place  thou  ahalt  feónden  be, 
If  that  men  had  mister  of  thee, 
And  how  men  sball  ihee  beat  espie^ 
For  thee  to  know  is  graat  maiatrie. 
Tell  in  wbat  place  is  thuie  hannthig.'^ 

«  Sir  I  have  iiiU  diywt  i 
That  I  keepe  not  rehearaed  be, 
JSo  that  ye  woold  reapiten  me. 
For  if  that  I  tell  you  the  aooth, 
I  may  baye  barme  and  ahame  both| 
If  that  my  followes  wisten  it, 
ff y  talea  shpulden  me  be  qiiitp 


for  cftitaioe tbejr trould  hate  me, 

If  6ver  I  kn<»w  bir  cnielte, 

Tor  tbey  wouid  over  all  bold  hem  stiU 

Of  troth,  that  iii  agsibe  bir  will, 

Sucb  ulei  keepen  they  not  berę, 

I  migbt  eftsoone  buy  it  fuli  derę, 

If  I  Wied  of  hem  any  thing, 

That  oagbt  displeasetb  to  hirbearing. 

For  what  word  that  hem  pricketh  or  biteth, 

Id  that  word  DOoe  of  hem  delitetb, 

All  were  it  gospell  the  eaaagile, 

That  would  reproue  hem  of  hir  guile. 

For  they  are  cruell  and  haatain; 

And  thit  thingwotc  I  well  certałi|, 

If  I  speake  oaght  to  paiie  or  loos, 

Your  cuurt  sbałl  not  so  well  be  clooi, 

That  they  ne  shall  wite  it  at  last: 

Of  good  men  am  I  oought  agast. 

For  they  woli  taken  on  hem  nothing, 

Whan  that  they  know  all  my  meaning. 

But  be  that  woli  it  on  łiim  Uke, 

He  woli  himeelfe  suspecious  make, 

That  be  his  łife  let  couertly, 

In  gnile  and  in  bypocrisie,    . 

That  me  engendred  and  yave  fostring." 

"  They  madę  a  ftiil  good  engendring/' 
(Quod  Love)  «  for  who  so  soothly  tell, 
They  engendred  tłie  Diuell  pf  Heli. 

"  But  needely,  howsoeuer  it  bee" 
(Qnod  Love)  «  I  will  and  charge  thce, 
To  tell  anon  tby  wonning  plaoii, 
Hearing  each  wight  that  in  tłiis  place  is : 
And  what  life  thOu  livest  abo, 
Ilide  It  no  lenger  now,  whereto: 
Thou  must  dl^»uer  all  ithy  worching, 
How  thou  seruest,  and  of  what  ihing, 
Though  that  thou  shuldest  for  thy  sothsaw 
Ben  all  to  beaten  and  to  draw, 
And  yet  art  thou  not  wont  parde. 
But  nathelesse,  thongb  thoa  beaten  be, 
Thou  shalt  not  be  the  arst,  that  so 
Jlath  for  sootbsawe  suflRred  wo." 

^  Sir,  Bith  th^t  it  may  Itken  you, 
Tliough  that  I  should  be  slaine  right  now, 
I  shall  doen  your  commaundement', 
For  Łhereto  have  I  great  tafent:" 

Withouten  words  mo,  right  tlian 
Faise  Semblaunt  his  sernaOn  began,  ' 
And  saied  hemthus  in  audience, 

"  Barons,  uke  heed  of  my  sentence, 
That  w  ght  that  list  to  hare  knowing 
Of  FaIse  Semblant  fuli  of  flattering, 
He  mnst  in  worldly  folke  him  seke, 
And  certes  in  the  cloysters  eke, 
I  won  no  where/but  in  hem  tway, 
But  not  like  enen,  sooth  to  say, 
Shortly  I  woli  berborow  me, 
there  I  hope  best  to  bnlstred  be. 
And  certainely,  sikereat  hiding 
Is  undemeath  humbleśt  ółoŁhing. 

«  Celigions  folke  ben  fntl  cooert, 
Secttlar  folke  ben  morę  apert : 
But  nathelesse,  I  woU  not  blame 
Rdigious  folke,  ne  hem  diffiune 
In  what  habite  that  euer  they  go : 
Religion  humble,  and  true  aiso. 
Woli  I  not  blame,  ne  dispise. 
But  T  nill  Iove  i|f  in  no  wise, 
I  meane  of  false  rellgious, 
That  siout  been,  and  ipalicious, 
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That  wollen  in  an  babite  go, 
And  setten  not  hir  bertę  tberetgu 


RauGious  folke  been  all  pitoos, 
Thou  shalt  not  seene  ooe  dispitous, 
They  loTen  no  pride,  ne  no  striie. 
But  hambly  they  woli  lede  hir  life, 
With  which  fbike  wdl  I  neoer  be, 
And  if  I  dwell,  I  feine  me 
(  may  well  in  hir  babite  go, 
But  me  were  lener  my  necke  atwo, 
Than  let  a  purpose  that  I  take, 
What  cooenanBt  that  euer  I  make. 

^  I  dwdi  with  hem  that  proade  be. 
And  fali  of  wiles  and  rabielte. 
That  wonhip  of  this  world  ooueiten. 
And  great  nede  oonnen  expleiten. 
And  gone  and  gadren  great  pitaunces. 
And  pnrchase  hem  the  aoqaainlaunoes 
Of  men  that  mightie  life  may  ledeo. 
And  fiiine  hem  poore,  and  beibselfe  fedeq 
With  good  moisels  deliciotts, 
And  drinken  good  winę  precious. 
And  preach  ys  poaert  and  distrease. 
And  fishen  hemselfe  great  richene, 
With  wiły  nettes  that  they  caat, 
It  woli  come  foule  out  at  the  last. 

''  They  ben  fro  cleaiie  religiofi  went, 
They  make  the  wotld  aa  argument, 
That  bath  a  foule  conclniki^ 
I  have  a  robę  of  religion, 
Than  am  I  all  religkNis : 
This  argument  is  all  roignoos, 
It  is  not  wotth  a  crook^  brere, 
Habite  ne  maketh  neither  monke  ne  frere^ 
But  cleane  life  and  deuotion, 
Maketh  men  of  good  religioh. 

*^  Nathelesse,  there  can  nonę  answere, 
.How  high  that  euer  his  bead  be  akere, 
With  rasour  whetted  neuer  so  kene, 
That  guile  in  braunches  cutte  thurtene, 
There  can  no  wight  distinot  it  so, 
That  be  dare  say  a  word  theretuw 

**  But  what  herborow  that  eaer  I  take, 
Or  what  semblaunt  tbait  euer  I  make,' 
1  meane  but  guile,  and  fotbw  that. 
For  right  no  morę  than  Gibbe  oar  cat, 
(That  awaiteth  mice  and  raites  to  killen) 
Ne  entend  I  but  to  beguilen, 
Ne  no  wight  may,  by  my  clothing, 
Wete  with  what  folke  is  my  dwetling, 
Ne  by  my  wordes  yet  parde, 
So  soft  and  so  płeasaunt  they  be. 

<<  Behold  the  deedesthat  I  do. 
But  thou  be  blind  thou  oughtest  so, 
For  varie  hir  wordes  fro  hir  deed, 
They  thinke  on  guile  withouten  dreed,- 
What  manner  dothing  that  tbey  were, 
Or  what  esUte  what  euer  they  berę, 
Łered  or  leud,  lord  or  ladie, 
Knight,  squire,  burgeis,  or  bailie." 

Right  tbus  while  False  ISemblaot  aermonetł^ 
Eftsoones  Love  him  areeonetb, 
And  brake  his  tale  in  his  speaking 
As  though  be  had  him  told  leasing. 
And  sai%d :  ^  What  deuill  is  that  I  heare } 
What  folke  hast  thou  vs  nempned  here  ? 
May  menne  find  religioun 
In  worldly  habitationa  ?'? 
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*  Yei,  sir,  it  followeth  nat  that  tbey 
Shoald  lead  a.wicked  Ufe  parfey, 
Ne  not  tberefore  bir  soales  lese, 
That  hem  to  woridly  dothes  ch«ie, 
For  ceites  it  were  great  pitee ; 
Men  may  in  secnlar  dothes  see, 
Fkrislien  holy  religioan ; 
Fałł  many  a  aamt  in  6eld  and  tono, 
With  many  a  Tirgine  gloriocw, 
Deuoot,  and  foU  religioua, 
Haa  died,  that  oommoo  doth  aye  beren, 
Tetnintes n^uertheleaae tbey  weren. 
]  coald  recken  yoa  many  a  ten, 
Tea  welnigfa  all  theia  hdy  women 
Ttet  men  in  chnrcbea  berry  and  seke, 
iMh  maideos,  and  theM  wines  eke, 
Tbat  baren  ftiU  many  a  ftńre  ebiid  bcre, 
Weared  dway  clotbes  seenJer^, 
Ani  io  the  same  diden  they 
Tbatiainta  weren,  and  ben  alway. 

'^  Tbe  nine  thoiisand  makłena  derę, 
Tbit  beren  in  Heaoen  bir  dergea  derę, 
Of  which  men  redę  in  cbnrch  and  sing, 
Vere  take  in  aecalar  dotbing, 
Whea  tbey  reodued  maitirdome, 
iod  wennea  Heaaen  unto  fair  bome. 

*"  Good  berle  maketh  tbe  good  thonght, 
The  ck)thing  yeueth  nereneth  nougbt : 
The  food  thongbt  and  tbe  worebing, 
IWt  maketh  tbe  religion  floormg, 
IWe  tieth  tbe  good  reKgioun,- 
Mer  the  rigbt  ententkran. 

"  Wbo  10  tooke  a  areathen  fkin, 
^  wrapped  a  greedy  wolfe  therein, 
For  be  tboold  go  with  larabes  wbite, 
^eneittboo  not  be  woold  hem  bite  ? 
Yei:  neaertbdeaae  aa  he  were  wood 
flewoald  hem*whTy,  and  drinke  tbe  blood, 
And  weli  tbe  ratber  hem  deoeiue, 
F«  aith  tbey  coode  nat  pefedoe 
Ki  tiegette,  and  bis  cradtie, 
Tliej  woold  bim  follow,  aftho  he  flie. 


Ir  there  be  wolnes  of  anch  hew, 

^jwogcstbeseapoatleanew       * 

^y  bofy  chorchy  thou  maist  be  wailed, 

Stb  that  thy  citie  ts  asaailed 

"^>oogh  knightes  of  thine  owne  table, 

^  vot  tby  lordahip  is  doutable : 

"tbey  enforce  it  to  win, 

^  ihoald  defend  it  fto  within, 

^bo  might  defence  ayenst  hem  make  ? 

^'>thoQt  Btroke  it  mote  be  take, 

^trepeget  or  maogonell, 

withoaŁ  displaying  of  penadl, 

^  if  God  nill  done  it  snooonr, 

l^et  renne  in  Ihis  edour, 

ThoQ  must  thy  bestes  letten  bee, 

1^  n  there  nought,  but  yeeld  thee, 

^yeoe  hem  tribute  doutełes, 

J>*  hoW  it  of  bein  to  hare  pees: 

fj^  gieater  barme  betide  thee, 

^  tbey  di  maister  of  it  bee: 

^  eon  they  soonie  thee  witball, 

ff^J  itofliBo  they  tbe  wali, 

^  dl  tbe  night  they  minen  there: 

j^fs  thoa  planten  must  els  where 

!■"?*  '»P«ł  if  thou  wdt  frnit  harc, 

*We  not  there  thy  sełfe  to  eave. 


But  now  peace,  berę  I  tnme  againe,    . 

I  woU  no  morę  of  tbis  thing  fiaine, 

If  I  might  pasaen  me  hereby» 

For  I  might  maken  you  weary; 

But  I  woU  beteo  you  alway. 

To  belpe  your  fnendea  wfaat  I  may, 

So  they  wollen  mj  company, 

For  they  been  sbent  dl  nterly, 

Botif8ofiiII,thatIbe 

Oft  with  hem,  and  they  with  me. 

And  eke  my  lemman  mote  they  seme, 

Or  they  ahull  not  my  iove  desefiie, 

Foraooth  I  am  a  falae  traitour, 

Ood  iudged  me  for  a  theefe  trechour, 

Forswome  I  Bjn,  but  well  nigh  nonę 

Wote  of  my  guile,  till  it  he  done. 

^^  Throngb  me  hatb  many  one  deth  recdned, 
That  my  treget  neoer  aperceiued. 
And  yet  receiuetb,  and  sball  receiue, 
Hiat  my  falsenease  sball  neuer  apperceiue: 
But  who  80  doth,  if  he  wise  be, 
Him  ia  right  good  beware  of  me. 
Bot  80  aligh  is  the  apercduing 
That  all  to  late  commeth  knowing; 
Por  Protbeos  tbat  cood  him  chaunge^ 
In  euery  shape  homeły  aad  straunge, 
Cood  neuer  such  gnile  ne  treasoun 
As  I,  for  I  come  neuer  in  toiin 
There  as  I  might  knowen  be, 
Thongb  men  me  both  might  here  and  see. 
Fuli  wdl  I  can  my  clotbes  chaunge, 
Take  ooe,  and  make  aaotber  strannge. 
Now  am  I  knight,  now  cbastelaine, 
Now  prelate,  and  now  chaplaine, 
Now  priest,  uow  derkę,  now  fostere, 
Now  am  I  maister,  now  schollere 
Now  monke,  now  chanon,  now  baily, 
What  euer  mister  man  am  I. 

**  Now  am  I  prince.  now  am  I  page. 
And  can  by  bertę  euery  langnege, 
Sometime  am  I  hoore  and  old, 
Now  am  I  younge,  stoute,  and  bold, 
Now  am  I  Robert,  now  Robin, 
Now  frere  minor,  now  jaoobin, 
And  with  me  followeth  my  loteby. 
To  done  me  sdlace  and  company, 
Tbat  bight  damę  Abstinenoe,  and  raigned 
In  many  a  qndot  array  faigned, 
Right  as  it  commeth  to  her  liking, 
1  ftilfill  all  her  desiring. 

^  Sometime  a  womans  doth  take  I, 
Now  am  I  a  maid,  now  lady. 

**  Sometime  I  am  religious, 
Now  like  an  anker  in  an  boas. 

^  Sometime  am  I  prioresse. 
And  now  a  noane,  and  now  abbesse. 
And  go  throogh  dl  regiouns, 
Seeking  all  reJigiouos. 

*^  But  to  what  order  that  I  am  swome, 
I  take  the  straw  and  beat  the  come. 
To  joUy  folke  I  eohabite, 
I  adce  no  morę  bot  bir  habite. 

**  What  woli  ye  morę  ?  in  every  wise 
Right  aa  me  list  I  me  disgoise  ? 

^  Wdl  can  I  beare  me  under  wede, 
Unlike  is  my  word  to  my  dede, 
Thus  make  I  into  my  trappes  lali 
The  people,  through  my  piiyiledges  all, 
That  ben  in  Christendome  a]ive. 

''  I  may  assoile,  and  I  may  shriTe, 


Tbat  DO  prdate  may  kt  me, 

AU  ibike,  wfaere  ef«r  they  fonnd  be : 
I  Dot  no  prelate  may  done  bo. 
But  H  tbe  pope  be,  aad  no  mo, 
Tbat  madę  tbilke  establttbin;, 
Now  is  not  tbis  a  proper  tbing  ? 
But  were  my  sleigbts  apperoeiią^ 

Ab  i  waB  wont,  and  woU  thou  wby  ? 
Tor  I  did  bem  a  tregetiy, 
But  tbereof  ye«e  I  a  Utlle  Ule, 
I  baye  tbe  sUner  and  tbe  małe, 
So  bare  I  preacbed  aad  eke  sbriaen, 
So  bave  I  take,  bo  bave  I  yeoeo, 
Tbrougb  bir  iblly,  boBbond  and  wife, 
Tbat  I  lede  ńgbt  a  jolly  life, 
Throagb  Bimpleme  of  tbe  prelade, 
They  know  not  all  my  tregettrie. 


Bot  for  as  much  as  man  and  wife 
Sbould  Bbew  bir  pariab  priest  bir  life 
OneB  a  yeare,  aa  aaytb  the  booke, 
Ere  any  wigbt  his  boosel  tooke, 
Than  bave  I  pci^iledgia  large, 
Tbat  may  of  mucbe  tbing  diacbarge, 
For  be  may  say  rigfat  tbus  pardee : 

<*  •  Sir  Priest,  in  ałurift  I  tell  it  tbee, 
Tbat  be  to  whom  tbat  I  am  flhńyen, 
Hatb  me  aBsoyled,  and  me  yeven 
Pennaonoe  sootUy  for  my  lin, 
Wbich  tbat  I  fonnd  me  guitty  in, 
Ne  I  ne  baue  nerer  entenckm  . 
To  make  doubke  oODfesaioa, 
Ne  rehearse  €tt  my  sbrift  to  tbee, 

0  Bbrtft  is  rigbt  ynough  to  mee, 
Tbis  ougfat  tbee  snffioe  wiele^ 
Ne  b^  not  rebell  nerer  adele. 

For  ccrtes,  tbough  tbou  haddest  it  Bworne, 

1  wpte  DO  priest  ne  prelate  bonę 
lliat  may  to  sbrift  eft  me  constraine. 
And  if  they  done  I  woU  me  pbioa. 
For  I  wote  wbere  to  plaine  wde, 
Thou  shalt  not  streine  me  adele, 

Ne  enforce  me,  ne  not  me  tioable» 
To  make  my  confession  double  ; 
Ne  I  bave  nonę  afiection 
To  bave  double  absolutkrn : 
Tbe  first  is  rigbt  ynougb  to  mee, 
Tbis  latter  assoyling  qttłte  I  tbee, 
I  am  unbound,  what  maist  thou  foid 
Morę  of  my  sińnes  me  to  nnbind  ? 
For  he  tbat  migbt  bath  in  his  band, 
Of  all  my  ńnnes  me  unbond ; 
And  if  tbou  wolt  me  tbus  constraine 
Tbat  me  mote  nedes  on  tbee  plamę, 
There  sbałl  no  judge  imperiall, 
Ne  bisbop,  ne  offlciall, 
Done  judgement  on  me,  for  I 
Sball  gone  and  plsine  me  openly 
Unto  my  sfariftfotber  new, 
Tbat  hight  Frere  Wolfe  untrew, 
And  be  sball  choae  bim  for  mee. 
For  I  trow  be  can  hamper  tbee ; 
Bot  lord  be  would  be  wroth  withall, 
If  men  would  bim  Frere  Wolfe  cali, 
For  he  would  bave  no  patience. 
But  done  all  cruell  yengience, 
He  would  bis  might  done  at  tbe  Icest, 
Nothing  spare  for  Goddes  beest, 
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I  And  God  so  wise  be  my  soocoor. 

But  tbou  yere  me  my  sańour 

At  Easter,  wban  it  liketb  mee, 

Without  preasing  more  on  tbee, 

I  woli  foitb,  and  to  bim  gone. 

And  be  sball  bousell  me  aaone. 

For  I  am  out  of  thy  grutcbing, 

I  keepe  not  deale  witb  tbee  notbing.' 
"  Tbus  may  he  shrtve  bim,  that  formketh 

His  parisb  priest,  and  to  me  taketb. 

And  if  the  priest  woli  bim  refuse, 

I  am  fuli  ready  bim  to  aooose. 

And  bim  punisb  and  bamper  so, 

That  be  his  churobe  sball  foi^go. 
"  Bat  wbo  10  bath  m  his  foeling 

Tbe  consequence  of  sucb  sbririifeg, 

Sball  seene,  that  priest  may  nerer  haTe  migbt 

To  know  the  cooscienoe  aright 

Of  bim  tbat  Is  under  bis  cure : 

And  this  is  ayenst  holy  scripture, 

That  biddeth  eyery  herde  bonest 

Haye  yery  knowing  of  bis  beeat» 

But  poore  folke  tkat  gone  by  strete^ 

Tbat  baye  no  gold,  ne  summes  grete. 

Hem  would  I  let  to  bir  prelates, 

Or  let  bir  priests  know  bir  statea, 

For  to  me  rigbt  nougfat  yeve  they. 

And  wby  it  is,  for  they  ne  may. 
**  They  ben  so  bare,  I  take  no  keepe^ 

But  I  woli  baye  tbe  fot  sheepe; 

Let  parisb  priests  baye  the  Icne, 

I  yeye  not  of  bir  baime  a  benej 
And  if  tbat  prelates  grutoh  it, 
Tbat  ougbten  wroth  be  in  hir  wit. 
To  lese  bir  fot  beastes  so^ 
I  sball  yeye  hem  a  slrake  or  two^ 
That  they  sball  lesen  with  foice, 
Yea,  both  hir  mitrę  and  hir  crooe. 

^  Tbus  yape  I  hem,  and  baye  do  loog. 
My  priyiledges  ben  so  itrong." 

False  Semblant  wonld  haye  sttntad  bers, 
Bot  Loye  ne  madę  bim  no  snch  ehere^ 
Tliat  be  was  weary  of  his  saw. 
But  for  to  make  bun  glad  and  fow, 
He  said,  <<  Tell  on  more  ipeoially, 
How  tbat  thou  se^est  nn^nly. 

^  Tell  foitfa,  and  sbame  tbee  neyeradde, 
For  as  thine  habit  dieweth  wele, 
Tbou  senrest  an  boly  hermite» 

^  Sootb  is,  but  I  an  butan  bypoerite^ 
Thou  goest  and  preachest  poyerto  ? 

^  Yea,  ar,  but  BiidiMse  bath  porte, 
Thou  preachest  abotineiioe  aiso  ?" 
*^  Sir,  IwoUfillen^somotelgo, 
My  pauncbe,  of  good  roeat  and  wine^ 
As  sbould  a  maister  oTdiyine^ 
For  how  that  I  me  poore  foine^ 
Yet  aU  poore  folke  1  dlidaku9. 


I  Loyi  better  the  aoąnaintaonce 
Ten  times  of  the  king  of  Fraunoe, 
Than  of  a  poore  man  of  mild  mood, 
Tbough  that  his  sonie  be  ilso  good. 

'<  For  whan  1  see  beggen  quakfaigy 
Naked  on  mixins  all  stinking. 
For  hunger  crie,  and  eke  for  care, 
I  eotremet  not  of  bir  farę, 
They  ben  so  poore,  and  follof  pine, 
They  migbt  uot  ones  yeye  me  a  diitf^ 
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fW  tliey  hav«  notbing  but  htr  life, 
What  ifaoold  be  yere  that  Itcketb  his  iLiiife  ? 
ItisbatfoUytóentramcie 
To  9eeke  in  homidtt  neit  fat  metę : 
Let  beaie  bem  to  the  spittle  anooe, 
kt  fro  me  comlbrt  get  tfaey  nonę: 
lal  a  rich  ńcke  usarere 
Woald  I  yisite  and  draw  nerę, 
fiim  woold  I  comfort  and  rehete. 
For  I  bope  of  bis  gold  to  fetę, 
ind  if  tbat  wicked  Death  bim  baTe, 
I  voll  go  with  bim  in  bis  graTe, 
ind  if  there  any  repiwe  me, 
Whjtfaatlletthepoorebe, 
Wort  tb0Q  bow  I  not  ascape  ? 
I  UJ  sad  sweare  bim  fnll  rape^ 
Tbat  riche  men  ban  morę  tetcbes 
Of  ńne,  tban  ban  poore  wretcbes, 
Asd  han  of  coinmileimore  mistere, 
'  Aad  tbettfon  I  woold  draw  bem  nera : 
Bitas  great  bart»  it  may  so  be, 
Batb  a  sonie  in  rigbt  great  poferte, 
>  soole  ia  great  ricbeaM  foiBootfa, 

Albdttbat  tbey  bnrten  botb, 

Bor  licbease  and  mendictties 

Ben  cleped  two  ectraamitiet, 

Tbe  neane  is  deped  sufllsatince, 

Time  lietb  of  rertue  tbe  aboundannoe. 
"  For  SakMMO  foli  welt  I  wote, 

lobiipafablesus  wrote, 

iiitis  kmnren  of  many  a  wigbt, 
;^  I>  bil  tbirteene  cbapiter  ńgbt, 
I  fied  tboo  me  keepe  for  thy  poite, 
I  AoricfaeswaiidmeikKcite, 

Forif  a  ricb  man  him  draste, 
:  ^Uunke  too  much  on  ricbcMe, 
I  juboteontbataoferreisaette, 

Tbat  he  bis  creator  dotb  foryette, 

Ąod  bim  tbat  beggetb,  woli  aye  greve, 

Hov  shoold  I  by  his  woid  bim  leve, 

Uaneth  tbat  be  ais  a  micber, 

l^rae,  or  ^  Goddea  Her, 

^^  nyth  Salomon  sawes. 
"  Ne  we  find  writien  in  no  lawes, 

jud  naaely  in  oar  Chriiten  lay, 

(wbosaitb  ye,  I  dare  say  nay) 

^  Cbriat,  ne  hi*  apostles  derę, 

wbiłe  that  tbey  walked  in  eartb  here, 

^ere  aerer  seene  heibred  begging, 

'« tbey  ąolden  beggen  Ibr  notbing. 
"^  ńgbt  thus  were  men  wont  to  teacb, 

Aad  in  tbis  win  wonid  it  preacb, 

TbenaisterBafdiTinitie 

""etime  m  Pans  tbe  citie. 

j|>Bif  meo  wonld  there  gaine  appoae 
^Baked  test,  and  let  the  glosę, 
^"^  loone  aasoiled  bee, 
{BTiDeD may  well  tbe  sooth  see, 
2|^P«ni  tlwy  might  aske  a  tbing 
'j^Tfcitbwithont  begging, 
J*  *fcey  wcren  Ooddes  beerdei  derę, 
*«caw  of  sonles  badden  bera, 
Pfy  wMe  notbmg  begge  bir  feod, 
g;after  Christ  was  done  on  md, 
rj»  theiT  proper  honda  tbey  wronght, 
*"  »rtb  traTaile^  and  ele  noagfat, 
{jjj^Jlf*  •tt  ^ńr  snstenannce, 
J*  ^'*9«  fcttb  m  bir  peonanncĄ 
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And  tbe  remenaant  yafe  away 
To  other  poore  folkes  alway. 

**  Tbey  neither  bailden  tonre  ne  halle, 
Bat  fhey  in  hoasea  smali  wttb  alle. 

**  A  mighty  man  tbat  can  and  may, 
Sboald  with  his  hond  and  body  alway, 
Winne  him  bis  Ibod  in  labonring, 
If  be  ne  baye  rent  or  such  a  thing; 
Althougb  be  be  religious, 
And  God  to  serf en  cucioos, 
Thus  mote  be  done,  or  do  bespaas, 
But  jf  it  bein  certaine  caas, 
That  I  can  rebearae,  if  mister  bee, 
Bight  well,  whan  tbe  time  I  see. 

**  Seeke  tbe  booke  of  Sainn  Anguitine, 
Be  it  in  paper  or  perchemene, 
There  as  be  witte  of  these  worebings, 
Thou  shalt  seene  that  nonę  escnsings 
A  per6t  man  ne  ahould  seeke 
By  wordes,  ne  by  deedes  eke, 
Althougb  be  be  reiigions. 
And  Ood  to  serven  curions, 
Tbat  be  n^  sball,  śo  mote  1  go, . 
With  proper  honda  and  body  also 
Get  his  Ibod  in  labonring, 
If  be  ne  bare  properte  of  tbing, 
Yet  ahonld  be  sell  all  his  siibstaance, 
And  with  hiaswinke  bave  sustenaunce, 
If  be  be  perfite  in  bounte; 
Thus  ban  the  bookes  told  me : 
For  he  tbat  woli  gone  idelly. 
And  useth  it  aye  hnsily 
To  baunteo  other  mennes  table, 
He  is  a  trechonr  fnll  of  faMe, 
Ne  be  ne  may  by  good  reason 
Escnse  him  by  bis  orison. 
For  men  beboveth  in  some  gise, 
Ben  sometime  in  Ooddes  s^vice. 
To  gone  and  pnrcbasen  hh  nede. 

"  Men  mote  eaten,  that  is  no  drede. 
And  sleepe,  and  eke  do  other  thfaig, 
So  long  may  tbey  lea?e  praying. 

"  S^  may  tbey  eke  bir  prayer  blinne, 
Wbile  tbat  tbey  werke  hir  meat  to  winne, 
Saint  Austine  woli  thereto  accord, 
In  ibilke  booke  tbat  I  reeord. 

**  Justioian  eke,  that  madę  lawes, 
Hath  thus  fjrboden  by  old  sawes: 
'  No  man,  rp  paine  to  be  dead, 
Mighty  of  body,  to  beg  bis  bread, 
If  be  may  swinke  it  for  to  gete, 
Men  sbould  him  ratber  maine  or  betę, 
Or  done  of  him  aperte  iostice, 
Tban  snfiiren  bim  in  soch  mallice.' 

*'  Tbey  done  not  well  sb  mote  I  go^ 
That  taken  such  almease  so, 
But  if  tbey  bave  some  priyiledge, 
That  of  the  paine  hem  woli  ailedge. 

**  But  how  tbat  is,  can  I  not  see. 
Bat  if  the  prince  decei^ed  bee, 
Ne  I  ne  wenę  not  sikeriy, 
Tbat  tbey  may  bare  it  rigbtfully. 

**  But  I  woli  not  determine 
Of  princes  power,  ne  define, 
Ne  by  my  word  oomprebend  y  wis, 
If  it  so  ferre  may  stretcb  in  tbis ; 
I  woli  not  entremete  a  dele. 
Bot  I  trow  tbat  the  booke  saytb  wele, 
Wbo  tbat  taketb  almesses,  tbat  bee 
Dew  to  fblke  that  men  may  see 
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Łame,  feeble,  wesiy^  md  bure. 
Poora,  or  in  iuch  manner  cara, 
Tbat  coa  wionę  bem  oti^eaao. 
For  they  bave  oo  power  tbentcs 
He  eatetb  bii  oinie  dampniikg. 
But  if  be  lie  tbat  madę  all  tbing. 
And  if  ye  sucb  a  tniant  And, 
Chastise  bim  wel^  if  ye  be  kind. 
But  tbey  would  bate  you  pareaat, 
If  ye  fiUeo  in  bir  laas. 

«  Tbey  wDuld  eftsoona  do  you  icaibey 
If  tbat  tbey  might,  late  or  ratbe, 
For  tbey  be  not  fuli  patient, 
Tbat  ban  tbe  world  tbus  foule  Uent, 
And  wetetb  well,  tbat  God  bad 
Tbe  good  man  k11  all  tbat  be  bad, 
And*foliow  bim,  and  to  poore  it  yere : 
He  would  not  tberafora  tbat  be  live. 
To  serren  bim  in  mendienoe. 
For  it  waa  never  bis  sentenoe, 
But  be  bad  wericen  wban  tbat  need  is» 
And  follow  bim  in  goode  deedii. 

**  Saint  Pouie  tbat  loved  all  boly  cburob, 
He  bade  tbe  apoftles  lor  to  wurcb, 
And  winnen  bir  livełode  in  tbat  wiae, 
And  bem  defended  tmandiie, 
And  said,  werketb  witb  yoor  bondeo, 
Hiut  8b(Mi]d  tbe  thing  be  ynderitonden. 

'*  He  nolde  iwii  bave  bid  bem  b^ging, 
Ne  sellen  gotpeU,  ne  preacbing, 
Łeast  tbey  beraft,  witb  bir  aduog, 
Folke  of  bir  cattell  or  of  bir  tbiog. 

**  F6r  in  tbis  worid  is  many  a  man 
Tbat  yeretb  bis  good,  for  be  ne  can 
Werne  it  for  sbame,  or  else  be 
Would  of  tbe  asker  delivered  be, 
And  for  be  bim  enoombretb  ao, 
He  yeretb  bim  good  to  let  bim  go : 
But  it  can  bim  notbing  profite, 
Tbey  lese  tbe  yelt  and  tbe  nMrite. 

"  Tbe  good  folke  tbat  Poule  to  preached, 
Profred  bim  oft,  wban  be  bem  teacbcd, 
Some  of  bir  good  in  cbarite. 
But  tbereof  hgbt  notbing  tooke  be. 
But  of  bis  hondę  would  be  gette 
Clotbes  to  wrine  bim,  and  b»  metę. 


Tbłł  me  tban  bow  a  man  may  li^en, 

Tbat  all  bis  good  to  poora  batb  yeren, 

And  woli  but  onely  bidde  bis  bedes. 

And  never  witb  boods  labonr  bis  nedes. 

May  be  do  K>  ?  Yea  sir:  and  bow  ? 

Sir  I  woli  gladly  tell  you : 

Saint  Austen  saith,  a  man  may  be 

In  bouses  tbat  ban  properte, 

Am  templers  and  hospitelers. 

And  as  tbese  cbanoos  regulers, 

Or  wbite  monkes,  or  these  blake, 

1  woli  no  mo  ensamples  make. 

And  take  tbereof  bis  susteining. 

For  tberain  litbe  no  begging. 

But  otberwaies  not  iwis, 

Yet  Austen  gabbetb  not  of  tbis. 

And  yet  fiill  many  a  mooke  labourctb, 

Tbat  Ood  in  boly  cburch  hooouretb : 

For  wban  bir  swinking  is  agooe, 

They  redę  and  sing  in  churcb  anone. 

"  And  for  thera  batb  ben  great  discord, 
As  many  a  wight  ipay  beara  record, 


Upon  tbe  estate  of  meadicience, 
I  woli  shoftely  in  your  presenoe, 
Tell  bow  a  man  may  b^;ge  at  need, 
Tbat  batb  not  wberewith  bim  to  foad, 
Maugra  bis  feltowes  ianglingi, 
For  sootbiastnesse  wdl  nonę  bidingi^ 
And  yet  percase  I  may  obey, 
Tbat  I  to  you  sootbly  tbos  sey. 


Ło  berę  tbe  case  eipeciall, 
If  a  man  be  so  bestiall, 
Tbat  be  of  no  craft  batb  acienoe, 
And  nougbt  desiretb  ignoreoce, 
Tban  may  be  go  a  begging  yeme, 
Till  be  some  other  craft  can  leme, 
Tbroogb  wbieb  witbout  truanding, 
He  may  in  troutb  bave  bis  liviog. 

*'  Or  if  be  may  dooe  no  labour. 
For  elde,  or  sicknetse^  or  langoor, 
Or  for  bis  tender  age  also, 
Tban  may  be  yet  a  begging  go. 

'*  Or  if  be  bave  perayenture, 
Tbrougb  ysage  of  bis  porituie» 
Lived  o?er  deliciously, 
Tban  ougbten  good  folke  oomenly. 
Han  of  bis  miscbeefe  some  pite. 
And  suften  bim  aim,  tbat  be 
May  gooe  about  and  begge  bis  bread, 
Tbat  be  be  not  for  honger  dead ; 
Or  if  be  baTe  of  craft  conning, 
And  strengtb  also,  and  desiring 
To  worcben,  as  he  bad  wbat. 
Bot  be  flnd  neitber  tbis  ne  tbat, 
Tban  may  be  begge  till  tbat  be 
HaTe  getlen  bis  necenite. 

**  Or  if  bis  winning  be  so  lite, 
Tbat  bis  labonr  woli  not  aqulte 
Sufficiauntly  all  his  ItTing, 
Yet  may  be  go  bis  brade  b^ging 
Fro  dora  to  dora,  be  may  go  tracę, 
Till  be  tbe  remnaunt.may  puichase. 

<<  Or  if  a  man  would.  Fndertako 
Any  emprise  for  to  make, 
In  tbe  resciHMis  of  oor  lay. 
And  it  defenden  as  he  may. 
Be  it  witb  armes  or  lettnire, 
Or  other  oonrenable  core, 
If  it  be  so  be  poore  be, 
Tban  may  be  beggę,  till  tbat  be 
May  fipd  in  troutb  for  to  swinke 
And  get  bim  clotbe,  meat,  and  drinka^ 
Swinke  he  with  bis  bondes  coiporell. 
And  not  with  bondes  mpaUntetL 


In  all  tbis  case,  and  in  semblables, 

If  tbat  there  ben  mo  reeaonable^ 

He  may  bc^^,  as  1  tell  yoo  ben^ 

And  el^  not  in  no  maaera, 

As  William  Saint  Amour  would  preach. 

And  oft  would  dispute  and  teaeh 

Of  this  matter  all  openly 

At  Paris  ftill  solenmely, 

And  also  God  my  soule  blesse 

As  be  bad  in  tbis  stedfostnesae 

Tbe  accord  of  tbe  vniTennte 

And  of  tbe  people,  as  seemeih  me. 

*^  No  good  man  ought  it  to  niaąe, 
Ne  ougbt  bim  (hereof  to  i 
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te  witlhe  or  blitbe^  who  lo  be, 
lor  I  woli  ipeake,  and  tell  it  thee, 
Ali  iboold  I  die,  tagd  be  pat  donn, 
Is  WIS  nint  Foale  in  derkę  priumn, 
Orbe  esiled  in  this  caas 
Whli  *TOQ§^  as  maister  Wiliiam  was, 
Ibat  my  motber  Hypocrisie 
katthed  (br  ber  great  en^ie. 

^  My  Dwtber  flemed  bim  Saiat  Amoar  : 
Thii  DoUe  did  socbe  laboar 
To  sntoie  erer  the  loyalte, 
Hat  he  too  mucb  agUte  me : 
Benade  a  booke»  aad  let  it  wntc, 
Wbmm  his  life  be  did  all  write, 
And  voold  ecbe  renied  begging, 
Aad  lift  by  my  traTeiling, 
If  I  ae  had  rent  ne  otber  good. 
Wlot  wenetb  be  tbat  I  were  wood  > 
F«  Uboor  might  me  iiever  please, 
I  hm  morę  will  to  ben  at  ease, 
lid  hare  well  leirer,  sootb  to  say, 
Nbre  tbe  people  patter  and  pray, 
ind  wrie  me  in  my  f6xerie 
Ihder  a  oope  of  papelardie. " 

(Onod  Love)  «<  Wbat  divell  is  tbis  tbat  1  here, 
^IHiat  lordes  tellest  tboo  me  here>'' 


"  Whał,  lir,  ^Jsenesse,  tbat  apert  is." 
'Tlian  dredest  thoa  not  GuJ  r'  <<  No  certes : 
fo  KUe  in  great  tbing  sball  be  spede 
Ibtfaiiirarid,  tbat  Ood  woli  drede, 
kr  folie  tbat  bea  to  vertue  yeren, 
Aad  tnely  on  bir  owen  liveo, 
J^  lien  in  goodnease  aye  content, 
^  Ina  b  little  tbńft  isent, 
M  felke  drinkea  great  misease, 
*hk  Ijfe  may  me  never  please. 

**  fiat  see  wbat  gold  ban  vserers, 
4m1  ńher  eke  in  garners^ 
nihfien,  and  tbeae  momouia, 
mfei^beadlea,  prorost,  coantours, 
neie  lirea  well  nigb  by  ravine, 
Ibeimall  people  hem  mote  encline, 
Aad  tbey  as  wołres  woli  bem  eten : 
^  the  poore  folke  tbey  geten 
nO  nuch  of  tbat  tbey  speud  or  kepe, 
Jlb  nonę  of  bem  tbat  tbey  nill  streps, 
wd  wrine  bem  aelfe  well  at  fbll, 
WitiKNit  scaldii^  they  bem  puli. 
J*  Tbe  stroog  tbe  feeble  orergotbe, 
■Ki  that  weare  my  simpłe  ckrfibe, 
■Abc  both  robbed,  and  robbonrs, 
^  faile  gniling,  aud  guilours : 
Tjny  treget,  1  gatber  and  tbreste 
Jl^gnattreasoor  into  my  cbeste, 
W  lieth  with  me  ao  &st  bound, 
nae  high  paleis  doe  T  found, 
P  my  deKghtes  I  fulfiłl, 
TO  wiae  at  feastes  at  my  will, 
■J^tableafalJofentremees; 

dad  wimie  gold  to  spend  also^ 
wr  Ybaii  tbe  greate  bagge  is  go, 
«ooinnicth  rigbt  with  my  yapes, 
^  I  not  nell  tomble  minę  apes : 
i«  tiBocD  is  alway  minę  eotent, 
mj  poichaae  is  better  tban  my  rent, 
'Jthoogh  I  shoold  beaten  be, 
yf^^eotiemeteme; 
withoat  me  maie  no  wi^ht  dure, 
'nikeioalesfortocare. 


Of  all  the  world  cure  liave  I 

In  brede  and  lengtb ;  boldely 

I  woU  both  preacb  and  eke  counsailen^ 

Witb  hondes  woli  I  not  traTailen, 

For  of  tbe  pope  I  ha^e  tbe  boD, 

I  ne  bold  not  mywittes  doli, 

I  woU  not  stinten  im  my  liye 

Thesa  emperours  for  to  sbrive/ 

Or  kinges,  dukcs,  and  lords  grete: 

fiut  poore  folke  all  qnite  I  lete, 

I  love  no  sucb  sbriTing  parde. 

But  it  for  otber  caase  be : 

I  recke  not  of  poore  men, 

Hir  estate  is  not  wortb  an  ben. 

**  Wbere  findest  tbou  a  swinker  of  labom 
Have  me  to  bis  confessoar  i 
But  empresses,  and  ducbesses^ 
Tbese  ąueenes,  and  eke  countessea, 
Tbese  abbesses,  aai^  eke  bigins, 
Tbese  great  ladies  palasins^ 
Tbese  ioUy  knights,  and  bailiyeai, 
Tbese  nonnes/  and  tbese  burgeis  «łve» 
Tbat  riche  bói,  and  eke  pleaaiog. 
And  tbese  maidens  welfaring, 
Wbere  ao  they  clad  or  naked  be, 
Unoounsailed  goeth  there  nonę  fro  me  $ 
And  for  bir  soules  safete, 
At  lord  and  łady,  and  bir  meine, 
I  aske,  wban  they  bem  to  me  sbrive, 
Tbe  propertie  of  all  bir  live,. 
And  maUe  hem  trow,  both  most  and  least, 
Hir  parisb  priest  is  bot  a  beast 
Ayenst  me  aud  my  company, 
Tbat  sbrewes  been  as  great  (as  I) 
For  wbicb  I  woli  not  hide  in  bold, 
No  privete  tbat  me  is  told, 
Tbat  I  by  word  or  signe  iwi^ 
Ne  woli  make  bem  Imow  wbat  it  is. 
And  they  woUen  aiso  tellen  me, 
They  bele  firo  me  no  priTite. 
Aód  for  to  make  you  hem  percei^en, 
Tbat  Tsen  folkethos to  deceiTen, 
I  woli  you  saine  withouten  drede» 
Wbat  men  may  in  the  Gespell  redę, 
Of  Saint  Mathew  tbe  gospellere, 
Tbat  saieth,  as  I  shall  yoa  say  here. 


VroK  tbe  chaire  of  Moses 

Tbus  it  is  głosed  doutelea, 

(Tbat  is  tbe  olde  testament, 

For  thereby  is  the  chaire  ment) 

Sitte  scribeB  and  pbarisen, 

Tbat  is  to  saine,  the  cursed  men, 

Wbich  that  we  ipocrites  cali: 

Doeth  that  they  preache,  i  redę  you  all, 

But  doeth  not  as  tbey  doen  adele, 

That  been  not  weary  to  say  wele. 

But  to  doe  well,  no  will  have  they. 

And  they  would  biud  on  folke  alway 

(Tbat  been  to  be  beguiled  able) 

Burdoos  that  been  importablej 

On  folkes  sboulders  tbiogs  tbey  couchet, 

Tliat  they  nill  with  their  fingers  toucbei. 

And  wby  woli  tbey  not  touch  it,  wby  ? 

For  hem  ne  list  nat  sikerly. 

For  sadde  burdons  tbat  men  taken. 

Make  folkes  sboulden  aken. 

**  And  if  they  do  ought  that  good  Ue, 
Tbat  is  for  folke  it  sbould  see : 
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Hir  burdooi  larger  maken  they. 
And  maken  hir  bemmes  wide  ahrey, 
And  loiren  seates  at  the  table 
The  fint  and  moil  hanoofmble. 
And  for  to  ban  tbe  fint  chairis, 
In  synagogues,  to  hem  foli  derę  is. 
And  willen  tfaat  Ibike  hem  lonte  and  grete, 
Wban  tbat  tbey  paawn  tbroogh  tbe  strete, 
And  wollen  be  cleped  maitter  aiao: 
But  tbey  ne  tbould  not  willen  ao» 
Tbe  goepell  n  tbere  ayenit  I  gene, 
Tbat  sbewetb  well  hir  wickednetM. 


Ahotib  cuftome  itm  we 
Of  hem  tbat  woli  ayenst  m  be, 
We  bate  hem  deadl y  e^erycbone, 
And  we  woli  werry  htm,  a>  one, 
Him  tbat  one  bateth,  bate  we  all, 
And  coniect  bow  to  doen  him  4kl! : 
And  if  we  seene  him  winne  bonour, 
RicbcsK  OT  preiM,  tbrough  bis  ^aknir, 
ProTcade,  rent,  or  dignite. 
Fali  fait  iwis  cómpanen  we 
By  wbat  ladder  be  ii  clomben  so, 
And  for  to  maken  bim  downe  to  go, 
Witfa  treaaon  we  woli  him  delame. 
And  dooi  bim  leae  bis  good  name. 

**  Thas  ffom  bis  ladder  we  him  take. 
And  tbos  his  f^ndes  fbes  we  make, 
But  ward  ne  wete  sball  he  nonę, 
Till  ałl  his  frendes  been  bis  fone, 
For  if  ve  did  it  openly, 
We  mifkt  bave  blame  readily. 
For  bać  he  wist  of  our  mallice, 
He  hadhim  kept,  but  he  were  nice. 

*'  Amther  is  this,  tbat  if  so  lali, 
Tbat  thnre  be  one  among  ts  all 
Tbat  doeUi  a  good  tourne,  out  of  drede, 
We  saim  it  b  our  alder  dede, 
Yea  sikcriy,  though  be  it  lained, 
Or  that  lim  list,  or  tbat  bim  dained 
A  mao  tirough  bim  aTannced  be, 
Tbereof  ill  parteners  be  we. 
And  tellm  folke  where  so  we  go, 
That  mai  through  vs  is  sprongen  so. 

**  And  for  to  have  of  men  praising. 
We  purdase  tbrough  our  flattering 
Of  riche  nen  of  great  poste 
Letten,  t«  witnesse  our  bounte, 
So  tbat  min  weenetb  that  may  vs  see, 
That  all  lertue  in  ys  bee. 

"  And  dway  poore  we  ts  faine. 
But  bow  81  that  we  begge  or  plaine. 
We  ben  th£  folke  without  leasing, 
Tbat  all  thng  hare  without  baring. 

"  Thus  le  dradde  of  the  peopte  twis, 
And  gladly  my  purpose  is  this. 

'*  I  dealc  with  no  wigbt,  but  be 
Hare  gold  md  treasour  great  plente, 
Hir  aoquaittaunce  well  lorę  I : 
This  much  ny  desire  shortly,    . 
I  entremeteme  of  bro<»ges, 
I  make  peace  and  mariages, 
I  am  gladly  executour. 
And  many  tmes  a  procnratour, 
I  am  sometime  messangere, 
That  folłeth  oot  to  my  mistere. 

*'  And  maiy  times  I  make  enąoest, 
For  me  tbat  «Ace  is  nat  faonest. 


To  deale  with  oŁher  mennes  tfamg, 
That  is  to  me  a  great  liking: 
And  If  that  ye  hmrt  ought  to  do 
In  place  that  I  repatre  tó, 
I  shall  it  speden  tbroogh  my  wit, 
Am  soone  as  ye  ba^e  told  me  it,  - 
So  tbat  ye  senre  me  to  pay, 
My  serrice  sball  be  yottrs  ahray: 

**  But  wbo  so  woli  chastice  me, 
Anone  my  lo?e  loct  bath  he, 
For  I  lorę  no  man  in  no  gise, 
Tbat  woli  me  repro?e  or  chasdse, 
But  I  woU  all  folke  Tndertake, 
And  of  no  wigbt  no  teaching  take. 
For  I  tbat  other  folke  ehastie. 
Woli  not  be  taught  fro  my  follie. 


t  Kors  nonę  hermitage  more* 
All  desertes  and  boltes  boore 
And  greato  woodes  everycbon» 
1  let  hem  to  tbe  Baptist  lohn, 
I  gueth  bim  qnite,  sind  bim  relesse 
Of  Egipt  all  the  wildemesw; 
Too  feire  were  all  my  mansioans 
Fko  all  cities  and  good  touns. 

**  My  paleis  and  minę  bonse  make  I 
Tbere  men  may  renne  in  openly. 
And  say  tbat  I  tbe  worid  fofsake. 
Bat  all  amidde  I  baild  and  make 
My  bouse,  and  swim  and  play  tliereiff 
Bette  tb VI  a  fish  doetb  with  his  finne. 


Op  Antichristes  men  am  T, 
Of  which  tbat  Christ  sayeth  openly, 
Tliey  have  habite  of  holinesse. 
And  liven  in  such  wickednesse. 

**  Outward  lamben  seemen  we, 
Fuli  of  goodnessfe  and  of  pite, 
And  inward  we  withouten  fobie 
Been  greedy  wolves  rarisable. 

**  We  enyiroun  both  lond  and  see, 
With  all  tbe  worid  werrien  wee. 
We  woli  ordaine  of  all  thing, 
Of  folkes  good,  and  hir  living. 

**  If  tbere  be  castelł  or  cite 
Witbin  that  any  bougerons  be^ 
AltbOttgh  that  tbey  of  Mitlaine  were, 
For  tbereof  been  tbey  blamed  there; 
Or  if  a  wight  out  of  measure, 
Woold  lene  hir  gold,  and  take  Tsare, 
For  that  he  is  so  coretous, 
Or  if  be  be  too  lecherous, 
Or  these  that  haunten  simonie, 
Or  proTost  fuli  of  Łrecberie, 
Or  prelato  liying  iollily, 
Or  priest  that  halt  his  qaein  lum  by> 
Or  olde  boores  bostillers, 
Or  other  baudes  or  bordetłers, 
Or  els  blamed  of  any  rioe, 
Of  which  men  shoulden  doen  iustice : 

*<  By  all  the  saintes  that  we  prey. 
But  tbey  defond  tbem  with  lamprey, 
With  luce,  with  elis,  with  samons, 
With  tender  geese,  and  with  capons, 
With  tartes,  or  with  ebdfes  fot, 
With  daintie  flannes,  brodę  and  flait, 
With  caleweis,  or  with  pullaile, 
With  coninges,  or  with  fine  Titailty 
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thit ««  Tnder  ODf  clollMB  wide, 
lUkm  tiupoogłi  ov  goUflt  glid«^ 
<lt  Int  ]ie  iPoU  doe  oome  in  hast 
tKTeuMotekeinpMt, 
WheCher  10  tbat  be  loBTO  OT  gfohM, 
le  ihall  baoe  of  a  oopde  a  Idgne, 
!Vikh  wUch  men  shall  him  bind  and  ledc^ 
Ib  bremie  bim  lor  bit  shifal  dede, 

■en  Bbuli  benre  bim  crie  and  rore 
A  oiile  way  abont  and  morę, 
Or  eb  he  tbali  in  priion  die^ 
Bat  if  be  woli  hk  Mcndsbip  boy, 
Orsnertai that,  tbat be  hatb do^ 
Morethaa  his  gwlt  amoimteth  to. 

**  Bat  and  be  oonth  tbioagb  bii  aleigbt 
Bbe  maken  vp  a  tome  of  beigbt» 
Kooght  roogbt  I  whetber  of  słone  or  tree^ 
OrTeaitb,  or  tnnpea  tbough  it  be, 
Tiwłgh  it  were  of  do  fonnde  ttone, 
Ifnoj^t  witb  sąnier  and  eeantilone, 
btittt  tbe  toore  weie  etntiBd  weli 
M  afl  ricbcB  temporeU : 
**  Aad  tban  tbat  be  wonld  Tp  dreMO 
kgiaci,  botb  more  and  leiee, 
Ibcartat  Yt  by  erery  ade, 
Ib  bene  hit  good  name  wide : 

'  Soch  ildgbtes  I  tball  yoo  yeven» 
Itaicbof  wÓM,  by  ńie  or  seren, 
<k  9Qid  in  Mckee  great  plente, 
P^Aoold  Mone  deli¥ered  be, 
M  if  ha  baTo  no  suob  pitences, 
Ia  Un  rtadie  in  eąalpolencesy 
Mietliciandfiallacet, 
VttaŁ  ha  voQld  deterre  oor  graces, 
^«a  ihtH  beare  bim  socb  witnetoe 
Marne,  and  of  bis  mretcbedneaie, 
MdooD  bii  looe  00  widerenne 
Ikil  allqaicfcie  we  ibould  bim  brenne, 
^  dt  ycfe  hira  locb  pennannce, 
Ibt  ii  vall  worae  tban  tbe  pitaunce . 
"  Fortfaon  sbalt  never  for  notbing 
kkMMca  aiigbtby  bir  clotbing 
k  tnitooii  ftłli  of  trecberie, 
te  thoa  bir  werkea  can  espie. 
*  Aod  ne  bad  the  good  keeping  be 
Cyknie  of  tbe  mi¥enit«, 
wt  kocpelb  tbe  key  of  Cbristendomcu 
"chad been  toonnented  all  and  tome. 
"  Soch  beea  tbe  stinking  propbetis, 
faaoaeof  bem,  tbat  good  propbet  if, 
bthey  tbrongb  wickad  cntention, 
I^Taare  of  tbe  incamatioD 
^ttoottnd  and  two  bundred  yere, 
K«B  and  liftie  fertber  ne  nerę, 
Shten  a  booke  witb  oorrie  grace, 
!vcn  tnumplc  in  common  place, 
w  nied  tbw,  tbough  it  were  fiible, 
"■  i>  tbe  goipell  perdurable, 

tfiothe  Holy  Ohoet  is  oeot. 
^«ere  it  worthe  to  be  breot. 
■«W  was  in  soch  manere- 
wbooke,  of  whicb  I  tell  here, 
H^oai  no  wigbt  in  all  Paris, 
Mne  oar  ladje  at  pariris, 
•■I  tfaey  ne  migbitfae  booke  by, 
«B  Natence  pleiaed  hem  weil  trudy. 
|»theoopie,  if  bim  Ulent  tooke 
C«waafcliitoi  booke 
u«emi|btbeseabygreattraitoun  > 
•Waaay  a  JUae  comparisoun. 


"  As  much  as  through  bis  gteate  migfat» 
Be  it  of  beate  or  of  ligbt, 
The  Sunne  snrmonntetb  tbe  Moone, 
Tbat  troobler  is,  and  cbaungetti  soone. 
And  tbe  nutte  kemell  tbe  sbell; 
I  scome  nat  tbat  I  you  tell : 

*'  Rigbt  00  witbontea  any  gile 
Surmountetb  this  noble  eningile, 
The  word  of  aoy  enmgelist, 
And  to  bir  title  tbey  tooken  Christ, 
And  many  snch  compaiisonn, 
Of  which  I  make  no  mentioon, 
Might  menne  in  tbat  booke  flnd, 
Wbo~  so  could  of  hem  ha?e  mind. 

**  The  ToJTersitie  tbat  tho  was  asieepe 
Oan  for  to  braide,  and  taken  keepe. 
And  at  tbe  noise,  the  head  rp  oast, 
Ne  ne?er  sithen  slept  it  fost, 
But  Tp  it  stert,  and  armes  tooke 
Ayenst  this  lalse  borrible  booke, 
All  ready  battaile  for  to  make. 
And  to  the  iudge  tbe  booke  tbey  take. 

**  But  tbey  tbat  bnmgbten  tbe  booke  thefe, 
Hent  it  anone  away  for  foare, 
Tbey  nolde  shew  it  no  more  adele. 
But  tban  it  kept,  and  keepen  wele, 
Till  such  a  time  tbat  tbey  may  see, 
Tbat  they  so  strooge  woken  bee, 
Tbat  no  wigbt  may  hem  well  witbslond. 
Por  by  that  booke  tbey  durst  not  stood, 
Away  they  gonne  it  for  to  berę. 
Por  they  ne  durst  not  answere 
Byexpositionnoglose    - 
To  that  tbat  clerkes  woli  appose 
Ayenst  the  cursednesse  iwis 
That  in  that  booke  written  is. 

"  Now  wote  I  nat,  ne  I  can  nat  see 
What  maoner  end  that  there  sball  bee 
Of  all  this  tbat  tbey  bidę. 
Bot  yet  algate  tbey  shall  abide, 
Till  that  tbey  may  it  bette  defend, 
This  trow  I  best  woli  be  bir  end. 

*'  ITius  Anticbrist  abiden  we, 
Por  we  ben  all  of  his  meine, 
Aod  what  man  that  woli  not  be  so, 
Rigbt  soone  he  sball  bis  life  forgo. 
We  woli  a  people  Tpon  him  areise, 
And  through  our  guile  doen  him  ceise. 
And  him  on  sharpe  speares  riue, 
Or  other  waies  bring  him  fro  lioe, 
Bat  if  that  he  woli  follow  y  wis, 
Tbat  in  our  booke  written  is. 


Tuw  much  woli  our  booke  signifie, 
That  wbile  Peter  bad  maistńe 
May  never  lobn  shew  well  his  might. 
"  Now  haye  I  you  declared  right, 
The  meaning  of  the  barkę  and  rinde, 
That  maketh  the  entencions  blinde^ 
But  now  at  erst  I  woli  begin. 
To  expoune  you  the  pith  within, 
Aod  the  seculers  comprebend, 
That  Chństes  lawę  woli  defend, 
And  should  it  kepen  and  maiotainen 
Ayenst  hem  that  all  susteneo, 
And  falsely  to  the  people  Łeacheo, 
That  lohn  betokeneth  hem  to  preacheo, 
That  there  nio  law  cooenable. 
But  thilke  gospell  perdurable. 
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That  fro  Łbe  Hdy  CHtost  web  tent 
To  tarne  folke  that  ben  misweut. 

**  The  strength  of  loho  tbey  ▼ndentoud^ 
The  grace  m  wbich  tbey  say  tbey  stond, 
Tbat  doeth  tbe  ńnrull  folke  conuert, 
And  bem  to  lesu  Christ  reuert. 
Fali  many  another  horriblee, 
May  menne  in  that  booke  aee, 
Tbat  beeo  commaanded  doubtleise 
Ayentt  the  law  of  Home  esprease, 
And  all  with  Antichrist  tbey  holdcn, 
As  men  may  in  the  booke  bebokłen.    . 

'*  Ajid  than  commaanden  tbey  to  sleeii« 
All  tho  that  with  Peler  beeo, 
Bat  tbey  sball  ne^er  have  that  roight. 
And  God  tofome,  for  strifo  to  fight, 
Tbat  tbey  ne  sball  ynoogh  fiod, 
That  Peters  law  śhall  have  in  mind. 
And  euer  bold,  and  so  mainteen, 
That  at  the  last  it  sball  be  seen, 
Tbat  they  sball  all  oome  thereto^ 
For  oaght  that  they  can  speake  or  do. 

"  And  thiike  lawę  shall  not  stond, 
That  they  by  loba  hare  yndentond. 
Bat  maugre  hem  it  sball  adoun. 
And  been  brought  to  oonfiisioun, 

*<  But  I  woli  stint  of  tbis  maiere. 
For  it  is  wonder  long  to  berę. 
But  bad  that  ilke  booke  endured^ 
Of  better  estate  I  were  ensured. 
And  ftiendes  have  I  yet  pardee^ 
That  han  me  set  in  great  degree, 

Op  all  this  world  is  emperour 

Ooile  my  father,  the  trecboor, 

And  empresse  my  mother  is, 
'Maagre  the  Holy  Ghost  iwis, 

Our  mightie  linage  and  our  rout 

Keigneth  in  every  reigne  about. 

And  weli  is  worthy  we  ministers  be. 

For  all  this  worlde  goverae  we, 

And  can  the  folke  so  well  decet?e» 

That  nonę  our  guile  can  perceive, 

And  though  they  doen,  they  dare  not  say, 
The  sooth  dare  no  wight  bewray. 

*<  Biit  he  in  Christes  wrath  htm  leadeth, 

Tbat  morę  than  Oirist  my  brethren  dredeth, 

He  nis  no  fuli  good  champion, 
That  dredeth  such  similatioo. 
Nor  that  for  paine  woli  refusen, 

Us  to  correct  and  accusen. 

**  He  woli  not  cntremete  by  right, 
Ne  baTO  God  in  his  eyesight. 
And  therefore  God  śhall  him  punice; 
But  me  ne  recketh  of  no  vice, 
Sithen  men  ys  lo^en  oommunably. 
And  holden  ts  for  so  worthy, 
Tbat  we  may  folke  repreve  echone. 
And  we  nill  haTe  reprefe  of  nonę : 
Whom  shoulden  folke  worsbippen  so. 
But  vs  tbat  stinten  never  mo 
To  patren  whiie  that  folke  may  V8  see, 
Though  it  not  so  behind  hem  be. 

And  frtiere  is  morę  wood  foUie, 
Than  to  enhaunce  chiyalrie. 
And  lorę  noble  men  snd  gay, 
Tbat  iolly  clothes  wearen  alway  ? 


If  they  be  such  folke  as  they  tfeemed^ 
So  cleane,  as  men  hir  clothes  demen^ 
And  that  hir  wordes  foUow  hir  dede, 
It  is  great  pitie  out  of  drede, 
For  tbey  woli  be  nonę  iiypocritis, 
Of  hem  me  thinketh  greate  ^ght  is, 
i  canoot  lorę  hem  on  no  side.  . 

"  But  beggers  with  these  boodes  wide^ 
With  sleigh  and  pale  faces  leane. 
And  graie  ctothes  nat  fiiU  cleane, 
Bat  fretted  fuli  of  tatarwagges, 
And  high  shoes  knopped  with  dagges^ 
That  firouncen  like  a  quale  pipę, 
Or  bootes  riveling  as  a  gipe. 

"  To  such  folke  as  I  you  devise, 
Sbonld  princes  and  these  lordes  wise, 
Take  all  hir  landes  and  hir  things, 
Both  warre  and  peaoe  in  gov^emings. 
To  such  jfolke  sbould  a  prince  him  yere^ 
That  would  bis  life  in  honour  lłve. 

«  And  if  they  be  nat  as  they  seme, 
They  serren  thos  the  world  to  ąueme^ 
There  would  I  dwell  to  deceiTe 
Tbe  folke,  for  tbey  shall  nat  peroeiTe. 

**  But  I  ne  speake  in  no  soch  wise, 
Tbat  men  sbould  bombie  habite  djspise, 
So  that  no  pride  there  Tuder  be. 
No  man  sbould  hate,  as  thinketh  me, 
Tbe  poore  man  in  such  clothing; 
But  God  ne  preiseth  him  nothing, 
That  saith  he  hath  the  world  forsake. 
And  hath  to  worldły  glory  him  take. 
And  woli  of  soch  delices  v8e, 
Who  may  that  begger  wdl  escuse? 

*<  Tbat  papelarde,  that  him  yeeldeth  soy 
And  woli  to  worldly  eaae  go, 
And  saith  that  he  tbe  world  hath  left. 
And  greedily  it  gripeth  eft, 
He  is  the  hound,  shame  is  to  saine, 
Tbat  to  his  casting  goeth  againe. 


But  ^nto  you  dare  I  not  lie. 
But  might  1  feelen  or  espie, 
That  ye  perceived  it  notbiąg, 
Ye  should  have  a  starkę  leasing: 
Right  in  your  hond  thos  to  b^^ne, 
I  nolde  it  let  for  no  sinne.*' 

The  god  lough  at  the  wonder  tho^ 
And  erery  wight  gan  lougb  aiso, 
And  saied:  "  Lo  here  a  man  right. 
For  to  be  trustie  to  every  wighU" 


"  Fałsb  semblaont,*'  (quod  LoTe)  *'  say  to  mes^ 
Sith  I  thus  have  avaunced  thee, 
That  in  my  court  is  thy  dwelling. 
And  of  ribaudes  sbalt  be  my  king,' 
Wolt  thou  well  holden  my  forwardes  ?"^ 

**  Yea,  sir,  from  hence  forwardes, 
Had  never  your  fother  here  befome, 
Seruaunt  so  tnie,  sith  he  was  borne, 
That  is  ayenst  all  naturę. 

**  Sir,  put  you  in  that  auentare. 
For  though  ye  borowes  take  o^me, 
The  sikerer  shall  ye  never  be 
For  hostages,  ne  sikemesse, 
Or  Chartres,  for  to  Beare  witnesse : 
I^take  your  selfe  to  record  here, 
That  men  ne  may  in  no  manere 
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TeBien  Oie  wolfe  out  oT  his  hi4)e, 
TJll  he  be  slaJne  backe  and  iide, 
TJjoagh  men  him  beat  aod  all  defile. 
What  wenę  ye  Łhat  I  woli  beguile  » 

**  For  I  am  clotfaed  meekeły, 
TJere  Tnder  is  all  my  treachery, 
JTioe  bertę  channgeth  never  tbe  mo 
ftjrnoBC  habite,  in  which  I  go ; 
Jaoogh  I  bave  chere  of  «impłene«e, 
Iiai  not  wcarie  of  shreudnesse: 
My  lemmen,  strained  Abstenannce, 

aehwIfiilUongagobeded, 
were  my  coonsaite  aod  my  red  ; 
"t  her  alone,  and  you  and  mee." 

r  wir  !t^  "^r*^  *" '  *^«»' *hea 
I  withoat  boiw,  for  I  woli  nooe.*' 

Aad  Pabe  Sjmiblant  ihe  tbeefe  anone, 

Kffct  m  that  łlke  same  place, 

J»t  had  of  treasoD  all  his  face, 

.J^t  bladte  within,  and  wbite  witboot,  . 

łiaukiog  bim,  gan  on  bis  knees  loot. 
i    Thao  was  tfaere  nooght,  bot  eoery  maa 

^  asMute,  that  sailen  can 

gri  Lorę)  and  tbat  foli  haidely  : 

JJa  anned  thcy  b«m  comeoly 

*J«>ch  annoar  as  to  hem  fell. 

JMB  they  were  armed  fiers  aod  felL 

Jjy  »eot  hem  forth  all  ii  a  lout, 

J«t  the  castle  all  abont } 

gey  will  not  away  for  no  dread, 

Jl.»  be  that  they  ben  dead, 

»tin  they  ha^e  the  castle  tafce, 

£  fcare  bauels  they  gan  make, 

"J  Pwted  hem  in  foure  anone, 

5«  foure  gatea  for  to  assaile,         ^^ 
»  »Jich  the  keepen  woli  not  faile, 
"  tbey  b«  neither  sicke  ne  dede, 
ff^n^'*'*'  "d  »trong  in  dede. 
f2L'!?*  ^  ^^  *^«  countenaunce 
[««  Semblant,  and  Ahstinaiince, 
7.^  ?  ^"^^^  Tongoe  went; 
Ł!?^75«WWrparliament, 
'■«»«■  it  to  doen  wei*, 
■tokeo  hem  be  knowen  there, 
ribwjlkeoforthdisguised: 
Ł^^«»^theydeuised, 
■»  uiey  would  gone  in  Upinage, 
;;»otioapilgrimage,*^ 
■j£>od  aod  holy  folke  Tofeincd: 
S  *?*  Abstincoce  strained 
««  of  the  robę  ofcameliiie. 


i^wa  ail  abodt  ber  bead, 
A^^^^teMtherpsaltere. 
•W of beadea eke she  berę 
f*»lac^  all  of  wbite  thread, 
:^^8heherbeadesbedc, 
irtw*  ^^^  ^®™  '>«^«'  adele, 
bi  •S.T?*  P^  ^^»  ^  ^^^  ''Cle, 
••^rfafallholyfrere, 
r»|Jhewasherfatherde«, 
[^Aehadofterwent, 
■jy  nereof  his  couent 
««i»«T»itedheral»o, 

rrr^  «  fcr  man  on  lioe, 
y^^^^WłWhcroftshriue, 


And  with  90  great  deyotion 
They  madę  her  confession, 

Tbat  they  had  oft  for  the  no 

Two  heades  in  one  hood  at  ones. 

Of  faire  sbape  |  denised  her  thec. 
But  pale  of  face  sometime  was  shee^ 
That  false  tratouresse  untrew, 
Was  like  that  sallow  hone  of  hew, 
That  in  the  Apocalips  is  shewed, 
Tbat  signifieth  tho  foUce  beshrewed, 
That  been  all  fuli  of  tiecherie, 
And  pale,  through  hypocrisie. 
For  on  that  horae  no  colour  is. 
Bot  onely  dead  and  pale  iwis, 
Of  such  a  colour  eniangoured. 
Was  Abstiuence  iwis  ooloureil, 
Of  her  estate  she  her  repbnted, 
As  her  risage  represented. 

She  had  a  burdoune  all  of^heft, 
That  Gutle  had  yeue  her  of  his  yeft. 
And  a  scrippe  of  faint  distiesse, 
That  foli  was  of  eleogeoesse, 
And  forth  she  walked  soberlie: 
And  False  Semblant  saint,  ie  vous  di^ 
And  as  it  were  for  such  mistere^ 
Doen  on  the  cope  of  a  frere, 
With  cheare  simple,  and  fuli  pitous, 
His  looking  was  not  disdeinous, 
Ne  prond,  but  meeke  and  fuli  peasibk. 

About  his  neeke  he  bare  a  Bibie, 
And  8quierly  forth  gan  he  gon. 
And  for  to  rest  his  limmes  vpon, 
He  had  of  treason  a  portent. 
Aa  he  were  feeble,  his  way  ha  went, 
But  in  his  sleue  he  gan  to  tfaring 
A  rasoor  sharpe,  and  wełl  bitmg, 
That  was  fiwged  in  a  forge, 
Which  th^t  men  ćlepen  coupe  gorge. 
So  long  forth  hir  way  they  nomen, 
Till  they  to  Wicked  Tongue  comen, 
Tbat«t  his  gate  was  sitting, 
And  saw  folke  in  the  way  passing. 

The  pilgrimes  saw  he  fast  by, 
That  bearen  hem  fuli  meekely. 
And  hombly  they  with  hem  mette. 
Damę  Abstinence  first  him  grctte, 
And  sith  him  False  Semhiant  salue^. 
And  he  hem,  but  his  not  remeued. 
For  he  ne  drede  him  not  adele: 
For  when  he  saw  hir  faces  welę, 
Alway  m  herte  him  tbought  so, 
He  should  know  hem  both  two. 
For  well  he  knew  damę  Abstinaunoe, 
But  he  ne  knew  i|ot  Constrainaunce, 
He  knew  nat  that  she  was  constnuned, 
Ne  of  her  theeues  lifo  fained, 
But  wend  she  come  of  will  all  free, 
But  she  come  in  another  degiie, 
And  if  of  good  will  she  began, 
Th«t  wlU  was  failed  her  thab. 

And  False  Sembhin«,  had  he^eine  alse, 
But  he  knew  nat  that  he  was  false, 
Yet  false  was  he,  hut  his  falsenease 
Ne  coud  he  not  espie,  nor  gesse^ 
For  Semblant  was  so  slie  wrought, 
That  falsenesse  he  ne  espyed  nougbt : 
But  haddest  thon  kncnren  him  befome, 
Thoa  wouldetft  on  a  booke  ha^e  swomc^ 
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Whan  thou  him  nw  in  tbilke  atraie 
That  he,  that  whibioe  was  lo  gaie. 
And  of  Łhe  daiince  JoUy  Robin 
Was  tho  become  a  Jacobiu : 
But  soothly  what  so  men  him  cali 
Trere  preacbours  been  good  mea  all, 
Hir  order  wickedly  they  bearen 
Sucfa  ministreles  if  they  wearen. 

So  been  Augustins,  and  Cordlleers, 
And  Carmes,  and  eke  sacked  freers, 
Ąnd  all  freers  shode  aod  bare, 
Though  some  of  hem  ben  great  and  sąiiart, 
Fuli  holy  men,  as  I  hem  deme, 
£verich  of  hem  would  good  man  seme : 
But  sfaalt  thou  nener  of  apparence 
Seene  oonclude  good  conseąuence 
|n  nonę  argument  iwis, 
If  eristence  all  failed  is : 
For  men  may  fiqde  alway  aopheme 
The  con8eqnence  to  enueneme, 
Who  80  that  hath  had  the  sobtiltee 
The  double  scntence  for  to  see. 

Whan  the  pilgrimes  commen  were 
To  Wicked  Tongue  that  dwełleth  there, 
Hir  hameis  nigh  hem  was  algate, 
By  Wicked  tougue  adonne  they  sate» 
That  bad  hem  nerę  him  for  to  come, 
And  of  tidinges  tell  him  sonie. 
And  sayd  hem :  "  What  case  maketh  -yoą 
To  cdme  into  thii  place  now  ?*' 


•<  Sir,"  sayed  strained  Abgtioance, 
**  We  for  to  drie  our  penance, 
With  hertes  pitoys  and  deuont, 
Are  commen,  as  pilgrimes  gooe  about, 
Weil  nigh  on  foote  alway  we  go 
Foli  dougbtie  been  our  heeles  two. 
And  thus  both  we  be  sent 
Throughont  the  world  thsit  it  miswent. 
To  yeve  ensample»  and  preach  ąln^ 
To  fiśhen  sinfuU  men  we  fp^ 
For  other  fishing,  ne  fish  we. 
And,  sir,  for  that  charite, 
As  we  faie  wont,  berborow  we  craue, 
Your  life  to  amenne  Christ  it  saue. 
And  so  it  should  you  not  displease. 
We  wonlden,  if  it  were  your  ease, 
A  short  sermon  vnto  you  sain. 
And  Wicked  Tongue  answered  again, 

**  The  house"  (quod  he)  '<  suoh  (as  ye  see) 
Shall  not  be  wamed  you  for  me, 
Saie  what  you  łis^  and  I  woli  heare." 

^<  Grannt  mercie  sweet  sir  deare," 
(Quod  ałder^rst)  "  damę  Abstmence,'* 
And  thi48  began  she  hęr  sentence.. 

"  Sir,  the  first  vertue  certaine, 
The  greatest^  and  most  soueraigne 
That  may  be  found  in  any  man. 
For  haTing,  or  for  wit  he  oan, 
That  is  his  tongue  to  rdraine, 
Thereio  ought  euerie  wight  him  paine : 
For  it  is  better  still  be, 
Tban  fqr  to  speąken  harme  parde. 
And  he  that  heąrkeneth  it  gladly, 
He  is  DO  good  man  sikerly. 

**  And  sir,  abooen  all  other  sinne^ 
|n  that  art  thou  most  guiltie  inne : 
Thou  speak«  a  yape,  not  loog  agoe. 

f*  Ąnd  sif,  that  wąs  rigbt  euiU  doe 


Of  a  young  man,  that  here  repaired, 
And  ne^er  yet  this  place  apaired : 
Thou  saidest  he  awaited  nothing. 
But  to  deceiue  Faire  We(commiog: 
Ye  sayd  nothing  sootb  of  that. 
But  sir,  ye  lye,  I  tell  ye  piat, 
He  ne  commetb  no  morę,  ne  goeth  parde, 
I  trow  ye  shall  him  nerer  see ; 
Faire  Welcomming  in  prison  is, 
That  oft  hath  played  with  you  er  this, 
The  fairest  games  that  he  coudę, 
Witbout  fiłth,  still  or  loude. 
Now  dare  she  not  ber  selie  solące, 
Ye  han  also  the  man  doe  chase, 
That  he  dare  neither  come  ne  go, 
What  mooveth  you  to  hale  him  so? 
But  properły  your  wicked  thought, 
That  many  a  folse  lesing  hath  thought, 
That  mooveth  your  foule  eloqueiioe, 
That  iangleth  ever  in  audience. 
And  on  the  folke  ariieth  blame. 
And  dotb  hem  dishonour  and  sharae. 
For  thinc  that  may  ha^e  no  preuing, 
But  likeTinesse,  and  contriuing. 

«  For  I  dare  saine,  that  Reason  deemsih, 
It  is  not  all  sooih  thing  that  seemeth* 
And  it  is  sinne  to  controue 
Thing  that  is  to  reprone ; 
This  wote  ye  wele,  and  sir,  therefore      ' 
Ye  ame  to  blame  the  morę. 
And  nathelesse,  he  recketh  lite 
He  yeueth  not  now  thereof  a  mite. 
For  if  he  thought  harme,  parfaie, 
He  wouid  oome  and  gone  all  daie, 
He  ooud  himselfe  not  absteine, 
Now  commeth  he  not,  and  that  is  sene. 
For  he  ne  taketh  of  it  no  cure, 
But  if  it  be  ihrough  aventure. 
And  lasse  tban  other  folke  algate. 
And  thou  here  watchest  at  the  gate^ 
With  speare  in  thine  arest  alwaie, 
There  mnse  musard  all  tbe  daie, 
Thou  wakest  nigbt  and  day  for  thonght, 
Iwis  thy  trauaile  is  for  nought. 
And  lelonsie  withouten  faile, 
Shall  nerer  quit  thee  thy  trauaile. 
And  skath  is,  that  Faire  Welooming, 
Witbout  any  trespassing, 
Shall  wrongipully  in  prison  be, 
There  weepeth  and  languisheth  he. 
And  though  thou  neyer  yet  iwis, 
Agiltest  man  no  morę  but  this, 
Take  not  a  greefe  it  were  worthy 
To  pat  thee  out  of  this  baily, 
And  afterward  in  prison  lie. 
And  fettred  thee  till  that  thou  die ; 
For  thou  shalt  for  this  sinne  dwdi 
Rigbt  in  the  Diuels  arse  of  Heli, 
But  if  that  thou  repent  thee : 
Maiiaie,  thou  lyest  ialaely."   (Qiiod  be) 

"  What,  welcom^  with  mischaunce  i»v, 
Have  I  therefore  herboured  you 
To  say  me  shame,  and  eke  reproue, 
With  sorrie  happe  to  your  behoue, 
Am  I  to  day  your  herbegere 
Go  herber  you  elsewhere  tban  bera. 
That  han  a  lyer  called  me, 
Two  tregetours  art  thou  and  he, 
That  iu  minę  house  doe  me  this  shame^ 
And  for  my  soothsaw  ye  me  blam^ 


THE  ROMAUNT  OF  THE  ROSĘ. 


927 


b  ttii  the  lennoD  that  ye  make  ? 

foiUUiedinelflmeUke, 

Ir  che  God  tboa  me  codlmnd, 

kt  er  am  diddeii  fhis  cutle  found, 

IpMnd  Mi  ten  dayee  of  twelue. 

Mit  «■■  toM  ńgfat to  my  selae, 

M  ąs  tlwy  eayd,  right  eo  told  T, 

Bi  kat  tbe  roee  priuily : 

Hm  ttyd  I  jKm,  and  faave  layd  3^01*, 

laotwkere  he  did  any  morę. 

iky  ihonld  men  lay  me  each  a  thina, 

ritkadbeensabbing? 

light »  nide  I,  and  woU  eay  yet, 

Itmrllyednotofit, 

iBi  «ith  my  bonet  I  woli  bknr 

bal]  Beigfabonrs  mmm, 

iw  be  halli  botfa  ccymmen  and  gone." 

Hm  ^ake  Fabe  Semblant  rigbt  anon^ 
ri|(  ■  BOt  gospel!  out  of  dout, 
M  men  minę  in  tbe  towne  abont, 
wnodefe  eare  to  my  epeakiog, 
l»«n  yoo,  nr,  it  10  gabbiog, 
iht»  yoa  wote  wali  certainły, 
bit  no  nan  loifoth  bim  tenderly, 
mtniytfa  him  banne^  if  be  wote  it; 
■  bebenerario  pooreof  w^t; 
Unotbifalmikeriy, 
nikiKw  ye,  nr,  aa  well  as  1, 
^Wven  gUdly  woli  Tisiten 
iepbeeitheie  bir  loret  babitent 
maaa  yoo  kfretb  and  eke  bonouretb, 
wnaa  to  serve  yon  labooretb, 
Ndepeth  yoa  bb  freind  so  deere, 
M  dkii  Ban  maketb  yon  good  cbeere, 
^  ewrie  man  tbat  yon  meeteth, 
^yon lalewetb,  and  be  yon  greetetb ; 
Bpitiethnotsooft,  tbafcye 
Mt  of  hii  eoBBiiiig  encombred  be : 
P^  pTCMD  otber  folke  on  yoa, 
Hoftar  than  be  doetb  no«, 
pi  if  bil  heite  bim  stiained  so 
po  tbe  roee  lor  to  go, 
P^M bim  leene  80  oft  needt 
Myedniild  take  bim  with  tbe  deed> 
feeood  bil  commmg  not  fiMbeai«» 
^^ye  Um  tbiiUed  with  a  spaare ; 
•en  not  than  as  tt  Is  noir, 
■ttrwtetb  well,  I  sweafe  it  yon, 
tt  it  ii  ciene  Dot  of  bis  tboogfat. 
*eatei be  ne  tbinketb  it  nongbt, 
^Bi>B  ne  doth  Paira  Wale^rnipiog, 
|*,iore abietb  all  tbis  tbing: 
2  if  ttiey  were  of  one  assent, 
(■lome  were  tbe  rosę  heni. 


The  maagre  3roan  woald  be* 

*'  And  sir,  of  o  thing  bearkeneth  m^ 
Sith  ye  tbis  man,  that  loveth  yoa, 
Han  sayd  such  harme  and  shame,  now 
Wittetb  weil,  if  he  geseed  it, 
Ye  may  well  demen  in  your  wit, 
He  noide  notbing  love  you  so, 
Ne  eallea  yoa  his  firiend  also, 
Bat  night  and  daie  be  woli  waka, 
The  castle  to  destroy  and  take, 
If  it  were  sooth,  as  ye  devise ; 
Or  iome  man  in  some  manner  wise 
Might  it  warne  him  everidele, 
Or  by  himselfe  peT)ceive  wele. 
Por  sith  he  might  not  come  and  gone 
As  be  was  whilom  wont  to  done, 
He  might  it  soone  wite  and  see, 
Bat  now  all  otberwise  wote  hee. 

•«  Than  have  ye,  sir,  all  vtteriy 
Desenred  Heli,  and  iollyly 
The  death  of  Heli  doobtlesse, 
That  tbrallen  folke  so  guilUesse.** 

False  Semblant  so  proo^eth  this  thing, 
That  he  can  nonę  answering, 
And  seetb  alwaie  soch  apparaance, 
That  nigh  be  fell  in  repenUonca, 
And  sayd  bim,  "  Sir,  it  may  well  be. 
Semblant,  a  good  man  seemen  ye. 
And  Abstinence,  (nil  wise  ye  seeme, 
Of  o  talent  ypa  both  I  deeme, 
What  ooansaile  woU  ye  to  me  yereo  ?" 

*<  Right  bese  anon  tboa  shalt  be  sbriTqi 
Andsay  thy  sinne  without  more^ 
Of  tbis  abalt  thou  repent  sore. 
For  I  aln  priest,  and  hare  poste. 
To  8bri?e  folke  of  mott  dignite 
That  ben  as  wide  as  world  my  dure^ 
Of  all  tbis  world  I  hare  tbe  core. 
And  that  had  yet  nerer  persona, 
Ne  Ticarie  of  no  manner  toun. 

«  And  Ood  wote  I  hare  of  tbee^ 
A  tbonsand  times  mora  pitee, 
Tban  batb  thy  priest  parocbiall 
Thougb  he  thy  firien4  be  spedall. 

^  I  hate  aTauntage,  in  o  wise, 
That  your  priests  be  not  so  wisf 
Ne  balfe  so  lettred  (as  am  I) 
I  am  licensed  boldly, 
In  divinitie  for  to  read. 
And  to  confessen  out  of  dread* 

«  If  ye  woU  yoa  now  oonfeaw^ 
And  leave  your  sinnes  morę  and  lesse, 
Witboat  fbode,  kneele  doone  anoo. 
And  you  shall  bave  absohitipn." 


CJUE  ENllETH  THB  KOMAUNT  OF  THĘ  |ŁQSE, 


HEKB  AFTBR  rOŁŁOWBTB  THE 

BOOKE  OF  TROILUS  AND  CRESEIDE, 


In  this  ejccellent  book  ii  shewed  tbe  fenrent  Io?e  of 
Troy lus  to  Creiseid,  ir bom  he  enjoyed  for  a  time : 
and  her  great  untruth  to  him  agaio  in  giviDg 
berself  to  Dtomedes,  who  in  the  end  did  so  cast 
ber  off,  tbat  9be  came  to  great  mi^ery.  In  wbich 
discourse  Cbaucerliberally  treatetb  ^tbe  diTine 
purveyai^cei 


Tav  double  sonpw  of  Troiłoś  to  tellen, 
Tbat  was  kiuge  Priamus  sonne  of  Troy^ 
In  loving,  bow  bis  avęoture8  iellen 
From  woe  to  wele,  and  after  out  of  loy. 
My  purpose  is,  er  tbat  I  part  firoy. 
Thou  lliesipbone,  tbou  heipe  ine  for  tendite 
The3e  wofull  venss,  ^hat  wepen  as  I  wrtte. 

To  tbee  fclepe,  tbou  goddesse  of  tourment 
Tbpu  cruell  furie,  sorrowing  ever  in  paine, 
Helpe  me  tbat  am  tbe  sorrowfuU  instrumentt 
Tbat  belpetb  lorers,  as  I  can  compląine : 
For  «ell  sit  it,  tbe  sootb  for  to  saine, 
A  wofull  wight  to  have  a  drery  feare, 
And  to  a  sorrowfnlJ  tale  a  sońe  cbeare. 

For  I  tbat  god  of  loTes  serraunts  serre, 

Ke  dare  to  love,  for  minę  Tnlikelsmesse^ 

Prayen  for  speed,  all  sbould  I  tberefore  sterre, 

So  farre  am  I  fro  bis  belpe  in  derkenease. 

But  natbelesse,  if  tbis  may  done  gladnesse 

To  any  lorer,  and  bis  cause  availe, 

Have  be  my  tbanke,  and  minę  be  tbe  trayai^ 

But  ye  lorcrs  tbat  batben  in  gladnesse, 
If  any  droppę  of  pite  in  you  be, 
Remembretb  you  of  paased  beaTinessf 
Tbat  ye  bave  felt,  and  oo  tbe  adverBite 
Of  other  iblke^  and  tbinketh  bow  tbat  ye 
Han  felt.  tbat  hawe  dury^  you  to  displease^ 
Elsę  ye  ban  won  bim  with  too  great  an  ease. 

And  prayetb  for  hem  tbat  been  in  tbe  case 
Of  lYoilus,  as  ye  may  after  heare, 
Tbat  be  hem  bring  in  Heaven  to  solące. 
And  eke  for  me  prayetb  to  God  so  deare, 
Tbat  I  bave  might  to  sbew  in  some  manere^ 
Such  paine  and  woe,  as  LoTes  folke  endure^ 
In  lYoilus  msely  aTonture. 

And  biddetb  eke  for  bem  tbat  ben  dispeired 
In  love,  tbat  never  will  reoofered  be : 
And  eke  for  bem  tbat  falsely  ben  apeired, 
Througb  wicked  tongues,  be  it  be  or  she : 
Tbus  biddetb  God  for  bis  benignite, 
So  grant  bem  sonę  out  of  this  world  to  pace 
Tbat  ben  disj^ired  out  pf  Love8  gracCi 


And  biddetb  eke  for  bem  tbat  ben  at  ease, 
Tbat  God  hem  graunt  aie  good  peneYeiancf, 
And  send  bem  grace  bir  lores  for  to  plepse, 
Tbat  it  to  lorę  be  worsbip  and  pleasaoce : 
For  so  hope  I  my  selfe  besŁ  to  arance 
To  pray  for  bem,  that  Loves  serraunts  b9> 
And  write  bir  woe,  and  lirę  ip  charite. 

And  for  to  hare  of  ben»  compassioun, 
As  tbougb  I  wenę  bir  owne  brother  deie, 
Now  bearkenetb  with  a  good  enteotioan, 
For  now  woli  I  go  8ti:aight  to  my  matere: 
In  wbich  ye  may  tbe  double  sorrowes  bera 
Of  lYoilus,  in  loying  of  Greseide, 
And  bow  ihe  forsoke  him  er  tbat  sbe  deide^ 


It  is  well  wbt,  bow  tbat  tbo  Greekes  stroag 
In  armes  with  a  tbousand  shipes  went 
To  Troie  wardes,  and  the  citie  loog 
Bestegeden,  nigb  ten  yeres  ere  Łhey  stent, 
And  bow  in  diven  wise,  and  one  eatent, 
Tbe  ravisbing  to  wreake  of  queen  Helone, 
By  Paris  don,  tbey  wroughten  all  bir  peine. 

Now  feU  it  so,  (bat  in  tbe  toone  there  was 
DwelHng  a  lofd  of  gre^t  autborite 
A  gnneat  divine  tbat  cleped  was  Galeas, 
Tbat  in  tbat  science  ao  expert  was,  that  be 
Knew  well,  tbąt  Tnńe  sbould  destroyed  be, 
By  anaweare  of  bis  god,  tbat  bight  tbus, 
Dan  Phebus,  or  ApoUo  Delpbicus. 

So  wban  tbis  Calcus  knew  by  calculiog. 
And  eke  by  tbe  apsweare  of  tbis  god  ApoUg^ 
Tbat  tbe  Greekes  sbould  such  a  people  bring» 
Thorow  tbe  wbich  tbat  Troy  muBt  be  fordo, 
He  cast  anone  out  of  the  toune  to  goe : 
For  well  be  wist  by  sort,  tbat  Troie  abolde 
Destroyed  be,  ye  would  who  ąą  or  Dokle. 

Wberefore  be  to  dęparten  softely, 

Tooke  purpose  fuli,  tbis  forknowing  wise, 

And  to  tbe  Greekes  bost  fuli  pri^ely 

He  stale  anone,  and  tbey  in  courteous  wisa 

Did  to  bim  botb  worsbip  and  serrise, 

In  trust  tbat  be  bath  cunning  bem  to  redę 

In  eyery  perill,  wbich  tbat  was  to  dread. 

Great  rumonr  roae,  wban  it  was  fiist  espiedf 
In  all  the  toune,  and  opeoly  was  spoken, 
That  Galeas  traitour  flad  was  and  alied 
TDbemof  Grece:  aod  cast  was  to  be  wrokea 
On  bim,  tbat  folsely  bath  bis  foith  broken. 
And  sayd,  be  and  all  bis  kinne  atones, 
Werę  worthy  to  be  breot^  botb  foli  and  boncf. 


TftOfLUi  AND 

^om  had  Gilcas  lefte  Sn  fbis  miftfaaunce^ 

Cnwist  of  thh  imlse  aod  wicked  dede, 

A  dufhter,  wbłche  was  in  great  penaanoe, 

Aad  of  ber  fife  she  was  fuli  sore  in  drede, 

ind  wist  ne  pever  what  best  was  to  redt ; 

And  u  a  wi^dow  was  shć,  and  all  akme, 

ind  nist  to  wbome  she  might  make  ber  monę. 

&eseide  was  this  ladtes  name  airighi, 

As  to  my  dome,  in  all  Troies  citie 

Moit  fiiirest  ladie,  fisir  passing  e^eiy  wight 

80  tagełtike  shooe  ber  natiTe  beaute, 

That  no  mortail  tbing  seemed  she : 

Aid  therewith  was  she  so  perfect  a  creatore, 

As  ihe  had  be  madę  in  soornini^  of  naturę. 

t1»  bdie,  tbat  all  day  hearde  at  eare 
Ber  &tben  shame,  falsbede,  and  treasoun, 
(Pan  aigh  oat  of  ber  wit  fbr  sorrow  and  feare» 
hviddo«es  babite  laige  of  samite  bronn) 
Befere  Hector  oą  knees  she  fell  adoun, 
Aod  his  mercy  bad,  ber  selfe  escusing, 
witli  pitoos  Yoicc^  aad  teuderly  weeping. 

'  w»  was  this  Hector  pitotiii  of  naturę, 
Asd  nw  that  sbe  was  sorroAirfull  begone, 
Aid  that  she  was  so  (aire  a  creature, 
Of  bts  goodnesse  be  gladed  ber  anone, 
Ąidsaid:  **  Łet  your  ftitbers  traison  gooe 
,  nrtb  vith  miscbance,  and  ye  3rour  sefie  in  joy 
i  Mkth  witb  oą  while  yoa  list  in  Troy. 

''Aod  aJl  the  booour  tbat  men  ndfiay  do  ye  have» 
ii  ferfbcth  as  tbough  your  fiatber  dweit  here, 
■e  ■holi  haue,  and  yoar  body  shuU  men  sare, 
Asferre  u  I  may  ooght  enquire  and  berę  :*» 
^  Ihe  him  thanked  witb  fuli  bnmble  cbere, 
Aad  ofter  woold,  and  it  had  been  bis  will. 
wtook  her  lere,  went  bome,  and  beld  ber  still. 

^  in  her  house  sbe  abode  witb  sucb  meine 
■  tłll  her  honour  nede  wKs  to  hołd, 
Ąid  while  she  was  dwelling  in  that  cite» . 
^  kept  her  estate,  and  of  yong  and  old 
nD  «e!l  beloved,  and  men  well  of  ber  told  : 
Ht  wbether  that  sbe  cbildren  had  or  nonę, 
Inde  tt  oat,  therefore  I  let  it  gonc. 

ne  thmgeg  fellen  as  tbey  don  of  werre, 

jttwijttn  hem  of  Troy  and  Greekes  oft, 

wr  mnetiine  brougbien  tbey  of  Troy  it  derre, 

Jji  eiie  the  Greekes  fouodeo  nothing  soft 

wefolke  of  Troy :  and  tbus  fortunę  aloft» 

*■  ołrfer  eftc  gan  hem  to  whelmen  both» 

'^  Imt  coune,  aie  while  tbat  tbey  were  wrotb/ 

Jjl  bow  this  toom  came  to  destmction, 

*  Wteth  not  to  purpose  me  to  tell, 

Jjf  >t  irere  a  long  digression 

J^»y  matter,  aod  you  too  long  to  dwcll ; 

•*theTroyan  iestes  all  as  they  fell, 

J2°**»  **'  ">  Dares,  or  in  Dite, 

'  **  «>  that  can,  may  reden  hem  as  they  write. 

^tfwBfh  the  Greekes  hem  of  Troy  in  sbetten, 
JM  bw  citie  l^ieged  aU  aboot, 

i  u^  "■«*■  ~'**«  **»«y  ™>*  'eften, 
«  »  bonouren  hir  gods  fnll  dewut, 
]?*«dcraost  in  honour  out  of  dout, 
JJ  bid  a  relike  hight  Palladion, 
*■»  wiilfr  tAit  atigten  siterychon. 
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And  80  befell,  whao  comen  was  the  ^ime 

Of  Aprill,  whan  clothed  is  Łhe  mede, 

With  new  grene,  of  Iiistie  reer  the  prime, 

And  with  sweet  smeliing  fioures  wbite  and  redę 

In  sundrie  wise  sbewed,  as  I  redę, 

The  folke  of  lYoie,  tbeir  obserrances  old, 

Palladłones  feast  went  for  to  bold. 

Unto  the  tempie  in  all  their  bcst  wise, 

Geoerally  there  went  many  a  wight. 

To  bearken  of  Palladions  9«rvise, 

And  namely  many  a  lustie  knight, 

And  many  a  ladie  fresh,  and  roaid<;n  bright. 

Fuli  well  arrated  botbe  mcst  aod  least, 

fiotb  for  the  seasoio  and  the  high  fcast. 

Among  these  other  fbike  was  Creseida, 
In  widdowes  babite  blacke :  but  uatheies 
Rigbt  as  our  first  letter  is  now  an  a, 
In  beautie  first  so  stood  she  makeles, 
Her  goodly  looking  gladed  all  the  prees. 
Nas  neuer  seene  thing  to  be  praised  so  derre, 
Nor  onder  cloude  blacke  so  brigbt  a  sterre,  * 

As  was  Creseide,  they  sayden  everichone, 
Tbat  her  bebelden  in  ber  blacke  wede. 
And  yet  sbe  stood  fbH  lowe  and  still  alon^ 
Behinde  other  folke  in  little  bread, 
And  nie  the  dore  under  shamesdread, 
Simple  of  attire,  and  debonatre  of  chere, 
With  fuli  assured  looking  and  manere. 

This  lYoilus,  aa  be  was  woot  to  gnidę 
His  yonge  knigbtes,  ład  hem  up  and  doune^ 
hi  tbilke  large  tempie  on  every  side, 
Behofdiog  aie  the  iadtea  of  the  toune, 
Now  here  now  there,  fór  no  dev6tioune 
Had  he  to  nonę,  to  reren  bim  his  rest. 
But  gan  to  praise  and  lacke  whome  he  lest; 

And  in  his  walk  fnll  fast  be  gan  to  waiten, 

1f  knight  or  tątuer  of  his  campanie, 

Gan  for  to  sike,  or  let  bis  eyen  baiten 

On  any  woman,  that  he  coud  espie, 

He  would  smile,  and  bold  it  a  foilie. 

And  say  hem  thns :  "  O  Lord  she  sleepeth  soft 

For  love  of  thee,  whan  tbou  tumest  fuli  oft. 

"  I  haye  beard  tell  pardieox  of  yonr  liring, 
Ye  Iovers,  and  eke  your  lewed  obsenrances. 
And  which  a  labour  folke  have  in  winning 
Of  loTe,  and  in  keeping  such  duutannces, 
And  whan  your  pray  is  lost,  wo  and  penaanccs : 
O,  very  fooles,  blinde  and  nice  be  ye, 
There  is  not  one  can  ware  by  anoŁher  be." 

And  with  that  word  be  gan  cast  np  the  brow^ 

Ascaunces,  lo,  is  this  not  well  ispoken, 

At  which  the  god  of  love  gan  looken  Iow, 

Rigbt  for  dispite,  and  ihope  him  to  be  wrokcn« 

He  kidde  anooe  bis  bo  we  was  not  broken: 

For  sodainly  bo  hitte  bim  at  the  fulL 

And  yet  as  pronde  a  peacocke  gan  he  pnIK 

O  blinde  imrfd,  o  blind  entcnticn, 

How  often  falleth  all  the  effect  contraire 

Of  sequedrie  and  ibule  presumption. 

For  caught  is  proud,  and  caught  is  debonairr: 

This  Troilus  is  clomben  on  the  suire. 

And  Uttle  weneth  that  he  mote  descenden, 

Bttt  att  day  it  faileth  that  fcoles  wenden. 
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As  prond  Bayard  begianeth  for  to  skippe 
Out  o^the  way,  ao  pricketh  hun  his  corne, 
HU  b«  a  lash  haTe  ot  tbe  looge  whippe, 
Than  thinketh  he,  "  Tho  I  pramwe  all  befbm 
Firat  in  thc  traise,  fuli  lat  and  new  ishorne, 
Yet  am  1  but  an  hone,  and  bonea  law 
I  must  andare,  aod  with  my  feero  draw." 

So  iand  ii  by  this  flen  and  prood  knight, 
Tbough  be  a  worthy  kinget  lonne  were. 
And  wende  nothing  had  had  tache  might, 
Ayenit  his  will,  that  sbould  his  herte  stere, 
Yet  with  a  looke  his  herte  wcne  on  fire, 
That  be  that  now  was  most  in  pride  abore, 
Woxe  iodainly  most  subject  anto  loTe. 

Fortby  ensample  taketh  of  this  man, 
Ye  wise,  proud,  and  worthy  folkes  all, 
To  soometi  ŁoTe,  wfaich  that  so  iQQoe  can 
Ule  fineedome  of  yonr  heites  to  him  thrall. 
For  erer  it  was,  and  ever  it  be  sfaall, 
That  Love  is  he  that  all  thinges  moy  bind. 
For  no  man  may  fordo  tbe  law  of  ^nd. 

That  this  be  sooth  hath  prered  and  dotb  yet. 
For  this  (I  trowe)  ye  know  all  and  some. 
Men  reden  not  that  folke  han  gieater  wit 
Than  they  that  han  ben  mRMt  wich  love  inome. 
And  strengest  folh  been  therewith  ofercome^ 
The  worthyeft  and  greatest  of  dcgree, 
This  was  and  is,  and  yet  man  shall  it  see. 

And  traeliche  that  sitte  well  to  be  so, 
For  alderwisest  han  therewith  ben  pleased. 
And  they  that  han  ben  aldermost  m  wo, 
With  love  han  ben  comlbrted  and  most  eased. 
And  oft  it  hath  tbe  cruell  herte  appeased, 
And  worthy  folke  madę  worthier  oł  name. 
And  causetb  most  to  dreden  vice  and  shame. 

Now  sith  it  may  nat  goodly  be  withstond. 
And  is  a  thing  sa  Tertnons  and  kind, 
Refoseth  nought  to  Love  for  to  ben  hond, 
Sith  as  him  selven  list  be  may  yon  bind ; 
The  yerde  is  bette  that  bowen  woli  and  wind 
Than  that  that  brest,  and  therefore  I  you  redę, 
Now  foUoweth  him,  that  so  well  can  you  lede. 

But  for  to  tellen  forth  in  specialL 

Am  of  this  kinges  sonne,  of  whićh  I  toM, 

And  leven  other  thing  oollateraU, 

Of  him  tbinke  I  my  tale  forth  to  hold» 

Both  of  his  joy,  and  of  his  cares  cold, 

And  his  werke,  as  toncbing  this  matere, 

For  I  it  gan,  I  woli  thereto  refore. 

WHhin  tbe  tempie  he  went  him  forth  playing 

This  Thrilus,  of  evcry  wight  about, 

Now  on  this  lady,  and  now  on  that  looking, 

Where  so  she  were  of  toune,  or  of  without : 

And  npon  case  befell,  that  through  a  rout 

His  eye  peireed,  and  so  deepe  it  went 

Till  on  Creseide  it  tfmote,  and  there  it  stent. 

And  sodainely  for  wonder  weat  astoned. 

And  gan  ber  bet  behokl  in  thrifty  wise: 

"  O  Tery  Gbd,"  thought  he, "  wher  hast  thou  woned, 

That  art  so  faire  and  goodly  to  devise  ?" 

Therewith  his  herte  gan  to  spread  and  rise. 

And  softe  sighed,  least  men  might  him  berę, 

And  caiight  ayen  liis  firs^e  playing  chere. 


Sbe  nas  nat  with  the  most  of  bar  itfltfli«, 
But  all  her  limmes  so  well  answeaiing 
Weren  to  womanhood,  that  creatme 
Was  nerer  lasse  mannish  in  seeming. 
And  eke  tbe  pnre  wise  of  her  meaniag 
SRiewed  well,  that  men  might  in  her  gcsw 
Honpiir,  estate,  and  womanly  noMesM. 

Tho  ThMlui,  right  wooder  well  withall, 
Gan  for  to  like  her  meaning  and  ber  cbere, 
Which  somdele  deignous  was,  far  she  let  Wl 
Her  looke  a  liitle  aside,  in  sneh  manere 
Ascaunoes,  what  may  I  not  stonden  here, 
And  after  that  her  looking  gan  she  Ught, 
That  iteyer  thought  him  seen  so  good  a  sight 

And  of  her  looke  in  him  tbere  gan  to  ąucksa 
So  great  destre,  and  such  affectioD, 
That  in  his  hertes  bottorae  gan  to  sticken 
Of  h«r  his  axe,  and  deepe  impresńon : 
And  though  he  eant  had  pored  Tp  and  dona, 
Than  was  he  glad  his  homes  in  to  shrinke^ 
Unnethes  wist  he  how  to  kioke  or  winkfe 

Lo,  be  that  lete  him  selTen  so  cunniag. 
And  soonied  hem  that  knres  punes  dricn, 
Was  ffull  Toware  that  Lofve  had  his  dwelliog 
Within  the  sobtitl  streames  of  her  eyen, 
That  sodainely  him  thoagbt  be  felte  dyen, 
Right  with  her  looke,  the  spirite  in  hii  herte, 
Blesed  be  Lofre,  that  thns  can  folke  ooDTOt 

She  thos  in  blacke,  liking  to  lYoilns, 
Over  all  thing  he  stood  for  to  behold : 
But  his  destre,  ne  wberefore  be  stood  thos, 
He  neither  chere  madę,  ne  word  thereaf  toid, 
Bot  fróm  a  ferre,  his  manner  for  to  bold, 
On  other  thing  sometime  his  looke  he  cast, 
And  eft  on  her,  while  that  the  serńce  last: 

And  after  this,  nat  fullish  all  awhaped. 
Out  of  the  tempie  eselich  he  weut, 
Repentiog  him  that  ever  he  had  iaped 
Of  Loves  folke,  least  fully  the  discent 
Of  scome  fili  on  himselfe,  bnt  what  he  ment, 
Least  h  were  wist  on  any  manner  side. 
His  woe  he  gan  dissimnlen  and  hide. 

Whan  he  was  fro  the  tempie  thus  departed, 
He  straigbt  anone  unto  his  paltaice  tonoeth, 
Right  with  her  kke  through  shotten  and  dsrUd, 
AU  foineth  he  in  lust  that  he  soioameth, 
And  all  his  chere  aud  speech  also  he  bometh. 
And  aie  of  Łoves  8ervaunts  every  while 
HKn  seHe  to  wrie,  at  hem  he  gan  to  smile, 

And  saied,  *<  Loid,  so  they  lirę  all  in  loi* 
Ye  lovere,  for  the  cunningest  of  yon, 
l*hat  serve8t  rtiost  ententifelich  and  best 
Him  tite  as  often  harme  thereof  as  prow, 
Your  hire  is  quit  ayen,  ye,  God  wote  how. 
Not  well  for  well,  but  scome  for  goodscrnie, 
fn  foith  your  order  is  ruled  in  good  wise. 

•*  In  no  eertaine  been  yoar  obserraance^ 
Biit  it  onely  a  sely  few  points  be, 
Ne  nothing  asketh  so  gwat  attendaiuictf» 
As  doth  your  laie,  and  that  know  all  ye : 
But  that  is  not  the  worst,  as  mote  I  th^ 
But  told  I  you  the  worst  point,  I  leve, 
All  sayd  I  sooth,  ye  woulfden  at  mę  grrre. 


TROILUS  AND  CRESEIDE.    ftOOK  I. 


"Bottakethii:  that  ye  1oven  dt  eachew, 

Ordtt  done  of  good  ententioo, 

Fali  oft  thy  Udie  «oU  it  minę  oorotrew, 

Aod  deoiM  li  harme  tn  her  opinkw, 

Aod  yet  if  sbe  for  otfaer  encbeton 

Be wiotby  thftB  shmlt  thou  baT«a  groin  uKNt: 

ŁonI,  wdl »  him  that  mmy  been  of  you  ooe*** 

Bat  lor  all  thi^  wbao  tbat  be  seeth  bis  time 
He  beld  bis  peace,  nonę  otber  bote  him  gained. 
For  Łove  began  bis  fSeatbera  so  to  łime, 
Hnt  well  ▼Daetb  TDto  bis  folke  be  faiiied, 
Thit  other  basie  needes  him  distrained, 
80  voe  was  bim,  tbat  wbat  to  dooe  be  nitt, 
Bitbad  his  folke  to  goa  wbere  as  bem  list 

Aad  whan  tbat  be  in  cbamber  was  akme^ 
fie  doane  Tpon  bis  beddes  feet  bim  set, 
Asd  fint  be  gan  to  sike,  and  eft  to  grone, 
And  tbottgbt  aie  on  ber  so  withouten  let, 
That  ss  he  nte  and  iroke,  his  spirit  met 
Thst  he  her  saw  and  tempie,  and  all  tbe  wite 
Bifhtof  ber  looke,  and  gan  it  new  aTise. 

thm  gan  be  make  a  mirrour  of  his  mind, 
h  whieh  be  saw  all  wboly  ber  6gure, 
Aod  tbatbe  wetl  cood  in  his  bertę  find 
k  wai  to  him  a  rigbt  good  ayenture 
To  bre  tuch  one,  and  if  he  did  bis  cure 
To  Krren  ber,  yet  migbt  he  lali  in  grace, 
;  Or  ebe,  for  one  of  ber  senrantes  pace. 

Inaginmg,  tbat  travai1e  nor  grame 
Ne  oufht  for  so  goodly  one  be  lome 
^ahe,  oe  him  for  his  desire  no  shame 
^  v^re  it  wist,  bot  in  prise  and  ^p  borne 
OTaii  torers,  well  morę  tban  hefomie. 
Thoiaiguniented  be,  in  bis  ginning. 
Foli  YDSTised  of  his  wo  comming. 

Tfcus  took  he  purpose  LoTes  craft  to  sewe 
;  Aid  ihougbt  be  would  worken  priTily 
™  fcr  to  bidę  hb  desire  in  mewę 
««n  ererie  wight  ibome,  all  o^erly, 
Buthe migbt oogbt  recovered  been  thereby, 
"'■nibriog  bim,  tbat  love  ioo  wide  ibtowe 
lełt  bitter  fruite,  thougb  sweet  seed  be  sowę. 


,  Aadofer  uli  tbis>  Ibll  mokell  more  he  thongbt 
^^  for  to  speake,  and  wbat  to  holden  inne 

';  ^  what  to  arten,  er  to  lo^e  he  soogbt, 
^  0Q  a  song  A  nonę  rigbt  to  beginne, 
A^d  gan  londe  on  his  sorrow  for  to  winne: 
^  vith  good  hope  he  gan  fully  assent, 
w«»de  fcr  to  love,  and  nought  repent 

^  of  hisiong  not  onely  bis  sentence, 
«  write  minę  authour  called  Lolius, 
^  ptainely  sare  onr  tongoes  difference, 
Jdwe  wdl  say,  in  all  tbat  Troilns 
^'M  in  his  song,  lo  erery  word  right  thns, 
^  I  ikaU  saine,  and  wbo  so  list  it  heare 
j  I^tUsneirt  Teise,  he  may  it  finde  there. 

r  TBi  imiG  ot  laoiŁus. 

!  'JJ?o^weM,OGod,whatfeeleIso? 

\  u?^^'*^'^  whattbing  and  wbich  is  he  ? 

I  !|.  ^^ P»d,  from  wbence  cometh  my  wo  ? 

i  ^^  wicke,  a  wonder  tbinketh  me, 

r  !!^  c^^  torment  and  adTcnite 
^  oometh  of  bim,  may  to  me  savery  think : 
'Wtf  thnot  I  tbe  more  tbat  icbe  it  drinke. 
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"  And  if  tbat  at  minę  owne  latt  I  brsnne, 

From  wbence  cometh  my  wAiling  and  my  plaint : 

If  harme  agree  me,  whereto  p'aine  I  tbtancy ' 

I  not,  ne  why  unwery  that  I  feint 

O  ąoicke  deatb,  o  sweete  harme  so  qu^nt^ 

How  may  of  tbee  in  me  be  sucb  qnantite. 

But  if  tbat  I  consent  tbat  it  so  be? 

*'  And  if  that  I  consent,  I  wTongfolly 
Complaine  iwis :  thns  possed  to  and  lro» 
All  sterelesse  within  a  bote  am  I 
Amidde  tbe  sea,  atwnen  windes  two, 
Tbat  in  oontrary  stonden  erer  mo. 
Alas,  wbat  is  this  wonder  maladie  ? 
For  beat  of  cdd,  for  oold  of  beat  1  die." 

And  to  tb«  god  of  lote  thns  sayed  be 
With  pitons  fotoe,  '*  O  lord,  riow  yoars  is 
My  spirite,  wbich  that  ougbten  yours  to  be, 
You  thank  I,  lord,  that  han  me  brougbt  to  tbiś : 
Bot  whetber  goddesK  or  woman  iwis 
She  be,  I  not,  wbich  tbat  ye  do  me  ser^-e,' 
But  as  ber  man  i  woli  aie  li?e  and  sterre. 

"  Ye  stonden  in  ber  eyen  tiolghttly^ 
As  in  a  place  to  yotir  Tertde  digne : 
Wherefore,  lord,  if  my  serrise  or  I 
May  liken-yon*  so  beth  to  me  benigne, 
For  minę  estate  royall  berę  I  resigne 
Into  her  hondę,  and  with  fuli  hnmble  cheer, 
Become  ber  man^  as  to  my  lady  derę." 

In  him  ne  deigned  to  sparen  blood  royall 
The  fire  of  lorę,  wbere  fro  God  me  blesse, 
Ne  bim  forbare  in  no  degrefe,  for  all 
His  Tertue,  or  his  exce1le6t  prowesse. 
But  beld  bim  as  his  tbrall  Iowę  in  distresse. 
And  brend  bim  so'  in  sundty  wise  aie  newe, 
That  sixty  times  a  dajr  he  lost  his  bewe. 

So  mnebell  day  fto  day  his  owne  tbougbt 
For  lust  to  ber  Iptn  qoicken  and  enerease, 
That  ereriche  other  charge  he  set  at  nought,- 
For  thy  foli  oft,  bis  bot  fire  to  cease. 
To  seen  her  goodly  looke  he  gan  to  prease. 
For  thereby  to  ben  eased  well  be  weńd. 
And  aie  the  nerę  be  was,  tbe  more  he  brend. 

For  aie  tbe  nerę  the  fire  the  botter  is, 
This  (trow  I)  knoweth  all  this  companie  .* 
Bot  trere  be  ferre  or  nerę,  I  dare  say  this,' 
By  night  <Hr  day,  for  wisedome  or  follie, 
l&§  herte,  wbich  that  is  bis  brestes  eie. 
Was  aie  on  ^er,  that  foirer  was  to  aeene 
Tban  e^er  was  Helein,  or  Polizene. 

Eke  of  tbe  day  there  passed  not  an  bóor, 
That  to  bimselfo  a  tboosand  times  be  sayd, 
«  Ggd  goodly,  to  wbome  I  ser^e  and  labour 
As  1  best  can,  now  would  to  Ood  Creseide 
Ye  woulden  on  me  me,  er  that  1  deide: 
My  derę  herte  alas,  mioe  bele  and  my  hew. 
And  life  is  lost,  but  ye  woli  on  me  rew.'* 

All  otber  dredes  waren  frOm  him  iled, 

Botb  of  tbusiege,  and  his  salvation, 

Ne  in  desire  nonę  otber  founes  bred; 

Bnt  arguments  to  bis  oonclusion, 

That  she  on  Urn  woald  bsTe  oompassion 

And  be  to  ben  ber  man,  while  he  may  du^, 

Lo  berę  his  life,  and  from  his  death  his  cure. 


stó 


CHAUCER^S  POEMS^ 


The  sha(rpe  shcNTera  fSell'  of  tfrmes  prere 
.ThaŁ  Hector  or  his  other  brelbren  didden 
Ne  madę  him  ODely  tberefore  ones  meve, 
And  yet  was  he,  where  so  men  went  or  ridden, 
Found  one  tbe  best,  and  lenpest  time  abiden 
Tbere  perill  was,  and  eke  did  such  travaile 
In  ormes,  tbat  to  tbinke  it  was  a  mairaiłe. 

But  for  nonę  hate  be  to  tbe  Oraekes  had, 

Ne  also  for  tbe  rescous  of  tbe  toun, 

Ne  madę  him  tbus  in  armes  for  to  mad, 

Bat  onely  lo,  for  this  conclosioan, 

Tb  Itken  ber  tbe  bet  for  bis  renoon : 

Fro  day  to  day  in  armes  so  be  spęd, 

Tbat  all  tbe  Oreekes  as  tbe  death  him  dred. 

And  fro  this  fortb  tho  reft  bim  love  his  ślepe 
And  madę  bis  meate  bis  foe,  and  eke  his  sorrow 
Oan  mnltiply,  tbat  who  so  tooke  keepe, 
It  sbewed  in  bis  hew  both  even  and  morów : 
Tberefore  a  title  he  gan  bim  for  to  borow 
Of  other  sickenesse,  least  men  of  bim  wend 
Tbat  tbe  bot  fire  of  love  him  brend. 

And  sayd  he  bad  a  ferer,  and  iared  amis, 
But  were  it  certaine  I  cannot  sey 
If  tbat  his  lady  understood  not  this 
Or  ftuned  ber  she  nist,  one  of  tbe  twey : 
But  well  redę  I,  tbat  by  no  manner  wey 
Ne  seemed  it  tbat  she  on  him  rought, 
Or  of  bis  paine,  what  so  e?er  he  thonght. 

But  than  felt  this  Troilus  suche  wo 
Tbat  he  was  welnigh  wood,  for  aie  his  drede 
Was  this,  tbat  she  some  wight  lored  so, 
Tbat  never  of  him  she  would  han  take  heed: 
For  which  him  tbought  he  felt  his  herte  bleed» 
Ne  of  his  woe  ne  durst  he  nought  begin 
To  tellen  ber,  for  all  this  world  to  win. 

But  wban  be  bad  a  space  leffc  from  his  care» 
Tbus  to  bimselfe  fuli  oft  he  gan  to  plaine : 
He  sayd,  **  O  foole,  now  art  Ihou  in  tbe  snare, 
Tbat  whilom  yapedest  at  loTers  pain : 
Now  art  thou  hent,  now  gnaw  tbine  owne  chain  i 
Thou  wert  aie  woned  ech  Iover  reprehend 
Of  thing  fro  which  thou  canst  not  tbee  defend* 

«*  What  woli  now  cvery  lover  saine  of  tbee, 

If  this  be  wist  ?  But  e^er  in  tbine  absence 

Laughen  jn  scom,  and  saine,  lo  tbere  goeth  he 

Tbat  is  tbe  man  of  greate  sapience, 

Tbat  held  us  loTers  least  in  reverence : 

Nów  tbanked  be  God,  he  may  gon  on  tbat  dauuoe 

Of  hem  that  Łoye  list  feebly  a^aunce. 

*'  Bot  o,  thou  wofuU  Troilus,  6od  would, 
(Sith  thou  must  loven,  tbrottgb  thy  destine) 
Tbat  thou  beset  wer  of  soch  one,  tbat  sbouŁd 
Know  all  thy  wo,  all  lacked  ber  pitee : 
But  all  too  cold  in  love  towards  tbee 
Thy  ladie  is,  as  frost  in  winter  Moone, 
And  thoa  fordo,  as  snów  in  fire  is  soone. 

*'  God  would  I  were  arń^ed  in  tbe  port 
Of  death,  to  which  my  sorev  woli  me  lede: 
Ab  lord,  to  me  it  were  a  great  comfort, 
Than  were  I  quite  of  languisbing  in  drede : 
For  by  my  hidde  sorrow  ibłowe  in  brede, 
I  shall  beuiped  been  a  tbousand  time^ 
fifore  than  tbat  foole,  of  wbose  folly  men  rine. 


"  But  now  help  God,  and  ye  my  sweei;  for  wboD^ 
I  plaine,  ioougbt  ye  never  wight  so  fosts 
O  mercie,  dearc  bertę,  and  bełpe  mc  from 
The  death,  lor  I,  wbile  tbat  my  lilie  may  hnt. 
Morę  than  my  selfe  woli  lo?e  ymi  to  my  last. 
And  with  some  firendly  look  gladetb  me  swetei 
Thougb  nerer  morę  tbiiig  ye  to  me  bebete^" 

These  wordes,  and  fuli  many  another  mo 
He  spake,  and  called  ever  iv  his  compldnt 
Her  mune,  for  to  tellen  her  bis  wo, 
Till  nigh  that  he  in  salte  teares  was  dreint, 
All  was  for  nought,  she  heard  nat  bis  pleint : 
And  wban  that  he  bethooght  on  that  foUie^ 
A  tbousand  fuld  bis  woe  gan  noiiltiplie. 

Bewailing  in  his  chamber  tbus  alone, 
A  friend  of  bis,  tbat  called  was  Pandare, 
Came  ones  in  unware,  and  heard  him  grooe, 
And  saw  his  friend  ia  such  distresse  and  care : 
■<  Alas,'*  (quod  he)  '*  who  cau.<^h  all  this  hnf 
O  mercy  God,  what  unhappe  may  this  mcne  ? 
Han  now  tbus  sonę  the  Greeks  madę  yoa  leoe  ^ 

«  Or  hast  then  some  remorse  of  conscieace? 
And  art  now  fali  in  some  derotion. 
And  wailest  for  thy  siline  and  tbine  offence, 
And  hast  for  ferde  cou^ht  codtrition  ? 
God  save  hem,  that  besieged  ban  our  toon, 
That  so  can  laie  our  ioUttie  on  presse^ 
And  bring  our  lustie  folke  to  holynesse." 

These  wordes  said  he  for  the  nones  all,  [makes/ 
Tbat  with  such  thing  be  might  him  angry 
And  with  his  anger  done  his  sorrow  fali, 
As  for  a  time,  and  his  oonrage  awacfceo : 
But  well  wist  he,  as  lar  as  tongties  speaken, 
Tbere  nas  a  man  of  greater  bardinesse 
Tban  be,  me  more  dtsired  worthinesse. 

<*  What  cas,"  (quod  Troilus)  •■  or  what  aventnre. 
Hath  guided  tbee  to  seen  me  languishing, 
I1iat  am  refuse  of  everte  creature  ? 
But  for  tbe  love  of  God,  ot  me  praying 
Goe  bence  away,  for  certes  my  dying 
Woli  tbee  disease,  and  I  mote  nedes  deie, 
Tberefore  goe  way,  tbere  nis  no  aiore  to  seie. 

"  But  if  thou  wenę,  I  be  tbus  sick  for  drede, 
It  is  not  so,  and  tberefore  scome  noaght : 
Tbere  is  an  other  thing  I  take  of  hede, 
Welmore  tban  ought  the  Grekes  han  yet  wroogbt. 
Which  cause  is  of  my  deth  for  sorow  and  thoogiit: 
Bot  thougb  that  I  now  tell  it  thee  ne  lest. 
Be  thou  not  wroth,  I  hide  it  fer  the  besU'* 

This  Pandare,  that  nigh  roalt  for  wo  and  ronth. 
Fuli  often  sayed,  *'  Alas,  what  may  this  be  } 
"  Now  friend,"  (qaod  be)  "  if  cver  lof  e  or  łiwtb 
Hath  been  er  this  betwixeu  tbee  and  aie, 
Ne  doe  thou  ne^er  such  a  cruelte. 
To  biden-ffo  thy  friend  so  great  a  care, 
Wost  thou  not  well  that  I  am  Pandare? 

<<  I  woli  parten  with  tbee  all  thy  pme, 

If  it  so  be  I  doe  thee  no  comfort, 

As  It  is  friendes  rigbt,sootff  for  to  sainc^ 

To  enterparten  woe,  as  glad  disport 

I  have  and  shall,  for  trae  or  fidse  repoit, 

In  wrong  and  right  iloved  tbee  all  my  ii^o, 

Hide  Mt  tby  woefiro  me,  bat  tell  it  bliTe.** 


IHOILUS  AND  CRESEIDE.    BOOK  I. 

"  <  PiMbtts,  that  arit  found  art  of  medicme,' 
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thao  gao  Łhii  ■ortpwfull  Troilus  to  Mke, 
ind  sayd  him  thiis,  *'  Ood  leve  it  be  my  best 
Ib  tellen  thee»  Ibr  lith  it  may  thee  like, 
Yct  iroil  I  tdl  it,  thcmgh  my  herte  breit. 
And  wełl  wote  I,  tbou  maiest  do  me  tao  rest, 
Bntleait  tboa  deeme  I  tniil  not  to  thee 
Nov  bewke  friend,  lor  tkiu  it  ttant  with  me. 

**  lijf^  ayensk  the  which  who  so  defendcth 
Km  lelTeo  most,  bim  alderlest  avaUeUi, 
With  dispaire  ao  Mrrowfuliy  me  offendeth 
That  stnight  ynto  the  death  my  herte  faileth : 
ThereCo  desire,  ao  breoningly  me  assailetb, 
That  to  beea  alaine,  it  were  a  greater  ioy 
To  me,  tban  king  of  Grace  be  and  of  lYoy. 

'^  Sdffiseth  this,  my  fuli  friende  Paodare, 

Tbat  I  have  said,  for  now  wotest  tbou  my  wo : 

And  for  tbe  Iove  of  God  my  colde  care 

80  hide  it  well,  1  told  it  ne^er  to  mo : 

For  hannes  migbten  foUowen  mo  tban  two 

If  h  were  wist,  but  be  tbou  in  gladnesse, 

And  let  me  sterve  unknowne  of  my  diatreaae." 

"  Ho«  baat  thoa  tboa  nnkindly  and  long 
Hłd  this  fro  me,  tbou  fool  ?"  (quod  Pandaroa) 
"  FenTenture  tbou  maist  after  sucb  one  long, 
Tbat  mioe  a^ise  anone  may  belpen  ts  :" 
*  Thia  were  a  wcNider  thing/'  (quod  Troilus) 
"Thoa  conldest  oever  in  lo^e  tby  aelfen  wisse, 
How  diTell  maieat  tbou  bringen  me  to  blisae." 

"  YeTVoilai,  now  hearken,"  (quod  Pandare) 
"Thoogh  I  be  oice,  it  bappetb  often  ao» 
IW  one  tbat  of  azes  doeth  fuli  eril  farę, 
By  good  ooonaail  can  keep  hia  frend  tber  fro : 
I  hare  my  aelfe  aeeo  a  bliode  man  go 
Ihere  as  he  leli,  tbat  could  looken  wide, 
A  fbole  may  eke  a  wise  man  oft  guide. 

-  "  A  whetstone  is  no  canring  instrument. 
Bot  yet  it  maketh  aharpe  kerving  toHs, 
Aod  after  tbou  wost  tbat  I  have  aught  miawent, 
^ne  tbou  tbat,  for  aucb  tbing  to  scbote  la, 
Thos  often  wise  men  bewaren  by  foolis : 
If  tbou  80  doe,  tby  wit  is  well  bewared. 
By  his  contrarie  is  eyerie  tbing  declared. 

"  For  how  migbt  erer  swcetnesae  bare  be  know 
To  him,  tbat  never  tasted  bittemesse  ? 
Ko  mamie  wot  wbat  gladnesse  is  I  trow, 
That  neTer  was  in  aorrow,  or  aome  diatreaae : 
Oe  white  by  blacke,  by  abame  eke  wortbinea, 
^h  set  by  otber,  morę  for  otber  seemetb, 
As  meo  may  seen,  and  so  tbe  wise  it  deemetli. 

"  Sith  thua  of  two  contraries  is  o  lorę, 
I  that  haTe  in  love  so  oft  aasayed 
Greoaoncea,  ougbt  conneo  well  tbe  morę 
^^ooaaailen  thee  of  tbat  tbou  art  diamayed, 
Aod  eke  tbe  ne  ougbt  not  been  enill  apaied, 
"M«gh  I  desire  with  thee  ibr  to  beare 
T^m  beauie  charge,  it  sball  thee  lasae  deare* 

"  1  wole  well  that  it  lared  thns  by  ne, 
Aito tby  brother  Paris,  an  hierdesse^ 
^bieh  that  icleped  was  Denone, 
^rote  in  a  complaint  of  ber  beauinesse : 
lesaw  the  letter  that  she  wrote  I  gesse.'* 
"  Nty  nerer  yet  iwis,"  (qnod  lYoiius.) 
lW'(qiiod  Fandare)  «<  hearkeneth,  it  was  thus : 


(Quod  she) '  aod  cood  in  eaerie  wightes  caie 
Remedie  and  redę,  by  herbes  be  kiiew  fine, 
Yet  to  bimselfe  his  cunning  was  foli  bare. 
For  love  had  him  so  bounden  in  a  snare, 
AU  for  tbe  daughter  of  king  Admete, 
That  all  his  cralt  ne  cood  his  sorrow  betę.' 

"  Rigbt  so  fiire  I,  unhappie  for  me, 
I  love  one  best,  and  that  me  smerteth  sore : 
And  yet  peradTeiiture  I  can  reden  thee 
And  nat  my  aelfe :  repreue  me  no  morę, 
I  bave  no  cause  I  wote  well  for  to  aore, 
As  doeth  an  hauke,  tbat  listetb  for  to  play. 
But  to  thine  helpe,  yet  aomewbat  can  1  say. 

"  And  of  o  tbing,  rigbt  siker  mayest  thou  be, 
Tbat  certaine  for  to  dyen  in  tbe  paine 
Tbat  I  sball  never  mo  discorer  thee^ 
Ne  by  my  trootb,  I  keepe  nat  to  reatraine 
Thee  fro  thy  lo^e,  althoogh  it  were  Helleine^ 
That  ia  thy  brothers  wife,  if  icbe  it  wist. 
Be  wbat  she  be,  and  lorę  ber  as  thee  list. 

*<  Therefore  as  friendfillicb  in  me  assnre, 
And  tell  me  platte,  wbat  ia  thine  encheson. 
And  finał  1  cause  of  woe,  tbat  ye  endure : 
For  doubtetb  nothing,  mioe  entention 
Nas  not  to  you  of  reprebension 
To  speake,  as  now,  for  no  wigbt  may  bereue 
A  mao  to  k>vę,  till  tbat  him  list  to  leue. 

"  And  weteth  well,  that  botb  two  been  yids, 

Mistrusten  all,  or  el&e  all  beleue : 

Bot  well  I  wote,  the  meane  of  it  no  ^ice  is, 

Aa  for  to  tmsten  aome  wigbt  is  a  preue 

Of  trouth,  and  forthy  would  I  faioe  remeue 

Thywrong  conceit,  and  do  the  some  wigbt  tmsi 

Tby  woe  to  tell :  and  tell  me  if  thoo  lust. 

"  Tbe  wise  eke  sayth,  woe  him  that  is  alone. 
Por  and  he  fali,  he  hath  nonę  helpe  to  rise : 
And  sith  thou  hast  a  fisUow,  tell  thy  monę. 
For  this  nis  noogbt  certaine  tbe  next  wise 
To  winnen  love,  as  teachen  vs  tbe  wise. 
To  wallow  and  weep,  as  Niobe  tbe  queene, 
Whose  teares  yet  in  marble  been  iseene. 

<*  Let  be  thy  weeping,  and  tby  drerinesse^ 
And  let  ▼&  lesen  woe  with  otber  speech, 
So  may  thy  wofuU  tinie  seemc  the  lesse ; 
Delighte  nought  in  woe,  tby  woe  to  aeecb, 
As  doen  these  fooles,  that  hir  sorrowes  eche 
With  sorrowe,  wban  tbey  han  misaventure« 
And  lusten  nought  to  sechen  otber  cure. 

**  Men  saine,  to  wretch  is  consolation 
To  bare  another  felk>w  in  his  paine : 
That  ougbt  well  been  oor  opinion. 
For  bothe  thoo  and  1  of  ]ove  doe  plaine, 
So  fuli  of  sorrow  am  I,  sooth  to  saine, 
Tbat  certainly,  as  now  no  morę  bard  grace 
May  sit  on  me,  ibr  why,  there  is  no  space. 

•'  If  God  woU,  tbou  art  nought  agast  of  me, 
Least  I  would  of  thy  ladie  thee  beguile : 
Tbou  wost  thy  aelfe,  whom  tbat  I  love  parde 
As  I  best  can,  gone  sithen  louge  while. 
And  sithen  thoo  wost,  I  doe  it  for  no  wile, 
Aod  sith  I  am  he,  tbat  thou  trusteth  most, 
Teli  me  somwhat,  sińce  all  my  woe  tbou  wost.*^ 
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Yet  Troiłaś,  forall  this  no  word  satd^ 
But  \óog  he  laie  still,  m  be  dead  were, 
And  after  this,  witb  siking  he  abraid, 
And  to  Pandarm  Toioe  be  lent  bis  eare, 
And  Tp  bis  eyen  cast  be :  and  tban  in  feare 
Was  Pandarus  least  tbat  tn  frenseye, 
He  shookl  either  fali  or  else  scone  deye. 

And  sayd,  "  Awake,*'  fuli  wonderlicb  and  sbarpe* 

**  Wbat  slumbrest  tbon»  as  in  a  litergie } 

Or  art  tboa  like  an  asse  to  tbe  barpe,    . 

Tbat  beareth  sound,  whan  men  tbe  stringes  ply, 

But  in  bis  mind»  of  tbat  no  melodie 

May  sinke  bim  to  gladen,  for  tbat  be 

So  dali  is,  in  bis  beastialite  ?" 

And  witb  tbis  Pandare  of  bis  wordes  stent : 
Bat  Troilus  to  bim  notbiog  answerde, 
For  wby,  to  tell  was  nougiit  his  entent 
Nerer  to  no  man,  for  wbome  tbat  be  so  forde : 
For  it  is  sayd,  men  maken  oft  a  yerde 
Witb  whicb  tbe  maker  is  himselfe  ibeten 
In  sandrie  manner,  as  these  wise  men  treten. 

And  namełicbe  in  his  coansaite  telling, 
Tbat  toocheth  love,  tbat  ought  been  secre : 
For  of  himselfe  it  woli  inough  out  spring 
But  if  tbat  it  tbe  bet  gouemed  be. 
Eke  sometime  it  is  craft  to  seerae  flee 
Fit>  tbing  whicb  in  eliect  men  bunten  fiotft : 
Ali  tbis  gan  Troiłaś  in  bis  bertę  cast. 

Bat  natbeles,  whan  be  had  beard  bim  crie, 

Awake  be  gan,  and  sike  wonder  sore : 

And  sayd,  "  My  friende,  thoagb  tbat  I  still  lie, 

I  am  not  deefe,  now  peace  and  crie  no  morę : 

For  I  baTe  beard  thy  wordes  and  thy  lorę, 

But  soiler  me  my  fortunę  to  bewaiłen, 

Fpr  tby  proverbes  may  nougbt  me  availen. 

**  Nor  other  cnre  canst  tbou  nonę  for  me, 

Eke  I  nill  not  been  cured,  I  woU  die : 

Wbat  know  I  of  tbe  queene  Niobe  ? 

Let  be  thine  old  ensamples,  I  thee  prey." 

«<  No  firiend,"  (quod  Pandarus)  « tberfore  I  sey, 

Such  is  delight  of  fooles  to  beweepe 

Hir  woe,  but  to  seeken  bote  tbey  ne  keepe^ 

*<  Now  know  I  tbat  reason  In  thee  faileth : 

But  tell  me,  if  I  wiste  wbat  she  were 

For  wbome  tbat  thee  all  misaTeotare  ailetb, 

Darste  tbou  tbat  I  told  it  in  her  eare 

Tby  woe,  sith  tbou  darst  not  thy  self  for  foar, 

And  hcr  bęsought  on  thee  to  ban  some  routb  ?" 

"  Wby,  nay,"  (qaod  be)  "by  God  and  by  my  troath." 

'<  Wbat,  not  as  busily'^  (quod  Pandarus) 
"  As  thougb  minę  owne  life  lay  in  tbis  need  ?" 
**  Wby,  no  parde,  sir,"  (quod  this  Troilus.)  [speed." 
«  And  wby?" — "  For  tbat  tboa  sbooldest  never 
<«  Wostthoathatwell?"— *'Ye,tbatisoutofdpeed," 
(Quod  Troilus)  "  for  all  tbat  erer  ye  ooone, 
She  woU  to  no  soch  wretcb  as  I  be  wonne.'' 

(Qaod  Pandarus)  *'  Alas  wbat  may  tbis  be, 
Tbat  tbou  dispaired  art,  tbus  causelesse  ? 
Wbat,  liveth  nat  tby  ladie,  benedicite  ? 
Uow  wost  tbou  so,  tbat  tbou  art  gracelesse  ? 
Such  evill  is  not  alway  botelesse : 
Wby,  put  not  tbus  impossible  tby  cure, 
Sith  tbing  to  com   is  oft  in  aventuTe« 


"  I  graunt  wcil  tbat  tboa  oidnreit  wo; 
As  sharpe  as  doth  be  Tesipbos  in  Heli, 
Wbose  stomacke  fonies  tiren  everaio, 
Tbat  higbten  TultUKs,  as  boofces  tell: 
But  I  may  not  endure  tbat  tbou  dwdl 
In  so  unskilfoll  an  opinion, 
Tbat  of  tby  woe  nis  no  coratioo. 

"  Bat  ones  nill  tbou,  for  thy  cowaid  herte. 
And  for  tbine  yre,  and  foolish  wiUuhiesBe, 
For  wantrust  tol|en  of  tby  sorrowes  smert, 
Ne  to  tbine  owne  bełpe  do  businesse, 
As  much  as  speake  a  word,  yea  morę  or  kae^ 
But  lyest  as  be  tbat  of  bfe  notbing  retch, 
Wbat  woman  lińng  ooad  ky^e  sacb  a  wntcb  ł 

*'  Wbat  may  she  demen  otber  of  tby  death, 
If  tbou  tbus  die,  and  she  not  wby  it  is, 
But  tbat  for  feare,  is  yolden  vp  tby  breatb, 
For  Oreekes  ban  besieged  vs  iwb  ? 
Lord,  whicb  a  tbank  sbalt  tboo  bave  tban  of  this 
Tbus  woli  she  saine,  and  all  tbe  toun  atooes, 
Tbe  wretcb  is  deed,  tbe  divel  bave  bis  bones. 

"  Tbott  mayest  alone  berę  weepe,  ery,  aad  knel^ 
And  lorę  a  woman  tbat  she  wote  it  nooght, 
And  she  will  quite  it  tbat  tboo  sbalt  not  M ; 
Uoknow  ynkist,  and  lost  tbat  is  Ynsoagbt 
Wbat,  many  a  man  batb  Ioto  ftill  derę  iboagbt 
Twentie  winter  tbat  bis  ladie  ne  wist, 
Tbat  never  yet  bis  ladies  moatb  be  kist. 

"  Wbat,  sbould  he  tberfore  Ikllen  m  dispair  ? 
Or  be  receaunt  for  bis  owne  tene, 
Or  slaine  himselfo,  all  be  bis  ladie  hart } 
Nay,  nay :  bat  ever  in  one  be  fresh  and  greeo^ 
To  serre  and  lorę  his  derę  bertes  qaeen. 
And  jtbinke  it  is  a  guerdooe  ber  to  ser^e 
A  thousand  part  morę  tban  he  can  deserre." 

And  of  tbat  worde  tooke  beede  Troiłoś, 
And  Łhought  anon,  wbat  foUy  be  was  in. 
And  bow  tbat  sooth  bim  sayed  Pandarus, 
Tbat  for  to  slaien  himselfe,  migbt  be  not  win; 
But  both  doen  Tnmanbood  and  a  sinne 
And  of  bis  death  his  ladie  nooght  to  wite^ 
For  of  bis  woe,  God  wote  she  knew  fali  lite. 

And  witb  tbat  tboogbt,  be  gan  Aill  sore  sifce^ 
And  sayd,  "  Alas,  wbat  is  me  best  to  doe  ?" 
To  wbome  Pandare  sayed,  "  li  thee  it  lifce, 
Tbe  best  is,  tbat  tboo  telle  me  tby  woe. 
And  have  my  troutb,  but  if  tboo  finde  it  so 
I  be  tby  boote,  or  it  been  fuli  long. 
To  peeoes  doe  me  drawe,  and  sithen  bong.**' 

**  Yea,  80  sayest  tboo,**  (quod  Troiłoś)  **  ala^ 

But  Ood  wote  it  is  nougbt  tbe  ratber  so: 

Fuli  bard  it  were  to  belpen  in  this  caas. 

For  well  finde  I,  tbat  Fortune  is  my  fo: 

Ne  airtbe  men  tbat  ride  oon  or  go^ 

May  of  her  cruell  wbele  tbe  barme  witbstand. 

For  as  her  list,  sbe  plasretb  witb  frae  and  bond.** 

(Qaod  Pandarus)  **  Tban  blamest  tboo  Fortuitf^ 
For  tbou  art  .wrotb,  ye  now  at  eant  I  see, 
Wost  thou  not  well  tbat  Fortune  is  comauine 
To  everie  manner  wigbt,  in  some  degree  ? 
And  yet  tbou  hast  tbis  oomfort,  lo  paide^ 
Tbat  as  ber  ioyes  moten  overgone, 
So  mote  ber  sorrowes  passen  ererichooe. 
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*  For  if  her  «hclefltint  any  thiog  to  lourae^ 
Than  c«iMtb  sbe  Fortune  aoone  to  be : 
Nmr  ńth  lier  whele  by  no  wmy  may  loioarii, 
Wbat  woit  tboa  of  ber  motabilitie  ? 
Wlietber  m  thy  self  lut  sbe  woli  dbo  by  tbee, 
Or  tbat  she  be  nougbt  ferre  fro  tbide  belping, 
Penreotore  tboa  bait  came  fcr  to  sibg. 

"  And  tberibre  woat  tbou  what  I  tbee  beaeecb  ? 

Letlię  tby  woe,  and  touming  to  tbe  groond : 

For  wfao  10  list  bare  bealing  of  bis  leecb. 

To  hm  beboovetb  first  mwrie  bis  woand : 

To  Coberas  in  Heli  aie  be  I  boaod» 

Wer  it  for  my  snster  aU  tby  torrow. 

By  my  will  she  should  be  tbine  to  morrow. 

''linke  irp,  I  say,  and  tell  me  wbat  sbe  is 

Aiioae*  tbat  I  may  gooe  aboat  tby  oecd : 

Koow  icb  ber  augbt,  for  my  love  tell  me  this ; 

ThsD  wonld  I  bope  ratber  for  to  speed.*' 

Tho  gan  tbe  veine  of  Troiłaś  to  bleed. 

For  be  was  bit,  and  woxe  all  redde  for  shame, 

"  Aha,**  (qnod  Pandare)  *'  berę  beginnetb  gamę.*' 

And  with  tbat  word,  be  gan  bim  for  to  sbake^ 

Aod  nyd  bim  tbus,  <*  Tboo  sbaH  ber  name  tell  :*' 

Bst  tho  gan  sely  Troifais  for  to  quake, 

Al  tboogh  men  sbould  ban  bad  bim  into  Heli, 

Aod  myed,  -  Alas,  of  all  my  woe  tbe  well, 

Than  ii  my  s«reete  foe  called  Creseide," 

Aod  well  nigb  with  tbat  word  for  foare  be  ddde. 

AaA  wban  tbat  Pandare  berd  ber  name  ne^en, 
Uicdt  be  was  glad,  and  saied,  '*  Friend  so  deere, 
Hbw  lare  a  rigfat,  for  Jotos  name  in  Heaven, 
Lofcbath  beeet  tbee  well,  be  of  good  cbeere, 
^  of  good  name,  and  wisdom,  and  manere 
fte  bath  inougb,  and  eke  of  gentlenease : 
If  sbe  be  €ure,  tbou  wost  thy  selfe,  I  gesse. 

**  Ne  nerer  seie  I  a  morę  boanteons 

or  ber  eitate,  ne  a  gladder :  ne  of  speech 

A  ftiendlyer,  ne  morę  gracioas 

For  to  doe  weil,  ne  lasse  bad  ned  to  leecb 

WhstfiMT  to  doen,  and  all  this  bet  to  ech 

hi  hooour  to  as  farre  as  sbe  may  stretch : 

Akłoga  beite  seemetb  by  bers  a  wietcb. 

"  Aadforthy,  look  of  good  eomfert  tbou  be : 
For  certainely  tbe  ibst  pomt  is  this 
Ofabble  coorage,  and  well  ordaine  tbe 
A  Daa  to  bdfe  peaee  with  himselfo  iwis : 
&)  ooghtcst  tboo,  for  nongbt  bat  good  it  is, 
To  b««D  well,  and  in  a  worthy  plaoe, 
"^Me  oagbt  not  depe  it  happe,  out  grace. 

**  Aad  alK>  tbinke,  and  therewitfa  gbd  tbee, 

Tbat  tHh  tbe  hidle  Tertnous  is  all, 

&  foHowetb  it,  tbat  tbere  is  §ome  pitee 

Anonget  all  these  other  in  generall, 

^  for  they  «ee  that  tboa  in  speciall 

^nire  noaght,  that  is  ayen  her  name, 

Vor  rertne  stretcheth  not  bimself  to  shame, 

I^Bat  wdl  is  me,  tbat  erer  I  was  bom, 
Thatthoa  beset  art  in  so  good  a  plaoe: 
*^  hy  my  troatb  in  love  I  dorst  have  swom. 


'^  diould  neter  have  tidde  so  fair  a  grace, 
^  VQit  tboa  why  ?  for  thou  were  wont  to  c 


^,Ure  m  loome,  and  for  dispite  bim  cali 
^««t  Idiou,  lord  of  these  fooles  all. 
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**  Hew  often  hast  tboo  madę  thy  nioe  3rapes^ 
And  saied,  that  Love8  senraunts  overicbone 
Of  nicete  bęn  verie  goddes  apes, 
And  some  would  monche  hir  meat  all  alone, 
Ligging  a  bed,  and  make  hem  for  to  grone. 
And  some  thou  saidett  bad  a  blaonch  ferere^ 
And  praidest  God,  tbey  shoald  nerer  kerere. 

"  And  some  of  hem  took  on  hem  for  tbe  cold. 
Morę  than  iaoogh,  so  saydest  tbou  fbll  otli 
And  some  ban  fained  oft  time  and  told, 
How  that  they  waken,  whan  they  sleepe  soft. 
And  tbus  tbey  would  have  set  hem  sełf  a  loft, 
And  nathelesse  were  vnder  at  the  last, 
Tbus  saydest  thou,  and  yapedest  fuli  fast 

<*  Yet  saydest  tboa,  that  for  the  morę  part 
These  lorers  would  speake  in  generall. 
And  thoughten  it  was  a  siker  art. 
For  fotling,  for  to  assayen  over  all : 
Now  may  i  yape  of  tbee,  if  that  I  sball ; 
But  nathelesse,  thougb  that  I  sbould  deie, 
Tbou  art  nonę  of  tho^  I  dare  well  seie. 

'*  Now  betę  thy  brest,  and  say  to  god  of  Iotc^ 
'  Thy  grace,  lord,  for  now  I  me  repent 
If  I  misspake,  for  now  my  setfe,  I  love :' 
Tbus  say  with  all  tbine  herte,  in  good  entent." 
(Quod  Troiłoś)  '*  Ab  lord,  I  me  oonsent. 
And  pray  to  tbee,  my  yapes  thou  foryeve. 
And  I  shall  never  morę  wbile  I  liTes." 

"  Thou  sayst  wel,"  (quod  Pandare)  *<  and  now  I  hope^ 
Tbat  thou  the  goddes  wrath  hast  all  appeased : 
And  sith  tbou  hast  wepten  many  a  drop, 
And  saied  such  tbing  wherwitb  thy  god  is  plesed, 
Now  would  never  god,  but  thou  were  eased : 
And  think  well  she,  of  whom  rest  all  tby  wo^ 
Herę  after  may  thy  comfort  been  also. 

"  For  thilke  ground,  tbat  beareth  the  wedes  wiek, 

Beareth  eke  these  bolsome  heibei,  as  fuU  oft 

Next  the  foule  nettle,  rough  and  thick, 

The  rosę  wexeth,  sooie,  smootb,  and  soft. 

And  next  the  valey  is  the  bill  a  loft. 

And  nezt  the  derkę  night  tbe  glad  morowe. 

And  also  ioy  is  next  tbe  fine  of  sorrow. 

"  Nuw  looke  that  attempre  be  thy  bridell, 
And  for  the  best  aie  suffer  to  the  tide, 
Or  else  all  óur  labour  is  on  idell, 
He  hasteth  well,  that  wisely  can  abide : 
Be  dilłgent  and  true,  and  aie  well  bidę. 
Be  lostie,  free,  perseyer  in  thy  senri^e, 
And  all  is  well,  if  thou  worke  in  this  wise. 

*'  Bot  be  that  departed  is  in  everie  place 
Is  no  where  bole,  as  writen  clerkes  wise: 
Wbat  wonder  is,  if  such  one  have  no  grace  ? 
Eke  wost  thou  how  it  fareth  of  some  senrice, 
As  plsAt  a  tree  or  herbe,  in  sondrie  wise, 
And  on  tbe  morrow  puli  it  Tp  as  bliye. 
No  wonder  is,  though  it  may  nerer  thriTC. 

<*  And  sith  the  god  of  love  bafh  tbee  bestowed 
lu  place  digne  ynto  thy  worthinesse, 
Stonde  fast,  for  io  good  port  hast  tbou  rowcd. 
And  of  Łby  selfe,  for  any  hearinesse, 
Hope  alwaie  well,  for  but  if  drerinesse 
Or  orer  hast  botb  our  labour.  shend, 
I  bope  of  this  to  maken  a  good  euil. 
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"  And  wott  thou  wb^,  I  am  the  lane  afered 
Of  thifl  matter  with  my  n«oe  to  trete  ? 
For  this  have  I  heard  saj  of  wise  lered. 
Was  iiever  man  or  woman  yet  beyete, 
That  was  rnapt  to*suffer  k^es  hete 
Celestiall,  or  ełes  love  of  kiud : 
Foithy,  some  grace  I  hope  in  herto  find. 

"  And  for  to  speake  of  her  in  apeciall, 

Her  beautie  to  bethmken,  and  her  youth, 

It  sit  ber  nought,  to  been  celestiall 

As  yet,  though  tbat  her  list  bothe  and  koath : 

And  truely  it  sit  her  well  right  nouth 

A  worthy  knight  to  loren  and  cberice, 

And  but  sbe  doe,  I  bold  it  for  a  Tice. 

*'  Wberefore  I  am,  and  wdl  be  aye  ready 
To  paine  me  to  doe  you  this  serrice. 
For  botb  you  to  please,  this  hope  I 
Herę  after,  for  that  ye  been  bóth  wise, 
And  COD  oouosaile  keepe  in  sach  a  wise, 
That  no  man  shall  the  wiser  of  it  bee» 
And  80  we  maie  ben  gladded  all  three, 

"  And  by  my  tnrath  I  havc  right  now  of  thee 
A  good  conceit,  in  my  wit  as  I  gesse : 
Ai^  wbat  it  is,  I  woli  now  that  thon  see, 
I  thinke  that  sith  Love  of  his  goodnesse 
Hath  thee  ccnnerted  out  of  wickednesse, 
That  thou  shalt  been  the  beste  post,  1  lene, 
Of  all  bis  lay,  and  most  his  foes  greue. 

"  Ensample  why,  see  now  these  great  clerkes, 
That  erren  aldermost  ayen  a  law. 
And  ben  conuerted  from  hir  wicked  werfces 
Throgh  grace  of  Ood,  that  lest  hem  to  withdraw : 
They  ame  the  fołke  that  han  God  most  in  aw, 
And  strengest  faithed  been,  I  Tnderstond, 
And  eon  an  errour  alder  best  witbstond.** 

Wban  Troilus  had  herd  Pandare  assented 
To  ben  his  helpe  in  loving  of  Creseide, 
He  wext  of  his  wo,  as  who  saith  vnturmented, 
But  hotrer  wext  his  łoire,  and  than  he  said 
With  sober  chere,  as  though  his  berle  plaid : 
'*  Now  blisfull  Uenus  helpe,  ere  that  I  sterue, 
Of  thee  Pandare  I  mow  some  thank  desenie. 

**  But  derę  friend,  how  shall  my  wo  be  lesse, 

TiU  this  be  done }  and  good  eke  tell  me  this, 

How  wilt  thou  saine  of  me  and  my  distrease, 

LeasŁ  she  be  wroth,  this  drede  I  most  iwis, 

Or  woli  not  heren  all,  how  it  is, 

All  this  drede  T,  and  eke  for  the  manere 

Of  thee  her  Eme,  she  nill  nosuch  thing  here." 

(Quod  Pandaros)  '*  Thou  hast  a  fuil  great  care, 
-  Lest  the  chorle  may  fali  out  of  the  Moone : 
Why,  lord  !  I  hate  of  thee  the  nice  lare. 
Why  entremete  of  tbat  tbou  hast  to  doone? 
For  Godes  Iove,  I  bid  thee  a  boone: 
So  let  me  alone,  and  it  shall  be  thy  best"       [lest 
**  Why  frend"  (qaod  he)  "  than  done  right  aa  thee 

**  But  herke  Pandare  o  word,  for  I  nolde, 
That  thou  in  me  wendest  so  great  follie, 
That  to  my  lady  I  desiren  should, 
That  toucheth  harme,  or  any  Tiilanie : 
For  dredelesse  me  were  leuer  to  die, 


Than  she  of  me  ought  eles  Tndentoo^, 
But  that,  that  might  sownen  into  good.'* 

Tbo  lotfgb  this  Pandanis,  and  anon  answerd: 
**  And  I  thy  borów,  fie  no  wight  doth  but  so, 
I  raught  not  though  she  stoode  and  herd, 
How  that  thou  saiest,  but  farwell,  1  woli  go : 
Adieu,  be  gtad,  dod  spead  vs  boŁbe  two, 
Yeue  me  tbis  labour  and  this  businesse, 
And  of  my  speed  be  thine  ali  the  sweetaesse.'' 

Tho  Troilus  gan  doune  on  knees  to  fali. 

And  Pandare  in  his  armes  hent  him  iast. 

And  saide,  *'  Now  Be  on  the  Orcekes  all: 

Yet  parde,  God  shall  helpen  at  the  Iast, 

And  dredelesse,  if  that  my  life  may  lart. 

And  God  tofome,  lo  some  of  hem  shall  smerte,    ' 

And  yet  me  a  Łhinketh  that  tbis  anaunt  masteite^ 

"  And  now  Pandare,  I  can  no  morę  say, 
Thou  wise,  thou  wost,  thou  maist,  thou  artalh 
My  life,  my  death,  hole  in  tbiue  houd  I  la?," 
"  Helpe  me  now,"  (ąuodhe.)  **  Ves  by  my  throot^ 

I  shal." 
*<  God  yeeld  thee  friend,  and  this  in  speciall*' 
(Quod  Troilus)  "  that  thou  me  recommaund 
To  her  tbat  may  me  to  the  death  commaund.'' 

This  Pandaras  tho,  desiroos  to  serve 

His  fuli  frende,  he  said  in  this  manere  : 

'<  Farewell,  aad  thinke  1  woli  thy  thanke  deseirb; 

Have  here  my  trouth,  and  that  thou  shalt  here," 

And  went  bis  way,  thinking  on  tbis  matere, 

And  how  he  best  might  beseechen  her  of  giace, 

Add  find  a  time  thereto  and  a  place. 

For  etery  wight  that  hath  a  house  to  found, 

He  renneth  nat  the  werke  for  to  begtn, 

With  rakel  hond,  but  he  woli  biden  stound. 

And  send  his  hertes  linę  out  fro  within, 

Alderfirst  his  purpose  for  to  win  i 

All  thus  Pandare  in  his  herte  thought. 

And  cast  his  werke  fuli  wisuly  ere  he  wrought. 

But  Troilus  lay  tho  no  lenger  doun. 

But  anone  gat  tpoin  bis  stade  baie. 

And  in  the  fiekl  be  played  the  lionn, 

Wo  was  the  Greek,  that  with  bim  met  that  day^ 

And  in  the  toune,  his  manner  tho  forfli  aye 

So  goodly  was,  and  gat  him  so  in  grace, 

That  eehe  him  lored  that  looked  in  his  foce. 

For  he  became  the  friendliest  wight, 
The  gentilest,  and  eke  the  most  free, 
The  thriftiest,  and  one  the  best  knight 
That  in  his  time  was,  or  els  migbt  be: 
Dead  were  his  yapes  and  his  cruelte. 
His  high  port  and  his  roaoner  straunge, 
And  each  of  hem  gan  for  a  yertue  chaungc. 

Now  let  Ts  stint  of  Troilus  a  stound, 
Tbat  fareth  like  a  man  that  hurt  is  sore. 
And  is  somedele  of  aking  of  his  wonnd 
Ylessed  well,  Łmt  healed  no  dele  mope : 
And  as  an  easie  patient  the  lorę 
Abito  of  him  thut  goeth  about  his  cnre^ 
And  thtts  he  driaeth  fortb  his  atantore. 
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■iFŁicrr  lUm  ncoNout* 

^of  tbese  black  wawes  lei  ts  ibr  to  aeil, 
O  wtnde,  now  tbe  weather  ginneth  clere : 
For  b  tbe  sea  tbe  boate  hath  such  trauaile 
Of  mj  oonnmg,  that  Tnneth  1  it  stere : 
ThJK  seą  clepe  1  Łhe  tempestous  matere 
Of  deepe  dispaire,  tbat  Troilus  was  in : 
Bot  oow  of  bope  the  kalendes  begin. 

0  lady  minę,  tbat  called  ait  Cleo, 

Tboo  be  my  spede  fro  this  fbitb,  and  my  Mnie^ 

To  rime  well  thia  booke  tiil  I  ba^e  do. 

Me  needetb  hen  nonę  otber  art  to  irae: 

fot  why,  to  ereiy  lover  I  me  eaccuae, 

Thatof  Dojteotement  I  tbts  eodite, 

Bot  oatof  Łatine  id  my  tongue  it  write. 

Wherefore  I  nil  bave  neitber  tbank  ne  blame 
Or  aJI  tbis  worfce :  bat  pray  yoa  mekely, 
Didtiametb  me,  if  any  word  be  lame^ 
For  u  minc  aathour  gtad,  wo  say  I : 
Bkethougb  I  speake  of  loTe  TiifeeUagly, 
No  woDder  is,  for  it  nothing  of  oew  ii, 
A  bUnd  man  cąnnot  judgea  well  io  bawis. 

1  kwnr,  that  io  fonne  of  speecb  is  cbaDge 
Within  a  tbouaand  yere,  and  wordet  tbo 

Tbtt  baddeo  priae,  now  wonder  nice  and  atrange 
l^ketb  hem,  and  yet  they  spake  bem  ao, 
iad  spedde  as  well  in  love,  as  men  now  do : 
Ekefor  to  winnen  loTe,  in  sundry  ages, 
h  nndry  loodaa  sundry  ben  Tsagea. 

Aad  fortby,  if  it  happe  in  any  wite, 
That  berę  be  any  Iover  in  tbis  place/ 
That  herkenetb,  as  tbe  story  woli  devi«e, 
flow  Troilop  came  to  his  ladies  grace, 
lad  thinketh,  so  nolde  I  not  loTe  parebaie^ 
Or  Yoadreth  on  bis  speecb  or  his  doing, 
1  not,  bat  tt  is  to  me  no  wondring: 

f^  etery  wigbt,  which  tbat  to  Romę  went, 
Hah  nat  o  pathe,  ne  alway  o  manere: 
Ekeinaome  lond  were.all  tbe  gamen  sbent^ 
u  that  men  fiarde  in  love,  as  men  done  berę, 
^tboB,  in  open  domg  or  in  chere^ 
u  TińtiDg,  in  formę,  or  said  our  saws, 
Portby  aieii  sain,  ecb  .ooontry  batb  bis  laws. 

Btticaniely  ben  there  in  this  place  tbree, 
Thathave  ni  Umpc  said  Uke,  aod  done  in  all: 
/« to  tbis  pnrpose  this  m»y  Ukea  tbee, 
^  tbee  right  nought,  yet  all  is  done  or  sball : 
wame  men  grane  in  tre,  som  in  stone  wali, 
^it  betide,  bnt  sith  I  baye  b^fonne, 
Nim  aotboor  sball  I  fołlow,  as  I  konne. 


ncinr  Łniit  secuiokii. 

I^y.  tbat  mother  is  of  moneths  glade, 

w  the  fcesb  floaros,  botb  blew,  wbite,  and  redę, 

«n  Jttidi  ayen,  tbat  wmter  dead  made^ 

^mll  of  baume  is  fleting  erery  mede, 

^baa  BbeboB  dotb  bis  brigbte  bcames  sprad, 

«!^t  ia  tbe  wbite  Bole,  it  so  betidde, 

^  I  diaU  aing,  en  Maies  day  tbe  thiiddei, 


Tbat  Pandanis,  for  all  bis  wise  speaeh, 
Felt  eke  his  part  of  Łores  shottes  kene, 
That  ooud  be  never  so  well  of  loring  preach, 
It  madę  his  hew  a  day  falliofte  gprene: 
So  shope  it,  that  bim  611  tbat  day  a  tene 
Io  lorę,  for  which  in  wo  to  bed  be  went, 
And  madę  ere  it  wara  day  fuU  many  a  went 

The  swalfew  Piogne,  with  a  sorrowfnll  lay, 
Whan  morrow  come,  gan  make  ber  waimenting 
Why  sbe  forsbapen  was:  and  ever  lay 
Pandare  a  bed,  halfe  in  a  sbmbring, 
Till  sbe  so  nigh  bim  madę  ber  waimenting, 
How  Tereus  gan  fortb  ber  suster  take, 
Tbat  witb  the  noise  of  ber  be  gan  awake, 

And  to  cali,  and  dreae  bim  Tp  to  rise, 
Remembring  bim  his  anrand  was  to  done 
Prom  Troilusy  and  eke  bis  great  emprise. 
And  cast,  and  knew  in  good  plite  was  tbe  Mocna 
To  done  voiage,  and  tooke  his  way  fuli  soone 
Unto  bis  neces  paleis  there  beside : 
Now  lauus  god  of  entre,  thou  bim  guide. 

When  be  was  oome  ^nto  bis  neces  place, 
*<  Where  is  my  lady,*'  to  ber  folke  (qaod  be) 
And  tbey  bim  told,  and  be  fortb  in  gan  pace, 
And  fonnd  two  otber  ladies  sit  and  shee, 
Within  a  paued  parlour,  and  tbey  tbree 
Herden  a  maiden  hem  ńden  tbe  gęste 
Of  tbe  seiga  of  Thabes,  wbile  bem  lesCe: 

(Quod  Paodams)  **  Madame,  God  yoo  see, 

Witb  your  booke,  and  all  tbe  oompanie :" 

"  Eigb,  Tncle  minę,  weloome  iwis,**  (qnod  sbee) 

And  vp  sbe  rosę,  and  by  the  hond  in  hie 

She  tooke  him  fost,  and  said,  *'  This  mght  tbrie, 

To  good  mote  it  tnme,  of  yoo  I  met :'' 

Aud  witb  tbat  word,  sbe  downe  on  bench  bim  set. 

'*  Yea,  nece,  ye  sbuU  foren  well  tbe  bet, 

If  Ood  woli,  all  tbis  yeare,**  (qaod  Pandarns) 

«  But  I  am  sorry  tbat  I  ba^e  yoo  let 

To  bearken  of  3rour  booke,  ye  praisen  thns : 

For  Oodes  lorc  what  saith  it,  tell  it  ts, 

Is  it  of  love,  or  some  good  ye  me  lere  ?'' 

**  Uncle**  (qaod  sbe)  *<  yom  maiftresse  is  nat  heia." 

Witb  tbat  tbey  gonnen  langb,  «nd  tbo  sbe  seide^ 
*'  This  Tomaunce  is  of  Thebes,  that  we  redę, 
Aod  we  bave  hęard  how  that  king  Laius  deide 
Througb  Edippus  bis  soone,  and  al  tbe  dede : 
And  here  we  stinten,  at  these  letters  redę, 
How  the  bisbop,  as  the  booke  can  tell, 
Amphionut,  foli  tbiougb  tbe  groui|d  to  Heli.*' 

(Qood  Fandarus)  **  Ali  this  know  I  my  seloe. 
And  all  tbassiege  of  Thebes,  and  tbe  care. 
For  hereof  ben  there  maked  iMokes  twelue; 
But  let  be  tbis,  and  tell  me  how  ye  fore. 
Do  way  your  barbe,  and  sbew  3rour  foce  bare. 
Do  way  your  book,  rise  vp  and  let  vs  daonoe, 
And  let  ts  done  to  May  some  obseruannce." 

«  Eighe,  God  foibid :"  (qood  sbe)  "  be  ye  mad  ł 

Is  that  a  widdowes  life,  ao  God  yoo  save  i 

By  God  ye  maken  me  rigbt  sore  adrad, 

Ye  ben  ao  wild,  it  seemetb  as  ye  raue, 

It  sat  me  well  bet  ajre  in  a  caue 

To  bidę,  and  reda  on  boly  saintes  Kaea : 

Let  maidens  gon  to  danoce,  and  yonge  wines." 
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"  As  erer  thrioe  ),*>  (anod  this  Fadanit) 

•*  Yet  oould  I  tell  o  thiaf,  to  done  you  play:*' 

"  Now  Tocle  dere,>*  (qaod  abe)  "  teU  it  vi 

Por  Godef  lo^e,  is  thaa  thaniege  mw9f  ? 

I  am  of  Greekci  ferde,  to  tbat  I  dey  t** 

"  Nay,  nay/*  (anod  be)  «  as  a^er  mole  I  thriae, 

It  is  a  tbiag  well  bet  tbaD  suche  fiue.*' 

«  Ye  holy  God»"  (qaod  sbe)  "  wbat  tbiog  is  tbat, 

Wbat,  bet  than  suebe  five  ?  eigbe  nay  iwis, 

For  all  tbis  world  ne  can  I  raden  wbat 

It  sboulde  ben  $  some  iape  I  traw  it  is. 

And  but  your  selven  tell  us  wbat  it  is, 

My  wit  is  for  to  arede  it  all  eo  leane  : 

As  helpe  me  God,  I  not  wbat  tbat  ye  meane.** 

*'  And  1  your  boiow,  ne  nerer  sball,"  (quod  be) 
'*  Tbis  tbing  be  told  to  you,  as  mote  I  tbńye :" 
'*  And  wby,  uncle  minę,  wby  so?"  (qaod  śbe) 
«  By  God,»  (quod  be)  "  tbat  woH  I  teU  as  Uirc^ 
For  prouder  woman  is  tbere  nonę  on  liTe) 
And  ye  it  wist,  in  all  tbe  toune  of  Troy : 
I  iape  nat,  so  ever  baTe  I  joy.*' 

Tbo  gan  sbe  wondren  morę  than  before, 
A  tbousand  fold,  and  downe  ber  eyen  cast : 
For  nerer  sith  tbe  time  tbat  sbe  was  borę. 
To  knowen  thing  desired  sbe  so  Ibst, 
And  with  a  sike,  sbe  said  Inm  at  tbe  last, 
'*  Now  unde  minę,  I  nill  joa  not  displease. 
Nor  asken  morę,  tbat  may  do  you  diseasar'' 

So  after  this,  with  many  wordes  gbbde. 
And  friendly  tales,  and  with  metry  chere, 
Of  this  and  that  tbey  speake,  and  gonnen  wadę 
In  many  an  unkouth  glad  aod  deepe  matere^ 
As  friendes  done,  whan  tliey  bethe  ifere, 
Till  sbe  gan  asken  him  bow  Hector  ferde, 
That  was  tbe  tonnes  wali,  and  Gteekes  yerde. 

«  Fuli  wei  I  thaalte  it  God,*>  said  Pandams, 
"  Save  in  bis  amie  be  bath  a  little  wound. 
And  eke  his  firesh  brother  Troilns, 
The  wisa  worthy  Hector  tbe  seoonnd, 
In  whom  that  every  Tertne  list  habound. 
And  fint  all  troutfae,  and  all  gentlenesse, 
Witadom,  honour,  fireedom,  and  worthinesse." 

«<  In  gond  fiiitŁ.  eme,'>  (quod  sbe)  "  that  liketh  me, 

Tbey  faren  well,  God  sare  hem  botb  two: 

For  trewliche,  I  hołd  it  great  deintie, 

A  kinges  sonne  in  armes  well  to  do^ 

And  be  of  good  conditions  thereto: 

For  great  power,  and  morall  vertue  here 

Is  selde  iseene  in  one  personę  ifere." 

*'  In  good  feith,  that  is  sooth"  (quod  Pnndarus) 

'*  But  by  my  trouth  the  king  bath  sonnes  twey^ 

That  is  to  meane,  Hector  and  Trotlns, 

That  certainly  thougb  that  I  sbould  dey, 

They  ben  as  Yoid  of  Tioes,  dare  I  sey, 

As  any  mao  that  liren  under  Sonne, 

Hhr  migbt  is  wide  iknow,  and  what  they  oonne. 

"  Of  Hector  needeth  it  no  morę  fior  to  tell, 
In  all  this  worid  there  nis  a  beltar  knight 
Than  he,  that  is  of  worthinesse  the  well. 
And  he  well  morę  ▼ertne  bath  than  migbt, 
Tbis  knoweth  many  a  wise  and  worthy  knight: 
And  the  same  prise  of  Troilus  I  sey, 
God  helpe  me  so,  I  know  not  snche  twey." 


«<  By  God,*'  (quod  sbe)  "  of  Hector  that  it  aonOi, 

And  of  Troilus  tbe  same  tbiog  thing  trow  I : 

For  dredelesse,  men  telleth  that  he  dooth 

In  armes  day  by  day  so  worthely. 

And  beareth  him  here  at  borne  so  gently 

To  every  wigbt,  that  all  prise  bath  be 

Of  hem  that  me  were  lerest  praised  be.*' 

"  Ye  say  right  iooth  iwis,"  (qnod  Pandanis) 
*•  For  yest^ay,  who  so  bad  with  him  been, 
Migfaten  hare  wondred  upon  TVoiloa, 
For  nerer  yet  so  thicke  a  swarme  of  baan 
Ne  fiew,  as  Greekes  liom  him  gan  fleen. 
And  throogb  the  field  in  every  wightes  c 
There  wat  no  ciie,  but  Troilus  is  theaa» 

"  Now  here,  now  there,  be  bonted  hem  so  fint, 
Tbere  nas  but  Greekes  bbod,  and  Troilus, 
Now  him  be  burt,  and  him  all  donn  he  cnat, 
Aye  where  he  went  it  was  arraied  thus : 
He  was  hir  deatb,  and  shield  and  life  tor  na, 
That  as  the  day  ttier  durst  him  nonę  withatńiid, 
While  that  be  held  his  bloody  swerd  in  hond. 

*'  Thereto  he  is  the  fnendliest  man 

Of  great  estate,  that  ever  I  saw  my  live : 

And  where  him  list,  best  fellowsbip  can 

To  such  as  him  thinketh  ahle  fiw  to  tlirivc'* 

And  with  that  word,  tho  Pandams  as  bliTC 

He  tooke  his  lea^e,  and  said,  <*  I  woli  gon  hen:" 

<*  Nay,  blame  bate  I,  uncle,"  (qnod  she  tlien*) 

<<  What  eileth  you  to  be  weary  thus  aoone. 
And  nameliche  of  wonen,  woli  ye  so ) 
Nay  sitteth  doune,  by  God  I  haoe  to  done 
With  yoU|  to  speid^e  of  wisedoma  er  ye  go  :** 
And  every  wigbt  that  was  about  hem  tho^ 
Tbat  heard  that,  gan  ferre  away  to  stond, 
While  tbey  two  had  all  that  hem  list  m  hond. 

Whan  that  ber  tale  all  brooght  was  to  an  end 
Of  her  estate,  and  of  ber  gOTcmaunce, 
(Qaod  Pandams)  *'  Now  time  is  that  I  wend^ 
But  yet  I  say,  arisetfa,  let  us  daunce. 
And  cast  your  widdows  habit  to  mischaonce : 
Wbat  list  you  thus  your  selfe  to  disfigure, 
Sith  you  is  tidde  so  glad  an  aventure  }** 

«  But  well  bethought:  for  loreof  God,"  (quod  ihe) 
Shall  I  not  weten  wbat  ye  meane  of  this  ?'* 
No,  this  thing  asketh  leaser  tho^*'  (qood  he) 
"  And  eke  me  would  foli  much  grere  iwis. 
If  I  it  told,  and  ye  it  tooke  amis  t 
Yet  were  it  bette  my  tongne  to  hoM  stiU , 
Than  say  a  sooth,  that  were  ayenst  your  wilL 

*'  For  nace  minę,  by  the  goddesse  Minerre, 
And  Jupiter,  tbat  maketh  the  thundening, 
And  the  bli^l  Uenus,  that  I  senre, 
Ye  ben  tbe  woman  in  Uiis  world  li^ing 
Withottten  paramours,  to  my  weting, 
That  1  best  love,  and  lotbest  am  to  grere. 
And  that  ye  weten  well  your  selfe^  I  lere." 

"  Iwis  minę  nnck,'*  (qnod  she)  **  grannt  merey, 
Your  flriendship  ha^e  I  finmden  eYcr  yet, 
lam  to  no  man  behoMen  trudy 
So  much  as  you,  and  have  so  little  quit : 
And  with  the  grace  of  God,  emfoith  my  wit 
As  in  my  guil^  I  shall  you  nerer  ofltand. 
And  if  I  h»ve  ere  this,  I  woli  amend. 
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^  Bot  fisT  Łhe  love  of  God  I  yoa  beseedi 
iU  76  be  be  that  I  Iotb  most  aod  tiist, 
Lei  be  to  me  ycnir  fremed  manner  speech, 
Aod  lay  to  me  yonr  nece  what  you  list:" 
And  with  that  wofd  ber  uocle  anon  her  Ust, 
And  aid,  '*  Gladly  my  leve  nece  so  derę, 
Tdw  it  for  good  that  I  ahall  say  yoa  here.'* 

With  tbat  ihe  gan  her  eien  doane  to  cast, 
ADd  PandaroB  to  coagfae  gan  a  lite. 
And  aaid:  "^  Nece,  ahray  k>,  to  the  last, 
How  10  it  be,  tbat  some  men  hem  delite 
With  nbtle  art  bir  tales  for  tendite, 
Yet  for  all  that  in  bir  ententioo, 
Bir  tale  is  all  for  some  conclosion. 

**  And  ńtb  the  end  is  erery  tales  strength. 

And  tbis  matter  ifi  so  behovedly, 

Wbtt  śbonld  I  paint  it  or  dnlwea  it  on  length 

To  yoa,  Uiat  ben  my  friend  so  faithfully  ?'* 

And  with  that  word  be  gan  right  iowardly 

Beboldeo  her,  and  looken  in  her  face, 

Aod  sud,  **  On  such  a  mirronr  mach  good  grace,** 

IWtbonght  he  thns,  <'  If  I  my  Ule  endite 
Oofht  baid,  or  make  a  processe  any  whtle, 
Sbe  ihall  no  saronr  hare  therein  but  lite, 
Aod  trow  I  would  her  in  my  will  begoile : 
Kir  tender  wittes  wenen  all  be  wile, 
Whems  they  eon  nat  plain  liche  nnderstond : 
fortby  her  wit  to  senren  woH  I  fond.*' 

Aod  looked  on  ber  in  busie  wise, 
And  ihe  was  ware  that  he  beheld  ber  so: 
*  Ah  lord,"  (qnod  she)  "  so  fia^t  ye  me  avise, 
Siv ye  me  nerer  ere  now,  wbat  say  ye  no  ?" 
'^  Yes,  yes,"  (qnod  he)  *'  and  bet  woli  ere  I  go ; 
Bot  by  my  troutb  I  thought  nowe,  if  ye 
Befortonate :  for  now  men  shallit  see. 

"  For  every  wigbt  some  goodly  aTenture, 
Sometime  is  shape,  if  he  it  can  receiven ; 
Bat  if  he  niU  take  of  it  no  cnre 
Whan  tbat  it  cometh,  bat  willially  it  wei^en: 
Ią  neither  case  nor  fortunę  him  deceiTeny 
Bot  right  his  own  alouth  and  wretchedneMe: 
Aod  soch  a  wight  is  for  to  blame,  I  gesse. 

"  Geod  aTcntnre,  O  belle  nece,  hatre  ye 
Fttll  ligbtly  foanden,  and  ye  conne  it  take : 
Aod  for  the  kire  of  God,  and  eke  of  me, 
Gotcfa  it  anone,  least  aventoTe  slake : 
Wbat  sfaoold  I  lenger  processe  of  it  make, 
Yere  me  yoor  hond,  for  in  this  world  is  non, 
If  that  yoa  list,  a  wight  so  well  begon. 

"  And  sith  I  speake  of  good  ententioun, 
As  I  to  yoo  have  told  well  here  befome. 
And  k>ve  as  well  your  bonour  and  renoun* 
^  any  ereatore  in  all  the  world  ibome : 
By  all  the  otbes  that  I  have  yoa  swome, 
Aad  ye  be  wroth  therefore  or  wenę  I  lie, 
Ke  shall  I  never  seene  yoa  eft  with  eie. 


I*  Beth  nat  agast,  ne  qaaketh  nat,  whereto  ? 

Ne  ehaange  nat  for  fere  so  your  hew, 

Bor  haidely  the  worat  of  this  is  do : 

And  thongh  my  tale  as  now  be  to  you  new, 

Yct  tmst  alway :  ye  shall  me  finde  true, 

Aad  »ere  it  thiqg  that  me  thoaght  nnfltting» 

To  yoa  ne  wopld  I  no  soch  talei  bńng.** 


«*  Nowi  my  good  eroe,  for  Godes  lo^e  I  prey," 

(Quod  she)  "  come  off  tell  me  what  it  is: 

For  both  1  am  agast  wbat  ye  wolt  say. 

And  eke  me  longeth  it  to  wit  iwis : 

For  whether  it  be  well,  or  be  amis, 

Say  on,  let  me  not  in  this  feare  dwell.'* 

**  So  woli  I  done,  now  bearkeneth  I  shall  tell : 

"  Now,  nece  minę,  the  ktnges  own  derę  sonne, 
The  good,  wise,  worthy,  freshi  and  finee, 
Which  alway  for  to  done  well  is  his  woBne, 
The  noble  Troiłaś  so  lo?eth  tbee, 
That  bat  ye  belpe,  it  woli  his  bane  be, 
Lu  here  is  all,  what  should  I  morę  sey  ? 
Doth  what  you  list,  to  make  him  live  or  dey. 

*<  Bat  if  ye  let  him  die,  I  woli  sterren, 
Have  here  my  trouthe,  nece,  I  nillnot  lien, 
All  should  I  with  this  knife  my  tbrote  kervea  :** 
With  that  the  teares  barst  out  of  his  eien, 
And  said,  "  If  tbat  ye  done  as  both  dien 
Thtts  guilUease,  tban  have  ye  fisbed  faire: 
What  mend  ye,  though  tbat  we  both  apaire  ? 

*'  Alas,  be  which  that  is  my  lord  so  derę, 
That  trewe  man,  that  noble  gentlcknight, 
Tbat  uoaght  desireth  but  your  friendly  cbei«, 
I  see  him  dien,  there  he  goeth  upright: 
And  hasteth  him  with  all  his  fulle  might 
For  to  ben  slalne,  if  bis  fortunę  assent, 
Alas  that  God  yoa  soch  a  beautie  sent. 

'*  If  it  be  so  that  ye  so  cruell  be, 

Tbat  of  his  death  you  listetb  nought  to  retch, 

Tbat  is  so  trew  and  worthy  as  we  see. 

No  morę  tban  of  a  yaper  or  a  wretch, 

If  ye  be  such,  your  beante  may  nat  stretch. 

To  make  amendes  of  so  cmell  a  dede : 

ATisement  is  good  before  the  nede. 

**  Wo  worth  the  faire  gemmę  Tertolease, 
Wo  worth  tbat  bearbe  aiso  that  doth  no  bote, 
Wo  worth  the  beaoty  that  is  routblesse, 
Wo  worth  that  wigbt  tbat  frede  ech  nnder  fote: 
And  ye  that  ben  of  beantie  croppe  and  rotę, 
If  therewithall  in  you  ne  be  no  routb, 
Tban  is  it  harme  ye  liven  by  my  trouth. 

*'  And  aIso  thinke  well,  that  tlus  is  no  gand. 

For  me  were  le^er,  tboa,  I,  and  he 

Werę  honged,  tban  I  should  ben  his  baud, 

As  high  as  men  i|iight  on  us  aU  isee : 

1  am  thine  eme,  the  shame  were  to  mee, 

As  well  as  thee,  if  that  I  should  assent 

Through  minę  abet,  tbat  he  thine  hcmour  shent. 

'*  Now  nnderstond,  for  I  you  nought  reąaere 
To  bind  yoo  to  him,  through  no  ^est, 
Snne  onely  that  ye  make  him  better  cheere 
Tban  yie  han  don  or  this,  and  morę  feste, 
So  that  his  life  be  saued  at  the  leste : 
This  al  and  some,  and  plainly  our  entente, 
God  belpe  me  so^  I  neuer  other  mente. 

**  Lo,  this  reqaest  is  nought  but  skill  iwis, 

Ne  doubt.of  reason  parde  is  there  noqe : 

I  set  the  worst,  that  ye  dreden  this. 

Men  would  wonder  to  seen  him  come  and  gone : 

There  ayenst  answers  I  thus  anone, 

That  every  wigbt,  but  he  be  foole  of  kind, 

Woli  deeme  it  h>ve  of  frendsiup  in  his  min4. 
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^  What,  wbo  wdl  demen  tbo  he  see  &  man 
To  tempie  gone,  tbat  he  the  images  eateth  ? 
Thinke  eke,  bow  well  aod  wisely  that  he  can 
<3oTem  bimselfe,  tbat  he  nothing  foryettetb, 
Tbat  wber  be  cometb,  he  pris  and  thook  him  getteth ; 
^nd  eke  thereto  he  sbal  Gome  bera  so  seld, 
^Vbat  force  were  it,  thogh  aU  the  touo  beheld. 

^*  Sach  love  of  frieads  reig^eth  thorow  al  this  touv : 

And  wńe  you  in  that  manUe  eyermo. 

And  Qod  so  wis  be  my  saUratioun 

JiB  I  bave  aayd,  your  bert  is  to  do  so : 

Bot,  good  nece,  alway  to  stint  bis  wo, 

So  let  yonr  daunger  sugred  ben  alite, 

That  of  his  death  ye  be  not  all  to  wite.*' 

Creseide,  which  that  herd  him  in  this  wise» 

Thought,  *'  I  shall  felen  wbat  he  meaneth  iwisc 

**  Now  eme,"  (quod  she)  "  what  woold  ye  de?ise  ? 

What  is  yoor  redę,  I  shoald  done  of  this?" 

*'  That  is  well  said,"  (qaod  be)  **  certaine  bert  js, 

Tbat  ye  him  Ioto  ayen  ibr  his  loving, 

As  lorę  for  love  u  dulfiiU  gnerdoning. 

*'  Thinke  eke  how  elde  wasteth  erery  hour 
In  each  of  you  a  part  of  beaute, 
And  therefore,  ere  that  age  the  devoar. 
Go  ioye,  for  old  there  woli  no  wight  of  thee : 
Łrt  this  prorerbe,  a  lorę  unto  you  bee, 

*  Too  late  iware'  (quod  beaute)  *  whan  it  past. 
And  elde  daunteth  daunger,  at  the  last' 

**  The  kinges  fode  is  wont  to  crie  aloud, 
Whan  that  be  thinketh  a  woman  bereth  ber  hie, 

*  So  longe  mote  ye  liren,  and  all  prood, 
Till  crowes  feet  growen  under  your  eie. 
And  send  you  than  a  mirrour  in  to  prie^ 

In  which  that  ye  may  see  your  face  a  morów,' 
Nece,  I  bid  him  wish  you  no  morę  sorow." 

With  this  he  stint,  and  caste  down  the  bead. 
And  she  began  to  brest  and  wepe  anoqe, 
And  said,  '*  Alas  for  wo,  why  nerę  I  dead. 
For  of  this  world  the  faith  is  all  agone : 
Alai,  what  shoułden  straunge  unto  me  done, 
Whan  be  tbat  for  my  best  frende  I  wend. 
Ratę  me  to  loTe,  aod  sbould  it  me  defend. 

<'  Alas,  I  would  haTe  trusted  doubteles, 
That  if  that  I,  throiigh  my  disaventure, 
Had  lo^ed  either  him  or  Achilles, 
Hector,  any  other  creature, 
Ye  nolde  bave  had  mercy  ne  measure 
On  me,  but  alway  had  me  in  r^rere : 
This  faise  world  alas,  who  may  it  leve  ? 

"  What?  is  this  all  the  joy  and  all  the  feast? 
Is  this  your  redę  ?  is  this  my  blisfuU  caas  ? 
Is  this  the  Tery  mede  of  your  behert  ? 
Is  all  this  painted  processe  said  (alas) 
Right  for  this  fine  ?  O  lady  minę  Pallas, 
T1k>u  in  this  dredefuU  case  for  me  purvey. 
For  80  astouied  am  I,  that  1  dey." 

With  that  she  gan  fuU  sorrowfully  to  sike, . 

"  Ne  may  it  be  no  bet,''  (quod  Pandarus) 

*'  By  God  I  shall  no  morę  come  here  this  weke. 

And  God  tofome,  that  am  mirtrusted  thus : 

I  see  well  now  ye  setten  light  of  us, 

Or  of  our  death,  alas,  I  wofuU  wretch, 

MJght  he  yet  live,  of  me  were  nought  to  retch.  . 


'<  O  cruell  god,  O  dispitous  Marta, 

0  furies  three  of  Heli,  on  you  [  crie, 

So  let  me  nerer  out  of  this  house  depait, 
If  tbat  I  meant  harme  or  Tillanie : 
But  STtb  I  see  my  lord  mote  needes  di^ 
And  I  with  him,  here  I  me  shnre  and  sey, 
Tbat  wickedJy  ye  done  us  botfa  to  dey» 

*'  Bat  sith  it  liketh  you,  that  I  be  dead. 
By  Neptunus,  that  god  is  of  tbe  see, 
Fro  this  forth^hall  I  never  eaten  bread, 
Till  that  [  minę  owne  herte  bkx>d  mi^  sees 
Por  certaine  I  woli  die  as  soone  as  bee." 
And  up  he  stert,  and  on  his  way  be  raught, 
Till  she  againe  him  by  the  lappe  caugfat. 

Creseide,  which  that  well  nigh  starf  for  foare^ 
So  as  she  was  the  fearfuliest  wight 
That  might  be,  and  beard  eke  with  ber  earc^ 
And  saw  the  sorrowfuU  eamert  of  the  knigh^ 
And  in  his  praier  saw  eke  nonę  unright. 
And  for  the  harme  eke  that  might  foli  morę, 
She  gan  to  rew  and  dread  ber  wonder  sore. 

And  thought  thus,  **  Unhapes  do  fallen  thidtt 
Alday  for  Iotc,  and  in  such  manner  caas, 
As  men  ben  cruell  in  hemseUe  and  wicke : 
And  if  this  man  slee  here  bimselfe,  alas, 
In  my  presence,  it  nill  be  no  sollas, 
What  men  would  of  it  deme  I  can  natsay, 
It  needeth  me  fiili  slighly  for  to  płay.*' 

And  with  a  sorowfuU  sigh,  sbe  said  thrie^ 
*'  Ah,  JLord,  wbat  me  is  tidde  a  sorry  chaonee, 
For  minę  estate  lieth  in  jeopardie. 
And  ekfi  minę  emes  life  lieth  in  balłaonce : 
But  nathelesse,  with  Oodes  goveniannce 

1  shall  60  done,  minę  bonour  shall  I  keepe^ 
And  eke  his  lifo,  and  stinte  for  tx)  weepe. 

<*  Of  harmes  two,  the  lesse  is  6>r  to  chese, 

Yet  had  I  lerer  maken  him  good  chere 

In  honour,  than  my  emes  life  to  lese. 

Ye  sain,  ye  nothing  eles  me  iequer$B*'* 

"  No  wis,''  (quod  he)  "  minę  owne  nece  so  derę.*' 

-*  Now  well"  (quod  she)  **  and  I  woli  done  my  paine, 

I  shall  minę  herte  ayen  my  lurt  courtraine. 

"  But  that  I  nill  nat  holden  him  in  hond, 
Ne  love  a  man,  that  can  I  naught  ne  may, 
Ayenst  my  will,  but  eles  woli  1  fonde. 
Minę  honour  sare,  plesen  him  (ro  day  to  day, 
Thereto  nolde  I  not  ooes  have  said  nay, 
But  that  I  dredde,  as  in  my  fontasie : 
But  cesse.cause,  aie  cesseth  maladie. 

"  But  here  I  make  a  protestacion^ 

That  in  this  processe  if  ye  deper  go, 

That  certainly,  for  no  saliration 

Of  you,  though  that  ye  stenren  hotbe  two, 

Though  all  the  world  on  o  day  be  my  fo, 

Ne  shall  I  never  on  him  have  other  routhe :" 

<'  I  graunt  wel,'*  (<}uod  Pandare)  by  my  troathet 

•<  But  maie  I  tnut  well  to  you,"  (quod  he) 
"  That  of  thb  tbmg  tbat  ye  ban  highf  me  here 
Ye  woli  it  holde  truely  unto  me  ?" 
"  Ye  doubtlesse,"  (quod  sbe)  "  minę  uncle  derfc'* 
<*  Ne  that  I  shall  have  cause  in  this  matera" 
(Quod  he)  *<  to  plain,  or  ofter  you  to  preach  ?" 
**  Why  no  parde,  wbat  nedetb  morę  ąpeacb.'* 
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ThofiU  tbey  in  otber  tales  plade 

Till  at  the  iMt,  <<  O  good  Eme/'  (qiiod  she  tho) 

**  For  iowe  of  God  whicb  tbmt^m  bothe  madt, 

Telł  me  hem  fint  ye  wirteo  of  bis  wo: 

Vot nonę ofit bot  ye?"  betaid  ••No:" 

«  Oo  lie  well  speake  of  loive,''  (qiiod  the)  "  I  preie  ? 

Tell  me,  for  I  tbe  bet  tbaU  me  pimme.'* 

no  Ptaduni  a  litel  gan  to  smile, 

Aid  ajed:  "  By  my  trouth  I  iball  now  tell, 

TIui  otber  daie,  nat  gon  fuli  loug  while, 

Wftbio  the  paleń  gardin  by  a  well 

€u  he  ind  1,  well  halfe  a  day  to  dwell, 

fiigte  fiir  to  speaten  of  aa  ordinaunce, 

Hov  we  tbe  Giek^  migbten  disa^aanoe. 

"  Soae  tfker  tbat  we  gooe  lor  to  lepe, 
Aod  caitflB  wttb  our  dartes  to  and  fro: 
ni  it  tbe  last,  he  aaied,  he  woald  elepe. 
And  OB  tbe  giagoe  ailoane  he  laied  hin  tbo» 
^  I  dter  gan  to  romen  to  and  firo, 
^that  I  beard,  aa  I  walked  alone, 
^  be  begao  fali  wofolly  to  grone. 

"  1V>gin  I  eulfce  him  soMy  bebind, 
I  iednkerly  tbe  sothe  lor  to  same, 
A»  1  eu  depe  ayen  now  to  my  mind, 
KgłiŁ  thns  to  love  he  gao  him  lor  to  plam, 
^ttied  t  « Lorde,  baTe  roath  vpon  my  paini 
^bt?e  I  been  rebell  in  minę  entent, 
n«(iiiet  calpa) lord  I  me repent 

I  *''OQod,tbatatthyilJspQmBiOD 

1  Jjwt  the  filie,  by  just  pmreiaimoe 

!  r*][*y  '^igki  my  iowe ooDfeasioD 
1^^  in  ftree,  and  sende  me  sochę  penaunce 
;Mkcth  thee,  but  ftom  me  disespemunce, 
jw  mey  my  gbort  depaite  aiway  fro  the, 
non  be  ny  obildey  for  thy  benignite. 

•Por ceitei,  lorde,  so  sore  bath  sbe  me  wounded 
jMt  ttode  in  blacke,  with  loking  of  hir  iyen, 
](><^ntee  bertes  botome  it  is  ifbunded 
««^  wbich  I  wot,  tbat  I  most  nedes  dien ; 
Jjj  B  the  worrt,  I  dare  me  nought  bewrien, 
Jj*  well  the  hoter  been  the  gf  edes  redę 
^^  men  hem  wien  with  asben  pale  asd  dede.' 

;    With  tbat  be  smote  his  bedde  adoune  amme 

^  l«B  to  mnttre,  I  nat  what  tmely^ 

^  I  vith  tbat  gan  still  awate  to  gooe 

^l(teth«reof,  as  notbing  wist  had  I, 
AM  oome  again  anon  and  stode  bim  by 
^  »ed,  *  Awake,  ye  slepeo  all  to  long : 
■  KBMtfa  noogbt  tfaat  loiw  doth  yon  wraog. 

I  ^!p^  ilepen  so  that  no  man  maie  you  irake  $ 
I J^  aeieeaer  er  tbis  so  dali  a  man  ?' 

^e,  freode,*  (quod  he)  *  doe  ye  yoor  heddes  ake 

{^'o^eod  let  me  liuen  as  I  can.' 
^Mde  though  be  lor  wo  was  pale  and  wan; 

r\J>^  be  tbo  as  fresh  a  coimtenaunce, 

'^  <boggh  be  ibouM  hane  led  tbe  newe  daunce 

^nń  pMBed fi*th,  till  now  this  otber  dale 
?«« tbat  I  come  loming  all  alone 
^btt  ehambre,  and  fomide  how  tbat  he  hiie      ' 
jjjjbis  bedde :  bnt  man  so  sore  grone 
|r  r^  I  ^euer,  and  what  was  his  mooe 
kn^^  iKinght,  finr  as  I  was  comming 
yOL*!  ^  fc«  left  Wt  complattting. 


"  Of  whiche  I  toke  somwhsit  saspectiorf^ 
And  nerę  I  come,  and  fboifd  him  wepe  sore  ; 
And  God  so  wise  be  my  saluadon, 
As  nerer  of  thiug  had  I  no  routh  mores 
For  neilber  with  engine,  ne  with  no  lorę, 
Unnetbes  might  I  fro  tbe  death  him  kepe^ 
That  yet  fele  I  minę  herte  for  bim  wepe. 

'*  And  God  wot  neuer  sith  tbat  I  was  borne 
Was  I  so  busie  no  man  for  to  preache, 
Ne  never  was  to  wight  lo  depe  swome. 
Er  be  me  told,  wbo  might  been  his  leadie; 
But  not  to  you  rebearsen  all  his  speach, 
Or  all  his  wofull  wordes  for  to  sowne, 
Ne  bid  me  nought,  but  ye  woli  se  me  swooe. 

"  But  for  to  saue  his  life,  and  eles  nou^fit, 
And  to  nonę  harme  of  you,  tbus  am  I  driuen. 
And  for  the  loue  of  God  tbat  us  bath  wrought 
Sochę  chere  bim  dotb,  tbat  be  and  I  maie  iiuefr; 
Now  haue  I  piat  to  you  minę  bertę  shriuen, 
And  sifh  ye  wote  that  minę  entent  is  cleane 
Take  hede.  tbereof,  for  nonę  euill  I  meaue. 

^'  And  rightgood  thrilt,  I  pray  to  God  haue  y^, 
Tbat  han  sochę  one  icaught  witbouten  net. 
And  be  ye  wise,  as  ye  be  faire  to  se, 
Well  in  tbe  ring,  tban  is  the  rubie  set; 
Tbere  were  neuer  two  so  well  imet 
Whan  ye  been  his  all  hole,  as  he  is  your : 
Tbere  mightie  God  yet  graunt  ts  to  se  the  bour.'^ 

'<  Naie  tbereof  spake  I  nat:  A  ba  i '» (qood  sbe) 
*'  As  helpe  me  God,  ye  shenden  euery  dele:" 
"  A  mercie,  derę  nece,  anon*'  (quod  he) 
*'  Wbat  so  I  spake,  I  ment  nought  but  wele. 
By  Mars  the  god,  that  belmed  is  of  stele: 
Now  beth  not  wroth,  my  blood,  my  nece  derę.*' 
"  Now  wdl,"  (quod  sbe)  "  foryeuen  be  it  here/' 

With  this  he  toke  his  leaye,  and  borne  Łe  went^ 
Ycy  Lord,  how  he  was  glad,  and  well  btgoo  : 
Oreseide  aroae,  no  lenger  sbe  ne  shent, 
Bnt  stretght  into  ber  closet  went  anon, 
And  set  ber  donae^  as  still  as  any  stone, 
And  erery  word  gan  vp  and  doune  to  wind/ 
That  he  had  said  as  it  came  ber  to  mind. 

And  wose  somdele  astonied  in  her  tliougbt, 
Right  for  tbe  newe  case,  but  whan  that  sbe 
Was  fuli  avisedy  tho  fouud  sbe  right  nougbty 
Of  perill,  wby  that  she  oogbt  aferde  be : 
For  man  may  lo?e  of  possibilite 
A  woman  sO)  his  bertę  may  to  brest. 
And  sbe  nat  love  ayen,  but  if  ber  lesl. 

But  as  sbe  sat  alone,  and  tbought  tJhisj 
Thascrie  arose  at  skarmoch  all  withooty 
And  men  cried  in  the  strete,  "  Se  Troilus 
Hath  right  now  put  to  flight  tbe  Orekes  ront." 
With  that  gonne  all  her  meine  for  to  shout : 
*'  A,  go  we  se,  cast  np  the  gates  wide. 
For  through  this  strete  he  mote  to  palds  ride.'' 

For  otber  waie  is  firo  tbe  yates  nonę, 
Ot  Uardanus,  tbere  open  is  tbe  chcine : 
With  tbat  oome  be,  and  all  his  folke  anoner 
An  eaale  pace  riding,  in  router  tweine, 
Right  as  his  happy  day  was,  soth  to  seine : 
For  wbich  men  saith,  may  not  distonrbaJ  be 
That  sball  betida  «f  necessite. 
R 
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Thls  Troilus  sat  on  his  baie  stede 

Ali  anped  sare  his  head  ftill  richely. 

And  wounded  was  bis  horse,  and  gan  to  Mede, 

On  which  be  rodc  a  pace  foU  sofiely : 

Bat  such  a  kntghtły  sight  truely 

As  was  on  him,  was  nat  withouten  faile 

To  loke  on  Mars,  Łhat  god  is  of  battaiłe. 

So  like  a  man  of  annes,  and  a  knight 
He  was  to  seen,  falfilled  of  high  prowesse. 
For  both  be  bad  a  body,  and  migbt 
To  doen  that  tbing,  as  well  as  bardinesse, 
And  eke  to  seen  bim  in  his  geare  dresse 
So  freshe,  so  yong,  so  weldy  semed  be, 
It  was  aa  beaven  rpon  bim' for  to  se« 

llis  belme  to  bewen  was  in  twenty  plaćes, 
Tbat  by  a  tissue  hong,  his  backe  bebiiul, 
His  shelde  to  daslied  with  swerds  and  with  maces, 
In  wbicb  men  migbt  many  an  arowe  find, 
Tbat  thirled  bad  both  bom,  nerfe,  and  rind : 
And  aie  the  people  cried.  *'  Herę  cometh  our  ioie» 
And  neat  his  broŁber,  holder  vp  of  Troie." 

For  which  be  wext  a  little  redde  for  shame 
Whan  he  so  beard  the  people  vpon  him  crien, 
.  That  to  behold  it  was  a  noble  gaine, 
IIow  soberlicbe  he  cast  adoune  his  iyen : 
Crcseide  anon  gan  all  his  chere  espicn. 
And  let  it  so  soft  in  hir  herte  sinke, 
That  to  ber  sclf  sBe  sald,  «•  Who  yavc  me  drinke  ?" 

For  all  her  own  thonght.  she  woxe  all  redde, 
Remembring  her  right  tbus,  **  Lo  this  is  he, 
Which  tbat  minę  mele  swereth  he  mote  dedde» 
But  I  on  him  hare  mercie  and  pite:" 
And  with  that  thonght,  for  pure  asbamed  she, 
Gan  in  her  hedde  to  puIU  and  that  as  fast, 
While  he  and  all  the  people  fbith  by  past. 

And  gan  to  cast,  and  rollen  vp  and  doun 
Witbin  ker  thought  bis  eiicetlent  prowesse. 
And  his  estate,  and  also  his  renoun, 
His  witte,  his  shape,  and  eke  his  gentilnesse. 
But  most  her  fsTour  was,  for  his  distresse 
Was  all  ibr  ber,  and  thotght  it  were  a  ronth, 
To  slaea  sochę  one,  łf  that  he  ment  trouth. 

Now  might  some  en^ions  iangle  thus, 
'<  This  was  a  sodain  Iotc,  how  might  it  be, 
Tbat  she  so  ligbtly  loved  Troilns  * 
Ilight  fbr  the  first  sight :  ye,  parde  ?" 
Now  alioBO  saied  so,  mote  he  never  the : 
For  erery  thiug  a  ginning  bath  it  nede^ 
Er  all  be  wrous^t,  withouten  any  drede. 

For  I  saie  nat  that  she  so  sodainly 
Yafe  him  ber  lo^e,  but  that  she  gan  encline 
To  liken  bim  tho,  and  I  ba^e  told  you  why : 
Ahd  after  that,  bis  manhode,  and  bis  pine. 
Madę  that  love  within  her  gan  to  minę : 
For  which  by  processe,  and  by  good  senrice 
He  wannę  ber  love,  and  in  no  sodain  wise. 

And  all  so  blisfułl  Uenus  wele  arafed 

Satte  in  her  serenth  house  of  Heven  tho^ 

Disposed  wele,  and  with  aspectes  payed. 

To  helpe  sely  Troilus  of  bis  wo : 

And  Sdthe  to  sayne,  she  nas  nat  all  a  ibe 

To  Troilus,  in  his  natyuyte, 

God  wote  that  wele  the  tooner  spede  he. 


I  Now  let  vs  stenteof  Troilns  a  thiow, 
Thatrideth  forth,  and  tet  vs  tourne  iast 
Unto.  Creseide,  that  heng  her  hedde  fuU  lo*/ 
There  as  she  satte  alonc,  and  gau  to  cast 
Whereon  she  would  appoint  her  at  the  Iast, 
If  it  80  were  ber  eme  ne  would  cesse. 
For  Troilus  Tpon  ber  for  to  i 


And  lorde  so  slie  gan  in  bar  thonght  argne 
In  this  roatter,  of  wbicb  I  have  you  told, 
And  what  to  doen  best  were,  and  wbat  eschoe^ 
That  plited  she  fuli  oft  in  many  fold : 
Now  was  hir  herte  warme,  now  was  it  coW. 
And  what  she  thought,  somwhatsball  I  writv 
As  minę  anthour  listeth  for  tendifte. 

She  thought  Erst,  that  Troilus  person 

She  knew  by  aight  and  eke  bis  gentełw 

And  thus  she  said,  "  All  were  it  nougbt  todoe* 

To  grant  him  loire,  yet  fsr  bis  werthinessą 

h  were  honor  with  płaie,  and  with  gladoeae, 

In  honeste  with  soch  a  lorde  to  deal^ 

For  minę  estate,  and  also  for  his  heale. 

«*  £ke  well  wote  I,  my  kinges  sonne  is  he, 
And  sith  he  hath  to  see  me  soch  delite, 
If  I  would  ▼tterlicbe  his  sight  flie, 
Parayenture  he  migbt  have  me  in  dispite, 
Throngh  wbicb  1  might  stond  in  won  pliles 
Now  were  I  wistc,  me  bate  topurchase 
Without  ocde,  there  I  may  sUnde  in  grace? 

"  In  every  thing,  Iwot  there  lieth  measore: 
For  though  a  man  forbid  dronkennesse, 
He  nougbt  forbiddeth  that  evcry  creaturc 
Be  drinkelesse  for  alway,  as  I  gresse : 
Eke,  sitbe  I  wot  for  me  is  his  distresse, 
I  ne  ought  not  for  that  thiag  him  dispise, 
Sith  it  is  so,  he  meaueth  in  good  wise; 

*«  And  eke  I  know,  of  Jong  time  agone 
His  thewes  good,  and  tbat  be  nis  not  nice. 
No  vauntour  saine  men,  certain  he  is  nooe, 
To  wjse  is  he  to  doen  so  great  a  yice; 
Ne  ais  I  nill  him  never  so  cberice, 
That  he  shall  make  araunt  by  iust  cause : 
Hesball  me  ndrer  binde  in  seobe  a  dause. 

^  Now  set  a  case,  the  bardest  U  iwis. 
Men  might  demen  tbat  be  loveth  me: 
Wbat  dishonour  were  it  vnto  me  this } 
Maie  iche  hem  let  of  that  ?  why  naie  parde: 
I  know  also,  and  alway  beare  and  se, 
Men  łoven  women  all  this  toune  about. 
Be  they  the  wers  ?  Why  naie  withouten  dout? 

"  I  thinke  eke  how,  he  worthte  is  to  bate 
Of  all  thb  noble  toune  the  thriftiest, 
That  woman  is,  if  she  her  hooonr  sa^e ; 
For  ont  and  out  be  is  the  wortbiest, 
SaTe  oniy  Hector,  which  that  is  the  best, 
And  yet  his  life  lieth  all  now  in  my  cum, 
Bat  nehe  is  lorę,  aqd  eke  nune  ayeatufe. 

**  Ne  me  to  love,  a  wonder  ia  it  noiigfat : 
For  well  wote  f  my  setf,  so  God  me  spede, 
All  woli  I  that  no  man  wistt>f  this  tbougbt, 
I  am  one  the  fairest  out  of  drede 
And  goodliest,  who  so  tbat  taketh  hede : 
And  so  men  saine  in  all  the  toune  of  Troie, 
What  wonder  is  though  he  of  oe  have  ioie.    < 
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^  tiaiBioeomte  womaii  well  at  easa^ 
I  thaakett  Ood,  as  after  bine  estate, 
Bifht  yong,  and  ttood  yolłed  in  losUe  lease, 
Withoaten  Mousie,  and  such  detmte :  . 
8bU  na  hiisbwide  sainte  to  me  cbecke  matę, 
ftr  óther  they  be  fuli  of  iełousie, 
(^Daiiterfull,  or  knreo  ooTelrie. 

"WlialahailldoeD?  to  wbat  One  tWe  I  thaa  P 

Shtli  1  not  loVe,  in  case  if  tbat  me.  lest  ? 

WłMt  pardieiik  I  am  not  religioos : 

ind  tboogh  that  I  minę  hert«  set  at  resŁ 

Mfin  thU  kuight,  tbat  is  the  worthiest, 

And  tatfe  aKray  minę  honor,  and  my  name. 

By  aU  rigbt  H  may  doe  me  no  shame.*' 

^  rigbt  ts  whan  the  Sunne  shiaeth  brlght 
Ib  Hańb,  that  cbaunj;eth  oft  time  his  face. 
And  tbat  a  cloud  ia  put  with  windę  to  flight^ 
Whicb  ofenprat  the  Sunae,  as  for  a  space, 
A  ełoody  thougbt  gan  through  her  soul  pace, 
IWt  OTenpradde  her  bright  thooghtes  all. 
Bo  thnt  for  fenre  almosŁ  she  gan  to  fali. 

Tkattbonght  was  this:  '*  Alas  sith  1  am  free, 
I  Amid  I  DOW  love,  and  put  in  ieopardie 
Hy  likenKSBe,  and  thmllen  libertie  ? 
Aiai,  how  durtt  I  thinken  that  folie  ? 
Ihy  Inot  well  in  otber  folke  aspie 
SrdredfiiU  ioie,  bir  constreint,  and  hir  pain : 
Tber  hneth  nonę,  tbat  she  ne  hath  why  to  phun. 

'For lo?e ik yet the  moete stormie life, 
Kgbtof  bimsełf,  that  eTer  was  begonne  i 
Por  ever  ąome  mjstnist,  or  nice  strife, 
There  it  in  love,  aome  cloud  over  the  Sunne : 
"^^fnio  we  wietched  women  nothing  conne 
Whan  Tl  ia  wo,  but  wepe  and  sit  and  thinke, 
Oorwretch  is  this,  our  owne  wo  to  drinke. 

Abo  wicked  tongues  been  ay  so  prest 
To  spttke  TS  hu'me  :  eke  men  ben  so  vntrue, 
;  That  rigbt  anon  as  ceased  is  bir  Icst, 
'  fo  ceiKth  love,  and  forth  to  love  a  newe : 
^  baran  idoe  i8'doeD,  who  so  it  rue : 
Por  thoogh  tbese  men  for  love  hem  first  to  rende, 
'^tbarp  beginning  breaketb  oft  at  ende. 

'*  How  oft  time  may  men  both  redę  and  secn, 
The  tfeasoD,  that  to  woman  hath  be  doe  ? 
To  what  fiue  is  aoche  lorę,  I  can  not  aeen, 
Or  wbere  becometb  it,  whan  it  is  go, 
^ew  is  no  wight  that  wote,  I  trowe  so, 
^f^  it  becometh,  lo,  no  wight  on  it  spometh; 
^citt  was  nothing,  into  naught  tometh. 

"  Bow  bonę  (if  I  loVe)  eke  most  I  be 
^plcaien  bero,  that  iangle  of  Iove,  and  demen, 
ind  ooyen  hem,  that  thei  saie  no  harm  of  me } 
P«  tbongh  there  be  no  canse,  yet  hem  semen 
^  ^  for  hanne,  that  fołke  hir  fnendes  qoemen : 
^  wbo  maie  stoppen  erery  wicked  tong  ? 
vr  «Nine  of  belles,  while  that  they  been  rong  ?'* 

^  after  that  her  thougbt  gan  for  to  clere 
^  stied,  <*  He  which  that  nothing  ▼nderUketh 
^ing  acheieth,  be  bim  loth  or  derę;" 
;Jfd«itb  anotber  thought  her  herte  qoaketh 
^ikpetb  hope,  and  after  drede  awaketb, 
^  Ma,  now  cold,  but  tbos  bitwixeo  twey 
*6  wt  ber  Tp,  and  went  bir  for  to  pley. 


Adoune  the  staire  anon  right  tho  she  weot; 
Into  her  gardine,  with  her  neces  three. 
And  vp  and  doon,  they  maden  many  a  went 
Flexippe  and  she,  Tarbe,  and  Aniigone, 
To  plaien,  that  to  ioie  was  to  see, 
And  other  of  her  women  a  great  rout 
Her  foUoweth  in  the  gardaine  all  abooi 

Tbis  yerde  was  brge,  and  railed  al  the  alies 
And  shadowed  wel,  with  blosomy  bowes  gretfei 
And  benehed  newe,  and  sonded  all  the  waies 
In  which  she  walketh  arme  in  arme  betwtaie, 
Till  at  the  last  Antigone  the  sbene 
Gan  on  a  Troian  song  to  singen  clere, 
That  it  an  Hcyen  was  her  voice  to  bet^ 

She  saied,  "  O  Loye,  to  whom  I  have«  and  shall 
Been  humble  subiect,  tnie  in  minę  entent 
As  I  best  can,  to  you,  lorde,  yeve  iche  alf 
For  euermore  mioe  hertes  liist  to  rent : 
For  never  yet  thy  gTa'.*e  to  no  wight  sent 
So  blisfull  causc  as  me,  my  life  to  lede 
In  all  ioie  and  suretie,  out  of  drede. 

'<  The  blisfull  god,  hath  me  so  wełl  beset 

In  loTe  iWis,  that  hll  that  beareth  life 

Imaginen  ne  Could  bow  to  be  bet. 

For,  lorde,  withouten  jelousie  or  strife 

I  love  one,  which  that  moste  is  ententife 

To  serren  well,  ▼nwerily  or  vnfaioed, 

That  ever  was,  and  lest  with  harme  distained^ 

**  Ab  he  that  is  the  well  of  worthinesse, 

Of  trouth  ground,  mirrour  of  goodlihedde, 

Of  wit  Apollo,  stone  of  sikemesse, 

Of  rertue  mole,  of  luste  finder  and  hedde, 

Through  whiehe  is  all  sorrowe  fro  me  dedde: 

Iwis  1 1ove  him  best,  so  doeth  be  me^ 

Now  good  thrift  have  be,  where  so  ever  he  be. 

**  Whom  should  I  thanken  but  you,  god  of  loTe^ 
Of  all  tbis  blisse,  in  which  to  bath  I  ginne. 
And  thanked  be  ye,  lorde,  for  that  I  ]ove, 
This  is  the  right  life  that  I  am  inne. 
To  flemen  all  maner  ^ice  and  einne : 
This  doeth  me  so  to  vertue  for  to  enftende 
That  daie  by  dbie  I  in  my  will  ameude. 

**  And  who  that  saieth  that  for  to  love  is  rjcetf 
Or  thraldome,  though  he  fele  it  in  disircsse, 
He  either  is  enuious,  or  right  nice, 
Or  is  Tumightie  for  his  shreudnesse. 
To  loven,  for  soch  roaner  foIke  I  gesse 
DifTamen  Łove,  as  nothing  of  him  know 
They  speaken,  but  they  bent  never  his  bowe. 

*'  What  is  the  Slunne  worse  of  his  kind  right, 
Thoogh  that  a  man»  for  feblenesse  of  his  iyen 
Maie  not  cndure  on  it  to  se  for  bright? 
Or  lo^e  the  worst,  tbat  wretcbes  on  it  crieo  ? 
No  wele  is  worth,  that  may  no  sorowc  drien : 
And  forthy,  who  that  hath  an  hedde  of  verre 
Fro  cast  of  Stones  ware  him  in  the  werrc. 

*'  But  I  with  all  minę  herte  and  all  my  might, 

As  I  have  saied,  woli  love  vnto  my  lasi 

My  owne  derę  herte  and  all  miną  owne  kiii^ht/ 

In  whiehe  minę  herte  growen  19  so  fast 

And  his  in  me,  that  it  shall  ever  last : 

All  dredde  I  fint  Iove  him  to  begin, 

Now  wote  I  well  there  is  no  perill  in/ ' 
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And  of  her  śaag  rigbt  wiUi  tbat  word  she  8tent, 
Aod  tberewHball,  •'  Now  nece"  (quod  Craseide) 
*  Wbo  nade  ttuB  song  now  with  fo  good  entent  >" 
Antigone  aDswerde  aiioD  and  saidtt, 
'*  Madame  iwii  the  goodlieat  roaide 
Of  great  estate  in  all  the  toune  of  Troie 
And  led  her  life  in  moat  boaour  and  ioie." 

"  Fortothe  to  Bemetli  ii  by  her  song," 
QQod  tbo  Craeide,  and  gan  therewith  to  sike, 
And  aaied :  *<  Lorde,  is  tbere  aoche  bUise  emoBg 
These  ky^en,  aś  tbey  can  faire  endite:" 
'*^  Ye,  wisse/*  qaod  fresh  Antigone  the  whhe, 
*'  For  all  the  folke  that  bave  or  been  on  live 
Ne  eon  weU  the  blisse  of  lo?e  diseriTe. 

••  But  wenę  ye  that  e\-ery  wretcbe  woter 

The  parfite  blisse  of  love  }  why  naie  iwis  : 

They  wenen  all  be  love,  if  one  be  hote: 

IX>  waie  do  waie,  tbey  wote  nothing  of  thii. 

Men  mote  asken  of  sainctes,  if  it  is 

Ought  hin  in  HeTen,  and  why?  for  they  can  tell. 

And  aake  fendei,  if  it  be  fonie  in  Heli." 

Creseide  vnto  the  parpose  naught  answerde. 
But  saied,  **  Iwis  it  woli  be  night  as  fast/' 
But  e^ery  worde,  which  that  she  of  ber  herde, 
She  gan  to  printen  iu  her  herte  fast. 
And  aie  gan  love  her  lasse  for  to  agast 
Than  it  did  erst,  and  sinken  in  her  herte, 
That  ahe  waxe  somewhat  able  to  conuarte. 

The  daies  honour,  and  the  Heavens  iye» 
Tlie  nightes  (be,  all  this  clepe  I  tliee  Sonne, 
Gan  westreo  fiwt,  and  doanward  for  to  wrie, 
As  be  that  had  his  daies  course  iranne. 
And  wbite  thinges  woxeu  al  dimme  and  doonc 
For  lacke  of  light,  and  sterres  for  to  apere, 
Tbat  she  and  all  her  folke  in  went  ifore. 

So  whan  it  liked  her  to  gon  to  rest. 

And  Toided  weren  they  tbat  Toiden  onght, 

She  saied,  that  to  slepen  well  her  leste :  < 

Her  woDien  sonę  till  her  bedde  ber  brougbt : 

Whan  al  was  bust,  than  lay  she  stili  and  thought 

Of  all  this  tbing  the  maner  and  the  wise, 

Rehearce  it  needeth  not,  for  ye  been  wise. 

A  nightingale  vpoo  a  cedre  grene 

Under  the  cbamber  wali,  there  as  she  laie, 

Fuli  loude  song  ayen  the  Monę  shene 

Parayenture  in  bis  birdes  wise  a  laie 

Of  loye,  that  madę  her  herte  frasbe  and  gaie, 

That  herkened  she  so  long  in  good  eiitent, 

HU  at  the  last  the  dedde  sleepe  ber  hent. 

And  ai  she  slept,  anon  right  tbo  her  met, 

How  that  an  egle  fothered  white  as  bonę, 

Under  ber  brest  his  longe  clawes  tset. 

And  out  her  herte  be  rent,  and  that  anon, 

And  did  his  herte  into  her  brest  to  gon, 

Of  which  she  nougbt  agrose,  ne  nothing  smart. 

And  forth  he  flietb,  with  herte  left  for  herte. 

Now  let  ber  ślepe,  and  we  our  tales  holdc '  ' 

Of  Troilus,  that  is  to  paleis  ridden, 

Fro  the  scarmisbe  of  which  I  you  tolde. 

And  inliis  chamber  sate,  aiid  batbabidden, 

Till  two  or  three  of  his  messengers  yedtfi 

For  Ptodarus,  and  soughten  him  fuli  fiist, 

Tiil  they  him  found,  and  brougbt  him  at  tbe  last 


This  Pandanit  camfe  leapidg  in  A  onm. 
And  saied  thus,  "  Wbo  bath  been  well  ibete 
To  day  with  Bwerdes»  and  slong  stooes, 
But  Troilus,  that  bath  caugbt  him  an  beteł" 
And  gau  to  yape,  and  s^ied,  '*  U)rd  yeswete, 
But  rise  and  let  v8  soupe,  aiid  go  to  reske,'' 
And  he  answerde  him,  **  Do  we  as  thee-lóte." 

Witb  all  the  hast  goorlly  as  they  might, 
They  spęd  hem  fro  the  souper,  and  to  bedde, 
And  every  wight  out  at  the  doore  him  digbt. 
And  whider  him  list,  vpon  his  waie  him  spc^ : 
But  Troilus  thought  that  hu  herte  bledde 
For  wo,  till  tbat  be  heard  some  tidjng. 
And  saied,  **  Frende,  shall  I  now  wepe  or  sing^' 

(Quod  Pandarus)  <*  Be  sttlł  and  let  me  ślepe, 
And  doe  on  thy  boode,  thine  nedes  spedde  be^ 
And  cbose  if  tbou  wolt  siog,  daunce,  or  lepe, 
At  shoTt  wordes  thou  shalt  trowe  all  bj  me, 
Sir,  liny  nece  woli  doen  well  by  thee, 
And  love  thee  best,  by  God  and  by  trothe. 
But  lacke  of  pursute  marre  it  in  thy  slothe. 

*'  For  thus  ferforth  T  bare  thy  werk  begon, 
Fro  daie  to  daie,  till  this  daie  by  the  morów, 
Hir  love  of  frendsbip  have  I  to  thee  woo. 
And  therfore  bath  she  laid  her  faith  to  borni, 
Algate  a  foote  is  bamcded  of  thy  sorow  :** 
What  should  I  lenger  ■ermoa  of  it  boMe, 
As  ye  haye  heard  before,  all  he  him  toMe. 

But  right  as  iloores  through  the  oold  of  nigkt 
I  clos«i,  stoupen  in  bir  stałktt  Iowę, 
Redressen  hem  ayen  tbe  Sonne  bright. 
And  spreaden  in  hir  kinde  conrM  by  rowe^    . 
Rigbt  80  gan  tbo  his  iyen  Tp  to  thcowe 
This  TroHuty  and  saied:  *<  O  Uenns  dcre, 
Tliy  might,  thy  grace,  iheried  be  it  here." 

And  to  Pandarus  be  beld  rp  both  his  boads, 
And  saied,  "  Lorde  all  thine  be  that  I  barp, 
For  I  aci  bole,  and  broken  been  my  bonds, 
A  thousand  Thńes,  wbo  so  that  me  yare 
Ech'e'after  otber,  God  so  %ńs  me  s«ve, 
Ne  might  me  so  gladen,  lo  minę  herte 
It  spredeth  so  for  ioye  it  woli  to  starte. 

"  But  lorde  how  sball  I  doen  ?  liow  sbal  I  liteo, 
Whan  sball  I  next  my  derę  herte  se  ? 
How  shall  this  longe  time  away  be  dri?en  ? 
Till  that  thou  be  ayen  at  her  ftx>  me, 
Tbou  maist  answere,  abide  abide :  but  be 
That  bangeth  by  the  necke,  sothe  to  saine, 
In  great  disease  abideth  for  the  paine.*' 

*'  All  easily  now,  for  tbe  lorę  of  Maite^" 
(Quod  Pandaruy)  "  for  erery  tbing  bath  time, 
So  long  abide,  tUI  tbat  tbe  night  depaite, 
For  also  siker  as  tbou  liest  berę  by  me^ 
And  God  toforne,  1  woli  be  there  at  prime. 
And  for  thy  werke  somewhat,  as  I  sball  say, 
Or  on  some  other  wight  tbis  charge  lay. 

**  For  parde,  God  wot,  I  hare  erer  yet 
Ben  ready  thee  to  serye,  and  this  night 
Hare  I  not  fained,  bot  emferthe  my  wit 
Doen  all  thy  lost,  and  sbal  witb  al  my  might: 
Dse  now  as  I  sball  saine,  and  fore  arigfat: 
And  if  thoo  nilte,  wite  all  thy  selfe  the  care^ 
On  me  is  nought  along  thine  erill  fore. 


TROILUS  AND 

"  I  «ote  wd],  tbat  Oion  wiser  art  thftD  I 
A  thoaniid  fold :  bat  if  I  were  as  Łhou, 
God  hdpe  me  so,  as  I  vould  vttsr\y 
figtiŁ  of  miDe  owne  hondę  write  her  now 
A  letter,  in  wbicb  I  woald  her  tellen  how 
I  Mt  amiSBe,  and  ber  beseech  of  routh : 
Nov  bdp  thy  setf,  and  Ieave  it  for  no  sloatb. 

"  ŁnAlmy  selfe  shall  tberewitb  to  her  gone, 
And  whan  thou  wost  that  I  am  with  ber  tbere 
;  Wocthe  thou  rpon  a  coaner  right  anone^ 
Ye  bardely,  and  that  right  in  tby  best  gere» 
ind  ride  fortb  by  tbe  place,  as  nanght  ne  were, 
And  tbou  sbalt  find  vs  (if  I  may)  sitting 
At  nme  window,  into  tbe  Street  iooking. 

"  And  if  tbee  list,  then  mayest  thou  vs  salre, 
I  And  rpoB  me  make  thou  tby  countenaanoe, 
Sot  bj  thy  life  beware,  and  last  eschue 
Totariea  onghty  God  shitd  vs  fro  mischaunce: 
Kidę  fortb  tby  way,  and  hołd  thy  gwemaunoe. 
And  we  sball  speake  of  tbee  somewhat  I  trow 
Whao  thon  art  gooe,  to  doe  tbine  eares  giow. 

«  Toodiiog  thy  letter,  thou  art  icise  inougb, 
I  vot  thou  nilte  it  deigneliche  endite, 
Al  make  it  with  these  argumentes  tougb, 
Sieicmeiiiisbe  orcraftely  thou  it  write, 
,  BcUotteit  with  thy  teares  ehe  alite, 
!  And  if  thoo  write  a  goodly  word  all  soft, 
I  Thongh  it  be  good,  rebearse  it  not  toe  oft 

I  "  Por  though  the  best  harpour  ypoo  lirę 

Weold  on  the  best  souned  iolly  harpe 
I  Tbaterer  was,  with  all  bis  fingers  five 
I  Trach  aye  o  strong,  or  aye  o  warble  harpe, 
^^boe  bis  aailes  pointed  never  so  sharpe, 
iŁiłioald  make  every  wight  to  duli. 
To  heaie  his  glee,  and  of  his  strokes  fuli. 

"  Ne  iombre  eke  no  diaoordannt  thiog  ifere, 
I  As  thoi,  to  vsen  teannes  of  pbisicke, 
i  ^kyrestearmes  hołd  of  thy  matere 

The  formę  al  way,  and  doe  that  it  be  Uke, 
'  ^or  if  a  patnter  woaM  paint  a  pike 

^ith  snes  feet,  and  headed  aa  an  ape, 

H  eocdeth  not,  so  were  it  bnt  a  yape." 

Tbis  cooosaile  liked  well  vnto  Troikis, 

l^t  u  a  dredefuU  lover  be  saied  this : 

**  Aks  my  derę  brother  Ptuidams, 

I UB  ashamed  fnr  to  write  iwis, 

^^  of  minę  innooence  I  saied  amis, 

J^  that  sbe  ndde  it  for  dispite  receive, 

Than  were  I  dead,  there  might  it  notbing  weire." 

To  that  Fandare  answerde,  "  If  tbee  lest, 
U)  that  I  say,  and  let  me  therewith  gone, 
^hy  that  Łoird  tbatformed  east  and  west, 
I  bope  of  it  to  bring  answere  anone 
wght  of  her  hond,  and  if  that  thoa  nilte  nene, 
^be,  and  aonrie  mote  he  been  his  liTe^ 
Ayeast  thy  lust  that  belpeth  tbee  to  thrinte." 

(OBodlYoibH)  «  Oepardieus  iehe  aarent, 
^  that  tbee  list,  I  woil  arise  and  write, 
AMblisfiiU  Qod  pray  icbe  with  good  entent 
Tne  Toiage  and  the  letter  I  shaU  tndtte, 
^  >Poed  it,  and  thou  Minervm  the  white, 
Ycre  thoo  me  witte,  my  letter  to  de^ise:*'     . 
Aod  IM  hta  dODD,  and  wrata  right  ib  this  wi«d. 
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First  he  gan  her  his  right  ladie  cali, 
His  hertes  life,  his  lust,  his  sorowes  leche. 
His  blisse,  and  ecbe  these  other  tearmes  all, 
That  in  such  case  ye  loverB  all  seche, 
And  in  fuli  humbłe  wise,  as  in  bis  spechę, 
He  gan  him  recommaund  Tnto  her  grace. 
To  tell  all  how,  itasketh  mokell  space. 

And  aftcr  this  fuli  lowly  he  her  praied 
To  be  nought  wroth,  though  he  of  his  fbUte 
So  hardie  was  to  her  to  write,  and  saied 
That  love  it  madę,  or  eles  most  he  die. 
And  pitously  gan  mercie  for  to  crie : 
And  after  that  he  saied,  and  lied  foli  lou9, 
Himselfc  was  little  wroth,  and  lasse  he  coud. 

And  that  sbe  would  have  his  oonning  excuBed, 
That  little  was,  and«ke  he  dradde  her  so. 
And  his  Tnwortfainesse  aye  he  accused : 
And  after  that  than  gan  he  tell  his  we. 
But  that  was  endlesse  without«n  ho : 
And  said,  he  would  in  trouth  alway  him  hołd, 
And-redde  it  owr,  and  gan  the  letter  fbld. 

And  with  his  saKe  teares  gan  he  bathe 
The  rubie  in  his  signet,  and  it  sette 
Upon  the  wexe  deliverliche  and  rathe, 
Therewith  a  tbousand  times,  er  he  lette, 
He  kiste  tho  the  letter  tb^  he  shette 
And  sayd,  **  I.etter,  a  blisfull  destine 
Tbee  shapen  is,  my  ladie  shall  tbee  see." 

This  Pandare  tooke  the  letter,  and  betime 
A  morrow  te  bis  neeci8<f»allaiće  stert. 
And  fiut  he  swore.  that  it  was  passed  prime : 
And  gan  to  yape,  and  sayd,  **  Iwis  my  hcrte 
So  flfMh  it  is,  although  it  sore  smert, 
I  may  not  sleepe  never  a  Mayes  morrow, 
I  have  a  iollie  woe,  a  Instie  sonów." 

Creseide  whan  that  she  her  nncle  heard, 

With  dreadfiill  herte,  and  desirons  to  faeare, 

Tbe  cause  of  his  comming,  thus  answeard, 

"  Now  by  yoorfaith,  minę  yncle**  (qood  sbe)  **  dear^ 

What  manner  windes  gnideth  you  now  bere  ? 

Tell  Ts  your  iolly  woe,  and  your  penaunoe, 

How  fanre  fortb  be  ye  pnt  in  lores  daunce." 

"  By  God"  (qood  he)  *'  I  hop  alway  behinde,*' 
And  to  laugh,  it  thought  ber  herte  brest, 
(Qood  Pandanis)  **  Looke  alway  that  ye  finde 
Gamę  in  minę  bood :  but  herkeneth  if  you  lest, 
There  is  right  now  come  into  the  toun  a  gest, 
A  Greeke  espie,.and  telleth  newe  thinges. 
For  which  I  come  to  tell  you  new  tidinges, 

"  Into  the  garden  go  we,  and  ye  shall  heare 
All  priTily  oifthis  a  long  sermoun:" 
With  that  they  wenten  arm  in  arm  ifere, 
Into  thegardin  fro  the  chamber  doun. 
And  whan  he  was  so  iarre,  that  the  soun 
.  Of  that  he  spake,  no  man  heren  might, 
He  sayd  her  thus,  and  out  the  letter  plight 

"  Lo^hś  that  is  all  holłyyoursfree, 
Him  recommaundeth  lowly  to  your  grac^ 
And  seot  you  this  letter  here  by  n»e, 
Ariseth  you  on  it,  whan  ye  hau  spaoe. 
And  of  iome  goodly  answeare  you  purehace, 
Or  helpe  me  God  so,  plaindy  for  to  saiae, 
He  may  noi  longe  liren  for  his  paine. 
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FuU  dretiefully  (bo  gan  sbe  stonde  still, 
And  tooke  it  not,  but  all  ber  bamble  chere 
Gm  for  to  chaiinge,  and  sayd,  **  Scripe  nor  bill, 
For  love  of  Ood,  tbat  toucheth  sucb  matere 
Ne  bring  me  nonę :  and  a1so»  rncle  derę, 
To  minę  estaie  have  morę  regard  I  pray 
Tban  to  his  lust,  whataboald  I  morę  say. 

<*  And  looketh  now  if  this  be  reasonable. 
And  letteth  not  for  faTOur  ne  for  slouth 
To  sain  a  lootb,  now  is  it  covenab]e 
To  minę  eiftate,  by  God  and  by  my  trouth 
To  take  it,  or  to  have  of  him  roath, 
In  harming  of  my  selfe  or  in  repreve : 
Beare  it  aycn,  for  him  that  ye  on  1eve.*' 

This  Pandarus  gan  on  ber  for  to  stare, 
And  sayd,  **  Now  is  this  the  greatest  wonder 
That  erer  I  saw,  let  be  this  nice  farę. 
To  death  mote  I  smiten  be  with  thunder, 
If  for  the  citie  which  tbat  stoodeth  yonder, 
Would  I  a  letter  vnto  yoa  bring  or  take, 
To  harm  of  yoa :  what  list  you  thus  it  make. 

**  But  thns  yc  faren  well  oigb  all  and  some, 
That  he  that  most  desireth  you  to  serre, 
Of  him  ye  retch  least  wbere  he  become. 
And  whether  that  he  live,  or  else  sterre : 
But  for  all  that,  that  ever  I  may  deserve, 
Refuse  it  not"  (quod  he)  and  hent  ber  fast, 
And  in  her  bosome  the  letter  doane  he  thrast 

And  said  her,  "  Now  cast  it  away  anon 
Tbat  folk  may  seen,  and  gauren  on  V8  twey.*' 
(Quod  she)  '*  I  can  abjde  till  they  be  gon" 
And  gan  to  smile,  and  said  him,  *'  £me  I  pray 
Such  aoswere  as  you  list  your  selfe  punrey : 
For  truely  I  woU  no  letter  write:** 
**  No,  tban  woli  I"  (<iuod  be)  "  so  ye  eodite." 

Tberewith  sbe  lough,  and  said  <*  Oo  we  dine/' 
And  he  gan  at  himselfe  yapen  fest, 
/ind  sayd  *'  Nece,  1  ha^e  so  great  a  pine 
For  love,  that  eTerich  otber  day  I  fast,'* 
And  gan  his  best  yapes  forth  to  cast. 
And  madę  her  for  to  laugh  at  bis  follie, 
lliat  she  for  laughter  wentę  for  to  die. 

And  wban  that  sbe  yras  comen  into  the  hall, 

•*  Nqw  eme"  (quod  she)  "  we  woli  go  dine  anop," 

And  gan  some  pf  her  women  to  her  cali. 

And  streight  intó  her  chamber  gaii  she  gone, 

Bat  of  ber  basinesse  this  was  one, 

Amonges  other  thinges,  out  of  dredc, 

Fidl  priyely  this  letter  for  to  redę. 

AYised  word  by  word  in  every  linę, 

And  found  no  lacke,  she  thou^ht  he  coud  his  good, 

And  vp  it  put,  and  went  her  in  to  dine. 

And  Paodarus,  thątlp  a  studie  stood, 

Ere  he  was  ware,  she  tooke  him  by  the  hood, 

And  said  "  Ye  were  caught  ere  tbat  ye  wist, 

f*  I  Touchsafe/'  (quod  he)  "  do  what  you  list.*' 

Tho  weshen  they,  and  set  hem  doun  and  ete. 

And  after  nooae  fali  sligbtly  Pandarus 

Oan  draw  him  to  the  windoar  nye  the  str^te^ 

And  said,  **  Nece,  who  hath  araied  thus 

The  yonder  house,  that  stant  aforeyene  vs?" 

f*  Which  house?*'  (qaOd  she)  and  gan  for  to  bebold. 

.4i|d  knew  it  Wfell,  aud  whose  it  was  him  tol^ 


j  And  fellen  forth  in  speech  of  tbin^es  smafe, 
,  And  saten  in  the  window  both  twey : 
I  Wlian  Pandarus  saw  time  vnŁo  his  tale. 
And  saw  well  that  her  folke  were  all  awey : 
••  Now  nece  minę,  tell  on'*  (quod  he)  •*  1  prcy, 
How  liketh  you  the  letter  that  ye  wot, 
Can  he  th«?reon,  for  by  my  tnmth  I  not" 

Thćrewitb  all  rosy  hewed  tho  woxe  she. 
And  gan  to  bum,  and  said,  "  So  T  trow,*' 
'*  Aquite  him  well  for  Gods  loye"  (quod  be) 
«  My  selfe  to  medes  woli  tbe  letter  sow," 
And  h^ld  his  bondes  vp,  and  sat  on  know, 
**  Now  good  nece,  be  it  never  so  lite, 
Yeue  me  tbe  laboar,  it  to  sow  and  plite.*' 

**  Ye,  for  I  can  so  writeo"  (qnód  sbe)  "  tho^ 
And  eke  I  not  what  I  shoald  to  him  say:" 
*•  Nay  nece"  (quod  Pandare)  •*  say  not  u, 
Yet  at  tbe  least,  thonketh  him  1  pray 
Of  bis  good  will :  O,  dotb  him  not  to  dey, 
Now  for  the  love  of  me  my  nece  derę, 
Refuseth  not  at  this  time  my  praiere.*' 

"  Depaidieus*'  (quod  she)  <•  God  Jeve  all  be  wde, 

God  helpe  me  so,  this  is  the  first  letter 

Tbat  erer  1  wrote,  ye  all  or  any  dele,*' 

And  into  a  oloset  for  to  afise  her  better, 

She  went  alone,  and  gan  her  herte  ▼nfetter 

Out  of  disdaines  priao|i,  but  a  lite, 

And  set  her  doune,  and  gan  a  letter  write. 

Of  which  to  tell  in  short  is  minę  entent 
Theffect,  as  ferre  as  I  can  understond : 
She  thonked  him,  of  all  that  be  well  roeot^ 
Towardes  her,  but  holden  him  in  hond 
She  nolde  not,  ne  make  her  seloen  bond 
In  loTC,  but  as  his  suster  him  to  please, 
She  would  aye  foine  to  dońe  his  herte  an  ease. 

She  shette  it,  and  to  Pandare  into  gone 
There  as  he  sat,  and  looked  into  stratę. 
And  doune  she  set  her  by  him  on  a  stone 
Of  iasper,  ^poo  a  qutsshen  of  goM  ibete, 
And  said,  <*  As  wisely  helpe  me  God  the  grete, 
I  nerer  did  a  thing  witli  mon  paine, 
Tban  write  this,  to  whioh  ye  me  restrainr." 

And  tooke  it  him:  he  thonked  bir,  and  seide, 
**  God  wot  of  thing  fuli  often  lotbe  begonne 
Commeth  end  good:  and  nece  minę  CreseidĄ 
That  ye  to  him  of  bard  now  ben  iwonae, 
Ought  he  be  glad,  by  God  and  yonder  soone: 
For  why,  men  sattb  impressiones  light 
Fuli  lightly  ben  aye  readie  to  the  fligbt 

**  But  ye  han  plaied  the  tirannt  all  too  loog, 
And  bard  was  it  your  herte  for  to  gra?e, 
Now  stint,  that  ye  no  lenger  on  it  hong, 
Ali  woulden  ye  the  formę  of  daunger  sisfe, 
But  hasteth  you  to  done  him  joye  have : 
For  trusteth  well,  too  long  idone  hardnesse 
Causeth  dispite  fuli  often  for  distresse." 

And  right  as  they  declared  this  matere, 
Lo  Troilus,  right  at  the  stretes  end 
Came  riding  with  his  teuth  somme  ifore 
All  softely,  and  thiderward  gan  bend 
There  as  they  sate,  as  was  his  way  to  wend 
To  paleis  ward,  and  Pandane  him  aapide. 
And  SMd,  ^f  Nece»  iaee  who  oommeth  here  fi4«>^ 
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"  o  flie  not  fn,  be  seeth  rs  I  suppose, 

Leut  be  may  tfainken  that  ye  him  eschue." 

"  N»y,  nay**  (quod  she)  and  wo«e  as  red  as  rosę, 

Wjth  tbat  be  gan  ber  bumbly  salue 

Wilh  dredefull  chere,  and  oft  bi9  heires  mue, 

ind  Tp  tus  looke  debooairely  be  cast, 

ind  becked  on  Pandare,  and  forth  by  past. 

God  wot  if  be  sat  on  his  borse  aright, 
Or  goodly  was  beseene  tbat  ilke  day, 
OoA  wot  wbere  be  were  like  a  manly  knigbt, 
What  sbonid  I  dretche,  or  tell  of  bis  array : 
,   Greseide,  wbich  tbat  all  tboee  tbinges  sey. 
To  tell  in  sbort,  ber  liked  all  ifere, 
His  person,  his  aray,  his  looke,  bis  cbere. 

'   His  goodly  maoner,  and  bis  gentiHesse, 
'    So  welt,  tbat  oerer  sitb  tbat  sbe  was  borne, 
Ne  had  sbe  suche  routh  of  bis  distresse, 
And  how  so,  she  hath  bard  ben  here  befome. 
To  God  hope  I,  sbe  batb  now  caught  a  tborn, 
Sheshall  nat  puli  it  out  tbis  ncxt  wike, 
God  send  ber  mo  such  thomes  on  to  pikę. 

^  Ptadare,  wbich  (bat  stood  herfaste  by, 

Fełt  iron  hot,  aild  be  began  to  smite, 

I  And  aaid,  "  Nece,  I  pray  yon  heartely, . 

I  Tell  me  tbat  1  shall  asken  yon  alite, 

^  A  woman  tbat  were  of  his  deatb  to  wite 

I  Witbouten  his  gilt,  but  for  ber  lack  of  roath, 

[  Wereit wen  done  ? "  (quod  she) "  Nay  by  my  troutb." 

f   "  God  helpe  me  so"  (quod  be)  "  ye  say  me  sootb, 
f   Y«fieelen  wcll  your  selfe  tbat  I  nougbt  lie, 
Ia,70Qde herideth  :*'  (anod  sbe)  "  Ye  so  he  dooŁb:'' 
"  Weil"  (qnod  Pandare)  *<  as  I  bare  told  you  tbrie, 
Ia  be  your  nice  ahame,  and  your  fol  lie. 
And  ^>eake  with  bim  in  easing  of  his  herte, 
Ut  meete  nat  do  yoa  botbe  smert." 

fiot  ther  on  was  to  Heaoen  and  to  done, 

Coiśdering  all  thing,  it  may  nat  be. 

And  wby  ?  for  shame,  and  it  were  eke  too  soone 

To  ^iinten  him  so  great  a  liberte: 

For  plainly  bir  entent,  as  (said  sbe) 

Was  lor  to  love  bim  ynwist,  if  sbe  might. 

And  gnerdon  bim  vith  notbing  but  with  sight. 

BoŁhmdare  thought,  it  shall  nat  be  «o» 

If  tbat  I  may,  this  nice  opinion 

Shil!  nat  ben  holden  fully  yeares  twa 

What  should  I  make  of  tbis  a  long  sermon  ? 

He  most  assent  on  tbat  conclusion, 

Al  for  the  time,  and  whan  tbat  it  was  eve, 

^  all  was  well,  be  rosę  and  tooke  bis  leve. 

Aadon  bis  way  hst  bomeward  he  spedde, 

^  light  for  ioy  be  felt  bis  herte  daunce. 

And  Troilns  he  found  ąfooe  abedde, 

That  lay,  as  done  these  lorers  in  a  traunce, 

«kwi»n  hope  and  derkę  desperaunce, 

MtPiindare,  right  at  bis  in  ćómming, 

neiong,  as  wbo  saith,  <*  Lo,  somewhat  I  bring.*' 

^  "wd^  **  Wbo  is  in  his  bedde  so  soone 
Tbwied  tbns ?'»  «  It  am  I  friend  :"  (quod  be) 
Wbo,  Troilns  ?  nay,  help  me  so  the  Moone" 
[^Bod  Fandams)  **  thou  sbalt  vp  rise  and  see 
Achirtie  that  was  scnt  right  now  to  tbee, 
loe  vbicb  ean  bealen  tbee  of  tbine  accease, 
'^t^  do  fortfawitb  all  tby  bosineoe." 


"  Ye,  tbiougb  the  might  of  God  t"  (quod  Troił us) 

And  Panddrus  g^n  him  the  letter  take. 

And  said,  ^  Parde  God  hath  hołpen  ys, 

Have  here  a  light,  and  look  on  all  these  blake." 

But  often  gan  the  herte  glad  and  qQake 

Of  Troilus,  wbile  heit  gan  to  redę, 

So  as  the  wordes  yaye  bim  hope  or  drede. 

Bat  finally  be  tooke  all  for  the  best 
That  she  him  wrote,  for  somewhat  he  beheld, 
On  wbich  he  thought  he  might  his  herte  rest, 
All  coyered  she  the  wordes  vnder  sbeld, 
Thus  to  the  morę  worthy  part  he  beki, 
Tbat  what  for  hope,  and  Pandarus  bebest. 
His  greate  wo  foryede  be  at  the  lest. 

But  as  we  may  all  day  onr  seloen  see, 
Througb  wood  or  cole  kindleth  the  morę  fire, 
Right  80  encrease  of  hope,  of  what  it  be, 
Therewitb  fuli  oft  encreasetb  eke  desire, 
Or  as  an  oke  commeth  of  a  Httle  spire, 
So  througb  this  letter,  wbich  that  she  bim  sent, 
Eocreasen  gan  deaire  of  wbich  be  brent 

Wberfore  I  say  alway,  tbat  day  and  ntght 

This  Troilus  gan  to  desiren  morę 

Tban  he  did  erst  througb  hope,  and  did  bil  might 

To  presen  on,  as  by  Pandarus  lorę. 

And  writen  to  ber  of  bis  torowes  sore 

Fro  day  to  day,  be  let  it  nougbt  refrede, 

Tbat  by  Pandare  be  somewhat  wrot  or  seidc;. 

And  did  atso  his  otber  obeerraunoes, 
That  till  a  lover  longetb  hi  this  caas. 
And  after  as  his  dice  tumed  co  chaunces^ 
So  was  be  either  glad,  or  said  alas, 
And  held  after  hisgestes  aye  his  paas. 
And  after  such  answeres  as  be  had, 
So  were  bis  daies  sorry  either  glad. 

But  to  Pandare  alway  was  bis  recours, 
And  pitously  gan  aye  on  bim  tp  plaine. 
And  him  besooght  of  redę,  and  some  socoor^. 
And  Pandarus,  that  saw  his  wood  paine, 
Wext  well  nigh  dead  for  routh,  sootb  to  saine^ 
And  busily  with  all  bis  herte  cast, 
Some  of  his  wo  to  sleen,  and  that  as  fost. 

And  said,  "  Lord  and  friend,  and  brotber  derę, 
God  wot  tbat  tby  disease  doth  me  wo, 
But  wolt  thou  stinten  all  tbis  wofnll  cbere. 
And  by  my  trouth,  ere  it  be  daies  two. 
And  God  toforne,  yet  shall  I  shape  it  so, 
That  thou  sbalt  oome  into  a  certaine  place, 
There  as  thou  maist  tby  self  praien  ber  of  grace. 

<'  And  certainly  I  not  if  thou  it  wost. 
But  they  tbat  ben  ezpert  In  love,  it  say, 
It  is  one  of  these  tbinges  foftbereth  most, 
A  man.to  have  a  leiser  for  to  pray. 
And  siker  place,  bis  wo  for  to  bewray. 
For  in  good  herte  it  mote  some  routh  impress 
To  heare  and  see  the  guiltleas  in  distresw, 

<'  Peraventnre  tbinkest  tbon,  thougfa  it  be  so, 
That  kind  wonid  ber  done  ^or  to  befin. 
To  bave  a  manner  routh  vpon  my  wo, 
Saith  dannger  nay,  thou  sbalt  Me  never  win : 
So  mleth  ber  hertes  gbost  wtt|i|b, 
That  thongb  she  bende,  yet  0d  stont  on  rotę. 
What  in  effect  is  tblt  mto  «1^  bote, 
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*^  Tbink  bera  ayen,  wbao  thattbe  sturdy  oke 
On  whicb  men  hacketb  ofte  for  the  nones, 
Ileceived  hath  the  happy  falling  stroke, 
The  great  swight  dolh  itoone  all  at  ones, 
As  done  tbeK  great  rocka  or  tbeee  miin  stooet. 
For  fwifter  course  cometh  thing  tbat  is  of  wight 
Whan  it  dieoendeth,  than  done  tbinges  light. 

^*  Bat  redę  tbat  bovetb  donn  for  every  biatt. 
Fuli  lightly  cease  wind,  it  woli  ariie. 
But  8o  niU  not  an  oke»  whan  it  is  cast, 
It  needetb  me  nougbt  looge  tbee  fonrise, 
Men  sball  reiojrsen  of  a  great  empriie, 
Atcbieyed  well,  and  stant  witbouten  dont, 
All  bave  men  ben  the  lenger  thereabont. 

**  Bnt,  Th>ilus»  now  tell  me  if  tbee  lest 

Ą  thing,  which  tbat  I  sball  asken  tbee, 

Whicb  is  tby  brother,  tbat  thou  lovert  best, 

As  in  thy  very  hertes  privite  f " 

**  Iwis  my  brother  Deiphebos  tho*'  (quod  be.) 

<<  Now"  (qQod  Pandare)  '*  ere  boures  twise  twelve, 

He  sball  the  easc,  vnwist  of  it  bimselTe. 

"  Now  let  me  alone,  and  worken  as  I  may," 
(Quod  be)  and  to  Oeipbeb^s  went  be  tho, 
Whicb  bad  bis  lord,  and  great  friend  ben  aye, 
Save  Troilus  no  man  be  loved  so: 
To  tellen  in  sbort  witbouten  words  mo 
(Qaod  Pandanu)  "  I  pray  you  tbat  ye  be 
Friend  to  a  cause,  wbich  tbat  toucbeth  me." 

"  Yet  parde'*  (qaod  Deipbebus)  •'  wel  tbon  woteet 

All  tbat  ever  I  may,  and  God  toJFore, 

All  pere  it  but  for  the  man  I  love  most| 

My  brother  Troilus ;  but  say  wberefore 

It  is,  for  sith,  the  day  tbat  I  was  borę, 

I  nas,  ne  nerer  mo  to  ben  I  tbinke, 

Ayenst  a  tbing  tbat  mtgbt  tbee  fortbinke." 

Piuidare  gan  bim  tbank,  and  to  bim  seide, 
'*  Lo  sir,  I  bave  a  lady  ia  this  toun 
That  is  my  nece,  and  called  is  Creseide, 
Whicb  some  men  would  done  oppressiouo. 
And  wrongftilly  have  ber  poasessioun, 
Wberefore  I  of  your  lordship  you  beseech 
To  ben  oor  friend^  witbouten  morę  speech." 

Deipbebus  btm  answerd :  "  O,  is  nat  this 
That  tbon  speakest  of  to  me  tbus  straungly, 
Creseide  my  friend  ?"  He  «aid  bim  <<  Yes.» 
"  Than  needetb''  (quod  l>eiphebus)  <<  banlely 
No  morę  of  tbis  to  speke,  for  trustetb  well  tbat  I 
Woli  be  ber  champion  with  spore  and  yerde, 
I  ne  raught  nat  thougb  all  ber  foes  it  berde, 

"  But  teł  me  how,  for  thou  wost  this  matere, 
I  migbt  best  availen,  now  lette  see  ?" 
(Qu4xl  Pandarus)  "  If  ye  my  lord  so  derę 
Woulden  as  now  do  this  honour  to  me. 
To  praien  ber  to  morrow,  lo  that  she 
Came  unto  you,  lier  plaints  to  devise, 
Her  adrersaries  would  of  it  agrise. 

"  And  if  I  morę  durst  praien  as  now. 
And  chargen  you  to  ha^e  so  great  tra^aile. 
To  have  some  of  yonr  brethren  berę  with  you, 
Tbat  migbten  to  ber  cause  bet  availe, 
Than  wote  I  well  she  migbt  ncver  foile 
For  to  ben  boipen,  what  at  your  instaunce, 
Wh9t  wi)h  ber  ątbcr  firiendcs  gorernaiince.** 


Deipbebus,  which  that  comen  was  of  kiad 
To  all  boDour  and  bouoty  to  coosent, 
Answerd,  *^  It  sball  be  done :  and  I  can  find 
Yet  greater  helpe  to  tbis  minę  entent : 
What  woldest  thou  saine,  if  for  Heleioe  1  sent 
To  speake  of  this  ?  I  trow  it  be  tbe  best. 
For  she  may  leden  Parii  as  ber  lest. 

^  Of  Hector,  whicb  that  is  my  lord  my  brother, 
It  needetb  nat  to  praien  bim  fiiend  to  be. 
For  I  baTe  beard  bim  o  time  aod  eke  other 
Speaken  of  Creseide  such  honour,  tbat  he 
May  saine  no  bet,  such  bap  to  bim  hath  she, 
It  needetb  nat  bis  belpes  morę  to  crave, 
He  sball  be  such,  right  as  we  woli  him  bare. 

''  Speake  thou  thy  seifo  alao  to  Troilus 
On  my  bebalfe,  and  pray  him  with  us  dine." 
"  Sir,  all  this  sball  be  done"  (quod  Pandams) 
And  tooke  his  leare,  and  never  gan  to  fine. 
But  to  bis  neces  house  as  streight  as  line^ 
He  came,  and  found  ber  fro  tbe  meat  mim. 
And  set  him  doun,  and  spake'  right  in  tłiis  wmi 

He  said,  **  O  Tery  God,  so  have  I  ronne, 

Lo  nece  minę,  see  ye  nat  how  [  swete  ? 

I  not  where  ye  tbe  morę  thanke  me  conne : 

Be  ye  not  ware  how  folse  Poliphete 

Is  now  abont  eftsoones  for  to  plete. 

And  bring  on  you  adyocacies  new  ?" 

"  I,  no*'  (quod  she)  and  chaunged  all  ber  bew. 

**  What,  is  he  morę  about  me  to  dretcbe 
And  done  me  wrong,  what  shall  I  done,  alas, 
Yet  of  himselfe  nothing  would  I  retche. 
Nerę  it  for  Antenor  and  Eneaa, 
That  ben  his  friends  in  such  manner  caas: 
But  for  the  love  of  God  minę  unde  derę, 
No  foree  of  that,  let  him  baTe  all  ifore, 

«<  Witbouten  that*  I  baTe  ynoogh  for  us." 
«  Nay"  (qood  Pandare)  "  it  shall  nothing  be  kv 
For  I  baye  ben  right  now  at  Deipbehus, 
At  Hector,  and  minę  other  lordes  mo, 
And  sbortly  maked  each  of  hem  his  fo, 
That  by  my  thrift  he  shall  it  ncTer  win. 
For  aught  he  can,  whan  so  that  he  begin." 

And  as  they  casteo  what  was  best  to  done^ 

Deipbebus  of  bis  owne  oourtesie 

Came  ber  to  pray,  in  his  proper  personę, 

To  hołd  him  on  the  morrow  companie 

At  dinner,  wbich  she  nolde  not  denie. 

But  goodly  gan  to  his  pra3rer  obey, 

He  thonked  ber,  and  went  upon  his  wey* 

Whan  this  was  done,  this  Pandare  anont^ 
To  tell  in  sbort,  forth  he  gan  to  wend 
To  Troilus,  as  still  as  any  stone. 
And  all  this  thing  he  told  him  word  and  eod. 
And  how  that  he  Deipbebus  gan  to  blend. 
And  said  him,  "  Now  is  time  of  tbat  ye  oome 
To  berę  tbee  well  to  mon>w»  and  all  is  wonne. 

**  Now  spekcy  now  pray,  now  pitoosly  oomptaii^ 
Let  nat  for  nice  shame,  for  drede  or  slontb, 
Sometime  »  man  mote  tell  his  owne  paia, 
BelecTe  it,  and  she  woU  baTe  on  tbee  routh, 
Tbou  shalt  ben  saTed  by  tby  foith  in  troutb, 
But  well  wot  I,  thoa  now  art  in  a  dredc, 
And  what  it  if^  Ilay  that  lc«n  ąndif 
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'^  ThoQ  thinkest  now,  <  How  should  I  don  al  this, 

For  by  my  cberes  mosten  folke  espie, 

Tbat  for  ber  love  is  tbat  I  farę  amis, 

Yet  bad  I  levcT  unwist  for  sorrow  die:' 

Now  thinke  nat  so,  for  thou  hast  great  foUie, 

For  I  right  DOW  have  foundeo  a  manere 

Of  sleigbt,  for  to  co^ereD  all  thy  cbere. 
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Tbou  sbaU  fooe  o^emig^ht,  and  tbat  blive, 
Ooto  Deipbebus  liouse,  as  thee  to  play, 
Iły  maladie  away  the  bet  to  drive, 
Fior  wbich  tbou  seemeth  ńcke,  sooth  to  say, 
Soone  afler  tbat,  in  tby  bed  thee  lay. 
And  say  thoa  roaist  no  lenger  up  eodure. 
And  lie  right  tbere,  and  bidę  tbine  ayenture. 

^  Say  tbat  thy  ferer  is  wont  thee  for  to  Uke 
Hie  same  time,  and  last  till  a  morów, 
And  let  see  now  bow  well  thou  canst  it  make: 
For  parde  sicke  is  he  tbat  is  io  sorrow. 
Go  nov  fiurwell,  and  Venus  here  to  borów, 
I  bope  and  thou  this  purpoee  hołd  fermę, 
Thy  grace  she  shall  fully  there  conferme." 

(OiHMl  Troans)  *<  Iwis  thou  all  needlesse 

Oiwnsailest  me,  tbat  sickeliche  I  me  foine. 

For  I  am  siekę  in  eamest  doubtlesse, 

Sotbat  well  nigh  I  sterve  for  the  paine:*' 

(Onod  Pandarus)  '*  Tbou  shalt  the  better  plaine, 

Aad  bast  the  lene  need  to  counterfete. 

Por  bim  demeth  men  hot,  tbat  aeeth  him  swete. 

\    "Ło^boldtheeatthytristedose,  andi 
I   Sball  well  the  deere^nto  the  bow  drive:" 
I  Tberewith  be  tooke  his  leaTe  all  solUy, 
I   And  Troilus  to  hia  paleis  went  blive, 
80  glad  ne  was  be  never  in  all  bis  live. 
And  to  Pandarus  redę  gan  all  assent. 
And  to  0eipbebus  hons  at  nigbt  he  went 

What  nedeth  it  you  to  tellen  all  the  chere 

That  Detpbebus  ^nto  his  brotber  madę, 

Or  bis  azis,  or  his  sickeliche  manere, 

Bow  men  gone  him  with  clotbes  for  to  ladę, 

Wfaao  be  was  laid,  and  how  men  would  him  glade: 

Bot  all  for  nongfat,  he  held  forth  aye  the  wise, 

'That  ye  han  beard  Fandare  ere  this  devise« 

Bot  certaine  ts,  ere  Troihis  htm  leide, 
Dópbcbus  had  praied  him  over  nigbt 
To  ben  a  friend,  and  belping  to  Creseide : 
God  wot  that  be  graunted  anen  right 
To  bea  ber  fuli  friend  with  all  his  might: 
Bot  soch  a  need  was  it  to  praien  him  thenne, 
As  ftr  to  bidden  a  wood  man  to  renne. 

Tbe  morów  eame,  and  nighen  gan  the  time 
^mealtide,  that  the  fSaire  queene  Heleine 
B^K  ber  (o  ben  an  hoore  after  the  prime 
^itb  Deipbebns,  to  whom«she  nolde  faine. 
Bot  as  bis  sastar,  bomely  sooth  to  saine 
^  cane  to  dianer  in  ber  plaine  entent, 
B«t  God  aad  Pandaie  wist  all  what  this  ment 

^  eke  Giewide  all  innoccnt  of  tbisp 
^gone  ber  nece,  and  Taibe  also, 
B«tflie  weiiow  proliśtie  best  is, 
ror  bre  oC  Qod,  and  kt  Ys  fast  go 
^t  to  tbeffiect,  withouten  tales  mo^ 
Wby  all  this  folke  assembled  in  this  place, 
I    **1  l€t  vs  of  all  hir  salringes  pace. 


Great  honour  did  hem  I>etpbebus  certaine, 
And  fedde  hem  well,  with  all  that  mightlike. 
But  eyermo  alas,  was  his  refraioe : 
**  My  good  brotber  Troilus  the  sike 
Lithe  yet,"  and  tberewithall  he  gan  to  sike, 
And  after  that  he  pained  him  to  glade 
Hem  as  he  might,  and  chere  good  he  made^ 


Complained  eke  Heleine  of  his  sicknesse 
So  fiaithfuily,  that  it  pitie  was  to  here. 
And  erery  wigbt  gan  wexen  for  axes 
A  lecbe  anon,  and  sajd,  *'  In  this  manere 
Men  curen  folke,  this  charme  I  wol  thee  lere,*' 
But  there  sate  one,  all  list  her  nat  to  teche, 
That  thought,  yet  best  could  I  ben  his  leche. 

After  complaint  him  goonen  they  to  preise, 
As  folk  don  yet  wban  some  wigbt  bath  begon 
To  preise  a  man,  and  with  preise  him  reise 
A  tbousand  fold  yet  bigber  than  the  Soone, 
He  is,  he  can,  that  few  other  lordes  conne, 
And  Pandarus  of  that  they  would  afierme, 
He  nought  forgate  hir  praising  to  confermc. 

Herd  all  this  thing  &ir  Creseide  well  idougfa. 

And  every  word  gan  for  to  notifie, 

For  wbich  with  sober  chere  ber  bertę  lougb. 

For  wbo  is  tbat  ne  would  he;  gbrifie. 

To  mowen  such  a  knight  done  live  or  die  \    ' 

But  all  ]iasse  I,  least  ye  too  long  idwell, 

But  for  o  fine  is  a}l  that  erer  I  tell. 

The  time  eame,  fro  dinner  fov  to  rise. 
And  as  hem  ought,  arisen  ererychone. 
And  gane  a  while  of  this  and  tbat  de^ise, 
But  Pandarus  brake  all  this  speech  anone^ 
And  said  to  Oeiphebus,  **  Woli  ye  gone, 
If  yonr  will  be,  as  erst  I  you  preide. 
To  speaken  of  the  nedes  of  Creseide  ?" 

Heleine,  wbich  that  by  the  hond  ber  held, 

Tooke  first  the  tale,  and  said,  <<  Go  we  blire,'* 

And  goodly  on  Creseide  she  bebeld. 

And  said,  <*.  Joyes  let  him  nerer  thrive 

That  doth  you  bann,  and  reve  him  sonę  of  live. 

And  yeve  me  sorrow,  bot  he  shall  it  rue, 

If  that  I  may,  and  all  folke  be  true." 

«  Tell  tbou  thy  nices  case**  (quod  Deiphebus 
To  Pandarus)  *'  for  thou  canst  best  it  telL" 
**  My  lordes  and  my  ladies,  it  stant  thus, 
What  should  I  lenger''  (quod  he)  "  do  you  dwell  >* 
He  rong  hem  out  a  proces  Uke  a  beli 
Upon  her  foe,  that  hight  Pbliphete, 
!  So  bainous,  that  men  migbt  on  it  spete. 

Answerd  of  this  ech  worse  of  hem  than  other. 
And  Poliphete  they  gonnen  thus  to  warien, 
And  honged  be  such  one,  were  he  my  brotber. 
And  so  he  sball,  for  it  ne  may  nought  varien, 
What  should  I  lenger  in  this  tale  tarien, 
PlaineKche  all  at  ones  they  ber  bighten 
To  ben  her  friend*  in  all  that  ever  they  mighten. 

Spake  then  Heleine,  and  said,  '^  Pandarus, 
Wot  aught  my  lord  my  brotber  of  this  mater, 
I  meane  Hector,  or  wote  it  Troilus  ?'* . 
He  said,  '*  Ye,  but  woli  ye  me  now  here. 
Me  thinketh  thus,  sith  that  Troilus  is  here, 
It  were  good,  if  tbat  ye  would  assent, 
She  told  him  her  selfe  all  this  ere  she  wenU 
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*^  For  he  wol  have  the  morę  hir  grefe  at  herte, 

BecaoM  lo,  tbat  she  a  lady  is, 

Aod  by  your  will,  I  woli  but  in  right  start. 

And  do  you  wetis,  and  tbat  anone  iwis, 

If  tliat  he  sleepe,  or  woli  aagbt  here  of  this:" 

And  in  be  lept,  and  said  him  in  bis  ere, 

"  God  baTe  tby  soul,  for  brougbt  bave  I  tby  berę." 

To  smilen  of  this  gan  tbo  Troilus, 

And  Pandarus  witboot  reckoning, 

Oat  went  anon  to  Heleine  and  Deipbebus, 

And  said  bem,  ^  So  tbere  be  no  tarying 

Ne  morę  preaae,  be  woli  well  tbat  ye  bring 

Creseide  my  lady,  tbat  ii  now  berę, 

And  as  be  may  enduren,  be  woli  ber  here. 

*'  But  well  ye  wote,  tbe  cbamber  is  but  lite, 
And  few  folke  may  ligbtly  make  it  warme, 
Now  looketh  ye,  for  I  woli  bave  no  wite 
To  bring  in  prease,  tbat  migbt  done  bim  harme| 
Or  bim  diseasen,  for  my  better  arme : 
.  Yet  were  it  bette  she  bid  tilł  oft  soonis, 
Now  looke  ye  tbat  knowen  wbat  to  donis. 

*'  I  say  for  me  best  is,  as  I  can  know, 
Tbat  no  wight  in  ne  wende,  but  ye  twey, 
Bot  it  were  I,  for  I  cannot  in  a  throw 
Rebeane  ber  case,  ▼nlike  that  she  can  sey. 
And  after  this  she  may  him  ones  prey 
To  ben  good  lord  in  sbort,  and  take  ber  leve, 
This  may  not  mokell  of  bis  ease  bim  re^e. 

^  And  eke  for  she  is  straunge,  be  woli  forbere 
His  ease,  which  tbat  him  dare  nat  for  you, 
Eke  other  tbing,  that  toucheth  nat  to  ber, 
He  wóll  it  tell,  I  wote  it  well  right  now, 
Tbat  secret  ts,  and  for  the  townes  prow  :>* 
And  they  that  knew  nuthing  of  his  entent, 
Without  morę,  to  Troiłoś  in  they  went. 

Heleine  in  all  ber  goodly  softe  wise 
Oan  him  salue,  and  womanly  to  play, 
And  saied,  **  Iwis,  ye  oaote  algate  ariae : 
Now  faire  brother  be  all  hole  I  pray," 
And  gan  her  arme  right  over  his  shonider  lay, 
And  him  with  all  her  wit  to  recomfort, 
As  she  best  could,  she  gan  him  to  disport 

So  after  this  (qQod  she)  "  We  you  beseke 
My  derę  brother  Deipbebus  and  I, 
For  love  of  God,  and  so  doeth  Pandare  eke, 
To  been  good  k>rd  and  friend  right  hertely 
Unio  Creieide,  which  that  certainly 
Receired  wrong,  as  wot  well  here  Pandare, 
That  can  her  case  well  bet  tban  I  declare." 

Thii  Pandarus  gan  new  his  tong  afflie, 

And  all  her  case  rehearse,  and  tbat  anonc, 

Wban  it  was  saied,  soooe  after  in  a  while, 

(Quod  Troilus)  *'  Assoone  as  I  was  gone, 

I  wol  right  faine  with  all  my  migbt  ben  one, 

Have  God  my  trouth,  her  cause  to  susteioe.*' 

'*  Now  good  thrift  baye  ye"  (quod  Helein  tbe  queen«) 

(Quod  Pandaras)  "  And  it  your  will  be, 

Tbat  she  may  take  ber  leave  ere  tbat  she  go.** 

'*  O  eles  God  forbid  tt  tbo*'  (quod  be) 

'*  If  tbat  she  voiichsafe  for  to  do  so : " 

And  with  tbat  word  (qiiod  lYoilus)  **  ye  two 

Deipbebus,  and  my  suster  lefe  and  derę, 

To  you  ha^e  I  to  rpeake  of  a  matere. 


<*  To  been  a^ised  by  your  rcde  tbe  better," 
Ąnd  found  (as  hap  was)  at  his  bedes  hedde 
The  copie  of  a  treatise,  and  a  letter 
That  Hector  had  him  sent,  to  asken  redę 
If  such  a  man  was  worthy  to  ben  dede, 
Wote  I  iiaught  who,  but  in  a  grisly  wise 
He  prayed  hem  anone  on  it  a^ise. 

Deipbebus  gan  this  letter  for  to  mfold 
In  earaest  great,  so  did  Heleine  the  qaeene. 
And  roming  outward,  fast  it  goooe  behold 
Dounward  a  steire,  into  an  herbor  greene: 
This  ilke  thing  they  redden  hem  betwene. 
And  largely  Uie  mountenaunce  of  an  hoore 
Tbey  gonne  on  it  to  raden  and  to  poure. 

Now  let  hem  redę,  and  toarae  we  anone 
To  Pandarus,  tbat  gan  fuli  soft  piie 
Tbat  all  was  well,  and  out  he  gan  to  gone 
Into  the  great  cbamber,  and  that  in  hie. 
And  saied,  "  God  sare  all  this  companie: 
Come  nece  minę,  my  lady  queene  Heleine 
Abideth  you,  and  eke  my  loirdea  tweine. 

"  Rise,  take  with  you  your  nece  Antigooe, 
Or  whom  you  list,  or  no  force  bardely. 
Tbe  lasse  prease  the  bet,  come  forth  with  me, 
And  looke  that  ye  thonked  humbly 
Hem  all  three,  and  whan  ye  may  goodly 
Your  time  isee,  taketh  of  hem  your  leate, 
Least  we  too  long  his  restes  him  bireaTe.*' 

All  innocent  of  Pandarus  entent 
(Quod  tbo  Creseide)  "  Go  we  mele  derc," 
And  arme  in  arme,  tnward  with  ^im  she  went, 
Avising  well  ber  wordes  and  her  chere. 
And  Pandarus  in  eamestfuU  manere, 
Saied,  **  All  folke  for  Godes  loTe  I  pray, 
Stinteth  right  here,  and  softely  you  play. 

"  ATiselb  you  wbat  folke  ben  here  withio. 

And  in  wbat  plite  one  is,  God  him  amend. 

And  inward  thus  fuli  softely  begin, 

Nece  I  coniure,  and  highly  you  defeod 

On  his  balfe,  which  tbat  souie  ts  all  send. 

And  in  the  vertue  of  corounes  twaine 

Slea  nat  this  raan,  tbat  bath  for  you  this  paiae. 

*<  Fie  on  the  deuill,  thinke  which  on  he  ts, 
And  in  wbat  plite  he  lieth,  come  off  anone, 
Tbink  all  such  taried  tide  but  lost  it  nis, 
That  woli  ye  both  saine,  whan  ye  been  one: 
Secondly,  tbere  yet  diuineth  nonę 
Upon  yoti  two,  come  off  now  if  ye  conne, 
W  bile  folke  is  blent,  lo,  all  the  time  is  woooe. 

In  titering  and  pursuite,  and  delaies 
The  folke  dirine,  at  wegging  of  a  stre. 
And  thougb  ye  wonid  han  after  merry  daiei^ 
Tban  dare  ye  nat,  and  why  ?  For  she  and  sbe 
Spake  such  a  woid,  thus  looked  be  and  be: 
licast  time  be  lost,  I  dare  not  with  you  deale, 
Come  off  therfore,  and  bringeth  him  to  heale." 

But  now  to  you,  ye  1overs  that  ben  hpre, 
Was  Troilus  nat  in  a  cankedort, 
Tbat  lay,  and  migbt  tbe  wispring  of  hem  ber^ 
And  thoght  <*  O  lord,  right  now  renneth  my  lOft 
Fully  to  die,  or  have  anone  comforte,". 
And  was  the  first  time  he  should  ber  piray 
Of  love,  O  mightie  God,  wbat  sball  he  say  \ 
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o  iŁBiuŁŁ  ligbt,  of  which  the  bemes  clere 
idoneth  all  tbe  thlrd  heairen  faire, 
O  mmes  lefe,  O  Jones  dougbter  derę, 
Pteannnce  of  love»  O  goodly  debooatrę, 
In  geotle  hertes  aye  ready  to  repatre, 

0  vefy  caose  of  beale  and  of  gladnesse, 

1  beried  be  thy  might  and  tby  goodoeMe. 

;  Id  Heaveo  and  Heli,  in  yearth,  and  salt  aee, 
Is  felt  thy  might,  if  that  I  well  disoerne, 
As  maili  and  beak,  fish,  berhe,  and  grene  tree, 
They  feie  in  titnet  with  yapoar  eteroe, 
God  loTcth,  and  to  love  woli  naugbt  werne, 
And  in  this  worki  no  lires  creatnre, 

I  Withooten  love  ii  wortb,  or  may  endure. 

Ye  Joiies  first,  to  thilke  afiectes  glade 

Thioagb  which  that  thinges  liven  all  and  be^ 

Commenden,  and  amorous  hem  madę 

Oa  mortall  thing,  and  as  you  list  aye  ye 

Yere  hem  in  love,  ease,  or  aduersite : 

Aod  in  a  thoasand  formes  doane  hem  sent 

For  loTe  in  yeartb,  and  whom  yoa  list  he  hent    • 

Ye  6en  Mars  appeasen  of  his  ire, 

Aod  u  you  list,  ye  maken  bertes  digne : 

Algates  hem  tbat  ye  woU  set  a  fire, 

They  dreden  shame,  and  vice8  they  resigne, 

Ye  doen  him  curteis  be,  fresh,  and  benigne, 

And  high  or  Iow,  after  a  wight  entendetb 

TIk  ioics  that  he  batb,  your  might  it  sendeth. 

Ye  holden  reigne  and  bouse  in  Tnitie, 

Ye  soothiast  cause  of  friendship  ben  aiso, 

Yekoowen  all  thilke  oonered  quaUtie 

Of  thinges,  which  that  folke  wondren  at  so, 

Whan  they  can  naicoostrue  bow  it  may  go, 

Sbe  loreth  bim,  or  Wby  be  loyeth  berę, 

Aiwby  this  fish,  and  liat  tbat  commetb  to  werc. 

Ye  ibike  a  law  have  set  in  Tninerse, 

Aod  this  know  I  by  hem  that  loTers  be, 

Yhat  wbo  so  striveth  with  you  bath  tbe  wersc : 

^  ladie  brigbt,  for  tby  benignite, 

At  Ruerence  of  hem  that  8erven  thee, 

WhoM  clerke  I  am,  so  teacheth  me  devise, 

Sooe  ioy  of  tbat  is  felt  io  tby  lenńse. 

Yes,  in  my  i^tked  bertę  sentemeiit 

IshiMc,  and  do  me  shew  of  tby  sweetnesse 

Csliope,  thy  voice  be  now  present, 

nr  now  is  need,  aeest  tboa  nat  my  dittrease, 

Hov  I  oiote  tell  anqp  right  tbe  gladneise 

WlVoilos,  to  Yenus  herying, 

Yo  tbe  which  wbo  nede  bath,  God  him  bńng. 


iiici?rr  ŁiBEE  TER-nus. 

W  al!  Oiis  meaoe  while  this  Troiłoś 

"ondiDg  his  leasoii  in  this  manere, 

■Mafey,-thoaght  he,  "  thos  woU  1  say,  and  thus, 

JJw  woil  I  plaine  ynto  my  lady  derę, 

T^  vord  'w  good,  and  this  sball  be  my'  chers 


This  nill  I  nat  foryettcn  in  no  wisc, '» 
God  leve  bim  werken  as  be  can  dcTise. 


And  lord  so  that  his  herte  gao  to  qoappe, 
Hearing  ber  come,  and  short  for  to  sike. 
And  Pandarus  that  ledde  ber  by  the  lappc; 
Came  nerę,  and  gan  in  at  tbe  curtein  pikę. 
And  saied,  *<  God  doe  bote  on  all  that  are  sike» 
See  wbo  is  here  you  oomen  to  yisite, 
Lo,  here  is  sbe  that  is  your  death  to  wite." 

Thererwith  it  seemed  as  be  wept  almost, 

"  A,  a"  (Quod  Troiłoś  so  routhfuliy) 

Whetber  me  be  wo,  O  mighty  god  tbou  wost, 

Wbo  is  all  there,  I  see  nat  truely  :'* 

**  Sir"  (quod  Creseide)  "  it  is  Pandare  and  I,'^ 

*^  Ye  sweet  herte  alas,  I  may  nat  rise 

To  kneele,  and  do  you  honoor  in  some  wise/' 

And  dressed  him  vpward,  and  sbe  right  tho 

Gan  botb  her  hondes  soft  vpon  him  ley, 

"  O  for  the  love  of  God  doe  ye  not  so 

To  me,"  (qood  she)  "  eye  what  is  this  to  sey  ?    . 

Sir  comen  am  I  to  you  for  causes  twey, 

First  you  to  thonke,  and  of  your  lordship  eke 

Continuaunce  I  would  you  beseke." 

This  Troilus  tbat  heard  his  ladie  pray 
Of  lordship,  him  wox  neither  qiiick  ne  dedde, 
Ne  might  o  word  for  shame  to  it  say, 
Aithough  men  shoulden  smiten  oflF  his  hedde» 
But  Lord  so  he  wox  sodaineliche  redde : 
And  sir,  bis  lesson  tbat  he  wende  comie 
To  praien  her,  is  throngh  his  wit  ironne. 

Creseide  all  this  aspied  well  ynough. 

For  she  was  wise,  and  loved  him  never  the  lasse, 

All  nerę  he  in  all  apert,  or  madę  it  tougb, 

Or  was  too  bold  to  siog  a  foole  a  masse, 

Bnt  whan  his  shame  gan  somwhat  to  passe' 

His  reasons,  as  I  may  my  rimes  bold, 

I  woli  you  tell,  as  teachen  bookes  old. 

Id  channged  Toice,  right  for  his  very  drede,  . 

Which  voice  eke  quoke,  and  thereto  his  manere  . 

Goodly  abasht,  and  now  his  hewes  redę, 

Now  pale,  vnto  Creseide  his  ladie  derę, 

With  looke  dood  cast,  and  bombie  iyolden  cbere, 

iio,  tbe  alderfirst  word  tbat  him  astart. 

Was  twice,  "  Mercy,  mercy,  O  my  sweet  herte.*' 

And  stint  a  while,  and  whan  be  might  out  bring, 
The  next  word  was,  *•  God  wote  for  I  have 
As  fiaitbfolly  as  I  have  had  konning, 
Ben  yoors  all,  God  so  my  soule  do  save, 
And  shal!.  till  that  I  wofuU  might  be  graye, 
And  thouth  I  dare  ne  can  ynto  you  plahie, 
Iwis  1  suflbr  not  the  lasse  paine. 

**  Thos  much  as  now,  ab,  womanliche  wifo, 
I  may  out  bring,  and  ilF  this  you  displease, 
That  sball  I  wreke  ypon  minę  owne  life 
Right  soone  I  trow,  and  do  your  herte  an  ease, 
If  with  my  death  your  herte  may  appease : 
Bot  sens  tbat  ye  han  heard  me  somewhat  sey, 
Now  retch  I  neyer  bow  soone  tbat  I  dey.*' 
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Therewith  his  manly  schtow  to  behold, 
It  might  haTe  madę  aa  herte  of  stone  to  rew, 
A  od  Pandare  wept  as  he  to  water  would. 
And  poked  ever  his  oece  new  and  new. 
And  saied,  *'  Wo  begon  been  hertes  tnie, 
For  love  of  Ood,  make  of  this  thing  an  end, 
Or  slea  us  both  at  oiies,  ere  that  ye  wend.*' 

«  I,  what'*  (qaod  she)  "  by  God  and  by  my  trouth 

I  not  nat  what  ye  wilne  that  I  sey :  *' 

**  Eye,  what"  (qciod  he)  **  that  ye  haTe  on  him  ronth 

for  Godes  love,  and  doeth  him  nat  to  dey :" 

*•  Now  than  tbos*'  (quod  she)  **  I  woli  him  prey, 

To  tell  me  the  fine  of  his  entent, 

Yet  wist  I  nerer  well  what  that  he  ment'* 

"  What  that  I  mean,  O  my  sweet  herte  deie" 
(Qaod  Troilus)  *<  O  goodiy  fresh  and  free, 
That  with  the  sŁieames  of  your  eyen  so  clere 
Ye  shoulden  sometime  friendty  on  me  see. 
And  than  agreen  that  I  may  ben  hee 
Withooten  brannch  of  vice,  on  any  wise, 
In  trouth  alway  to  do  yoo  my  serrise, 

**  As  to  my  lady  right,  and  cheefe  resort, 
With  all  my  witte  and  all  my  diligence. 
And  to  ha^e  right  as  you  list  comfort, 
Cnder  your  yerde  egail  to  minę  olfenoe, 
As  death,  if  that  I  breake  your  defence. 
And  that  ye.digiie  me  so  much  honour. 
Me  to  commaunden  aught  in  any  hour. 

*^  And  I  to  ben  your  very  hnmble,  true, 

Secret,  and  m  my  patnes  patient. 

And  ever  to  desireu  Areshly  new 

To  serven,  and  to  ben  aye  like  diligent. 

And  with  good  herte  all  holly  your  talent 

Receiven  well,  how  sore  that  me  smart, 

Lo  this  meane  I,  O  minę  owne  sweet  herte.'' 

(Onod  Pandaras)  **  Ło  here  an  hard  reąuest. 
And  reasonable,  a  lady  for  to  weme: 
Now  nece  minę,  by  Natoll  Jores  feest, 
Werę  I  a  God,  ye  shoald  sterre  as  yeme, 
That  heren  wel  this  man  wol  nothing  yeme, 
Bat  your  honour,  and  seene  him  almost  stenre. 
And. ben  so  loth  to  siiffer  him  you  to  aerre." 

With  that  she  gan  ber  eyen  on  him  cast 
Fuli  easily,  and  fuli  debonaireiy 
Avising  her,  and  bied  not  too  fiist, 
With  never  a  word,  but  saied  him  softely, 
*y  Minę  honour  safe,  I  woli  well  truely. 
And  in  such  ibfme,  as  I  can  now  derise, 
]leceiven  him  (iilly  to  my  serrise. 

^  Beseeching  him  for  Godes  love,  that  he 
Would  in  honoar  of  troutli  and  gentillesse, 
As  I  well  meane,  eke  meanen  well  to  me: 
And  minę  honour  with  wit  and  busioesse 
Aye  kepe,  and  if  I  may  doen  him  gladnesse 
From  henceforth  iwis  I  nill  not  fkine : . 
Now  beth  all  hole,  no  lenger  ye  'ne  plaine. 

^  But  nathelesse,  this  wame  I  you'*  (ąaod  she) 

'*  A  kinges  sonne  altfaough  ye  be  iwis, 

Ye  sball  no  morę  have  soverainte 

Of  me  in  1ove,  than  right  in  that  case  is, 

Ne  nill  forbeare,  if  that  ye  doen  amts 

To  wratb  you,  and  while  that  ye  me  serre, 

Cherisheo  you,  right  after  that  ye  desenre. 


Aud  shortly,  derę  herte  and  all  my  kmght, 
Beth  glad,  and  draweth  you  to  lustineiie. 
And  I  sball  truely,  withall  my  foli  might 
Your  bitter  tounen  all  to  sweetnesse, 
If  I  be  she  that  may  doe  jon  giadnene. 
For  every  wo  ye  sball  reooTer  a  blisie," 
And  him  in.aimes  tooke,  and  gan  him  ki«e. 

Feli  Pandanis  on  knees,  and  up  his  eyen 

To  HeaTen  thsew,  and  hdd  his  hondes  hie : 

*<  fanmorUll  God'*  (quod  he)  "  that maiest  not  dim, 

Cupide  I  meane,  of  this  maiest  glorifle. 

And  Yenus,  thou  maiesl  maken  melodie 

Withouten  hond,  me  seemeth  that  in  toune, 

For  this  miracle  iche  here  eche  heli  somie. 

''  But  ho,  no  mora  now  of  this  mattere. 
For  why  ?  This  folke  woU  comen  np  anone, 
That  haTe  the  letter  redde,  lo  I  hem  here^ 
But  I  oonjure  thee  Creseide,  and  one 
And  two,  thou  Troilus  whan  thou  maist  gooe 
That  at  minę  house  ye  hen  at  my  wamiog. 
For  I  fuli  well  sball  shapen  your  c 


**  And  easeth  there  your  hertes  right  ynoagh, 
And  let  see  which  of  you  shall  beare  the  bdl 
To  speak  of  lo^e  aright,*'  and  therwith  be  loagh, 
<<  For  there  have  I  a  leiser  for  to  tell :" 
(Ouod  Troilus)  "  How  long  shall  I  here  dwell 
Ere  this  be  doen  ?  'Xquod  he) "  Whan  thou  msiestrisi 
This  thing  shall  be  right  as  you  list  derise." 

With  that  Heleine  and  aiso  Deiphebus 
Tho  oomen  upward  right  at  the  staires  end, 
And  lord  so  tho  gan  gronen  Troilns, 
His  motber  and  his  suster  for  to  Mend : 
(Quod  Pandams)  *'  It  time  is  that  we  wend, 
Take  nece  minę  jout  leave  atliem  all  tbree, 
And  let  hem  speak,  and  oommeth  forth  with  me." 

She  tooke  her  leave  at  hem  Ibll  thriftely, 
As  she  well  oould,  and  they  ber  rererence 
Unto  the  fuli  didden  hartely. 
And  wonder  well  speaken  in  her  absence 
Of  her,  in  praising  of  her  escellence, 
Her  goTemaunce,  her  wit,  and  her  manere 
Commendeden,  that  it  joy  was  to  here. 

Now  let  her  wend  unto  her  owne  place. 
And  tourne  we  unto  Troilus  againe, 
That  gan  fuli  lightly  of  the  letter  pace, 
That  Deiphebus  had  in  the  garden  seine. 
And  of  Heleine  and  him  he  woald  feine 
DeliTered  ben,  and  saied,  thnt  him  lest 
To  slepei  and  after  toles  haye  a  rest 

Heleine  him  kist,  and  tooke  her  leate  Uire, 
Deiphebus  eke,  aild  home  went.emy  wigb^ 
And  Pandaras  as  fast  as  hc  may  driTe 
To  Troilus  tho  came,  as  linę  right. 
And  on  a  paillet,  all  that  glad  night 
By  Troilus  be  lay,  with  merry  chere 
To  tale,  and  well  was  hem  they  were  iferc. 

Whan  erery  wight  was  Toided  but  they  two» 

And  all^the  dores  weren  fost  ishet. 

To  tell  in  short,  withooten  words  mo^ 

This  Pandaras,  without  any  let 

Up  rosę,  apd  on  bis  beddes  side  him  set, 

And  gan  to  speaken  in  a  sober  wise 

To  Troilus,  as  I  sball  yoo  devi9e. 
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'*  Mioe  ald«riev«Kt  lord,  aad  brotber  derę, 
God  wot,  and  Uiou,  tbat  it  Mte  me  bo  aitfe^ 
Wban  I  tbee  law  so  iaogttiabing  to  here* 
Far  lorę  oC  wbieh  thy  wo  woze  alway  more, 
llnt  I  whh  all  my  might»  aAd  ali  my  lore» 
Hareereriitlwa  doen  my  bnaineaae 
Te  bfiDg  tbee  to  joye  out  of  dwiretM. 

**  ind  hare  it  brongbt  to  such  pUte  ai  thoii  woet 

Sotbat  tbrougfa  me  thou  stondeet  now  in  way 

TofiureDYell,  I  lay  it  for  no  bost, 

Aod wost tboa  wby,  bat abame itii Co  aay, 

Forthee  bare  1  bc^ión  a  gamen  play, 

Wbłch  tbat  I  never  doen  abałl  eft  for  otber, 

^  tho  be  were  a  tbouaand  foid  my  brotber. 

"  That  h  to  aay,  for  tbee  am  I  becomen, 
Betwizen  gamę  and  earnest  sucb  a  meane, 
Al  maken  women  unio  men  to  comen, 
Ali  lay  I  nat,  tbou  wost  well  what  T  meane, 
For  tbee  have  1  my  ncce,  of  yicea  cleane, 
^Sofolly  madę  tby  gentilleace  trist, 
Tbat  all  sball  ben  rigbt  as  thy  aelfe  list. 

**  But  God,  that  all  «roteth,  Uke  I  to  witnesse, 
That  ne^er  I  tbis  for  covetise  wrougbt, 

'   Bot  oojy  for  to  abredge  that  distresse, 
^  whicb  wełnie  thou  didest,  as  me  tbougbt : 

I  Bot  good  brotber  do  now  as  tbee  ougbt, 
B»  Godes  love,  aod  kepe  ber  oot  of  blame, 
Su  thou  art  wise,  and  save  alway  ber  name. 

For  well  tboa  wost,  the  name  as  yet  of  ber 
^Bmgs  the  people  as  (who  saith)  halowed  is, 

I  For  tbat  m^n  is  anbore  1  dare  well  swere, 

I  'RHit  erer  wist  tbat  sbe  did  amis. 
Bat  WD  is  me,  that  I  that  cause  all  this, 
^y  tbinken  that  she  is  my  nece  derę, 
Aad  I  hir  eme,  aod  traitour  eke  ifere. 

V*  Aod  wer  it  wist,  that  I  througb  minę  engine 

I  Bad  in  ramę  nece  iput  this  fantasie 
To  doen  tby  lust,  aod  hoUy  to  be  tbine : 
^y  all  the  worid  would  upon  it  crie, 
And  say,  that  I  the  worste  trecherie 

I  IM  io  tbis  case,  tbat  ever  was  begon, 

I  And  she  fbrdooe,  and  thou  rigbt  nought  iwon. 

!     Wherfore  ere  I  troll  furtber  gone  or  paas, 
;  «t  eft  I  thee  beseech,  and  fully  say, 
JjtttpriTete  go  wiA  us  in  tbis  caas, 
"»*  i»  to  saine,  tbat  tbou  us  never  wray, 
I  And  be  not  wrotb,  tbougb  I  tbee  ofte  pray, 
I  ^botden  secre  sucb  an  high  mattere, 
^ikiłfoll  is,  tboa  wost  well,  my  prmiere. 

fAod  thmke  wbat  wo  Łbere  batb  betid  ere  tbis 
^inakmgofavauiites,  as  men  redę. 
And  wbat  miscbaunoe  in  tbis  world  yet  is 
2^  day  to  day,  rigbt  for  tbat  wicked  dede, 
^  which  these  wise  clerkes  tbat  ben  dede 
Jj**  erer  tbis  proverbed  to  os  yooog, 
^nttheluityertiie  is  t^  kepe  the  toung. 

I^^Dereittbat  I  wiłDeas  now  abredge 
^finionof  speech,  I  could  almoat 
AUioinand  old  atories  thee  alledge 
^[*omeD  kMt,  tbroiigh  folae  and  foolea  bost, 
y^*«riieseanrt  tby  aelfeinow^  and  woa^ 
Ayeort  tbattice  for  tobeen  a  błabbe, 
AUMicdoMo  Bootb,  as  often  as  tbey  gabbe. 


*'  O  tongue  alas,  so  often  here  befome 

Hast  tbou  madę  many  a  lady  brigbt  of  hew, 

iJaied  <'  Welaway  the  day  tbat  I  was  borne," 

And  many  a  maidena  sorrow  for  to  new, 

And  for  the  morę  part  all  is  untrew 

Tbat  men  of  yełpe^  and  it  were  broagbt  to  pfe^e^ 

Of  kind,  nonę  avaanto«r  is  to  laYe. 

*<  A^auntoar  and  a  Her,  all  is  one, 

As  tbus:  I  poee  a  woman  girnunt  nw 

Her  love,  and  saietb  tbat  otber  woU  she  none^ 

And  I  am  swome  to  bolden  it  secrac. 

And  after  I  tell  it  two  or  tbree, 

Iwis  I  am  a  vauntour  at  the  iest. 

And  Ile  eke,  for  1  breaka  my  behest. 

'<  Now  looke  tban  if  they  be  not  to  Uame^ 
Soch  maner  folk,  wbat  sball  I  clepe  hem,  what, 
That  hem  avaunt  of  women,  and  by  name, 
Tbat  yet  behigbt  hem  never  tbis  ne  that, 
Ne  know  hem  no  morę  tban  minę  old  bat. 
No  wonder  is,  so  God  me  sende  bele, 
Thoiigb  women  dreden  with  us  men  to  dele. 

**  1  say  not  tbis  for  no  mistrust  of  you, 
Ne  for  no  wise  men,  but  fbr  fooiee  niee, 
And  for  the  barme  tbat  in  the  world  is  now, 
As  well  for  follie  oft,  as  for  mallice. 
For  well  wote  I,  in  wise  folke  that  rice 
No  woman  dredeth,  if  sbe  be  well  avised, 
For  wise  been  by  fooles  barme  cbasftised. 

^  But  now  to  pnrpose,  lare  brotber  derę, 
Haye  all  this  thing  tbat  I  ba^e  saied  in  mind, 
And  keep  tbee  close,  and  be  now  of  good  cbere 
For  all  thy  daies  thou  sbalt  me  true  find,. 
I  sball  thy  processe  set  in  sucb  a  kind. 
And  God  tofome,  tbat  it  sball  tbee  sufflse. 
For  it  sball  be  rigbt  as  thou  wolt  devise. 


^  For  well  I  wote,  tbou  meanest  wdl  parde, 
Tberefore  1  dare  this  fułly  undertake, 
Thou  wost  eke  what  thy  lady  grannted  tbee. 
And  day  is  set  the  cbarUsrs  to  make, 
Have  now  good  oight,  I  may  no  lenger  wake^ 
And  bid  for  me,  sith  tbou  art  now  in  bltsse, 
That  God  me  sende  deatb,  or  aome  lisse.*' 

Who  migbt  tellen  balfe  the  joy  or  feste 
Which  that  the  soule  of  Triolus  tho  felt» 
Hearing  theifect  of  Pandams  bebesie : 
His  old  wo,  that  madę  bis  herte  to  swelt, 
Gan  tho  for  joy  wasten,  and  to  melt. 
And  all  the  richesse  of  his  sighes  sore 
At  ones  fled,  be  felt  of  hem  no  morę. 

But  rigbt  so  as  theae  boltes  and  these  bayia 
Tbat  han  in  winter  dead  ben  and  dry, 
Revesten  hem  in  'grene«  whan  that  May  is, 
Wban  every  losty  beste  listetb  to  pley, 
Right  in  that  seUb  wóse,  sooth  for  to  aey, 
Woxe  suddainly  bia  herte  fiłlt  of  joy,  . 
That  gladder  was  l^ere  never  mah  in  Troy« . 

And  gan  bis  looke  on  Pandaroa  up  4su% 
Foli  soberly,  and  friendly  on  to  see, 
And  saied,  *'  Friend,  in  Aprill  the  last, 
As  well  thou  wost,  if  it  remember  thee, 
How  nigh  the  death  for  wo  tboa  foonde  me. 
And  bow  thon  diddcst  all  tby  bnsineaM 
To  koow  of  Bi»  the  causa  of  ny  distraise. 
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But  O  Fortune,  eiecutrice  of  wierdes 

0  influenoet  of  tbese  berem  hie» 

Soth  U,  that  ▼nder  God  ye  ben  our  bierdes, 
Thougb  to  ▼«  beesus  ben  tbe  cauwi  wrie: 
Tbis  mene  I  nom,  lor  tbe  g«n  bomwatd  bie  i 
But  execute  was  all  beside  bir  le^e, 
At  tbe  goddee  wiJ,  for  whicb  ube  most  bleve. 

Tbe  bento  Hoae  witb  ber  bomet  nil  pale, 
SatumiM  and  Jove,  in  Canero  iojmed  were, 
Tbai  sucb  a  raine  ftom  Heven  gan  avatle, 
Tbat  erery  maiier  woman  tbat  was  tbere, 
Had  of  that  smoky  raine  a  Tery  feere : 
At  which  Pandace  tbo  kmgb^  and  said  tfaenn^ 
**  Now  were  it  time  a  lady  to  go  beone.'* 

**  But  good  nece,  if  1  migbt  ever  please 
You  any  thing,  tban  pray  I  you/'  (qttod  be) 
«*  To  don  minę  bertę  as  now  to  great  an  eaee» 
Ab  for  to  dwell  berę  al  tbit  ntght  witb  me, 
Tor  wby  ?  tbis  it  yonr  owne  boute  parde : 
For  by  my  tróutb,  I  tay  it  nat  lo  gamę, 
To  wende  as  now,  it  were  to  me  a  thame.*' 

Creteide,  wbieb  tbat  rouM  as  mocb  good 
As  balfe  ji  world,  toke  bede  of  his  praire. 
And  sens  it  rained,  and  al  was  ki  a  flode, 
Sbe  tbooght,  *<  As  good  cbepe  may  I  dwel  berę 
And  graunt  it  gladly  witb  a  frendes  chere. 
And  ha\e  a  tbmik,  as  gnitch  aud  than  abide^ 
For  borne  to  gn  it  may  n«t  well  betide. 

''  I  wol,"  (qaod  she)  **  minę  rade  liefe  and  derę, 
Sens  that  you  list,  it  skill  is  uTbe  to, 

1  am  right  glad  witb  you  to  dwellen  berę, 
I  said  but  agamę  tbat  I  would  go»" 

**  Iwis  grąoDt  mercy  nece,"  (ąncRl  be)  "  tho: 

Were  it  agamę  or  no»  sotbe  to  teU, 

Now  am  I  glad,  sens  that  you  list  to  dweL>* 

Thus  al  is  wd,  but  tbo  began  ari^^t 
Tbe  newe  ioy,  and  al  tbe  fest  againe, 
But  Pandarus^  if  goodly  bad  be  migbt, 
He  would  bave  bied  ber  to  bedde  foli  fatne, 
And  said,  "  O  Lord  tbis  is  an  huge  raine, 
Tbis  were  a  wcther  f6r  to  sleepen  in, 
And  that  I  redę  vb  soone  to  b^^in. 

"  And  nece,  wote  ye  where  I  woli  yoa  lay. 
For  that  we  shol  not  liggen  fierre  a  tonder. 
And  for  ye  neither  shd  ieo,  dare  I  say, 
Herę  noise  of  raine,  ne  yet  of  thonder  ? 
By  Ood  rigbt  in  my  closet  yonder, 
And  I  wol  in  that  Ttter  bouse  alone, 
Ben  wardain  of  yonr  women  everiebone. 

**  And  in  this  middle  chambie  that  ye  «e, 
Sbal  your  women  slepen,  wel  and  soft. 
And  there  I  said,  shal  your  selven  be : 
And  if  ye  liggen  wel  to  night,  come  oft. 
And  careth  not  wbat  wetber  is  aloft. 
Tlie  winę  anone,  and  whan  so  you  lest, 
jQo  we  to  ślepe,  I  trowe  it  be  tbe  best*' 

There  nis  no  morę,  but  hercafter  sonę 
They  Toide,  dronke,  and  traverB  draw  anone, 
Gan  erery  wigbt  that  hath  nought  to  done 
Morę  in  tbe  płace,  out  of  tbe  obambre  gone. 
And  ever  morę  so  stereliche  it  rone. 
And  blewe  tberwith  so  wonderliche  loude, 
Tlwt  wel  nigh  no  man  heren  other  coude." 


Tho  Puidarus  ber  eme,  rigbt  is  bioi  oagfat 
Witb  women»  sucb  as  were  ber  most  tbcwt. 
Fol  glad  Tnto  ber  beddes  side  ber  bioogbt, 
And  toke  bis  leaTe^  and  gan  iul  Iowa  loot^ 
And  said,  *'  Herę  at  tbis  doKt  dore  witboot, 
Rigbt  OTOttwbart,  your  women  liggen  sil, 
Tbat  wbom  ye  list  of  hem,  ye  may  jone  ctŁ" 

Lo  whan  tbat  sbe  wat  in  tbe  ckiset  laid. 
And  al  ber  women  forth  by  ordinannoe, 
A  bedde  weren,  there  as  I  baie  said, 
There  nas  no  morę  to  skippen  nor  to  piaanoe. 
But  boden  go  to  bedde  with  miscbaunoe, 
If  any  wigbt  stering  were  any  wherc^ 
And  let  hem  slepen,  that  abedde  were. 

But  Psndarus,  that  wel  oooth  eche  adele, 
The  old  daunce,  and  every  point  therin, 
Whan  that  be  saw  tbat  all  tfaing  was  wele, 
He  tbought  be  wold  Tpon  his  werke  begin: 
And  gan  the  stewe  dore  al  soft  rnipin, 
As  still  as  a  stone,  without  lenger  let. 
By  Troilus  adoon  rigbt  be  him  set 

And  sbordy  to  the  point  rigbt  for  to  gone, 
Of  al  tbis  werke  be  told  him  worde  aod  eod. 
And  said,  **  Make  tbee  redy  right  anone, 
For  thou  shalt  into  Heven  bbsse  weod." 
"  Now  blisfull  Uenus,  thou  me  grace  send," 
(Ouod  Troiłns)  "  for  nerer  yet  no  dede^ 
Had  I  er  now,  ne  haifendele  the  dnade.** 

(Ouod  Pandarus)  •'  Ne  drede  tbee  neverad«le^ 

For  it  shal  be  right  as  thou  wolt  desire, 

So  thriue  I,  this  night  sball  I  make  it  wele, 

Or  casten  all  the  gruel  iu  tbe  fire." 

<<  Yet  blisful  Uenus  this  night  thou  me  entipire," 

(Ouod  Troilus)  *'  as  wis  as  I  the  serre. 

And  erer  bet  and  bet  sball  till  I  sterre. 

«  And  if  I  had,  O  Uenus  fnl  of  mirth , 
Aspectes  badde  of  Mars,  or  of  Saturaot 
Or  thou  combuste,  or  let  were  in  my  birtb, 
Thy  fatber  pray,  al  thilke  barme  distune 
Of  grace,  and  tbat  I  glad  ayen  may  tume : 
For  loTe  of  him  thou  loredst  in  tbe  shawe, 
I  mean  Adon,  that  with  the  borę  was  slawe. 

**  Joto  eke,  for  the  \ove  cf  firire  Earope, 
The  which  in  formę  of  a  bulle  away  thou  fot: 
Now  help,  O  Mars,  thou  with  thy  blody  cope 
For  \ave  of  Cipria,  thon  me  naogbt  ne  let: 
O  Pbebus,  think  when  Dapbne  ber  sel^en  sbći 
Under  tbe  barkę,  and  laurer  wore  for  drede, 
Yet  for  ber  lorę,  O  help  now  at  tbis  nede. 

**  Mercurie,  for  the  love  of  ber  eke. 
For  which  Pallas  was  with  Aglanros  wrotb, 
Now  belpe,  and  eke  Dianę  1  tbe  besekę, 
That  this  yiage  be  nat  to  the  lotb : 
O  fatall  sostren,  which  or  any  doth 
Me  shapen  was,  my  destine  me  ^ranne, 
So  helpeth  to  this  weike  tbat  is  begoone." 

(Ouod  Pandarus)  "lliou  wretched  moooesbeft^ 
Art  thou  agast  so  tbat  she  will  tbe  bite  ? 
Wby  do  on  this  fbrred  cloke  on  thy  sbeite. 
And  fdow  me,  for  I  wol  ha^e  the  wite: 
But  bidę,  and  let  me  gon  before  alite,** 
And  with  that  be  gan  radone  a  treppe. 
And  Troilus  he  broogbt  in  by  the  Uppe. 
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Heitene  rade  lo  loode  garn  for  to  rout 
IW  no  wiglit  other  dchm  might  berę, 
iod  they  that  laieo  at  the  dore  without. 
Ful  sikeriy  they  ilepten  al  Herę ; 
Aad  Fuidanii,  with  fiil  eobre  cbere, 
Ooth  to  tlie  dove  anon  withoutea  lette, 
TlMRastlieylaj,  and  sofUy  it  thettę. 

Aod  n  he  eame  ayea  prifelf 

fikoece  awoke,  and  aaketh,  «  Who  gocfch  there?' 

^  Vy  mrne  dera  nece,-  (quod  he)  "it  ani  I, 

Ke  loodrethJBOt,  ne  bave  df  it  no  lin«,«» 

^  riere  he  came,  and  said  ber  in  ber  eere : 

*  No  voide  Amt  lqve  of  God  I  yoa  beMebf 

Ut  no  wi^t  arise,  and  liepe  of  ouripccb." 

**  Wiat,  which  way  be  ye  eoman  ?  benedidte,'* 
/Omdibe)  «aiid  bow  Yimiste oT bem  all ?" 
**  Herę  at  thit  lecrete  trap  dore,"  (qttod  be) 
(Oood  Łbo  Oeseide)  "  Łnt  me  some  wigbt  callt» 
"  Bgb,  God  forińd  tbat  it  ahoald  so  lali," 
(dMd  Pnodamt)  **  tbat  ye  aueb  foly  wroagbt, 
"Itiey  oiigbt  deinen  tbing  tbey  never  er  tboagbt 

"  It  is  ntt  good  a  ślepiDg  bouod  to  wake, 
Yeyeie  a  irigbt  a  cause  lor  to  deWne, 
Yoar  ffomen  slcpen  al,  I  mdertake, 
fc  tiiat  for  hem  tbe  boose  men  migbt  mine^ 
And  ilepn  wotten  till  tbe  Saunę  sbine, 
lad  vhan  my  tale  io  ł>ro«gbt  Co  an  end, 
Mit  right  as  I  came,  w  wol  I  wende. 

"  Now  neoe  minę,  ye  sbul  well  TnderBtonde,'^ 
^M  he)  "  so  as  ye  women  demen  all, 
That  for  to  hołd  in  kyre  a  man  in  boode, 
ind  him  her  lefe  and  derę  bertę  to  cali, 
ind maken  hira  an  howne  abore  tó  cali: 
I  mene,  u  love  an  otber  in  tbis  mene  wbile, 
fte  doth  her  selfe  a  abame,  and  bim  a  gile* 

"  Mov  whereby  tbat  I  tel  yon  al  tbis, 
Ye  wote  yoor  selfe,  sw  wel  as  any  wigbt, 
Bov  tbat  yonr  loire  al  folły  grannted  is 
To1Voihis,  tbe  worlhiest  wi^t 
^  orUie  mM,  and  tberto  tiontb  ipligbt, 
Ybithot  it  were  on  bim  alone,  ye  nold 
Htm  iiever  lalsen,  wbile  ye  li^en  sbonid. 


Il^  itoate  it  tbni,  that  iith  I  fto  you  went, 
nń  Tyoilns,  ri^^t  platly  for  to  seine, 
^^^"wigb  a  gutterby  a  privy  went, 
i  1^  B>7  ćhambre  oome  tn  al  tbis  reine : 
wwiit  of  every  maner  wigbt  certaiiie, 
wof  my  selfe,  as  wisely  bave  I  joy, 
^hytbe  fiutb  1  owe  to  Priam  of  Troy. 

*And  he  is  oome  in  sucb  paine  and  distresse, 

w  bot  if  be  be  al  folly  wood  by  tbis, 

w  iod«Dly  mote  fisi  into  woodnesse, 

wtifOodbelpe:  and  canse  wby  is  tbis  ? 

2^th  bim  tolde  is  of  a  Irende  of  bis, 

Hov  that  ye  shoold  loren  one,  that  bigbt  Horast, 

^  lorow  oT  wbicb  tbis  nigfat  shal  be  bis  lait.» 

!  gttode,  which  tbat  al  tbis  wonder  b^rde, 
^ndaniy  abont  ber  bertę  coM, 
j|id  with  a  sigbe  she  sorowfolly  answerd, 

Alas,  I  wende  wbo  so  ever  tales  told, 
*7  derę  beite  woalden  me  nat  bare  bald 
|J{^U|htiy  fottlse :  ahs  eonceites  wroog, 
Wbat  hom  tbey  done,  for  now  live  I  to  long. 
VOL  I. 


^*  Horaste  alas,  and  foisen  Tkoilus, 

I  know  bim  not,  Ood  helpe  me  so,"  (qnod  she) 

*'  Alas,  wbat  wicked  spirite  told  bim  tbus, 

Now  certes,  eme,  to  monnow  ąnd  I  bim  se, 

I  shal  therof  aa  fiill  excQsen  me, 

As  ever  did  woman,  if  bhn  Uke,'* 

And  witb  thnt  woDd  sbe  gan  ful  sore  sike. 

I"  O  God,»'.(qnod  sbe)  •<  so  worldly  sęlinesse 
Wbicb  clerkes  callen  lalse  folieite, 
Ymedled  is  witb  many  bittemessey 
Fal  angnisbons,  tban  is,  God  wote,**  (anod  sbe) 
*' Condickm  of  Yeine  proeperitey 
For  eitber  ioyes  comen  nat  ilere, 
Or  eles  no  wigbt  hath  ton  ąlway  here. 

**  O  brotU  weie  of  maanes  joy  nutable, 

Witb  wbat  wigbt  (lO  thou  be,  or  thon  wbo  play, 

Eitber  be  wote,  that  tbon  joy  art  mntable, 

Or  wote  it  nut,  it  mote  ben  one  of  tway : 

Now  if  he.wot  it  nat,  bow  may  be  say, 

That  be  hath  very  joy  and  silinesse, 

Tbat  is  of  ignorance  aie  in  derkenesseł 

*'  Now  if  be  wote  that  ioy  is  trans  ttory, 
A«  eTery  joy  of  woridly  tbing  mote  flee, 
Tban  every  time  be  ihat  hath  in  memory, 
Tbe  drede  of  lesing,  maketh  bim  that  be 
May  in  no  parfite  sikemesse  be : 
And  if  to  lese  his  joy,  be  set  a  mite, 
Tban  semeth  it,  that  joy  is  worth  fol  lite. 

*'  Wberlbre  I  wol  define  in  tbis  matere, 
That  trudy  for  aught  I  can  espie, 
There  is  no  ^ery  wele  in  tbis  world  here. 
But  O  thou  wicked  ąerpent  Jalousie, , 
Thou  misbeleyed,  and  couious  folie, 
Wby  hast  tbou  Trotlns  madę  to  me  ▼ntrirt, 
Tbat  never  yet  agilte,  tbat  I  wist  i'' 

(Quod  Pandarus)  "Thu^  fal^  i^  tbis  caaSr" 

•«  Wby  ynclemine,'*  (qijocl  sbe)  "  wbo  told  him  this. 

And  wby  doth  my  d^re  bertę  tbus,  alas  ^" 

'*  Ye  wote,  ye  nece  minę,"  (9uod  he)  •*  wbat  it  is, 

I  hope  al  shal  we  wel,  tbat  is  amis. 

For  ye  may  qoenche  al  tbw,  if  that  you  lest. 

And  doeth  right  só,  I  bold  it  for  tbe  best" 

"  So  shal  I  do  tp  morrow,  iwis^^  (quod  she)  ' 
"  And  God  toforne^  so  tbat  it  sball  śufBce :" 
"  To  roerow  alas,  that  were  foire/*  (quod  be) 
*'  Nar  nay^^  it  may  ńat  stonden  in  tbis  wise: 
For  neoe  mine,  this  wiriten  clerkes  wise^ 
That  perii  Is  witb  dretćhin]^  in  drawe, 
Nay  sochę  abodes  ben  nat  wortb  an  bawe. 

"  Nece,  all  tbing  hath  time  I  dam  avow. 
For  wban  a  chambre  a  fire  is  or  an  hall, 
Weil  morę  nede  is,  it  sodainly  rescow, 
Tban  to  dispaten  and  aske  ap^onges  all, 
Hi^w  the  oandle  iń  the  strawę  is  foli : 
Ab  bepedicitie,  for  al  ąmoug  tbat  fora, 
lib^  narme  is  done,  and  forwel  feldefors. 

<<  And.  nece  mine,  ne  take  it  nat  a  grefe, 
If  tbat  ye  soffre  bim  al  ntgbt  in  tbis  wo, 
God  helpe  me  so,  ye  bad  him  nerer  lefe, 
Tbat  dare  I  sain,  now  there  is  but  we  two. 
Bot  wel  1  wote  that  ye  wol  nat  so  do^ 
Ye  ben  to  wise  to  done  so  great  folie. 
To  pat  bis  lafe  al  ni|;bt  in  jeopardie,** 
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**  Uad  I  him  iiever  lefe  ?  By  God  I  weD% 

Ye  had  nerer  tbing  ao  lefe/'  (quod  she.)        [aeoe, 

«'  Now  by  my  thrifte,''  (ąuod  he)  "  that  sbąU  be 

Forsith  ye  miUce  tbjs  enjwmple  of  ni«, 

|f  iche  al  Dight  would  him  in  sorow  se. 

For  al  Łhe  treaaour  in  tbe  toune  of  Troie, 

I  bidde  God,  1  iieve|r  nuM  haye  joie, 

<'  Now  loke  thao,  if  ye  ihąt  hep  l|it  love, 
Should  put  his  life  al  night  in  J0O|>ardłe, 
Por  thing  of  nought:  now  by  that  Ood  above 
Kat  onely  this  deląy  coineth  of  folie, 
But  of  malice,  if  that  1  should  nal  lie : 
What,  platly  and  ye  stitfre  him  in  distresse, 
Ye  neither  bounte  done  nc  gentilnesse." 

(Quod  tbo  Creseide)  "  Woł  ye  done  o  thing. 
And  ye  therwitb  sbal  stinte  al  his  dinoMe, 
Have  hcre  and  berę  to  him  this  blew  ring. 
For  there  is  nothing  might  him  be^r  plese^ 
Save  I  my  ą^lfe,  ne  morę  his  herte  apese, 
And  say.  my  derę  herte,  that  his  soraw, 
Is  caubelesse^  that  shal  he  sene  to  morów.'* 

*'  A  ring,'*  (quod  he)  '*  ye  haseł  wodesshaken, 

Yc  necc  minę,  that  nng  must  have  a  stone, 

Hiat  might  deed  men  a)ive  all  makeq. 

And  such  a  ring  trowe  I  that  yee  bare  nooe : 

Discrecion  out  of  your  beed  is  gone, 

That  fele  I  now,»  {quod  he)  "  and  that  is  routh  t 

0  time  ilost,  wel  maist  thou  cursen  slonth. 

"  Wote  ye  not  wel  that  noble  and  hie  cofage 
Ne  soroweth  nat,  ne  stinteth  eke  ibr  lite. 
But  if  a  foole  were  in  a  jalous  ragę, 

1  nolde  setten  at  his  sorow  a  mite. 

But  feste  him  with  ^  fewc  wordes  ąll  wbite, 
Another  day,  whan;that  I  might  him  find ; 
But  this  thing  stant  al  in  another  kind. 

*'  This  is  BO  gentle  and  so  teader  of  herttf 
That  with  his  death  he  wol  his  sotrows  wńkę 
For  trust  it  well,  how  sore  that  bim  smart, 
He  woli  to  you  no  jealous  wordes  speke, 
And  forthy  nece,  er  that  his  herte  breke, 
So  speke  your  selfe  to  him  of  this  matere^ 
For  with  a  worde  ye  may  his  herte  stere. 

*'  Now  have  I  told  what  peril  he  is  in. 
And  is  coming  ynwist  is  to  erery  wigfaty 
^e  parde  harme  may  there  be  nonę,  ne  sin, 
I  wol  my  self  be  with  you  ąll  this  nigbt, 
Ye  know  eke  how  it  is  your  owne  knight, 
Ąnd  that  by  right,  ye  must  ?poa  him  triste^ 
And  I  al  prest  to  fetch  him  whan  you  liste/^ 

This  accident  so  piteus  was  to  berę. 
And  eke  so  like  a  sothe,  at  prime  f^e. 
And  Troilus  her  knight,  to  ber  so  derę, 
His  priue  comming,  and  the  siker  place, 
That  though  she  did  him  as  than  a  grace, 
Considred  all  thinges  as  they  now  stood. 
No  wonder  is,  sens  he  did  al  for  good. 

Creseide  answerde,  "  As  wisely  God  at  res^ 

My  soule  bring,  as  me  is  for  him  w(^ 

And,  eme,  iwis,  faine  would  I  don  the  best,   - 

If  that  I  grace  had  for  to  do  sob 

But  whether  that  ye  dwell,  or  for  bim  go, 

I  am,  till  God  me  better  minde  send,    . 

Ąt  dulcarnon,  rigbt  at  my  witte^  end«" 


(Ouod  Paadsnis)  *«  Ye,  tece,  wol  ye  bmPOi 
Dulcamon  is  cafled  fleming  of  wratches, 
ft  semeth  herd,  for  wretches  wol  nought  lete, 
For  very  slouth,  or  other  wilfoll  tetcbei, 
This  is  said  by  hem  that  be  not  wor th  two  feteha» 
But  ye  ben  wise,  and  that  ye  han  on  heod, 
Nis  neither  harde,  ne  skilfoU  to  witbstood." 

««  Than,  eme,"  (quod  tbe)  "  doetb  here  as  yon  fcl, 
Bnt  ere  he  come,  I  wol  vp  first  anse, 
And  fo^  the  love  of  God,  sens  all  my  trist 
Is  on  you  two^  and  ye  beth  botbe  wise, 
So  wetketh  now,  in  so  diaorete  a  wise, 
lliat  I  honour  may  bave  and  he  pleMunee, 
For  I  am  herc^  al  in  yoor  gofemauape.* 

"  Tliat  is  well  said,"  (qnod  he)  "  my  nese  do^ 
There  good  tbrifte  on  that  wise  goitill  herte, 
But  liggeth  stiU,  and  taketfa  him  ńght  hen, 
It  nedeth  nat  no  fertber  for  faim  start. 
And  eche  of  3roa  easeth  other  sorowes  smart, 
For  lenre  of  God,  and  Uenns  I  the  herie, 
For  Booe  bope  I,  that  we  sball  ben  merie." 

This  Troilus  fuli  sonę  on  knees  him  iefete» 
Ful  sobrely,  right  by  her  beddes  heed, 
And  in  his  beste  wise  his  lady  grette: 
Bot  lord  SQ  the  wose  sodainliche  leed, 
Ne  though  men  should  smiten  of  her  heed, 
She  could  not  o  word  a  right  out  bring, 
So  sodainly  for  his  sodaine  ooming* 

Bot  INuidarus,  that  sp  wel  ooulde  fele 

In  every  thing,  to  ^y  anon  begnn. 

And  said,  **  Nece  se  how  this  lord  gan  kodę  r 

How  for  your  troutb,  se  this  gentil  man:*' 

And  with  that  worde,  he  for  a  quishen  rsn, 

And  saied,  "Kneletb  now  while  that  thou  leit, 

There  Go4  your  bertes  bring  sonę  at  rest** 

Can  I  naught  sain,  for  she  bad  him  nat  rise^ 

If  sorow  it  put  out  of  remembraunce, 

Or  eles  that  she  tol^e  it  in  the  wise 

Of  duetie,  as  for  his  obserraiince. 

But  well  find  I,  she  did  bim  this  pleasaonoe, 

That  she  him  l^ist,  althongb  she  siked  soie, 

And  bad  him  sit  ado^n  withouten  morę. 

(Quod  Fnnditfus)  ''Now  irnll  ye  well  begiiy 
Now  doth  him  sitte  downe,  good  nece  derę 
Upon  yoor  beddes  side,  ni  there  witbin, 
Tliat  ech  of  you  the  bet  may  other  bera," 
And  with  that  wonie  he  drew  him  to  tbe  flere^ 
And  toke  a  light,  and  founde  bis  conntenanBce, 
As  for  to  Ipke  Tpon  an  old  romaunce. 

Creseide  that  was  Troilus  Indy  ngbt. 
And  clere  stode  in  a  ground  ^sikemeasc^ 
All  thought  she  her  seruant  and  her  knight 
Ne  should  nonę  vntn>uth  in  her  gesse : 
That  uathelesse,  considered  bisdistresse, 
And  that  love  b  in  cause  of  such  folie, 
Thus  to  him  spake  she  of  his  jelonsie, 

f'  Lo,  herte  tpme,  «s  would  the  aureltenee 
Of  k>ve,  ayeńst  the>hich  th»t  nb  man  may, 
Ne  ought  eke  goodly  maken  reeistenoe. 
And  eke  btcause  I  ft^te  wel  .and.  sny» 
Your  great  troutb,  apd  servAoe  every  day: 
Ąnd  that  your  herte  al  minę  was,  soth  (o  m^ 
This  dioue  me  for  to  rewę  Tpon  your  pąine. 
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**  And  yoor  foodaes  baye  I  Ibundm  alvay  yet, 
Of  wbich,  my  derę  bertę,  aod  af  my  knight, 
I  tfaanfce  k  yoa,  as  ferre  as  I  have  wit, 
Al  can  I  Dst  as  ihugIi  as  it  were  right, 
isd  I  emforth  my  comiiog  and  my  migbt 
Hsre^  and  aie  sbal,  how  sore  thaŁ  ye  amert, 
Beo  to  yoo  trew  and  hole  with  all  minę  bertę. 

'  Anddredtlew  tbat  ahal  be  ftooden  atpi«tte, 
tot,  lierte  misę,  wbat  al  tbia  ia  to  sain 
IM  well  be  toM,  ao  tbat  ye  nougbt  yoa  grene 
Tbouf  h  I  to  you  rigbt  on  your  aelf  complaim 
fortherenitbmeaaelfinaUytbepain,    . 
That  halte  yoor  bertę  and  minę  in  beauineaae, 
^  to  f  laine,  and  erery  wrong  rednsse. 

,  ''Mygoodmmeyneilyforwbyiiebow 
iWt  jeloiisie  alas^  tbat  wicked  wiwerę, 
IbttcauseŁesae  ia  cropen  mto  you, 
The  iiarme  of  wbich  I  would  iaioe  detiTere : 
AJa^  that  be  all  bole  or  of  bim  aome  slivere 
Should  hare  bis  refate  jn  ao  digne  a  place, 
tht  Jofc^  bim  sonę  out  fA  your  bertę  cace. 

I  **  BotO  tboo,  O  aoctouf  of  natara^ 
Jf^  an  bgwNir  to  tby  dignite, 
w  folke  nigilty  anĆen  bero  iniore, 
Aod  who  that  gflty  ia,  al  <|aite  goeth  be  ? 
O  nre  it  lefiiU  finr  to  płatne  of  tbe, 
^  Tndewrred  aofiereat  jaloasie, 

.  O,  that  I  woold  vpoii  tbee  plaine  and  crie. 

'  Bu  al  my  wo  b  tbia,  tbat  folke  now  imen 
;  To  aine  rigbt  tbos:  ye  jalouaie  ia  love, 
'  ^  would  a  bttsbd  of  Tenim  al.escuaen, 
^  that  a  grane  oflove  ia  on  it  sbore, 
Bot  that  wole  bigb  Jbve  tbat  sit  above, 
Vit  be  liker  kwe,  bate,  or  giame, 
Aad  after  that  it  oągbt  beare  hia  name. 


H,  fome  1 ^ 

M  OEcosable,  moro  tban  aome  iwia, 
Al  wfaaa  canae  ia^  and  aome  aocb  fantasie 
jHth  pite  ao  well  esprasaed  ia, 
Tbt  it  Yoneth  doeth  or  aaith  amis, 
^  goodly  drinketh  Tp  al  bia  diatreaae, 
^tbatewoae  I  for  tbe  gentalnea^. 

fAad  wmeaofuU  ^fttry  ia,  and  deapHe, 
w  it  sarmoonteth  hia  ropreaaion, 
Bot,  bertę  minę,  ye  be  not  in  that  plite, 
Thattbonke  I  God,  for  wbicb  yoor  paaaioo, 
łjinoatcaUitbutiUaaion 
Whaboandanoe  of  love,  and  besie  cnre, 
w  dotb  yonr  bertę  tbia  diseaae  endure. 

"Of  whicbe  I  am  aory,  but  not  wiotbe, 
Jj^  for  my  deuoir  and  your  bertea  reat, 
1*^10  you  Uat,  by  oidal  or  by  otbe, 
^[^nrte,  or  in  wfaaŁ  wiae  ao  you  leat, 
f>r  love  of  God,  let  prooe  it  for  tbe  beat, 
«>dif  tbat  I  be  gUty,  do  me  die, 
;  '<>■»  wbat  migbt  I  jnoro  done  or  seie." 

J[^  tbat  a  few  bilgfat  teerea  new, 

^of  ber  eiea  fol,  aod  thna  abe  aeid, 

"m Ggd tboo  woat,  in tbought ne  dede uBtrev 

Tol^oikia  waa  neror  yet  Craieid/' 

wHb thatJiecheeddoun  inthe  bedabe  leid, 

Aod  witb  tbe  abete  it  wrigby  and  ai^ed  aore, 

Aodbeld  berpocf^  nat  a  wofd  qpake  abe  OMift. 


But  now  help  God,  to  quencb  al  Cbia  soniw, 
So  hope  I  tbat  be  aball,  for  be  beat  may, 
For  I  faave  lene  of  a  ftill  misty  morów, 
Foknron  fal  oft  a  mery  aomen  day. 
And  after  winter  foiowetb  grene  Bf  ay, 
Bf en  aepe  all  day,  and  reden  eke  iQ  atories, 
Tbat  after  abarpe  ^orea  ben  Tietonea*'* 

Tbia  TroUoa^  wban  be  ber  wordea  beide, 

Have  ye  no  care^  bim  list  nat  to  alepe. 

For  it  tbought  bim  no  atrokea  of  a  yeide 

To  bero  or  aee  Oeaeide  hia  lady  wepe, 

But  well  be  felt  aboot  hia  herte  crope, 

For  erory  tearo  wbieb  tbat  Creaeide  aatcrt, 

The  crampe  of  deatb,  to  atraine  bim  by  tbe  herte. 


And  i«  \aA  miiide  be  gan  tbe  thne  accorse 
Tbat  be  came  there,  aod  that  be  waa  borne. 
For  now  is  wicke  toumed  into  worae, 
And  all  tbat  laboor  be  batb  doen  befonie, 
He  wende  it  Igat,  be  tbought  be  nas  but  kMme, 
'*  O  Pandaraa,*'  tbought  hę,  «  alas  tby  wil^ 
Senretb  of  nougbt,  ao  welaway  tbe  wbile.** 

Aad  therwilbaU  be  bing  adoun  hia  hedde, 
And  fell  on  bneea,  and  aorowfiilly  be  aigbt, 
Wbat  migbt  be  aaiai  be  folt  be  naa  but  dedde, 
For  wrotb  waa  ahe  that  ahould  bis  aorowa  ligbt : 
But  natbeleaae,  wban  tbat  be  apeaken  migbt, 
Tban  aaid  be  tbua,  ^  God  wote  that  of  this  gani^ 
Wban  all  ia  wiat,  tban  am  I  not  to  blame." 

Tbcrwith  tbe  aorow  of  his  herte  ahet, 
That  fipom  hia  iyen  fell  thero  nat  a  tero^ 
And  e^ery  apirite  hia  Tigour  in  knet, 
So  they  aatonied  or  oppresśed  were : 
The  feling  of  sorrow,  or  of  hia  fore, 
Or  aught  els,  fledde  wero  out  of  toune^ 
A  doune  be  feU  all  aodainly  in  awouąi^ 

This  waa  no  little  aorrow  for  to  ae, 

But  all  waa  husł^  and  Pandare  up  aa  faat, 

"  O  nece,  peaee,  or  we  be  loat"  (quc|d  be.} 

Beibe  nat  agaat,  bnt  certain  at  łast, 

For  thb  or  tbat,  be  into  bedde  him  caat. 

And  saied,  ^*  O  thefe,  ialhia  a  mannea  herte  ?^' 

And  off  be  rent  all  to  hia  bare  sbeite. 

Aml  aaied  ^*  Blece,  but  jand  yje  hdpe  aa  now, 

Alas  your  owne  lYoilua  ia  forlerne. 

*'  lwia  ao  would  I,  and  I  wiat  how, 

FoU  fain"  (qaQd  ahe)  "  alaa  tbat  I  waa  borne." 

*^  Ye,  nece,  wiplł  ye  piąljeii  oot  the  thone 

Tbat  aticketb  m  hia  herte  ?'*  (qaod  Pandaro)    • 

«  Say  all  foryero,  and  athit  is  aU  this  fore.'* 

<<  Ye,;that  to  me»  (quod  abe)  ^  fuli  lever  wero 
Th^n.all  the  good  tbe  Suone  abont  goeth,*' 
And  tberwithall  ahe  awore  bim  m  hia  earo, 
*^  Iwia  my  ,4ero  her^a  I  am  not  wrothe^ 
Hare  hero  my  troutb,  and  many  other  otbe, 
Now  apeake  to  me,  for  it  am  I  Creaeide  :** 
Bnt  aB  for  naugta^  yet  migbt  be  nat  abreide. 

Therwith  hia  ponlee,  and  paums  of  hia  hondea 
They  gan  to  frote,  ńd  wete  hia  templea  twain, 
And  to  deli^er  bim  fro  bitter  hondea, 
She  oft  him  kist,  and  shortly  for  to  sain, 
HUn  to  rewakea  lAe  did  all  ber  pain, 
Aad.at  the  bit  be  gan  hb  breath  to  drawe, 
And  of  his  swoagh^one  after  that  adawe. 
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And  fan  bet  minde,  and  reaioii  to  him  take, 
Bttt  "wondec  sore  he  was  abasbed  iwis. 
And  with  a  sigh  whan  fae  gan  bet  awake 
He  Baied,  <'0  merey  God,  what  thing  ia  this  V* 
"  Wby  do  ye  with  yonr  9tAvea  tbus  amis  ?" 
(Qaod  tho  Creaeide)  **  w  tbn  a  maiiB  gamę, 
Wbat  Troiltts,  woU  ye  do  tbus  fior  ahune  ?*' 

And  therwithal  ber,ann  over  bim  she  Uied, 
And  all  foryu^e,  and  oftime  him  kest. 
He  tbonked  ber,  and  to  ber  spake  and  laied 
As  fili  to  pnrpose,  for  bis  bertes  rest, 
And  she  to  that  answerde  bim  as  ber  lest. 
And  with  ber  goodly  wordes  bim  dispoft 
9he  gan  «n4  oft  bis  sonmes  to  comlbrt. 

(Onod  Paadams)  *f  For  ougbt  I  can  aspies, 
Tbis  ligbt  ner  I  ne  serren  here  of  naught, 
Łigbt  is  nat  good  for  sike  folkes  iyes, 
But  for  tbe  lorę  of  God,  sens  ye  been  brougbt 
In  th^s  good  pUte,  let  now  nonę  beyy  tbought 
Been  hfuiged  in  tbe  bect«s  of  you  twey, 
And  bare  tbe  caądle  to  tbe  cbimney,'* 

Soone  after  tbis,  thougb  it  no  nede  were^ 
Wbao  she  sochę  othes  as  ber  Ust  devise 
Had  of  hem  take,  ber  tbought  tho  no  fere, 
Ne  cause  eke  nonę,  to  bid  him  thens  rise : 
Yet  lesse  thing  than  oUies  may  sufflce* 
lą  many  a  case,  for  eyery  wight  I  gesse, 
^bat  loyetb  well,  meaneth  but  gentiln 


Bat  in  effect  sbe  would  wete  anon« 
Of  what  m^n,  and  eke  wbero,  and  also  wby 
He  jalous  was,  sens  there  was  caiise  nqn : 
And  eke  tbe  signe  tbat  be  toke  it  by» 
She  bade  bim  that  to  tell  her  busily, 
Of  eles  certąin  sbe  bare  him  on  hcŃsde, 
Tbat  this  was  doen  of  malioe  her  to  fonde. 

Withouten  morę,  sbortly  for  to  sain 

He  mnst  obey  unto  his  ladies  hest. 

And  for  tbe  lasse  barme  he  most  somwhat  hm, 

He  saied  ber,  whan  sbe  was  at  sochę  a  fest, 

She  might  on  bim  ba^e  loked  at  tbe  lest. 

Not  I  nat  what,  all  derę  inoagb  a  risbe, 

As  he  that  nedes  must  a  cause  out  flsh« 

And  she  answerde,  **  Swete,  all  were  it  so 
What  barme  was  tbat,  seos  I  non  evill  meane? 
For  by  that  God  tbat  bougbt  us  botbe  two, 
In  all  maser  thing  is  minę  entent  cłeane : 
Soch  argnments  ne  be  nat  wortb  a  beane : 
WoU  ye  tbe  chiklist  ialous  counterfete^ 
Now  were  it  wortby  that  ye  were  ibete.?' 

Tho  Trołlus  gan  sorowfully  to  sike 

Lest  she  be  wroth,  him  thcMigbt  bis  bertę  deide, 

And  saied,  ^*  AJas  upon  my  sorowes  sike, 

HaTe  mercy,  O  swete  beite  minę  Creseide : 

And  \{  tbat  in  tho  wordes  that  I  eeide. 

Be  any  wrong,  I  woli  no  morę  trespace, 

lX)etb  what  you  list,  I  ąm  all  in  your  grace." 

And  she  answerde,  **  Of  gilt  miserieorde, 

That  is  to  saine,  that  I  foryere  all  tbis, 

And  cTermore  oo  tbis  night  you  recorde, 

And  bethe  well  ware  ye  do  no  morę  amis:" 

f*  Nay,  derę  hertemine,  no  mofe"(qood  he)  '*  iwis.*' 

f  *  And  pow**  (quod  sbe)  "  that  I  baye  you  dosma»ty 

)?oryeve  it  to  me,  minę  owne  swetę  faerte**' 


Tbis  Tfoilos  with  blisse  of  thatsorpriaed, 
Put  all  in  Goddes  band,  as  be  that  ment 
Notbing  but  well,  and  sodamly  aviaad 
He  ber  in  his  armes  fost  to  him  hent : 
And  Pandarus,  with  a  fuli  good  entent, 
Laied  bim  to  ślepe,  and  saied,  *'  If  ye  be  wm, 
Sweveneth  not  now,  lest  móre  folke  anse." 

What  might  or  may  tbe  sely  larke  say, 
Whan  tbat  tbe  sparhaoke  hatb  bim  in  bis  fcte, 
I  can  no  morę,  but  of  tbese  ilke  tway, 
(To  wbom  tbis  tale  sngre  be  or  sote) 
Though  I  tary  a  yeere,  sometime  I  mote^ 
After  minę  aoctbonr  tellen  bir  gladnesse, 
As  well  as  I  baye  tolde  bir  heyinesBe. 

CreMide,  wbiefa  that  felt  ber  tbna  Hake, 
(As  writen  clerkes  in  bir  bokes  old) 
Right  as  an  aspen  lefo  sbe  gmn  to  <|oake, 
Whan  sbe  bim  felt  ber  in  his  armefe  fold : 
But  Tfx>ilus  aU  hole  of  cares  odd, 
Gan  tbapken  tho  tbe  blisfnil  goddes  seyen, 
Through  spndry  pains  to  bring  folk  to  Hetetti 

This  Troilus  in  anńes  gan  her  stiaine. 
And  saied  **  Swete,  as  eyer  mote  t  gone, 
Now  be  ye  caogbt,  ben  is  bot  we  twaine, 
Now  3reldeth  you,  for  otber  boote  is  nona  :*^ 
To  tbat  Creseide  answerde  thos  anooe, 
"  Ne  had  I  er  now,  my  swete  herte  dere^ 
Been  ydde  iwis,  I  were  pow  not  berę.'* 

0  soth  is  saied,  that  healed  for  to  be 
As  of  a  fever,  or  otber  great  sicknesse, 
Men  mustdrinken,  as  ^e  often  se, 

Fuli  bitter  drinke:  and  for  to  haye  giadnesoe 
Men  drinken  of  pain,  and  great  distiesse : 

1  meane  it  here  by,  as  for  tbis  ayenture, 
That  through  a  pain  hatb  ftunden  al  his  ciire» 

And  now  swetnesse  semeth  lar  morę  swete^ 
Tbat  bittemesse  aoaied  was  bifome, 
'For  out  of  wo  in  blisse  now  they  flete^ 
Non  soch  they  fblten  sens  they  were  borne, 
Now  is  tbis  bet,  than  both  two  be  lorne: 
For  loye  of  God,  take  eyery  woman  bedĄ 
To  werken  tbus,  if  it  come  to  tbe  nede. 

Creseide  .all  quite  from  eyery  drede  and  ten% 
As  she  tbat  just  cause  bad  bim  to  tarist, 
Madę  him  sochę  feast,  it  joy  was  to  aene, 
Whan  she  bis  trontb  and  dene  entent  wiat: 
And  as  about  a  tree  with  many  a  twist 
Bitrent  and  writhethe  swete  wodbinde, 
Can  eche  of  bem  in  armes  otber  windę. 

And  as  tbe  newe  abasbed  nigfatingale, 
Tbat  stintetb  flrst,  whan  she  beginneth  mag, 
W^ban  tbat  she  hearetb  any  beerdes  tale, 
Or  in  tbe  hedges  any  wight  stearing, 
And  after  siker  doetb  ber  yoioe  ont  ring : 
Right  60  Creseide,  whan  that  her  drede  stent, 
Opened  ber  herte,  and  feold  him  ber  entent* 

And  right  as  be  that  seetb-his  death  isbapen, 
And  dien  mote^  in  augbt  that  he  may  gesse^ 
And  sodAinly  mcnons  doetb  hem  eacapen, 
And  ftom  his  death  is  brougbt  in  ńkeraessea 
For  aU  tbis  worid,  in  sochę  present  gladnef . 
Was  Troilus,  and  bath  hb  lady  swete : 
With  wona  hap  Ood  let  os  nefw  mcte, 
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^r  unrat  gmal,  ber  itmghŁ  backe  and  soft,  • 
Her  aides  loog,  IMbj.  smootb,  adć  white, 
He  gm  to  stitiike,  and  good  tlirift  had  foli  oft^ 
Her  sDwisse  throtc^  ber  bretfcei  roaad  and  lite ; 
Tbus  ID  tbie  Hea^en  be  gan  bim  to  delite. 
And  thenritball  a  tbooMod  times  ber  k^ 
That  wbat  to  d^eofor  joy  tmnetb  be  wist 

Tban saied  he  tbns,  «0  Lorę,  O  Cbarite; 
Tbj  motber  eke»  CStberia  tbe  iwete, 
That  after  tby  ielfe,  iiext  heried  be  sbe 
UeuiB  I  meane,  tbe  well  wiUy  planetę : 
Aod  nezt  that*  Imeoens  I  tbee  grete» 
For  never  man  tras  to  yoii  goddea  botd» 
Am  i,  which  ye  baw  bnwigbt  firo  eares  oold^ 

"  Benigne  Łore,  tiioa  boly  bond  of  tbro^, 
Who  10  woli  gi^ace^  and  lik  tbee  not  bonoureay 
liS  bit  deeife  woli  fly  trithoaten  wingeii» 
For  naideat  tbou  Hfbounte  bem  foooarenr 
That  aerren  best,  and  OMMtaiway  labouten^- 
Yetwere  all  loat,  tbat  dare  I  well  aain  eertei/ 
Bot  tf  tby  grace  pasiied  our  desertes. 

*  AaA  for  tbou  me,  tbat  leit  tfaonke  cond  deidfve 
Oftbem  tbat  nonbred  been  unio  tby  graoe^ 
fiut  bo^ien,  there  I  tikely  was  to  sterye, 

Aad  me  bestowed  in  so  bigb  a  place, 
IWt  tbilke  boondes  may  no  Misie  sufpao^' 
I  can  no  morę,  but  lande  and  rereience 
Be  to  tłty  boante  and  tbme  eEoeHenee*" 

indtfaerwitball  Oreseide  anoa  be  kiat»- 
Ofwbieha  eertatn  sbe  felt  no  disease, 
And  tbiis  saied  ba,  «Mow  woold  Qod  I  wist, 
Mioe  herte  swele,-  how  I  yoa  bert  migbt  please : 
Wbat  man"  (qood  be)  *'  was  ever  tbos  at  ease, 
Asi?  On  wbicb  tbe  fiurest,  aod  tbe  best 
I  Tbat  ever  i  seie,  deinetb  ber  to  rest.     • 

, "  Herę  sany  men  seen  tbat  merey  pasMh  ri^it, 

'  IW  esperieaoe  of  tbat  is  felt  in  me, 
Tbtt  am  mwottby  to  so  swete  a  wigbt. 
Bot  bertę  mtne,  of  yo«r  bimignite 
So  tbinke,  tbat  tbodgb  I  miworliiy  be, 
Yet  mota  I  nede  amenden  in  some  wise, 
Bigfat  tbrough  tbe  ▼eitoe  of  yoar  bie  serriec. 

"  And  fer  tbe  ]ove  of  Ood,  my  lady  dsre; 
Stb  he  batb  wroaght  me  for  I  sbal  yoa  senre, 
As  tbos  I  meane :  wpll  ye  be  my  fere^ 
To  do  me  live,  if  tbat  yoa  list,  or  stenre : 
Sb  teacbetb  me,  bow  tbat  I  may  desenre^ 
Yoor  thonk,  so  tbat  I  tbrough  minę  ignoraance, 
Ke  doe  nothiog  tbat  yoa  be  displeasauoce. 

"  For  certes,  fresbe  and  wonskiKcbe  wife, 

Tbis  daie  I  say,  tbat  tnmtb  and  diligence, 

That  shall  ye  findaii  in  me  all  my  Ufo, 

Ife  I  woli  not  certain  breaken  your  defence^ 

And  H I  doe,  piesent  or  in  absance^ 

For  knre  of  Ood,  let  slea  me  witb  tbe  dede, 

If  that  it  Kke  unio  your  nomanbede.^' 

*  IwuP*  (qaod  sbe)  <'  odne  owne  bertes  lusty 
My  groond  of  ease,  and  al  mme  bertę  derę, 
Oranot  mercy,  for  on  tbat  is  al(  my  trust: 
But  let  os  foli  away  fro  tbis  mateie. 

For  itsuffisekb,  tbis  that  said  is  beie, 
Aad  at  o  worde,  witbout  repentaunce, 
Wdoome  my  kntght»  my  paace,  my  su0isaance." 


Of  bir  delite  or  ioies,  one  of  tbe  leas^ 
Werę  impossible  to  my  wit  to  say, 
fiut  jttdgeth  ye  tbat  ha^e  been  at  tbe  feast 
Of  sochę  gladnesse,  if  tbat  bim  list  pl^ : 
I  can  no  morę  but  tbos,  tbcse  ilke  tway, 
That  night  betwbten  drede  aod  sikemesse, 
Felten  in  loye  tbe  greate  woitbinesae. 

O  blisfoU  night,  of  hem  so  tong  isoogbt, 
How  błithe  nuto  hem  bothe  two  thoo  were  ? 
Wby  ne  bad  I  soch  feast  with  my  aoule  ibooght  ? 
Ye,  or  but  tbe  leasŁ  joy  tbat  was  there  ? 
Away  tbou  foule  daunger  and  tbou  fere. 
And  let  bim  in  thb  Heaven  blisse  dwell, 
Tbat  18  so  high,  that  all  ne  can  I  telł. 


Bot  soth  isj  though  I  camot  tellen  all, 
As  can  minę  auQthoor  of  his  eicellence, 
Yet  have  I  saied,  and  God  tofome  shall, 
In  eve|y  tbing  all  boUy  his  sentenoe : 
And  if  that  1/  at  fo^es  reverence, 
Have  any  woinde  in  ecbed  for  tbe  best, 
Doeth  therwithall  right  as  your  sebren  lesti 

For  my  wordes  berę,  and  ererypait, 
I  speake  bem  all  under  correction 
Of  you  that  feling  baTo  in  loves  art. 
And  put  it  all  in  your  diserecion, 
•To  encrease  or  nudie  diminickn  . 
Of  my  language,  and  that  I  you  beseecb. 
But  now  to  purpose  of  my  rather  speech, 

These  ilke  two  that  ben  in  armes  laft, 

So  lothe  to  bem  a  sonder  gon  it  were, 

Tbat  eche  from  otber  wenden  betn  biraft, 

Or  eles  lo,  tbis  was  ber  moste  fere, 

That  all  tbis  tbing  but  nice  dreames  were. 

For  which  foli  oft  eebe  of  bem  saied,  *<  O  swetć/ 

Clepe  I  you  tbus,  or  els  doe  I  it  meia," 

And  lord  so  be  gan  goodly  oif  her  se, 
That  never  his  loke  ne  blent  from  her  foce, 
And  saied,  <*  O  my  derę  befte,  may  it  be 
That  it  be  soth,  that  ye  beene  in  tbis  place  ł" 
**  Ye  herte  minę,  God  tbanke  I  of  his  grace." 
(Qaod  tbo  Creseide)  and  therwithall  hnn  kist/ 
That  where  ber  qŃrite  was,  for  joy  sbe  aist. 

Thfs  Troilus  foli  often  her  iyen  two 

Gan  for  to  kisse,  and  saied :  *<  O  ryen  clerey 

It  wereu  ye  tbat  wrooght  me  sochę  wo, 

Ye  buo^ble  nettes  of  my  łady  derę : 

Tbo  there  be  mercy  written  in  your  cherw^ 

God  wote  the  teićt  foli  harde  is  for  to  find, 

How  coud  ye  withouten  bonde  me  bind  ?*' 

Therwith  he  gan  her  fast  in  armes  take^ 
And  well  an  hundred  times  gan  be  sikt;. 
Not  such  sorrowfoll  sighcs  as  men  make 
For  wo,  or  eles  whan  tbat  folke  be  stket 
But  easie  sighes,  sochę  Bh  been  to  tiice, 
Tbat  shewed  his  afiiection  within, 
Of  sochę  maner  sighes  codd  be  not  Min. 

Sonę  after  this,  thejr  spake  of  soodry  ihingr 
As  fili  to  porpose  of  this  aventurc, 
And  plaiyng  enterehoougedcn  hir  riags:, 
Of  which  I  can  not  tellen  no  scripture, 
But  well  I  wot,  a  brocfae  of  goid  and  azore, 
An  which  a  mbbie  set  was  Ijke  aił  herte, 
Greseide  bim  ya^e,  and  stacke  it  on  bis  sberte. 


^'  For  of  fortunes  sbarpe  ailversite, 
The  tront  kind  of  infortUDć  is  this, 
A  mao  that  hath  been  in  prosperitę. 
And  it  remeiAber,  wban  it  pamed  is. 
Tbon  ar(  wise  iooagb,  forthy,  doe  not  amis. 
Be  not  to  rakell,  though  tbon  8it  warnie. 
For  if  thou  be,  certain  it  woU  tbee  harme. 

"  Tbon  art  at  ease,  and  bold  tbee  well  tlicno» 
For  al  w  turę  as  redde  b  every  fire, 
Al  great  a  crafte  is  to  kcpe  well  as  win, 
Bridle  alwaj  well  tby  śpeacb  and  thy  desire, 
^or  worldly  ioy  boldelb  not  by  a  wire, 
Tbat  preveth  well,  it  brest  alday  so  ofU, 
Forthy  neede  is  to  werfcen  witb  it  softe." 

(Ouod  lYoilus)  « I  bope,  and  God  to  fome, 
My  dera  frende,  tbat  I  sball  so  me  berę, 
That  m  my  gift  tbere  shałl  notbiny  been  lorne, 
Ke  I  nili  ftot  rakfe,  as  for  to  gre^en  here; 
It  nedetb  not  this  matter  oltni  terę, 
For  wistest  thou  minę  bertę  wel  Pandare, 
God  wote  of  this  tbou  wouldett  Ute  case.'^ 

Tho  gan  he  tell  him  of  bb  glad  night, 
And  whereof  fint  his  herte  dradde,  and  bow. 
And  saied  ''Frende,  as  I  am  tnie  knigbt^ 
And  by  that  faith  I  owe  to  God  and  yon, 
I  had  it  nerer  halfe  so  hote  as  nom. 
And  aie  the  morę  that  desire  me  biteth 
To  kfe  ber  best,  the  morę  it  me  deliteth. 

^  I  not  my  selfie  not  wisdy,  what  it  is. 
But  now  I  feele  a  new  qaalite, 
Ye  all  another  ihan  I  did  er  this  :*' 
Pandare  answerd  and  saied  thusp  "  tbat  he 
That  ooes  may  in  Heaven  blisse  be, 
He  fieełeth  other  waies  dare  I  lay, 
Than  thilke  time  be  first  heafd  of  it  say.*' 

This  is  a  woide  for  all,  that  TVoiltts 

Was  never  ful  to  speke  of  this  matere» 

And  for  to  praisen  unto  Bandanis 

The  bounte  of  his  right  lady  derę, 

And  Pandoms  to  tbanke,  and  maken  chere, 

This  tale  was  aie  spaa  newe  to  begin, 

Tli  that  the  tak  departed  hem  a  twinnor 

Soone  after  this,  for  that  fortunę  it  would, 
Icomen  was  the  blisfull  time  swete, 
That  Troilus  was  wamed,  that  he  sbould, 
Tbere  he  was  erst,  Creselde  his  lady  metę : 
For  which  he  felt  bis  herte  in  ioy  dęte. 
And  foithfolly  gan  all  the  goodes  bery, 
And  let  see  now,  if  that  he  can  be  mery. 

And  holden  was  the  formę,  and  al  the  gisc 
Of  her  comming,  and  of  his  also, 
As  it  was  erst,  wbicb  nedeth  nought  derise^^ 
But  plainly  to  tbelTect  right  for  to  go : 
In  ioy  and  surete  Pandarus  hem  two 
Abedde  brought,  whan  hem  both  lest, 
And  thus  they  ben  in  quiet  and  in  resŁ. 

Kaught  nedeth  it  to  you  sith  they  ben  met 
To  aske  at  me,  if  that  they  blithe  were. 
For  if  it  erst  was  well,  tho  was  it  bet 
A  tbonsand  folde,  tbis  nedeth  not  enquere : 
A  go  was  efcry  sorow  and  every  fere. 
And  both  iwis  they  had,  and  so  they  wend, 
M  much  ioy  as  herte  may  comprehend* 
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This  nis  na  litel  thing  of  for  to  nef, 
Tbis  passeth  e^ery  wit  for  to  dertse. 
For  eche  of  hem  gań  otheis  lust  obey/ 
Felicite,  which  that  tbese  clerkes  wise 
Commenden  so,  ne  may  no  here  soffise, 
Tbis  ioy  ne  may  not  iwritten  be  with  inkę, 
This  passeth  al  tbat  herte  may  bethinke. 

But  cmel  day,  so  welaway  the  stound, 
Gan  for  to  aproche,  as  they  by  signes  knew. 
For  which  hem  thought  felen  dethes  wound, 
So  wo  was  hem,  that  ehaungea  gan  hir  bew 
And  day  they  gonnen  to  dtspise  al  new, 
Gallhig  it  tniitour,  enyious  and  worse, 
And  bttterly  the  dates  light  they  oorse. 

(Quod  TVoi!us) ''  Alas,  now  am  I  ware 
Tbat  Pimus,  and  tho  swifte  stedes  thre, 
Which  that  drawen  forih'  the  Sunnes  charę, 
Han  gon  some  by  paChe  in  dispite  of  me. 
And  maketh  it  so  sonę  day  to  be. 
And  for  the  Snnne  Um  hasten  thuś  to  rise, 
Ne  shall  I  neve  don  him  sacrifice. 

But  nedes  day  departe  hem  must  sooe,    , 
And  wban  hir  speech  done  was,  and  tir  chere, 
They  twin  anon,  as  they  were  wont  to  done. 
And  setten  time  of  meting  eft  ifere : 
And  m^ny  a  night  they  wrought  in  this  manere: 
And  thus  fortunę  a  time  ladde  in  ioie 
Creseidę,  and  eke  this  kinges  son  of  Tiroic. 

In  sttfilsannac,  in  blisse,  and  in  singingir 
Tbis  lYoilus  gan  all  his  lifo  to  lede, 
He  spendeth,  justeth,  and  maketh  feestingir 
He  geveth  fićly  oit,  and  chautageth  wede, 
He  helde  about  him  ałway  out  of  drede 
A  world  of  folke,  as  come  him  well  of  kindr 
The  ft:eshest  and  the  best  he  coulde  find. 

That  such  a  voice  was  of  him,  and  a  sterea^ 
Thronghont  the  world,  of  honour  and  laigeaięr 
Tbat  it  Tp  Tonge  ^nto  the  5ratę  of  Hereo, 
And  as  in  love  he  was  in  such  gladnesses, 
That  in  his  herte  he  demed,  as  1  gessc,- 
That  tbere  nis  loTor  in  this  world  at  ease,' 
So  wel  as  he,  and'  thus  gan  love  him  pleaie. 

The  goodlihede  or  beaute,  which  the  kind, 

In  any  other  lady  had  isette, 

Can  not  the  mountenaunce  of  a  gnat  mbitid, 

About  his  herta^  of  al  Creseides  nette: 

He  was  śo  narowe  imasked,  and  iknette^ 

Tbat  is  yndon  in  any  maner  side, 

That  nil  nat  ben,  for  ought  that  may  betide. 

And  by  the  hond  fuU  ofte  he  weuld  take 
This  Pandarus,  and  into  gardin  lede. 
And  such  a  feest,  and  such  a  procette  mske 
Him  of  Creseide;  and  of  ber  womanhede^ 
And  of  her  beaute,  that  withouten  drede^ 
It  was  an  Heven  his  wordes  fotr  to  here. 
And  than  he  woulde  sing  in  this  manere : 

"  Love,  that  of  erth  and  sea  hath  gorenaoio^ 
Love,  that  his  beestes  hath  in  He^en  hie, 
Love,  that  with  an  holsome  aliaunce 
Halte  p^le  ioyned,  as  him  list  hem  gie, 
Lorę,  that  knitteth  law  and  companie, 
And  Gooples  doth  in  Tertue  for  to  dwell, 
Binde  this  accord,  that  I  have  told  aad  telL 
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'  tW,  that  the  world  with  futh,  whicbthatis 

Dhreneth  k>  hit  rtanndei  Mcording,  [stable, 

Tbat  ekrnenti  that  bethe  discordable, 

HoUea  a  boiide;perpetiiaUy  during » 

llist  Phebuf  mote  hu  rosy  day  forth  hńag, 

Aad  that  the  Monę  hath  krdthip  orer  the  nighta^ 

Al  thif  doeth  LoTe,  aie  heried  be  hia  mightt. 

*<  That,  that  the  wbi  that  graady  m  toflowan, 
Gonrtiaiiieth  to  a  certaine  aide  to 
KbflBodci,  that  so  fieicely  they  ne  growen 
To  draKhen  earth  and  all  for  etermo, 
Aad  if  that  Łove  aught  let  hia  bridle  go, 
AU  that  now  loveth  asunder  shoold  lepe« 
ind  lort  were  all,  tbat  liore  balt  now  to  bępe. 

"  Soiiould  to  God,  tbat  autbour  ia  of  kindt 
That  with  his  hond,  Love  of  bis  ▼ertue  lift 
To  Ktrcheo  bertes  all,  and  fast  bind, 
That  fnm  his  bood  no  wigbt  the  wey  out  wiit, 
iod  hertes  oold,  hem  woald  I  that  hem  twist, 
Tomakea  hem  love,  and  tbat  list  hem  aie  rew 
Ob  hertes  sore,  and  keep  hem  tbat  ben  trew.*' 

h  all  aeedes  for  tbe  townes  werre 
He  wat,  and  aye  tbe  first  in  annes  dight. 
And  ceitainely,  but  tf  tbat  bookes  erre, 
Sarę  Hector,  most  idradde  of  any  wigbt, 
And  this  encrease  of  bardinesse  and  might 
CoDe  him  of  love,  bis  ladies  tbanke  to  win, 
Ihat  alteied  bis  spirit  so  within. 

Ib  time  of  tmce  od  baokiog  would  he  ride^ 

Or  eb  bont  borę,  beare,  or  lioua, 

Ihe  onall  bea&tes  let  he  gon  beside. 

And  whan  tbat  be  come  riding  into  the  toun, 

FUl  oft  his  lady  from  ber  window  doun, 

Al  lioh  as  foaooo,  oomen  out  of  mue. 

Fon  reddy  was  bim  goodly  to  salue. 

And  most  of  love  and  rertne  was  his  speech, 
And  in  dispite  bad  all  wreichednesse. 
And  doabdetse  no  need  was  him  beseecb 
To  booooren  hem  that  bad  worthinesse, 
And  easen  hem  that  weren  in  diatresse. 
And  gbd  was  he,  if  any  wight  well  ferde 
Thatkirer  was,  whan  be  it  wist  or  berde. 

^  sooth  to  saine,  he  h)st  held  every  wight, 
Bot  if  he  were  in  Ło^es  high  ser^ise, 
I  Bieaae  folke  tbat  aught  it  ben  of  rigbt> 
iad  over  all  this,  so  well  could  be  de^ise 
Of  seotement,  and  in  so  yncouth  wise 
Alt  bisarray,  tbat  every  lover  thought, 
That  al  was  wel,  what  so  be  said  or  wrought 

And  thongb  tbat  be  be  come  of  Uood  roiall, 
Rm  list  of  pride  at  no  wigbt  for  to  chace, 
llnigne  be  was  to  ech  in  generall, 
^  which  he  gate  him  thank  in  erery  place : 
Thos  wolde  Lorę,  iberied  by  bis  grace, 
That  piide,  and  ire,  enyie,  and  avarice, 
Be  S*ii  to  flie^  and  every  otber  Tice. 

T^  bidy  bngbt,  the  doughter  of  Dianę, 
Thy  blind  and  wingcd  son  eke  dan  Cupide, 
Ytsoatren  nine  eke,  tbat  by  Uelicone 
I^U  Femaso,  łisten  for  to  abide, 
That  ye  thus  ferre  han  deincd  me  to  gide, 
I  <!aa  no  morę,  but  sens  that  ye  woli  wend, 
>«  beried  t>en  for  aye  witbouten  end. 


Tbiongh  yon  have  I  said  folly  in  my  sonjjf 

Tbeffect  and  ioy  of  Troiłns  sennse, 

Ali  be  that  there  was  some  disease  amon^, 

As  minę  autbour  listeth  to  devise. 

My  tbirdćB  booke  now  end  I  in  this  wise; 

And  TnŃlns  in  lust  and  in  guiete, 

Ib  with  Creseide  his  owne  bertę  swete. 
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Bot  all  too  little,  wekway  tbe  while 

Łnsteth  such  ioy,  ithooked  bee  Fortune, 

Tbat  seemeth  tmest,  whan  she  woli  b^le. 

And  can  to  fooles  ber  songe  entune, 

Tbat  she  hem  bent,  that  blent,  traitor  commone: 

And  whan  a  wigbt  is  from  ber  whele  ithrow, 

Than  langbeth  she,  and  maketh  him  the  mowa. 

From  TVoOo8  she  gan  ber  brigfat  foce 
Away  to  writhe,  and  tooke  of  him  nonę  bede^ 
And  caat  bim  dene  out  of  his  ladies  grace, 
And  on  ber  whele  she  set  ^p  Diomede, 
Fur  wbich  mhie  bertę  right  now  ginneth  Ued^ 
And  now  my  pen  alas,  with  whicb  I  write^ 
Ouaketb  for  drede  of  tbat  I  must  endite. 

For  bow  Craseide  lyoilus  fonooke, 

Or  at  the  least,  bow  tbat  she  was  mkfaid, 

Mote  benoeforth  ben  mstter  of  my  booke, 

As  writen  folk  throogh  wbich  it  is  in  mind^ 

Alas,  that  they  sbould  erer  caose  find 

To  speake  ber  harme,  and  if  tbey  on  ber  lie, 

lwia  bemselfe  sbould  ba^e  the  Tillanie. 

O  ye  Hermes,  nigfates  doughten  three, 
That  endelesse  oomplame  erer  in  paine, 
Megera,  Alecto,  and  eke  Tesiphonee, 
Thon  cmell  Mart  eke,  fotber  of  Quirine, 
This  ilke  foarth  booke  belpe  me  to  fine, 
So  tbat  the  ioos,  and  lorę,  and  life  Ifere 
Of  Troilus  be  fbHy  śhewed  berę. 
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tioomo  in  boat,  as  I  hare  said  era  this, 
Tbe  Greekes  strong,  about  Tktiy  toun, 
Befeil,  tbat  whan  that  Phebus  shinng  is 
Upon  tbe  braastof  Hercules  Lion, 
Tbat  Heetor«  with  many  a  bold  baroiH    . 
Cast  on  a  day  with  Oreekes  for  to  figbt,  « 

As  be  was  wont,  to  grere  hem  what  he  might 

Not  I  how  long  or  short  it  was  bitwene 
This  purpose,  and  that  day  they  fighten  ment. 
But  on  a  day  well  armed  bright  and  shene, 
Hector  and  many  a  worship  knight  out  went 
With  speare  in  hondę,  and  big  bowes  bent. 
And  in  the  berde  witbouten  lenger  lette, 
Hir  fomen  in  the  field  anone  hem  mette. 

Tbe  looge  day  with  speares  sharpe  iground 

With  arrows,  dartes,  swerds,  and  maces  fell, 

They  figbt,  and  bringen  borse  and  man  to  ground. 

And  wiUi  hir  axe8  out  the  braines  quel]. 

But  in  the  last  sboore,  sooth  to  tell, 

The  folke  of  Troy  hem  seWeo  so  misleden, 

That  with  the  worse  at  nigbt  home  they  fleden. 
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At  whiche  day  was  Uken  AoŁbenor, 
l^augre  Polimidas,  or  Monesteo, 
Kantippe,  SarpedoD,  Palestinor, 
Mite,  or  eke  Łhe  Troyan  dan  Rapheo, 
And  other  lasse  fbike,  as  Phebuseo, 
So  that  for  banu  that  day  the  folk  of  Troy 
Dreden  to  lebe  a  great  part  of  bit'  ioy. 

Of  Priamiis  was  yew  at  Onke$  reąuest 
▲  tirae  of  tmce,  and  tho  they  gonnen  trete 
Hir  prisoners  to  cbaungen  most  and  lest, 
And  for  the  surpins  yeven  tomnies  grete, 
Thłs  tbing  anon  was  oonth  in  every  itreta, 
Botb  in  tbassiege,  in  toane,  and  every  wharci 
^  And  witb  the  first  it*came  to  Galeas  ere. 

Wban  Galeas  knew  this  tretise  sbouM  boli! 
In  consistorie  among  the  Greekes  soooe 
'    He  gan  in  thringe,  forth  with  lordes  old. 
And  set  bim  tbere  as  be  was  wont  to  done. 
And  witb  a  cbaunged  foce  hem  bade  a  booiie 
For  love  of  God,  to  done  that  reverence» 
To  stinten  noise,  and  ye?e  bim  andienoe. 

Than  said  be  thas,  "  Lo  lordes  minę  I  wń 
lYoyan,  as  it  is  knowen  out  of  drede. 
And  if  that  you  remember,  I  am  Galeas, 
That  alderfirst  yave  comfort  to  your  nede. 
And  totde  well  bowe  that  yon  slkrald  npede, 
For  dredeiesse  tfarough  you  sball  ia  a  tfeound 
Ben  Troy  ibrent,  and  beaten  doun  to  grouod. 

"  And  in  wbat  formę,  or  in  what  manner  wise 
Tbis  toun  to  sbend,  and  all  your  lust  atcbeTe» 
Ye  bave  ere  tbis  well  berde  me  de^ise: 
Tbis  know  ye  my  lordes,  as  I  lere, 
And  for  the  Oreekes  weren  me  so  lere, 
I  came  my  selfe  in  my  pniper  personę 
To  teach  in  tbis  bow  yon  was  best  to  done« 

*'  Hairing  Tuto  my  treasoor,  ne  my  rent, 
Rigbt  no  regard  in  respect  of  yoor  eate, 
Thus  all  my  good  I  laft,  and  to  yon  wcAt, 
-Wening  in  this  you  lordes  for  to  please^ 
But  all  tbafc  losse  ne  dotk  ne  no  dkease^ 
t  ▼ouchsafe,  as  wisely  ba^e  I  ioy. 
For  you  to  leie  all  tlMt  I  bare  m  Tmy. 

*'  Sarę  of  a  doagfater  that  I  Isft,  alas, 
Sleeping  at  bome,  wban  oot  of  TVoy  I  stert, 

0  steme,  O  cmell  fotber  that  I  was, 

How  might  I  bare  in  that  so  bard  an  bcffte  ł 
Alas  that  I  ne  bad  brougbt  ber  ki  my  sberti 
For  sorow  of  wbtch  I  wol  nat  Kve  ttf  moiow. 
But  if  ye  Icnrdes  wew  Tpon  my:  soiow* 

**  For  because  tbat  1  saw  no  time  ere  now 
Her  to  delirei',  iche  holden  have  my  pees. 
Bot  now  or  never,  if  tbat  it  like  yon, 

1  may  ber  bave  rigbt  now  doubtlees: 

O  belpe  and  grace,  among  all  this  preef^ 

Rew  on  this  old  cattifo  in  distresse, 

Sitb  I  through  yon  have  all  this  betrinesie* 

**  Ye  have  now  caught,  and  fettred  in  prison 
Troyans  inow,  and  if  your  willes  be, 
My  child  with  one  may  bave  redemption, 
Now  for  the  love  of  God,  and  of  bounte. 
One  of  so  fele  alas,  so  yefe  bim  me : 
Wbat.need  were  it  tbis  praier  for  to  weme, 
Sith  ye  sbull  hare  both  folk  and  toun  as  ycme. 


"  On  perill  of  my  life  I  shall  nat  li«, 

Apollo  batb  me  told  ftdl  fiuthfally, 

I  have  eke  fonnd  by  astronomie, 

By  sort,  and  by  aagnrie  truely. 

And  dare  well  say  the  time  is  fost  by, 

That  fire  and  flambe  on  alt  the  toun  shall  sprede^ 

And  thus  shall  tyoy  tunie  to  asben  dede. 


'<  For  certaine,  Phebus  and  Neptonui  bott, 
That  makeden  the  walles  of  the  todn, 
Ben  with  the  folke  of  Troy  alway  so  wrotii, 
Tbat  they  woli  bring  łt  to  oonfoiioun 
Rigbt  in  despite  of  king  Laomedoun, 
Because  be  ttólde  paien  hem  hir  hire, 
The  toune  of  TrOy  shall  ben  set  on  fire.** 

Telling  bis  tale  alway  tbis  dde  grey, 
Humble  in  bis  speech  and  looking  eke, 
The  salte  teares  flrom  his  eyen  twey, 
Fuli  foste  ronnen  doune  by  either  cbeke, 
So  long  be  gan  of  succoor  hem  beseke, 
That  for  to  beale  bim  of  his  aorowes  sore^ 
They  gare  bim  Antenor  witboaten  morę. 

Bot  who  was  glad  inougb,  but  Galeas  tho, 
And  of  this  tbing  fuli  soone  bis  nedes  leide 
On  hem  that  sboolden  for  the  treatise  go 
And  hem  for  Antenor  fuli  ofte  preide, 
To  bringen  home  king  Tboos  and  Grńeide^ 
And  wban  Priam  his  safegarde  sent, 
Thembassadours  to  1Voy  streight  they  went 

The  canse  I  told  of  hir  commtng,  tbe  dd 
Priam  the  king,  foli  soone  in  generall, 
Let  berę  rpon  his  parliment  hołd, 
Of  which  theffećt  rehearsen  you  I  shall : 
Thembassadours  ben  answerde  for  finall, 
The  escbauoge  of  prisoners,  and  all  tbis  wóe 
Hem  liketh  wdl,  aud  forth  in  they  procede. 

This  lYoilus  was  present  in  the  place, 
Wheo  asked  was  for  Antenor  Greseide, 
For  wbich  fdll  sonę  cbaungen  gan  bis  foce, 
As  be  that  with  tho  wordes  well  nigb  ddde, 
But  nathelease  be  no  word  to  it  seide, 
I^st  men  should  his  affectioo  espie, 
With  nuuinesherte  be  gan  bis  sorowes  drie. 

And  Alit  of  angnisb  and  of  gresly  drede, 
Abode  wbat  other  lords  would  to  it  sey. 
And  if  they  wonld  graunt,  as  God  fofbede, 
Theschange  of  ber,  than  tboogbt  he  thinges  twey  J 
First,  bow  to  sare  ber  honour,  and  wbatwey 
He  migbt  btet  theschaonge  of  ber  withstond. 
Foli  fast  he  cast  bow  all  this  migbt  stood.      - 

Loye  bim  madę  all  prest  to  done  ber  bidę. 
And  rather  dien  than  sbe  sbonld  go, 
But  Reason  said  bim  on  that  other  side, 
"  Withouten  assent  of  ber  do  nat  so, 
Lest  for  thy  werke  sbe  would  be  thy  fo^ 
And  saine,  tbat  through  thy  medliug  is  yblow 
Your  brotber  l&re,  there  it  was  not  erst  know*** 

For  wbich  he  gan  deliberen  for  the  best. 
And  though  fhe  lordes' would  that  sbe  weot, 
He  would  let  hem  graunt  what  hem  lest. 
And  tell  his  lady  first  what  that  they  ttent. 
And  wban  that  she  bad  said  him  ber  enteot, 
Thereafter  would  he  worken  also  blife, 
Tho  all  the  wdridayen  it  wotde strire* 


"fROILUS  AND  CRES£IDE.    BOOK  IV. 


96f 


fiector,  «Uch  tbftt  well  tbe  Ore^ei  hond, 
For  Anteoor  hov  tbey  would  haTe  Crateide, 
OtD  it  wittetond,  and  soberiy  aaswerd : 
**  Sin,  she  ob  bo  prifioiier,"  (he  leide) 
**  I  DoŁ  on  ycm  who  that  tUs  ebnrge  leide. 
Bat  OD  my  ptrt»  ye  nuty  eftaoo«et  hem  tell, 
We  OKO  here  no  wemen  for  to  leU.'^ 

The  aoiM  of  people  np  itert  tłnn  atonet, 

Al  bonne  as  biaie  ef  gtraw  iiet  on  fire, 

7or  hdortmie  it  wooM  fcr  tbe  nones, 

They  sbonJdea  lihr  eonfusioD  deilre :  [ipire 

**  Hector,*»  (qaod  they)  <*  what  ghost  na^  you  eo- 

t\as  fonaa  thos  to  sbild,  and  dane  ns  lese 

Du  Antenora,  a  wrong  way  now  ye  cheM. 

"  That  18  fo  wiae,  and  eke  so  Md  baraun, 
And  «e  hate  need  ^  Mke,  as  men  nay  see, 
Heń  one  of  tbe  greatest  of  this  toun: 
OHector,  lette,  thy  ftmtasies  bee, 
O  king  Priam/'  (qaod  tbey)  **  thos  segge  wee, 
Thst  all  oor  ^ioe  is  to  lbrgonet}reseide/* 
And  to  deli?er  Antenor  lliey  preide. 

O  JoTenalllord,  trae  is  thy  sentence, 

That  little  veden  fbike  wfaat  it  to  yeme, 

Hat  they  ne  finden  in  hir  desire  offence. 

For  clond  of  enronr  ne  lette  hem  dtscerae 

What  best  Is^  and  lo,  berę  ensample  as  yeme : 

These  folke  desiren  now  deliverance 

Of  Antenor,  that  hroughl  b^n  to  misohanace. 

For  he  was  aAer  traitoar  to  tbe  tonn 
OfTVc^abs,  they  quitte  faim  ont  to  fathe, 
O  liice  worid,  so  thy  dńeretioun, 
Oneieide,  wfaieh  that  never  did  hem  scathe, 
Shill  now  DO  leoger  in  her  bitsse  bathe, 
But  Antenor,  be  shnil  eome  home  to  tonn, 
Aod  ifae  sbaH  out,  thos  said  heere  and  houn. 

Por  wlkiehdeMbefed  was  by  parllment, 
Tor  Antenor  to  yeelden  out  Cresetde, 
Aod  it  prMMNieed  l>]r  tbe  president, 
Thoagfa  that  Hectof  nay  fali  oft  praid, 
Aod  fiaslly,  what  wight  tiiat  it  witbsatd, 
II  was  for  aaagfat,  it  most  ben,  and  shonld, 
For  sobstaonew  of  the  pailiment  it  woaU. 

I^epsrtad  ant  of  thtft  parliment  echone, 
Tbli  Ttoilos,  witboot  wotdes  mo, 
Uoto  his  ohamber  spedde  bim  fiut  alone, 
Bat  if  it  wers  a  man  of  hn  or  two^ 
The  whioh  he  bad  ont  Ihste  ibr  to  go,  * 
Bcoioie  he  woald  riepen,  as  he  saki, 
And-hastely  upon  his  bedde  bim  laid. 

Aod  as  ID  Winter,  lea^es  ben  btraffc 

Eeb  after  other,  till  trees  be  bare, 

So  that  there  nis  bat  barkę  and  branch  ilaft, 

Utbe  TmUas,  biraft  of  ech  weliare^ 

l^ooDdeD  in  the  bfaieke  barkę  of  care^ 

^poMd  wodę  out  of  bis  wiltc  to  breióe, 

So  sore  hia  sate  the  ehaunging  of  Oreseide. 

He  rist  him  np^  and  efeiy  dore  he  shette, 
Aadwiodow  eke,  and  tho  tbis  sorrowfuti  man 
^  his  beddes  side  donnę  htm  sette, 
Fon  łike  a  dead  image,  pale  and  wan, 
^  in  hisbreast  the  heaped  wo  began 
J^utbnist,  and  he  to  worfcen  in  this  wise 
Ift  his  woodnesse,  as  I  sball  yon  dCTisa. 


Right  as  the  wilde  buli  beginneth  spring 
Now  berę,  now  there,  idarted  to  the  herte, 
And  of  his  death  roreth,  in  complaining, 
Rigbt  BO  gań  he  about  the  chamber  stert,' 
Smiting  his  breast  aye  witb  his  flstes  smert, 
His  bead  to  the  watl,  his  body  tó  the  ground, 
FoU  oft  he  swapt,  himseiven  to  confonnd. 

His  eyen  two  far  pity  of  bis  herte 
Out  stremeden  as  swift  as  welles  twey, 
The  highe  sobes  of  bis  sorrowes  smert 
His  speech  him  reft,  nnnetbes  młght  he  sey, 
^  O  death  alas,  why  nilt  tho^i  do  me  dey  ? 
ACGursed  be  that  day  which  that  naturę 
Shope  me  to  ben  a  Ktoś  ereatore." 

Bnt  after  whan  the  fury  and  all  the  ragę 
Which  that  his  beart  twist,  and  fast  threst. 
By  length  of  time  somewhat  gan  assuage, 
Upon  his  bed  he  laid  Mm  doun  to  lest, 
Bnt  tho  begoo  his  teares  morę  mit  to  brest, 
That  wonder  iji  the  body  may  sofBse 
To  halfe  this  wo,  which  that  I  yoU  doTise. 

Than  said  be  thus :  '^  Fortnne  alas  the  while 
What  faave  I  done  ?  what  have  I  thee  agilt  ł 
How  mightest  thon  for  routbe  me  begile  ? 
Is  there  no  grace  ?  and  sball  I  thus  be  spihł 
Shall  thus  Cnseide  away  fimr  that  thon  wilt  ł 
Alas,  how  mightest  thou^  thine  herte  6nd- 
To  ben  to  me  thns  cmell  uid  nnkind  ł 

^  HaTe  I  thee  nat  bononred  all  my  Hye, 
As  tbou  well  wotest,  abo?e  tbe  Oods  all  ? 
Why  wih  tbou  me  fro  ioy  thus  depri^e  ? 

0  Troilus,  what  may  men  now  thee  caH, 
But  wretch  of  wretches,  out  of  honoor  fśU 
loto  miseiy,.  in  which  I  woli  bewaile 
Creseide  slas,  till  that  tbe  breath  me  &ile. 

'*  Alas  Fortune,  if  that  my  Hfi»  iigoy 

Displeased  bad  unto  thy  fonie  enrie, 

Why  ne  baddest  thou  my  father  king  of  Troy 

Biraft  the  life^  or  done  my  brethren  die, 

Or  slaine  my  selfe,  that  thns  complame  and  crieł 

1  combi«  world,  that  may  of  notbing  senre^ 
^ut  erer  dye,  sóid  nerer  fblly  sterre. 

"  If  that  Creseide  alone  were  me  lalt, 
Naug^  raught  I  whider  fiioa  woldest  me  stare. 
And  her  alas,  than  hast  thon  me  byraft: 
But  ereranore^  lo  tbis  is  thy  manere. 
To  reve  a  wight  that  most  is  to  bim  dera. 
To  prere  in  that  thy  gierfbll  Tiolenoe : 
Thus  am  I  lost,  there  helpeth  no  defenoe, 

"  O  yery  Lord,  O  U>ve,  O  God  alas, 

That  knowesC  best  mme  herte  and  al  my  tbeiight, 

What  shal  my  sorowftill  liib  done  in  this  caas, 

If  I  forgo  that  I  so  derę  have  bought. 

Sens  ye  Creseide  and  me  have  folly  brought 

Into  your  grace,  and  both  our  hertes  sealed, 

How  maj  ye  saffor  alas  it  be  repealed  ? 

"  What  I  may  done,  I  ^hal  while  I  may  dnra 
On  live^  in  turment  and  in  crueil  paine, 
Tbis  infbrtune,  or  this  disaventure, 
Alone  as  I  was  borne  I  woli  complaine, 
Ne  nerer  woli  I  seene  it  sbine  or  raine. 
Bot  end  I  wirfl  as  Edippe  in  dertcenessa 
My  sorrowfHik  Uf^,  and  dicn  in  distreisew 
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'*  I  hftTe  eke  thougfaty  to  it  were  l|er  tętąt^ 
To  aske  ber  of  my  fiiŁher  of  his  grace, 
Tban  tbinke  T,  thia  were  her  accusemen^ 
Sens  well  I  wot  I  may  her  nat  purchace. 
For  aens  my  fatber  in  so  high  a  place 
Aa  parliment,  bath  her  eschaunge^ensealed, 
He  nill  for  me  his  letter  be  rep^ed. 

«  YetdiedelmoatherhertalopeTtiirtM 

With  ▼ioleńce,  if  1  doe  wch  a  gamę. 

For  if  I  wottld  it  openly  diatarbe, 

It  muit  be  disclannder  to  her  namey 

And  me  were  lever  die  tban  her  diAime, 

As  nolde  Ood,  but  I  sbould  bare 

Her  hODOur,  lerer  than  my  life  to  save. 

**  Thos  am  1  k»t,  for  aught  tbat  I  can  see* 
For  oertaine  is  that  I  am  her  knigbC» 
I  must  her  honour  1ever  bave  than  me 
In  every  case,  as  lorer  oaght  of  ri^ht, 
Thus  am  I  with  desh^  and  reason  twight : 
Desire  for  to  distnrben  hermeredeth, 
And  reasoD  nill  not,  so  minę  herte  dredeth." 

r 

Thus  weeping,  tbat  be  coald  ne^er  cease, 
He  said,  **  Alas,  how  sball  I  wretcbe  farę, 
,  For  well  fełe  I  ałway  my  lorę  encrease, 
'  And  hope  is  lasse  and  lasse  Pandare, 
Encreaaen  eke  the  causes  of  my  care, 
So  welaway,  why  nill  minę  bertę  brest, 
For  as  in  1ove  there  is  but  little  rest." 

Fandare  answerde,  "  Friend  thou  mayst  for  mą 

Done  as  thee  list,  butbad  I  it  so  hote. 

And  thine  estate,  she  sbould  go  with  me, 

Tbo  all  this  toun  cried  on  this  thing  by  notę, 

I  nolde  set  at  all  that  noise  a  grotę. 

For  whan^men  bare  cried,  tban  woi  they  roun, 

Eke  wonder  last  but  nine  deies  never  in  toun. 

^'  I>evine  not  in  reason  aye  so  deepe, 
Ne  curtesly,  but  helpe  thy  selfe  anone, 
Bet  is  that  other  than  thy  selren  wepe. 
And  namely,  sens  ye  two  ben  al  one, 
Rise  vp,  for  by  minę  head  she  sball  not  gone, 
And  rather  ben  in  blanre  a  little  ifound, 
Than  sterre  berę  as  a  gnat  withouten  wound. 

^  It  is  no  shame  tnlo  you,  ne  no  yioe, 
Her  to  witbholdeB,  that  ye  loveth  most. 
Perayentnre  she  might  hołd  thee  for  mce, 
To  lętten  her  go  thos  Tnto  the  Orekes  hoSte^ 
Think  eke  Fortone,  as  well  thy  selTen  woste, 
Helpeth  hardie  man  vnto  bis  emprise. 
And  weiaeth  wretches  for  hir  cdwardise. 

f*  And  though  thy  lai^  woald  alite  hor  wmwe, 
Thou  Shalt  thy  self  thy  peace  berealler  mak^ 
Bot  as  (o  me  oertaine  I  cannot  lere, 
That  she  wonld  it  as  now  for  evill  take, 
Why  shoold  than  for  feare  thine  herte  qoafce, 
Tbinke  how  Paris  batb,  tbat  is  thy  brother, 
A  love,  and  why  shal  thou  not  have  another  ł 

"  And  'TroHo^  o  thing  !  dare  thee  swere, 
Tbat  if  Creseide,  wbich  tbat  is  Uiy  lefe, 
Now  loveth  th^e,  as  well  as  thou  dost  herc, 
Ood  helpe  mc  so,  she  nill  not  take  a  grefe, 
Though  thou  do  bote  anon  in  this  mischefe, 
And  if  she  wilneth  fro  thee  for  to  passe, 
^an  is  she  folse,  so  love  her  well  the  iasse. 


*'  Forthy,  take  heste,  and  think  ri^ht  asa  kmgl^ 
Througb  k>ve  is  broken  ąlday  erery  law, 
Kith  now  somwhat  thy  oourage  and  thy  mi|^ 
Hare  męreie  on  thy  aelfe  for  ąny  awe, 
bet  not  this  wsetched  wo  thine  herte  gnawe. 
But  manly  set  the  worid  on  siie  and  seroi, 
And  if  Łho^  die  a  martir^  go  to  Hea?eiL 

"  IwoUmyselfebepwiththMatthbdede, 
Though  I  and  all  my  Jan  vpon  a  stoand, 
Sbould  in  a  atrete,  as  dogs,  liggtn  dede, 
Througb  girt  with  m«jny  a  Umnlie  wonnd, 
In  eyery  oase  I  woli  a. friend  be  foond. 
And  if  thee  listeth  here  stenwn  as  a  wreli^, 
Adieu,  the  devili  ąioede  his  that  retebk" 

This  Troiłoś  gm  with  tiiO'worde8  ąuieken. 
And  saied,  ^  Friend,  grąunt  mercie,  I  assent. 
But  certainly,  thou  mayst  nat  so  me  prieken, 
Ne  paine  nonę  ne  may  me  so  torment,  ' 
That  for  no  case  it  is  not  mioe  entent, 
At  shorte  wordes,  though' I  dien  sbould, 
To  rayislien  ber^  l>ut  if  her  selfe  it  would.^ 

"  Why,  so  mean  P  (quod  Pand^rus)  "al  this  daj, 
But  tell  me  than,  hast  thou  her  wjeU  jMsaid, 
Tbat  sorowest thus  ?"  and  be  ansjrerde  him  '*Nty.^ 
"  Wbeiofart  thou"  (quod  pandare)  ^*t 
That  noste  not  that  sbe  woli  bep  evill  apsid 
To  rayisben  her,  sens  thou  hast  nót  ben  there, 
But  if  that  Joye  told  it  in  thine  eare  ? 

"  For  thy,  rise  yp  as  naught  oe  were,fnQne^ 
And  wash  thy  face,  and  to  the  king  thou  weód^ 
Or  be  may  wondrea  whider  thou  art  gone^ 
Thou  must  with  wisdome  him  and  other  Uend, 
Or  ypon  case  be  may  after  thee  send 
Oy  thou  beware,  and  shoitly  brother  derę 
Be  glad,  and  let  me  werke  in  this  mattere. 

«'  For  I  śhalt  s^ape  it  so,  that  sikerly 
Thou  sbalt  this  nigbt  somttme  in  some  minera 
Ciome  speaken  with  thy  ladie  priyely. 
And  by  her  wordes  eke,  as  by  her  chere, 
Thou  sbalt  fuU  soone  aperceive  and  well  here 
Of  her  entent,  and  in  this  case  the  best. 
And  farę  now  well,  for  in  this  point  I  rest" 

The  swifte  fome,  whiche  Ihat  fUs  tfainges 
Equa1l  reportetb,  lite  the  thinges  trne, 
Was  throghout  lVoy  ifled,  with  prest  winges, 
Fro  man  to  man^  and  teade  his  tale  all  new, 
How  Galeas  dongfater  with  her  bright  hew, 
At  parliment  witbout  words  morę, 
Igrauntal  was  in  ehannge  of  Antenore. 

The  whiche  tale  anon  right  asCresaide 

Had  beard,  she,  wfalch  that  of  her  liither  maght 

(As  m  this  case)  right  nanght^  ne  wban  be  delds, 

Fuli  busily  to  Japiter  besooght 

Yeve  him  nisehancn,  that  this  tretis  bnagbt: 

Bat  sbortly,  leaat  these  tales  aooth  were, 

She  durst  at  no  wight  askea  it  for  fore.. 

As  she  that  had  her  herte  and  all  bar  mind 

On  Troylus  yset  so  wonder  fast, 

Tbat  al  this  world  ne  might  ber  loye  ynbiod, 

Ne  Troyhis  out  of  her  herte  cast, 

She  would  been  his  while  tha^  her  life  may  Is^ 

And  she  thus  brenneth  boih  in  lore  and  draf^i 

So  that  she  mst  what  was  best  tą  redę*: 


TROILUS  AND  CRESEIDE.    BOOK  IV. 


«7i 


Battf  men  lee&e  in  toune,  and  all  mboat, 
Tbat  women  vfeii  hir  friends  to  ▼ińte, 
fio  to  OreKide  of  womeo  came  •  rout. 
For  pitous  ioy,  and  wenden  ber  delite, 
ind  with  hir  tales  dera  ynoiigh  a  mite, 
Ttoe  women,  which  tbat  in  the  citie  dweU, 
ney  Kt  hem  doone,  aml  layd  as  I  iball  tell. 

(Oood,  fint  tbat  we)  «<  I  am  glad  tniely, 

Because  of  yoii»  tbat  sball  your  iatber  tee,*' 

Anotber  nyd,  *'  Iwis,  lo  am  not  I, 

Forall  too  little  batb  abe  witb  tb  be:'' 

(Oood  tho  the  tbiid)  <*  I  bope  iwb  tbat  abe       ^ 

Shall  biiacai  ▼■  tbe  peace  on  erery  tide, 

lliat  whan  abe  gotb,  almi^bty  God  ber  gide." 

Tbo  wordea  and  Łbo  wooMnnbb  tbingea 
Sbe  bod  hem  rigbt  aa  tbogh  abe  Uienoe  wcce : 
lor  God  it  wota,  ber  bertę  OD  otber  tbing  la, 
ihlMMgh  the  body  aat  emong  bem  tbeie, 
Ber  advertenoe  is  alway  ela  whcre, 
For  lyoibia  M\  tet  ber  aonle  aou^ 
Withoaten  aord,  oq  bim  alway  abe  tboagbt. 

TVk  aomen  tbat  tbas  wenden  her  Ut  pleaae^ 
iboat  nanghl  gan  idl  bir  tales  apend, 
Saeb  f  aaitie  ne  can  done  ber  nonę  eaae, 
ii  ibe  that  all  tb»  meane  w)iUe  breod 
Of  othcr  paaaion  tban  tbey  wend, 
80  tbat  sbe  feH  almoefc  ber  bertę  die 
For  vo^  and  werie  of  tbat  oompanie. 

For  wkicb  might  die  no  tonger  restraina 
Her  tearea»  tbey  gaa  ao  ip  to  well, 
f^  gave  aignea  of  ber  bitter  paine, 
Id  vhich  ber  apirit  ma,  and  must  dwell, 
Bcoembring  berfrom  Heaven  voto  fbicb  Heli 
Sbe  feJlen  was,  aeos  abe  iatpi  tbe  aight 
I  Of  TVoUm^  and  sorrowfully  abe  aigbt. 

Andthnkelboles,  aittiag  ber  aboat» 
Weodethat  abe  wept  and  sigbed  aon, 
Sectose  tbat  abe  sbould  out  of  tbe  ront 
l^cpntea,  and  never  play  witb  bem  more^ 
lad  thej  tbat  bad  knowen  ber  of  yore, 
8*t  her  80  wepc^  and  tbogbt  it  waa  kiiidneaae, 
Aad  ach  of  bem  wept  ehe  lor  l)er  distresae* 

And  bosly  tbey  gomen  hir  to  oomfoirten 

Oa  thing^Ood  wot»  on  whicb  abe  Jitle  tbogbt, 

iad  with  hir  tales  wenden  ber  dispórten* 

Aod  to  be  glad  tbey  ofte  ber  bfesou^t, 

nt  luch  aa  eaae  tberwith  tb^y  ber  wrougbt, 

mi  u  a  man  is  eaaed  for  to  fcle, 

ror  adie  of  bead,  to  dąwen  bim  on  bis  bele. 

Botafter  all  tlus  niee  yanitia, 

TlKy  took  bir  leve,  and  bome  tbey  wenten  all, 

2]»eide  faU  of  aonowfnll  pitie, 

ma  her  cbamber  Tp  went  out  of  tbe  bali, 

^OD  ber  beddeahe  gan  for  dead  to  fali, 

Ib  porpoee  never  tbenoe  for  tonae» 

Aad  thna  abe  waougbt*  aa  I  ahall  you  deviae* 

^oanded  bair,  tb«t  aoaniah  was  of  bew^ 
fte  rent,  and  ckę  ber  fingeis  fong  and  smale 
^  wroagfnUeft,  and  bad  God  on  ber  rew, 
^  witb  tbe  deatb  to  do  bote  on  ber  bale, 
^  hewe  wbyloia  biight,  tbat  tbo  was  palę, 
we  witnease  of  ber  wo»  and  ber  conatreint; 
Aad  thoa  abe  ipake^  lobbing  in  l^er  compleiiit. 


"  Alas*'  (quod  sbe>  **  oot  of  tbis  regionn, 

1  wofuU  wretcb  and  iofortuoed  wigbt, 

And  bome  in  cursed  conatellatioun, 

Mote  gon,  and  thns  departen  fro  my  knight, 

Wo  worth  alas,  tbat  ilke  daiea  light. 

On  wbich  I  saw  him  first  witb  eyen  twaine, 

Tbat  caosetb  me,  and  I  bim  all  tbis  pąine." 

Tbereińtb  tbe  tearea  fhom  ber  eyen  two 
Doane  fell,  aa  aboure  in  Aprill  awitbe, 
Her  wbite  breaat  abe  bet,  and  for  the  wo^ 
After  tbe  deatb  abe  cńed  a  tbouaand  aitbe, 
Sena  be  tbat  wont  ber  wo  waa  for  to  tithe, 
Sbe  mote  forgone,  for  wbich  diaayenture 
Sbe  beld  ber  selfe  a  forlost  creatore. 

She  saidy  <<  How  aball  be  done  and  I  abo 

How  ahould  I  live,  if  tbat  1  from  bim  twin  ? 

O  derę  bertę  eke  tbat  1  love  ao, 

Wbo  sball  tbat  aorow  alaen,  tbat  ye  ben  in  ? 

O  Galeas,  fatber,  tbine  be  all  tbis  sin: 

O  mother  minę,  tbat  cleped  wert  Aigive, 

Wo  wortb  tbat  day  tbat  tbon  me  bare  on  liYe. 

'*  To  what  flne  sbould  I  live  and  aorowen  tbua? 

How  aboold  a  fisb  withouten  water  dure  ? 

What  is  Creseide  worth  fitom  Troihis?     • 

How  shoold  a  plant  or  livcs  creature 

Uye  witbonten  bis  kind  noriture  ? 

For  wbłcb  fiiU  oft  a  by  woid  berę  I  sey, 

Tbat  rootleaae  mote  greene  aoone  dey. 

«  I  ahal  done  tbua,  aens  naitber  sweid  ne  dait 
Dare  I  nonę  handle,  for  tbe  cnieite, 
Tbat  ilke  day  tbat  I  fro  you  depar^ 
If  aorow  of  tbat  nill  nat  my  bane  be, 
Tban  sball  no  meat  ne  drinke  oome  in  me, 
Till  I  my  aoola  ont  of  my  brest  TMlieath, 
And  thua  my  ae|ven  woli  I  done  to  deatb. 

"  And  Troilns,  my  clotbes  everycbone 
Sball  blacke  ben,  in  tokening,  bertę  swete, 
Tbat  I  am  as  out  of  tbis  world  agooe, 
Tbat  wont  was  you  to  set  io  quiete. 
And  of  mina  order  aye  tiU  deatb  me  meta^ 
Tbe  obaenrannce  e?er  in  your  absence, 
Sball  aorrow  ban  complaint  and  ahstinenoet 

**  Minę  bertę  and  ek«  tbe  wofiil  gbost  tberein 

Beqaealh  I  witb  your  spirit  to  oomplaine 

Eteraally,  for  tbey  sball  nerer  twiq. 

For  thougb  in  yeartb  twinned  be  we  twaine, 

Yet  in  tbe  field  of  pitie,  out  of  ^laine, 

Tbat  bight  Elisos,  aball  we  ben  ifere. 

Aa  Orpbeua  and  Erudice  nis  fore. 

'*  Tbua,  herte  minę,  (pr  Antenor  alas 

I  aoone  aball  be  channged,  as  I  wenę, 

But  bow  ab  uli  ye  done  in  tbis  aorowfull  caas, 

How  shall  your  tender  bertę  tbią  austene  ? 

But  bertę  mine,  foiyet  tbia  aorow  and  tene. 

And  me  alao,  for  aootbly  for  to  aey, 

So  ye  well  farę,  I  retcbe  not  to  dey.'' 

How  might  it  erer  redde  ben  or-isong 
Tbe  plamt  tbat  abe  madę  in  bflr  distrease, 
I  not,  bat  as  for  me  my  little  tong 
If  I  discriTen  would  ber  beaTinesse, 
It  sbould  make  ber  sorrow  seeme  leaae 
Tban  tbat  it  waa,  and  cbildiahly  defaee 
Her  bigb  oomplaint«  and  tberefore  I  it  pace, 
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pandmn,  »hich  Chat  tent  from  lyoiliit 
W«s  mto  Greieide,  as  ye  faaTc  heard  denie, 
That  for  tbe  beit  it  was  reootdcd  thoi. 
And  be  foli  glad  to  done  tum  that  serriw^ 
OiDto  Creseide  io  a  fali  sectet  wise, 
Tbere  as  tbe  lay  in  toament  and  in  tage, 
Gaaie  ber  to  tell  all  bolly  bis  awMige. 

Ąnd  ted  that  she  ber  fletren  gan  to  grete 
Foli  pitonsly,  lor  with  ber  salte  tere^ 
Her  breast  aód  free  ibathed  was  fali  wete, 
Her  mightie  tressei  of  ber  aonnish  beres 
Uobroiden,  bangen  all  aboot  ber  carea, 
Wbicb  ]raire  him  Tery  signe  of  mattire 
/Of  deatb,  whieb  tliatber  heite  gao  desiie^ 

Wban  she  bim  taw»  she  gan  far  sorrow  anon 
Her  tearie  Hce  atwnt  ber  annes  bidę. 
For  wbkb  tbis  Faadare  is  so  wo  bigon, 
That  ib dielioas  be  might  Tiiiicth  abide^ 
Al  be  that  fek  sorrow  on  erery  side^ 
For  if  Creseide  had  ent  oomplaiiied  sore, 
Tlio  gan  tbe  plaine  a 


And  in  ber  aspre  plaint,  tbos  tbe  teide : 
**  Pandaie,  flrst  of  joies  more  than  two 
Was  cause,  cansing  Tnto  me  Creseide, 
That  now  traatmoed  ben  in  cmell  wo» 
Wbetlier sbatt  I say  to  yoa  wdeome  orno ? 
That  alderibtt  me  broagbt  ▼nto  senriie 
Of  lorę  a]at»  that  endeth  in  rach  wite. 

^  Etodeth  than  lorę  in  wo?  Ye  or  men  lietb. 
And  all  worldly  Mitae,  ai  tbtnketh  mi, 
The  oid  of  bliise  aye  torrow  it  ooeopiethy 
And  wbo  troweth  not  that  it  to  be, 
Łet  bim  Tpoo  me  wofoll  wretebe  tee, 
That  my  telfe  bate,  and  aye  my  birth  coise^ 
Feeling  alway,  fino  wieke  I  go  to  wom. 

^  Wbo  so  me  teeth,  be  seeth  torów  all  atonii^ 
Plaine,  toorment,  plaint,  wo  and  dittretse. 
Out  of  my  wolnir  body  baime  there  nooe  is, 
As  langour,  angnisb,  cmell  bittemesse, 
Annoy,  tmart,  drede,  f«iae,  and  eke  sickneme^ 
I  trow  iwis  from  Heaten  teares  raine. 
Por  pitie  of  my  atpre  and  ćroell  paine.* 


«<  And  thon  my  toster,  foli  of  discomlbrt," 
(Oood  Pandanis)  <*  wbat  tfamkest  tboo  to  do? 
Wby  ne  hast  thou  to  tby  telyen  tome  resport? 
Wby  wilt  tboo  thos  tby  selfe  alas  Ibrdo  ? 
Łeare  all  tfait  wetke,  and  take  now  beed  to 
That  I  tball  taine,  tńid'berken  óf  good  entent 
Tbis  mesmge,  that  by  me  ThŃins  yon  waAJ* 

Toomed  ber  tbo  Creteide  a  wo  makiog, 

Sd  great,  tbat  it  a  deatb  was  for  tó  see, 

"  Alas"  (qaod  she)  "  wbat  wórde8'may  ye  bring. 

What  ¥roU  my  derę  heite  saine  tq  mee, 

Wbicb  that  I  drede  nerermore  to  see, 

Woli  be  haye  plaint  or  teares  ere  I  weod  ? 

I  bare  ynoagh,  if  be  thereafter  send.** 

She  was  right  tacb  to  seene  in  ber  yisage, 

As  is  that  wight  that  men  on  beare  btnd, 

Her  foce  like  of  Paradis  tbe  image, 

Was  all  icbaunged  in  aoother  kind, 

The  play,  tfae  laaghter  men  were  wont  to  foid 

On  hir,  and  eke  ber  joyes  ererichone 

Ben  fled,  and  thus  lietb  Creseide  ałone. 


Aboot  hereyen  twe^  a  porpm  ring 
Bitrent,  in  sooOfott  tokning  of  ber 
That  to  hefaold  it  wat  a  deadly  thing. 
For  iriiich  Pandare  might  nat  rettraine 
Tbe  tearet  foom  bis  eyen  for  to  raine^ 
Bot  natbeletse  as  be  best  might  be  teidt 
Ffom  Ykoilot  thete  wordet  to  Cbcteśde. 

**  Łonece,  I  trow  ye  ban  heard  all  bow 
Ute  king  with  otber  loidet  for  tbe  bett^ 
Hatb  madę  etcbamige  of  AnCenor  and  yoo, 
That  caote  is  of  tbis  sorow  and  thłs  mresty 
Bot  bow  tbis  caae  doth  Tkoibis  molett, 
Tbit  may  nonę  yearthly  mannet  to«gae  say^ 
For  Tery  wo^  his  wit  b  all  away. 

**  For  wbicb  we  baTe  so  sorowed,  be  and  f. 
Tbat  ipto  litde  it  had  vr  both  daw, 
Bat  tbrtogh  my  ooontaile  thit  day  finblly, 
He  tomewbat  it  fio  weeping  wi  tlidraw, 
And  seemeth  me  tbatt  be  detiretb  fow 
Wttb  yoo  to  ben  all  nigbt  for  todeme 
Remedfoof  tbit,  if  there  wera  asy  wiK. 

<<  Thit  thott  and  plain,  tbeflbct  of  my  memagt^ 
At  forfofth  as  my  wit  ean  oomprahend. 
Por  ye  tbat  ben  of  tourment  in  soch  nge, 
May  to  DO  long  prologue  at  now  entend. 
And  beiefpon  ye  may  antwer  bim  send. 
And  for  tbe  fore  of  God  my  neoe  derę, 
$0  |eavn  tbif  wo  or  Trailat  be  bera.'* 

f*  GMt  it  my  woy*'  (^ood  tbe)  and  tighed  tom, 
At  tbe  tbat  feeleth  deadly  tharpe  distreate. 
Bot  yet  to  me  hit  tonów  b  mokeli  more, 
That  lofe  bim  bet  than  be  bmaelfe  I  gaaae, 
Alasy  for  me  hatb  be  snob  berinetse, 
Cęn  be  for  me  to  pitonsly  oomplaioe^ 
Iwis  thit  torow-doobleth  all  my  paine. 

**  Oreuoat  to  me  Ood  wot  it  for  totwm,*^ 

(.Oood  tbe)  *<  bot  yet  it  harder  it  to  mop 

To  seene  that  sorrow  whioh  tbat  be  it  ia. 

For  well  wot  I,  it  woli  my  bane  be, 

And  die  I  woli  in  oertaine  tbo*'  (qtiod  the :) 

"  Bot  bid  bim  come,  er  deth  that  tbat  me  tbreletfc, 

Mve  oot  tbe  gfaott  wbicb  in  I 


Thete  wordet  taid,  tbe  on  ber  anftet  two 
Pili  gnćffo,  and  gan  to  weepeo  pitooaly : 
(Onod  Paadams)  **  Alas,  wby  doe  ye  to? 
Sentyewdl  wotethetimeis  fottbV 
That  be  tball  oome,  arite  Tp  hattely, 
That  be  yoa  nat  biwopen  that  ne  flnd. 
Bot  ye  woli  haye  him  wodę  oot  of  bit  mlnd. 

'^  For  Witt  he  that  yefordeinthitmaaere^ 
He  woold  bimtelfe  tlea:  and  if  I  wend 
To  bave  tbis  fore,  be  śbooUl  not  come  here. 
For  all  tbe  good  that  Priam  may  dispend: 
Par  to  what  fine  be  woaUl  anon  pret^, 
Tbat  know  I  well,  and  forthy  y«t  I  tey, 
So  leare  thit  torow,  or  plainly  he  ipoll  dey. 

^  And  sbapeth  yoa  hit  torow  for  to  abiadg% 
And  nat  enereate,  lefe  neoe  swete, 
Beth  rather  to  bim  eaute  of  piat  than  edge^ 
And  wKb  tome  wisdome  ye'ht8  sonrowrt  bele  i 
What  helpeth  it  to  weepcn  fnll  a  ttretc^ 
Or  thoagb  ye  botb  in  salt  tearet  dreint? 
Bet  it  a  time  of  cure  aye  than  of  pleiat« 
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<*  I  BiMiie  tho^  wban  I  him  bitber  briof  , 
Sens  ye  be  wise,  and  both  of  one  umcDt, 
So  shapetb  hem  to  distourbe  your  gotog. 
Ot  oome  ayeo  iDone  after  ye  be  went, 
Wooeo  beeo  wise,  in  sboit  avMementy 
Auł  let  leepe  bcm  your  wit  thall  avail^ 
Aai  vhat  that  1  may  bdpe,  it  sbail  not  iaila." 

"  0<H*'  (<|ttod  Creteide)  *'  and,  Toele,  tniely 

lihałl  duoe  all  my  onight  me  to  rcstmine 

Prom  weeptng  io  bis  sigbt,  and  baiily 

Him  ftNT  to  giad,  1  shall  doD«  all  my  paine^ 

Aod  io  my  heite  leeKen  evcry  vaine, 

IFto  hit  wre  there  may  ben  founden  taWe, 

U  ihall  Dat  lacke  oertaine  oo  mina  balve.'' 

GtlhPMidanM,  and  Tktiiids  be  ibogbt, 
11U  ia  a  tempie  be  fbnnd  bim  all  alonej 
Al  lie  that  of  bis  lile  no  lenger  rougfat, 
Ite  to  the  pitous  goddes  eTeriebone, 
FaUteadeHy  be  praid,  and  madę  bia  mMie, 
Ibdooe  him  leone  cmi  of  the  world  te  pace, 
F«  wdl  be  tboght  Uiere  was  nonę  other  grace. 

Aad  ihortly  all  tbe  tootbe  for  to  aey, 

He  vas  80  fr Uen  in  diipaife  that  day, 

That  Ytterly  be  sbope  him  for  to  dey, 

for  ńght  tfaua  was  his  argnment  alway, 

Heiaied  hc  oaa  bot  lome,  welaway, 

"  For  ail  that  oommcthi  commeth  by  ueeeałtie^ 

Ite  to  hen  lome,  it  is  my  deatinie. 


"  Por  eertmly,  Uda  wote  I  weil,"  Ł 
'  Tbat  foiesigbt  of  devlne  parreiamice 
fiad  nen  «lway  me  to  forgone  Creseide, 
Beos  God  seetbe  etery  thing  ont  of  doutaactf 
Aod  bem  dispoaeth  througb  his  Ordinance, 
Ii  Us  aeritea  aoothly  ibr  to  be, 
^  they  ibilH  oomen  by  predcatine. 

*  Bal  natbeleaK,  alaa,  wbom  sball  I  lete, 
J^thne  ben  greate  elerkes  many  one, 
■W  teinie,  throogh  argumtotea  preve, 
^  Mue  laine,  that  nedely  there  ia  nonę, 
JMtthatfree  cboice  is  yevcn  vs  ererychone: 
I  S^**7>  10  sligii  am«  elerkes  old, 
w  i  DOt  wboee  qpioion  I  may  hołd. 

^  *  ^  KMne  men  safai,  that  God  seeth  all  befome, 
-  '^God  may  nat  deceived  ben  parde, 
Jm  antę  it  fkllen,  thoagh  men  bad  it  sworn, 
r  3l^  PBf^eiauuoe  bath  seene  befome  to  be, 
I  JlMwforB  I  «ay,  that  from  eterne  if  he 
I  Hath  wist  befom  oar  thooght  eke  as  oor  dede, 
I  *'  IttTc  DO  free  choice,  aa  these  elerkes  redob 

"Fw otber tbought,  nor  other  deed  aiso, 
UJK^t  oeter  been,  bat  such  as  purveymunee^ 
^h  Diay  Dat  been  deceived  nerer  mo, 
«k  feled  biforne,  withouten  ignorannce, 
wr  if  there  migbt  ben  a  variaunee 
|jj»rithen  ont  fro  Goddes  parYeying, 
»■««*  nera  no  prescience  of  thing  commtng. 

^jjA  ii  were  rather  an  opinion 

JJU*»*«Be,  and  no  scedfast  foreseeing, 

«n  certes  tbat  were  ao  abusion, 

2*  C3od  shonkl  have  no  perGte  clere  weting 

1  J?*  ^^  **  "*^  ***•'  ***^®  dootons  wening, 
J*«»ch  an  errour  ^pon  God  to  gesae, 
VOL^  »nd  foule,  and  wicfced  cnnednesse^ 


«  Eke  tbis  ia  an  opinion  of  som<^, 
That  have  hir  top  fuj  high  and  smootfa  ishote, 
lliey  saine  right  tlius,  that  thing  is  nat  to  comc^ 
For  tbat  the  prescience  bath  seene  before 
Tbat  it  shall  come,  bat  they  sain  that  therfore 
Tbat  it  shall  come,  therefore  the  ponrcyaunce 
Wote  it  befome  withouten  ignoreuncoi 

'*  And  in  tbis  mander  tbis  necctsite 

Retoumatb  in  his  part  contrary  againe^ 

Por  needfnlly  behoueth  it  nat  t6  be, 

Tbat  tb^lke  tbing«s  fallen  in  certa  ne 

That  ben  purreied.  but  needfully  as  they  fdint 

Beboaetfa  it  that  thiugrs  whicb  tbat  fali, 

That  they  in  oertaine  ben  punr^ed  all; 

*'  I  meaae  as  tbongb  I  labonred  me  in  this^ 
To  inqaire  wbich  tbing  canse  of  wbich  thing  be, 
As  whether  that  tbe  prescience  of  God  it 
Tbe  certaine  caoae  of  the  neceasite 
Of  thingea  tbat  to  oomen  be  parde, 
Or  if  necesaitie  of  thing  comming. 
Be  canae  certaine  of  tlM  pnnreying; 

"  Bat  now  ne  eaforea  I  Ine  not  in  ibewing, 

How  the  order  of  tbe  cauaea  atant,  bat  well  irot  I 

Tbat  it  bdiouetb,  tbat  the  befoUing 

Of  tbinges  wiste  before  certamly, 

Be  neoessarie,  all  seeme  it  not  thcreby, 

Tbat  prescience  put  foUing  necessaire 

To  thing  to  come,  all  foli  it  fonie  or  foire* 

"  For  if  there  sit  a  man  yond  on  a  see, 
Tban  by  neoeasitie  beboneth  it, 
Tbat  certes  thine  opinioo  sootb  be, 
That  weoest  or  coi^ectett  tbat  be  sit. 
And  further  over,  now  ayenward  yet, 
Ło  right  so  is  it  on  tbe  part  contrarie, 
As  thus,  now  bearkeft,  for  i  woli  nat  tarie^ 

'*  I  say,  that  if  the  opinion  of  thee 

Be  sooth  forr  tbat  he  sit,  tban  say  I  this, 

Tbat  he  mote  sitten  by  necessitee. 

And  tbns  necessitie  in  either  is, 

For  in  bim  nede  of  sittiog  is  iwis. 

And  in  the  nede  of  sooth,  and  tłius  foisoth 

There  mote  necessitie  ben  id  yoii  botb. 

"  Bot  thon  maist  saine  the  man  stŁ  nit  therfor^i 

That  tbiee  opinion  of  his  sitting  sooth  is. 

Bot  rather  for  the  man  sate  there  befcfre, 

Therefore  is  thine  opinion  sootb  iwis. 

And  I  say  thoagh  tbe  caase  of  sooth  of  this 

Commeth  of  his  sitting,  yet  necessitee 

Is  enterobaanged  both  in  him  and  iu  thee. 

"  Tbns  in  the  same  triae  ont  of  dootannce, 
I  may  well  maken,  as  it  seefneth  me, 
My  reasoning  of  Goddes  purreyaunce. 
And  of  the  tbinges  that  to  comen  be. 
By  whiche  reason  men  may  well  isee, 
Tbat  thilke  tbinges  that  in  earth  yfall, 
That  by  necessitie  they  comen  all. 

"  For  aHbough  that  foftbing  ^ałl  come  i^k 
Therefore  is  it  puryeyed  certałnely, 
Nat  that  it  commeth,  for  it  puryeyed  is, 
Yet  natbelesse  behoueth  it  needfully, 
That  tbing  to  come  be  pnrteycd  trłdy, 
Or  eise  tbinges  that  purveyed  br, 
That  tbey  betiden  by  necesbite* 
T 
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**  And  this  luffiseUr  right  fnough  ceitaine, 

For  to  destroy  oar  firee  choiae  ererydell, 

Btft  ooir  b  this  abusion  to  Minę, 

ThaŁ  biling  of  the  tbinges  temporell, 

ff  catise  of  the  goddes  prescience  eternell ; 

Now  trueiy  that  is  a  faiae  Motence, 

Tbat  tbing  to  com  shnld  cauie  his  prescienoe. 

<'  Wbat  Diigbt  I  wenę,  and  I  had  sncb  a  thought  ? 
9at  tbat  God  purveieth  thing  tbat  it  to  come» 
For  tbat  it  is  to  come,  and  eise  noagbt : 
So  migbt  I  wenę,  that  thinges  all  and  some, 
Tbat  whylome  ben  befall  and  ov0rcome, 
Ben  canse  of  thilke  soveraine  ptfrveyaunce, 
That  forwote  all,  ląitboaten  ignoraunc& 

"  And  over  all  this,  yet  say  I  mors  tbereto^ 
That  right  as  wban  I  wotc  there  is  a  thing, 
Iwis  that  tbing  mote  needfuUy  be  so, 
Eke  ńgbt  so,  whan  I  wot  a  thing  oomraing, 
So  mote  it  come ;  and  Ihas  they  befialling 
Of  thinges  tbat  ben  wist  before  the  tide, 
They  mowę  not  ben  esobewed  on  no  side.'* 

Than  said  he  tbiis,  "  Almighty  Jove  in  trone, 
That  wotest  of  all  this  thing  the  sootbfastnene, 
Rew  on  my  sorrow  and  do  me  dien  sonę, 
Or  bring  Creseide  and  me  fro  this  distresse.*' 
And  wbile  he  was  in  all  this  beayinesse, 
Dispntin^  wifb  himselfc  in  this  matere^ 
Gamę  Pandare  in,  and  sald  as  ye  may  here. 

"O  mighty  God"  (quod  Paodarus)  «*  in  tione, 
Egh,  who  saw  ever  a  wise  man  feren  so  ? 
Wby  Troiłoś,  wbat  thinkest  thou  to  done  ? 
Hast  thou  sacb  lust  to  ben  tbine  owne  fo  > 
^at,  parde,  yet  is  nat  Creseide  ago, 
Wby  list  tbee  so  thy  selfe  fordone  for  drede, 
That  m  thhie  head  thtne  eyeif  semen  dede. 

*'  Hast  thon  nat  Hyed  many  a  yere  bcfiime 
Withoatcn  ber,  and  farde  fuli  well  at  ease } 
Art  tboa  for  ber  and  for  nonę  olher  borne, 
Hath  kind  thee  wrought  al  only  ber  to  pt^e  ? 
I^t  be  and  thinke  right  thus  in  thy  disease, 
That  in  the  dice  right  as  ther  fallen  chaunces, 
Right  so  in  1ove  there  come  and  gon  płesaonces. 

"  And  yet  this  is  a  wonder  most  of  all, 

Wby  tboa  thiis  sorowest,  sith  tbuu  wotit  nat  yet 

Touching  ber  going,  how  tbat  it  sball  fall« 

Ne  if  she  can  her  selfe  distourbeu  it, 

Thou  hast  nat  yet  assaied  all  ber  wit ; 

A  man  may  all  betime  his  necke  bed« 

Wban  it  shall  oflT,  and  sorowen  at  the  uede. 

<<  Fortby,  Uke  hede  of  all  that  I  sbaU  say, 
I  have  with  her  ispeke,  and  long  i  be, 
So  as  accorded  was  b6twixe  vs  tw«v. 
And  eyermore  me  thioketb  thus,  that  she 
Hath  somewhat  in  her  hertes  privite, 
Wherewith  she  can,  if  I  shall  arigbt  redę, 
DistuTbe  all  this,  of  wbicb  thou  art  in  drede. 

'*  For  whicb  my  oounsell  is,  w}>an  it  is  night, 
Thou  to  her  go,  and  make  of  tliłs  an  end, 
And  blisfull  Japo,  tbrough  ber  great  migbt» 
Shall  (as  I  hope)  ber  grace  vnto  vs  send, 
Minę  herte  setth  eertaine  she  sball  nat  wend. 
And  forthy,  put  thine  herte  a  wbile  in  rest, 
Aiid  hołd  thy  pnrpose,  for  it  is  the  best#" 


This  Troilus  answerde,  and  sighed  sor^ 
*<  Thou  saist  right  well,  and  1  will  do  righl  so^" 
And  wbat  him  list,  be  sald  ynto  him  morę, 
And  whan  that  it  was  time  for  to  go, 
Fuli  .prively  bimselfe  withouten  mo 
Unto  her  came,  as  he  was  wont  ta  done, 
And  how  they  wrought,  1  sball  yoa  tell  sooae* 

Sooth  is,  that  whan  they  gonne  fint  to  msfce, 
So  gan  the  paine  hir  hertes  for  to  twist/ 
That  neither  of  hem  other  mighte  grete. 
But  hem  in  armes  tooke,  and  after  kist, 
The  lasse  wofułl  of  hem  bothe  ntst 
Where  tbat  he  was,  ne  migbt  o  word  oathriag, 
As  t  said  erst,  for  wo  and  for  sobbing. 

The  wofuU  teares  that  they  leten  U\U 

As  bitter  weren  out  of  teares  kind 

For  paine,  as  is  ligne  aloes,  or  gali, 

So  bitter  teares  wept  not  as  I  find 

The  wofoU  Mirra^  through  the  barkę  and  rind; 

That  in  this  world  there  nis  so  bard  an  herte, 

That  nolde  have  rewed  on  hir  paines  smaft 

But  whan  hir  wofull  wery  ghostes  twaine 
Retumed  ben,  there  as  hem  ougbt  to  dweli^ 
And  that  somewhat  to  weken  gan  the  paine 
By  length  of  plaint,  and  ebben  gan  the  well 
Of  hir  teares,  and  the  herte  Tnswell,- 
Witb  broken  voice,  al  horse  for  sbńgbt,  OkkH 
To  Troilus  tliese  ilke  wordes  seid. 

'*  O  Jove,  I  die,  and  merey  thee  besech, 
Helpe  Troilus :"  and  therewithal  ber  laoe 
Upon  his  brest  she  laid,  and  lost  her  specb, 
Her  wofull  spirite  firom  his  proper  place 
Right  with  the  worde  away  in  point  to  pace/ 
And  thus  she  lith,  with  hewes  pale  and  gnar, 
That  whilom  frcsh  and  foirest  was  to  sene. 

This  Troilus  that  on  her  gan  behold, 
Cleping  her  name,  and  lihe  lay  as  for  deed, 
Wi  Jiouten  answere,  and  felt  her  limmes  cold, 
Her  eien  thjrowen  vpward  to  ber  heed : 
This  sorowful  man  can  now  non  other  redr,- 
But  oft  time  Kbr  colde  moutb  he  kist, 
Where  him  was  wo,  God  and  himself  it  wist 

He  rtseth  him  yp,  and  long  straite  he  her  Idtkr 
For  signe  of  life,  for  aught  he  can  or  mayr 
Can  be  nooe  finde,  in  nothing  of  Creseide, 
For  whicb  bis  song  fuli  oft  i$;  "  Weiaway;'* 
But  wban  he  saw  that  spechlesse  she  lay, 
With  aorowful  voice,  and  herte  of  blisie  al  bert, 
He  said,  how  she  was  fro  this  world  Obrę, 

So  after  that  he  long  had  hercomplained. 
His  hondes  wrong,  and  said  that  was  tosey, 
And  with  his  teeres  salt  her  brest  berained^ 
He  gan  tho  teeres  wipen  oif  fuli  drey, 
Aod  pitously  gan  for  the  soule  prey. 
And  said,  "  Lord,  tbat  set  art  in  thy  throne. 
Rewę  eke  on  me,  for  I  shall  folow  her  sooe." 


She  colde  was,  and  without  f 
For  ought  he  wote,  for  brethe  felt  he  nonę, 
And  this  was  him  a  preignaat  argument, 
That  she  was  forth  out  of  this  world  agooe: 
And  whan  he  saw  there  was  non  other  wonne, 
He  gan  her  limmes  dresse,  in  such  manere, 
As  men  don  hem  tbat  shall  ben  laide  oo  ben. 
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in^  tftaf  this,  witb  sterne  and  crael  herte, 
His  iwerde  anoD  oat  of  bis  shech  be  twigh^ 
Him  selfe  to  sleeo,  bow  sore  that  him  smart, 
So  tbat  bis  soiite,  ber  mule  folowen  migrbt, 
Tbere  as  thć  dome  of  Minds  would  it  digfat, 
Sth  lo?e  aod  crael  fortunę  it  ne  wotłld, 
llttŁ  in  this  world  be  lenger  IWen  fboułd. 
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Than  said  he  thos,  fblfilde  of  bigh  disdaine, 
"  O  cruel  Jove,  and  thou  Fortune  adtene, 
This  is  all  add  some,  that  falsly  hare  ye  slaine 
Creseide,  and  sith  y^  may  do  me  ue  werse, 
Fie  OD  your  migbt  and  werkes  so  diyerse, 
Thus  cowardly  ye  shail  mc  nevcr  winne, 
llierethalt  no  detb  me  fro  my  lady  twinne. 

*'  For  I  tbis  worid,  aitb  ye  bave  slain  ber  thus. 
Woli  iet,  and  fo*ow  ber  spirite  Iow  or  bie, 
Shai  nerer  io^er  aaine  that  Troilus, 
Due  nat  for  feare  witb  his  lady  die, 
Fw  certaine  1  woH  beare  ber  companie. 
Bot  sithe  ye  wol  nat  sufire  vs  liynn  berę, 
Yct  soffratb  tbat  our  soales  ben  ifere. 

I  **  AnJ  thon  citie,  in  wbich  I  Kye  in  wo,  ' 
j  And  thou  Priam,  and  brethren  al  ifore, 
And  thoo  my  motber,  forewell,  for  E  go^ 
And  Attropoite  make  redy  tbou  my  berę: 
Aod  thou  Creseide,  O  cwete  bertę  derę, 
Hacire  dow  my  spirite,**  wonld  be  sey 
With  swerde  at  bertę,  alt  redy  for  to  dey. 

Bot  as  God  would,  of  swougb  sHe  abraide, 
Aod  gan  to  sighe,  and  Troilus  she  ćride, 
Aad  hc  answerde,  *«  Lady  minc  Creseidtf, 
Ii»e  ye  yet  >"  and  let  his  swerde  doun  gKde  i 
*  Ye  herte  minc,  tbat  tbanked  "bt  Cupide," 
(Oood  she)  and  tberewithal  she  sore  sigbt, 
Aod  he  began  to  glade  ber  as  be  migbt. 

Toke  herin  annes  two  and  kist  ber  oft, 
Aod  h«r  to  glad,  be  did  al  his  entent, 
For  which  her  gost,  that  flikered  aie  a  loft, 
latobor  wofull  hettc  ayCn  it  went : 
Bot  at  the  last,  as  that  her  eyc  gle^t 
Aside,  aoon  she  gan  his  sworde  asple, 
^  it  lay  bare,  and  gan  for  feare  crie. 

Aad  asked  him  wby  be  bad  ifoot  draw, 

Aod  Troilns  anon  the  cause  her  told, 

Aodhow  himself  therwith  be  wold  have  siflin, 

Forwhićh  Creseide  vpon  him  giln  hehold, 

Aod  gan  him  in  her  armes  faste  fold, 

And  said,  "  O  mercy  God,  lo  wbich  ti  dcde, 

Alaa,  bow  nigh  we  weren  botbe  dede. 

"  Than  if  t  nadde  spoken,  as  grace  was, 

Ye  »onld  have  slain  your  selfe  anon  ?"  (qnod  fhe.) 

Ye  doutlesFC :"  and  she  answerde,  •*  Alas, 
For  by  tbat  itke  lorde  that  madę  me, 
I  noWe  a  fariong  way  on  lirę  have  be, 
After  your  detb,  to  have  ben  cronned  quene 
^ti  the  bo^e  the  Sunne  on  shindtb  sbene. 

"  J^  witb  tlfit  selvfe  sword,  wbich  that  berę  is 

«y  selfe  I  would  bare  slain"  (quod  she)  "  tbo  : 

Bot  bo,  for  we  have  rigbt  inoogb  of  this. 

And  let  TB  rise  and  straite  to  bedde  go : 

And  there  let  ts  spcken  of  oor  wo, 

Forhy  th<t  nforter,  which  tbat  1  sec  brenne, 

Know  I  fnl  well,  tbat  day  it  nat  farrc  bemie/' 


Whan  tbey  wer  in  hir  bed  in  armea  fold, 
Nanght  was  it  like  tho  nightes  berę  befonie, 
For  petously  ech  otber  gan  bebold, 
As  they  that  hadden  al  hir  blisse  iłome, 
Bewaiifog  aie  the  day  tbat  they  werć  borne, 
Til  at  the  last,  this  sorowfol  ^igbt  Creseide, 
To  Troiius  these  ilke  wordes  seide. 


**  Ld  behe  minc,  wel  wote  ye  this'*  (quod  she) 
**  Tbat  if  a  wight  alway  his  wo  comptaine, 
And  seketh  nat  bow  holpen  for  lo  bf, 
It  nis  but  folie,  and  encreace  of  paine : 
And  sens  tbat  berę  assembled  be  we  twaine^ 
To  finde  bote  of  wo  that  we  ben  in, 
It  were  time  al  sonę  to  begiń.   « 

**  I  am  a  woman,  as  ful  wel  ye  wotte, 

And  as  I  am  ayised  sodainly, 

So  wel  I  tel  yoQ,  wbilfe  it  łs  hotte, 

Me  tbinketb  tbus,  that  ficyther  ye  nor  I, 

Ought  halfe  tbis  wo  to  maken  skiłfully. 

For  tbere  is  art  inóugb  for  to  redresse, 

That  yet  is  misie,  and  sleen  tbis  bevin«88e. 

"  Sotb  Js,  the  wo  the  whiche  we  ben  inne, 
For  augbt  1  wote,  for  notbiug  eles  is, 
But  for  the  cause  that  we  shoold  twinne, 
Considred  al,  there  nls  no  morę  amis : 
And  what  is  than  a  rcmedy  tnto  thi<4  ? 
But  tbat  We  sbape  vs  sonę  for  to  metę, 
This  al  and  some,  my  derę  herte  swete* 

**  Now  tbat  I  shall  wel  bringen  it  about 
To  comen  ayeb,  sc^ne  after  tbat  I  go, 
Thereof  am  1  ńo  maner  thing  in  dout. 
For  dredelessei,  within  a  weke  or  two 
I  shal  ben  here :  and  tbat  it  may  be  só. 
By  all  rigbt,  and  in  wordes  few, 
I  sbal  yon  wel  an  heape  of  waies  shew. 

<'  For  wbich  I  woli  nat  maken  long  sermon. 
For  time  ilost  may  not  not  recovered  be. 
But  I  will  go  to  my  concluńon,' 
And  to  the  best,  in  aught  that  I  can  see : 
And  for  the  love  of  God  foryeve  it  me, 
If  I  speake  augbt  ayenst  your  hertes  rest/ 
Por  truely  I  speake  it  for  the  best. 

"  Makinśt  alwdy  a  protestatton, 

Thot  nowe  these  wordes  which  1  shal  say; 

Nis  but  to  shewe  yoo  my  mocion. 

To  And  vnto  our  helpe  the  beste  way. 

And  take  it  no  otherwise  I  pray, 

For  in  effect,  what  so  ye  me  ćuitimaund, 

Tbat  wol  I  done,  for  that  Is  no  demannd. 

"  Now  herkeneth  thiSj  ye  harc  wel  nnderston^ 
My  going  grailsted  is  by  parliment, 
Soferforth  that  it  may  not  ben  withstond, 
For  al  this  world,  as  by  my  judgement: 
And  sithe  there  belpeth  nonę  avt9emcnt, 
To  Ictten  it,  lette  it  I)asse  o«t  of  mind, 
And  let  vs  sbape  a  bettar  way  to  find. 

<*  The  iothe  h,  the  twinning  of  vs  twaine,' 
Wol  TS  disease,  aod  cruel  i  y  aw>ie : 
But  bim  behoTeth  sometime  have  a  paiqe, 
Tbatserreth  love,  if  tbat  be  woli  baTe  joie: 
And  sith  t  sbaM  no  farther  oot  of  Troie 
Tban  I  may  ride  ayen  on  halfe  a  morów, 
It  ought  iBSse  cttusen  ts  for  to  sorow. 
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".  So  as  I  ihal  rai  bo  ben  hid  in  mew, 
Tbat  day  by  day,  minę  owne  berte  derę. 
Sens  well  ye  wote  tbat  it  is  dow  a  traw, 
Ye  sbal  ful  wel  al  mioe  estate  berę : 
And  er  that  truce  is  done^  I  shal  ben  bere^ 
Than  have  ye  bothe  Antenor  iwonne. 
And  me  alsO|  bethe  glad  uow  if  ye  oonoe. 

"  And  thittke  rigbt  tbus,  Creseide  is  now  agon^ 

But  what,  she  shal  come  bastely  ayen, 

And  wban  alas }  by  Ood,  lo  rigbt  aoon 

Er  daies  ten,  this  dare  I  saieJy  ssine. 

And  tban  at  errte,  shal  we  be  so  fsine, 

90  as  we  shal  togitbers  6ver  dwell* 

That  all  this  world  ne  might  our  blisse  tell. 

''  I  see  that  oft  time,  there  as  we  ben  now 
That  for  the  best,  our  counsaile  for  to  hide^ 
Ye  speke  nat  with  me»  nor  I  with  you 
In  iourtenight,  ne  see  you  go  ne  noe : 
May  ye  nat  ten  daies  than  abide, 
For  minę  honour,  in  such  af  enture  ? 
iwis  ye  mowę,  or  eles  lite  eodure. 

'*  Ye  know  eke  how  tbat  all  my  kin  is  here. 
But  if  that  onely  it  my  fatfaer  be, 
And  eke  minę  otber  thinges  al  ifere. 
And  namely  my  derę  herteye, 
Whom  that  I  nolde  leayen  for  to  see, 
foF  all  this  world,  as  wide  as  it  hath  space, 
Or  eles  see  I  nerer  Joves  faee. 

••  Why  trowe  ye  my  father  in  this  wise 
Go^eiteth  so  to  see  me,  but  for  drede, 
Łest  in  this  toune  tbat  folkes  me  dispise, 
Bicause  of  him,  for  his  vobappy  dede  ? 
What  wote  my  £aither  wbat  life  tbat  I  lede. 
For  if  be  wist  in  Troie  how  well  1  farę, 
Us  neded  for  my  wending  nat  to  care. 

*  Ye  see,  that  erery  day  eke  morę  and  morę. 
Men  treate  of  peace,  and  it  supposed  is, 
That  men  the  quene  Heleine  sball  resŁore, 
And  Grekes  ts  restore  tbat  is  mis: 
Tbottgb  there  nc  were  comfort  nonę  but  tbis, 
That  men  purposcn  peace  on  every  clde, 
Ye  may  the  better  at  ease  of  bertę  abide. 

**  For  if  that  it  be  peaoe,  minę  bertę  derę, 
The  naturę  of  the  peace  mote  nedcs  drive, 
That  men  must  eotrecomune  ifere. 
And  to  and  fro  eke  ride  and  gone  as  blive, 
Al  day  BA  thicke  as  becu  flien  from  an  hive, 
And  every  wigbt  baue  liberty  to  blerc, 
Where  as  him  iist,  tbe  bet  witbouten  lere. 


**  And  tho  so  be  tbat  peace  there  may  bene 
Yet  bither,  thougb  tber  never  peace  ue  were, 
1  must  come,  for  whider  should  |  gone, 
Or  how  mischaunce  should  I  dwell  tbcre 
Amoog  tho  men  of  armes  ever  in  fere, 
'  For  whicfa,  as  wisely  God  my  soule  rede^ 
I  can  nat  seue  wberof  ye  should  drede. 

"  Hare  here  another  way,  if  it  so  be 
Tbat  all  tbib  tbing  ne  may  you  not  suffice. 
My  father,  as  he  knówen  well  parde, 
Is  olde,  and  eke  fuli  of  coTetise, 
And  I  rigbt  now  have  foonden  al  tbe  gise, 
Witbouten  nette,  wherwitb  I  shal  him  beat, 
And  herkeneth  now,  if  that  ye  woJl  assentr 


**  Lo  Troilus,  men  saine,  that  fol  bscr^  it  is 
Tbe  wolfe  ful,  and  the  wedder  bole  to  have, 
This  is  to  saine,  that  men  fuU  oft  iwis, 
Mote  spenden  parte,  tbe  remnaot  for  to  »▼«: 
For  aie  with  gold,  men  nay  tbe  herte  giaT^ 
Of  him  that  set  is  vpan  coretise, 
And  how  I  meane,  I  shal  it  yon  defise. 

"  Theinofeable,#hichthatIhaTeittthbtoaQ, 
Unto  my  father  shall  I  take,  and  say, 
Tbat  rigbt  ft)r  trust,  and  for  saltratiomi, 
It  sent  is  from  a  frende  of  his  or  tway, 
The  whiche  firendes  fervent)y  him  pny. 
To  sende  sfter  morę  and  that  in  hie, 
Whiie  that  tbb  toun  stmt  thus  in  jeopavdier 

**  And  tbat  shall  be  ofgoidanhagequaatit^ 
Thus  sbal  I  sain,  but  lest  folke  it  aspide, 
This  may  be  sent  by  no  wigbt  but  t^  me : 
I  sbal  eke  sheweii  him,  if  peace  betide, 
What  frendes  that  I  have  on  every  side, 
Toward  the  ooart,  to  don  the  wrathe  paoe, 
Of  Priamns,  and  do  hiai  stoode  in  grace. 

«  So  wbat  ibr  o  thmg  and  for  otber,  swete, 
I  sball  him  so  cnchaunten  with  my  sawes, 
That  right  in  Heren  bis  eonie  is,  shal  he  nct^ 
For  all  Apolb»  or  his  clerkes  ląwes, 
Or  caksuling,  availeth  tiot  three  hawes: 
Desire  of  g^d  shall  so  tais  soule  blend, 
Tbat  as  me  list,  I  shall  well  make  an  end. 

*'  Andifhewonldanghtby  hissoiteitpreve, 

If  that  I  lie,  in  certaine  I  thall  fond 

To  disturben  him,  and  plncke  him  by  the  sAew, 

Moking  bis  sorte  and  (esren  faim  on  hood, 

He  hath  nat  well  the  goddes  mdentond, 

For  goddes  speke  in  amphibologies, 

And  for  o  sotbe,  they  tellen  twenty  lies.  • 

«  Eke  drede  fond  first  goddes,  I  snppose, 
Thus  sball  I  saine,  and  that  his  coward  heite, 
Madę  him  amiis  tbe  goddes  text  to  glosę, 
Wban  be  for  ferde  out  of  Delpbos  stert: 
And  but  I  make  him  sonę  to  convert. 
And  done  my  redę,  witbin  a  day  or  twey, 
i  wol  to  you  oblige  me  to  dey." 

And  tmely,  aa  written  wel  I  find, 
Tbat  al  tbis  tbing  was  said  of  good  entent. 
And  tbat  ber  herte  trewe  was  and  kind 
Towardes  him,  and  spake  rigbt  ąs  she  menl. 
And  that  shd  starfe  for  wo  nigb  wban  she  went. 
And  was  in  purpose  ever  to  be  trewe, 
Thus  writen  they  tbat  of  ber  werkes  knew. 

This  Troilns,  with  herte  and  eeres  spra^ 
Herdę  all  tbis  tbing  devised  to  and  fro^ 
And  verily  it  seemed  tbat  be  bad- 
Tbe  seWe  witte,  but  yet  to  let  ber  go 
His  herte  misyave  him  eTenno, 
Bat  finally  he  gan  bis  berle  wrest, 
To  trusten  ber,  and  toke  it  for  tbe  best. 

For  which  the  great  fury  of  his  penannce, 

Was  queint  with  hope,  and  therewith  bero  Ktwf» 

Began  for  joye  the  amoroos  daunce, 

And  as  tbe  birdes,  whan  tbe  Sonne  sheoe, 

Deliten  in  hir  sooge,  in  leves  greene, 

Rigbt  80  tbe  wordes,  tliat  they  spake  ifere, 

Deliten  bemi,  and  raade  hir  hertes  chere« 


Bot  mthdaflflb  tbc  w«ndiiig  of  Crateide, 
For  all  this  world  nuLj  nat  out  of  hii  miód. 
For  whieh  fuli  oft  h^  pitouily  her  preide, 
Tbai  of  ber  bMte  be  migbt  her  trewe  find: 
Aad  said  her,  •<  Certes  if  ye  be  ktnd, 
Aod  bot  je  oome  at  daie  aet,  in  Traie, 
Nesbal  I  iiever  haTe  heale,  honor,  ne  joie. 

^  For  al  80  cothe  as  Sonoe  Tpritt  to  morow, 
ind  God  10  wiaely  thoo  me  woAil  wreteb 
Ibrette  bring,  oat  of  tbis  croel  sorow, 
I  wol  my  telveD  tlee,  if  that  ye  dretcb :  >      / 
Botof  my  death  thougb  Uttle  be  to  retch, 
Yet  er  tbat  ye  me  causen  so  to  smart, 
I>*el  rather  here,  my  owne  iwete  beite. 

**  Artraely  nine  owne  lady  dera, 

The  sleigfates  yet,  that  I  ba^e  berd  yoa  ftera, 

Fol  ihapely  bea  to  iallen  all  ifere, 

For  Ums  men  nitb,  that  ooe  tbinketb  tbe  berę, 

B«t  al  anotber  tbinketb  the  ledere, 

Yoiir  sire  is  wise,  and  mid  is  out  of  drede, 

McD  may  the  wise  out  renne,  and  not  out  nĄt, 

"  It  ii  foU  harde  to  halŁen  Toeapied 
Before  a  crepU,  for  he  can  the  oraft, 
Ywr  &tber  is  ic  aleight  as  Ai^gus  eied, 
For  al  be  it  tbat  his  movable  is  bim  biraft. 
Ha  oMe  sleight  is  yet  so  with  bim  laft, 
^    Ye  ihal  nat  blendę  bim  for  your  womanbede 
I    Ne&ioeaiigbt,andthttisallmydrede. 

"  I  Dot  if  peace  shal  evenBO  betide. 
Bot  peaoe  or  no,  for  ernest  ne  for  game^ 
1 1^  sith  Galeas  on  the  Grekes  aide 
Bath  ones  beo,  and  lost  so  foule  his  name, 
Ne  dare  no  moce  oome  berę  ayen  for  shame^ 
I  For  vhich  tbat  we,  for  ought  I  can  eapie, 
To  tnuten  on»  nie  but  a  fontasie. 

^  Yesbal  eke  seeo  ycmr  fotber  sbaJl  you  gloae. 
To  ben  a  wife,  and  as  he  can  well  precb, 
He  shai  sonie  Oreke  so  pieise  and  wel  alose, 
That  fa«isben  be  aha]  you  with  bis  spech : 
^  do  you.done  by  force*  as  be  shaRlecb, 
,  ind  TŃ>iiiis  on  wbom  ye  nil  h^ye  routh, 
Aall  eauselease  so  sterren  in  his  tionth.   . 

'  I*  ^Bdoreraltbisyoarfothershalldispise 
Ul  al,  and  saine  this  cite  is  but  lonie, 
iad  that  thass^e  never  shall  arise, 
l^rwhy?  tbe  Orekes  ba^e  it  al  sworae, 
Tm  ve  ben  daine,  and  doune  our  wallas  tonie, 
j^  thiM  be  shail  yoa  with  his  wosdas  fere, 
That aie dnde I,  thatye  wol  bleveQ  there. 

*  Yesball  eke  sene  so  many  a  losty  knight, 
!  iooBg  tbe  Grekes  ful  of  wortbinene, 
ind  ech  of  hem,  with  bertę,  wit  aod  ought 
^  pleasen  yoa,  done  al  bis  bosinesse, 
That  ye  sboll  dullen  of  the  nidenesse 
^lely  Troians,  bat  if  routbe 
™«de  yoo,  or  Tertae  of  your  tfontbe. 

"lind  this  to  me  so  greironse  is  to  thinke, 
™  fio  my  brest  it  wol  my  sonie  reode, 
*«  dredelesse,  m  me  there  may  nat  -'-•-- 
^  Sood  opinion,  if  tbat  ye  wende, 
Forwhy?  your  fothers  sleight  woU : 
Jf^rfye  gone,  aa  I  have  totde  you  yore, 
K  thiake  I  m^  bat  dnad,  withooteafium, 
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**  For  which  widi  bamble,  tnie  and  pitoos  her^ 


A  thousaod  times  merey  I  yoa  pray, 

So  feweth  on  minę  aspre  paines  smart. 

And  doth  somwhat,  as  that  i  shall  you  say : 

And  let  Tssteale  away  betwixt v§ tway, 

And  tbinke  tbat  foly  is,  whao  a  man  may  cheie 

For  aocident,  his  substaunee  for  to  lesa. 

**  I  meane  thns,  tbat  sens  we  aowe  or  dąy 
Wel  steaJe  away,  and  ben  togither  so, 
What  wit  were  it  to  putten  in  assay^ 
(In  oase  ye  shoulden  to  your  fother  go) 
If  tbat  ye  mighten  oome  ayen  or  no: 
Tbus  meane  f^  tbat  were  a  great  foll|e 
To  put  tiiat  mhemesse  in  jeopaidie. 

*'  And  Tulgarly  to  speken  of  sobstauboa, 
Of  trcasour  may  we  both  with  ts  lede, 
Ynougb  to  Hre  in  honoor  and  pleasaunce, 
Til  ynto  time  that  we  shall  ben  dede, 
And  thos  we  may  eschewen  ałl  this  dredi^ 
For  eyery  otber  waie  ye  can  record, 
Minę  bertę  iwis  may  tberewith  nat  acor^ 

"  And  hardely  ne  drcdeth  no  poyerte. 
For  r  baye  kin  and  frendes  eies  wbere, 
Tbat  thongh  we  eomen  in  our  bare  sherte, 
Us  should  neyer  lacke  golde  ne  ge^re, 
But  ben  bonoured  while  we  dwelten  there. 
And  go  we  anone,  for  as  in  minę  entent, 
This  is  tbe  beat,  if  that  ye  woli  assent.** 

Creseide  with  a  ngfa,  right  in  thts  wise 
Answerde,  ••  Iiris,  my  derę  herte  trew. 
We  may  well  stesJe  away,  as  ye  deyise. 
And  finden  such  ynthrifty  waies  new : 
But  afterward  foli  sore  tt  woli  ys  rew. 
And  helpe  me  God  so  at  my  most  nede, 
As  causeiesse  ye  suffren  al  tbis  drede. 

*<  For  tbilfce  day  tbat  I  for  cherishmg, 
Or  drede  of  father,  or  for  any  otber  wigbt, 
Or  for.estate,  delite,  or  for  wedding. 
Be  false  to  you,  my  Tiroilus,  my  knight, 
Satumus  doughter  Jono,  through  her  mi^t, 
As  wood  as  Aobamante  do  me  dwell 
Etemany  wkh  8t»  in  the  pit  of  HelU 

**  And  this  on  eyery  god  celestiall 
I  swarelt  you  and  eke  on  ecbe  goddesse, 
On  eyery  nimphe,  and  deite  infemall. 
On  satiry  and  fanny  morę  aod  lesse, 
Tbat  halye  goddes  ben  of  wiMemesse, 
And  Attropos  my  threde  of  life  to  brast, 
If  I  be  folse,  now  irowd  m^  if  you  lest 

*'  And  thon  Sfimois,  that,  as  an  arowe,  etere 

Through  Troy  reonest,  aie  doonward  to  t)^e  see. 

Be  witnesse  of  this  word,  tbat  saied  is  here, 

That  thilke  day  that  I  yntrewe  be 

To  Tnoilus,  minę  owne  herte  f re, 

That  thou  ^etum  badurarde  to  tby  well, 

And  I  vith  body  and  Ale  siąke  to  HeU. 

"  But  that  ye  tpeake  away  thus  for  to  go. 
And  letten  all  yoor  frendes,  God  forbede, 
For  any  woman  that  ye  shonYden  so, 
And  namely,  sens  Troy  hath  now  soch  nede 
Of  bdpe,  and  eke  of  o  tbiog  tahetb  hede, 
If  this  were  wist,  my  life  lay  in  bailaance, 
And  your  honor,  God  ibttd  fs  fto  n^isehpiuwe. 


«rs 
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"  And  if  10  b«  that  peae«  hereafter  be  take, 
Afi  all  day  happelh  alier  angre  gamę, 
Why  lord  the  torów  and  wo  ye  wolden  make, 
That  ye  ne  dunt  oome  ayen  for  sbame, 
And  ere  that  ye  ieopardctn  so  your  name, 
Beth  nat  too  hasty  in  this  hotte  farę, 
For  hagty  man  ne  wanteth  never  care. 

*'  Wbat  trowe  ye  Łhe  peopte  eke  all  aboat 
Wouid  of  it  say  ?  it  is  fuli  light  to  arede, 
They  woulden  say,  and  swere  it  oat  of  dout. 
That  iove  ne  drare  you  nat  to  done  tbit  dede 
But  lust  Yoluptuoai,  and  ooward  drede, 
Thas  were  all  lost  iwis,  minę  herte  derę 
Your  bonour,  whicbe  that  now  shineth  clere. 

'*  And  ał90  thioketh  on  minę  bonecte, 
That  Bouretb  yet,  how  foui  1  shonld  it  shead. 
And  with  wbat  fiith  it  »potted  shulde  be, 
If  in  this  formę  1  should  witb  you  wend, 
Ne  thoiigh  I  lived  unto  the  worldes  end. 
My  name  should  I  never  ayenward  win, 
Thus  were  I  loit,  and  that  were  roath  and  sin. 

**  And  forthy,  slee  witb  reaaon  all  tbis  betę, 

Men  sain,  the  Kufiraunt  overcommetb  parde, 

Eke  wboso  woli  bave  lefe,  be  lefe  mote  lete, 

Thus  maketb  ^ertue  iif  necessite 

By  patience,  and  thinke  that  lonl  it  be 

Of  fortunę  aye,  that  uaught  woli  of  her  retcb, 

And  slie  ne  daunteth  no  wight  but  a  wretcb. 

*'  And  trusteth  this,  that  certes,  herte  twete» 

Or  Phebus  sustcr,  Lucina  the  shene, 

The  IJon  passe  out  of  tliis  Arite, 

1  woli  been  berę,  withouten  any  wenę, 

I  meane,  as  belpc  me  Juno,  Heayens  queiie, 

The  tenth  day,  but  if  that  death  me  aasaile, 

I  woli  you  seene,  withouten  any  foile.'' 

"  And  now  so  this  be  iooth  ?"  (quod  Troilus) 
"  I  shall  weU  suffer  unto  the  tenth  day, 
Sens  that  I  see  that  nede  it  mote  ben  thus. 
But  for  the  love  of  God,  if  be  it  may, 
So  let  Uf  stealen  prively  away  : 
For  ever  in  one,  as  for  to  live  in  rest^ 
Minę  bertę  saietb  that  it  woli  be  tbe  best.'* 

f*  O  mercy  Ood,  ^hat  life  is  this  ?"  (ąpod  she) 
"  Alas,  ye  flea  me  thus  for  very  tępe, 
I  see  well  now  that  ye  mistrusten  me, 
For  by  your  wordes  it  is  well  isene : 
Now  for  the  Iove  of  Scinthia  the  shene, 
Mistrust  me  nat  thus  causelesse  for  routh. 
Sens  to  be  true  I  have  you  plight  my  tnMtb. 

*'  And  thioketh  i^ell,  that  sometime  it  is  wi^ 

To  spendr  a  time,  a  time  for  to  win, 

Ne  parde  lome  am  I  oat  fro  you  yet, 

Thougb  that  we  ben  a  day  qr  two  atwin : 

I>rive  out  tbo  fantasies  you  within. 

And  trusteth  me,  and  leayęth  eke  your  sorow^ 

Or  here  my  tronth,  I  wol  nąt  li?e  tii  morów. 

«  For  if  ye  wist  how  sqre  it  doth  me  smart, 

Ye  wouid  cesse  of  tbis,  for  God  thoo  wost 

Tbe  pure  spirit  weepeth  io  minę  herte 

To  seen  you  weepen,  which  that  I  love  most. 

And  that  I  mote  gooe  unto  the  Greekes  host, 

Ye,  nerę  it  that  I  wist  a  remedy 

fo  opjOfk  ayen,  right  here  I  wolde  dy. 


*'  Bot  certes  I  am  not  to  nioe  a  wigbt, 
That  I  ne  oan  imągioen  a  way 
To  come  ayen  that  day  that  i  ba^e  hight, 
For  who  may  holden  a  thiog  that  woli  away> 
My  father  naught,  for  all  bis  qoeiot  play, 
Anid  by  my  thrift,  my  weoding  out  ofTroy 
Anotber  day  sbałl  tourne  os  all  to  joy. 

'<  Forthy,  with  all  minę  berle  I  yoo  beseke, 
If  that  yoo  list  dooe  aogbt  for  my  pntyeie. 
And  for  the  loy«  which  that  I  kfft  you  eke, 
That  ere  1  departe  fro  you  here, 
That  of  so  good  a  coosfort  and  a  obere 
I  may  you  seen,  that  ye  may  bring  at  rest 
My  herte,  wUcbe  is  at  point  to  bresL 

'<  AndoverantbisIprayyoo,"(qQodshetho) 
"  My  owne  bertes  sootbfost  suffi^aunce, 
Stth  I  aiin  thioe  aU  hole  witbooten  mo, 
That  wbile  tbat  I  am  abseot,  no  pleasaonce 
Of  other,  do  me  liro  yoor  reoBcmbraanoe: 
For  I  am  erer  agast,  for  why }  men  redę, 
Tbat  loTe  is  thing  aye  fuli  of  buńe  drede. 

"  For  in  this  world  there  liveth  lady  Done, 
If  that  ye  were  Tntrue,  as  God  defńid, 
Tbat  so  betrayed  were,  or  wo  begoo, 
As  I,  that  all  tronthe  in  you  entend : 
And  doubtlesse,  if  that  iche  other  wend, 
I  nerę  but  dead,  and  ere  ye  cause  find, 
For  Goddes  Ioto,  so  betb  ye  nat  unkind." 

To  this  answerad  Troilus  and  seide, 
'*  Now  God  to  wbom  there  nis  no  oaose  iwiie, 
Me  glad,  as  wis  I  nerer  unto  Creaeide, 
Sith  tbilke  day  T  saw  her  first  with  eye, 
Was  false,  ne  nerer  shall  till  that  I  die, 
At  short  wocdes,  well  ye  may  me  leoe, 
I  can  no  morę,  it  shall  be  foood  at  prAie.'* 

'^  Orauot  mercy,  good  herte  minę,  iwis"  (ąbodibe) 
**  And  blisful  Uenus  let  me  ne^er  stenre, 
Er  I  may  stoode  of  pleasaunoe  in  degre, 
To  quite  bim  well,  that  so  well  can  deserte: 
And  wbile  tbat  God  my  wit  will  me  cooserve 
I  shall  so  done,  so  trne  I  haye  yoo  foond, 
Tbat  aie  hooonr  to  mewanl  shall  reboood. 

■<  For  trufteth  well,  tbat  yoor  esUte  royall, 
Ne  Tain  delite,  nor  onely  worthinesse 
Of  you  in  werre  or  tomay  maitńall, 
Ne  pompę,  array,  nobley,  or  eke  ricbesse : 
Ne  madę  me  to  me  on  yoor  distressei 
But  morał  vertue,  grounded  opon  trouth, 
Tbat  was  the  cause  I  first  had  on  you  nńith. 

**  Eke  gentle  herte,  and  manhood  that  ye  bsd, 

And  that  ye  had  (as  me  thought)  in  dl^ite 

Kyery  thipg  that  sowned  in  to  bad, 

As  rudenesse,  and  peoplish  appctite 

And  tbat  your  reason  bridled  your  delite, 

Tbis  madę  aboven  every  creatore. 

That  I  was  yoiiis,  and  shall  while  I  may  dme. 

'<  And  tbis  may  length  of  yeret  nat  fordoe^ 
Ne  remuab|est  fortunę  defooe, 
But  lupiter,  that  of  bi|>  migbt  may  doe 
The  aorowfuU  to  be  glad,  so  yere  ts  grace* 
Er  nigbtes  tenne  to  meteo  in  this  plaoe, 
So  that  it  may  your  herte  and  miiie  suffise. 
And  fofeth  pow  vel  \,  for  time  is  thąt  ye  ńififl 
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h4  4lftv  ^«)^  ^7  lopc  ypkuned  had, 

And  oft  ikjft,  and  stiTiite  iń  armes  fold, 

Tbc  day  gan  lise,  and  Troiłaś  kum  clad, 

And  nrfbUy  liis  lady  gan  behold : 

As  be  tbat  ^t  d«!atbes  carea  oold, 

And  to  hor  grace  he  gan  him  ręcommattod, 

Where  be  vas  mo^  tbis  hokl  I  no  dentaund. 


for  naimes  bedde  imaginen  ne  can, 
Ke  eotendemeDt  oonttder,  ne  tongoe  tell 
The  croell  paines  of  this  sorowfull  man, 
Tliat  passeii  every  torroent  doane  in  Heli : 
Bor  vban  he  sąwe  Łhat  sbe  ne  uiight  dwell, 
Which^hat  his  sonie  out  of  his  herte  rent, 
FithottteD  morę,  oot  of  the  cbamber  he  weat 


iKciPiT  LiBsa  ąoiirrus. 


Anocan  gan  the  fistall  des(^na, 
,     Tbat  JoTes  batb  in  disposiciooo, 
!    Afld  to  yoo  angry  Parcas  sustren  tiire, 
I    Committetb  to  dune  execncioan, 

For  whicb  Creseide  most  oat  of  the  toan, 
And  Troiłaś  shall  dwełl  forth  in  pine, 
TUI  Łachesis  his  threde  no  lenger  twine. 

Tbe  goldeo  trńsed  Phebas  high  on  loft, 
Tbrise  had  all  with  his  heames  cłere 
The  SDowes  molte,  and  Zapfainw  as  jofit 
Ibrougbt  ayen  the  tender  lea^es  grene : 
Seia  tbat  tbe  sonne  of  Eccuba  the  qufnf 
Begao  to  lorę  ber  first,  for  whom  his  sorrow 
Was  all,  tbąt  sbe  departe  sbould  a  morow. 

FoU  redy  was  at  prime  D!bmede, 
Creseide  vnto  tbe  Grekes  boate  to  lede, 
For  soraw.of  whicb,  sbe  felt  ber  bertę  blede, 
As  sbe  tbat  niste  wbat  was  beat  to  redę : 
And  trąely,  as  men  in  bokes  redę, 
McB  wista  never  woman  ba^e  tbe  cane^ 
%  was.io  iotbe  out  of  a  toune  to  farę. 

This  Troiłoś  withouten  redę  or  lorę, 
A<  man  tbat  hath  his  joies  eke  forlore. 
Was  waiting  od  bis  lady  erermore, 
As  sbe  that  was  sotbfast  croppe  aód  morę, 
Of  all  bis  last  or  joyes  here'  tofore': 
But  Troilus,  npw  iarwell  all  thy  joię, 

I    For  tbąlt  thou  nerer  seen  ber  eft  in  Troie. 

I 

i    Sotii  is,  that  while  be  bodę  in  this  manere, 

i    He  gan  his  wo  fuli  manly  for  to  hide, 
That  well  Toneth  it  secn  was  in  bis  chere, 
Bot  at  tlus  yate  there  sbe  sbould  out  ride, 
Witb  certain  fblke  he  boved  ber  to  abide, 
Sowobigpn,  all  would  he  not  hiip  plain, 
lliat  on  his  horse  ynceth  he  sate  for  pain. . 

A)r  iie  be  ąnoke,  ao  gan  bis  berta  gnaw, 

Whan  Diomede  on  horse  ąan  bim  digbt, 

Aad  sayd  nAo  bimselfe  this  ilke  aaw, 

"  Alas,"  (qnod  be)  <<  thus  foale  a  wretchednessa 

Why  snffire  I  it  ?  Wby  nUl  t  it  redresse  ? 

Weie  it.nat  bet  at  ones  for  to  die, 

Ita  erermofe  in  langour  thus  to  crie  / 


'*  Wby  niU  1  make  at  onea  riob  aad  poora. 
To  have  inoagb  to  done  er  tbat  sbe  go  ? 
Why  nill  .1  bring  all  Troie  vpon  a  roore,? 
Why  nill  I  slaen  tłiis  Diomede  also  ł 
Why  nil  i  I  ratber  with  a  man  or  two» 
Steale  ber  away  ?  Wby  woli  1  this  endure  ? 
Wljy  nill  I  helpen  to  minę  owne  cure  V* 

But  why  be  nolde  done  ao  fell  a  deede, 
Tbat  shall  I  saiui  and  wby  bim  list  it  spare, 
He  had  i  a  herte  alway  a  maner  drede, 
Lest  that  Creseide,  in  romoar  of  this  farę, 
Sbould  bave  ben  slain,  lo  this  ^as  al  bia.care, 
And  eles  certain,  ms  I  sayed  yore, 
He  had  iJ;  donf  witboutan.wordes  morę. 

Creseide  ^ban  sbe  redy  was  to  ride. 
Fuli  sorowfully  sbe  sigbed,  and  sayd  **  Alas,^ 
But  fouh  sbe  mo^e,  for  aught  that  may  betide. 
And  forth  abe  ridetii  fuli  .sorowfully  apaas : 
There  is  no  otber  reoiedy  in  this  caas : 
Wbat  wonder  is,  tbougb  that  ber  sore  smart 
Whan  sbe  forgoeth  ber  owne  swete  herte  ? 

Tbis  Troilns  in  gise  of  curtesie, 

With  hanke  on  hond,  and  with  an  huge  rout 

Of  knghtes,  rode  and  did  ber  companie, 

Passing  all  the  valey  ferre  without. 

And  ferther  would  bave  ridden  out  of  doubt, 

Fuil  faioc,  and  jto  was  bim  to  gone  so  sonę. 

But  tourne  he  ,mu8t,  and  jt  was  eke  to  done. 

And  right  with  thąt  was  Antenor  icome, 
Out  of  tbe  Grekes  hoste,  and  every  wight 
Was  of  bim  glad,  and  sayd  he  was  welcome, 
And  Troilus,  al  i^ere  his  herte  light, 
He  painęd  him,  wiih  all  his  fuli  migbt 
Him  to  with  bpid  ci  weping  at  least. 
And  Antenor  be  kist,  and  madę  feastt 

And  therewtthal  he  must  bis  lea^e  take. 

And  cast  his  iye  upon  ber  pitously, 

And  nerę  he  lode,  his  canse  for  tojnake. 

To  take  ber  by  the  hondę  al  soberly : 

And  Łorde  so  sbe  gan  wepen  tepderły, 

And  he  foli  soft  and  slighly  gan  ber  seie, 

"  Now  hołd  your  day,  and  doe  me  poi  ^  deie." 

Witb  that  bis  courser  toumed  be  abov^ 
Witb  foce  pale,  and  vnŁo  Diomede 
No  worde  he  spajce,  ne  nonę  of  all  bis  root« 
Of  whicb  the  sonne  of  Tidens  toke  hede, 
A3  he  that  kouthe  morę  tban  the  crede, 
In  sochę  a  craft,  and  by  tbe  rajn  ber  hent, 
Aud  Troiłaś  to  Troie  homewardes  went, 

Tbis  Diomede,  tbat  )ad  ber  by  tba  bridell, 
Whan  that  he  saw  the  fołke  of  Troy  away,    . 
Thought,  '*  AU  my  labor  fhall  not  been  on  idell, 
If  tbat !  may,  for  ;K>me«hąt  shall  I  say : 
For  at  the  wprst,  it  short  maie  onr  way, 
I  baTe  beard  say  eke,  times  twise  twel«e, 
He  is  a  foolc  tba^  woli  foryete  him  8elve," 

But  natbelesae,  this  tbougbt  he  well  inoogb  . 
That  *'  osrtaioly  I  am  abont  nangbf , 
If  tbat  I  speake  of  Iove,  or  make  it  to  tonght,    . 
For  doubtlesse,  if  sbe  baTe  in  ber  thought. 
Htm  tbat  I  gesse,  be  may  not  been  ibrougbt 
So  sonę  away,  but  I  ^bali  find  a  meane, 
Tbat  sbe  nat  ^et  wete  shall  wh^t  I  m<tape,V 
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Tbis  Dioaede,  m  be  that  cobM  bis  good, 
Wban  this  was  dane,  gan  falten  forth  in  spech 
Of  tbis  aiid  tbat,  and  aake  wby  sbe  stood 
In  tM>cb  diseasa,  and  gan  ber  eke  beaeeb 
Hiat  if  tbat  be  eocreasen  migbt  or  ech 
Witb  any  tbing  ber  eądfs,  that  sbe  should 
Commaunde  it  him,  and  said  be  done  it  wonld. 

For  truety  be  swore  ber  as  a  knight, 

TItat  tber  nas  tbing,  with  whicb  be  migbt  ber  plese 

Tbat  be  nolde  done  his  pain,  and  al  his  migbt 

To  done  it,  for  to  done  ber  bertę  an  ease : 

And  prayed  ber  sbe  would  ber  sorrow  appease, 

And  sayd,  ^  Iwis  we  Oreekes  can  bare  joy 

To  bonouren  you,  as  well  as  folke  of  Ttoy," 

He  said  eke  thns,  "  I  ^ot  yon  think«th  strange, 
7^0  woader  is,  for  it  is  to  you  new, 
Tbacqaaintance  of  these  Trojans  to  cbange 
Por  folke  of  Grece,  tbat  ye  qever  lcnew : 
-   But  woutd  nerer  God,  but  if  as  tnie, 
A  Greeke  ye  should  emong  us  all  find, 
Ąs  any  Trojan  is,  and  eke  as  kind, 

"  And  bicause  I  swore  you  right  now. 
To  ben  your  frende,  and  helpiy  to  my  migbt. 
And  for  tbat  morę  apquainiaunce  eke  of  you 
Haye  I  bad,  than  an  otber  iitraunger  wight : 
So  fro  this  forth,  I  pray  you  day  and  night, 
Commaondetb  me,  bow  sorc  tbat  mesmart, 
To  done  all  that  may  like  unto  yoor  herte. 

^'  And  that  ye  me  wold,  as^your  brother  treat, 
And  taketh  not  my  frendsbip  in  disptie, 
And  tbough  your  sorowes  been  lor  thinges  gret. 
Not  I  nat  wby,  but  out  of  morę  respite. 
Minę  bertę  hath  for  to  ameod  it  great  delite, 
And  if  I  may  yonr  harttfes  nat  redresse, 
I  am  right  sory  for  your  beaTiqesse. 

<*  For  thougb  ye  lYcgans  witb  os  Oreekes  wroth 
Have  many  a  day  been,  alway  yet  paide, 

0  -god  of  toye,  in  sotbe  we  senren  bothe : 
And  For  .the  loye  of  God  my  lady  ffee, 
Wbom  60  ye  hate,  as  beth  not  wroth  with  me, 
For  truety  there  can  no  wight  you  serye, 
Tbat  balf  so  loth  your  wratbe  would  desenre. 

f  <  And  nerę  it  that  we  been  so  nerę  tbeitent 
Of  Cąlcąs,  whicb  that  seen  us  bothe  may, 

1  would  of  this  you  tell  all  minę  entent. 
But  this  ensealed  till  an  otber  day : 

iTeye  me  your  hondę,'!  am  and  shall  be  aie, 
God  belpe  me  so,  while  tbat  my  Itfe  may  du^e, 
Your  owne,  aboyen  ey^ry  creature. 

^^  Thns  said  I  nerer  er  now  to  woman  borne, 
For  God  minę  bertę  as  wisely  glad  so, 
1  k>yed  neyer  wottan  here  beSome, 
As  paramoors,  ne  neyer  shall  no  mo : 
And  for  the  loye  of  God  be  not  my  fo, 
All  can  1 1^  to  yoii,  my  lady  derę, 
Complain  a  right,  for  I  am  yet  to  lere. 

f<  And  wondreth  nought,  minę  owne  lady  brigbt, 
Thougb  that  I  speake  of  loye  to  you  thus  bliye. 
For  I  haye  heard  or  this  of  many  a  wight, 
^ath  loyed  tbing  be  neyer  saw  his  Kye : 
Ęke  I  am  not  of  power  for  to  striye 
Ąyenst  the  god  of  k>ye,  but  bior  obay 
i  woli  ąlway,  and  mercy  I  you  pray. 


Thara  beeth  so  worthy  knightcs  in  tbit  plaee, 
And  ye  so  foire,  tbat  eyeńcbe  of  hem  all 
Woli  pain  b«m  to  stonden  in  your  grace, 
Biit  migbt  to  me  so  faire  a  grace  Ml 
Tbat  ye  me  for  your  seryaunt  woidd  cali, 
So  lowly,  ne  ao  troely  you  serya, 
Nill  nope  of  hem,  as  ( shall  till  1  stenre." 

Creseide  unto  that  porpose  Ute  answerde, 
As  sbe  tbat  was  witb  sorow  oppressed  sc^ 
That  in  effect  she  naught  his  tałes  herde. 
But  here  and  there,  now  berę  a  word  or  two; 
Her  thought  ber  sorowfuU  bertę  brest  a  two, 
For  whan  sbe  gan  ber  fotber  ferre  espie, 
Weil  ołgb  doune  of  her  bors  she  gan  to  sie,       > 

But  nathelesae  she  tbonketh  Diomede, 
Of  all  bis  trayatle  and  his  good  chere. 
And  that  him  list  bis  frendsbip  to  her  bed^ 
And  she  accepteth  it  in  good  manere, 
And  woli  do  fain  tbat  is  him  lefe  and  derę. 
And  trusten  him  she  would,  and  well  sbe  miglit, 
As  saied  she,  and  from  ber  liors  she  ahgbt 

Her  fotber  hath  her  in  bis  armes  nome, 
And  twenty  times  be  kist  his  doughter  swete, 
And  saied:  <*  O  derę  doughter  minę,  welcome,** 
Sbe  said  eke,  she  was  fain  with  him  to  metę: 
And  stode  forth  muet,  milde,  and  mattsuette^ 
But  here  I  leaye  her  with  her  father  dweli, 
And  forth  I  woli  of  Troihis  you  tell. 

To  Troy  is  come  tbis  woAill  Troilns, 
In  sorowe  aboyen  all  sorowes  smert, 
Witb  felon  loke,  and  foce  dispitouf, 
Tho  Bodainly  donnę  from  bis  bors  be  stert, 
And  throngb  his  paTeis  with  swolne  bertę, 
To  chamber  he  went,  of  BOtbing  toke  be  kede 
Ne  nonę  to  him  dare  speke  o  worde  for  drede. 

And  there  his  sorowes  that  he  spared  bad, 
He  yaye  an  issue  laiige,  and  death  he  oride^    - 
And  in  his  throwes,  ir^netike  and  mad 
He  curseth  Juno,  ApóUo»  and  eke  Cnpide^ 
He  curseth  BachuSpOere^  and  Cipnde, 
His  birth,  himselfe,  his  lkte»  and  dos  nataia^ 
And  save  his  ladie,  eyery  creature. 

To  bed  he  g«th,  and  weileth  there  and  toraeUw 

In  furie,  as  doetb  be  Ixion  in  Heli, 

And  in  this  wiqe  be  nigh  till  day  sojoumelh. 

But  tho  began  his  herte  sJite  ynswell, 

Througb  teares,  whicb  that  gomien  yp  to  wd, 

And  pitioosly  he  cried  upon  Creseide, 

And  to  him  self  ńght  thus  be  spake  and  seide. 

"  Where  is  mine  owne  lady  Jefe  and  derę  ? 
Wbcre  is  her  white  brest,  where  is  it,  where } 
Where  been  her«rmes,  and  her  iyeo  clere 
That  yesterday  tbis  time  with  me  were ) 
Now  may  I  wepe  alone  many  a  teare, 
And  graą>e  about  I  may,  hut  in  this  plsće 
Saye  a  pilew,  I  find  naught  to  emhraoe. 

<<HowsbaIIdoen?  whan  shal  sbe  coihe  igąiiK^ 

I  not  alas,  wby  let  I  ber  to  go  ? 

Am  would  God  I  bad  as  tho  be  slain  : 

O  herte  mine  Creseide,  O  swete  fo, 

O  lady  minę,  that  I  loye  and  no  mo. 

To  wbom  for  eyer  morę  mine  herte  Fyowe^ 

Sce  Iww  I  die,  ye  nill  me  not  resc^^ 
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'^  Who  seetli  your  now,  my  right  Icdesterre  ? 
Wbo  sitteth  rifcbt  now  in  yoor  presence  } 
Who  ÓD  oomforten  now  your  bertes  wenre  ? 
Nov  I  am  gem,  whoni  ye^e  ye  audieoce  ? 
Who  speaketh  for  me  rtght  now  in  my  alnence  } 
AlasDO  wight,  and  thftt  w  all  my  care. 
For  lidl  wa/te  I,  a»  erill  as  I  ye  fiire. 

**  Hbw  thonld  I  thns  ten  daies  fali  endure, 

Whan  r  Hie  6rBte  nigrht  hśi^e  atl  cbis  tene  ? 

How  ihatl  sbe  eke  ■sorowftill  ci««tiire. 

For  tendemeHe,  how  sball  she  this  snstene, 

Jpche  wo  for  me  >  o  pitons,  pale,  and  grcne, 

Shftp^been  yoar  freshe  womanły  fbce, 

For  lan^oor,  er  ye  toanie  Toto  tbis  pUce." 

Asd  wban  be  IIII  m  any  slombringes, 
Anon  begin  be  shonlde  for  to  grone, 
iod  dreamen  of  tbe  dreadfullest  thingei 
Tbat  oiight  be^n :  as  metę  be  were  alone 
In  pitoe  borrible,  making  aie  bis  monę, 
Or  meten  tbat  be  was  emonges  all 
Bb  enemies,  and  m  hir  hoodes  ialU 

And  tberewHhall  bis  bodie  should  start, 
And  witb  tbe  start  all  sodainly  awake, 
And  sochę  a  tremoar  fele  aboat  bis  bertę, 
That  of  tbe  feare  bis  bodie  sbonid  quake: 
And  therwitbalt  be  shonld  a  noise  make. 
And  seme  as  thoagb  be  shoald  iall  depe, 
FhMa  high  alofe,  and  than  be  wonld  wepe, 

And  rewea  on  himselfe  so  ptonsly. 
That  wonder  was  to  here  his  fantasie, 
An  otber  time  be  should  mightely 
OimfoTt  bimsetfe,  and  satn  ?t  was  folie, 
io  caasdesse,  sochę  drede  for  to  drie, 
Aod  eft  begin  bis  aspre  sorowes  new, 
That  erery  man  migbt  on  his  paines  rew. 

Who  ooold  ten  all,  or  fally  discrive 
Hb  wo,  bis  plaint,  his  langoar,  and  his  pine  ? 
Kit  all  tbe  men  tbat  han  or  been  on  live, 
Thoo  reader  mayst  thy  self  foli  well  devine, 
That  loche  a  wó  my  wit  can  not  define, 
Cnidell  for  to  write  it  should  I  swinke, 
Wban  tbat  my  wit  is  werie  it  to  tbinke. 

On  Hea^en  yet  the  sterres  weren  seen 
AUhough  fuli  pale  iwosen  was  the  Monę, 
Aod  whiten  gan  the  orisont  shene, 
All  eastward,  as  it  was  wont  to  done. 
And  Phebos  with  his  rosie  carte  aone, 
6aa  after  \hat  to  dresse  bim  ^p  to  ftire, 
Whaa  Troiins  liatii  seot  after  Pandart, 

Tlui  Pandare^  tbat  of  all  the  day  befome 
He  migbt  bim  comen  this  Troilus  to  śe, 
Ałthoagb  he  on  his  hedde  it  had  swome, 
for  Witta  tbe  king  Priam  alday  was  he, 
So  that  it  lay  nat  in  bis  liberte, 
Ufo  wbere  to  gon,  but  on  the  morów  he  went 
To  lVoitas,  whaa  tbat  be  for  bim  tent. 

fbr  m  his  herte  be  could  well  devine, 

That  TVoilas  al  night  for  sorow  woke, 

jM  tbat  he  woold  tell  bim  of  bis  pine, 

This  knew  he  well  inoagh  withont  boke : 

«r  wbich  to  chamber  streight  the  way  he  toke, 

And  Tnnlat  tho  soberfy  he  grette, 

Ai»doQ  the  będde  fuli  sonę  be  gan  him  tette, 


*'  My  Pandarus,"  (quod  lYoilut)  "*  the  sorow 

Which  that  I  drie,  I  may  not  loog  endure, 

I  trowe  I  shall  not  liven  tilt  to  morów, 

Por- which  I  would  alwaies  on  aveature 

To  tbee  derisen  of  my  sepoulture  - 

The  formę,  and  of  my  movable  thou  dispoen 

Right  as  tbee  semeth  best  is  for  to  doen* 

*'  Bat  of  the  ńre  and  ilambe  fbnerall, 
In  wbich  my  body  brennen  shall  to  glede, 
And  of  the  feast  and  plaies  palestralli 
At  my  yigile,  I  pray  tbee  Uke  good  hede 
That  that  be  well :  and  offer  Mars  my  stede. 
My  sword,  minę  helme :  and  lere  brother  derę. 
My  shelde  to  Pallas  yeve,  tbat  shineth  dera. 

**  Tbe  poodre  in  whtch  min  bertę  ibrend  shal  tam 
That  pray  I  thec  thou  take,  aod  it  conserYe 
In  a  veweil  that  men  ciepeth  an  wne 
Of  gold,  and  to  my  lady  that  I  serve, 
For  Iove  of  wbom  tbos  piŁoosiy  I  sterze, 
So  yeve  it  ber,  and  doe  me  tbis  pleasaunee. 
To  praien  bte  to  kepe  it  for  a  remembfmuBee, 

**  For  wMI  I  fole  by  my  oialadie, 

And  by  my  dreames,  now  and  and  yore  ago^ 

All  certainly,  that  I  mote  nedes  die : 

Tbe  oule  eke,  which  tbkt  hight  Aacaphilo» 

Hath  after  me  shrigbt,  all  these  nigbtes  two, 

And  god  Mercurie,  wrtr  ^  me  wofull  wreteh 

The  soule  guide,  and  wban  tbee  list  it  foteb.*' 

Paiidar<»  an^erde  aiid  SMed,  "  lYoilns, 
My  derę  frende,  as  I  ha^e  told  tbee  yore, 
That  it  is  folile  for  to  sorowen  thus, 
And  eausefesse,  for  which  I  can  no  morę  s 
But  wbo  so  woH  not  trowen  redę  ne  lorę, 
I  can  not  seen  in  hnn  no  remedie. 
But  let  him  worchen  with  his  fantasie. 

"  But,  Troiłaś,  I  pray  thee  tell  me  now, 

If  that  thou  trowe  er  tbis  that  any  wight, 

Hath  lo^ed  paramours  as  well  as  thou, 

Ye,  God  wot,  and  fro  many  a  worthy  knight  ' 

Hath  his  ladie  gon  a  fourtenight, 

And  be  nat  yet  madę  balrendele  tbe  fore, 

What  nede  is  the  to  maken  aH  this  care  ? 

'*  Sens  day  by  day  thoa  maist  thy  sel^en  see 
Tbat  from  his  lorę,  or  eles  f^nom  his  wife 
A  man  mote  twmnen  of  necemitie, 
Ye  thougb  be  lo^e  ber  as  bis  owne  life  : 
Yet  nill  he  with  himself  thus  maken  strife, 
For  well  ttaou  wost,  my  leve  brother  derę, 
That  alway  firendes  may  not  beon  ifere. 

«  How  done  this  fotkę,  that  seen  hir  łeves  ^sdded 
By  frendes  migbt,  as  it  betideth  fuli  oft. 
And  seen  hem  in  hir  spouses  bedde  ibedded? 
God  wote  tUey  take  it  wisely  faire  and  soft: 
For  why,  good  hope  hall  ?p  litr  herte  aioft. 
And  for  they  can  a  time  of  sorow  endure, 
As  time  hem  hurteth,  a  time  doth  bem  owe. 

<*  So  sbouldest  thou  endore,  Imd  letten  slide 
The  time,  and  fonde  to  been  glad  and  light. 
Ten  day  es  nis  not  so  łong  toabide. 
And  sens  she  to  comen  thee  hath  behigbt, 
She  nill  her  hest  breaken  for  no  wight. 
For  drede  thee  not,  that  she  nill  finde  way 
To  come  ayen,  my  liiethat  duist  I  lay. 
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'*  Thy  sweuenes  eke,  aD4  all  «och  fanUsie 

Drive  out,  aud  let.  hem  faren  to  misohatuice. 

For  thcy  procede  of  thy  melancolie, 

That  dolh  thee  fele  in  ślepe  all  tbis  peoaunce : 

A  straw  for  alt  sweueoes  signifiaunee, 

God  helpe  me  so,  I  count  hem  not  a  bean, 

There  wot  no  man  arigbi  what  dremes  mean. 

**  For  priestes  of  the  tempie  tellen  this, 
That  dreames  been  the  reuelacions 
Of  Goddes,  and  ais  well  they  tel  i  wis, 
That  they  been  infemalles  illasioos 
And  lecbes  saine,  that  of  complectiom 
Pioceden  they  of  fest,  or  glotonic, 
Who  wot  in  scthe  thus  what  they  signifie  ? 

f*  £ke  other  saine,  that  tbrough  impressions, 

As  if  a  wight  hath  fast  a  thing  in  mind, 

That  thereof  cometh  sochę  avisions: 

And  other  sain,  as  they  in  bokes  find, 

That  aftcr  times  of  the  yere  by  kind, 

Men  dreme»  and  that  tbeffect  goth  hy  the  Monę, 

But  lere  no  dreme,  for  it  ia  nat  to  dope. 

«  Wel  worth  of  dreames  aie  titese  old  wives. 
And  trały  ekc,  augurie  of  these  foules. 
Por  feare  of  which,  men  wenen  lese  hir  livea, 
As  raTens  qualm,  or  schriohing  of  these  oules: 
To  trowen  on  it,  hotbe  false  and  foule  is, 
Alas,  alas,  that  so  noble  a  creatnre 
As  is  a  man,  should  drede  such  ordare. 

«  For  which  with  al  minę  herte  I  thee  beteche;, 
Unto  thy  self,  that  all  this  thou  foryeve, 
And  rise  now  vp,  withonten  morę  specbe. 
And  let  vs  cast  how  forth  may  best  be  driTen 
The  timc,  and  ekc  how  freshly  we  may  liven, 
Whan  she  cometh.  the  which  sball  be  rigjit  sonę, 
God  helpe  me  so,  the  best  is  thus  to  done. 

•«  Rise,  let  ^s  speake  of  lustie  life  in  Troy 
That  we  have  lad,  and  fortl^  the  time  drive, 
And  eke  of  time  coming  vs  rejoy, 
That  bringen  sball  our  blisse  now  to  blivę, 
And  langour  of  these  twise  daies  ^ve 
We  shall  therewith  so  foryet  or  oppresse, 
That  well  vaneth  it  done  sball  vb  duresse. 

«<  Tbis  toune  is  foli  of  lordes  al  about. 
And  truce  la&ten  all  this  meane  while, 
Go  we  plaien  vs  in  some  lusUe  rout. 
To  Sarpedon,  not  hennes  but  a  mile, 
And  thus  thou  shalt  tbe  time  well  beguile. 
And  drive  it  forth  ynto  tbat  blisfull  morów, 
That  thou  ber  sce,  that  cause  is  of  thy  sorow. 

<f  Now  rise,  my  derę  brother  Troiluf, 

For  certes  it  non  honour  is  to  thee 

To  wepe,  and  in  thy  bedde  to  rouken  thus, 

For  truely  of  o  thing  trust  to  me, 

If  thou  thus  liggc,  a  day,  two  or  three, 

The  folke  woli  wenę,  that  thou  for  cowardise, 

Thee  foinest  sick,  and  that  thou  darst  not  rise." 

This  Troilus  answerdc :  "  O  brother  dcre, 

This  folke  koow  that  have  isuffred  pain, 

That  though  he  wepe,  and  make  sorowful  cherp 

That  feeleth  harme  and  smart  in  every  vain. 

No  wonder  is ;  and  though  I  evcr  plain 

Or  alway  wepe,  I  am  nothing  to  blame. 

Sens  that  1  bave  lost  the  cęuic  of  all  my  gamę. 


"  But  sens  of  fiue  force  I  mote  ame, 

I  shall  anse,  as  sonę  as  erer  I  may, 

And  God,  to  wbom  minę  bertę  I  sacrifiet, 

So  send  vs  hastely  the  tentbe  day : 

For  was  there  never  foule  so  iaine  of  May 

As  I  sball  ben,  whan  that  sbe  cometh  in  Troit, 

That  cause  Is  of  my  tourment  and  my  joie. 

"  But  whider  is  thy  redę,"  (qiiod  Troiłaś) 
"  That  we  may  play  ys  best  in  all  tbis  touo  f " 
"  By  God  my  counsaile  łs,"  (quod  Pandams) 
"  To  ride  and  play  V8  with  king  Sarpedouo." 
So  locig  of  this  they  speaken  vp  and  dom* 
Ti  11  Troilus  gan  at  the  last  assent 
To  rise,  and  forth  to  Sarpedon  they  went 

This  Sarpedon,  as  be  that  honounuble 
Was  ever  his  live,  and  fuli  of  hie  prowesse, 
With  all  that  migbt  iserved  been  on  table, 
That  deintie  was,  all  ooste  it  f^reat  ricbesK, 
He  fedde  hem  day  by  day,  that  such  noblesie 
As  saiden  both  the  most  and  eke  the  least, 
Was  ne?er  er  that  day  wiste  at  aoy  feast 

Nor  in  this  world  there  is  nonę  instrument, 
Delicious,  througb  windę,  or  touche  on  cocde, 
As  ferre  as  any  wight  hath  ever  iwent, 
That  tonge  tell,  or  herte  may  recorde, 
But  at  that  feast,  it  was  well  heard  recorde  t 
Ne  of  ladies  eke  so  faire  a  companie, 
On  daunce  er  tho,  was  never  iseen  with  eye. 

But  what  availeth  this  to  Troilus, 
That  for  his  sorrow,  nothing  of  it  rought. 
But  erer  in  one,  as  herte  pitous, 
FuU  bosily  Creseide  his  lady  sought: 
On  ber  was  ever  al  that  hią  herte  tbougbt, 
Now  this,  now  that,  so  faąt  imagining, 
That  glad  i  wis  can  him  no  feasting. 

These  ladies  eke,  that  at  this  feast  been, 
Sens  that  he  saw  his  lady  was  away, 
It  was  his  sorow  upon  hem  for  to  seen, 
Or  for  to  heare  on  instnimentes  play : 
For  she  that  of  his  herte  hath  the  kąy, 
Was  ahtent,  lo  this  was  his  fant||sie 
That  DO  wight  shulde  maken  melodie. 

Nor  there  nas  houre  in  al  the  day  or  nigbt, 
Whan  he  was  ther  as  no  man  might  him  here, 
That  he  ne  sayd,  "  O  lovesome  lady  brigbt, 
How  have  ye  faren  sins  that  ye  were  there  ? 
Weloome  i  wis  minę  owne  lady  derę. 
But  welaway,  all  this  nas  but  a  masę, 
Fortune  his  hove  entended  bet  to  glase." 

The  lettere  eke,  that  she  of  olde  time 
Had  him  isent,  he  would  alone  redę 
An  hundred  sith,  atwlxt  noone  and  prime» 
Refiguring  ber  sh^pe,  and  ber  womanhede, 
Within  bis  herte,  and  every  worde  ąnd  dede 
That  passed  was,  ąnd  thus  he  drove  tó  an  endi 
The  fourth  day,  and  sąied  he  wol  wend. 

And  raid  "  Lere  brother  Pandaruf, 
Intendest  thou  tbąt  we  shall  here  bleye, 
TU  Sarpedon  woli  fort^i  con^eyen  os,' 
Yet wet«  itfaircr  that  we  toke  our  le^*e : 
For  Goddes  love,  let  ns  now  sonę  at  ere 
Our  leave  take,  and  homeward  let  us  inręt^ 
For  trewely  1  niil  nat  thus  sojourne." 
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tadtra  ttMWBide,  "  Be  we  comea  hHber 
1V>  fietcfaen  llre,  «im1  rowen  bome  AgAine  ? 
€od  holpe  me  80, 1  can  nfet  tellen  whitber 
We  might  gooe,  if  I  sbiill  tothiy  saine: 
There  any  wigbt  b  of  us  morę  faine 
Thao  Sarpedon,  aod  if  we  bence  bie 
Thin  sodainly,  I  hoM  it  viUuiie» 

**  Wban  Umi  we  aaiden  we  would  bleve 
Włtb  him  a  weke,  and  now  tbus  aodainly 
The  (burtb  day  to  take  of  bim  our  leve, 
Hp  «oold  woodren  od  it  trewly : 
Łet  o*  bolden  fortb  ouf  purpose  fermely. 
And  KU  tbat  ye  bebigbtea  bim  to  abide, 
Hołd  fonrard  now,  and  after  let  us  ride." 

This  Psmdarus,  witb  all  pine  and  wo 
Madę  him  to  dwell,  and  at  tbe  wekes  end, 
Of  Sarpedoo  they  toke  hir  leave  Łbo, 
And  on  bir  way  tbey  speden  hem  to  wend  : 
(Ouod  Troilus)  **  Now  Lorde  me  grace  send, 
Hat  I  may  6nd  at  minę  bome  coroming, 
Creseide  comeo,"  and  tberwitb  gan  be  sing. 

"  Ye  baselwode,"  tbonght  tbis  Pandare, 
Aod  to  bimselfe  ful  toftiy  be  aeide, 
"  Ood  wotte  refroiden  may  tbis  botte  farę. 
Er  Galeas  sende  Troiłoś  Creseide :" 
Btttnatbelesse  be  yaped  tbns  and  seide, 
And  swore  iwis,  bis  bertę  bim  wel  bebigbt» 
She  irolde  oome  as  sonę  as  e^er  sbe  migbt. 

Whan  tbey  unto  tbe  paleis  were  ycomen, 

Of  Troiłoś,  tbey  doun  of  hoise  aligbt. 

And  to  tbe  cbambre  bir  way  have  tbey  oomen, 

And  anto  tjme  that  it  gan  to  nigbt, 

Tliey  speken  of  Creseide  tbe  lady  brigbt. 

And  after  this,  wban  hem  bolbe  lest, 

Tbey  spede  hem  fro  tbe  supper  unto  rest 

On  morów  as  sonę  as  day  began  to  clere, 
This  Ttoiios  gnn  of  bis  ślepe  to  abreide. 
And  to  Pandaras,  bis  own  brotber  derę, 
"  For  loae  of  God,"  ftiil  pitonsły  be  seide : 
"  As  go  we  seene  tbe  paleis  of  Creseide, 
For  sens  we  yet  may  bave  no  roore  fSeest, 
fo  let  os  seine  ber  paleis  at  tbe  leesL" 

And  tberewithnll  his  meine  for  to  blendę, 
A  caiise  be  fbnde  in  toune  for  to  go, 
And  te  Creseides  house  tbey  gan  wende. 
Bot  Lorde  this  sely  Troiłoś  was  wo, 
Him  thoogbt  bis  sorowfiil  bertę  brast  atwo, 
For  wben  be  saw  ber  doores  sparred  aU, 
Weil  nigb  for  sorow  adoun  be  gan  to  fali. 

'Hierwitb  wban  he  was  ware,  and  gan  bebold 
Hov  sbet  was  every  wtndow  of  tbe  place, 
^  frosŁ  bina  thooght  bis  bertę  gan  to  cold, 
For  wbicb  with  changed  deedly  pale  face, 
Withonten  wotde,  be  fortb  by  gan  to  pace. 
And  as  God  would,  be  gan  so  foste  ride, 
That  no  wigbt  of  bis  countenance  aspide. 


Thw  said  he  thus :  ••  O  v . 

O  hoose  of  houses,  whitom  best  ibigbt, 
P  paleis  empty  aod  diseonsolate, 
O  thoa  lanteme,  of  wbicb  qneint  is  the  ligbt, 
O  paleis  whilom  day,  that  now  art  nigbt, 
^«i  ongfatcfli  thoa  to  faU,  and  I  to  die, 
ta  ti^  is  wenty  that  wont  wm  us  to  gie. 


"  O  paleis  whiłom  crowne  of  houses  ali, 
Eniumined  witb  Sonne  of  all  blisae, 
O  ring,  of  wbicb  tbe  nibie  is  out  fali, 

0  cause  of  wo,  that  caose  hast  ben  df  bKsse : 
YM  sens  I  may  no  bet,  fain  would  1  kisse 
Thy  colde  doores,  durst  i  for  tbis  rout. 

And  farewel  sbrine  of  which  the  saint  is  out.*' 

Tberwitb  be  cast  o^  Pandanis  bis  eie, 
Witb  changed  face,  and  pitous  to  bebold. 
And  whau  he  migbt  bis  time  aright  aspie, 
Aie  as  he  rode,  to  Pandanis  be  told 
His  new  sorow,  and  eke  his  ioyes  ołd. 
So  petously,  and  with  l»o  deed  an  hew, 
That  every  wigbt  migbt  on  his  sorow  rew. 

Fro  thence-forth  be  rideth  yp  and  doune. 
And  every  thing  came  bim  to  remcmbraunce, 
As  he  rode  fortb  by  the  places  of  the  touae, 
In  which  he  whilom  had  all  his  pleasaunce : 
"  Lo,  yonder  saw  I  minę  owne  lady  daunce. 
And  in  that  tempie  with  ber  eien  clere, 
Me  caught  first  my  right  lady  derę. 

''  And  yonder  bave  I  berde  fuli  lustely 
My  derę  bertę  laagh,  and  yonder  play 
Saw  1  ber  ones  eke  ful  blisfolly, 
And  yonder  ones  to  me  gan  she  say 
*  Now  good  bweete  loye  me.well  I  pray,' 
And  yoode  so  goodly  gan  sbe  me  behold, 
That  to  the  death  minę  herte  is  to  ber  hołd. 

"  And  at  the  comer  in  the  yonder  hoose, 
Herdę  1  minę  alderlevest  lady  dere^ 
So  womanly,  with  votce  melodiouse, 
S'.ngen  so  wel,  so  goodly  and  so  clere, 
That  in  my  soule  yet  me  thinketh  1  berę 
Tbe  blisful  sowne,  and  in  tbat  yonder  place 
My  lady  first  me  toke  Tnto  ber  grace." 

Than  thought  he  tbus,  "  O  błisfiil  lord  Cupide, 
Wban  1  tbe  processe  bave  in  memory, 
How  thou  me  hast  weried  on  e^ery  side, 
Men  migbt  a  booke  make  of  it  like  a  story : 
What  nede  is  thee  to  seeke  on  mc  rictory, 
Sens  [  am  thine,  and  hoily  at  thy  will, 
What  joy  hast  thou  thine  owne  folke  to  spili  ? 

**  Wel  hast  thou,  lord,  iwroke  on  me  thine  ire, 

Thou  mighty  god,  and  dredful  for  to  greye, 

Now  mercy,  lord,  thou  wost  wel  I  desire 

Thy  grace  most,  of  all  1  ust  es  leve. 

And  liTe  aod  die  I  wol  in  thy  belere. 

For  which  I  ne  aske  in  guei-don  but  a  booe, 

That  thon  Creseide  ayen  me  sende  sonę. 

'*  Distraine  ber  herte  as  fast  to  retume, 

As  thou  doest  minę  to  longen  ber  to  seo, 

Than  wote  I  wel  tliat  she  nil  nat  sojoume : 

Now  blisful  lord,  so  cruel  Łhou'ne  be 

Unto  tbe  blood  of  Tioy,  1  prąie  thee, 

As  Jnno  was  vnto  the  blode  Thebane, 

For  which  the  folke  of  Thebes  caught  hir  bane." 

And  after  thń  he  to  the  yates  went, 

There  as  Creseide  out  rode,  a  fuU  good  paast 

And  yp  and  donn  there  madę  he  many  a  went, 

And  to  bim  selfe  ful  oft  he  said,  "  Alas,     . 

Fro  bence  rode  my  blisse  and  my  solas, 

As  wpuld  blisful  Ood  now  for  bis  joie, 

1  migbt  ber  sene  ayen  come  tq  Troie, 
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''  And  to  t|ie  jurnder  bil  I  gu  h«r  gmdm, 
AlaSy  and  there  I  toke  of  ber  my  lere. 
And  yonde  I  saw  ber  to  ber  fatber  ride. 
Por  sorow  of  which  raine  herte  shal  to  elew: 
And  hither  borne  I  oome  whan  it  wai  ere, 
And  here  1  dwell,  out  cast  from  all  joie, 
And  tbaly  til  I  may  sene  ber  eft  in.iyoie." 

And  of  him  wife  imagined  be  oft, 
To  ben  delhited,  pale,  and  wosen  lene 
Tban  be  was  wont,  and  tbat  men  aaiden  loft, 
<<  Wbat  may  it  be  ?  wbo  ean  thc  sothe  geise, 
Wby  Troilua  hatb  al  tbis  bęrinesse?*' 
And  al  tiiis  nas  bat  his  melancbolie, 
Tbat  be  bad  of  bim  selfe  socb  fantasie. 

Anotber  time  imagined  be  would, 
Thaterery  wight  tbat  went  by  the  wey, 
Had  of  him  rooth,  and  tbat  tbey  salne  sbould, 
"  I  am  rigbt  sory,  Troilus  wol  dey :" 
And  tbus  be  droTe  a  day  yet  forth  or  twey, 
As  ye  bare  harde,  sucb  life  gan  be  Jede, 
As  be  tbat  stode  betwixen  bc^  and  drede. 

For  wbich  bim  liked  in  bis  songes  sbewe 
Tbencheson  of  his  wo,  as  be  best  might, 
And  madę  a  songe,  of  wordes  but  a  fewe,   ' 
flomwbat  bis  woCnll  bertę  for  to  ligbt  : 
And  wban  be  was  fro»  e?ery  mannes  sight, 
With  softe  ^oioe,  be  of  bis  lady  derę, 
Tbat  absent  was,  gan  sing  as  ye  may  berę. 

^  OsteneyofwfaicbliosthaTealltheligfat, 
With  bertę  sok,  wel  oagfat  I  to  bewaile, 
Tbat  eyer  derkę  in  turment,  night  by  nigbt 
Toward  my  deth,  with  windę  1  stere  and  saile : 
For  whłcb  tbe  tentb  nigbt,  if  tbat  I  laile, 
The  guiding  of  tby  bemes  bright  an  bonre, 
My  ship  and  me  Caribdes  woli  deTonre.'* 

Tbis  song  wban  be  tbus  songen  bad  sonę, 
He  fel  ayen  into  his  sigbes  old. 
And  ei>ery  night,  as  was  be  wont  to  done, 
He  stode  tbe  bright  Moone  to  behold : 
And  al  his  sorow  be  to  tbe  Moone  told, 
And  saidt  ^  Iwis  wban  thou  art  boroed  new, 
I  shal  be  gkd,  if  al  tbe  world  be  trew. 

**  I  śaw  tbine  hornes  old  eke  by  tbat  morow, 
Wban  bence  rode  my  right  lady  derę, 
Tbat  cause  is  of  iny  turment  and  my  sorow, 
For  wbiche,  O  bright  Lucina  the  clere. 
For  love  of  Ood  ren  fast  about  tby  spberę, 
For  wban  thine  hornes  newe  ginnen  spring, 
Tban  shall  she  oome  tbat  may  my  blisse  bring.'' 

llie  day  is  inore,  and  lenger  erery  night 
Tban  tbey  ben  wont  to  be,  him  thonght  tho, 
And  that  the  Snnne  went  bis  course  Tnrighty 
By  l«iger  way  tban  it  was  wont  to  go^ 
And  said,  '*  Iwis,  I  drede  me  erermo 
The  Suones  sonne  Pheton  be  on  live, 
And  tbat  bis  &then  cart  amisse  be  drive." 

IJpon  tbe  walles  tet  eke  voa1d  be  walkę, 

Andonlbe  Greekes  bostbe  wonld  see. 

And  to  błmselfB  right  Hius  be  would  talke: 

^  Lo,  yonder  is  minę  owne  lady  free, 

Or  else  yonder,  there  the  tents  bee, 

And  thence  commeth  tbis  aire  tbat  is  ao  soote, 

Tbat  in  my  sonie  I  fele  it  doth  me  boote. 


"  And  bardily,  tbis  wind  that  i 

Tbus  stoundmeale  encreaseth  in  my  ftoe, 

Is  of  n^y  ladiea  deepe  sigbes  soie, 

I  prere  it  tbus,  for  in  nooe  ocber  spaee 

Of  all  tbis  totme,  sa^e  only  in  tbis  plaee^    . 

Feele  I  no  wind,  tbat  sooneth  so  lilu  paina^ 

It  saitb,  «  Alas,  wby  twined  be  we  twaws.'' 

Tbis  longe  time  be  diiretb  Ibrth  ngfat  thns, 
Till  fully  paKed  was  tbe  nintbe  night. 
And  aye  beside  him  was  this  Pusdams, 
Tbat  busily  did  all  his  ftill  might 
Him  to  oomfort,  and  make  his  herte  ligbt, 
Ye^ing  bim  bope  ał*ay  tbe  tentb  morow, 
Tbat  she  shal  comen,  and  stmten  aU  bis  8orev. 

Upon  that  other  side  eke  was  Creseide 
With  women  few  among  the  Orekes  strong, 
For  which  fuli  oft  a  day,  <<  Alas"  she  seide 
**  That  I  was  borne,  well  may  minę  herte  kng 
After  my  death,  for  now  live  I  too  loog 
Alasj  and  I  ne  may  it  not  ameod. 
For  now  is  worse  tban  erer  yet  I  wend. 

"  My  fether  nill  for  nothing  doe  me  grece 
To  gone  ayen,  for  anght  I  can  bim  ąueme^ 
And  if  80  be  that  I  my  termę  pace. 
My  Troiłoś  shall  in  bis  herte  deme 
Tbat  I  am  false,  and  «o  it  m&y  well  seme, 
Tbus  shall  I  bave  votbonke  on  eTery  side^ 
Tiat  I  was  borne  so  welaway  the  tide. 

"  And  if  that  1  me  pot  m  jeopardie, 
To  staaie  away  by  night,  and  it  befoll 
Tbat  I  be  caught,  I  shall  be  bold  aspie, 
Or  else  lo,  tbia  doede  I  most  of  all, 
If  in  the  honds  of  some  wretch  I  fali, 
I  nam  bot  lost,  aU  be  miae  berta  trew : 
Now  mightie  Ood,  thou  on  my  sorow  rew." 

Fuli  pale  iwoKoa  was  ber  bright  focct 
Her  limmes  leane,  as  she  tbat  all  tbe  day 
Stode  wban  she  darst,  and  loked  on  the  phiee 
.There  she  was  borne,  and  dwelt  had  aye» 
And  all  the  night  we^ung  alas  sbe  lay» 
And  tbus  dispeired  outof  all  cure 
She  lad  ber  Ufo,  tbis  wofoU  creature. 

Fuli  oft  a  day  sbe  sighed  eke  for  distresse. 
And  in  ber  selfe  sbe  went  aye  purtraying 
Of  Troilus  the  great  worthinesse. 
And  all  his  goodly  wordes  recording, 
Sens  flitt  that  day  ber  Ioto  began  to  apriog. 
And  tbus  she  set  ber  wofoll  beHe  afire, 
Througb  remembrance  of  that  sbe  gan  dears. 

In  all  this  world  there  ms  so  crudl  herte, 
Tbat  ber  had  beard  comphunen  in  ber  sorow, 
That  noM  have  wepten  for  ber  pames  smait, 
So  tenderly  she  wept,  both  eve  and  morow, 
Her  needed  no  teares,  for  to  borow, 
And  this  was  yet  the  wont  of  aU  ber  paiae, 
Ther  was  no  wight,  to  wbom  sbe  durste  ptaln. 

Fuli  rewfully  she  looked  rpon  Tniy, 

Beheld  the  toorcs  Ugfa,  and  die  tba  haDis. 

"  Alas/'  (qood  sbe)  «  the  pleasanoce  and  tbe  joy, 

The  which  that  uow  all  torned  into  gali  is, 

Haye  I  bad  ofte  witbin  yonder  waUis. 

O  TroUos,  wbat  doest  thou  now  ^ "  ahe  aeids^ 

*'  Lord,  whetber  thou  y«t«hiiike  fpon  Oresside. 
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**  Alis  that  I  ne  had  ittowed  on  yoiir  lorę, 
And  weot  with  you»  as  ye  me  redde  ene  this, 
tban  bad  I  dow  not  sighed  balfe  so  sore : 
Wbo  migbt  haTe  said,  Łhat  I  had  done  amis 
To  iteaje  airay  with  such  one  as  he  is  ? 
But  sil  too  late  commeth  the  lectuarie, 
Whin  BMD  the  corse  vnto  the  grane  caiie. 

'*  Too  late  is  oow  to  ipeke  of  that  matere, 
PlrudeDce,  alaa,  ooe  of  thioe  eyen  three 
Me  lacked  alway,  ere  that  I  came  here : 
For  on  time  passeid  well  remembred  mee, 
And  present  time  eke  could  I  well  see. 
Bat  fature  time,  ere  I  was  in  the  snare, 
ODnU  I  not  seeoe,  that  causeth  now  my  care. 

"  Bot  nathelease,  betide  what  betide, 

I  łbaB  to  morów  at  Dight,  by  east  or  west, 

Oat  of  this  hoast  steale,  on  some  side, 

And  gooe  with  Tmilus,  where  as  him  lest, 

Thb  parpose  woli  I  hołd,  and  this  is  the  best, 

Nft  ftree  of  wicked  toogues  ionglerie, 

For  ercr  on  love  have  wretches  had  euTie. 

'*  tor  who  so  woli  of  OTery  word  take  hede, 
Or  fale  bem  by  erery  wightes  wit, 
Ne  ihall  he  oeTer  thriven  out  of  drede, 
ht  that  that  some  men  blamen  ever  yet, 
Ią  ocher  manner  folke  commenden  it, 

I  And  n  for  me,  lor  all  soch  Tariaunoe, 

,  f  eficitie  depe  I  my  suffisaonce. 

;  "  For  whieh,  withoaten  any  wordes  mo. 
To  Troy  I  woli,  as  for  conclusioan*'* 
BiitGod  it  wote,  ere  fuUy  moneths  two, 
She  was  fuli  ferre  fro  that  enteotioun, 
For  botbe  Troilits  and  Troie  toun 
Sttll  knotlesse  throughout  her  herte  slide, 
For  ibe  woli  take  a  purpose  for  to  abide. 

Tbii  Diomede,  of  whom  I  you  tell  gan, 

Gotb  DOW  within  himselfe  aye  arguing, 

With  all  the  sleight  and  all  that  ever  be  can, 

Hov  be  may  best  with  shortest  tarying, 

lato  his  nette  Creseides  herte  bring, 

To  tbis  entent  he  couthe  never  fine, 

To  fiiben  her,  be  laid  out  hooke  and  linę. 

Bat  natheletse,  well  in  his  herte  he  thougbt, 

That  she  nas  nat  without  a  lorę  in  Troy, 

F«r  Derer  sithen  he  her  thence  brought, 

We  couth  he  seene  ber  laugh,  or  makeo  joy, 

He  ntst  how  best  her  herte  for  tacoie. 

Bot  for  tassey,  be  said  nooght  it  ne  grcTeth, 

For  he  that  naaght  assaieth,  naught  atcberetb. 

Yetssied  he  to  hhnselfe  rpon  a  night, 

"  Now  am  ]  nat  afoole,  that  wote  well  how 

"Her  wo  is,  for  love  of  aootber  wight, 

Aod  hereupoo  to  goue  assay  her  now, 

I  may  well  wete,  it  nill  nat  ben  my  prow, 

Forwiie  foike  in  bookes  it  espresse, 

Mea  ihall  nat  wowe  a  wight  in  hevinesse. 

^ot  wbo  so  might  winnen  such  a  floure 

m  him,  for  whom  she  moumetb  night. and  day. 

Be  might  saioe  he  were  a  conąuerour: 

Aad  right  anone,  as  he  that  bold  was  aye, 

*mght  in  his  herte,  hap  how  hap  may, 

AU  sboiild  I  dye,  I  woli  ber  herte  seecb, 

I  ibatt  na  men  lescn  but  my  speech." 


This  Diomede,  as  bookes  us  declare. 

Was  in  his  nedes  prest  and  coorageous, 

With  sterae  voice,  and  mighty  limmes  square. 

Hardy,  testife,  strong,  and  cbeTalrous 

Of  deedes  like  his  fatber  Tideus, 

And  some  men  saine  he  was  of  tonge  large. 

And  heire  he  was  of  Calcidony  and  Arge. 

Creseide  meane  was  of  her  statore, 
Thereto  of  sbape,  of  face,  and  eke  of  chere, 
There  might  ben  no  fairer  creature, 
And  ofte  time  this  was  her  manere, , 
To  gone  itressed  with  her  haires  clere 
Downe  by  her  colere,  at  her  backe  behind, 
Which  with  a  threde  of  gold  she  would  bind. 

And  sa^e  her  browes  joyneden  ifere, 

There  nas  no  lacke,  in  aught  I  can  espien. 

But  for  to  speaken  of  her  eyen  clere, 

Lo,  truely  they  written  that  her  seien, 

That  Paradis  stood  formed  in  her  eien. 

And  with  her  riche  beauty  eyermore 

Stroje  knre  in  her,  aie  which  of  hem  was  morę. 

She  sobre  was,  eke  simple,  and  wise  withall, 
The  best  inoiished  eke  that 'might  bee. 
And  goodly  of  her  speech  in  generall, 
Charitable,  estately,  lusty,  and  free, 
Ne  neyermore,  ne  lacked  her  pitee. 
Tender  hearted,  sliding  of  corage. 
But  troely  1  cannat  tell  her  age. 

And  Trotlus  well  wosen  was  in  hight. 

And  complete  formed  by  proportioun, 

So  well  that  kind  it  naught  amenden  might, 

Youog,  fresh,  strong,  and  hardy  as  lioun, 

Trew  as  sŁeele,  in  ech  oonditioun. 

One  of  the  best  enteched  creature, 

That  is  or  shall,  wbile  that  the  world  may  dure. 

And  certatnely,  in  story  as  it  is  fond, 
That  Troilus  was  never  unto  no  wight 
Ab  in  his  time,  in  no  degree  second, 
In  daring  do  that  longeth  to  a  knight, 
All  migbt  a  giaunt  passen  him  of  might. 
His  herte  aye  with  the  first  and  with  the  best, 
Stood  peregall  to  dare  done  what  him  lest. 

Bnt  for  to  tellen  forth  of  Diomede, 
It  fili,  that  after  on  the  tenthe  day. 
Sens  that  Creseide  out  of  the  city  yede, 
This  Diomede,  as  fresh  as  braunch  in  ]VIay, 
Came  to  the  tente  tl)ere  as  Calcas  lay, 
And  fained  him  with  Calcas  have  to  done, 
But  what  he  meot,  I  shall  you  tellen  sonę. 

Creseide  at  shorte  wordes  for  to  tell, 
Weloommed  him,  and  downe  him  by  her  sette, 
•And  he  was  ethe  ynough  to  makeu  dweU, 
And  afler  this,  withouten  longe  lette, 
The  spices  and  the  winę  men  forth  hem  fette, 
And  forth  they  spcke  of  this  and  that  ifere, 
As  friendes  done,  of  which  some  shall  ye  here. 

He  gan  first  fallen  of  tbe  waire  in  speech 

Betwtsen  hem  and  the  folke  of  Troy  toun, 

And  of  thassiege  he  gan  eke  her  beseech. 

To  tellen  him  what  was  her  opinioun: 

Fro  that  demaund  he  so  discendeth  doun. 

To  asken  ber,  if  that  her  straunge  thougbt 

Tbe  Gretkes  gise,  and  werkes  that  they  wrought } 
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And  why  her  father  Łarieth  so  long 
To  wedden  her  unto  some  wortby  wight  ? 
Creseide  that  was  in  her  paines  strong. 
For  love  of  Troił  us  her  owne  knight, 
So  ferforth  as  the  cunning  had  or  migfiŁ, 
Aiuwerde  him  tbo,  but  as  of  bis  entcnt, 
It  seemed  nat  she  witte  what  be  ment. 


CHAUCERA  POEMS. 

Aod  with  that  word  be  gan  to  waxen  ree^. 
And  in  his  speech  a  little  wbile  he  qaoke. 
And  cast  aaióf.  a  little  with  his  heed, 
And  stint  a  whiie,  and  afterward  he  woke, 
And  soberly  on  her  he  threw  bis  loke. 
And  said,  "  I  am,  albelt  to  you  no  joy, 
As  gentill  a  man  as  any  wight  in  Troy. 


But  natbelesse,  this  ilke  Diomede 
Gan  on  hiniseife  assure,  and  thus  he  seide : 
'*  If  I  aright  bave  taken  on  you  hede, 
Methinketh  thus,  O  lady  minę  Creseidei 
That  sens  I  first  hond  on  your  brtdle  leide, 
Wban  I  out  came  of  Troy  by  the  morrow, 
Ne  might  I  never  secne  you  but  in  sorrow. 

«  I  can  nat  saine  what  may  tbe  causc  he, 
But  if  for  love  of  some  Trojan  łt  were, 
The  wbich  rigbt  sore  would  a  thinkeu  me, 
That  ye  for  kny  wight  that  dwelleth  there, 
Sboulden  spili  a  qiiarter  of  a  terę, 
Or  pitously  your  s&Iven  so  begile. 
For  dredelesse  it  is  nat  wortb  tbe  w  bile. 

'*  Tbe  folke  of  Troy,  as  wbo  saitb  all  and  some, 
In  prison  beO,  as  ye  your  selven  see, 
Fro  thence  sball  nat  one  on  live  come, 
For  all  tbe  gold  atwixen  sunne  and  see, 
Trusteth  well,  and  understondeth  mce, 
There  sball  oat  one  to  roercy  gone  on  live, 
All  were  be  lord  of  worldes  twise  five. 

**  Sttcb  wrech  on  hein  for  fetching  of  Heleine 
There  shall  be  take,  ere  that  we  bence  wend, 
Tbat  Maunes,  which  that  goddes  ben  of  peioe, 
Shall  ben  agast  that  Grekes  wol  hem  sheud, 
And  men  shall  drede  unto  the  worldćs  end 
From  henceforth  to  ravisben  any  queene, 
So  cruell  shall  our  wreche  on  bem  be  secne. 

"  And  but  if  Calcas  lede  us  with  ambages, 
Tbat  is  to  saine,  with  double  wordes  slic, 
Such  as  men  clepen  k  word  with  two  vl.^agc>, 
Ye  sball  well  knowen  that  I  nat  nć  lie, 
And  .all  this  tbing  right  sene  it  with  your  ele, 
And  that  anon,  ye  nill  nat  trow  ho^  soooe, 
Now  taketh  hede^  for  it  is  for  to  doone. 

•*  What  wenę  ye  your  wise  father  would 
Have  ycven  Antenor  for  you  anone, 
If  he  oe  wiste  tliat  the  city  should 
Destroied  ben  ?  why  nay  so  mote  I  gone, 
He  knew  fuli  well  there  shall  nat  scapen  one 
That  Troian  is,  and  for  the  greatc  fere 
He  durste  nat  that  ye  dwelt  lenger  there. 

"  What  woli  ye  morę,  O  loTesome  lady  d<jie, 
Let  Troy  and  Troians  fro  your  herte  passe, 
Prive  out  that  bitter  hope,  and  make  good  chcre, 
And  clepe  ayen  the  beautie  of  your  face, 
That  ye  with  salte  teares  so  deface. 
For  Troy  is  brought  in  such  a  ieopardie, 
That  it  to  save  is  now  no  remedie. 

**  And  thinketh  well,  ye  shall  in  Grekes  flnd 
A  morc  perfite  lorę,  ere  it  be  night, 
Than  ady  Troian  is,  and  morę  kind. 
And  bet  to  serven  you  woli  done  his  might, 
And  if  ye  voucbsafe  my  lady  bright, 
I  woli  ben  he,  to  serven  you  my  selve, 
Ye  lever  than  be  lord  of  Greceś  twelte." 


"  For  if  my  father  Tideus"(he  seide) 

"  Ilived  had,  I  had  been  ere  this, 

Of  Calcidonie  and  Arge  a  king,  Cresei<ie, 

And  so  hope  I  that  f  shall  be  iwis: 

But  be  was  slaine  alas,  the  morę  barme  i^ 

Unhappily  at  Thebes  all  to  ratbe, . 

Polimite,  and  many  a  man  to  scatbe. 


*'  But  bertę  minę,  sitbe  that  I  am  your 
And  ben  the  first,  of  whom  I  seche  grlLce, 
To  scnrc  jrou  as  heartely  as  I  can. 
And  ever  shall,  #hile  1  to  liye  hate  space, 
So  that,  ere  J[  depart  out  of  this  place, 
Ye  woli  me  graunte,  tbat  I  may  to  morów 
At  better  laiser  tell  you  of  my  sorow." 


What  shuld  I  tell  his  wordes  that  he  seide? 
He  spake  ynough  for  o  day  at  the  mest 
It  preveth  well  he  spake  so,  that  Crescide' 
Oraunted  on  tbe  morrow  at  his  reąuest 
For  to  speake  with  him  at  the  least, 
So  that  he  nolde  speake  of  such  matere. 
And  thus  she  to  him  said,  as  ye  mowę  hen. 

Aa  she  that  had  her  berfe  on  Trorlus 
So  fast,  that  there  may  it  noile  arace. 
And  straungely  she  spake,  and  saied  tboi; 
"  O  Diomede,  I  Iotc  that  ilke  place 
There  was  I  borne,  and  Joves  of  thy  grace' 
Deliver  it  fioone  of  all  tbat  doth  it  care, 
God  for  thy  might  so  leve  it  well  to  farę. 

«*  That  Grekes  wold  hir  wratb  on  Troie  wreke 
If  that  they  might,  I  know  it  well  iwis. 
But  it  shall  naught  befallen  as  ye  speke. 
And  God  toforne,  and  fart  ber  over  this, 
I  wote  my  father  wise  and  ready  is. 
And  that  he  me  hath  bought,  as  ye  me  tdd, 
So  derę  am  I  the  morę  vnto  him  hołd. 

**  That  Grekes  ben  of  high  conditioon, 
I  wote  eke  well,  but  certaine  men  shall  find 
As  worthic  folke  within  Troie  touo, 
As  confłing,  as  pcriite,  and  as  kinde, 
As  ben  betwixte  Orcades  and  Inde, 
And  tbat  ye  coulde  well  your  lady  sertc" 
I  trow  eke  well,  ber  thonke  for  to  deserre. 

'*  But  as  to  speake  of  loue,  iwis"  (she  seidcj 
**  I  had  a  lord,  to  whom  I  wedded  was, 
His  whose  minę  herte  was  all  till  he  deide, 
And  other  love,  as  helpe  me  now  Pallas, 
There  in  minę  herte  nis,  ne  never  was, 
And  that  ye  ben  of  noble  and  high  kinrede, 
I  have  well  herde  it  tellen  out  of  drede. 

"  And  tliat  doth  me  to  have  so  great  a  wonder, 
That  ye  t\  ult  scornen  any  woman  so, 
Eke  God  wote,  Iotc  and  I  ben  fer  asonder, 
I  am  disposed  bet,  so  mote  I  go, 
Unto  my  death  plaine  and  make  wo  ; 
What  I  sball  after  done,  I  can  not  say, 
But  truely  as  yet  me  list  oat  play. 
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"  Minę  bertę  ii  oow  m  tritralatiooD, 
And  ye  hi  armes  buiie  day  by  day, 
Henafter  whan  ye  wonen  haw  the  toan^ 
Panrentare  thao,  eo  it  ba]ipen  may, 
That  wbaa  I  lee  that  I  nerer  ere  sey, 
Thao  woli  I  werke  that  I  nerer  ere  wronght, 
This  word  to  yoa  ynoagh  tuffisen  oagbt. 


**  To  morów  eke  wol  I  tpeken  witb  yoa  ftune, 
So  that  ye  touchen  naoght  of  this  matere, 
iod  wban  you  list,  ye  may  eome  here  againe, 
And  ere  ye  gone^  thus  mach  I  say  yoa  here, 
Al  helpe  me  Fkllai^  tHtfa  her  btfiree  clere, 
U  that  I  sboold  of  any  Oreeke  hare  rooth, 
It  ihnlde  be  yoor  aelTen  by  ny  ttouth. 

"  I  fliy  BBt  thtreibre  that  I  voH  yoo  lo7e« 

Ke  lay  nat  oay,  bat  in  oonclosioan, 

I  meaoe  welł  by  God  that  ńt  abo^e:'^ 

And  therewithall  she  caat  her  eien  doun, 

And  gaa  to  ńgh,  aod  said,  **  Troilus  and  Troy  toun 

Yet  bidde  [  God,  ia  quiet  and  in  rent 

1  may  yoa  seene,  or  do  mme  herte  brest" 

But  in  effeet,  and  ehoctly  for  to  say, 

this  Diomede  all  freshly  new  againe 

6an  preasen  oo,  and  fiut  her  mercy  pray, 

Aod  after  this,  the  aoothe  for  to  saine, 

Her  glone  he  toke,  of  whicb  be  was  fuli  faine, 

And  floally,  whan  it  was  woxen  ere, 

^  all  was  well,  he  rosę  and  iooke  his  lere. 

The  bright  Yenas  Ibloifred  and  aie  Uugbt 
The  way  tbere  brodę  Phebus  doaue  alight. 
And  Cithera  her  charę  horse  over  raught, 
Towhirle  oot  of  the  Łion,  if  she  might. 
And  Sigiiifier  his  caodles  sheweth  bright, 
^^ban  that  Creseide  ynto  her  bed  went, 
Witbin  her  fathen  faire  bright  tent. 

ttetonmiog  in  her  soule  aye  rp  and  doun 
The  wordes  of  this  snddaine  Diomede, 
Hii  great  estate,  and  periH  of  the  toun, 
And  that  she  was  alooe,  and  had  nede 
Of  friendes  help,  and  thns  began  to  brede 
The  cause  why,  the  soothe  for  to  tell, 
She  tooke  lully  parpose  for  to  dwell. 

Tbe  inorofw  came,  and  ghostly  for  to  speke, 
Thia  Diomede  is  come  ynto  Creseide, 
And  sborUy,  least  tbat  ye  my  tale  breke, 
80  well  be  for  himselfe  spake  and  seide, 
That  all  her  sighes  aore  doane  he  leide, 
And  anaUy,  the  soothe  for  to  saine, 
He  Kfte  ber  the  great  of  all  her  paiiie. 

And  after  this,  the  story  telleth  V8, 

T^  she  htm  ya^-e  the  fiire  bay  stede, 

The  which  she  ones  wan  of  Troiius, 

And  6ke  a  brooch  (and  that  was  little  nede) 

That  Tinoilus  was,  she  yave  this  Diomede, 

And  eke  the  bet  finom  sorow  him  to  releve, 

She  madę  him  weare  a  pencell  of  her  sicre. 

Jfind eke  in  stories  elsewhere, 

^^  thnmgfa  the  body  hnrt  was  Diomede 

WTpoilus,  tho  wept  she  many  a  terę, 

Thno  that  she  saw  bis  wide  woundes  blede^ 

And  tbat  sbe  t4Mike  to  kepen  him  good  hede. 

And  for  to  healen  him  of  his  smart, 

*«»  »wne,  I  not,  that  she  ya? e  him  her  herte. 
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But  truely  the  stofie  telleth  rs, 
Thcre  madę  never  woman  morę  wo 
Than  she,  whan  that  she  falsed  Trollns, 
She  said  ^  Alas,  for  rtow  is  clene  ago 
My  name  in  trouth  of  lovć  for  evermo. 
For.  I  have  fialsed  one  the  gentillest 
That  ever  was,  and  one  the  worthiest. 


aSr 


**  Alas,  of  me  rnto  tbe  worldes  end 

Shall  neither  ben  iwritten  or  iaoog 

No  good  worde,  for  these  bokes  woH  me  sh^nd : 

IroUed  sball  1  been  on  many  a  tong,- 

Throughout  the  worid  my  beli  shall  be'  ron^ 

And  women  most  woli  hate  me  of  all, 

Alas,  that  sach  a  caas  me  should  fiałl. 

<'  Tbey  woli  saine,  in  as  much  as  in  me  is, 
I  have  hem  done  dishonour  welaway,' 
All  be  I  not  the  first  that  did  amis, 
What  helpeth  that,  to  dobę  my  blame  aWay, 
But  sens  1  see  there  is  no  better  way. 
And  that  too  late  is  now  for  me  to  me, 
To  Diomede  1  woU  algate  be  true. 

**  But,  Triolos,  sens  I  no  better  mayy 
And  sens  that  thus  departen  ye  and  I,- 
Yet  pray  I  God  so  yere  you  right  good  dk^, 
As  for  the  gentillest  knight  truely 
That  ever  I  saw,  to  serven  faithAiIIy, 
And  best  can  aye  his  ladies  honour  kepe," 
And  with  that  word  she  brast  anon  to  wepe. 

*'  And  certes,  you  ne  haten  shall  I  nerer, 

And  friendes  lorę,  that  shall  ye  hare  of  me. 

And  my  good  word,  ałl  should  I  Iiven  ever. 

And  truely  1  would  right  sorrie  be,  * 

For  to  seene  you  in  advenite. 

And  guiltlesse  I  wot  well  1  you  leave. 

And  all  shall  passe,  and  thnstake  I  my  leave." 

But  truely  how  long  it  was  bitwene,  * 

That  she  forsoke  him  for  this  Diomede, 
l'here  is  nonę  authour  telleth  it  I  Irenę, 
Take  every  man  now  to  his  bookes  hedef, 
He  shall  no  termę  finden,  out  of  drede, 
For  thougb  that  he  began  to  wowe  her  sonę, 
Ere  he  her  wan,  yet  was  there  morę  to  done. 

Ne  me  ne  list  this  siłiie  woman  chide 
Ferther  than  the  storie  woli  devise, 
Her  name  alas  is  pubłished  so  wide, 
That  for  her  gilt  it  ought  ynough  sufBse, 
And  if  I  might  excuse  her  in  any  wise. 
For  she  so  sorrie  was  for  her  Tatroutb, 
Iwis  I  would  excuse  her  yet  for  routh< 

Tliis  TW>ilus,  as  I  before  have  told, 
Thus  dnTeth  fortb,  as  wel  as  he  hath  migbt. 
But  ofte  was  his  herte  hote  and  cold, 
And  namely  that  ilke  ninthe  night, 
Which  on  the  morrow  she  had  him  behight 
To  come  ayen,  Ood  wote  foli  Itttle  rest 
Had  he  that  night,  nothing  to  ślepe  him  fest. 

The  laurer  crowned  Phebus,  with  his  beat 
Gan  in  his  courre  aie  Tpward  as  he  went, 
To  warmen  of  the  east  sea  the  waves  wete, 
And  Circes  doUghter  song,  with  fresh  entent, 
Whan  Tróiłus  his  I>andare  after  sent, 
And  on  the  walles  of  the  towne  tbey  pleide, 
To  Iooke,  if  thry  can  seene  oogbt  of  Creseide. 
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Till  ii  was  noone,  ihey  stooden  fei*  to  lee 
Who  tbat  th«re  camo,  and  every  oianer  wight 
Tbat  came  liro  ferre,  they  saiden  it  wat  sbee» 
Till  tbat  they  coulden  knoweo  him  aright : 
Now  was  bis  bertę  duli,  dow  was  it  ligbt, 
^  And  thus  beyaped  stooden  for  to  sure 
*  About  Daught,  tbis  Troiłoś  and  Faudara^ 

To  Pandams  tbis  T^ojlus  tbo  laida 

**  For  aught  I  wot,  before  noooe  sikerly, 

Into  tbis  toune  oe  cometb  not  berę  Creseide, 

Sbe  bath  ynougb  to  doen  bardely 

To  winoen  from  ber  father,  so  trow  I, 

Her  olde  fatber  woli  yet  make  ber  dme 

Ere  tbat  sbe  go^  God  yere  bis  bertę  puic/* 

Pandanu  auswerd,  '*  It  may  well  been  tiertaia 
And  fortby  let  ▼*  dioe,  I  thee  beteech, 
Aod  after  noone  thaa  maist  tboo  oome  agains'' 
And  borne  ibey  go,  witbout  morę  Bpcecb, 
And  comen  ayeo,  but  k)ng  may  tbey  see«b, 
Ere  tbat  tbey  fiode  tbat  tbey  after  gape» 
Fortane  bem  botbe  tbiakątb  for  to  yape« 

(Oood  Troiłoś)  *'  I  see  weU  now  tbat  abe 
Is  tarjed  witb  ber  old  fatber  so, 
Tbat  ere  sbe  come,  it  woH  nigh  even  be. 
Gamę  fortb,  I  woU  rato  tbe  yate  go, 
Tbese  porters  ben  mkonning  even^ 
And  I  woli  dooe  bem  bolden  rp  tbe  yate, 
As  naugbt  ne  were,  althougb  sbe  come  late.'' 

Tbe  day  goth  foat,  and  after  tbat  came  ere,    . 
And  yet  came  nat  to  Troilus  Creseide, 
He  looketb  fortb  by  bedge,  by  tree,  by  grere, 
And  ferre  bis  head  over  tbe  wali  be  leide, 
And  at  tbe  last  be  toumed  bim,  and  seide, 
<*  By  God  I  woŁe  ber  meaoing  now  Pandare, 
Almost  iwis  all  newe  w|tf  my  eare* 

«  Now  doabtlesse  thb  lady  can  ber  good, 

I  wote  sbe  oommeth  riding  pri^ely, 

I  commend  ber  wisedome  by  minę  hood^ 

Sbe  woli  nat  maken  people  nicely 

Gaure  on  ber  wban  sbe  conmeth,  bot  aoftely 

By  night  into  tbe  toone  sbe  tbinketh  iide» 

And,  derę  broiber,  thi«ke  nat  long  to  abide, 

"  We  ha^e  naogbt  else  for  to  done  iwia, 
And  Pandaros,  now  wilt  tbou  trowen  me, 
HaTe  berę  my  trouth,  f  see  ber,  yond  ^e  is, 
HeaTe  op  tbine  eyen  man,  mayst  tboo  nat  see  ?" 
Pandare  answerde,  "  Nay,  so  mote  I  thee, 
Al  wroog  by  God,  wbat  saist  tbou  man,  wber  art, 
Tbat  I  see  yonde  aforre,  nis  but  a  eart." 

«  Alas  tboo  sayst  rigbt  sootb,"  (qood  TMlus) 

**  But  bardely  it  is  not  all  for  noogbt, 

Tbat  in  minę  befte  I  now  rqoyce  tbus, 

It  is  ayenst  some  good,  I  bare  a  tbought, 

Not  I  nat  bow,  but  sens  tbat  I  was  wrougbt, 

Ne  felt  I  sucb  a  comfort  dare  I  say, 

Sbe  cometb  to  night,  my  life  tbat  diirst  I  lay.'* 

Pandarus  answerde,  "  It  may  be  well  inough,** 

And  betd  witb  him  of  all  tbat  e^er  be  saied. 

But  in  bis  bertę  be  tboogbt,  and  soft  be  lougb. 

And  to  bimselfe  fuli  soberły  be  saled, 

"  From  basell  wood,  tbere  joUy  Robin  plaied, 

Sball  come  all  tbat  tbou  abtdest  berę, 

Ye,  fonrell  all  tbe  snów  of  feme  yere<" 


Tbe  wardein  of  tbe  ymtes  gan  to  calt 
The  folk,  wbicb  tbat  witbout  tbe  yates  we^ 
And  bad  hem  dri^en  in  hir  beastes  all, 
Or  all  the  oight  tbey  most  bleren  tbere^ 
And  ferre  witbin  the  night,  with  Aiany  a  tan^ 
Tbis  lYoilus  gan  bomeward  for  to  ńde. 
Por  wdl  be  seetb  it  belpetb  nat  to  abide. 

But  nątbelesse,  be  gladded  him  in  tbis, 
He  thougbt  be  misacompted  bad  bb  day^ 
And  saied,  "  I  uodenund  have  all  amis, 
For  thilke  night  I  last  Creseide  aey, 
Sbe  sayd,  *  I  sball  ben  berę,  if  tbat  I  may, 
Ere  tbat  the  Moooe,  O  derę  bertę  swete, 
The  lion  paaw  out  of  tbis  Ańete.* 

«  For  wbicb  sbe  may  yet  boM  all  bier  bebest," 
And  oQ  tbe  morrow  nnto  tbe  yater  be  went. 
And  up  and  doune,  by  weat  and  eke  by  east 
Upon  the  walles  madę  be  many  a  went. 
But  aU  for  naugbt,  his  bope  alway  him  bleol^ 
For  wbicb  at  uight,  in  sorow  and  sighe  sore, 
He  went  him  home,  withouien  aay  more^ 

Tbis  bope  all  deane  out  of  hta  faetfte  fled, 
He  ne  bath  whereon  now  Ieqger  for  to  bong. 
But  for  tbe  paine  him  thougbt  his  heite  biedy 
So  were  his  throwes  shaip,  and  wonder  strang^ 
For  wban  he  saw  tbat  she  abode  so  loog^ 
He  nist  wbat  he  jtnlgen  of  it  might. 
Sens  she  bath  brokeo  tbat  she  him  bebigbL 

The  thirde,  foortb,  6llte,  and  tbtt  day 
After  tho  dayes  tenne,  of  whicfa  I  told, 
Betwixen  hopc  and  drede  his  herte  lay, 
Yet  somuwbat  trusting  on  ber  hestes  oid, 
fiut  wban  be  saw  she  nolde  ber  termę  bold^ 
He  can  now  seene  nonę  other  remedie, 
But  for  to  sbape  him  soone  for  to  die. 

Hierwith  tbe  wicked  spińt,  God  os  blem^ 
Wbich  tbat  men  clepen  woode  jealoosie^ 
Gan  in  him  crepe,  in  all  tbis  betinesse^ 
For  which  because  he  would  soone  die, 
He  oe  eat  nedronke  for  bis  melancholie. 
And  eke  from  every  company  he  fled, 
This  was  tbe  life  that  all  tbis  time  be  lad. 

He  M  deftute  was,  tbat  no  manner  man, 
Unnetb  he  might  knowen  tbere  he  went, 
So  was  be  leane,  and  thereto  pale  and  wan, 
And  feeble,  that  he  waifceth  by  potent, 
And  with  his  ire  he  thus  bimselfe  shent: 
But  who  80  asked  him  whereof  him  smart, 
He  sayd,  his  barme  was  all  about  bis  bertę. 

Priam  fuli  oft,  and  dce  bis  motber  derę. 
His  bretbeme  and  bis  sustren  gan  him  ftain 
Why  he  so  sorrowfull  was  in  all  bis  chere, 
Aod  wbat  thing  was  the  cause  of  all  his  pain  t 
But  all  for  naugbt,  he  nolde  bis  cause  plain, 
But  sayd,  he  felt  a  grievoas  maladie 
About  bis  herte,  and  foine  be  woutd  dla. 

So  on  a  day  be  kiid  him  down  to  slcpe, 
And  80  befełł,  tbat  in  ślepe  him  Cfaourb^ 
That  in  a  forrest  fost  be  walked  to  wepe 
For  lorę  of  ber  tbat  him  tbese  paines  wroogfatf 
And  op  aad  doune  as  be  that  forrest  iongbt, 
He  met  he  saw  a  bote,  witb  tnakea  great, 
Tbat  slept  ayenst  tbe  bright  Somies  haat. 
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And  by  thłs  borę,  fast  jó  her  arnijn  fM 
1*7  laasSaag  aye  his  la4y  bright  Creseide, 
For  nrrow  of  whicb,  wbao  he  it  gan  behold, 
I  And  ibr  dispite,  out  of  his  alcpe  he  breide, 
Aod  loode  he  cried  on  PAadarua»  and  s^e, 
**  O  Fmdanu,  Do«r  know  I  crop  and  loot, 
I  nun  botdeady  there  q»  ngaR  other  boot 

"  My  lady  biight  Crateide  hatb  me  beti^ied, 
In  vkoB  I  trofitod  mdet  of  anj  wight, 
8be  eise«bere  faath  now  her  herte  apaied, 
^e  blofiill  go^dfls,  through  hir  greatte  might, 
mre  in  my  dreaine  ubeired  it  fuli  right, 
Tkv  ID  my  dreame  Cmeide  have  I  behokl,'* 
And  aU  this  thiog  to  t^andania  he  told. 

"O  my  Creteidę,  ala^  what  subtelte  ? 

Wbat  newe  lust  ?  wbat  bcauty }  what  science  ł 

What  wrath  of  jusie  cause  baye  ye  to  me  ? 

^guilt  ofme  ?  wbat  fell  ejcperience 

Brth  me  lafte  alas  thine  adyertence  ł 

ptnist,  OfSuth,  O  depe  awununce, 

Who  hath  me  ńft  Creseide^  all  my  pleasąnnce  ? 

I  'jAlMiWbyletlyooiromheiieego? 
wrwhich  well  nigh  oat  of  my  vit  I  hreidę, 
Wboshall  now  trow  on  any  othcs  mo? 
wd  wotc  I  weud,  O  lady  bright  Creseide, 
Tbtt  erery  wocd  was  gospell  that  ye  seide^ 
Jit  who  may  bet  beguUa,  if  him  list, 
nao be oo  whom  men  weoeo  best  to  trifl? 

•Wbat  shall  I  dooe,  my  Paodanis,  alas } 

Ifete  now  80  sharpe  ai  ne  we  parne, 

MIS  th«t  there  is  na  reitedy  ia  thia  ctfBs, 

|Ut  bet  wera  it  I  with  minę  hondea  twaine 

fj  idven  slow  Urna  alway  thos  to  plaise, 

Jor  throgh  the  death  my  ^  shiakl  hawe  an  end, 

nwB  otocy  day  itith  life  my  ielf  I  ahedd." 

Jwdsrś  amwerde  imd  sald,  "A^tó  the  wWle 
Jwt  1  was  borne,  haye  I  nit  Aied  er  this, 
Twt  dreapies  many  a  manner  man  beguile  ? 
Aod  why  ?  For  iblke  erpounden  hem  amis  : 
w  daresŁ  thou  saine  that  &lse  thy  lady  is, 
Jw  «dy  dreame,  ńght  for  thine  own  drede, 
I  «^  te  this  thoj^ht,  ^ou  canst  no  dreames  redę. 

'  Perareatare  there  th<Ai  dremest  of  thia  borę, 

Jmay  so  be  that  it  may  signifie 

Ber  fifther,  which  that  old  is  and  eke  )io«^ 

Aym  the  sunne  łicth  on  polot  to  die. 

And  Bbe  for  tonm  gimteth  wepe  aud  crie» 

Au  kisseth  him,  there  he  lieth  oą  the  gfouiA 

nw  tholdest  thoa  thy  dreme  aright  ex|K»und.'* 

\l^  might  I  then  doen"  (quod  Troilus) 
To  know  ofthis,  yea  were  never  so  Hte  ?»» 
,^  Now  myst  thou  wisely"  (quod  this  Ptodams) 

My  redę  is  this,  sens  thou  canst  well  endite^ 
JMt  hastiły  a  letter  thou  her  write* 
»n^  trhłch  thon  sbalt  well  hringen  about 
">  Bicm  a  aooth  of  that  thou  art  in  dout 

J!^  me  now  why :  tor  this  dare  I  well  sain^, 
Jntt  rf  » is,  that  she  untrue  be, 

w  if  ihe  write,  thou  sliaHfoll  sonę  jne, 
«  wbether  she  hath  any  Ijberte 
VOL.  I. 
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To  come  ayen,  or  els  in  some  ckuse 
If  she  be  let,  she  woU  assigne  a  cause. 

*'  Thou  hast  not  written  to  her  sens  she  went^ 
iNor  she  to  thee,  and  this  I  dorst  lay, 
There  may  such  cause  ben  in  her  entent, 
That  hardiy  thou  wolt  thy  seWen  say, 
That  her  abode  the  best  is  for  you  tway : 
Now  write  her  than,  «nd  thou  shalt  fele  sonę 
A  sooth  of  all,  there  is  no  morę  to  dbhe.'> 

Aocorded  ben  to' this  conclasioon. 

And  that  anon,  thesc  iike  lords  two, 

And  hastely  sate  Troilus  adoun, 

And  roUeth  in  his  herte  too  and  Iro, 

How  he  may  best  de8criven  her  his  wo. 

And  to  Creseide  his  owne  lady  defe, 

He  wrote  rigbt  thus,  and  said  as  ye  may  herc* 


TUB  ćonr  OT  TH*  ŁSTren. 

'*  Riattr  firesh  floor,  whose  I  haye  ben  and  shaiV 
Withouten  part  of  elsewhere  seryise, 
)  With  herte,  body,  life,  lust,  thought,  and  all, 
I  wofoll  wight  in  eyery  humble  wise 
That  tong  can  tell,  or  herte  may  deyise, 
As  oft  as  matter  occuplieth  place. 
Me  recommaund  unto  your  noble'  grace. 

*«  Liketh  it  you  to  weten^.sweete  herte, 
As  ye  well  know,  how  long  time  agon 
That  ye  me  left  in  aspre  paines  smart, 
Whan  that  ye  went,  of  which  yet  bota  nonf 
Have  I  non  had,  but  eyer  woite  bigon, 
Fro  day  to  day  ain  I,  tfnd  so  mote  dwel), 
While  it  you  list,  of  wele  and  wo  my  welj. 

**  For  which  to  you,  with  dredefiiU  herte  trew, 
I  write  (as  he  that  sorow  driyeth  to  write) 
My  wo,  that  eyery  houre  encreaseth  new, 
Complainiog  as  I  dare,  or  can  endite. 
And  that  defoced  is,  that  may  ye  wite, 
The  teares,  which  that  Drom  miue  eyen  ram', 
That  wniden  speke,  if  that  they  duzst,  and  pJalm 

"  You  first  heseech  I,  that  your  eycn  elere 
To  looke  on  thiś'defouled  ye  nat  hoM: 
And  oyer  all  this,  that  ye,  my  lady  derę. 
Woli  Touchsafe  this  letter  to  behold. 
And  by  the  cause  eke  of  my  cares  cbld, 
That  slaeth  my  wit,  if  anghl  amis  me  stait. 
Foryeye  it  me,  minę  ówne  sweet  hertel 

'<  If  any  seruaunt  durst  or  ought  of  rigbt 
Upon  his  lady  pitoosly  oomplaine, 
Than  wenę  I  that  I  ooght  be  that  wight, 
Coosidred  this,  that  ye  theae  m6neths  twainef 
Haye  taried,  there  ye  saideh  sobth  to  msioe. 
But  tenne  daies  ye  nolde  in  hoste  soiouine. 
Bot  in  two  monetfas  yet  ye  not  retoumei 

"  But  for  as  much'  as  me  mote  nedes  like 
AU  that  you  list,  I  daVe  nat  plaine  morę. 
But  humbly,  with  sorowfuU  sighes  sike, 
Yoo  right  I  mioe  ynrestie  sorowessore, 
Fro  day  to  day,  desiring  eyermore 
To  knowen  fully,  if  your  win  it  were^ 
How  ye  haTe  fored  and  don  while  ye  be  there* 
U 
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"  Whote  welfare  and  healc  tke  God  encreasc 
In  boooar  sucb,  that  upward  ia  degree 
U  grow  alway,  ao  that  it  never  cease, 
Right  as  yottr  berle  a^e  can,  my  \tidy  free, 
Devł8e,  I  pray  ta  God  so  nibte  it  b^ 
And  graunt  it,  thliit  you  aoone  vpon  me  rew, 
As  włflely  as  in  dl  I  am  to  yoa  trew. 

**  Aud  if  yoa  liketh  knowen  of  tbe  farę 
Of  me,  whoae  wo  ther  niay  no  wight  discńre, 
1  cau  DO  more,  but  chest  of  e^ery  care, 
At  writing  of  this  letter  I  was  on  live, 
AU  redy  oat  my  wofuU  gbott  to  drive, 
Whicb  I  delay,  and  bołd  bim  yet  in  łiond, 
Upon  tbe  sight  of  matter  of  your  sond. 

**  Minę  eyeiT  two>  in  Vaiae  witb  wbićh  I  iee, 
Of  florowfull  teres  salt  ame  woxea  weltis, 
My  song  in  piflint  of  minę  adTersite, 
My  good  in  faarm,  minę  ease  eke  woxen  Bell  is. 
My  joy  in  wo,  I  can  sey  now  nougbt  eflis, 
But  tonhied  is,  for  wbicb  my  life  I  warie, 
£very  joy  or  ease  in  his  contrarie. 

•*  T^lłich  witb  you  comiog  home  ayen  to  lYoy 
Ye  may  redresse,  and  more  a  tbousand  ńth€, 
Tban  6ver  I  bad  encreasen  m  me  joy. 
For  was  tbere  never  herte  yet  so  blithe 
To  saTO  his  life,  as  I  shall  ben  as  swithe 
As  I  yon  see,  and  tbotigh  no  manner  runth 
Can  meaen  yoa,  yet  fbinketh  on  ^our  troath. 


'*  And  if  BO  bć  my  gilt  bktb  deatb  desenred, 

Or  łf  you  list  no'ttiore  vpoo  me  see, 

In  goerdon  yet  of  that  I  ha^e  you  senred, 

Beieecb  I  you,  minę  owne  lady  li>ee, 

That  hereapoo  ye  woulden  write  me 

For  lorę  of  Ctod,  my  right  lodesterre, 

That  deatb  may  make  an  end  of  al  my  wenę. 

•«  If  otber  cause  anght  doth  yoa  for  to  dwell, 
That  witb  your  letter  ye  may  me  reoomfiart. 
For  though  to  me  your  abeence  is  an  Heli, 
With  pntience  I  woli  my  wo  corafort. 
And  with  your  letter  of  bope  I  woli  disport: 
Now  wfitethy  swete,  and  let  me  tbus  nat  plaine, 
With  hope  or  deaitbe  deliTere^b  me  frapaine. 

<(  Iwis,  nune  omie  derę  herte  trew, 

I  wote  that  whan  ye  neirt  Tpon  me  see, 

So  lost  bave  I  minę  heale  and  eke  mtae  hew, 

CrsKide  sfiall  not  conne  łbowen  me, 

Iwis,  minę  faertes  day,  my  lady  free, 

So  tharsteth  aye  minę  herte  to  bebokl 

Yoar  beautie,  that  ynnetb  my  life  I  bold. 

<*  I  tay  no  inore,  all  haye  I  fór  to  sey 
To  you  welt  ukire  than  I  tell  may. 
But  whether  that  ye  do  me  lirę  or  dey, 
Yet  pray  I  God  so  y6ve  you  right  good  day. 
And  fareth  well,  goodly  faire  fresh  May, 
As  ye  that  life  or  death  me  may  commaund. 
And  to'  your  trouth  aye  I  me  recommaund. 

**  WiUi  heale  such,  that  but  ye  yeyen  me 
The  same  heale,  I  shall  nonę  heale  hav^, 
Tn  you  lie^  whan  you  list  that  it  so  be, 
The  day  in  whicb  me  clothen  sbail  my  grare, 
Aod  inr  yoa  my  life,  in  yoa  might  for  to  save 
Me  fio  diseaae  of  all  my  paines  smart. 
And  farę  now  well,  minę  owne  sweet  herte. 

«*  La'  vo8t<r  T/» 


This  letier  forth  1NŚ  ssnt  nkto  Creąade, 

Of  which  ber  answere  in  dfoct  was  this. 

Puli  pitously  she  wrote  ayen,  and  seide, 

That  all  so  sbone  as  she  might  iwis,  ^ 

Sbe  wouU  come,  and  araend  all  tbat  waii  antil, 

And  finally,  sbe  wrote  and  saied  than, 

She  would  come,  ye,  but  she  nitt  whan^ 

But  in  ber  letter  madę  she  soch  feaMs, 

Tbat  wonder  was,  and  swore  ihe  lored  bim  beit, 

Of  which  be  found  but  bbttoiblesse  bfbests. 

But  Troilus  tboit  mayst  noW  eait  itod  WesC 

Pipę  in  an  i  nie  leafo,  if  thA  theis  left: 

Thus  goth  tbe  world,  GOd  shild  ^  fto  iMkśin», 

And  eTery  wight  tbat  meaneth  ttoatk  wwtM» 

Encreasen  gin  the  wo  firo  day  tO  oigfaC 

Of  Troił  ds,  for  tary ing  of  Creseide, 

And  lessen  gan  his  hope  and  eke  his  mig ht, 

For  which  all  doon  be  in  his  bedde  bim  leide, 

He  ne  eat,  dronke,  ne  slept,  ne  worde  seide, 

Imagining  aye  that  she  was  ▼nktnd. 

For  which  wel  nigh  be  wext  out  of  his  mmd. 

This  dreroe,  of  which  I  told  baTe  eke  befbne, 
May  never  come  out  of  his  remembraunceb 
He  thottght  aye  well  be  bad  his  lady  kme. 
And  tbat  loves^  of  bis  purreyaunce, 
Him  shewed  bad  in  sleepe  tbe  signifiaonce 
Of  her  ▼ntrouth,  and  bis  disa^enture. 
And  that  tbe  borę  was  shewed  him  in  figurę. 

For  whicb  be  for  S.bi]ie  his  suster  sent, 
That  called  was  Caaumdre  eke  all  aboot. 
And  all  his  dreame  he  told  her  ere  he  stnl, 
And  berbesougbt  asaoilen  him  tfae  doot 
Of  tbe  stroog  borę,  with  toskes  stoat, 
And  finally,  within  alittle  stouod, 
Cassaodre  him  gan  thus  hirdieme  ei^ponad. 

Sbe  gan  first  smile,  and  said,  '^  O  brotber  derę, 
(f  thou  a  sootb  of^this  desirest  to  know, 
Tbou  must  a  fiewe  of  oM  stories  here, 
To  purpose  how  that  fortunę  orerthrow 
Hath  lordes  old,  through  whicb  within  a  tbroir 
Thou  shalt  this  borę  know,  aod  of  what  kind 
He  comen  is,  as  men  in  bookes  find. 

**  Dianę,  which  tbat  wroth  was  and  in  ire. 
For  Greekes  nolde  dooe  ber  saerifice, 
Ne  incens  vpon  her  altar  set  on  6re, 
She  for  tbat  Greekes  gon  ber  eo  dispise^ 
Wrake  her  in  a  wonder  crueH  wise. 
For  with  a'1k>re  as  great  as  one  in  stalL 
She  madę  rp  frete  ber  come  and  ▼inm  śit. 

**  To  slea  tbe  borę  was  all  tlie  comtry  nmeA, 
Emong  wbiche  tbere  came  this  borę  to  se 
A  maM,  one  of  this  world  tbe  best  ipralsed, 
And  Meleager,  lord  of  that  countre : 
He  lored  so  this  freshe  maiden  free, 
Tbat  with  his  manbood,  ere  be  would  itent, 
This  borę  be  slough,  and  ber  the  hed  he  seaU 

-  Of  wbitfbe,  as  old  bookes  tellen  ts, 
Tbere  roae  a  contekc  and  agreat  en^ 
And  of  this  hMd  discended  lldetts 
By  linę,  or  els  old  bookes  He: 
But  bOw  this  Meleager  gan  to  die 
Through  hismotber,  woli  I  yoa  not  tell^ 
For  all  too  long  it  were  for  to  dwell." 
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She  told  eke  henr  Tidćua,  «re  she  fteot, 

Unto  the  stroog  citie  of  Thebes 
1     (Tb  daimeo  kiogdome  of  the  citie)  went 
k    For  his  fellawe  dao  Polimitei, 
i     Of  which  tbe  brother  d«n  Etbiedes 
I     Foli  wroogfiiUy  of  Thebei  held  the  streogtb. 

Thii  told  ihe  by  prooene  all  by  leogth. 

Sbe  told  eke  how  Hemoiiidei  astart, 
Whto  TSdeiis  akragh  fiftie  knightes  sloiit, 
Sie  toM  eie  tfll  the  inopbenet  by  herte» 
AbA  how  tbat  se^en  kinges  with  bir  ront 
fiuiegedeii  the  citie  ałl  aboot, 
M  of  ^he  boly  serpaft,  add  the  welU* 
And  of  the  furies  all  ahe  gm  him  telL 

.     AsHKiat  profugtis  Tideas  primo  Polyniceni, 
I      lUea  ligatom  docet  iosidiasąue  secundo, 

tertios  Hsrmonideo  canit,  et  vateiii  latitantem, 
Onutus  habet  reges  ineuntes  pneHa  septem, 
I^mniadum  furise  qointo  narrantur  et  aoguis, 
Aicbemori  bostum  8exto  ludiqiie  seguuntor. 
Iht  Tbebis  yatem  Graiorum  septimiu  umbris, 
Odaro  cecidit  TSdetu,  sges,  vita  Pelasgum, 
Hippomedon  nono  moritur  cum  Parthenopeo, 
Folmine  percnasas  decimo  Capeneos  saperatar, 
UndecitDo  perimunŁ  sese  per  minera  fratre$, 
I     Ai^girom  flentem,  narrat  duodenus  et  ignem. 

Of  Arohinories  buryiog,  and  tbe  plaies. 
And  how  Amphiorar  fiU  through  the  ground, 
Hbv  Tłdens  was  slaine,  )ord  of  Aigeis, 
Aod  bow  Hipponaedon  in  a  little  stound 
•    Was  dreint,  and  dead  Partbenope  of  wound, 
Aad  aiao  bow  Campanens  tbe  proud 
Whh  thnnder  dint  waa  alaine,  tbat  cried  feud. 

She  gan  eke  tell  him  bow  tbat  either  brother 

Cthiocles  and  Pollnices  also 

At  a  scarmishe  ecbe  uf  hem  donth  other, 

And  of  Arg.oes  weeping  and  ber  mo» 

Aad  how  the  toun  was  brent  she  told  eke  tho. 

And  tho  ditcended  doun  from  iestet  old 

To  Diomede,  aad  tbus  she  spake  and  told. 

"  This  ilke  borę  betokeneth  Diomede^ 

lUens  nn,  tbat  doun  descended  is 

Fro  Mdeager,  tbat  madę  tbe  borę  to  blede, 

Aad  thy  lady,  where  so  she  be  iwis, 

This  Diomede  her  herte  batb,  and  she  is  bis : 

Weep  if  thou  wolt,  or  lea^e,  for  out  of  dout 

Thii  Diomede  is  in,  and  tbou  art  out" 

**  Thou  sayjt  not  sootb,**  (qood  be) « thou  sorceresse, 

With  all  thy  fMse  gbost  o^propbecie, 

Thou  wenest  been  a  great  derineresse, 

Mo»  seest  thou  nat  this  Ibole  of  fantasi< 

Piuaen  ber  on  Iśdies  for  to  lie, 

Away,"  (fjuod  be)  "  there  Joves  yere  the  soroW, 

That  shak  be  fab  peraTcntore  yet  to  nfOrow. 

"  As  well  thou  mighteat  lien  on  good  Alcefte, 
That  was  of  creatures  (but  men  lie) 
That  erer  weren,  Łindest,  and  the  best, 
'or  whaa  her  budk»d  was  in  'leopardie 
To  die  bimselfe,  but  if  she  would  die, 
'  Sbe  chese  for  him  to  die,  and  gon  to  Heli, 
Aad  Karfe  anon,  as  us  tbe  book^  tell.'' 


Cassandrp  goeth,  and  be  with  craell  berle 
Foryate  his  wo,  for  anger  of  his  speech, 
And  fro  bis  bedde  all  suddainly  be  start, 
As  though  a  hole  him  had  I  madę  a  leecb, 
And  day  by  day  be  gan  reqnire  and  seech 
A  sootb  of  this,  with  all  his  fuli  cure, 
And  tfius  be  driyetb  fortb  his  aTentura 

Fortune  which  that  permutation 

Of  all  things  bath,  as  it  is  her  committed/ 

Through  purveyaunce  and  dispdsition 

Of  higb  Joye,  aa  reignes  shall  ben  ilitted 

Fro  folk  to  folk,  or  wihwa  they  shal  ben  śmitted, 

Oan  puli  away  the  feathers  brigfat  of  Troy 

Fro  day  to  day  till  they  ben  bare  of  joy. 

Emong  all  this,  the  fine  of  tbe  teopardie 
Of  Hector  gan  approchen  wonder  blive, 
Tbe  fate  would  his  soule  sbould  Tubodre, 
And  shapen  had  a  meane  it  out  to  driTe, 
Ayenst  wbich  fate  him  helpeth  not  to  strive, 
But  on  a  day  to  fighten  gan  be  wend, 
At  wbich  alas,  he  caoght  bis  tites  ftnd. 

For  which  m*e  tbinketh  every  mańner  irighi 
That  haunteth  armes,  ought  to  bewailó' 
Tbe  death  of  him  that  was  so  noble  a  knight : 
For  as  be  drough  a  king  by  tbauentaile 
Unware  of  this,  Achilles  through  tbe  maile 
And  through  tbe  bodie  gan  him  for  to  riye^ 
And  thus  the  worthy  knigbt  was  reft  of  live. 

For  wbom,  as  old  bookes  tellen  ns, 

Was  mad^  sucb  wo,  tbat  tong  it  maty  nat  tell. 

And  namely,  tbe  sorow  óf  Troiluś, 

That  next  bim  was  of  worthinesae  t&e  wdf, 

Add  in  this  wo  gan  Troilus  to  dwell, 

That  whai  for  sorow,  Iotc,  and  for  unrest. 

Fuli  oft  a  day  be  bad  his  herte  brest 

But  nathelesse,  tho  he  gon  him  di^paire^ 
And  drede  aye  that  his  lady  was  untrue, 
Yet  aye  on  her  bis  herte  gan  repaire, 
And  ak  these  lovers  done,  be  sought  aye  new 
To  get  ayen  Creseide  brigbt  of  hew. 
And  in  his  herte  he  went  her  excusing, 
That  Galeas  caused  all  her  taryiog. 

And  oft  time  he  was  in  purpoae  greąt, 
HimaelTen  like  a  pilgrime  to  disguise. 
To  seene  her,  but  he  may  not  counterfeati 
To  ben  unknowen  of  folke  tbat  weren  wise, 
Ne  flnd  escuse  aright  tbat  may  soffise. 
If  he  among  the  Orekes  knoweu  were, 
For  which  he  Wept  futt  o^  many  a  terę*    . 

To  her  be  wrofe  yet  oft  time  all  new^ 
Fuli  pitously,  be  left  it  nat  for  slouth, 
Beseechhag  her,  sens  that  be  was  tnio, 
That  sbe  wol  coma  ayen,  aad  hołd  ber  troiitlb 
For  wbich  Creseicfe  upon  a  day  for  rooth, 
I  take  it  so,  touching  all  this  matere, 
Wrate  him  ayen,  and  aaid  as  ye  may  her^ 

"  Cupides  sonne,  ensample  of  goodlihede, 

0  swerde  of  knigbthood,  sours  of  gentiłnease, 
How  might  a  wight  in  tiirment  and  in  drede. 
And  healcfesse,  you  send  as  yet  gladneseę^ 

1  hertelesse,  I  sicke,  I  in  diitresse. 

Sens  ye  with  me,  nor  I  with  you  may  deale, 
iTou  neitbec  sćnd  i  berto  may  nor  heale. 
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<*  Yonr  letten  Mt  tiie  paper  al!  iplainted, 
CoDceiyed  batU  minę  hertes  ptte, 
I  ha^e  eke  aeede  with  teares  all  depainted, 
Your  letler,  ^nd  how  tbat  ye  reąuiren  me 
To  come  ayen,  whieh  yet  ne  may  oot  be. 
But  why,  least  that  thitf  Idter  foanden  were, 
No  meotkni  ne  make  I  now  finr  fiere. 

'<  GreTOUB  to  me  (God  wole)  m  3rmir  unrest, 
Your  hast,  and  that  tbe  Oodtlei  ordinauttce 
Jt  seemeth  nat  ye  take  it  ftw  the  beat. 
Nor  other  thing  nii  in  jrour  remtoibraiMice, 
As  thmketh  me,  bkit  oniy  your  pleosaubee. 
But  beth  not  vrolb»  and  tbat  I  you  bcseecb, 
Tor  tbat  I  tary  is  all  fbr  iricked  spendu 

"  For  I  ha^e  beard  well  mbre  tban  I  wend 
Toucbmg  ufi  twe,  how  thinges  have  istond, 
Whieb  I  sball  witb  dissUńnliDg  amend, 
And  beth  nat  vroth,  I.  have  eke  uoderstond, 
9ow  ye  ne  do  but  holiłen  me  ia  bond. 
But  now  no  force,  I  can  nat  in  you  gesse, 
But  all  trouth  abd  all  gentiloesse. 

«<  Ck>me  I  woUy  bat  yet  in  such  di^oint 

I  stond  as  nom,  that  what  yere  or  wbat  day 

That  this  sball  be,  that  can  I  nat  appoint. 

But  in  eflfect  I  prav  you  as  I  taa^ 

Of  your  good  word,  and  of  your  f^tedship  aye. 

For  truty  while  tbat  my  life  may  dure. 

Ab  for  a  friend  yc  may  in  me  asure. 

«*  Yet  pray  I  you,  no  eviU  ye  ne  toke 
That  it  is  short  which  that  1  to  you  write, 
I  dare  nat  thoe  t  am  well  letters  make, 
Ne  nerer  yet  ne  could  I  weO  endite, 
Eke  great  efifect,  men*  write  in  place  lite, 
Thentent  is  all,  and  nat  tbe  letters  space, 
And  fiuredł  well,  God  have  you  in  his  grace. 

«« La  vostre  C'» 

Tbis  Tnńliitf  thou^ht  !!his  lettćr  all  straunge 

Whan  be  it  saw,  and  sorowfuUy  he  sight, 

Him  thonght  it  like  a  kalends  of  escbauoge. 

But  finally  he  fuli  ne  trowen  might, 

That  she  ne  would  hlm  holden  tbat  sfae  hight, 

For  with  fiil  evell  will  list  him  to  leve, 

That  loTeth  well  in  such  case,  though  him  greve. 

fiut  natbelesse,  men  salne  that  at  the  faist. 
For  any  thing,  men  sball  the  sootbe  see, 
And  iucfa  a  case  betide,  and  tbat  as  fast, 
That  Troilus  well  understood  that  she 
Narnat  so  kiud  as  that  ber  ought  to  be, 
And  finally,  he  wote  now  out  ofdout, 
That  all  18  lost  that  he  hath  ben  about. 

Sbood  on  a  day  in  bis  melancholy 

This  Trolliis,  and  in  suspeotioun 

Of  ber^  for  whom  he  weod  t»  dye, 

And  so  befiell,  thkt  throughbut  Troie  toiin; 

As  WBŚ  the  guise,  ibome  was  up  and  doun  ' 

A  manner  cote  armoure,  as  saith  the  story, 

Befonitf  Deiphebe,  inńgne  of  his  Tietory. 

Tbe  whiehe  cóte,  as  telleth  Łolliu^, 
l^iphc^  it  hath  rentfro  Diomede 
The  same  day,  and  wban  this  TroHus 
It  saw,  Ke  gan  to  taken  of  it  hede, 
A^ising  ci  the  length  and  of  the  brede, 
And  all  the  werke,  but  as  he  gan  behold, 
FuJl  sodktnly  his  hertjB  gah  to  cold; 


As  be  tbat  on  tlie  col^  Ibund  withbi 

A  bnx>cfa,  that  he  Creseide  ya^e  at  noMw 

That  she  fhom  Troy  mnit  aedet  twitt, 

In  remembraunce  of  biiA,  and  of  bis  soro#, 

And  she  him  laid  ayen'  ber  IbMb  to  borow, 

To'keepe  it  aye :  but  now  Aiłl  wali  be  wiit, 

His  lady  nas  no  kmger  on  to  trist 

He  goth  him  borne,  and  gan  luB  soooe  send 

For  Pandaras,  and  all  this  new«  cbanace^ 
And  of  this  brach,  he  told  htas  wofd  andend, 
Complainingof  ber  hertes  variannce, 
His  longe  b^e,  his  trouth,  and  bis  pea 
And  after  Desti^  wtthout  wprds  morę. 
Fuli  faist  be  cried,  bit  rest  him  to  restora- 

Tban  spake  he  tbus,  **  O  lady  mme  Creseide, 
Where  is  your  fiflth,  and  where  is  your  behesl  ? 
Where  is  your  Iotc,  where  is  yoór  trouth**  be  leidi, 
"  Of  Diomede  bate  ye  now  all  the  fest? 
Alas,  I  wouM  htfve  trowed  at  the  least, 
Itiat  sens  ye  nolde  in  trouthe  to  me  stond, 
That  ye  thus  nokle  hare  holden  me  in  hobd. 

<<  Who  sball  now  trowen  on  any  otbes  mo  ? 
Alas  I  ncTer  would  have  wend  ere  this, 
TŁat  ye,  Creseide,  could  have  chaunged  so, 
Ne  but  I  had  agih,  add  done  armis; 
So  cruell  wend  I  nat  your  bertę  iwis. 
To  slea  me  thus,  alas  your  name  of  trouth 
Is  now  fordone,  and  that  is  aH  my  roiith. 

<*  Was  there  nonę  other  blnodieyon  list  lete, 
To  feast  with  your  ne#  Ioyc,''  (qnod  he) 
*<  But  thilke  broche  that  I  with  teres  weM 
You  yave,  as  for  a  remembraunce  of  me? 
Nonę  other  cause  alas,  ne  had  ye. 
But  for  disi^te,  and  ^e  for  tbat  ye  ment' 
AU  utfcerly  to  rtiewen  your  entent 

«  Through  which  I  see,  thkt  clene  out  of  your  miad 

Ye  baTC  me  cast,  and  I  ne  can  nor  ma^ 

For  all  this  world  within  minę  bertę  find. 

To  unloven  you  a  quarter  of  a  day : 

In  cursed  time  I  borne  was,  welaway, 

Tbat  you  that  done  me  all  this  wo  enlińe, 

Yet  ioTe  I  best  of  any  creature. 

«  Now  God"  (qnod  he)  «  me  sende  yet  tb«  grace, 

That  I  may  meten  with  this  Diomede, 

And  truely,  if  I  have  ndight  and  spbce, 

Yet  shall  I  make  I  hope  his  sides  biedę: 

Now  God'*  (quod  be)  *<  that  ougfatest  taken  hede 

To  fortbren  trouth,  and  wrongpes  to  punice, 

Why  nilt  thou  don  a  tengeance  of  tbir^ice. 

"  O  Pandarua,  tbat  in  dremes  for  to  trist 
Me  blamed  hast,  and  wont  art  oft  upbreide^ 
Now  may^  thou  seen  thy  self,  if  that  thee  lift. 
How  trew  is  now  thy  neoe^  brigbt  Creseide : 
In  sundry  formes  (God  it  wote)*'  he  seide, 
**  The  gods  shewen  botb  joy  and  tene 
In  sl^^  and  by  my  dreme  it  is  now  sene. 

**  And  certalnely,  withoutśen  morę  speech, 
From  henceforth,  as  ferforth  as  I  may. 
Minę  owne  death  in  armes  woli  I  seedi^ 
I  retche  nat  how  soone  be  the  day. 
But  truely  Cr^eide,  sweet  Maię, 
Whom  I  have  with  all  my  might  isenred, 
liiat  ye  thus  done,  F  haTe  it  nat  deserFed.** 
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Thifl  Fuidafw»4hat  all  Ihete  thinges  berd. 
And  włile  WttU  be  hu^  »  aooŁh  of  tbis, 
He  nit  a  word  ayea  to  bim  aoswerd. 
For  lorie  ci  bi<  firieods  sonów  he  is» 
Aad  tbame  for  bn  męce  batb  dooe  amia» 
And  «aot  astonicd  of  tbete  cauaes  twey, 
4s  sdii  as  Btooe,  o  woni  iie  could  be  sey. 

Bot  at  tbe  bit,  Uhm  be  spake  aod  seide, 
"  My  brotber  derę,  I  may  do  tbee  no  mon, 
What  thould  I  saine,  I  bate  iwb  Oresaide, 
And  God  ii  irote^  I  umU  hale  ber  evenDore : 
And  tfaat  tbo«  me  beioogbtest  done  of  yore, 
HaTiDg  TDto  minę  honoor  ne  my  ftt^ 
Bigłit  00  legaid,  I  did  all  that  thee  leit. 

'^  If  I  did  anght  that  migbt  liken  tbee, 
It  ii  me  !efe,  and  of  tbis  treason  dow^ 
6od  wote  tbat  it  a  somow  is  to  me, 
Aad  dredeleste,  for  hertes  ease  of  yoa, 
Rigbt  &ine  T  woald  amend  it,  wist  I  how : 
And  ho  tbis  world,  Almtgbty  God  I  pray 
I^elirer  ber  sooDe,  I  can  no  mora  say.'* 

Oiest  was  tbe  sarow  and  plaint  of  Troiłaś, 
Bntforth  her  coune  {brtuoe  aye  gan  holdj 
Ontade  loyetb  tbe  sonoe  of  Tldeas, 
And  Tyoiliu  mote  wepe  ia  cares  cold, 
Soeh  is  tbis  world,  wbo  so  it  can  behold, 
ia  eche  estate  is  little  bertes  rest, 
<3od  leve  Ts  to  take  it  for  tbe  best. 

In  many  craell  batteila  oot  of  drede, 

Of  Troiłoś,  tbis  ilke  noble  knigbt, 

(Al  men  may  in  tbese  old  bookcs  redę) 

Wai  seea  bis  knigbtbeod  and  bis  great  migbt, 

Asd  dredelesse  bis  ire  day  and  nigbt 

M  cmaily  tbe  Orekes  aye  aboogbt, 

Aad  alway  most  tbis  Diomede,  be  sougbt. 

Aad  oft  time  (I  finde)  tbat  tbey  roette 
With  bloody  strokes,  and  with  wordeś  great, 
Aaaying howbir  spearcs  were  wheite, 
^  God  it  wote,  witb  many  a  cruell  bsat 
^  TYoilns  Tpoo  bis  belme  to  beat, 
^tnathelesK,  fortunę  it  waugbt  ne  woald 
Of  otben  boDd  that  eitber  dien  shoułd. 

Aad  if  I  bad  itaken  fbr  to  write 

Tbe  annes  of  tbis  ilke  worthy  man, 

Thu  woald  I  of  bis  battailes  endite, 

Aad  for  tbat  I  to  writen  first  began 

Of  his  lora,  I  baire  said  as  I  can 

Hii  wortby  deedes,  wbo  so  list  bem  berę, 

Bade  fiares,  ba  can  tell  bem  all  ifere. 


jg  erery  lady  brigfat  of  baw, 
Aad  etery  gentill  woman,  wbat  abe  bis, 
Albeit  tbat  Creseide  was  ontraw, 
Tbat  fer  tbat  giltye  be  natwratb  witb  me, 
Ye  may  ber  gUt  in  other  bookea  aee, 
^gladdar  I  woold  write,  if  yoa  lest, 
Peneiopeą  trouth,  awŁ  good  Akaste. 

^  i«y  I  nat  this  all  oo^  for  tbese  men, 

Mtniost  for  womeo  tbat  betraied  be 

]^rQKb  fiilse  folk,  God  yeve  bem  sorew,  amen, 

nat  with  bir  graat  wit  and  siibtUto 

Jl^^^aięn  yoo :  and  tbis  mevetb  me 

^ipe»ke,  and  in  effwt  yoa  aU  I  pray 

>^  f^  of  men,  and  lMHftB9iieUi  wbit )  Hy 


Go,  little  booke,  go,  my  little  tregedie, 
There  God  my  maker  yet  ere  that  I  die, 
So  send  me  migbt  to  make  some  comedi^  ^ 
Bot  little  booke,  make  tboa  nonę  envie. 
Bat  iubject  ben  Tnto  ąll  poesie. 
And  kisse  tbe  steps  whereąs  tboa  seest  pa^ 
Of  Uergil,  Qvid,  Homer,  Lacan,  and  Stoce. 

And  for  tbere  is  so  grąat  dlyersito 
In  Englisb,  and  in  writing  of  our  toog, 
So  pray  I  to  God,  tbat  nonę  miswrite  tbee, 
Ne  .tbe  misse  metre,  for  defoat  of  tong : 
And  redde  where  so  tboa  be,  or  des  song, 
Thattbou  be  Ynderstond,  God  I  beseecb. 
But  yet  to  puipoae  of  my  ratber  speech. 

The  wrath  (aa  I  began  yoa  for  to  sey) 
Of  Troilns,  tbe  Oreekes  boaghten  dera. 
Por  thoasandes  his  hoiides  maden  dey^ 
As  be  that  was  wiihouten  any  pere, 
SaTe  in  his  time  HectQr,  as  I  can  berę, 
Bat  welaway,  sate  onely  Goddes  will, 
Dispitoasly  him  sb)ugh  tbe  fierce  AchilL 

And  whan  tbat  he  was  sląio  in  thts  pianere, 
His  light  ghoste  fali  blisfully  is  went 
Up  to  tbe  bollownesse  of  tbe  serentb  sphere, 
In  his  place  leting  ev6riche  element. 
And  there  he  saw  with  fuli  aTiseroent 
The  erratiike  sterres,  berfceoing  armonie, 
Witb  sownes  fuli  of  Hedhrepis  melodie. 

And  doun  ftom  thence,  fast  be  gan  #vi8e 

Tbis  little  spot  of  earth,  that  witb  tbe  sec 

Eobraced  is,  and  fulły  gan  despise 

Tbis  wretobed  world,  and  held  all  vanite 

To  respect  of  t^e  plaioe  felicite 

That  is  in  Heatoi  aibove :  and  at  thę  las^ 

There  be  was  slaine,  his  looking  doun  he  cast 

And  in  himselfo  be  loagh,  right  at  tbe  wo 
Of  hem  that  wepten  for  his  deatb  so  fost. 
And  dampne^  all  our  werkes  tbatfoUowetli  to 
The  blinde  last,  whiche  that  may  nat  last,' 
And  sb^lden  all  oar  herte  oo  Hearen  cas^ 
And  fortb  he  went,  shortoly  for  to  tell, 
Tbere  im  Mercorie  sorted  him  to  dwell. 

Soch  fine  batb  lo  tbia  Trailna  for  kMne, 
Soch  fine  batb  all  bis  graat  woftfaaiesse, 
Sucb  fine  batb  bis  estate  royall  aboite, 
Such  fine  bis  last,  snob  flne  hatfa  bla  noblesse, 
Sucb  fine  bath  fblse  woridcs  brotelnesse. 
And  tbas  began  his  kHriiag  of  Opeaeid«i 
As  I  bate  told,  and  m  tbis  wiM  ha  deida. 

O  yoong  freph  felji[ea,.h0  or^fbe, 

In  wbich  tba^  Ioyo  jg.gĘfUfreth.  with  yoor  afe, 

Repairetb  borne  fam  warldly  TfMi^, 

And  of  your  bfiprtea  vp  eMMtb  tbe  viiage 

To  tbilke^k)d,  |baŁ.aft9c  bis  image 

You  mąde,  and  tbinke^b  all  nis  bat  a  foire, 

This  world  ih^.paiwlh  jQne,  af.  ^poras  foira. 

And  fotetb  bim  fU  wbicb  tbat  right  for  love 
Upon  a  crosse  our  soules  for  to  bęy, 
First  stąrfe  and  rosę,  and  $it  in  Heven  above. 
For  be  ńill  fąlsen  no  wight  darc  I  ^y, 
That  wol  bis  herte  all  whoUy  !on  him  ley. 
And  sens  be  best  to  love  is  and  most  meeke, 
Wbftneedjeth  fi^ined  k^yes  for  to  seeke. 
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Ło  here  of  paiąemt  cursed  olde  rites, 
Ło  here  wbat  all  hir  goAdes  may  avaite, 

%  Lo  here  tbis  wretched  worłdes  appetites, 
Lo  here  the  flne  and  guerdon  for  travaite, 
Of  JoTe,  Apollo,  of  Mars,  and  soch  raskaite, 

^  Lo  here  the  formę  of  olde  clerket  speech 

'  In  poetrie,  if  ye  hir  bookes  seech. 

O  morall  Gower,  this  booke  I  direct 

To  thee,  and  to  the  plliilosophicall  Strode, 

To  vouchsafe  thcrc  need  is,  to  correct, 

Of  your  benignities  and  zeales  good, . 

And  to  the  soothfast  Christ  that  staife  on  rood, 

With  all  minę  herte  of  merey  erer  I  pray, 

And  to  tbe  Lord  aright,  thus  I  speake  and  say, 

Thou  one,  two,  and  three,  eteme  on  li^e, 
That  raignest  a|e  in  tbre,  t«o,  and  one, 
Uncircumscript,  and  all  maist  circumscrire, 
Us  ftom  vuible  and  invisible  fbne 
Defend,  and  to  thy  mercy  evericbone, 
So  make  va,  Jesns,  to  thy  mercy  digne, 
i^or  love  of  maide,  and  mother  tbine  benigne. 

WDS  EKDBTU  THB  FIPTH  AKD  ŁA8T  BOOKI  Óp  TaOIŁUS. 
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A  DOŁY  teason  till  a  carefall  ditc, 
Should  corespood,  and  be  equiTolent, 
Right  8o  it  was  whan  I  began  to  write 
This  tragedy,  the  weder  right  fenrent, 
Wban  Aries  in  middes  of  the  Lent, 
Sbowres  of  haile  gań  fro  the  northdtscepd, 
That  scantly  fro  the  cold  I  miglit'  me  defend. 

Yet  neYerthele^se  within  minę  oratora 
I  stode,  whan  j^tan  had  his  beames  bright 
Witbdrawen  domi,  and  scyled  vnder  care» 
And  faire  Uenas  the  beaute  of  the  nigbt, 
Upraise,  and  sette  Tnto  the  west^  fal  right, 
Her  golden  face,  in  oppositioun 
Of  god  Phebusy  directe  discending  doąi^. 

Througbout  the  glasse  ber  beames  brast  so  faii^ 

That  I  might  see  on  every  nde  me  by, 

The  northren  windę  bad  purified  Ihe  aire, 

And  /Bhedde  his  misty  cbudes  fro  the  skie : 

The  froste  fresed,  the  blastes  bitterly 

Fro  pole  Artik^  oome  whisking  k>ad  and  shriJ)» 

And  caiued  me  remore  ayepst  my  wil). 

For  I  tnisted  that  Uenos,  tovet  qnene. 

To  whom  Eomtime  I  hight  obadience, ' 

My  faded  herte,  of  lorę  she  woukl  make  grene, 

And  ther  ypon  with  bnmble  reverence, 

I  thought  to  pray  ber  high  magniflcence, 

But  for  great  colde  as  tban  I  letted  was, 

Ąud  iń  my  ehambre  to  the  flre  can  pas. 

Though  love  b^  bote,  yet  in  a  man  of  age, 
It  kindleth  nat  so  sóone  as  in  youtheed, ' 
Of  whom  the  blood  is  flo#ing  in  a  ragę, 
And  in  the  old,  the  corage  dali  and  deed, 
Of  which  the  ftre  oatward  is  best  remeed, 
To  help  by  phisike  where  that  natare  failed, 
f  |m  czpert,  for  both  I  ha^e  assailed. 


I  madę  the  flre,  and  beaked  me  aboote, 
Tban  fcooke  I  drinke  my  spirites  to  comfort. 
And  armed  me  wel  fro  tbe  colde  theroute  ; 
To  cutte  tbe  winter  nigbt  and  make  it  shoit 
I  toke  a  qaeare,  and  left  all  other  sport,  ^ 

Writen  by  worthy  Cbaucer  glorioos, 
Of  faire  Creseide,  and  losty  Troiłoś. 

And  there  I  foond,  after  that  Diomede 
Received  had  that  lady  bright  of  hewe, 
How  Troilua  nerę  out  of  his  witte  abrede, 
And  wepte  sore,  with  risage  pale  of  bewe : 
For  wbich  wanhope  his  teares  gan  reoewe, 
Wbile  Esperus  rejoysed  bim  againe: 
Thos  while  in  joy  be  li^ed,  and  wbile  in  paioe. 

Of  ber  behest  be  had  great  comfortJng, 
Trasting  to  Troy  that  she  wold  make  retonr, 
Wbich  he  desired  most  of  al  eartbly  Ihiog, 
For  why  she  was  his  onely  paramour : 
But  whan  he  saw  passed  both  day  and  hoor 
Of  ber  gaineoome,  in  sorow  can  oppressę 
His  wofull  herte,  in  care  and  berioęsse. 

Of  bis  distresse  me  needeth  nat  rehene, 
For  worthy  Chaucer  in  that  same  booke, 
In  goodly  termes,  and  in  joly  Terse, 
Compiled  hath  his  cares,  who  wil  looke: 
To  breke  my  sleepe  another  qaeare  I  todce, 
In  which  I  foonde  the  fata!  desteny 
Of  faire  Creseide,  which  ended  wretchedly. 

Who  wote  if  al  that  Chaucer  wrate,  was  trew  ? 

Nor  I  wote  nat  if  this  narracion 

Be  aothorised,  or  forged  of  tbe  newe, 

Of  some  poetę  by  bis  invencion, 

Madę  to  report  the  lamentacioo, 

And  wofoU  end  of  this  losty  Creseide, 

And  wbat  distresse  she  was  in  or  sbe  deide. 

Whan  Diomede  had  al  his  yippetitp 
And  morę  fulfilled  óf  tbiś  faire  lady, 
Upon  another  setto  was  all  his  delit^ 
And  send  to  ber  a  libel  repudy. 
And  her  escluded  fro  his  company : 
Tban  desohte  she  walked  )ip  ąi^  downe, 
As  soipe  men  saine,  in  the  court  as  commane. 

0  foir  Creseide,  the  floore  and  a  per  se 

Of  Troy  and  Grece,  how  were  thou  fortunatem 
To  chaunge  in  filth  afl  thy  feminite. 
And  be  with  fleshly  lust  so  maculate. 
And  go  among  the  Grekes  early  and  late. 
So  gigloUike,  taking  thy  foul  pleasaunce  ? 

1  have  pito  thee  shoukl  foli  such  mischaonce. 

Yet  ne^erthelesse,  what  e^er  meo  deme  or  ssy 
In  scomfuU  language  of  thy  brutelnesse, 
I  shal  excuse,  as  ferforth  as  1  may, 
Thy  womanhed,  thy  wisedome  and  foinesss : 
The  which  fortunę  hath  put  to  such  distra8^ 
As  her  pleased,  and  nothing  through  tbe  gilt 
Of  thee,  through  wicked  U^gage  to  be  ciłt 

Tbis  foira  lady  on  this  wise  destitote 

Of  al  comfort  and  consolaitioun, 

Right  prirely  without  felowship  or  refote^ 

Disheuelde,  passed  oot  of  the  toun 

A  mile  or  two  ynto  a  mansiouo, 

Bilded  fiill  gmie,  wher  her  fother  Calcas 

Which  tban  among  the  Grek«  dweUióg  wi« 
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Whaa  ber  be  9$m,  the  CMie  be  gm  enąuire 

Ofher  Gommhig:  she  wid  ^gbing  fuli  wosą, 

"  Fro  Dionede  had  gotteo  his  desirt, 

He  wose  wery  and  would  of  me  no  morę.*' 

Onod  Calcu»  *<  Ooaghter,  weep  thou  ut  therfore, 

FtftTeiitare  ą]  cometb  ibr  tbe  best, 

Weloome  to  me  thoa  ait  juU  derę  a  gest" 

This  oU  Galeas,  after  the  lawwas  tbo^ 
Wat  keper  of  the  tempie  as  a  preest, 
Id  which  Uenus  and  ber  sonne  Capido 
Wers  boDOured,  aad  tbis  cbambre  was  nest. 
To  whicb  Oraseide,  wHb  biJe  enewed  in  biest, 
Uted  to  passe,  ber  praiers  IcrJto  say, 
Wbile  at  the  last  ypoa  a  solemne  daj, 

Ai  cuftome  was,  tbe  people  ferre  and  nera 
Before  the  Boooe  Tnto  the  tempie  went, 
Witb  aacrifioe  devoiit  io  their  manere, 
Bat  itłil  Creseide  henie  io  ber  eotent, 
hto  tbe  chmtsb  wonld  oat  ber  selfe  prescat. 
For  gińng  of  the  people  any  deeming, 
Ofher  ezpulse  fro  Diomede  thelcing. 

Bot  passed  into  a  seorete  oratore, 
Whoe  she  might  wepe  ber  wofbll  desthiie, 
Bshnid  ber  backe  sbe  closed  fest  the  dore, 
And  on  her  Jcnaes  bare  lei  doone  in  bie, 
Vfiom  Uenos  and  Gapide  angerly 
Sbe  cried  oot,  and  saied  in  this  wise, 
**  Alas  tbat  ever  I  madę  yoa  sacrifice. 

**  Ye  gaTe  na  ones  a  dirine  respoosaile^ 
That  I  sb— Id  be  the  floure  of  Ioto  in  Troy, 
Hkm  am  I  osadę  an  Tnvoithy  outwaile, 
Aad  al  in  cara  trenslated  is  my  joy : 
Wfao  shai  me  gide,  wbo  shal  me  now  eonuoie, 
Sth  I  fto  Diomede,  and  noble  Troilus 
An  cleoe  eaudoded,  as  abiecty  odious  ? 


**  O  faise  Cnpide,  nooe  is  to  wite  bot  thoo 
And  tbe  motlier  of  love,  that  blind  goddace, 
Ye  causad  na  tadcrstand  alway  and  trow 
Tbe  seede  of  k»ve  was  soweo  opi  my  lace, 
Aad  aie  graw  gae^je  tbroogb  your  sople  grace  j 
Bat  now  alas,  that  seede  witb  frost  is  staine, 
Aad  J  ifo  kMreis  left  and  all  ibrlaine.'* 

Wban  was  this  sald,  donn  in  an  estasie, 
Kaoished  in  spirite,  in  a  d|-eame  sbe  fell, 
Aad  by  apparannoe  herde  where  she  did  lie, 
Cnpide  tbe  king  tinging  a  siluer  beli, 
WUcb  men  migbt  berę  fro  Hevea  into  Heli : 
At  wbose  lomid  belore  Cnpide  aperes 
Tbe  seren  planets  discending  fro  their  speres, 

Wbiche  bath  power  of  al  thing  generable, 
To  mle  and  stere  by  their  great  influence, 
Weder  and  windę,  and  coorse  variable : 
And  firsŁ  of  all  Satume  ga^e  bis  sentenoe, 
Wbieb  gare  Io  Cnpide  Utel  rererence,' 
Bot  as  a  boistoos  cborle  iąhis  mimere, 
Ctme  crabbedly  with  aostrine  loke  and  cbere. 

His  &ce  Iroonsed,  bis  lere  was  like  the  lede, 
His  teeth  chattered,  and  shenerad  with  the  chip. 
His  eien  dronped  hole  sonkta  in  bis  beed,' 
Oat  at  bis  nose  tbe  mildrop-fisst  gan  rin, 
With  iippes  bU)«  and  chekes  leane  and  thin, 
Tbe  iseickdes  tbat  fro  bis  beer  donn  bong 
W»»  woi^dcr  freat,  and  as  ^  speare  as  long. 


Attour  his  belte  his  liart  lockes  taie, 
Feltred  vnfaire,  oTer  fret  with  finstes  hooce, 
His  garment  and  bis  gate  ful  gay  of  graie, 
His  widdred  wede  fro  bim  tbe  wind  out  wprc, 
A  boistous  bowe  within  his  hoode  be  borę, 
Under  his  ginJle  a  iaihe  of  felone  flains,^ 
Feddred  witb  ise,  j|i4  heeded  with  hołstkins. 

Tban  Jupiter  ri^  frire  and  amiable, 

God  of  the  stenres  in  the  firmament. 

And  norice  to  all. thing  generable, 

Fro  hb  father  SiatHrneianre  dillerept, 

^ith  burly  faoe,  aad  browes  brigbt  and  breiit, 

Upon  his  heed  a  garlond  wooders  gaie, 

Of  floors  faire,  as  jt  hąd  been  in  Maie. 

His  voice  was  clere,  as  cristal  was  bis  eicn» 
As  golden  wier  so  glitteriog  was  his  beąre. 
His  garment  and  bis  gite  ful  gaie  of  grepe, 
With  goldęn  listes  gilte  on  erery  geofe, 
A  burly  brande  about  bis  middle  be  beaoe, 
And  in  his  right  band  he  had  a  groonden  »pere, 
Of  his  father,  tbe  wrotbe  f ro  vs  to  berę. 

Neat  after  bim  came  Man,  tbe  god  of  ire, 
Of  strife,  debatę,  and  all  discensioun. 
To  chide  and  fight,  as  fierse  as  any  flre, 
In  harde  bamesse  hewmonde  and  babergioun, 
And  on  his  hauncb  a  rMSty  fel  fisnchouo. 
And  in  his  hand  he  had  a  nisty  sword« 
Writhing.bis  lace,  with  maoy  ongry  word. 

Sbaking  his  brande,  before  Cnpide  he  eonie 
Witb  reed  Tisage,  and  grisly  glowing  eien. 
And  at  his  mouth  a  blubber  skodę  of  fbme,  > 
Like  to  a  borę,  whettmg  his  tuskes  kene, 
Right  tulsure  like,  but  temperaunce  in  tene, 
An  hotne  blewe  witb  many  boustons  bragge, 
Whicb  al  this  wor^  wijth  war  bath  ma^^.to  wsgge. 

Tban  fair  Pbebus,  lanteme  and  lampę  of  Yifht, 
Of  man  and  beast,  both  frntt  and  florishiug. 
Tender  norice,  and  banisber  of  night. 
And  of  the  world,  causing  by  his  moring 
And  influence,  life  in  al  earthly  thing, 
Withoot  oomfort  of  wbom  of  force  to  nought 
Must  go  die,  that  ąll  tbis  worlde  bath  wrouglit. 

Aa  king  royall,  he  rode  yrptm  a  charę, 
The  whicb  Pbit^n  somtime  gided  ^nright, 
The  brightnesse  cf  bis  lace  whan  it  was  bare. 
Non  migbt  bebold,  for  persing  of  his  sight : 
Tbis  golden  carte  witb  firy  bmies  brigbt, 
Foure  yoked  stedes  fuli  difierent  of  hewe. 
Bont  biaitor  tiring,  thrcńigh  the  spheres  drewe. 


Tbe  first  was  sord,  with  i 

Galled  Eoye  into  tbe  Orient, 

Tbe  second  stede  to  name,  bight  Ethioae, 

Whitely  aod  pale,  and  somdele  asoendeot, 

The  tbird  Pernae,  right  hote  and  eke  fenreot, 

Tbe  Iburth  was  blacke,  called  Pblegone, 

Which  rolletb  Pbebus  domi  into  the  see. 

Uenus  was  there  present,  that  goddes  gay, 
Her  somiesi|aarrel  to  delead,  and  make 
Her  ąwo&  oomplaint,  cladde  in  a  nioe  aray 
Tbe  one  half  greene,  thotber  half  sable  blfike 
Wbite  beer  as  gold,  kembet  and  shede  abake. 
But  in  ber  lace  seemed  great  yańaunce, 
While  paifile  tmtb,  and  whiles  inconstaonce^ 
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Under  smiling  she  was  dissimuląte, 
ProTocatiTe  with  blinkes  amorous. 
And  sodainly  chaiinged  and  alterate, 
Aogry,  as  aay  serpent  ▼enootoofl : 
Right  pungitire  with  wordes  odious, 
Thus  ▼ariaimt  she  was  who  listę  take  kepe, 
With  one  eie  langh,  and  with  tbe  other  wepe: 

f  n  tokeniog  Ibat  all  fleshly  paramoor, 
Which  Uenus  hath  in  rule  and  governannce, 
Is  somtime  sweie,  somtime  bitter  and  tour, 
Right  ynstiblie  and  fol  of  Tąriaunce, 
Minged  with  carefiil  joy  and  Mse  pleasaonce, 
Kow  hote,  now  cold,  now  Mith,  now  ful  of  wo, 
Now  grene  as  lefe,  now  widred  and  agn. 

With  boke  in  hand,  than  ooine  Merciirłoin 
Rigbt  ek>quent  and  nil  of  rethorie, 
With  polite  termes  and  deKcious, 
With  penne  and  inkę  to  report  al  redie^ 
Setting  songesy  and  singing  mereły^ 
His  hode  was  reed  hecled  attopr  his  pronn, 
^ke  til  a  poetę  of  tbe  old  fasioan. 

Bozes  be  bare  with  fine  electoares. 
And  sogred  siropes  for  digestion, 
Spices  belongjfng  to  tbe  potiqnąres» 
With  many  bolsome  swete  confection : 
Doctor  in  phisike  cledde  in  a  tcariet  goipn. 
And  forred  well  as  snch  one  oqgfat  to  b^ 
Hooest  and  cood,  and  nat  a  worde  conth  lię. 

Nezt  after  him  come  lady  Sinthia, 
Hie  last  of  all,  and  swiftert  in  het  spbere, 
Of  colonr  blake,  bnsked  with  bomes  twa. 
And  in  tbe  nigbt  she  listeth  best  tapere* 
Hawe  as  tbe  leed,  of  ooloor  notbing  clere, 
For  al  the  ligbt  she  bdrowetb  at  ber  brother 
Utan,  lor  of  ber  self  she  bath  nonę  otber. 

/ 
Her  gite  wM  gray  and  fol  of  spottes  bls(ke. 
And  on  ber  brest  a  cboile  painted  fali  fffen, 
Bearing  a  bosbe  of  tbonies  on  bia  bakę, 
Which  for  bis  tb<^  might  dime  do  ner  tbe  Heren: 
Thns  wban  they  gadred  were tbegoddes aeren, 
Meccnrius  they  cbosed  With  one  assent. 
To  be  forei^ker  in  tbe  parliment 

lEV1io  had  ben  tbere  and  liking  for  to  here 
His  faconde  tonge  and  termes  exi|ui8iie, 
Pf  rethOrike  tbe  practike  be  migtit  lere, 
In  brefe  seimao,  a  preignant  sentence  write : 
Before  Cii]^e  ńding  bis  ćappe  a  lite, 
Sper  is  the  canse  of  that  rocacioan, 
And  hę  anpn  shewde  his  entencionn. 

**  lA^Cąuod  Cnpide)  **  who  wol  blasphane  the  name 

Of  his  owne  god,  either  in  word  or  dede  t 

To  all  goddes  be  doetb  botb  kjase  and  shame 

And  sboołd  ba^e  bitter  paines  to  bis  mede : 

I  saye  tbis  by  yonder  wretcb  Creseide, 

The  which  throagh  me  was  aomtinie  floar  of  lorę ; 

Me  and  my  motber  sbe  stately  can  reprore. 

«  Saying,  of  ber  greal  inIUictte 
I  was  the  canse,  and  my  motber  Ueans 
She  called  a  blinde  goddes  and  might  nat  se, 
With  sdannder  and  defame  iiijnrious ; 
Thus  ber  liTing  vncleane  and  lecberons, 
She  would  retorta  in  me  and  my  motber, 
Jo  whom  I  shewde  my  grace  abore  al  other. 


CHAUCERS  POEMS. 


"  And  sithe  ye  are  al  ser^n  deficale, 

Peiticipant  oiP  dinne  sapience, 

Tbis  great  injary  don  to  our  hie  eftate, 

Me  think  with  pain  we  shoukł 

Was  nerer  to  goddes  done  such  ▼ioleoce, 

As  wel  ibr  yon  as  for  my  selie  I  tay, 

Therfore  go  belpe  to  reyenge  I  yon  pray." 

Mercuritis  to  Cupide  gave  answere 

And  said,  **  Sir  kii^,  my  eonasnile  is  tbatye 

Referre  yoo  to  tbe  blest  planet  faere. 

And  take  to  him  the  kuwest  of  degree, 

Tbe  poine  «f  Crsaeide  for  to  mod^ 

As  god  Satome  with  bha  take  Sfastbia,** 

"  I  am  content,"  (qaod  tia)  « to  take  they  twa." 

Than  thos  prooeded  Satome  aad  the  Monę, 
Wban  they  the  mater  ripely  had  degest, 
For  tbe  dispite  to  Oopide  that  ahe  had  dane, 
And  to  Uenns  qpen  aMl  manifeul, 
In  all  ber  łyfe  with  peyne  to  be  Ofaest, 
And  tnrment  sore,  ińlh  sickenease  incaraU^ 
And  to  all  kwers  be  abhominable. 

Tbis  dolefttl  sentoaoe  Saturn  toke  io  band, 
And  paased  donn  iHiere  carefnł  Oraseide  ląy, 
And  óo  ber  beed  be  laide  a  ftośLy  wadde, 
Than  lawfnUy  on  tbis  wise  gan  be  aay, 
**  Thy  great  fiureneme,  and  al  tby  beanty  gay, 
Thy  wanton  bkiód,  and  eke  thy  gnUen  beere, 
Here  t  eaclude  fto  tbee  for  i 


"  I  chaunge  thy  miftbe  into  mehmeolyy 
Wbich  is  the  motber  of  all  pensirenemey 
Thy  mojrstisr  and  tby  hete,  into  ooide  and  dry, 
Thine  insolence,  thy  play,  and  tby  waDtoaneae, 
To  great  diseaae,  thy  pompę  and  tby  licboM^ 
Into  mortall  nede  and  great  pennrie, 
Tbon  solirć  sbąlt,  and  as  s  begger  iŚe." 

O  cniel  Satome,  fiowafd  and  aogry. 

Harde  is  thy  dome,  an^  tob  mahcions^ 

Of  Ibire  Creseide  wby  bast  tbon  no  merey, 

Which  was  so  swete,  gentill  aod  amoMNis  ? 

Witbdmw  tby  'sentence  and  be  ^inacionB, 

As  tbóo  were  never,  so  sbeweth  throngb  tby  deic^ 

A  wrekefnl  sentence  giren  on  Craaeidę;. 

Than  Snthia,  wban  Satome  piat  away. 
Out  of  ber  seato  diacended  doon  Uhpe, 
And  reed  a  bill  on  Creseide  whera  ahe  lay, 
Containing  tbis  sentence  dtftinttira: 
"  Fro  beale  of  body  here  I  tbeedepń^e^ 
And  to  thy  siokneme  shal  be  no  reooie. 
But  in  dokwr  thy  dayes  to  endnre. 

«  Thy  cbiisial  iyen  menged  willi  |ikxłd  I  make, 
Thy  Toieeao  derę,  ^npluśsaul  heer  and  bace, 
Tby  losty  lere  wrcispred  witb  ^Mftes  blake, 
And  himpes  bawe  appeiing  in  thy  face, 
Where  tbon  eomest  ecbe  maa  abałl  iie  ibe  pisce, 
Thus  sbalt  tbon  go  bąggingiro  bons  to  fcoos 
With  euppe  and  dąpper  like  ą  Łasaraos.* 

This  doolie  dreame,  tbb  Tgly  visioaii 
Brongfat  tiU  An  eod,  Opeseide  fto  it  awokfl^ 
And  all  tfaat  ooortaad  cmKfoeaiiOB» 
(Janisbed  away:  tbaa  maa  sbe  vp  aad  toke 
A  polisbed  gtaioBe,  awŁ  ber  ahśdow  ceutb  fake, 
And  whaa  ahe  saw  ber  Tisage  80  d«fomial% 
If  she  m  herte  were  wo^  I  ne  wito  God  watę. 


THE  GOMFLAINT  OF  CRfSEIML 


WepiBg  fol]  sore,  "  Lo.what  tt  n,  (quod  she) 
Witb  ^mrud  langage  to  morę  and  stere 
Onr  cfabbed  goAóea,  and  so  is  aeen  on  me ; 
My  Uaspbeming  nov  bare  I  boagfat  ful  deie, 
Ali  yeuthly  joy  and  mirthe  I  set  arere, 
AIh  this  day,  alas  thii  wofull  tide, 
Whan  I  began  with  my  goddea  to  cbide.*' 

Be  lliif  was  layd,  a  child  came  fro  the  hall 
To  wane  Creseide  the  supper  was  redie, 
firn,  knocked  at  the  doore,  and  eft  couth  cal, 
"  Madame,  yoar  fathier  biddeth  you  cum  tn  hie; 
He  bath  marreile  so  loog  on  grofe  yc  lie, 
Aad  saith  your  beades  betbe  to  long  somdele, 
The  goddes  wote  ałl  yoar  entent  iiiU  wele.** 

(Ouod  she)  *'  Faire  child,  go  to  my  fitther  derę 
ind  pray  bim  come  to  speake  with  me  anon,'* 
And  so  be  did,  and  sayd  "  0aughter,  what  chera  >" 
"  Alas,"  (qaod  she)  '*  father,  my  mirth  is  gon," 
"  Hov  to?'>  (ąood  he)  and  she  oan  all  eapon, 
Al  I  bave  told,  the  Tengeaunoe,  and  the  wrake. 
For  ber  trespas,  Cupide  on  ber  oouth  take. 

He  )qoked  on  ber  Tgly.  lepcn  iaee, 
The  which  before  was  wbite  as  Idy  floure, 
Wriągiog  his  handsy  oft  times  sayd  alace 
Tliit  he  bad  lived  to  see  tbat  woAill  borne : 
For  be  knew  well  tbat  ttiera  was  no  sooour 
To  ber  sickaessey  and  tbat  doaUed  his  pain : 
Thoi  was  ther  care  inow  betwixt  hem  twaio« 

^^^tto  they  togider  moamed  bad  fal  lang, 
(Oaod  CresMde)  *<  Father,  I  would  nat  be  kend, 
'nierfore  in  secrete  wise  ye  let  me  gang 
ToyMi hoipitall  at  the  toones  end: 
Aod  thider  some  meate  for  charite  me  send. 
To  lirę  vpon,  for  all  mirthe  in  this  yearth 
li  ho  me  gone,  soch  is  my  wicked  wearth.'' 

^'I^ban  in  a  mantill,  mtfd  a  bever  bat, 
With  cuppe  and  clapper,  wonder  pri^ely, 
Heopeoed  a  secrete  gate  aod  out  tbereat 
OnTeied  her,  tbat  no  mao  shonld  eąiia, 
Tbere  to  a  vi]lage  balfo  a  mile  thereby, 
l>divered  her  in  at  the  spittell  bous, 
•Aad  daUy  sani  her  part  of  his  admona. 

fcm  knew  ber  welt,  and  iwn  bad  no  knowlege 
Of  ber,  UcauM  she  was  so  deformate, 
Whb  biies  blake  o^erspied  in  ber.Tisage, 
Aod  ber  fayre  eokrar  foded  and  aUerate : 
Yet  they  pmwmed  for  her  hie  regrate, 
^  stil  monming,  she  wai  of  noble  kin, 
Witb  bitter  will  tbere  they  tooke  her  m. 

Tbe  day  pasfed,  and  Pbebos  went  to  rest, 
Tbe  cloodes  blake  orerwheled  all  the  skie, 
^  wote  if  Creseide  were  a  sorrowfoU  gest, 
^Df  tbat  moouth  lare  and  berborie : 
Soł  meate  or  drinke,  she  dressed  ber  to  lie 
^  t  daike  coroer  of  the  bou  akne, 
w  on  this  wise  weping  the  madd  ber 
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THE  COMPLAINT  OF  CRESEIDE. 

*'  O  soppB  of  sorrowe  sonken  into  care, 

O  caitłfe  Creseide  now  and  evermare. 

Gon  is  thy  joy  aod  all  thy  mirth  in  yearth, 

Of  all  blithnesse  now  art  thou  blake  and  bare 

Tbere  ia  no  saWe  may  belpe  thy  sare, 

Feli  is  thy  fortunę,  wicked  is  thy  werth, 

Thy  blisse  is  yanished  and  thy  lwie  ynberde, 

Under  the  great  God  if  I  graren  ware, 

Where  men  of  Grece  ne  yet  of  Troie  might  berd« 

'*  Where  is  thy  chamberwantooly  beseen, 
Witb  burly  bedde  and  bankers  brouded  beeo^ 
Spices  and  winę  to  thy  colatioun, 
llie  cuppes  all  of  gold  and  8ilver  shene, 
Thy  swete  meates  serred  in  plates  clene, 
Witb  savery  sance  of  a  good  fashioun, 
Thy  gay  garments  with  many  goodiy  goan, 
Thy  plesannt  laune  pinned  with  golden  pene } 
All  is  arere  thy  great  royall  renoon. 

''  Where  is  thy  gardein  with  thy  greces  gay 
And  Ireshe  floures,  whieh  the  ąuene  Floray 
Had  painted  pleasauntly  in  eTerv  way, 
Where  tbon  were  wont  fuli  merily  in  May 
To  walkę,  and  take  tbe  dewe  by  it  was  day, 
And  beare  tbe  Merle  and  Marise  many  one, 
With  ladies  laire  in  carrolling  to  gone. 
And  see  the  royall  renkes  in  their  ray  ? 

"  This  leper  loge  take  for  thy  goodiy  bonre. 
And  for  thy  bed,  take  now  a  boonche  of  stro. 
For  waited  winę  and  meates  thou  bad  tho, 
Take  monled  bread,  pirate,  and  sider  soure^ 
But  cuppe  and  dapper  is  all  now  ago, 

«  My  derę  yoice  and  my  ooortly  carrolling, 
la  rankę  as  roke,  fuli  bidoua  heer  and  bace 
Deformed  ia  the  figurę  of  my  foce. 
To  loke  on  it  no  people  bath  liking,    . 
So  spęd  in  sigbt,  I  say  with  aore  si^ng 
L3riDg  emong  the  leper  folke  alas. 

"  O  ladies  faire  of  Troy  and  Grece^  attead 

My  lireile  fortunę,  minę  infelidte. 

My  great  mischi^  wbiob  iio  maii  oai»  aattid, 

And  in  your  mind  a  OMmior  make  of  me: 

As  I  am  now  paraTooture  tbat  y^ 

For  att  your  might  may  oome  to  tbe  aaMe  end, 

Or  else  worse,  if  asy  worsa  may  b(^ 

Beware  therefore  approcbas  aere  your  end. 

«  Nought  is  your  foimesse  bot  a  foding  ikmre, 
Nongbt  is  yonr  fomofts  laode  and  hie  bonoor. 
But  windę  inflate  in  other  mennes  eans, 
Yonr  rosing  radde  to  rotting  shall  retoure^ 
Esemple  inakc  of  me  in  yo«r  memore : 
Which  of  soch  tlmiges  wófołl  witnes  bearas, 
Al  weith  in  yearth,  as  wiadaway  it  weaias, 
Beware  therfore  appiocbes  uore  your  bonr*** 

Thns  chiding  witb  her  drery  disteny, 
Weping,  she  woke  the  night  fro  end  to  end* 
Bot  all  in  raine  her  dole,  her  carefiill  ery 
Might  not  remedy,  ne  yet  ber  mouming  mend : 
A  leper  lady  rosę,  and  to  her  wend. 
And  sayd,  '*  Wby  spomes  thou  again  tbe  wali, 
'  To  slea  thy  sdfe,  and  mendo  notbing  at  all  ? 
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'•  Stt^  Miat  thy  weping  but  donbfeth  tby  wo, 
I  counstile  thee  iD«ke  vertue  of  «  ^ede, 
Qo  leame  to  clappe  thy  clapper  to  and  fro» 
And  learne  after  the  lawę  dlepen  lede." 
Tberę  wag  do  bote,  but  forthifith  thao  she  yede 
Fro  place  to  place,  while  cold  and,  huDger  torę 
Compelled  her  to  be  a  rankę  beggore. 

That  same  time  of  Troy  tbe  ganusoun, 
Which  bad  tbe  chieftain  worthy  lYoilns 
Throiigh  jeopardy  of  warre  had  striken  domi, 
K/iigbtes  of  Grece  in  nomber  raarYciloos, 
With  great  triumph,  and  laude  Tictorioas, 
Again  to  Troy  right  royally  they  rode, 
•The  vay  where  Creseide  with  the  leper  stode. 

Seiog  that  company  oome,  al  with  o  8tevin 
They  ga^e  a  ery,  and  shoke  capps,  **  God  spede, 
Worthy  kMrdes,  for  Goddes  love  of  hevin, 
^o  U8  leper,  part  of  yonr  almose  dede :" 
Than  ib  bir  ery  noble  Troilus  toke  hede, 
•  Haying  pite,  n^  by  tbe  place  gan  pas, 
>t^er  Creseide  sat,  nat  weting  what  she  was. 

Than  ypoD  Urn  she  kiest  rp  botb  ber  iy^n, 
And  with  a  blinke  it  oome  in  til  his  thought, 
That  he  sometime  her  face  before  had  sein. 
Bat  she  was  in  soch  pliie  be  kuew  her  nought, ' 
Yet  than  her  loke  into  his  minde  he  biongh^ 
The  ^ete  risage,  and  amorous  blenking, 
Of  faire  Creąeid,  sometime  his  owne  derling. 

No  wonder  was,  sąppose  in  mind  that  he 
Toke  her  figurę  so  sooe,  and  lo  now  wby» 
The' idol  of  a  thing  in  case  may  be 
So  depe  enprinted  in  the  fkątasie, 
That  K  deludeth  tb^  witteś  outwardly, 
And  80  apereth  in  fbrme  and  like  estate, 
Within  the  mi^e,  as  i^  was  figurate. 

A  Bpark  of  love  than  til  his  hertecouth  qpring, 
And  kindeled  his  body  in  a  fire, 
With  hote  feaer,  in  swette,  and  trembling 
Him  tooke,  while  he  was  readie  to  esspire, 
To  beare  bis  shield  his  brest  begain  to  tire, 
Within  a  while  he  chaunged  many  a  hewe. 
And  nerertheles  nat  one  an  other  knew.'' 

Forkmghtly  pite  and  memoriell 
Of  iaire  Creseide,  a  girdel  gan  he  take, 
A  poTM  of  gold  aild  miany  h  gaie  iewóll, 
And  in  the  sldrt  of  Creseide' dćmn  gan  fcbake : 
Than  rode  away,  and  nat  a  wofd  be  spak^, 
Pttisife  in  herttf  while  he  came  to  the  toone, 
And  for  great  care  oft  sith  almost  fell  doune. 

The  lepre  folke  to  Creseide  than  oonth  draw. 

To  see  the  eqoall  distribaftioim 

Of  the  almoae,  bat  whan  the  gold  they  saw, 

Ech  one  to  other  prioely  gan  loan. 

And  saied,  **  Yon  lord  hath  moreaifectioan, 

How  ewer  it  be,  ynto  yon  Lazarooa 

Than  to  ▼■  al,  we  know  by  bis  ałmoas.*' 

<'  What  lord  is  yon,"  (quod'8he)  *'  bare  ye  no  fele, 
That  doeth  to  ys  so  gieat  humanite  ?" 
"  Yes,"  (qaod  a  lepre  man)  "  I  know  |iim  wele 
Sir  Troiłoś  it  is,  a  knight  gentlę  and  ff(ee,** 
Whan  Creseide  Tuderstood  that  it  was  hefs, 
Stiffer  than  stele  there  stertę  a  bitter  stound 
ThYougfaoat  her  herte,  and  fili  doun  to  the  ground. 


Whan  she,  overoome  with  ughing  sore  and  sad, 
With  many  ą  cąrefall  crie  and  col^  atooe, 
**  Now  is  my  brest  with  stormy  stoundes  stsd, 
Wrapped  in  wo,  wretchfułl  will  of  eoe,''    ' 
Than  foli  in  swoun  fol  oft  or  she  woold  fboe, 
And  ever  in  ber  swoąining  ciied  she  thiis, 
**  O  folse  Creseide,  and  tnie  knight  Troiloi. 

'*  Thy  ]ove,  thy  laade,  and  all  thy  gentlene«e, 

I  ooonted  smali  in  my  prosperitę, 

So  eflated  I  was  in  wantonnesse. 

And  clambe  yrpoa  the  ficketl  whele  so  bie, 

All  foith  and  Iotc  T  promitted  to  thee. 

Was  in  thy  selfe  fekell  and  forioos, 

0  folse  Creseide,  and  tme  knight  Troiłoś. 

**  For  love  of  me  thoa  kept  ooaiitenaonce, 
Honest  and  chast  in  conuersacion, 
Of  all  women  protectoar  and  defonoe 
Thoa  were,  ani  helped  their  opinion : 
My  minde  and  fleshly  foale  affection 
Was  endined  to  lustes  lecfaerous, 
Fie  folse  Creseide,  O  true  knight  lVoili]s, 

'*  Łoven,  beware,  and  take  good  hede  aboot 
Wbom  that  ye  love,  for  whan  ye  safira  pai^ 

1  let  you  wit  there  is  right  fow  thnmghoat, 
Wbom  ye  may  trust  to  haTe  true  lorę  again, 
Prooe  whan  ye  woli  your  labour  is  in  Tsin, 
Therefore  I  redę  ye  take  ttiem  aa  ye  find. 
For  they  are  sad  as  wederoocke  in  wind. 

'*  Bicause  I  know  the  great  vnstablenesse, 
Brittie  as  glaase,  Tnto  my  self  I  say, 
Thisting  in  other  as  great  brutelnesse, 
As  inconstaunt,  and  as  ▼ntriie  of  foy : 
Though  some  be  true,  I  wot  right  fow  ar  tbe^, 
Who  findeth  truth,  let  him  his  lady  russ. 
Nonę  but  my  self  as  now  I  woli  accuse.'* 

Whan  this  was  aaid,  with  paper  she  sat  doon 
And  in  this  maner  madę  bęr  te^ment: 
**  Herę  I  beąuetbe  my  corse  and  cariouó, 
With  wormes  and  with  toodes  to  be  rent,  ^ 
My  cuppe,  my  clapper,  and'  mme  oraameiit. 
And  all  my  gold^  tbese  lepre  folke  sball  hare, 
Whan  I  am  dedde,  to  bury  me  in  grare. 

<*  This  roiall  ring  set  with  this  rabie  radde^ 
Which  Troilus  in  dowrie  to  me  send, 
To  him  again  i  leaue  it  whan  I  am  dedde. 
To  make  my  careful  death  ynto  him  keod : 
Thus  I  conclude  shortly  and  make  an  eod. 
My  spirit  I  leav«  to  Dianę  where  she  dwel^ 
To  walke  with  her  in  wfst  wodę*  9Bd  wellflL 

"  O  Diomede,  tboii  ))^  both  broche  and  bek,    . 

Which  Troiluś  gaue  me,  in  tokening 

Of  his  true  k>Te,'*  and  with  thas  w^e  abeswek, 

And  soone  a  leaper  man  toke  cif  the  ripg, 

Than  buried  heir  withouten  taryin^' 

To  Troilus  forthwith  the  rinc  be  barc-. 

And  of  Creseide  the' death  he  gan  dcclare. 

Whan  he  had  beard  her  great  infirmtte, 
Her  legacie,  and  lamentacłoop. 
And  how  she  ended  in  such  poTcrte, 
He  swelt  for  wo  and  fell  doune  in  a  swotti^ 
For  sorow  his  bertę  to  brast  was  boun, 
Sighing  foli  sadly  sayd,  **  I  can  no  morę, 
She  was  Tutrue,  and  wo  is  me  therefore.*' 
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9me  flutli  he  ma^e  a  tomb«  of  marble  gray, 
ind  vniAe  her  jsame  and  superscripcionii, 
And  layd  it  oq  ber  grane  whereas  she  lay, 
lo  golden  letters,  coateining  this  reasooD : 
'<  Ło,  fiure  ladiea,  Creseide  of  Troie  toun, 
Somtime  oomited  tbe  floure  of  womuibed, 
Under  tbis  ttone,  Ute  leper  lietb  dedde." 
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Now  worthy  vomeD  m  tbis  balade  Aort, 
Madę  for  your  morsbip  and  instructiou, 
Of  cbarite  I  monisb  and  exbort, 
Minge  nat  your  love  with  ialse  disception : 
B«ace  in  your  mtnd  this  aore  concltuion 
Of  faire  Creseide,  as  I  bare  sayd  before, 
Sith  abe  is  dedde,  I  speake  of  ber  no  mora. 
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ht  that  lome  ladies  in  tbe  oomt  took  offence  at 
Oiaocers  buge  speechea  agsiost  tbe  nntmtb  of 
women,  tbe  qneen  enjoyned  bim  to  oompile  this 
book  in  tbe  commendation  of  sondry  maidens 
tod  wiyes,  wbo  shewed  themsekes  faitbful  to 
bitbless 


A  TBOusAMD  times  I  have  beard  men  tell, 
That  tbere  is  joy  in  HeaTen,  and  pain  in  Heli, 
And  I  accord  it  wełe  tbat  it  is  so^ 
Bot  Dathdease  yet  wote  I  wele  aiao, 
Thit  tbere  nis  non  dwetling  in  this  oonntre, 
That  eitber  batb  in  Heayen  or  in  Heli  ibe, 
Ne  may  of  it  nonę  otber  waies  witten, 
Bot  at  be  heard  sayed,  or  found  it  written, 
?or  by  aisay  tbere  may  no  man  it  prere^ 

Bat  God  foibede  but  men  sbonM  leve 
Wel  more  tbing  tban  tbey  bave  seen  witb  iye^ 
Men  aball  nat  wenen  erery  thing  a  lie 
But  if  bimself  it  seetb,  or  els  it  dootb, 
|^>rGod  arote tbing  is  never  tbe  iene  sotb» 
Thoogh  eyery  wi^  ne  may  it  not  isee. 
Bonarde  tbe  mooke  ne  saugb  all  parde, 
™n  mole  iie  to  bookes  that  we  find, 
(Throogh  wbicb  tbat  old  tbiogs  ben  in  mind) 
^  to  the  doetrine  of  tbe  old  wise, 
J^«  <»edence,  in  c^ery  skilfnl  wise, 
That  teUen  of  tbe  old  a)ypłeued  stońea, 
^  Wines,  of  reignes,  of  ▼ictories,  • 
^»re»  of  hate,  and  otber  sundry  things, 
Y*  fliieh  I  may  not  make  rebearsingB : 
Aod  if  tbat  old  bookes  were  away, 
Morae  were  of  all  remembraunce  tbe  kay. 
^Well  oagbt  vs  tban,  bononren  and  bele^e 
"WK  bookes,  tbere  we  ban  nonę  otber  prere. 

And  as  for  me,  tbongb  tbat  I  can  but  lite, 
On  bookes  for  to  redę  I  me  delite. 
And  to  hem  yeve  Ifiaitb  and  fiłl  credence, 
^in  minę  bertę  bave  hem  in  leYerence 
°J>  n«nely,  that  tbere  is  gamę  nonę, 
niat  fto  my  bookes  maketh  me  to  gone, 
jnt  itbe  seldome  on  the  boly  daie, 
w  certainly,  whan  that  tbe  montb  of  May 
A^^  «n*  tbat  I  beare  tbe  foules  sing, 
™  that  tbe  Bonres  ghinen  for  to  spring, 
rwell  my  booke,  and  my  deoocion, 

Mow  bave  I  tban  eke  this  condicion. 


That  of  all  the  flouras  in  the  mede, 

Tban  loye  I  most  these  itoures  wbite  and  redę.  " 

Soch  tbat  men  calleo  daisles  in  our  tonn. 

To  hem  (  bare  so  great  afiitetioon, 

As  I  iayd  erst,  whan  comen  is  the  Maie, 

That  in  my  bedde  tbere  daweth  me  no  daie, 

Tbat  I  nam  ^p  and  walkingin  tbe  mede. 

To  seen  tbis  floure  ayenst  tbe  Sonne  spiede, 

Whan  it  Tp  riseth  early  by  the  morrow, 

Tbat  blisfull  stgbt  softeneth  all  my  aorow, 

So  glad  am  I,  whan  that  I  bare  presence 

Of  it,  to  done  it  all  rererenee, 

As  she  tbat  is  of  all  flbures  tbe  floure, 

KulfiUed  of  all  Tertue  and  bonoure. 

And  every  ilike  iaire,  and  fresb  of  hewe, 

And  e^er  I  love  it,  and  erer  illke  newe. 

And  erer  shall,  till  that  minę  herte  die, 

All  sweare  I  not,  of  this  I  woli  not  lie. 

Hiere  loyed  no  wight  botter  in  bis  lifc. 
And  whan  tbat  it  is  oto  I  renne  blitbe, 
As  sone  as  ever  tbe  Sunne  gmnećb  west. 
To  seen  this  flonre,  bow  it  woli  go  to  rest. 
For  feare  of  night,  so  batetb  she  derkenesse, 
Her  chere  is  plainly  sprad  in  the  brtgbtnesse 
Of  the  Sunne,  for  tbere  it  woli  Tnolose : 
Abs  tbaf  I  ne  bad  Engłish  rime,  or  prasę 
Sufflsannt,  tbis  flonre  to  praiśe  arigfat. 
Bot  belpeth  ye,  that  hau  conning  and  might, 
Ye  lovers,  that  can  make  of  sentement, 
In  this  case  ougbt  ye  be  diligent. 
To  fortbrenme  somewhat  in  my  labonr, 
Whetber  ye  been  witb  the  lefe  or  with  tbe  floar« 
For  wetl  I  wote,  that  ye  ban  here  befome 
Of  making  ropen,  and  bad  alway  the  oome, 
And  I  come  after;  glening  here  and  tbere, 
And  am  fuli  glad,  if  1  may  flnd  an  eare, 
Of  any  goodly  worde  that  ye  han  left, 
And  tbon^  it  bappen  me  to  rehearsen  eft, 
That  ye  han  in  your  fresbe  songes  sayd, 
Forbeareth  me,  and  beth  not  euill  apayd, 
Sith  that  ye  se,  I  doe  it  in  tbe  honour 
Of  loye,  and  eke  of  senrice  of  the  flonr, 
Wbom  tbat  I  serve,  as  I  baye  wit  or  might, 
She  is  the  clerenesse  and  the  Tery  light, 
That  in  this  derkę  world  me  wint  and  ledMh 
The  herte  within  my  soro^ll  brestyou  dradetb, 
And  loveth  so  s6re,  that  ye  ben  yerily 
The  maistres  of  my  wit,  and  notUng  I, 
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Mf  word,  my  workcs,  is  lu&ił  ao  in  your  bonde 
That  as  an  harpe  obeieth  to  the  boode* 
And  make  it  aoune  after  bis  Bogering, 
Rigbt  6o  mowę  ye  out  of  minę  beite  briog. 
Soch  TOłce,  rigbt  as  yoa  list,  to  laugh  or  i>ain  ; 
Be  ye  my  guide,  and  lady  Booeraja : 
As  to  mine  yeaithly  Ood,  to  yoa  I  call» 
39otb  in  this  werke,  and  my  sorowes  all. 
But  wberefore  tbat  I  spake  to  yere  credenoe 
To  old  Stones,  and  done  hem  reverence|y 
And  tbat  men  mosten  morę  thing  bilere 
That  men  may  seen  at  iye  or  els  preve, 
That  sball  I  sein,  whan  that  I  see  my  time, 

Łmay  nat  all  atones  speake  in  rime  ; 
[y  buste  gbost,  that  thursteth  alway  new. 
To  seen  thii  flour  so  ynog,  so  fresh  of  hew, 
.Goosljrained  me,  with  so  gpedy  desire. 
That  ip  my  herte  I  fele  yet  the  fire, 
That  madę  me  rise  ere  it  were  day. 
And  this  was  now  the  flrst  morow  of  Maie, 
With  dreadAill  herte,  and  glad  deuookm 
Por  to  been  at  the  resurrection 
Of  this  floure,  whan  that  it  should  Yoclose 
Again  the  Simne,  that  rosę  as  redde  as  roae, 
That  in  the  brest  was  of  the  b^tft  tbat  day, 
That  Angenores  doughter  ladde  away : 
And  doune  en  knees  ąpon  cight  J  me  sette, 
And  as  I  ooulcf,  this  fresh  ikrare  I  gratte, 
Kneding  alway,  tiil  k  mckised  was, 
Upon  the  smali,  soft,  swete  gras, 
That  was  with  Aonres  awete  embnmded  all, 
Of  soch  swetenesBe,iaiid  aooh  odour  evflr  aH, 
That  for  to  speake  of  gomme^  betbe,  or  tiee, 
Comparison  may  notiraafced  be. 
For  it  Bunnountath  plainly  all  odourea, 
And  of  ciche  beanto  of  ^oares  : 
Forgotten  bad  the  yeaitb  his  pooie  estate 
Of  Winter,  that  him  nafced  ypmde  and  matę, 
And  with  his  swerd  of  ooU  so  sore  greved ; 
Now  hatb  the  attempre  sqnne  a!  tbat  i«leved  . 
That  naked  was,  and  olad  it  ipew  again ; 
The  smali  fooles  of  the  season  iain, 
That  of  the  panter  and  the  net  been  aeapad, 
Upon  the  fonler*  that  hem  madę  awhaped  ' 
In  Wrater,  and  destroied  bad  ber  brood, 
In  his  dłspite  bem  tbought  it  did  hem  good 
To  sing  of  him,  and  in  ber  song  dispise 
The  fottle  ehorłe,  tbat  for  his  oooetiae, 
Had  him  betraied,  with  bis  sophiatne, 
This  was  ber  sung^  "  The  fouler  we  defie, 
And  all  his  cmft :"  and  some  soogen  dera, 
Łaies  of  k>ye,  that  joy  it  was  to  here, 
In  womhipping  and  ptaysing  of  hit  make, 
And  for  the  newbliiliill  Somen  sake, 
Upon  the  braunehes  fbll  of  blosmes  aoft, 
lą  hir  dilite,  they  tonmed  hem  fol  ofk. 
And  songen,  "  Blissed  be  sainct  Ualentme, 
For  on  his  day  I  chese  yoa  to  be  mine, 
Withouten  repenting  mine  herte  swete,'' 
And  therewithall  hir  bekes  gonneo  metę, 
Yelding  bonour,  and  hnmble  obeisaonoe 
Tó  love,  and.didden  hir  other  obsarraimee 
That  longeth  mto  k»?e,  and  ynto  aatnre, 
CoDstrewe  that  as  yoa  list,  I  do  no  cnm: 
And  tho  that.  had  done  mkindnesK, 
As  doeth  the  tidifo^  for  new  fiingieaewe^ 
Besoaght  merey  of  hir  trespasing. 
And  hambly  song  hir  repenting. 
And  sworen  on  the  blosmes  to  be  true, 
80  that  hir  makei  wonid  ypon  hem  me. 
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And  at  the  laśt  maden  hir  acorde, 

All  fouDd  they  Baunger  for  the  time  a  łord^ 

Yet  Pite,  through  his  strosg  gentiU  migfat, 

Foryaye,  and  nuHie  Mercy  passen  rigbt 

Throagh  Innacenee,  and  ruled  Caiteiie  3 

But  I  ne  claape  it  nat  ianooenoofolic^ 

Ne  false  pite,  for  Tertoe  is  the  neana, 

As  elicke  sayth,  in  soch  maner  I  meaoe. 

And  tbus  these  foulę,  Toide  of  all  malice^ 

Acordeden  to  love,  and  laften  vice 

Of  hate,  and  song  all  of  one  acorde, 

"  Welcome  Sommer,  onr  goremoar  and  lorde.'' 

And  Zephiras,  and  Flora  gentelły, 

Yave  to  the  floares  solt  and  tenderty, 

Hir  swote  breth,  and  madę  hem  for  to  sprede, 

As  god  and  goddesse  of  the  ifourie  Mede, 

In  whicfa  ma  thougbte  I  might  day  by  daie^ 

Dwellen  alway,  the  joly  month  of  Maie, 

Withouten  ślepe,  withouten  meat  or  drinke : 

Adowne  fuli  softly  I  gan  to  ainke. 

And  leaning  on  my  elbow  and  my  side, 

The  lung  day  I  shope  me  for  to  abid^ 

For  nothing  els,  and  I  sball  natl|ie. 

But  for  to  leoke  Tpon  tbe4aisie, 

That  well  by  reaaon  men  it  cali  maj 

The  daisic^  or  eis  the  iye  of  the  day, 

The  emprise,  and  floure  of  floares  all, 

I  pray  to  God  that  foire  mote  she  fali. 

And  all  that  loven  flooręs,  fbr  ber  sake: 

But  nathelesse,  ne  wenę  nat  tbat  I  make 

In  praising  uf  the. floure  againe  the  lefo, 

No  morę  than  of  the  come  againe  tbe  diefe : 

For  as  to  me  nis  terer  nooe  ne  kither, 

I  nam  withholden  yet  with  never  notber, 

Ne  1  not  wbo  serveth  lefe,  ne  wbo  the  floiue, 

Weil  brouken  they  hir  senrice  or  laboaie, 

For  this  thing  is  all  of  another  tonne^ 

Of  old  storie,  er  soch  thing  was  begomie. 

Whan  that  the  .Sumie  out  the  aouth  gan  wat, 

And  that  this  floure  gan  dose,  and  gao  to  re^, 

For  derines  of  tha  nigbt,  the  which  she  dred, 

Home  to  miae  house  fuli  swiltly  I  me  spad 

To  gone  to  rest,  and  earely  for  to  rise. 

To  seene  this  floure  ta>  ą»rede,  as  1  derise, 

And  in  u  little  herber  that  I  bave, 

That  lienched  was  on  tur^es  fresh  igra^e^ 

I  bad  inen  shoulde  me  my  cooche  oaake. 

For  d<Mitie  of  tha  nawe  Sommera  6ake> 

I  bad  hem  strawen  flouias  on  my  bedde ; 

Whan  I  was  laid,  and  had  mine  iyen  haddę^ 

I  foli  a  ślepe,  and  aiapi  an  hott|v  er  two^ 

Me  met  how  I  lay.in  the  medaw  tbo. 

To  Heeo  this  Aoure,  that  I  bvQ  ao  and  drsd^ 

And  fkom  a  fonrę  oame.walking  in  the  Mede 

The  go^  of  love,.and  in  bis  band  a  queene^ 

And  she  was  dad  in  royall  habite  gifne, 

A  (ret  of  golde  she  had  neoKt  ber  haera. 

And  vponthat  a  whifce  craone  she  beare, 

With  flourouns  smali,  and  I  sball  not  lie^ 

For  all  the  world  right  as  a  daiaie 

Icrouoed  is,  with  white  leayes  lite, 

So  were  the  florouns  of  ber  cronne  white, 

For  of  4^  perle  fine  orieatall, 

Her  white  oraune  was  imaked  all. 

For  which  the  wbita  croune  abore  the  grene 

Madę  her  Kke  a  daisier  for  to  sema^ 

Gonsidred  eke  her  fi«t  of  goM  abQve : 

Iclothed  was  this  mighty  god  of  love 

In  silke  embroided,  fuli  of  grene  gi«ve9, 

In  which  a  fiet  of  radde  n»elaKea» 
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sól 


tbe  freibeit  tent  the  world  «m  fint  begoDj 

Ha  giltbeefe  wm  ciocned  with  a  loii, 

la  ttede  of  gfAd,  for  befimewtm  snd  weiglitt 

Tberwith  me  tbonglit  hw  laot  sbonc  to  Vrigłil 

Tbat  wdl  TBoetlMs  mg^^  I  bim  behold, 

Aod  ID  bis  httkl,  bm  thoapiit  I  law  him  hM 

l^M)  firie  duto^  at  tlw  gMfla  rade. 

And  aogelike  hii  miwęm  mm  I  iprede: 

And all  ke thalmeDium  tkefc bUad ii  be, 

AlgiOe  netboagbt  tbatfae  mightse^ 

For  iteroely  oo  ne  be  gan  behold, 

So  that  bis  loldog  doetb  miiie  heite  oold, 

And  by  the  heod  be  beld  tbii  adble  ąsmae, 

Crooned  with  wbite,  and  dotbed  alio  gieeo^ 

So  wQĘomn\jym»  bedgne,  and  so  mebe, 

That  ID  thit  woiide  tboogh  tbat  menwold  sebe^ 

Haifeber  beautesboMldtiiey  no*  finde 

Id  creatore  tbat  ftirtted  is  b^  kinde, 

Aod  Łbeftec  may  I  saia  m  tbiidietb  m% 

This  long  ia  praistng  of  tbis  Ittdy  firo. 

Hide,  Absokn^  tby  gilttf  tretses  ciem, 
Hester,  lay  tboo  tbjr  ntfbenesse  alt  i  ~ 
Hide,  Jooatbas,  all  tby  ft^odly  maiKre, 
Beoelopee,  and  Mafcia  Catoim, 
Make  of  yoar  wifehode  no  eoiparisonn. 
Bidę  your  bcanties,  Isoode  aod  Helein, 
Jfy  lady  oometb,  that  aH  tbis  may  distain. 

Tby  fiure  body  let  ic  not  appere, 
Iifine,  and  thon  Lucrece  or  Romę  toun, 
Aad  Polisene,  tbat  boughten  lorę  so  derę, 
And  Cleopatras,  with  all  thy  passioun, 
Hide  your  trouthe  of  love,  and  yonr  renouDy 
And  thon  Tisbe,  that  hast  of  lorę  such  patn, 
Jfy  lady  commeth^  that  all  this  may  distain. 

Hero,  IXdo^  Łaodomia,  al  ifere, 

And  PhilUs,  banging  for  Demopboon, 

Aad  Canace,  cspied  by  thy  chere, 

IfipsipbiŁe  betrayed  with  JaiooD, 

Maketh  of  your  tiouth  neither  boste  ne  aoun. 

Kor  Hipecmistra,  or  Ariadnę,  ye  twain, 

Uy  lady  cometh,  that  all  this  may  distain* 

Tbis  balade  any  fali  wali  isongen  be, 
As  I  bave  sajrd  erst,  by  my  lady  fire, 
for  certainly,  aH  thesemowe  not  suAcc^ 
To  a|»peffea  with  my  lady  in  no  wise, 
Por  as  the  Sonne  woli  the  fire  distaia, 
So  passeth  all  my  lady  soverain, 
That  is  ao  good,  so  faira^  so  debonaiie, 
I  pray  to  Gad  tbat  erer  faU  ber  fiure, 
Por  nad  eooifoffte  ben  of  ber  preseoce, 
I  had  bea  dead,  withouteo  aay  delBnoe, 
Por  drade  of  Loires  wordes,  and  bia  obera, 
As  wban  time  is,  beirafter  ye  shall  hete. 

Bebflid  tbis  god  of  lo? e  Ypoii  the  grene, 
I  lur  oamiag  of  ladies  nineteae, 
h  roiall  habit,  a  foU  easie  paoe, 
Aad  aftar  hem  cameof  women  sueh  a  tracę, 
tbatasni  tbat  God  Adam  bad  aiadeof  yetth, 
The  thiid  part  of  mankiwie,  or  tbe  fiertb, 
Ne  wande  I  aat  by  posabiKle, 
Hnd  evar  in  tbis  wide  world  ibe^ 
Aod  tme  of  \of^  these  woomb  were  echon : 
Now  whatber  was  that  a  woader  ttaing  or  non, 
That  right  anon,  as  tbat  they  gonne  capie 
This  ^am,  wbiob  tbat  I  c\^  tbedańaą, 


Fuli  sodainly  tbey  stinten  all  at  ones. 
And  kneled  donna,  as  it  were  for  the  nooes. 
And  songen  with  o  ▼oice,  "  Heale  and  honour 
To  trouth  of  womanbede,  aad  to  this  floor, 
That  beareth  our  alderprise  in  fignring^ 
Her  wbite  ctouna  baareth  tbe  witnaasing," 
And  with  that  woid,  a  oompas  enviroaą, 
They  sitten  hem  ful  softeły  adoun: 
First  sat  tbe  god  of  love,  and  sith  his  qaene^ 
With  tbe  wbite  cronne,  dad  all  in  grene^ 
And  sithen  al  the  remnannt  by  and  by, 
As  they  were  of  estaie,  fiill  cnitesly, 
Ne  nat  a  worde  was  spoken  in  the  place, 
The  roountenance  of  a  forlcNig  way  of  space. 

I  kneling  by  this  floure,  in  good  entent 
Abode  to  knowen  wbat  this  people  ment, 
As  slill  as  aay  stone,  till  at  the  last 
This  god  of  loTC,  on  me  his  iyen  cast, 
And  said,  «  Who  kneleth  there  ?"  and  I  aosiTeidtf 
Unto  his  asking,  wban  that  I  it  hecde^ 
And  sayd,  <*  Sir  it  am  I,"  and  come  him  nerę, 
Andsalvedhim:  (quodhe)  •«  Wbat doest thon bera^ 
So  nigh  miae  owae  floure,  so  boldly  ? 
It  were  better  wortby  truely, 
A  worme  to  nighea  nerę  my  floure  than  thou.'* 

«<  And  wby  sir,"  (q«od  I)  <'  aad  it  like  you  ? 
"  For  thou'>  (qB0d  be) «'  art  theito  nothing  able, 
It  is  my  relike,  digne  and  delitable» 
And  thou  my  fiv  aod  all  my  fblke  weniest. 
And  of  minę  old  serrannta  thou  mianiest. 
And  hindrest  hem,  with  tby  translation. 
And  lettast  Ibike  fimn  hir  devocion. 
To  serve  me,  aad  boldesfc  it  folie 
To  serve  liOve,  thou  mayst  it  nat  denie. 
For  in  plain  toct,  witboutea  nede  of  glosę, 
Thou  haft  translatad  tbe  fiomaunt  of  tbe  Bose, 
That  is  an  heresia  ayeosi  my  law. 
And  raakeit  wlae  folka  fho  me  witbdraw; 
And  of  Cieseide,  thou  hast  said  as  the  list, 
That  maketh  bmb  to  wooien  lasse  tii^t, 
That  ben  aa  tiewe  as  ever  was  aay  stele: 
Of  thine  ansaofn  avise  thee  ńght  wele^ 
For  thougb  thau  teaied  hast  my  lay, 
As  otber  wretabes  ha«e  done  many  a  day. 
By  seint  Yeoas^  that  my  mother  is, 
If  that  tboa  lrp«e,  thou  shalt  repenten  this, 
So  cnielly,  that  it  shall  well  be  sanę." 

Tbo  spiske  this  lady,  ctotbed  all  in  grsene 
Aod  saied,  "  God,  ri^^  of  your  curtasieb 
Ye  mota  herken  if  be  can  repUe 
Ayenst  all  this  that  ye  baTO  to  him  meved  i 
A  God  ne  shulde  nat  be  thus  apeved. 
But  of  his  deile  he  sbal  ba  stabls, 
And  there  gracioos  and  OMrciable : 
And  if  ye  nera  a  God  tbat  knoweo  all, 
Than  might  it  be  as  I  you  tetlea  shall, 
This  man  to  you  may  folaely  ben  accused, 
That  as  by  right  htm  ooght  ban  cscused. 
For  b  your  eouit  'is  many  a  losengeour. 
And  many  a  qoaiate  totoler  aceusour, 
That  tabouren  in  yoar  earos  many  a  soon, 
Right  after  hir  imaginatioun. 
To  haTo  your  dabaoaoe,  aod  for  eDvie, 
These  ben  the  oauaes,  and  1  shall  nat  lie, 
En^ie  b  lavender  of  the  oourt  alway. 
Por  she  ne  partath  neither  night  ne  day. 
Out  of  tbe  boosa  of  Cesar,  thus  saith  Dant, 
Who  so  that  goeth  algate  she  wol  nat  want. 

«  And  eke  peraunter  for  tbis  maa  is  nice, 
He  might  doae  it,  gessing  no  oulioe. 


ići 
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Bot  for  he  Twlli  {hióget  for  (o'  mftk^ 

Him  recketb  nought  of  what  rtater  he  Uike, 

Or  him  was  boden  make  tbilke  twey, 

Of  fome  personę,  and  dant  it  natwitlisejr: 

Or  him  repeoteth  vtter1y  of  thia, 

He  ne  hath  nat  done  to  grcTonsly  amb. 

To  traoslaten  tfaat  old  derkes  writen, 

As  though  that  he  of  malice  wonid  enditeA,* 

Dispite  of  Loye,  and  bad  hiinselfe  it  %n(X>aght: 

This  sbold  a  rigbtwiae  lord  have  in  his  thoiij^t, 

Ąnd  nat  be  like  tirannts  of  Lombardie, 

That  han  no  reward  but  at  tyrAmue, 

For  be  that  king  or  lorde  is  natarell, 

Him  oń^ht  nat  be  tiraont  ne  cnieil, 

As  is  a  fermonr,  to  done  the  harme  he  can, 

He  must  thmke  it  is  his  lięge  man, 

And  is  bis  tresour,  and  his  gold  jn  cofer^ 

This  is  the  sentence  of  the  philoaopher: 

A  king  to  kepe  his  lieges  in  jostice, 

Withouteo  doute  that  is  his  offlce, 

Ali  woli  he  kepe  his  lordes  in  hir  degre^ 

As  it  is  right  and  skil,  that  they  bee 

Enhauns^  and  honoured,  and  most  dinre,- 

For  they  ben  balfe  goddes  in  thisworid  berę, 

Yet  pmbt  he  donice  both  right  to  poart  and  ricbe, 

AU  be  that  fair  ests^te  be  nat  both  iliche. 

And  have  of  póore  folke  oompassioD, 

For  lo,  the  gentill  kinde  of  the  lion, 

tor  whan  a  Ilie  olSsndeth  him  or  biteth, 

He  with  his  taile  away  the  flie  smitetb, 

Al  easily,  for  of  his  gentrie 

Him  deineth  nat  to  wreke  him  on  a  flie, 

As  doeth  a  curre,  or  els  another  beest; 

In  noble  oorage  ougbt  ben  areest. 

And  waien  every  thing  by  equite, 

And  e^er  hsrve  regard  vnto  bis  Owne  degre : 

For,  sir,  it  is  no  maistrie  for  si  lord 

To  dampue  a  man,  witbont  scnswere  of  wotd, 

And  foł-  sl  lorde,  that  is  fnll  fonie  to  Tse  $ 

And  it  so  be,  be  may  him  nat  ezcusc, 

But  asketh  mercy  with  a  dreadfiill  bertę, 

And  profereth  him,  right  in  his  bare  sberte 

'to  ben  right  at  yoiir  owne  jndgement^ 

Tban  oaght  a  God  by  short  aTisenient, 

Consider  his  owne  bononr,  and  hit  trefl|Moe, 

For  sith  no  oause  of  dteth  lieth  in  this  case, 

Yon  ougbt  to  ben  the  Itghtlier  merciable, 

Letteth  your  ire,  and  hStht  soroewhat  tretable : 

The  man  hatb  terred  you  of  his  conninges. 

And  forthred  weil  yoor  law  in  his  makinges, 

Ail  be  it  that  he  can  ndt  well  endite, 

Yet  kath  he  madę  leude  folke  delite 

To  serre  you,  in  preising  of  yoor  name, 

He  madę  the  boke,  that  higbt,  the  Honse  of  Famę, 

And  eke  the  Deach  of  Blaunche  the  Duohesse, 

And  the  Parłiament  of  Fonies,  as  f  gesse,  * 

And  al  the  Love  of  Palamon  and  Arcite 

Of  Thebes,  though  the  storie  is  knowen  lite, 

And  many  an  himpne,  for  your  holy  daies, 

That  highten  Balades,  Roodds,  Yirelaies: 

And  for  to  speake  of  other  holinesse, 

He  hatb  in  prose  trantlated  Boece, 

And  madę  the  life  alto  of  Saint  Cecile : 

He  madę  alto,  gone  is  a  great  while, 

Origenes  Tpon  the  Mandelaine : 

Him  oogfat  now  to  have  the  lesse  paine, 

He  hath  madę  many  a  ley,  and  many  a  thing. 

**  Now  as  ye  be  a  God,  and  eke  a  kiojp, 
I  your  Alceste,  whilom  quene  of  Tk«ce, 
I  aske  you  this  man  right  of  yoar  grace, 


That  ye  him  n6ver  hurt  in  al  his  live, 
And  be  shal  swearen  to  you,  and  that  b&r^ 
He  shal  never  morę  agilten  in  this  wise. 
But  shal  maken,  as  ye  woli  derise, 
Of  women  trewe  in  !oving  al  bir  lifo, 
Where  so  ye  woli,  of  maiden  or  of  wife. 
And  forthren  yon  as  much  as  be  misteide^ 
Or  in  the  Rosę,  or  eles  in  Creseide.** 

The  god  of  love  answerde  her  thin  anon, 
**  Madame,  (quod  he)  *«  it  is  so  iong  agoii, 
That  I  you  kiiew,  so  charitaUe  and  trewe^ 
That  nerer  yet,  sens  the  world  was  nawe. 
To  me  ne  found  I  better  nonę  than  ye^ 
If  that  I  woli  sa^e  my  degree: 
I  may  nor  woli  nat  weme  your  reąuast^ 
Al  lieth  in  you,  doth  with  him  as  you  test 

'*  I  al  foryeve  withouten  lenger  space, 
Por  who  so  yeretfa  a  ydte  or  doth  a  grace, 
Do  it  betime,  hia  thanke  shail  be  the  moie. 
And  demeth  ye  whaŁ  ye  shal  do  therfbie. 

<'  Go  thanke  now  my  lady  here,"  (qw)d  be.) 
I  roae,  and  doun  I  set  me  on  my  knee. 
And  said  tbos  :  "  Madame,  the  God  abave 
Por  yelde  you  that  the  god  of  loTe 
Have  maked  me  his  wrath  to  foryevie, 
And  grace  to  leog  for  to  liTe, 
That  I  may  know  sothely  what  ye  be, 
That  have  me  holpen,  and  put  in  this  dc^: 
But  trewly  1  wende,  as  in  this  caas 
Nouglit  haye  a  gilte,  nę  done  to  love  trespas, 
For  wby  ?  a  trewe  man  withouten  drede 
Hath  oat  to  parten  with  a  tberes  d^de- 

"  Ne  k  trewe  lover  ougbt  me  nat  (o  btaffic, 
Though  that  I  speke  a  faise  loVer  some  sbame: 
They  ougbt  rather  with  me  for  to  hoid, 
For  that  I  of  Creseide  wrote  or  told, 
Or  of  the  rosę,  what  so  minę  aothor  meol, 
Algate  God  wotte  it  was  minę  enteot , 
To  forthren  trouth  in  love,  and  it  cheric^ 
And  to  ben  ware  fro  falaenesse  and  iro  Tice, 
By  which  ensample,  this  was  my  mening.'' 

And  she  answerde,  "  Let  be  thine  aiguing, 
For  lorę  ne  wol  not  counterpleted  be, 
In  right  ne  wrong,  and  leme  that  of  me : 
Tbon  hast  thy  grace,  and  hołd  the  ńghttberelm 
Now  woli  i  saine  what  penance  thou  shaiŁ  do 
For  thy  trespace,  ▼nderatand  it  hei« : 
Tbou  shalt  while  that  thott  litett  yere  by  jat, 
Tbc  most  partie  of  thy  time  spende, 
In  making  of  a  glorious  legendę, 
Of  good  women,  maidenet^  and  wives, 
That  weren  trewe  in  Umag  alł  hir  lives, 
And  tell  of  false  men  that  hem  betraieo, 
Thtft  al  hir  life  ne  do  nat  but  assaien 
How  many  women  they  may  done  a  shane, 
Por  in  your  world  that  ts  now  bcld  a  gamę: 
And  though  thee  like  nat  a  lover  be, 
Speke  wel  of  lorę,  this  penance  yeve  I  thee^ 
And  to  the  god  of  love  I  tfaal  so  pray, 
That  he  shal  charge  his  tenraunts  by  any  way, 
To  forthren  thee,  and  wd  thy  labonr  qui8e. 
Go  now  thy  waie,  this  penaunce  is  bot  lite: 
And  whan  thia  boke  it  madę,  yere  it  the  qacae 
On  my  behaUe,  at  Eltbam,  or  at  Shene." 
The  god  of  love  gan  smile,  and  thas  he  said: 
"  Wo8tthou,"(quodhe)«*wherethisbewifeorłBS* 
Or  queene,  or  oouniesse,  or  of  what  ót^ree, 
That  hath  so  littell  penaunce  yerea  thee, 
Hiat  hast  deterved  aore  for  to  smart. 
But  pite  renneth  tonę  in  gantle  herte : 


Tbat  maist  tłfou  seile,  sbe  kttfaeth  what  she  is.>* 
And  I  inlweide,  "  Naie,  sir,  so  lia^e  I  blis, 
Mo  more^  but  tbat  I  rae  well  sbe  is  good.** 
"  Tbat  is  a  trewe  tale  by  mtii«  bood,*' 
(Oued  I/>ve)  "  and  thou  knowest  wel  pardę, 
If  it  be  M  tbat  tbou  avise  the: 
Hast  tbou  nat  id  a  booke  in  tby  cbeste, 
Ibe  great  goodnewae  of  tbe  ąaeae  Alceste, 
Tbat  tumed  was  ioto  a  daiesie, 
Sbe  tbat  for  ber  husbaod  oheee  to  die, 
ind  eke  to  gone  to  Heli,  rather  tban  be. 
And  Hercales  reacned  ber  parde, 
Aad  bfougbt  ber  out  of  Hel  agaide  to  Mis }" 

Aad  1  answerde  againe,  and  said  *'  Yes, 
Now  koow  I  ber,  and  m  this  good  Alceste, 
Tbe  daiesie,  and  minę  owne  bertes  mśte  ? 
Nov  fele  I  wdl  tbe  goodnesae  of  tbis  wtfe, 
Tbat  botb  aaer  ber  deatb,  and  in  ber  Itfe, 
Her  great  boimte  doubletb  ber  renoan, 
Wel  batb  sbe  ifait  me  raine  afieetiouii« 
Tbat  I  ha^e  to  ber  floure  tbe  daiesie, 
No  moder  is  tboogb  Jove  ber  stellifie, 
Al  telletb  Agatoo,  for  ber  great  goodnesse, 
Her  wbite  coirowne  bearelh  of  it  witnesse : 
for  all  so  mmnf  rertaes  bad  sbe, 
As  smal  florounea  in  her  corowne  be, 
Id  remembramice  of  ber,  andin  bonoar, 
Ubilla  madę  tbe  daiesie  and  tbe  floore, 
1  ciowiied  al  with  wbite,  as  men  may  se, 
And  Man  yave  to  her  a  corowne  recd  parde, 
u  ttede  of  mbies  set  among  tbe  wbite  :•» 
Twrewitb  tbis  qnene  woxe  reed  for  sbame  alite, 
Whan  she  waa  praysed  so  in  ber  presence, 
^Mid  Lorę,  •«  A  fbll  great  negligence 
was  it  to  thee,  tbat  ilke  time  tbon  madę, 
I    (HideĄb8oloDtbytie98es)inbalade, 
I    J^ttkouforgetintbysongetosette, 
,    ath  tbat  tbou  art  so  greatly  in  ber  dettc, 
I    And  woit  well  tbat  kalenderissfac 
To  aoy  woman,  tbat  woli  kwer  be : 
for  she  taogbt  ali  tbe  crafl  of  trewe  kwing, 
I    fMnamelyofwifebodetbeliTing, 
And  all  the  bondes  tbat  sbe  oaght  keepe ; 
^by  Htel  witte  was  tbilke  time  a  sleepe : 
«tnow  J  cbaiige  tbee  v|ion  tby  lifo, 
^  « tby  legendę  make  of  tbU  wifo, 
yban  tbon  bast  otber  smalę  tmade  before: 
And  &re  now  well,  I  cbarge  tbee  no  morę, 
J«t  er  I  gb^  tbu9  much  I  will  the  tell, 
«e  shal  no  trewe  lo^er  oome  in  Heli. 
*  These  other  ladies  sitting  berę  a  rowe, 
.   »2»mybalad€,iftboaconstbemknow, 
And  m  tby  bokea,  al  tbon  shalt  bem  find, 
nnw  hem  now  in  tby  legendę  al  in  mind, 
Jneane  of  hem  tbat  ben  in  tby  knowing, 
■jr  here  ben  twenty  thousand  mo  sitting 
"u*  tbou  knowest,  good  women  all, 
jnd  trewe  of  love,  for  ougbt  tbat  may  befall : 
*«ethe  metresof  hem  as  the  lest, 
*■»*•  gone  borne,  tbe  Sonne  drawetb  west, 
joParadis,  with  all  this  oompanie, 
And  serre  alway  tbe  fresb  daiesie. 
^^«>PntrBs  I  woli  tbat  tbou  begin, 
JM  ao  forth,  and  my  love  so  shalt  tbou  wi% 
1*  łet  see  now  what  man  tbat  k>Ter  be, 
J^OMtonesostiwiga  painefor  tove  as  sbe. 
'nT^  ^«W  ttwt  itam  maist  nat  all  it  rime, 
J  n«t  suche  b>verB  did  in  bir  time : 
&«**  *«>  Jong  to  reden  and  to  here, 
wjfluetk  me  tbou  make  in  tbia  manere, 
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Tbat  tbou  reberce  of  al  ber  life  tbe  gfedt,' ' 
After  tfaese  (Ad  authours  listen  for  to  tieat. 
For  wbo  so  sball  so  many  a  story  tell, 
Sey  shortely  or  be  sball  to  k>ng  dwell :" 
And  with  tbat  woide  my  bookes  gan  I  taktf, 
And  rigbt  tbus  on  my  legendę  gaa  I  make. 


THUS  BNDnS  IHB  nObOOUB. 


BERS  BaOIMNRTH 

THE  LEGENDĘ  OF  CLEOPATRAS 

QUBBNB  OF  BGTPT. 

AiTO  tbe  deatb  of  Ptholome  the  king, 

Tbat  all  Egypt  bad  in  his  goyeming. 

Reigned  bis  quef  ne  Cleopatras, 

TiU  on  a  time  bifel  tbeie  such  a  caas, 

Tbat  out  of  Romę  was  sent  a  senatonr, 

For  to  conquefen  realmea  and  honour, 

Unto  tbe  toune  of  Romę,  as  waa  Tsaunoe^ 

To  bare  tbe  world  at  her  obeisaunce, 

And  sotb  to  say,  Antonina  was  his  name, 

So  fil  ity  as  fortunę  bim  ougbt  a  sbame, 

Whan  be  was  fallen  in  prospierite, 

Rebel  TUto  tbe  toune  of  Korne  is  be, 

And  over  al  this,  tbe  suster  of  Cesara 

He  left  ber  fobely,  er  that  śbe  was  ware, 

And  would  algates  ban  anotbef  wife. 

For  wbich  be  toke  with  Romę  and  Cesar  strife. 

Natbdesse,  forsoth  this  ilke  senatour, 
Waa  a  fuli  wortby  gentill  werriour, 
^nd  of  bis  deth  it  was  ful  great  damage. 
But  Ix)ve  bad  biooght  tbis  man  in  such  a  ragę 
And  bim  so  narów  bounden  in  his  iaas, 
And  all  for  the  lote  of  Cleopatras, 
Tbat  al  tbe  world  be  set  st  no  vąloe, 
Him  tbougbt  tbere  was  nothing  to  bim  so  due, 
As  Cleopatras,  for  to  lovc  and  serve, 
Him  tbougbt  tbat  in  armes  for  to  sterre 
In  the  defence  of  her,  and  of  ber  rigbL 

Tbis  noble  quene,  eke  loved  so  this  knight, 
Througb  his  desert,  and  for  bis  cbe?abrie, 
As  ceruinly,  but  if  that  bokes  Ite, 
He  was  of  person,  and  of  gentlhiesBe, 
And  of  discretion,  and  of  baidinease, 
Worthy  to  any  wigbt  that  li^en  may, 
>^nd  sbe  was  foire,  as  is  tbe  rosę  in  Maie : 
And,  for  to  maken  shorte  is  tbe  beat, 
She  woxe  bis  wtfe,  and  bad  bim  as  her  lest. 

Tiie  wedding  and  tbe  feast  to  de^ise, 
To  me  tbat  bave  itake  soch  emprise. 
And  so  many  a  storie  for  to  make, 
It  were  to  longe,  lest  tbat  I  sbould  slake 
Of  thing  tbat  beareth  morę  effect  and  charge. 
For  men  may  o^erlade  a  ship  or  barge, 
And  forthy,  to  effea  tban  woli  I  skippe. 
And  al  tbe  remnaunt  I  woli  let  it  slippe. 

Octayian,  tbat  wood  was  of  this  dede, 
Shope  bim  an  booate  on  Antony  to  lede, 
Al  nterly  for  his  distmctkm, 
Witb  stoute  Romaines,  cruełl  as  lioo ; 
To  ship  tbey  went,  and  tbus  I  let  hem  saile. 

Antonips  was  ware,  and  woli  nat  faile 
To  meten  witb  these  Romaines,  if  be  may, 
Toke  eke  bis  redę,  and  both  vpoo  a  day 
Hia  wife  and  be,  and  alj  bis  bost  forth  went 
To  8bl]p  anone,  no  lenger  they  ne  atent. 
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Aod  in  the  tae  it  hH»p«d  benk  to  mete ; 

t7p  goeth  the  trampe,  and  for  to   ihoute   and 

shete, 
Ąnd  painflo  beóa  to  set  otf  wit;)i  the  Sunne, 
With  gMy  lown  out  goeth  the  graat  gumę, 
Mnd  hertel  j  they  hurileii  ia  all  at  ones, 
And  liro  the  top'  doune  oometh  the  great  siones, 
In  goeth  the  grapenei  lo  foU  of  crokcfl* 
Among  the  ropes  ran  the  sheńng  hokes, 
In  with  the  polaxe  preaseth  he  and  be; 
Behmd  the  maite  beginneth  he  to  flee, 
And  out  agamę,  and  driveth  him  over  borde, 
He  tticketh  him  Tpon  his  speares  orde, 
He  rant  the  wie  with  hookes  like  a  sitb, 
He  biipgeth  the  cap,  and  biddeth  hem  be  blith, 
He  poureth  peeseń  ypon  the  hatcbes  slfder, 
With  pottes  luli  of  limę,  they  gone  togider. 
And  thus  the  k»ge  day  in  flght  they  spend, 
Till  at  the  last,  as  every  thing  hath  end, 
Antooy  ii  shent,  and  put  him  to  the  fligbt. 
And  all  his  fblke  to  go,  thal  best  go  mighi, 
Fleeth   eke    the    ąuene,   with   all    ber   purple 


For  strokes  wbich  that  went  aś  thicke  as  haile, 
No  wooder  wses^  she  migbt  it  nat  endnie: 
And  whan  that  Antony  saw  that  avenlnre, 
•«  Alas*'  (quod  he)  «<  the  day  that  I  was  botfn^ 
My  worship  in  this  day  thns  ba^e  I  lornet" 
And  for  dispaire  out  of  his  wit  he  start, 
And  rafę  bimselfe  anon  tbraughout  the  herte, 
Ere  that  be  ferther  weat  out  of  the  place: 
His  wife,  that  oould  of  Cesar  have  no  grace. 
To  Egipt  b  fled,  for  dvede  add  for  distrasse. 
But  herkenetb  ye  that  spekeo  of  kindisse. 

Ye  men  that  folsely  swearen  many  an  otb, 
That  ye  woli  die,  if  that  your  lova  be  wrothy 
Hera  may  ye  saene  of  women  sueh  a  troutb< 
This  woful  Cleopatra  had  madę  sueh  raotb, 
That  there  nis  tooge  aone  that  may  it  tell. 
Bnt  oa  tbe  morów  she  woli  no  leoger  dwell. 
But  madę  ber  subtill  werkmen  make  a  shrine 
Of  all  tbe  rubies  and  the  Stones  fine 
In  all  Egipt  that  she  coulde  espie, 
And  put  foli  tbe  shrine  of  spieerie, 
And  let  the  corse  eobaume,  ai^  forth  she  fotte 
This  dead  ootm,  and  in  tbe  abrine  it  sbette. 
And  neat  the  shrine  a  pit  tban  doth  sfae  gra^e, 
'  And  all  tbe  seipenCes  that  Ae  might  ba^e, 
She  put  hem  ia  that  graye,  and  tbus  she  seid : 
**  Now  k>f e,  to  wbom  my  sorowfuU  herte  obeid» 
So  ferfortbly,  thal  fio  that  blisfoll  hoHr 
That  I  you  swore  to  ben  all  freely  your, 
I  meane  you,  Antonias  my  knight, 
That  never  waking  ia  the  day  or  uigbt, 
*Ye  nerę  out  of  minę  hertcs  remembraunce^ 
For  wele  or  wo,  for  carole,  or  for  daluce. 
And  in  my  selfe  this  covenmint  madę  I  tho^ 
That  right  such  as  ye  felten  wele  or  wo^ 
As  ferforth  as  it  in  my  power  lay, 
Unreprorable  Yuto  wf  wlfobood  aye, 
The  same  woold  I  felen,  lifo  or  death. 
And  thilke  covenaunt  wbile  me  lastetb  breath 
I  woU  fttlfill,  and  that  sbatt  wtl  1  bb  seena^ 
Was  nerer  ynto  ber  lote  a  trtter  qoec9e  :*' 
And  with  thatword,  naked  with  foUgoodheKe, 
Among  the  seipenu  in  tbe  pif  she  start, 
And  there  she  cbese  to  ba^e  ber  burying. 
Anone  Hm  nedefs  gonne  ber  for  to  sting. 
And  sbejber  death  receiueth  with  good  chere. 
For  lof^e  of  Antooy  that  was  ber  so  derę. 


And  this  is  storiaU,  sooth  it  is  nO foblei 
Now  ere  I  flnd  a  man  tbus  true  and  staUe^ 
And  woli  for  love  his  death  so  flreely  take, 
I  pray  Ck>d  let  our  hedes  never  aka 


LEGEND  OF  TISBE  OF  BABILON. 

At  Babdoine  wbylome  fili  it  tbus, 

The  wbiche  trjuni  the  qaeen  Simiimmas 

Let  dicbenal  about,  and  walles  make 

Fuli  hie,  of  barde  tiles  well  ibake : 

There  were  dwelling  in  this  noble  toua, 

Two  łordes.  wbich  &at  were  of  great  reaoaa, 

And  wonedea  so'  nigh  vpon  a  greoe, 

That  ther  nas  bot  a  stone  wał  hem  betwesa, 

As  oft  in  great  tounes  is  the  womw : 

And  sotbe  to  saine,  that  one  man  bad  a  sosna, 

Of  all  Chat  lood  one  of  the  lustiest, 

That  other  bad  a  doogbter,  the  foirest 

Tbat  estward  in  the  world  was  tho  dweUiog;' 

Tbe  name  of  ereriche,  gan  to  other  spriag; 

By  women  that  were  neigbhours  afaoats^ 

For  in  tbat  flóuntre  yet  withoutea  doat^ 

Maidenes  ben  ikept  for  ieloosie 

Ful  straite,  lest  they  didden  sotte  folie. 

This  yonge  man  was  cleped  Piramos, 
Thisbe  bight  the  makie,  (Naso  saith  tbus) 
And  thus  by  report  was  hir  name  ishove, 
Tbat  as  they  woae  in  age,  so  woze  hir  leve: 
And  oertaine,  as  by  ceaaon  of  hir  age, 
Ther  might  baTo  ben  betwiat  hem  mariana. 
But  tbat  hir  fotbera  nolde  it  nat  asstsnt. 
And  bothe  in  lorę  iUkesore  they  brent. 
That  nonę  of  all  hir  firiendes  might  it  lett^ 
But  priTely  sometime  yet  they  m^e 
By  sleigbt,  and  spaken  some  of  bnr  desire, 
As  wrie  the  glede  aod  botter  is  the  fire, 
Forbid  a  lorę,  and  it  is  ten  times  so  wodę. 

This  wal,  wbich  that  bitwist  hem  both  fltod^ 
Was  clo^en  atwo»  right  fro  the  top  adoon, 
Of  old  taroe,  of  bis  foundatiowi. 
But  yet  this  dift  was  so  narrow  atid  Ute 
It  was  nat  seene^  derę  inoogh  a  mite. 
But  what  is  tbat,  that  love  cannot  espie } 
Ye  loyers  two,  if  tbat  I  shall  not  lie, 
Ye  founden  first  this  little  narrow  clift. 
And  with  a  sound,  as  soft  as  any  sbrift, 
They  let  hir  wordes  through  tlws  clifie  psfie. 
And  toldea,  wbile  that  they  stodeo  ia  tbeplao^ 
AU  hir  complaint  of  kitre,  and  all  hir  wo, 
At  erery  time  whan  thęy  durst  so. 

On  that  one  side  of  tbe  wali  stood  be. 
And  on  that  oŁber  side  stood  Tisbe, 
Tbe  sweet  soune  of  other  to  receive. 
And  thus  hir  wardeios  would  tbey  disceivĄ 
And  every  daie  this  wali  tbey  would  threte* 
And  wisb  to  God  that  it  were  doun  ibete, 
Tbus  wold  they  sain.  «<  Alas,  thou  wicked  «slV 
Through  tbine  enuie  thou  vs  lettest  all, 
Why  nilt  thou  cleaTe,  or  falleu  all  atwo^ 
Or  at  the  least,  but  thou  wouldest  lo, 
Yet  wouldest  tbou  but  opes  let  vs  nwte, 
Or  ones  that  we  migbt  ktcBen  swete^ 
Tban  were  we  cUK^.ciilćtur  cares  cold. 
But  nathelesM,  yet  bewe  tótbee  bold, 
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h  u  mueh  u  thou  suffrest  for  to  gone» 
Our  woi^  through  tłiy  limę  aod  eke  thy  atone,. 
Yet  odgbt  we  with  thee  ben  well  apaid. " 
Aad  whan  thefle  idle  wordes  weren  said, 
The  cold  wali  they  woulden  kisse  of  stone, 
;    Aod  take  hir  leave,  aod  Ibrtb  they  wolden  gone» 
|.  Aad  Łhis  was  gladiy  in  tbe  eveotide, 
I    Or  wender  eriy,  leatt  men  it  eipide. 
!    And  kmg  time  tbey  wroaght  in  thia  manere, 
I    TiU  on  a  day,  whan  Phebos  gan  to  clere, 
;    Aurora  witb  tbe  stremes  of  ber  betę, 
;    Raddried  yptbedewofberbeswete, 
Uoto  this  clift,  as  it  was  won.    >  be, 
Gome  PrramiiSy  and  alter  come  ilsbe. 
And  plighten  trouthe  fully  In  bir  faie, 
That  ilke  same  night  to  steale  awaie, 
Aod  to  begaile  btr  wardeins  ererychone^ 
Aod  forth  ont  of  tbe  citie  for  to  gone, 
Aod  for  the  fieldes  ben  so  brodę  and  wide, 
For  to  metę  in  o  place  at  o  tide, 
They  set  markeSj  hir  meetiugs  sbonld  be 
Tbere  king  Minus  was  granen,  Tnder  a  tree. 
For  old  painems,  that  idolles  beried, 
I   IMen  tho  in  fielda  to  ben  boried, 
i   Aod  fiut  by  his  grave  was  a  well, 
Aod  flhortely  of  this  tale  for  to  teiU 
Thb  cuuenaunt  was  affirmed  wonder  fast, 
Aod  long  hem  tbonght  that  the  Siinne  laśt, 
That  łt  nerę  gone  Tnder  the  m  e  adoun. 
Tbis  Hsbe  hath  so  great  afiectionn« 
Aod  10  great  liking  Piramns  to  see, 
That  whan  ahe  aaw  ber  time  might  be, 
M  oight  ahe  atale  away  fiili  priTely> 
With  ber  lace  iwimpled  snbtelly, 
Forall  her  friends  (for  to  8ave  ber  troutb) 
8he  hath  forsake  aias,  and  that  b  rootb^ 
That  erer  woman  woolde  be  so  trew, 
TotroBten  man,  but  she  the  bet  him  knew: 
Aod  to  the  tree  she  goeth  a  fuU  good  pace. 
For  love  madę  her  so  hardy  in  this  case, 
Aod  by  the  well  adoun  she  gan  her  dresse, 
Alaa,  than  commeth  a  wild  lionesse 
Oot  of  the  woud,  witltonten  morę  arrest, 
With  bloody  month,  strangłing  of  a  beast. 
To  dńnken  of  the  well  there  as  she  sat, 
Aad  whao  that  Tiabe  bad  espied  that, 
flheiist  her  rp,  with  a  fuli  drery  herte» 
Aod  in  a  caoe,  witb  dreadfull  foot  she  start, 
Fbr  by  the  Moooe  she  aaw  it  well  withall. 
Aod  as  she  ran,  her  wimple  let  she  foli, 
Aod  toke  -nonę  hede,  so  sore  she  was  a  whaped, 
Aod  eke  ao  glad  that  she  was  escaped, 
Aod  that  she  sat,  and  lurketh  wonder  still : 
Wban  thAt  this  lioneaae  hath  drooke  her  fiU^ 
AboDt  tbe  well  gan  she  for  to  wind, 
Aod  rigbt  anon  the  wimple  gan  sbe  flnd. 
And  witb  ber  bloody  month  it  all  to  rent, 
Whan  this  was  done,  no  lenger  she  ne  stent. 
Bot  to  tbe  wood  her  way  than  hath  she  nome.   . 

And  aft  the  last  this  Piramns  is  come, 
But  all  too  long  (alas)  at  borne  was  hee, 
The  Moome  shone,  men  might  well  isee, 
Aod  in  his  way,  as  that  he  oome  fali  fiśst, 
His  eyen  to  the  ground  adoun  he  cast, 
Aad  in  the  sondę,  as  he  beheld  adoun, 
He  saw  the  steppes  brodę  of  a  lioun. 
And  in  bis  herte  he  suddainly  agroee. 
And  pale  he  weit,  tberwith  his.  herte  arose, 
Aad  nerę  be  came,  and  found  tbe  wimple  tome, 
^  Alas"  (quod  he)  *<  tbe  day  that  I  was  borne, 
VOL.  I. 


This  o  night  woli  bdth  ts  loTers  slee^ 

How  sliould  I  asken  mercy  of  Tisbee, 

Whan  I  am  he  that  have  you  slaine,  alas, 

My  bidding  hath  yoo  slaine  in  this  caas, 

Alas,  to  bidde.  a  woman  gone  by  night 

In  place  thereas  perill  fallen  might,  ^ 

And  I  so  sloY,.aias  I  ne  bad  be 

Herę  in  this  place,  a  furloog  way  ere  ye, 

Now  what  Hon  that  is  in  this  forrost. 

My  body  mote  be  rentę,  or  what  beśst 

That  wild  is,  gnawen  mote  he  minę  herte,** 

And  with  that  word  he  to  the  wimple  starta 

And.  kist  it  oft,  and  wept  ou  it  fuli  sore. 

And  said,  "  Wimple,  alas,  there  nis  no  more^ 

But  thou  shalt  feele  as  well  the  blood  of  me, 

As  thou  hast  felt  the  bleeding  of  Tisbe:" 

And  witb  that  word  he  smote  him  to  the  herte, 

The  blood  out  of  the  wound  as  broad  start, 

As  water,  whan  the  conduit  broken  is. 

Now  Tisbe,  which  that  wist  nat  this. 
But  sitting  in  her  drede,  sbe  thought  tiins, 
"  If  it  so  foli  out  that  my  Piramus 
Be  comen  hither,  And  may  me  nat  ifind, 
He  may  me  bolden  false,  and  eke  Tukind,*' 
And  out  she  commeth,  and  after  him  gan  espien, 
Both  with  ber  herte,  and  with  her  eicu, 
And  thought,  <<  1  woli  him  tellen  of  my  drede/ 
-Both  of  the  lionesse  and  of  my  dede.** 
And  at  the  last  her  lorę  than  hath  she  found, 
Beatlng  with  his  heeles  on  the  ground, 
AU  bloody,  and  therewitball  abacke  she  start, 
Aod  like  the  wawes,  quappe  gan  her  herte. 
And  pale  as  boxe  she  woxe,  and  in  a  throw 
Avised  her,  and  gan  him  well  to  know, 
That  it  was  Piramus  her  herte  derę. 

Wbo  cpuld  write  whiche  a  deadly  chere 
Hath  Tisbe  now,  and  how  her  baire  she  rent, 
And  how  she  gan  her  selfe  to  turment. 
And  how  she  lieth  and  swouneth  on  the  ground, 
And  how  she  wept  of  teares  fhll  his  wound, 
How  medleth  she  his  blood  witb  her  complaint, 
How  with  her  blood  her  seWen  gan  sbe  paint, 
How  clippeth  she  the  rad  corse,  alas, 
How  dojtb  this  wofuU  Tisbe  in  this  baas, 
How  kisseth  she  his  frosty  mouth  so  cold : 
•<  Who  hath  don  this  ?  and  wbo  hath  ben  so  bold 
To  sleen  my  lefe  ?  o  speake  Piramus, 
I  am  thy  Tisbe,  that  thee  calleth  thus,'* 
Aod  therwithall  she  lifteth  vp  bis  head. 

This  wofuU  man  that  was  nat  foUy  dead, 
Wban  that  he  herd  the  name  of  Tisbe  crien, 
On  her  he  cast  his  hea^y  deadly  eyen, 
And  doun  againe,  and  yeeldeth  rp  the  gbost. 

Tisbe  rist  vp,  without  nois&or  bost. 
And  saw  her  whnple  and  his  empty  sheath. 
And  eke  his  swerd,  that  him  hath  done  to  death, 
Than  spake  she  thus,  **  Thy  wofol  band*'  (quod  she) 
**  Is  strong  ynough  in  sucb  a  werke  to  me. 
For  bve  shąll  ye^e  me  streogth  and  hardinesse. 
To  make  my  wound  large  ynough  J  gesse, 
f  woli  thee  foUoweo  dead,  and  I  woli  be 
Felaw,  and  cause  eke  of  thy  death,"  (quod  she) 
"  And  thougb  that  nothing  sa^e  the  death  oniy, 
Migłit  thee  fro  me  depart  trewly, 
Thou  shalt  no  morę  departe  now  fro  me 
Than  fro  the  death,  for  I  woli  go  with  thee. 

'*  And  noiir  ye  wretched  jelous  fotben  onr^ 
We  that  weren  whylome  children  your, 
We  praie^  you,  withouten  morę  enuie. 
That  in  o  grave  we  moten  iie, 
X         ^ 
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Sens  lorę  hath  bńmght  f s  to  thW  fMoog  cud, 

And  right  wise  Obd,  to  eYeiy  kiv«t  tend, 

That  loreth  trewijr,  moit  pff)ti«erlte 

llian  ever  bad  Piramui  and  llibe, 

And  let  no  gMtiU  womftn  ter  MMirt, 

To  ptttten  ber  io  sueb  nn  agenturę. 

But  Ood  forbid  but  thtf  t  a  woritan  eaa 

Ben  as  tme  and  loting  as  a  man, 

Ąnd  for  my  part  I  sball  tnon  it  kithe  :*' 

And  with  tbat  word,  his  swerde  Ibe  tooke  kwithe^ 

Tbat  warme  was  of  ber  loTes  blood,  and  hote. 

And  to  tłie  herte  she  ber  selven  sttote. 

Aod  tbus  are  Tisbe  and  PSramiis  %go, 
Of  true  men  I  flnd  bot  few  mo 
In  all  my  bookes,  8ave  ihis  Plramns, 
And  tberefore  ha^e  I  spoken  of  hiih  thns  ; 
For  itls  deinUe  to  ts  men  to  ftnd 
A  man  that  can  in  love  be  true  and  kind. 

Herę  may  yfe  fteene,  what  lover  so  be  be, 
A  woman  dare,  and  can  as  well  as  he. 


TpS  LECfEND  OP  DIDO, 

OIJBBira  OF  CARTAOB. 

Glokt  and  bonour,  Yhigile  Mantnan, 

Be  to  tby  name,  and  1  shalł  as  I  can 

Foltow  tby  lanterne,  as  thon  goest  befom^ 

How  Eneas  to  Dido  was  forswome^ 

In  thine  Eneide,  and  Naso  woli  I  take 

The  tenour  and  tbe  great  effscts  mHke, 

Whan  Troy  bronght  was  to  destmctión 

By  Grekes  sleiglit,  And  nameiy  by  8hoii, 

Faining  tbe  borse  offred  mto  Mineraey 

Thrugh  which  tbat  many  a  Troian  must  sterze, 

And  Hector  bad  after  his  death  apered* 

And  fire  so  wood,  it  migfat  nat  ben  stered, 

In  all  tbe  ndUe  toore  of  Ilion, 

Tbat  of  the  citie  was  the  cheeife  dmigeon. 

And  all  tbe  country  was  s6  Iow  ybfougfat. 

And  Priamns  the  king  fimloDe  ahd  nonghty 

And  Eneas  was  chaiged  by  Yenus 

Ib  flien  away,  he  tooke  Ascanins 

Tbat  was  his  son,  in  his  right  bahd  and  iled. 

And  on  his  backe  he  bare  and  with  hhn  led 

Hisold  fiither,  ckped  Ancfaises, 

And  by  the  way  his  wife  Creusa  he  lees. 

And  mokeil  sorniw  had  he  m  his  mind^ 

Ere  that  be  oonlde  his  fbilawsbip  ifaid  s 

But  at  the  last,  whaki  he  had  bem  found, 

He  madę  him  vedT  in  a  certaine  stound. 

And  to  the  sea  iml  fkst  he  gan  him  hie, 

And  safleth  forfStk  with  all  bis  conkpanie 

Towards.  tUtle,  as  wonld  destinee: 

But  <^  his  aventures  in  the  see, 

Nis  nat  to  purpose  fSsr  to  spcke  of  here^ 

For  it  acootdeth  nat  to  my  matere^ 

But  as  I  said,  óf  bim  and  bf  Dido 

Shall  be  my  tole,  till  that  I  hate  ido. 

So  long  he  sailedin  tfaeśałt  see, 
1111  in  libie  Tnneth  arrined  he, 
So  was  be  wtlh  the  teiiq;fest  all  to  Aake, 
And  whan  ihat  he  the  havbn  had  itake, 
He  ha(d'a knfght  wascafled 'Acfaatees, 
And  him  of  all  hit  ftlfoWsh^  he  chen, 
To  gone  with  hfaD^  the  comitry  for  tcm>te^ 
He  tooke  with  him  nomore  compante^ 


But  Ibrth  they  gon,  and  left  hii  sbipsiide, 
His  fdere  and  he,  withoutAiany  guide. 

8o  kNig  be  walketh  in  this  wiMemesM, 
Titt  at  tbe  last  be  met  an  hnateraie, 
A  bow  in  hond,  and  arrowes  bad  sbe, 
Her  ctothte  cotted  were  mto  the  knee, 
But  she  was  yet  Che  faireat  ereatare 
That  erer  was  iformed  by  natuRs, 
And  Eneas  aod  Adiates  she  gr^ 
And  thos  ihe  to  hem  spake,  whan  she  hiMi  tact 

•*  Saw  ye"  (qnod  she)  "  as  ye  bab  wsiked  wide, 
Any  of  my  susti«n  walkę  yott  bes^de, 
With  any  wild  borę  or  otber  beaSI, 
Tbat  they  have  bunt^  into  this  Ibnest, 
Itacked  vp  with  anroWfes  in  ber  csas?** 

«  Nay  sothly  lady"  (ąuód  this  Uoeśa) 
"  But  by  tby  beatttie»  as  it  thinketh  me, 
Thou  mightest  never  yearthly  womaó  be, 
But  Phebus  sustor  art  thou,  as  1  gesie, 
And  if  so  be  tbat  thou  be  a  goddesse, 
HaTC  merey  on  oor  laboiir  and  ourwa** 

**  I  nam  no  goddesae  sookbly"  (qQód  she  tbo) 
For  maidens  wUken  in  this  country  betę, 
With  anows  and  with  h&w,  in  t!iis  tkitaere : 
Tbb  is  tbe  realme  of  Libie  there  ye  beeb, 
Of  which  that  Dido  lady  is  and  queen,*' 
And  shortly  told  all  the  occaston 
Why  Dido  came  into  that  region, 
Of  which  as  now  me  listeth  nat  to  ńtńe, 
It  nedeth  nat,  it  nerę  but  losse  of  Unie, 
For  this  is  all  and  some,  it  was  Yeans 
His  owne  mother,  that  spake  with  him  thiis, 
And  to  Gartage  she  bade  he  should  him  digbl, 
And  yanisbed  anon  out  of  bis  sigfat.  ' 
I  oould  fbllow  w<yftl  for  word  Yergile, 
But  it  wouM  lasŁen  all  to  l6og  whlle. 

This  noble  ąueen,  tbat  dej^  was  Dld(S 
That  whylom  was  the  wife  of  Sicheo, 
That  foirer  was  than  tbe  bright  %nAe, 
This  noble  toun  of  Osftbage  hath  begutatte, 
In  which  she  reigneth  in  so  great  boocmr, 
That  she  was  hołd  of  all  qnenes  flour, 
Of  gentillesse,  of  Ireedome,  and  ofbeiote, 
That  well  was  him  that  might  her  ota  se^ 
Of  kings  and  brdes  so  d^ired, 
That  all  the  wortd  her  beantie  had  iltrcd^ 
She  stood  so  weH  in  et^ry  wigfats  grt^ 

Whan  BnM  was  come  Tnto  the  pDufe, 
Unto  the  maister  tempie  of  all  the  todiif 
There  Dido  was  In  her  dedótioim, 
Fuli  prive}y  his  way  than  hath  he  ndfte: 
Whan  he  was  in  the  large  tempie  eottte^ 
I  cannot  saine,  if  that  it  be  poBUbK 
But  Yelius  had  bita  maked  mriśfole, 
Thns  sayth  the  booke,  withooten  any  lees. 

And  whan  this  Ekieas  and  Achattt 
Hadden  in  this  tóolpłe  ben  o^er  sM, 
Than  fo«mdthey  depahrted  on  a  Wall, 
How  Troy  atod  all  the  land  destroyrt  wiB» 
««  Alas  that  I  was  borne"  (quod  Bnftas) 
•*  Througfa  the  world  our  shame  is  kM  so  wat, 
Now  it  is  palfkted  ypoh  erery  iMe : 
We  that  wetta  in  prosperitę, 
Ben  now  disdatibdred,  and  m  Mch  &6fte, 
No  lenger  for  to  ll^h  I  ihe  kepe/* 
And  with  that  Word  be  britt  out  for  to  w^ 
So  tenderly  that  rotfth  It  was  to  seebe^ 

This  fihBJSh  My,  of  the  eitie  que«i, 
StoOd  to  tfa«tem^  m  her  estote  rolalf, 
So  riehely,  md  «lie  «o  foire  withaH, 
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S»  fwf ,  n  laitie»  wilk  her  cyea  giads^ 

Tbat  tf  Uttt  God  4h«t  HeaYea  and  yemith  nade, 

Woałd  liave  a  ]ove,  for  beauty  aad  goodneMe, 

And  womanbede*  UODtb,  and  MmetinaMe* 

Whom  ibould  be  loren  bot  thia  lady  u»ete? 

Hiere  nil  no  womaa  to  him  balfe  so  aiete : 

Fortone,  tbat  bath  the  worid  io  fowemaiiiiee^ 

Hath  sodaioly  brougbt  in  lo  aew  a  cbaiioce, 

Tbat  nerer  was  there  yet  so  freoed  a  caa% 

Por  all  tbe  oompaoy  of  Siieas» 

Which  tbat  we  wend  tiave  locoe  b  the  sae, 

AnriTed  is  oought  ferrc  fto  tbat  citee. 

For  wbicb  tbe  greateit  of  bis  loidi,  aome 

By  areoture  beo  to  tbe  citie  oome 

Uoto  tbat  lame  tempie  for  to  Mke 

neqaeeDe,  and  of  hir  tooour  her  beaeke, 

ftich  raoome  was  tber  sprong  of iier  goodoes.  , 

Aod  wban  tbey  had  tolde  all  bir  distnae, 
And  all  hir  tempest  and  all  hir  bard  caai, 
Coto  the  qoeeDe  appeaml  Baeas, 
^openly  beimew  tbat  it  was  he, 
Who  had  joy  than^  bat  his  oieine, 
Tiiat  badden  found  hir  lord,  hir  gormioar. 

Theaoeueaaw  they  did  him  soch  banoor. 
And  had  beaid  of  Boeas,  ara  tho^ 
Aad  in  ber  heite  had  rowUi  and  wo^ 
Tbat  erer  siach  a  noUe  man  as  be 
«aU  ben  disberitad  in  snch  dagre, 
Aad  law  the  mao,  Uiat  he  aras  like  a  knigbt, 
ind  soffisaani  of  peraon  and  of  migfat, 
Aod  like  to  han  a  vary  gmitilman, 
And  well  bis  words  be  beset  ean, 
Aad  had  a  noUe  Tisage  for  the  nonas, 
Aad  fonned  iPeU  of  brawue  and  of  honm, 
Aad  after  Yemis  had  soch  foiraaease, 
m  DO  man  ipigbt  be  balfe  so  faire  I  gema, 
Aad  well  a  lofd  him  aeoaedfer  tobe, 
Aad  for  be  was  a  stnuwger,  somawhat  she 
jfud  htm  the  bety  as  God  doe  bote, 
ToNaie  folke  often  new  tbiag  is  sole, 
Anoo  her  bertę  hath  pitce  of  his  wo, 
Aad  with  pitie,  lora  camealso, 
Aadthm  for  pitie  aod  for  gentihiasBe, 
«ncibed  must  be  ben  of  his  distrame. 
^Sbemid,  oertas,  tbat  sha  sorry  was, 
]hit  be  batb  had  sweh  pańll  suid  snch  caas, 
2^  n  ber  fińendly  speech,  in  this  manere 
mi  to  bim  spake,  aod  sayd  as  y«  may  bera. 
J'  Be  ys  Mi  Yaousaonim  aml  Aochiscs, 
■sndfoith,  all  the  woiabip  and  ancrecs 
J^  1  nay  goodly  doae  yoo,  ye  shall-have^ 
wr  ibips  and  your  neine  sbaU  I  aaTe,'» 
^  omy  a^gentle  word  she  spake  him  to^ 
lU  oomnaonded  ber.masacngem  to  go 
ne  lame  day  wiŁbonteB  any  foile 
n<ltt|ia  for  to  saake  aod  bmn  Tilaila, 
^1  naay  abeast  she  to  the  shipa  aant, 
■■B  with  the  wioa  sbe  ipan  hem  to  prssenty 
■o  to  ber  roiall  paleis  she  ber  spad, 
J«  Bneas  aha  alway  arith  ber  lad. 
»feat  nedeih  yoa  tbe  foastes  to  do0rive» 
r,.'*^**  hmer  ot  ease  was  in  lira, 
^  was  tbe  faast  of  deintias  and  riofaeam^ 
*w«lnMHots,of  soog.  aodof.gtodnqam, 
■a  inaoy  ao  mosnios  iooting  aod  dafite. 
Jhii  Enaaais  oooie.  to.Paradae 
g^tfthasootooo  of  Hall  aad  tlwafak  jogr 
iJ^^i^liKth  bim  of  his  asiato  in  Tn»y, 
?^^«Mag  labambenfiiU  of  1 
'''M^ba^oodfof] 


This  Eoeas  is  ledde  after  the  Ornat, 

And  with  tbe  queene  wban  that  he  had  seat, 

And  spices  parted,  aod  the  winę  agon, 

Unto  his  ebamber  was  he  Jad  auon 

To  tabe  his  ease,  and  for  to  bave  his  nst 

With  all  his  follu9,  to  dooe  wbat  so  him  lest 

Tber  nas  coarsar  well  ibridled  nonci 
Ne  stede  for  the  justing  well  to  gone, 
Ne  fairge  palfkey,  easie  for  the  nooes, 
Ne  iewell  fret  foli  of  rich  stooes 
Ne  sackes  fnll  of  gold,  of  large  wigtit, 
Ne  mbie  nooe  that  sbineth  by  night, 
Ne  gentill  hanten  foukon  bereooew, 
Ne  hoond  for  hart,  wild  borę,  or  dera, 
Ne  cup  of  gold,  with  floreins  new  ibette» 
Tbat  in  tbe  lond  of  Libie  may  ben  gette, 
That  Dido  ne  bath  Eneas  it  iseot. 
And  all  is  payed,  wbat  that  be  hath  speot; 
Thus  can  tbis  bonorable  quene  her  gests  całJ, 
As  she  tbat  can  in  freedome  passen  all. 

£neas  sotbly  eke,  without  lees, 
Hath  sent  to  his  sbippe  by  Achates 
After  bis  aonoe,  and  after  rich  thiogi, 
Both  scepter,  dotbes,  brocbes,  and  eke  lings, 
Some  for  to  weare,  and  some  to  present 
To  her,  thot  all  these  noble  things  him  sent, 
And  had  his  soone  how  tbat  he  should  make 
The  preseoting,  and  to  the  quene  it  take. 

Repaired  is  this  Achates  againe, 
And  Eneas  fuli  Uisfnll  iaond  foine. 
To  seene  his  yong  aonne  dscanins^ 
For  to  himit  was  reportnd  thos, 
That  Cupadok  that  is  the  god  of  fose^ 
At  prayer  of  his  motber  high  above, 
Had  tbe  likenease  of  the  child  itake^ 
This  ooble  ^ueene  enainoaied  for  to  ambe 
On  Eneas :  bnt  of  that  jcriptuie 
Be  as  he  may,  I  make  of  it  no  cnre^ 
Bot  sotb  is  this,  the  qneen'hatb  madę  soch  chete 
Unto  this  ohild,  that  wonder  was  to  here, 
Aod  of  the  preaeot  that  hiafiather  sent, 
She  thanked  bon  <ift  In  good  eotaot 

Thos  is  tbb  qneen  in  pleasanooe  aod  joy, 
With  all  thcse  new  hstie  folke  of  Tpoy, 
And  of  tbe  deeds  hath  abe  asore  enquired 
Of  Eneas,  and  all  the  story  lered 
Of  Troy,  and  all  the  long  da^  they  tway 
Entendeden  for  to  apeake  and  for  to  play» 
Of  which  there  gao  to  bredeo  soch  a  in, 
That  silly  0ido  hath  oow  soch  dcDio 
With  Eoeas  ber  oew  goest  to  deale, 
Tbat  she  lost  ber  hew  aod  eke  ber  beale. 
Now  to  thefibct,  now  to  the  ftoit  af  al^ 
Wby  I  bave  tdd  this  story,  aod  telleo  aball. 

Thus  I  begio,  it  foli  Tpoo  a  oight, 
Wbao  that  tbe  Mooe  vpreised  had  her  Kgbl^ 
Thv  ooble  qoceoe  TOto  ber  rest  wcot, 
She  sighed  sore,  ond  gon  bor  selfo  tonrmenC, 
She  walketh,  walowath,  aod  oiade  many  brayd, 
As  dooe  these  lo^ecs, as  I  barehcanl sayd. 
And  at  the  hot,  Yoto  ber  soater  Annę 
She  madę  ber  mene,  aod  ligbt  thos  spake  she  tfaaa. 

*'  Now  derę  sosler  maoe,  wbat  owy  it  be 
Tbat  OM  agastotbio  my  dreom*'  (qood  sbe) 
"  This  ilke  osar  Tfoian  iaao  m  my  tboogbt. 
For  that  oie  thioketh  be  is  so  weil  iwiwogbt, 
Aod  eke  so  likely  to  ben  a  mao, 
And  tborwith  so  mikell  good  be  cao, 
Tbat  all  my  lov«  aod  Ufo  lielh  io  bis  cure^ 
Have  ye  oat  beard  bim  tell  bia  aveotafe  } 
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*<  Now  ceiirt  Antie,  if  thal  ye  redę  me, 
I  woli  fitme  to  Mm  iweddad  b^ 
Thit  b  the  efiect,  wbat  tboald  I  mora  MinOp 
In  him  Keth  all,  to  do  me  IWe  or  deine." 

Her  sorter  Amie,  ai  she  tbatcoiid  ber  good, 
Said  as  ber  thongbt,  and  somdele  ii  withetood. 
But  bercof  was  so  long  a  sermoning, 
It  were  to  long  to  make  refacarsiog: 
But  flnally*  U  may  aot  be  withatoode, 
Lo^e  woli  kne,  for  no  wight  woli  it  wonde. 
Tbe  dawnmg  yp  rist  oot  of  tbe  see, 
Tbis  amorous  quene  cbargeib  ber  meine, 
Tbe  nettes  dreste,  and  speres  brodę  and  kene» 
In  hundng  woli  this  lustie  fresh  ąuene, 
So  pricketb  ber  tbis  new  joliy  wo, 
To  boise  is  all  ber  Instie  folke  igo, 
Unto  tbe  court  tbe  bonndes  ben  ibrongbt. 
And  Tp  on  ooarser  swift  as  any  tbongbt, 
Her  yong  knigbts  be^en  all  about. 
And  of  ber  women  eke  an  buge  ront, 
Upon  a  tbłcke  paHray,  paper  wbite, 
With  saddle  redde,  embrouded  witb  delite, 
Of  gold  tbe  barres,  yp  enbossed  bigb, 
Sate  Dido^  all  in  gold  and  perrey  wrigb. 
And  sbe  is  fiure  as  is  tbe  brigbt  morrow, 
Tbat  bealeth  siekę  folkes  of  nigbte  sornnr : 
Upon  a  conner,  startling  as  tbe  fire, 
Men  migbt  tourne  bim  witb  a  little  wite. 

Bot  Eneas,  like  Pbebus  to  derise, 
80  was  be  firesb  anmyed  in  bis  wise, 
Tbe  fomie  bridle,  witb  tbe  bitte  of  gold, 
Goremeth  be  rigbt  as  bimseUe  batb  wonld. 
And  fortb  this  noble  (ptoene,  this  lady  ride 
On  hunting,  with  this  Troian  by  ber  side, 
Tbe  herd  of  hartesfoonden  is  anon» 
With  *'Hey  gorbet,  pricke  thon,  let  gon  let  gon, 
Why  nill  tbe  lion  eomen  or  tbe  beaie, 
Tbat  I  migbt  bim  ones  meten  with  this  ^iear,'* 
Thus  saine  this  yong  folke,  and  Tp  they  kill 
Tbe  wild  baites,  and  baye  hem  at  hir  wiiL 

Emong  all  this,  to  romblen  gan  tbe  Heven, 
Tbe  Łbunder  rorod  with  a  grisly  steyen, 
Doun  come  tbe  rain,  with  haile  and  sleet  so  fiist, 
With  Heayens  fire,  tbat  madę  so  sore  agast 
Tbis  noble  oiieene.  and  also  ber  meine, 
Tbat  ecbe  ot  hem  was  glad  away  to  flie. 
And  sbortly,  fto  tbe  tempest  ber  to  saye, 
She  fled  ber  selfe  into  a  little  cate. 
And  witb  ber  went  this  Gneas  also, 
I  not  witb  hem  if  there  went  any  mo, 
The  autbour  maketb  of  it  no  mention : 
And  here  b^;an  tbe  deepe  afieetion 
Betwfact  hem  two,  tbis  was  tbe  fint  morrow 
Of  ber  gladnesse,  and  ginning  of  ber  sorraw. 
For  there  hath  Eneas  ikneled  so, 
And  toU  ber  all  bis  burt  and  all  his  wo^ 
And  swome  so  deepe  to  ber  to  be  tme^ 
Por  wele  or  wo^  and  channge  for  no  new. 
And  as  a  folse  loyer  so  .well  can  plaine, 
Tbat  silly  Oido  rewed  on  his  paine, 
And  toke  him  for  bnsbood,  and  bećune  bis  wife 
For  eyermore,  wbile  tbat  bem  last  life, 
And  after  tbis  whan  tbat  tbe  tempest  stent 
with  miitb  out  as  they  came.  bome  they  went 
Tbe  wicked  isme  yp  rosę,  and  that  anon^ 
How  Eneas  batb  with  the  qaecne  tgon 
Into  tbe  caye,  and  demed  as  bem  list  s 
And  whan  tbe  king  (that  Yaibas  higbt)  it  wist, 
As  he  that  had  ber  loyed  eyer  bas  itfe, 
And  woed  ber  to  baye  ber  to  his  wife, 


Sueb>orn»w  as  be  batb  maked,  and  ndi  che^ 

it  b  a  roiitb  and  pitie  for  to  here. 

But  as  in  k>ye,  alday  it  bappeth  so, 

Tbat  one  sball  laogbcn  at  anotbers  wo, 

Now  kmgfaed  Eneas,  and  b  in  joy. 

And  morę  riebesse  tban  eyer  was  in  TVoy. 

O  silly  woman,  fuli  of  innocence, 
Fuli  of  pitie,  of  tmth,  and  contioenoe, 
Wbat  maked  yoa  to  men  to  trosten  so? 
Haye  ye  such  rootb  ypon  hir  fained  «o^ 
And  bave  sneb  did  ensamples  yoa  beforne  ? 
See  ye  nat  all  how  they  bien  Ibnwome, 
Wbere  see  yeone,  tbat  he  ne  hath  łaft  his  leCe, 
Or  ben  ynkind,  or  done  ber  some  miscbefe, 
Or  pilled  ber  or  boited  of  hb  dede, 
Ye  may  as  well  it  seene,  as  ye  may  rade. 
Take  liede  now  of  thb  great  gentilman^ 
Thb  Troian,  that  so  well  ber  pleaae  can, 
Tbat  foineth  bim  so  tme  and  obńsing, 
So  gentill,  and  so  priyie  of  hb  doing, 
And  can  so  well  done  all  hu  obeysaunoe 
To  ber,  at  feasts  and  at  daunee. 
And  whan  sbe  goetb  to  tempie,  and  bome  tgsm, 
And  foston  till  he  batb  hb  Indy  seia, 
And  bearen  in  hb  deyiaes  for  ber  sake. 
Not  1  nat  wbat,  andaongs  wonld  be  make^ 
Josten,  and  done  of  armes  many  tbmgs, 
Send  ber  Ictters,  toheni,  broocbes,  and  ringi. 

Now  herkneth  how  be  sbal  bis  lady  ierve: 
There  as  be  was  in  perill  for  to  sterfc 
For  bunger  and  for  miscbefe  in  tbe  see. 
And  desolato,  and  fled  firo  bb  eountree, 
And  all  hb  folke  witb  tempest  ail  to  diiym, 
Sbe  hath  ber  body  and  eke  ber  realme  yerea 
Into  his  hond,  there  sbe  migbt  baye  been 
Of  otber  land  tban  of  Gartage  a  queen, 
And  lived  in  joy  inougb,  wbat  would  ye  moie. 

Thb  Eneas,  that  hath  tbns  deepe  bwore, 
Is  wearie  of  bis  craft  within  a  throw, 
The  bote  eamest  is  all  oyeiblow. 
And  priyely  be  doeth  hb  ships  digbt. 
And  shapetii  bim  to  steale  away  by  nigfat 

Tbis  Dido  batb  sospection  of  tbis, 
And  tfaooght  well  thatit  was  al  amis, 
For  in  hb  bed  he  lietb  a  night  and  siketb, 
Sbe  asketh  bim  auon,  wbat  bim  mbliketb, 
"  My  derę  bertę  which  tbat  I  loye  most" 

.  **  Certes*'  (qnod  he) « thb  night  my  fothen  gM 
Hath  in.my  ślepe  me  so  soce  tonrmented, 
And  eke  Mercnry  hb  message  batb  pi 
Tbat  needes  to  the  conque8t  of  Itaile 
My  destinie  b  soone  for  to  saile, 
For  which  me  thinketh,  bnaten  b  minę  bote:* 
Tbemith  his  folse  leafes  ont  they  start. 
And  taketh  ber  within  bb  armes  two. 

**  Is  tbat  in  eamest"  (onod  sbe)  «  wol)  ye  so» 
Haye  ye  nat  swocne,  to.arife  me  to  take, 
Alas,  wbat  woman  woli  ye  of  me  make? 
I  am  a  gentlewoman,  and  a  qneen, 
Ye  woli  not  fro  yoor  wife  tbns  fonie  fleen, 
Tbat  I  was  bome  alas,  wbat  sball  I  doP 

To  tellen  in  short,  this  noUe  qoeen  Dido 
Sbe  seekcth  ballowes,  ai^  dotb  sacriibe^ 
She knedetb, crieth,  that nwth b todeyk^ 
Goniaretb  bim,  and  profeietb  him  to  be 
Hb  thrall,  his  seryannt,  in  tbe  best  degi^ 
Sbe  felletb  him  to  fbot,  and  sowneth  there, 
Dischenile  with.ber  brigbt  gilt  hecre. 
And  saytb,^  Haye  meroy,  let  me  with  yon  ride, 

Tbese  kNdes,  which  tbat  woonen  me  bem 
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Woli  me  destroyen  only  for  yoar  sake : 
And  ye  woli  me  now  to  wife  take. 
Aa  ye  bave  sworne,  thao  woli  I  jeye  yott  leTe 
ToslaeD  me  witk  yoar  swerd  now  sooe  at  evtf, 
Far  Uiau  yet  aball  I  dien  as  yoor  wtfe, 
1  am  with  cbild,  and  ye^e  my  child  bis  life, 
Mercy  lordy  łia^e  pitie  in  your  thought" 
Bat  all  this  tbing  availeth  ber  right  noogbt. 
And  as  a  traitour  fortbe  gan  to  saile 
Tovafd  tbe  large  couotrey  of  Itaile, 
Afid  thitt  bath  be  laft  Dido  in  wo  and  pine, 
Aod  wedded  tbere  a  ladie  bight  ŁaviDe, 
A  cloth  be  laft,  and  eke  his  sword  standing, 
Wban  be  firo  Dido  stale  Id  ber  sleeping, 
Hight  at  ber  beds  bead,  so  gan  be  bie, 
Wbao  Łhat  be  stale  away  to  his  nauie. 

Wbicb  cktb,  wban  sillie  Dido  gan  awake, 
Sbe  bath  it  kist  fuU  oft  for  his  sake, 
Aad  said,  "  O  sweet  cloth,  wbile  Jupiter  it  lest, 
Takemy  sonie,  vnbind  me  of  this  Turest, 
I  hsre  fnlfilled  of  fortunę  all  tbe  conrse," 
And  thus  alas,  witbonten  bis  socoofse, 
Twentie  time  iswouoed  hatb  she  tbaa^ 
Aod  wban  that  she  Tnto  her  suster  Annę  . 
Complained  had,  of  wbich  I  may  not  write, 
&>  great  routb  I  haye  it  for  to  endite, 
Asd  bad  her  norice  and  ber  sustren  gone 
Ib  fetchen  fire,  and  other  things  anooe^ 
iad  sayd  that  she  would  sacrifie^ 
Aad  wban  she  might  ber  time  weU  aspie, 
Opoo  tbe  fire  of  sacrifice  she  start, 
Aod  with  his  sword  she  rofe  her  to  tbe  berto i 
Sat  as  minę  autbour  saith,  yet  this  she  seide, 
Or  sbe  was  burt,  befome  or  she  deide, 
flbe  wrote  a  letter  anon,  and  thus  began. 

"  Right  so"  (quod  she)  '<  as  the  wbite  swan 
iyenst  his  death  beginneth  for  to  sing, 
l^bt  so  to  yon  I  make  my  complaining. 
Not  that  I  tniw  to  getten  you  againe, 
Kn-  well  I  wote  it  is  all  in  yaine, 
8eni  that  the  gods  ben  oontrarious  to  me. 
Bat  sm  my  name  is  lost  throngh  you"  (quod  she) 
"  I  may  well  lese  a  word  on  you  or  letter, 
Albeit  I  shali  he  never  the  better, 
f^  tbilke*  wind  that  blew  your  sUp  away, 
The  same  wind  bath  blow  away  yoor  fiiy," 
Bot  who  so  woli  all  this  letter  have  in  mind, 
Bede  Ovide,  and  in  him  be  sball  it  find. 


LEGEND  OF  HIPSIPHILE  AND  MEDEA. 

Ffloo  root  of  false  lorers,  duke  Jason, 
rhou  sleer,  devoarer,  and  eoirfusion 
)f  gentlewomen,  gentle  creatures, 
thou  oiadest  thy  reclaiming  and  thy  Inies 
Ro  ladles  of  thy  scatblicbe  applwaunce, 
Ind  of  thy  words  faned  with  pleasaunce, 
knd  of  thy  iained  trootb,  and  thy  manere, 
Klth  thine  obeisaunce  and  humble  chere, 
bd  with  thine  counterfeited  paine  and  wo^ 
rhere  other  falsen  one,  thou  ftdsed  two^ 
>  oft  awore  thou  that  thou  wouldest  die 
■lor  love,  wban  thou  ne  feltest  maladie, 
lare  fonie  delite^  which  thon  callest  lorę, 
f  that  I  lirę,  thy  name  sball  be  shoTe 
n  English,  th^t  thy  deceit  sball  be  know, 
laTjB  at  tl^  Jąson,  now  thine  honor  is  bknr, 


But  certes,  it  is  both  ronth  and  wo, 
That  loye  with  false  loyers  werketh  so, 
For  they  sball  haye  well  better  love  and  chere 
Than  he  that  bath  bought  love  foli  derę, 
Or  had  in  armes  many  a  bloodie  boKe^ 
For  erer  as  tender  a  capon  eateth  the  fosę, 
Thougb  he  be  ials,  and  bath  the  foule  betraied, 
As  sball  the  good  man  that  therefore  paied, 
Althoagh  he  bare  to  the  capon  skill  sod  right, 
The  false  foxe  woli  bare  his  part  at  night. 
On  Jason  this  ensaraple  is  wdl  iseene. 
By  Hipsipbile  and  Medea  tbe  qoeene. 

In  Thessahe,  as  Oyide  telleth  ys, 
There  was  a  knigbt,  that  bight  Peleus, 
That  had  a  brother,  which  that  bight  Eson, 
And  wban  for  age  he  migbt  ynnethes  gon, 
He  yaye  to  Peleus  the  goyeming 
Of  al  his  reign,  and  madę  him  lord  aad  king, 
Of  which  Eson,  this  Jaaon  getten  was, 
That  in  his  time  in  all  that  land  tbere  nas 
Nat  such  a  famous  knigbt  of  gentillesse, 
Of  freedome,  of  strength,  and  of  lustinesse, 
After  hisfatbers  dekth  be  bare  him  so, 
That  tbere  nas  nonę  that  list  ben  his  fo, 
Bnt  did  him  all  bonour  and  oempanie, 
Of  which  this  Peleus  hatb  great  enyie, 
Imagining,  that  Jason  might  be 
Enhaunsed  so,  and  put  in  such  degra, 
With  loye  of  lordes  of  bis  legioun, 
That  from  his  reigne  he  may  be  pat  adoun, 
And  in  bis  wit  a  night  compaased  be 
How  Jason  might  best  destroyed  be, 
Withouten  slaunder  of  his  oompasment : 
And  at  the  last  he  tooke  ayisement, 
That  to  send  him  into  some  ferre  countre, 
Tbere  as  this  Jason  may  destroyed  be, 
This  was  his  wit,  all  madę  ha  to  Jaaon 
Great  chere  of  looke,  and  of  affection. 
For  drede  least  his  lords  it  eapide, 
So  fell  it,  as  iame  ronneth  wide, 
Tbere  was  suoh  tidrag  oyer  all,  and  such  loos, 
That  in  an  isle,  that  called.was  Colcos, 
Beyand  Troy  eastward  in  the  see, 
That  tbere  was  a  ram,  tbat  men  might  see, 
That  had  a  flees  of  gold,  that  shone  so  bright, 
That  no  where  was  tbere  such  another  sight. 
But  it  waS  kept  alway  with  a  dragoon. 
And  many  other  maryailes  yp  and  donn, 
And  with  two  bola  maked  all  of  bras, 
That  spitten  fire,  and  mnch  thing  tbere  was, 
But  this  was  eke  the  tale  nathelees, 
That  who  so  wonld  winnen  thilke  flees, 
He  mnst  both,  or  he  it  winnen  might, 
With  the  buls  and  the  dragon  fight. 

And  king  Otes  tord  was  of  that  isle, 
This  Peleus  betbought  ypon  this  wbile, 
That  he  his  nephew  Jasun  wonld  exhort. 
To  sailen  to  that  kmd,  him  to  disport. 
And  sayd,  '*  Nephew,  if  it  might  bee, 
That  such  worship  might  foli  tbee, 
Tbat  thou  this  famous  treaaure  might  win. 
And  bńng  it  my  region  within, 
It  were  to  me  great  pleasannca  and  hoBour, 
Than  were  I  hołd  to  qUite  thy  labonr. 
And  all  thy  coites  I  woU  my  selfe  maJce, 
And  choae  what  folka  tboa  wolt  with  tbee  take, 
Let  see  now,  darste  thou  taken  this  yoyage.*' 

Jason  was  yoog,  and  lostie  of  oorage^ 
And  yndertooke  to  done  thb  ijke  empnse, 
Anoiy  Aiigtts  his  ships  gac  d^yise, 
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With  Jason  wenl  ihe  ttiwg  Hmnłet, 
And  maoy  anotber,  tfaat  he  with  hin  eheny 
fiut  wbo  10  asketfa,  who  ii  with  him  gon, 
let  him  redę  Arf^oóftotiomy 
For  he  woli  telt  a  tak  kng  ynoagh. 
Philoctetes  aixm  tbe  laile  rp  droug^ 
Wban  tbe  wind  wn  £Ood,  and  gaa  him  bie 
Oat  of  bis  ooiiiitr«3r«  called  Thanalie^ 
80  loog  they  sayled  m  the  nit  Bte^ 
Till  in  the  iale  cf  LamooD  arrived  bee, 
AU  be  tbii  nat  rabearaćd  <^  OoidiH 
Yet  saietb  Oinde  in  his  Epistles  so^ 
And  of  this  isle  lady  was  and  qneDe^ 
The  faire  yong  Hipaiphile  the  sbeaSt 
That  wbylom  Tboas  donghter  wat  the  king. 

Hipsiphile  was  gone  in  ber  playńag. 
And  roming  on  the  cleńs  by  the  see» 
Under  a  bankę  aoooe  cspied  she 
Where  lay  the  ship,  that  Jason  gan  arri^e : 
Of  ber  goodnesie  adonne  she  sendeth  bHv6, 
To  weten,  if  thatany  strannge  wight 
With  tempest  tbider  were  ibionr  anight. 
To  done  him  succoor,  as  wa^  ber  ▼saonoe. 
To  furtheren  every  wight,  and  done  ple 
0f  very  bountie,  and  of  courfeeste. 

This  messenger  adoune  him  gan  to  bie, 
And  found  Jason  and  Hercules  also^ 
That  in  a  oogge  to  kmd  were  igo, 
Hem  to  reiresben,  and  to  take  the  aire* 
Tbe  moming  atteropre  was  aod  faire» 
And  in  hir  way  this  messenger  heln  mette^ 
Fuli  ounningiy  diese  lordes  two  be  grette. 
And  did  bis  ibieasage,  asking  hem  anon 
If  that  they  were  broken,  or  onght  wo  begoo, 
Or  had  need  of  lodesmen  or  Titaile, 
For  succour  they  should  nothing  fisile, 
For  it  was  Ytterly  the  qaeenes  will. 

Jason  answerde  meekely  and  still: 
<<  My  lady'  (quod  be)  •<  tbanke  I  hartely 
Of  ber  goodnesse,  ts  needeth  tmly 
NoŁh*ng  as  now,  but  that  we  weary  bei 
And  coaie  for  to  play  out  of  the  see, 
Till  that  the  wind  be  better  in  onr  way.'* 

This  lady  rometh  by  the  cliffe  to  play 
With  ber  meine,  endlong  tbe  strond, 
And  findeth  this  JasOn  and  this  other  stoad 
In  speaking  of  this  thing)  as  I  you  told* 

This  Hercnies  and  Jason  gan  behold 
How  that  tbe  <|ueen  it  was,  and  faire  ber  grate, 
AncNie  rigtat  as  tbey  with  this  lady  metę, 
And  she  tooke  heed,  and  knew  by  hir  manere^ 
By  hir  array,  by  wordes,  ftnd  by  chere, 
That  it  were  gentitt  m^  of  great  degrea, 
And  to  the  cąttit  irith  her  leadetb  she 
These  strange  folk,  and  doth  hem  great  honour^ 
And  asketh  hem  of  travmtle  and  oC  labour 
That  they  ba^e  suftred  m  the  salt  see, 
60  that  within  a  day  two  or  three 
She  knew  by  the  folke  that  in  bis  sbips  be, 
That  it  was  Jason  fnll  of  tenomae, 
And  Herooles,  tfaat  had  tbe  gnat  kłos, 
That  songhten  the  a^entnres  of  Oolcoa, 
And  did  hem  bononr  morę  than  befbre. 
And  with  hem  dealed  <fver  longer  the  mora, 
For  they  ben  worthy  folke  withoutMi  lees, 
And  namely  most  she  spfcke  wHh  Heicnies, 
To  him  her  herte  bare,  he  sbooM  be 
Sadde,  wise,  and  true,  of  words  aYisee^ 
Withouten  any  olher  aibctioii 
pf  loTe,  or  any  other  imaginatkai. 


This  Hercules  hath  this  Jason  praiied, 
That  to  the  Sannę  ht  hath  it  tp  laised, 
That  faalfs  so  tnie  a  man  there  n«s  of  kire 
Under  the  oope  of  HeaTea,  that  is  above, 
And  he  was  wise,  baidie,  secret,  and  riehe, 
Of  these  iii  pointe,  there  nas  nonę  hhn  liche, 
Of  freedome  paswd  he,  and  lostie  head, 
Ali  tho  tfaat  K^en,  or  ben  dead, 
Thereto  so  gieat  a  gentill  man  was  he, 
And  of  Thessalie  likely  king  to  be, 
There  nas  no  lacke,  bot  that  be  was  agasŁ 
To  lorę,  and  for  to  speake  shamefisst, 
Him  bad  lever  hiraselfe  to  murder  aad  die, 
Than  that  men  sbonid  a  tof  er  hmi  espls, 
As  woold  God  that  I  bad  iyeT« 
My  bkx>d  and  llesb,  so  that  I  migbt  lifs 
With  the  bones,  that  he  had  aoght  where  s  wife 
For  his  estate,  for  soch  a  łostie  life 
She  sboaldan  lede  with  this  lostie  knigbt 
And  all  this  was  oompassed  on  tbe  night 
Betwist  him  Jason,  and  this  Hercules, 
Of  these  two  ben  was  a  sbreud  lecs. 
To  come  to  hoase  Tpon  an  tnnoeent. 
For  to  bedote  this  qoeene  was  hir  enteat: 
And  Jason  is  as  ooy  as  is  a  maid, 
He  looketh  pitously,  but  naught  be  sayd 
But  freely  yare  be  lo  her  coansailers 
Yefts  great,  and  to  her  offlc«a, 
As  would  God  that  I  leaaer  had  and  time, 
By  processe,  all  his  wrong  for  to  rime: 
fiut  in  this  house,  if  any  ialse  kimr  be, 
Right  as  himselfe  now  doth,  right  so  did  be, 
With  fołning,  and  with  e^ery  sobtfll  dede, 
Ye  get  no  morę  of  me,  but  ye  woli  reda 
Thorigiiiall,  that  telleth  all  the  caas, 

The  sooth  is  this,  that  Jason  wedded  was 
Unto  this  queene,  and  tooke  of  ber  sobitaiiBoe 
What  so  him  lls^  ▼nto  his  punreyauaee. 
And  vpon  her  b^te  children  two, 
And  drough  his  saile,  and  saw  her  never  nof 
A  letter  sent  she  him  oertaine, 
Which  wen  too  long  to  writen  and  to  nuiMi 
And  bim  fepraveth  of  his  great  mtrootb. 
And  praieth  him  on  her  to  bare  some  roetb, 
And  on  his  ohildren  two^  ahe  sayd  him  this, 
That  they  be  like  of  all  thmg  iwSs 
To  Jason,  save  they  cooth  nat  beguile. 
And  prayd  Ood,  or  it  were  long  wbtle, 
That  she  that  had  his  herte  ireft  herfriH 
Must  finden  him  vntnie  aiso : 
And  that  she  must  both  her  children  sgalAt 
And  all  tho  that  suffireth  bim  bis  will: 
And  tmeto  Jason  was  she  all  her  lii^ 
And  ever  kept  her  chast,  as  for  bis  wife, 
Ne  never  had  she  joy  at  her  barta. 
But  died  for  bis  fore  of  sorrowes  smart 

To  Coloos  come  is  this  dnke  Jasoa, 
That  is  of  lorę  devoarer  and  dragon, 
As  matire  appeteth  forma  alway, 
And  from  formę  to  formę  it  paŃen  nay, 
Or  as  a  well  that  were  bottomles, 
Right  so  can  Jason  haye  no  pees. 
For  to  desiren  throogfa  bis  appetite^ 
To  done  with  gentlewomen  his  deltte, 
This  is  his  Inst,  mad  his  fołlcite, 
Jason  is  romedfbrth  to  the  dtie, 
That  whylome  eleped  was  Jasonioos, 
That  was  the  master  toone  ef  all  O>leof , 
And  hath  itold  tbe  canse  of  his  comminf 
Unto  Oties,  of  that  oonntrey  fcing^ 
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htjmf  hm  tbat  h^  m«it  done  tiis  assay 

Ib  get  tbe  fleece  of  gold,  if  that  he  may, 

Ofwbkh  tbe  king  aneateth  to  bis  booo^ 

Aad  doth  hiiQ  hooour,  as  it  is  doooe, 

Soferforth,  tbat  bis  doughter  and  bis  beire, 
Medei,  whicb  tbat  was  so  wise  apd  fairo, 
That  &irer  saw  tbere  nerer  man  with  eię, 
He  madę  ber  done  to  Jasoo  oompąoie 
At  meat,  and  sitte  by  him  in  tbe  bali 

Nov  was  Jasoa  a  seemely  mau  witbaU, 
Asd  like  a  lord,  aod  bad  a  greąt  renoan* 
^of  his  bwke  as  rojrall  as  a  lioup, 
Aod  godiy  of  bis  ^peecb,  tmd  famiłlere, 
Asdcoiłdof  love  all  tbe  craft  aod  art  plenery 
Witlmitea  booke,  witb  eTericbe  obeer?aupcc^ 
Aod  u  fortuna  ber  ougbt  a  foule  oiisębauiu^j 
Sbeiue  eoamoured  Tpon  this  man. 

"  Jason,''  (quod  sbe)  "  for  ougbt  I  se^  or  can, 
Al  of  tbii  thing,  the  wbicb  ye  bpn  about, 
Ye  aod  your  selfe  ye  pot  in  mucb  dput^ 
w  vho  so  woli  tbis  agenturę  atch^incy 
Be  Biay  nat  wele  airtcrteo  as  I  leye^ 
Withoaten  deatb,  b«t  I  bis  belpe  bf  , 
lotnatbelesse,  it  is  my  wiH/'  (qnod  sbe) 

To  fiMtbrsD  yoa,  so  tbat  ye  shąil  nat  die, 
lot  tnrnen  sound  home  to  your  Thessalie.'* 

"  My  rigbt  lądy,"  (quod  tbis  Jasoo)  '*  tb^ 
wat  ye  have  pf  my  deatb  or  my  wo 
Asf  rsgard,  aiad  done  me  tbis  boooar» 
|«ot  veU,  tbat  my  migbt,  ne  my  labonf t 
«7  Bst  deserve  it  my  łives  day, 
^  thanke  you,  there  I  ne  can  ne  may, 
Tttr  man  am  I,  and  lowely  ypu  bęseecb 
Tobes  my  belpe,  withouteo  morę  speecb. 
Bot  certes  for  my  deatb  sball  I  not  spafe." 

Tbo  gsn  tbis  Medea  to  bim  dedarę 
]^  perill  of  tłus  case,  fro  poipt  to  point 
vf  bil  batayle,  and  in  wbat  desioiot 
^  mote  stoode,  of  wbicb  no  creature 
hn  ooly  sbcj  ne  migbt  bis  )ife  assnre : 
Asdibortly,  rigbt  to  tbe  point  for  to  go, 
Tkey  ben  aocorded  fuUy  betwist  bem  two, 
Tbt  JtaoD  sball  ber  wedde,  as  tme  knig|)t^ 
Aod  termę  yset  to  come  soone  at  i|igbt 
Uoto  her  cbiambre^  nad  make  tbere  bis  otbe 
V>  the  goddes,  tbat  be  for  lefe  or  lotbe 
Neihulde  ber  nevęr  faifen  nigbt  ne  day, 
To  ben  ber  hosband  wbyle  be  Uve  may, 
Al  ihe  tbąt  lirom  bU  4etb  bim  sa^ed  berę, 
Aoił  ber  ippn  ąt  nigbt  tbey  ooete  yfere, 
^  doth  his  otbe,  and  gotbe  witb  ber  to  bedde, 
Aod  00  tbe  inorow  vpwaid  bp  bim  spedde, 
|nr  sbe  haib  t^ogbt  bipa  bow  he  sball  nat  foile 
Tbe  Aees  to  winne,  and  stinten  bi^  bąt^tle, 
Aod  taved  bim  his  lilie^  and  bis  hopour* 
Aod  gate  bim  a  i^ame,  as  a  conąnpnwr, 
Ugbt  tbroogb  tbę  sleigbt  ąf  ber  encł^ntment, 
^  hatb  Jason  the  flęse,  ąnd  home  i«  went 
with  Medea,  and  treaipusp  fpll  great  woopei 
J|oi  TDwist  of  ber  fotbejr  sha  is  gomie 
ToTbeasa^,  witb'4u^e  Jasoo  ber  lefe, 
Tbst  afterwai0  batb  brogbt  her  to  miscbjBife, 
NT  ss  a  traytour  he  is  ^m  ber  go, 
Aad  witb  h^  ieft  yoog  childrepi  two^ 
Aod  fidsely  batb  b^^i^  ber,  alas, 
Aad  ever  in  )pye  a  cbefe  traytour  be  was, 
And«edde4  yetthethirde  wifeaopm 
'oat  was  the  doaghter  qf  king  CreoOy 

Hiis  is  the  meede  of  toymg  aad  goeii^oo, 
Tbat  Medea  Tece»ved  ^4ake  J§wii 


Right  for  her  tioo^,  and  for  heir  kio^HfM^ 
That  ło^ed  bim  better  tban  her  śelfo  I  gMse, 
And  left  ber  fotber,  and  her  beótag^ 
And  of  Jason  this  is  the  Fassalage, 
That  in  bis  dayes  nas  never  sonę  yfQaq4 
So  fake  a  lo^er,  going  on  tbe  groundt 
And  therfore  in  ber  letter  tbns  sbe  sai4» 
First  wban  sbe  of  his  falsenessp  him  vpbiąid : 
"  Wby  liked  thee  my  yellow  baire  to  se6, 
Morę  tban  tbe  bonnds  of  roioe  honestię } 
Wby  liked  me  thy  youth  ąqd  thy  foirepesse. 
And  of  thy  tong  the  infini^  gfacipusoesse  ? 
O  haddest  thou  m  thy  opnąu^t  dead  ybe. 
Ful  mikel  vntrouth  had  tbere  diede  irlth  thee.*' 

Weil  can  Ovide  hpr  kitk/ęr  ią  jąm  endite. 
Wbicb  were  as  npw  too  hmg  for  to  wrjtę. 
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Now  mote  1  saine  the^ling  of  kpwf 

Of  Romę,  for  bir  horriUe  doings 

Of  tbe  last  king  Tarauinios, 

As  saith  Ovid,  and  Titus  lioiTS, 

Bot  for  tbat  cause  tell  i  nat  tbif  storjf  > 

But  for  to  prayseo,  and  drawen  in  memori^ 

Tbe  Tery  wife,  the  yefy  Lucresse^ 

That  for  her  wifehood,  ąnd  ber  stędfa^tneiy, 

Nat  oniy  that  the  painems  ber  oommen^r 

But  that  cleped  is  in  our  l^eńd 

The  great  Austyn,  that  hatb  compassbon 

Of  tbis  Łucrece  that  starfe  in  Bome  toun. 

And  in  wbat  wisp  I  woli  but  phórtly  tre^t. 

And  of  tbis  thing  I  toucb  bi^t  tbe  gręaL 

When  Ardea  besieged  was  ą^^t 
With  Romanes,  |hat  fuli  stenie  were  and  s^t. 
Fuli  long  lay  tbe  siege,  and  little  wroughtę^, 
So  that  tbey  were  halfe  idle,  aa  heni  ^bpngbtęn, 
And  in  his  play  Tarouinius  the  yon^, 
Gan  for  to  yape,  for  be  was  light  oftoog. 
And  said^  that  "  it  was  an  idle  Iifo» 
No  man  did  there  no  morę  tban  his  wife. 
And  let  V8  speke  of  wives  tbat  is  be«t, 
Praise  erery  man  his  owne  as  him  lest, 
And  with  our  speiecb  let  ts  eaae  oąr  herte." 

A  knight  (tbat  bight  CoUatio)  yp  steitt 
And  sayd  tbus,  «*  Nay,  sir,  it  is  no  nede  . 
To  trowen  on  the  word»  hut  on  tbe  dede : 
I  haTe  a  wife,'*  (quod  be)  '*  tbat  as  I  trof 
Is  hołdep  good  oiT  all  that  ever  tijer  know, 
Oo  we  to  Romę  to  nigbt,  an«!  we  shull  aee.*^ 
Tarquiniiis  answcrde,  «  TM  likęth  mee*'* 
To  Bome  thęy  hę  copien,  |md  ptst  hcini  di^bt 
To  Colatins  boose,  and  downe  tbey  light, 
Taiqainiu8,  and  eke  this  GoUtine, 
The  husbond  knew  the  efterswell  and  ilne. 
And  foli  priTely  int^  thehouse  tbey  gone. 
Nor  at  the  gate  porter  ir%B  there  none^ 
And  at  the  chamber  dore  thef  abide : 
This  noble  wifo  snte  by  ber  be4o  tide 
Discheueled,  for  nib  mallice  she  ne  thoiig))Jt| 
And  soft  wooll  sayth  linie,  ihat  she  f  roug^t^ 
To  kepe  her  |iKMi|  slooih  and  idlenesse, 
And  bad  her  fenr«nnts  done  hir  husinesse^ 
And  asketh  liism,  *'  Wbat  tidiogs  heren  ye  ? 
How  sayth >eoof  tbf  ofgf^  h^f  sball  it  be? 
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Ood  would  tlie  wśls  were  imlleii  adonn, 
Mioe  butbond  is  too  long  out  of  this  tonu; 
For  wbich  drede  doth  me  sore  to  smert, 
Bight  as  a  sword  it  stingeth  to  minę  bertę, 
Wbao  I  tbinke  od  tbis  or  crf*  tbat  place, 
God  save  my  lord,  I  pray  bim  for  his  grace:** 
And  tberwitbali  so  tenderly  sbe  gao  weepe, 
And  of  ber  werke  sbe  tooke  no  morę  keepe. 
But  meekely  sbe  let  ber  eyen  fali, 
And  tbilke  semblant  sate  ber  well  witball, 
And  eke  ber  teares  fuli  of  bearinesBe, 
Embelessed  ber  wifely  cbastnesse. 
Her  countenannce  is  to  ber  bertę  digne, 
For  they  acnrdeden  in  deed  and  signe, 
And  wiUi  that  word  ber  busbond  (źlłatin, 
Or  sbe  of  bim  was  ware,  came  stertling  in. 
And  sald,  ^  Drede  tbee  nat,  for  1.  am  here," 
And  sbe  anone  vp  ntse,  with  blisfull  cbere. 
And  kissed  bim,  as  of  wives  is  the  wonne. 

Tarąuinius,  this  proud  kings  sonne 
Conceived  batb  ber  beautie  and  ber  cbcre, 
ller  yellow  baire,  ber  bountie,  and  ber  manere, 
Her  bew,  ber  words,  that  sbe  batb  complainedy 
And  by  no  craft  ber  beautie  was  nat  fajned. 
And  caught  to  this  lady  such  desire, 
That  in  his  bertę  be  brent  as  any  dre, 
So  woodly,  that  his  wit  w^  all  fąrgotten, 
For  well  thought  be  ąbe  sbould  nat  be  got^en, 
And  aye  the  morę  hę  was  in  dispaire, 
The  morę  coveiteth,  and  thought  ber  hae^ 
His  blind  lust  was  all  bis  coveiting. 
On  moirrow,  whan  the  bird  began  to  sing, 
Vntn  tbe  siege  be  commeth  fuli  pri^ely. 
And  by  himselfe  be  walketb  soberly, 
The  image  of  ber  reoording  alway  new, 
Tbus  lay  ber  hair,  and  tbus  fresh  was  ber  bew, 
Tbus  sate,  tbus  span,  this  was  her  cbere,  * 
Tbus  fair  sbe  was,  and  this  was  her  manere : 
AU  this  conceit  bis  bertę  batb  new  itake. 
And  as  the  see,  with  tempest  all  to  shake, 
That  after  whan  tbe  storme  js  all  ago, 
Yet  woli  the  water  quappe  a  day  or  two, 
Right  so,  thougb  that  her  formę  were  absent, 
The  pleasaonce  of  her  formę  was  present. 
But  nathelesse,  nat  pleasaunce,  but  delite, 
Or  an  vnrightfoll  talent  with  dispite, 
**  For  maufl^re  her,  she  shall  my  iemman  be : 
Hap  helpetb  hardy  man  alway,"  (quod  be) 
"  What  end  that  I  make,  it  sball  be  so," 
And  girt  bim  with  his  sword,  and  gau  to  go, 
And  be  forthright,  till  to  Romę  be  come, 
And  all  alone  his  wjsy  that  he  batb  nome, 
Unto  tbe  house  bf  Colatin  fuli  right, 
Boun  wąs  tjtie  Sunne,  ę.nd  day  hath  lost  his  light. 
And  in  hę  cbme,  vnto  a  pnvie  halkę, 
And  in  the  hi|rht  fuli  th^foly  gan  he  statke, 
Whan  every  wight  was  to  his  rest  brought, 
Ne  no  wight  bad  of  treason  such  a  thonght, 
Whetber  by  windcw,  br  by  other  ^n, 
With  swerd  ydraw,  siiortly  he  commeth  in 
There  as  sbe  lay,  this  noble  wife  Lncresse, 
And  as  she  woke,  her  będde  che  felt  presse : 
"  What  beast  is  that,"(quod  she)  <*  that  wayeth  tbus? 

'*  I  am  the  kings  sonne  Taniuinins," 
(Qnod  be)  "  but  and  thou  crie,  or  any  noise  make, 
Or  if  tłłou  any  creature  awake,  *  •     - 

By  tbilke  God,  that  formed  man  of  li^e, 
This  swerd  throogh  thine  bertę  shall  i  rive," 
And  therwithall  ^nto  her  throte  be  stert, 
Ąnd  set  the  swerd  ail  sharpe  co  ber  herte :    ' 


No  wot4  she  spake,  she  batb  no  mtglit  tbeito^ 
What  shaH  she  saine,  ber  wit  is  all  ago, 
Right  as  whan  a  wolfo  findeth  a  lamb  alone. 
To  whom  sball  sbe  complaine  or  make  moDe : 
What,  shall  sbe  fight  with  an  hardy  knight, 
Well  wote  men  a  woman  batb  no  migbt: 
What,  shail  sbe  crie,  or  how  shall  sbe  astert, 
That  batb  her  by  the  throte,  with  swerd  at  bertę? 
She  asketh  grace,  and  said  all  that  she  can. 

"  Ko  wolt  thou  nat,"  (quod  tbis  craell  man) 
**  As  wisely  Jupiter  my  soule  saTe, 
I  sball  in  thy  stable  slea  thy  knaTe, 
And  lay  bim  in  thy  bed,  and  loud  cHe, 
That  I  tbee  find  in  such  avoutrie. 
And  tbus'thon  shalt  be  dead,  and  aiso  lese 
Thy  name,  for  thou  shalt  nat  chese." 
Tbis  Romans  wives  loveden  so  her  name 
At  tbilke  time,  and  dreden  so  tbe  shame, 
That  what  for  fere  of  slander,  and  drede  of  death 
She  loit  botb  at  ones  wit  and  breath. 
And  in  a  swougb  she  lay,  and  woxe  so  dead. 
Men  mighten  smite  oR  ber  arme  or  bead, 
Sbe  feletb  nothing,  neither  fonie  ne  faine, 

Tarquinius,  that  art  a  kings  heire. 
And  shouldest  as  by  linage  and  by  right 
Done  as  a  lord,  and  a  Tery  knigbt, 
Why  hast  thou  done  dispite  to  chirairie  ł 
Why  hast  thou  done  thy  lady  Tillanie  ? 
Alas,  of  thee  this  was  a  Tillanous  dede. 
But  now  to  tbe  purpose.  in  the  story  I  redę, 
Whan  be  was  gon,  and  this  misrbannce  ii  fidl, 
Tbis  lady  sent  after  ber  friendes  all, 
Father,  motber,  and  busbond,  all  ifere, 
And  discbereled  with  ber  baire  clere, 
In  babite  such  as  women  Tsed  tho 
Unto  tbe  burying  of  bir  f^ds  go, 
Sbe  sate  in  hall,  with  a  sorowfull  sigbt, 
Her  fńends  asken  what  ber  aylen  migbt. 
And  wbo  was  dead,  and  she  sate  aye  weepmg, 
A  word  for  śhame  ne  may  sbe  forth  out  bring, 
Ne  vpon  hem  sbe  durst  nat  bebold. 
But  at  tbe  last  of  Tarqniny  she  hem  told 
This  rufull  case,  and  all  this  tbing  horrible, 
Tbe  wo  to  tell  were  impossible 
Ttiat  sbe  and  all  her  finends  make  at  ones, 
All  bad  folkes  bertes  ben  of  stones, 
it  migbt  have  maked  hem  ypon  ber  rewy 
Her  bertę  was  so  wifely  and  so  trew, 
Sbe  said,  that  for  ber  gilt  ne  for  ber  blame 
Her  busbond  sbould  nat  ba^e  tbe  fonie  name^ 
That  would  sbe  nat  suflren  by  no  way : 
And  they  answerde  all  vnto  ber  foy, 
That  they  foryare  it  her,  for  it  was  rigfat, 
It  was  no  gilt,  it  lay  nat  in  ber  migbt. 
And  saiden  ber  ensamples  many  one. 
But  alt  for  naught,  for  tbus  she  said  anone : 
"  Be  as  be  may,*'  (quod  she)  '*  of  forgi^ing, 
I  will  nat  baTe  no  forgift  for  nothing," 
But  priTely  sbe  cought  forth  a  knHb, 
And  therwithall  she  raft  her  selfe  ber  life. 
And  as  sbe  fell  adowne  she  cast  her  looke, 
And  of  ber  clothes  yet  beed  sbe  tooke^ 
For  in  ber  falling  yet  she  bad  a  care, 
Least  that  her  feet  or  snch  tbings  lay  bare, 
So  well  sbe  loved  cleannetse,  and  eke  troutb, 
Of  ber  bad  all  tbe  towne  of  Roroe  roath. 
And  Brutus  batb  by  ber  chast  błood  hfon^ 
That  Tarquin  shoukl  ybanisbed  be  therfore^ 
And  all  his  kinne,  and  let  tbe  people  cali. 
And  openly  tbe  tale  be  told  hem  all. 
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And  apenly  leŁ  Miry  het  on  a  berę 

ThroDgh  iii  tbe  town,  tbet  meo  may  sec  and  here 

Tbe  bombie  deed  of  Ker  oppreaBioaii, 

Ne  oerer  wis  there  king  in  Romę  toun 

Sen  thilke  day,  and  she  was  bolden  tbere 

A  mnt,  and  eirer  ber  day  yballoired  derę, 

M  io  fair  law :  and  tbiń  endeth  Lacresse 

Hie noble  wife, TkM  bearstb  witneaM: 

i  tell  it,  for  sbe  was  of  love  so  trew, 

Ne  in  ker  will  sbe  cluMinged  for  no  new. 

And  in  her  stable  herte,  sadde  and  kind, 

Tbat  ID  these  women  men  may  all  day  tlod 

Hiere  as  tbey  cast  kir  bertę,  tbere  it  dwelleth, 

For  well  1  wote,  tbat  Christ  bimselfe  tdletb, 

llnt  in  Itrael,  as  wide  as  is  tbe  lond, 

Tbat  so  great  faitb  in  all  tbe  tond  be  ne  fond, 

As  in  a  woman,  and  this  is  no  lie. 

And  as  for  meo,  looke  ye  snob  tyrannie 

Tbey  doen  all  day,  assay  bem  wbo  so  list, 

The  traest  is  fuU  bfotbell  ibr  to  tńst. 


im 
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JoDGB  iofemall  Mtnoe,  of  Crete  king, 

Now  commetb  tby  h>t,  tboo  commest  on  tbe  ring, 

Nat  for  tby  sake  only  written  is  tbis  storie. 

Bot  for  to  clepe  ayen  vnto  memorie, 

Of  Theseus  tbe  great  Tntroutb  of  lorę, 

For  whicb  tbe  gads  of  Heayen  abore 

Ben  wrotb,  and  wratb  bave  take  for  tby  sinne, 

Be  red  for  sbame,  now  I  tby  life  beginne. 

Minos,  tbat  was  tbe  mi gbty  king  of  Crete, 
That  bad  an  bondred  cities  strong  and  grete, 
To  schoole  hath  sent  bis  sonne  Androgens 
To  Atbens,  of  tbe  wbicb  it  bapped  tbus, 
Tbat  be  was  slaine,  leaming  phylosopbie, 
Right  in  that  eitie,  nat  but  for  enrie. 

Tbe  great  Mince,  of  tbe  wbicb  I  spoke, 
His  suones  deatb  is  come  for  to  wreke, 
Aleatboe  be  beaieged  bard  and  k>ng. 
Bat  natbelesse,  tbe  walles  be  so  strong. 
And  Nisua,  tbat  was  king  of  tbat  cite, 
^  chirairous,  that  little  dredetb  be, 
Of  Minos  or  his  hoast  tooke  be  no  core, 
Tiil  on  a  day  befell  an  aventare, 
Tbat  Nisus  doughter  stood  irpon  tbe  wali. 
And  of  tbe  siege  saw  tbe  manner  all : 
So  bapped  H,  that  at  scarmisbing, 
She  cast  ber  herte  ypon  Minos  tbe  king, 
For  bis  beautie,  and  bis  cberalrie, 
&>  wre,  that  she  wende  for  to  die. 
And  sbortly  €»f  this  processe  for  to  pace, 
She  madę  BCinos  winnen  tbilke  płace, 
So  tbat  tbe  citie  was  all  at  bis  will. 
To  saTcn  whom  him  list,  or  des  spili, 
Bnt  wickedly  be  quit  ber  kindnease, 
Aad  let  ber  drench  in  sorrow  and  distrease, 
Ifere  that  tbe  goda  bad  of  ber  pite, 
Bot  that  tale  were  too  long  as  now  for  me. 
Athenea  wan  this  king  Minos  also, 
As  Akathoe,  and  otber  townes  mo^ 
And  this  tbe  effect,  that  Minos  batb  so  driven 
Hem  of  AtheoeSy  tbat  tbey  mote  bim  yeren 
Fro  yere  to  3Fere  her  owne  cbildren  dera 
Pbr  to  be  sUiiiey  as  ye  sball  after  berę. 


Tbis  Minos  batb  a  monster,  a  wicked  best, 
Tbat  was  so  crnell,  that  witbont  areest, 
Wban  thtit  a  man  was  broogbt  into^bis  presenee, 
He  would  bim  eat,  tbere  belpetb  no  defence : 
And  every  tbird  yeare  witbooten  doat, 
Tbey  casten  lotte,  as  it  came  about. 
On  ticb  and  poore,  be  must  bis  sonne  take, 
And  of  bis  cbilde  be  must  present  make 
To  Minos,  to  saTO  bim  or  to  spili, 
Or  let  bis  beast  deTour  bim  at  bis  will 
And  tbis  batb  Minos  done  rigbt  in  dispite, 
To  wreke  bis  sonne  was  set  all  bis  delite. 
And  make  bem  of  Athepes  his  thraił 
Fro  yere  to  yere,  wbile  be  liyen  sball. 
And  borne  be  saileth  wban  tbis  toim  is  won, 
Tbis  wicked  custome  is  so  long  yron, 
Till  of  Atbenes  king  Egeiis 
Mote  seoden  bis  owne  sonne  Theseus, 
Sens  tbat  tbe  lotte  is  fallen  bim  vpon 
To  ben  devoured,  for  gprace  is  tbere  non. 
And  forth  is  ladde  this  wofull  yong  knight 
Uoto  tbe  country  of  king  Minos  foli  of  migbt, 
Aud  in  a  prison  fettred  fast  is  be, 
Till  tbe  time  be  sboald  yfreten  be. 

Well  roaist  thou  wepe,  O  wofull  Theseus, 
Tbat  art  a  kings  sonne,  and  damned  tbus. 
Me  tbinketb  tbis,  that  tboo  art  depe  ybold ' 
To  wbnm  tbat  saved  tbee  fro  cares  cold, 
And  now  if  any  woman  jielpe  tbee, 
Well  oogbtest  tboo  ber  servaunt  f6r  to  bee. 
And'  ben  ber  tme  lorer  yere  by  yere. 
Bot  now  to  come  ayen  to  my  matere. 

Ilie  toure,  tbere  tbis  Theseus  is  tbrow. 
Down  in  tbe  bottome  derk,  and  wonder  Iow, 
Was  joyning  to  tbe  wali  of  a  foreine, 
Loogtng  vnto  tbe  doughtren  tweioe 
Of  Minos  tbat  in  hir  cbambera  grete 
Dwelten  abore  the  maister  strete 
Of  tbe  towne,  in  joy  and  in  sołłas : 
Not  I  nat  bow  it  bapped  percaas, 
As  Theseus  complained  him  by  nigbt, 
Tbe  kings  doughter,  that  Ariadnę  hight. 
And  eke  her  suster  Phedra,  herden  all 
His  oomplatnt,  as  tbey  stood  on  tbe  wali, 
And  looked  ypon  the  bright  Mocne, 
Hem  list  nat  to  go  to  bed  so  soone : 
And  of  bis  wo  tbey  bad  compasidon, 
A  kings  sonne  to  be  in  sucb  prison,  . 
And  ben  deronred,  thought  bem  great  pite : 
Tban  Ariadnę  spake  to  her  sufler  free, 
Andsaid:  "  Phedra  iefe  suster  derę, 
Tbis  wofull  tords  sonne  may  ye  nat  berę, 
How  pitously  be  oomplainetb  his  kin, 
And  eke  his  poora  estate  that  be  is  in  ? 
And  guiltlesse^  certes  now  it  is  routh. 
And  if  ye  woli  assent,  by  my  troath, 
He  sball  ben  bolpen,  bow  so  tbat  we  Ido.*' 

Phedra  answerde,  "  Iwis  me  is  as  wo 
For  bim,  as  ever  I  was  for  any  man. 
And  to  bis  belpe  tbe  best  rade  I  can, 
Is,  tbat  we  done  tbe  gailer  prively 
To  come  and  speke  with  ts  hastdy. 
And  done  tbis  wofiilł  man  with  bim  to  opme. 
For  if  be  may  tbis  monster  overcome, 
Tban  were  be  quit,  there  is  nonę  otber  boot, 
Let  TS  well  taste  bim  at  bis  herte  root, 
Tbat  if  ąo  be  tbat  be  a  weapon  ha^e, 
Where  tbat  be  bis  life  dare  kepe  or  sa^e, 
Kghten  witl^  tbis  fiend,  and  bim  defend. 
For  in  the  prison,  here  as  be  sball  discend, 
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Ye  wofee  w«ll,  Ibjt  tbe  hmtŁ  is  in  •  pisoe 

That  18  not  derka,  md  hath  roame  and  ek#  spaoe 

To  welde  sn  axe,  or  swenis,  lUffe,  or  knife, 

So  that  nie  thinketh  he  slKwId  saye  his  lifo^ 

If  that  be  be  a  maii»  he  diall  do  so : 

And  we  sball  make  him  baUes  eke  also 

Of  wexe  aod  UMre,  that  vhan  he  giapeth  faat, 

Into  the  beettci  tbrote  he  sball  hem  cast, 

To  sleke  his  hooger,  and  enoomber  his  tecthy 

And  right  aoon  whsio  that  Theseos  teeth 

The  beest  aeheked,  he  sball  oo  him  leepe 

To  sleen  him,  or  tbey  comen  mor»  to  keepe  i 

This  weapen  shai  the  gailer,  or  that  tide, 

FuU  prively  within  the  prison  hide ; 

And  for  the  house  is  crenoled  to  aod  ho. 

And  hath  so  qtteint  waies  for  to  go^ 

For  it  is  shapen  as  the  masę  is  wroughty 

Thereto  have  I  a  remedy  in  my  tbou^t, 

That  by  a  clewe  of  twine,  as  he  hath  goo, 

Tbe  same  way  he  may  retame  anoo, 

Folowing  alway  tbe  threde,  as  he  hath  oome, 

Aod  whan  this  beest  is  overoome, 

Thao  may  he  flien  away  out  of  thb  stede, 

And  eke  the  gailer  may  he  with  him  iede, 

And  him  avaunce  at  borne  in  his  oomitre, 

Sens  that  so  great  a  lords  sonne  is  he." 

This  is  my  rsde,  if  that  ye  dare  it  take. 
What  sbold  I  lenger  scrmon  of  it  make, 
The  gatler  come^b,  and  witb  him  Theseus, 
Whan  these  things  ben  aocorded  thns. 
Downe  sate  Theseus  ▼ponhis  knee, 
"  The  right  lady  of  my  life,"  (quod  he) 
'*  1  sorowfttll  man,  ydanmed  to  the  deth  : 
Fro  you,  whiles  that  me  lasteth  breth, 
I  wol  nat  twtnne,  after  this  a^entore, 
But  in  yoor  8ervice,  thos  I  woli  eodnre, 
That  as  a  wreteh  vnknov,  I  woU  yon  serre 
For  evermore,  till  that  mtne  herte  sterra, 
Forsake  I  woli  at  home  minę  beritage, 
And  as  I  said,  ben  of  yoar  conrt  a  page, 
If  that  ye  Touchsafe  that  in  tfais  place, 
Ye  graunt  me  to  have  sochę  a  grace, 
That  I  may  ha^e  nat  but  my  meate  and  drinke. 
And  for  my  sostinattnce  yet  woU  I  swinke, 
Right  as  3roa  list,  that  Minos  ne  no  wight. 
Sens  that  be  saw  me  sever  with  eyen  sight, 
Ne  no  man  else  shall  mc  espie, 
So  slily,  and  so  wdl  I  #lml  om  grie,  ' 
And  me  so  wei  diffigure,  and  so  Iow, 
Tbat  in  this  world  there  shall  no  msin  m«  kaowy 
To  ha^e  my  life,  and  to  hwre  presenoe 
Of  yon,  that  dooe  to  me  this  esoelienoe. 
And  to  my  father  shall  I  sende  hera, 
This  wortby  man,  that  is  yoar  gayleic. 
And  him  so  gnerden,  that  he  shall  well  he 
One  of  the  greatest  mep  of  my  ooantse. 
And  if  I  durst  saine,  my  lady  bright, 
I  am  a  kings  samie  and  eke  a  kn^t 
Ab  wohi  God,  if  that  Hmigbt  be, 
Ye  weren  in  my  ooantrsy  all  thrCy 
And  I  with  you,  to  beare  yo«  oompaaie, 
Tban  shułd  ye  sene  if  that  I  tfaeseof  lie. 
And  if  that  I  pmfer  yon  in  lowe  aMiiere, 
To  ben  yoor  page,  and  servcB  yon  right  here, 
Bot  I  yoo  serve  as  lo#ly  in  tbat  plfce, 
I  pray  to  Man  to  ycffse  me  soch  gnoa, 
That  shames  death  on  me  there  mote  foH, 
And  death  and  p09«fte  to  my  frends  aU, 
And  that  my  sprite  by  night  móte  go, 
Afler  my  death,  and  wnike  to  and  ^ 


That  I  mote  of  liaitOPr  hąim  a  wąmfi. 

For  whieb  my  «pnt  meto  go,  to  4d  ne  ikwaf. 

And  if  I  clayme  ev«f  other  dfgmfl. 

But  ye  Toiidbsafe  to  yevo  it  Hieei 

As  1  hsTe  sald,  of  rttames  death  { d^, 

And  mercy,  lady,  I  ean  naught  elpe  ley/' 

A  semely  kotght  w«s  thia  Th«lOMs  to  m, 
And  yonge,  but  of  twenty  yess  and  thtf, 
But  wbo  so  had  yseoe  his  connimaam, 
He  wold  hąw  wept,  ipr  roiitil fC  his  p«ns90i: 
For  which  this  Ariadno  in  this  maaars, 
Answerde  |o  his  profre  and  to  his  ebem. 

"  A  kings  sonno,  and  eke  a  knight,'*  (qqsd  M 
"  To  ben  my  ser^aunt  in  so  Iowę  deg cse, 
God  shilde  it,  for  tbe  sbamp  of  womea  aU, 
And  lene  mu  nev0r  sooh  a  ca«0  befoll. 
And  sende  you  graoe,  and  sleight  of  hAite  ą|w 
You  to  defand,  and  knightly  to  sleen  ftm  (49* 
And  lene  hereafler  I  may  you  fiud 
To  me,  and  to  my  suster  here  so  kiod, 
Tbat  I  ne  repent  nat  to  jeve  you  life, 
Yet  were  it  better  I  were  your  wife, 
Sith  ye  ben  as  gentill  borne  as  I, 
And  have  a  realme  nat  but  fast  by, 
Than  that  I  suffred  your  gentillesse  to  sterre, 
Or  that  I  let  you  as  a  page  serve, 
It  is  no  profite,  as  vnto  your  kinrede. 
But  what  is  that,  that  man  woli  nat  do  for  dnd, 
And  to  my  suster  sith  that  it  is  so, 
That  sbe  mote  gone  with  me,  if  that  I  pi, 
Or  ełs  suffre  death  as  wel  as  I> 
l'hat  ye  mto  your  sonne  as  trewly, 
Done  ber  be  wedded,  at  yo!V  bpmc  coaiiBg, 
This  is  the  finall  and  of  all  this  thing, 
Ye  swere  it  bero,  vpoB  all  tjiąt  mąy  be  swoms  I" 

<*  Ye  lady  minę,"  (qiio4  he)  "  or  els  totom 
Mote  I  be  witb  the  Minotaura  or  to  morrow. 
And  haTeth  htreof  minę  herte  hM  to  |x«»«i 
If  that  ye  woli,  if  I  had  knife  or  ^eac^ 
I  woold  it  lotten  out,  and  theroon  fff^ire^ 
For  than  at  ecete,  I  wot  ye  would  190  Uffb 
By  Mars,  tl^at  is  chiefo  of  my  belisv^ 
So  that  I  migbt  Uven,  and  qąt  ^]# 
To  morów  for  to  taken  my  bątail^ 
I  nolde  never  ffo  this  płaco  ii^ 
Till  that  ye  shoald  Ihe  Tery  piofe  a^ 
For  now,  if  that  the  soth  I  ah»U  yoM  m¥t 
I  ba^e  k>Ted  yoo  fuli  many  a  4fift 
Thoogh  ye  pe  wist  nat.  in  my  eiMmtr% 
And  iddermost  desjred  yo«  to  aef^ 
Of  any  eajrthiy  liring  cienture, 
Upon  my  truth  I  sweare  and  you  assure, 
This  seven  yere  I  have  your  serfąont  k^    • 
Now  hsTc  I  yon,  and  alao  b»ve  y^  |Bę» 
My  derę  herte,  of  kthmn  dncheme." 

Thiś  lady  smileth  at  his  stadfefltopisfw 
And  at  his  hciidy  wordes,  aod  at  his  c^rf^ 
And  to  ber  suster  said  in  this  mmwft : 

"  And  sothly  soster  mina,"  (ąiiod  fhe) 
«  Now  be  we  duobessm  hoth  1  imd  ye, 
And  sikerde  to  the  negais  of  AH^piMb 
And  both  heieafter  lifcely  to  ho  qaemsp» 
And  saTcd  fro  his  death  a  kingii  tomiei 
As  ever  of  gentill  w«bm9  is  the  wome. 
To  save  a  gentil  mea*  miforth  hir  migbt, 
In  honest  canse,  and  aamoly  ia  his  li^l^ 
Me  thinketh  no  wight  ooght  ys  her^Jm^ 
Ne  beanm  wm  tkariarm  an  yvel  napo," 
And  shortly  of  this  mater  for  to  mak^i 
This  Theseus  of  ber  hath  Ifla^o  ytąke* 


THE  LEGEND  OF  GOOD  WOMEN. 


315 


And  efery  point  was  perfomied  in  dedk, 

As  ye  hsTt  in  tłai  eoYCfinant  h«rde  hm  rade, 

Hń  wepen,  bis  ctewe,  his  thing  tlwt  I  linve  said. 

Was  by  the  gniler  in  the  bonse  ylnid, 

There  ss  tbe  MiuoUnre  bath  his  dwelling, 

Kigbt  ftst  by  th9  dom,  at  bis  eotring, 

And  Tbeseos  is  lad  Tnto  his  detbe, 

And  fortb  rato  this  Bfinotanre  b«  gethe. 

And  by  tbe  teacbnig  oT  tbts  Adriane, 

He  (nrereaow  this  beest,  and  was  his  bane, 

And  out  be  cometh  by  tbe  cSewe  againe 

FdI  priTely,  wban  be  tb»  beest  bath  slaioe, 

Aod  th«  gailer  gottni  bath  a  barge, 

And  of  his  wircs  treasore  gan  it  charge. 

And  toke  bis  wife,  and  eke  ber  snster  free» 

And  by  the  gailer,  and  with  hem  al  three 

h  rtole  away  out  of  the  lond  by  nigbt, 

And  to  tbe  cotntre  of  Enupie  bim  dicht, 

Tbere  as  be  had  a  frende  of  his  knowing, 

1Vre  feesICB  they,  there  dannseo  they  and  sing» 

And  in  his  aroses  batb  this  Adriana, 

l^t  of  tbe  becst  bath  kept  bim  fto  his  bana, 

And  get  bim  there  a  noble  barge  anone. 

And  of  bis  countrey  iblke  a  ful  great  wone. 

And  taketh  hb  ]eave,  and  homeward  saiistb  hee, 

And  m  an  yle,  amidde  the  wilde  see, 

There  as  theie  dwelt  creature  noue, 

Stre  Wild  beestes,  and  that  fuli  many  one, 

He  nade  bisshippe  a  londe  lor  to  sstte, 

And  in  that  yle  bałfe  a  day  be  lette, 

And  mad,  that  an  tbia  londe  be  must  bim  rsst. 

His  mariaershave  done  rigfat  as  hmi  lest. 

And  for  to  tell  sbortly  in  this  caas, 

Wban  Ariadnę  his  wife  a  ślepe  wai, 

For  that  ber  suster  Aiyfer  was  tfaan  sbe, 

He  taketh  ber  m  his  bonde,  and  forth  goelb  be 

To  ship^  and  as  a  traitoar  stale  away, 

Wbile  that  this  Ariadnę  a  ślepe  lay, 

And  to  his  countrey  warde  be  sailcd  b\\vf, 

A  twenty  diTel  way,  tbe  windę  him  dri^e. 

And  fbund  his  fsthcr  drenched  in  tbe  see. 

Me  liite  no  morę  fb  speke  of  him  parde, 

Theie  £ilse  ki?en,  poison  be  hir  bana. 

But  I  wol  tnme  agamę  to  Adriane, 
Hiat  is  with  ślepe  ibr  werinesse  ytake. 
Fol  sorawfully  her  herCe  may  awake. 

A]ai»  for  thee  minę  bertę  bath  pite, 
Kight  in  tbe  dawning  awakelii  she. 
And  gropetb  in  the  hed,  and  fonA  rigfat  nonght : 

**  Alas,"  (qnod  she)  *<  that  ever  I  was  wrongbt, 
I  am  betnyed,"  and  her  heere  to  rent, 
Aod  to  tbe  strpode  barafote  fast  she  went, 
Andcried:  '«  Thesens  minę  beite  swete, 
^^hen  be  ye,  that  I  may  nat  with  yon  metę  ? 
And  might  thos  with  becrtes  ben  yslame.*' 

The  baknr  lockes  answerde  ber  againe, 
Mo  man  sbe  saw,  and  yet  sbone  the  Moone, 
And  hie  ^pon  a  rocke  she  went  soone. 
And  sawe  his  barge  sayling  in  the  aee, 
Oold  woom  l|er  herte,  and  right  thns  said  she : 

"  Afeker  then  ye  find  I  the  heestes  wUde." 
Bath  be  nat  sinne,  that  he  her  thus  begilde? 
She  Gńed,  *•  O  tume  againe  fbr  routhe  and  sinne, 
Thy  baige  bath  nat  all  hts  meine  in," 
Her  kerchefe  on  a  pole  sticked  she, 
Aacaonce  be  shonid  it  well  yse, 
And  him  remembre  that  she  was  behind. 
And  tnme  againe,  and  on  the  stronde  her  fiod. 

But  all  for  naagfat,  his  way  he  is  gone. 
And  downe  sbe  fel  a  pwofwne  on  a  stone. 


And  up  she  riste,  aud  kissed  in  all  her  care 
Tbe  steppes  of  his  feete,  there  he  hath  ftire. 
And  to  ber  bed  right  thus  she  speketh  tbo : 

<'  Thou  bed,'X<)<i^  >h®)  "  ^^^^  1>*^  received  two^ 
Thou  sbalt  answere  of  two,  and  not  of  one, 
Where  is  the  gpreater  parte,  away  gone  ? 

*'  Alas,  wber  shal  I  wretched  wight  b  eome  ? 
For  though  ao  be  that  bote  nonę  here  come, 
Home  to  my  countrey  dare  I  nat  for  drede, 
I  can  my  selfe  in  this  case  nat  redę.*' 

What  should  T  tell  morę  her  complainingi 
It  is  so  long,  it  were  an  heavy  thing  ? 
In  her  epistle,  Naso  telłeth  all. 
But  sbortly  to  tbe  end  tell  I  shall, 
The  goddes  have  her  holpen  for  pite. 
And  iu  the  signe  of  Taurus  men  may  see, 
The  Stones  of  ber  crowne  shine  clere, 
t  will  no  morę  speake  of  this  matere. 
But  thus  this  faise  loTer  can  begile 
His  trew  loye,  tbe  ditel  quite  him  his  wite. 
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Thou  yeyer  of  the  formes,  that  hast  wroogbt 

Tbe  fayre  world,  and  bare  it  in  thy  thoogbt 

Etemally,  er  thou  thy  werke  began, 

Wby  madest  thoo  mto  tbe  slaunder  of  man, 

Or  all  be  that  it  was  not  thy  doing, 

As  fbr  that  end  to  make  soch  a  thing, 

Wby  suflMest  thou  that  Terens  was  bort, 

That  is  in  love  so  (blse  and  so  forsworay 

That  fro  this  world  Tp  to  tbe  6rBt  Heren, 

Corrumpetb,  wban  that  folke  his  name  ne?en  ? 

And  as  to  me,  so  grisły  was  his  dede, 

That  wban  tlMt  I  this  fonie  storie  redę, 

Miue  iyen  wesen  fonie,  and  sore  also, 

Yet  lasteth  the  yenime  of  so  longe  ago, 

That  enfecteth  him  that  wolde  behold 

The  storie  of  Terens,  ofwhich  I  told, 

Of  Traoe  was  he  lord,  and  kin  to  Martę 

The  cruel  god  that  sUnte  with  blody  daite. 

And  wedded  had  he  with  bliaftill  chere 

King  Pandionis  Mre  dooghter  derę, 

That  hight  Progne,  llonre  ef  her  oonntre^ 

Though  Jnno  list  not  at  the  feast  be, 

Ne  Himenens,  that  god  of  wedding  is, 

But  at  the  feast  ready  ben  iwis, 

The  fnries  three,  with  all  hir  moitall  bronde, 

The  oule  all  nj|^  above  the  balkes  wonde, 

That  prophete  is  of  wo^  and  of  misehannoe. 

This  reTell,  AiU  of  song,  and  Ibll  of  daunoe, 

Last  a  fouitenigfat,  or  Kttle  lasse. 

But  sbortly  of  this  storie  for  to  passe, 

(For  I  am  weary  of  kim  Ibr  to  tell) 

FiTC  yere  bis  wifis  and  he  togitber  dwell, 

Tlll  on  a  day  sbe  gan  so  sore  long 

To  seene  her  suster,  that  sbe  saw  not  long, 

That  for  desire  she  nist  what  to  say , 

But  to  her  bnsbond  gan  she  for  to  piny 

For  Gods  lorę,  that  she  mote  ones  gone 

Her  suster  for  to  seene,  and  come  ayen  amme^ 

Or  else  but  sbe  mole  to  her  wend, 

Sbe  praied  him  that  be  wooM  after  her  aend : 

And  this  was  day  by  day  all  her  prayere, 

With  al  humblesse  oiwifebood,  wofd  and  chere. 
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This  Terens  lei  make  his  thips  yare. 
And  into  Grece  himselfe  is  fbrth  itare, 
Uoto  his  father  in  laur  gan  he  pray. 
To  Totichsafe,  that  (br  a  inone'h  or  tway, 
Tbat  Philomene  his  wive8  suster  mtgbt 
Od  Progne  his  wife  hut  ones  have  a  sight, 
**  And  she  shall  come  to  yoa  again  anon 
My  selfe  with  her,  I  will  both  oome  and  gon. 
And  as  my  hertes  life  I  will  her  kepe." 

This  old  PandioD,  this  king  gan  wepe 
For  tendemesse  of  herte,  for  to  leve 
His  dougbter  gon,  and  for  to  yeve  her  lere, 
Of  all  this  world  he  loved  noŁbing  so. 
But  at  the  last,  leave  hath  she  to  go. 
For  Philomene  with  salt  teares  eke 
Gan  of  her  father  grace  to  beseke, 
To  seene  her  suster,  tbat  her  longeth  so, 
And  him  enbraceth,  with  her  armes  two. 
And  there  also  yong  and  faire  was  she, 
That  whan  that  Tereus  saw  her  beaute. 
And  of  array,  tkał  there  was  nonę  her  liehe. 
And  yet  of  beautie  was  she  to  so  riche, 
He  cast  his  6erie  herte  vpon  her  so, 
That  he  woli  have  her,  how  so  that  it  go, 
And  with  his  wiles  kneled.  and  so  praied, 
Till  at  the  łast  Pandion  thus  saied. 

"  Now  sonne,'*  (quod  he)  "  that  art  to  me  so 
derę, 
I  thee  betake  my  yoog  dougbter  derę, 
That  beaietb  the  key  of  all  minę  hertes  life^ 
And  grete  well  my  dougbter,  and  thy  wife, 
And  yeve  ber  leave  sometime  for  to  pley, 
Tbat  she  may  seen  me  ones  or  I  deie." 
And  sothly  he  hath  madę  him  riche  feast, 
And  te  his  folke,  the  most  and  eke  the  leaat, 
That  with  him  came :  and  ya^e  him  yefU  great. 
And  him  oon^eieth  through  the  master  streat 
Of  Athenes,  and  to  the  sea  him  brought. 
And  toumeth  home,  no  malice  he  ne  thougbt. 
The  orcs  pulleth  forth  the  ve98ell  fast. 
And  into  1Vace  arnveth  at  the  last. 
And  Tp  in  to  a  forest  he  her  led. 
And  to  a  cave  prively  he  him  spęd. 
And  in  this  darke  cave,  if  her  lest 
Or  list  nought,  be  had  her  for  to  rest, 
Of  which  her  herte  agrose,  and  saied  thns: 

"  Where  is  my  suster,  broiber  Tereus  ?" 
And  therewithall  she  wept  tenderly. 
And  quoke  for  feare,  pale  and  pitioiisly, 
Right  hs  the  lambe,  that  of  the  wolfe  is  bitteny 
Or  as  the  cuWer,  tbat  of  the  egle  is  smitten, 
And  is  out  of  his  clawes  forth  escaped,        ^ 
Yet  it  is  aferde,  and  a  waped, 
Lest  it  be  hent  eftsooes :  so  sate  sbe. 
But  ytterly  it  may  nonę  other  be, 
By  force  hath  this  traitour  done  a  deede, 
That  he  hath  reft  her  of  her  maidenheife, 
Maugre  her  head,  by  streogth  and  by  his  migbt. 
Ło  here  a  deede  of  men,  and  that  aright. 
She  crieth  '*  Suster,'*  with  fuli  loude  steveD, 
And  '*  Father  derę,  belpe  me  Ood  in  Ueyen:" 
All  helpeth  not,  and  yet  this  folse  thefe, 
Hath  done  this  lady  yet  a  morę  mischefe, 
For  feare  lest  she  shonld  his  shame  crie, 
And  don4  htm  openly  a  Tillanie, 
And  with  his  sweard  ber  tong  of  kerfe  be. 
And  in  a  castell  madę  her  for  to  be, 
Fuli  privdy  in  prison  evermore^ 
And  kepi  her  to  her  yiage  and  to  bis  stoie. 


So  that  she  ne  might  nerer  morę  astsiitei 
O  sely  Philomene,  wo  b  in  thine  herte, 
Huge  been  thy  sorowes,  and  wonder  smait, 
God  wreke  thee,  and  sende  thee  thy  bonę, 
Now  is  time  I  make  an  end  sonę, 

Thń  Tereus  is  to  hw  wife  ioome. 
And  in  his  armes  hath  bis  wife  inome. 
And  pitionsły  he  wept,  and  shoke  bis  hedde, 
And  swore  her,  that  he  found  her  saster  dedde, 
For  wbicb  this  selie  Progne  hath  soch  wo^ 
That  nigh  her  sorowfull  herte  brake  a  two. 
And  thus  in  teares  let  I  Progne  dwell, 
And  of  her  suster  forth  I  woli  you  tell. 

This  wofull  lady  ilearqed  had  in  youth, 
So  that  she  worken  and  enbranden  oooth, 
And  weaTen  in  stole  the  rade  vore, 
As  it  of  women  hath  be  woTed  yore, 
And  sothiy-for  to  saine,  she  hath  her  fili 
Of  meate  and  drinka,  of  clotbing  at  ber  will, 
And  couthe  eke  redę  wdl  inough  and  endite. 
But  with  a  penne  she  could  not  write, 
Bot  letten  can  she  weaTe  to  aod  fio, 
So  that  by  the  yere  was  all  ago, 
She  had  woven  in  a  flames  large, 
How  she  was  brought  fro  Atbens  in  a  baige. 
And  in  a  cave  how  that  she  was  brougbt, 
And  all  the  thing  that  Terens  wroogbt, ' 
She  wave  it  wel,  and  wrote  the  storie  abofe, 
How  she  wąs  senred  for  her  susters  lo?e. 
And  to  a  man  a  ring  she  yave  anon. 
And  praied  him  by  signes  for  tb  gon 
Unto  the  ąueene,  and  bearen  her  that  clothe, 
And  by  signe  swore  many  an  othe, 
She  shonld  him  ye^e  whal  abe  getten  might 
.  lliis  man  anon  vnto  the  qaene  him  digbt, 
And  toke  it  her,  and  all  the  maner  told. 
And  whan  that  Progne  hath  this  tbiog  beboM, 
No  worde  she  spake,  for  sorow  and  eke  for  ragę, 
But  fained  her  to  gon  on  pilgrimage 
To  Baccus  tempie,  and  in  a  litlle  stoond 
Her  dombe  suster  sitting  hath  she  found 
Weeping  ii)  the  castell  her  selfe  alone, 
Alas  the  wo,  constraint,  and  the  monę 
That  Progne  Tpon  her  dombe  snster  maketb, 
In  armes  evericli  of  hem  other  taketh, 
And  thus  I  lei  hem  in  hir  sorow  dwell, 
The  remnaunt  is  no  charge  to  tell, 
For  this  is  all  and  some,  tbus  waf  she  serfed 
Tbat  ncTcr  agilt;  de  desenred 
Unto  this  cruell  man,  that  she  of  wisL 
Ye  may  beware  of  men  if  that  you  list. 
For  all  be  tbat  he  woU  not  for  shame 
Doen  as  Tereus,  to  lese  his  name, 
Ne  senre  you  as  a  murtherer  or  a  knare, 
Fuli  little  wbile  sbull  ye  trew  him  have, . 
Tbat  wol  I  sain,  al  were  he  now  my  brother, 
But  it  80  be  that  he  may  ha^e  another. 
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Br  prore,  as  well  as  by  aucthońte, 
That  wicked  frnicte  oommeth  of  a  wicked  tre^ 
That  may  ye  find,  if  that  it  liketh  yoa. 
But  for  this  end,  I  speake  this  as  now, 
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To  tell  you  of  ialte  DemopboD, 

Id  l0re  a  falser  heard  I  nerer  noo. 

But  it  were  tiis  father  Tbcsaeus, 

God  ibr  his  giace  fró  soch  one  Icepe  vb, 

Thos  thoe  women  praien,  khat  it  here, 

Kow  to  Łhe  effect  tourne  I  of  my  matere. 

Dotroied  is  of  Trcńe  the  citee, 
His  Beraophon  came  sayling  in  the  see 
Tovard  Atbenes,  to  his  paleis  lai^g^, 
Witb  him  came  many  a  ship,  and  many  a  barge 
Falloflblke,  of  which  fuli  many  one 
Ii  wonnded  sore,  and  stcke,  and  wo  begone, 
Aod  they  have  at  the  seige  loog  ilaine, 
Behmd  him  came  a  windę,  and  efce  a  raine, 
That  shofe  so  sore,  his  saile  might  not  stonde, 
Him  vere  le^er  than  all  the  worid  a  londe, 
80  honted  him  the  tempest  to  and  fro, 
So  darke  it  iras,  be  could  no  where  go, 
And  with  a  wave  brnsteo  was  his  stere, 
flis  shłp  was  rent  so  lowe^  in  snch  manere, 
That  carpenter  conld  it  not  amende, 
Ibe  see  by  night  as  any  torche  bremle, 
Forwood,  and  posseth  him  vp  and  doun, 
TUI  Neptime  batb  of  him  compassionn, 
And  Thetis,  Chorns,  Triton,  and  they  all, 
ind  maden  hiin  vp  a  londe  to  fali, 
Wherof  that  Phillis  lady  was  and  queene, 
Łycargns  doughter,  fiłirer  Tnto  seene 
Tlian  19  the  floure  again  the  bright  Sonnę, 
Umeth  is  Demopbon  to  londe  iwonne, 
Weake  an^  ^^^  weńe,  and  his  iblke  forpined 
Of  weńnesse,  and  aiso  enfamined, 
Aod  to  the  death  be  was  almost  idriven, 
Hii  wioe  folke  consaile  have  him  yeven. 
To  seken  helpe  and  soccour  of  the  qneene, 
And  loken  what  his  grace  might  bene, 
Aod  makeo  in  that  iande  some  cheresaunce, 
And  kepen  him  fro  wo,  and  fro  miscbauncę, 
For  sicke  he  was,  and  almost  at  the  death, 
Uoneth  might  he  speake,  or  draw  breath. 
And  lieth  in  Rhodopeia  him  ibr  to  rest, 
Wban  be  may  walk,  him  thooght  it  was  best 
VaUt  the  countrey  to  seeken  Ibr  sucoour. 
Men  knew  htm  wele,  and  did  him  bonour, 
Por  at  Atbenes  duke  and  lord  was  he, 
As  Thesetifl  his  father  bath  ibe, 
That  in  bis  time  was  great  of  renonn. 
Ko  mao  so  great  in  all  his  regioun, 
Aod  like  his  father  of  fice  and  oC  stature. 
And  fiiise  of  love,  it  came  him  of  naturę, 
As  doth  the  lbxe  Renafde,  the  foftea  sonne, 
Of  kind  he  could  his  old  fkther  wonne 
Withoat  lorę,  as  can  a  drakę  swirome 
I    Whao  H  is  caught,  aod  carried  to  the  brimme : 
!  This  hoaorable  qaeen  Phillis  doth  him  chere, 
Her  liketh  well  bis  sporte  and  his  mauere, 
Bot  I  am  agroted  here  befome, 
To  write  of  hem  that  in  lorę  been  forswome, 
And  eke  to  hastę  me  in  my  legendę, 
WUeb  to  peribrrae,  God  me  grace  sende, 
HierfiNre  I  passe  shortly  in  this  wise, 
Ye  bmTe  well  heard  of  Theseos  the  gise, 
la  the  betraiyng  of  faire  Adriane, 
That  of  ber  pite  kept  him  fro  his  bane, 
At  afaoTt  wordes,  rigbt  so  Demopbon, 
Tbe  same  way,  and  the  same  pathe  hath  gon 
That  did  his  fisbe  father  Tfacseus, 
Por  TDto  Phillis  hath  he  swome  thus, 
Tb  wedden  ber,  ańd  ber  his  trouth  plight, 
Aad  pikcd  ef  her  all  the  good  be  might. 


Whan  he  was  hole  aod  soand,  and  had  his  rest, 
And  doth  with  Phillis  what  so  that  him  lest, 
As  well  I  could,  if  that  me  list  so, 
Tellen  all  his  doing  to  and  fro. 

He  reyd  to  his  countrey  mote  him  saile. 
For  there  he  would  ber  wedding  apparaile, 
As  fili  to  ber  honour,  and  his  also, 
And  openly  he  tooke  his  leaye  tbo, 
And  to  ber  swore  he  would  not  sojoume. 
But  in  a  month  again  he  would  retonrne. 
And  in  that  londe  let  make  his  ordinaunce, 
As  yery  lorde,  and  tooke  the  obeisaunce, 
Well  and  bumbly,  add  his  sbippes  dight, 
And  home  he  goeth  the  ntnct  way  he  might, 
For  vnto  Phillis  yet  came  he  AOfoght, 
And  that  hath  sbe  so  harde  and  sore  ibought, 
Alas,  as  the  storie  doth  us  record, 
Sbe  was  ber  owne  death  with  a  corde, 
Whan  that  sbe  saw  that  Demopbon  ber  traied. 
But  first  wrote  sbe  to  him,  and  fast  him  praied 
He  woold  come,  and  deKver  ber  of  pain, 
As  1  rebearse  ^all  a  worde  or  twain. 
Me  listę  not  ^ucbsafe  on  him  to  swinke, 
Dispenden  on  him  a  penne  fuli  of  ynke. 
For  false  in  loye  was  he,  right  as  his  sire, 
The  Devill  set  hir  soul^  both  on  a-fire. 
But  of  the  letter  of  Phillis  woli  I  write, 
A  worde  or  twain,  aithoogh  it  be  but  lite. 

*<  Thine  hostessę"  (quod  sbe)  "  O  Demophoo^ 
Thy  Pbillis,  which  that  is  so  wo  begon, 
Of  Rhodopeie,  vpon  you  mote  complab, 
Over  the  termę  set  betwixt  vs  twain, 
That  ye  ne  holden  forward,  as  ye  sayd : 
Your  ancre,  wbich  ye  in  our  baren  layd, 
Hight  Ts,  that  ye  would  comen  out  of  doubt, 
Or  that  the  Moooe  ones  went  about. 
But  times  fower,  the  Moone  hath  bid  ber  face 
Sens  tbilke  day  ye  went  fro  this  place, 
And  fower  times  light  the  world  again^ 
But  for  all  that,  yet  sball  I  sothly  saitf, 
Yet  hath  the  streme  of  Scython  not  brodght 
From  Atbenes  the  ship,  yet  came  it  nought,    ' 
And  if  that  ye  the  termę  reken  would, 
As  I  or  other  true  loTcrs  doe  should, 
I  plain  not  (God  wot)  before  my  day.>' 
But  al  ber  letter  writen  I  ne  may. 
By  order,  for  it  were  to  me  a  charge, 
Her  letter  was  right  long,  and  therto  large,      .     . 
But  here  and  there,  in  rime  I  have  it  layd 
There  as  me  thought  that  sbe  hath  wel  sayd. 

Sbe  sayd,  "  Tbe  sailes  commeth  not  again, 
Ne  to  the  word  there  nis  no  iey  certahn. 
But  I  wot  why  ye  come  not"  (quod  sbe) 
"  For  I  was  of  my  love  to  you  so  fre. 
And  of  the  goddes  that  ye  have  swore, 
That  hir  yengeaunce  fali  on  you  therfore, 
Ye  be  not  sufflsaunt  to  beare  tbe  pain, 
To  moche  trusted  I,  well  may  I  sain, 
Upon  your  linage,  and  your  faire  tong. 
And  on  your  teares  falsely  out  wrong, 
How  coud  ye  wepe  so  by  craft  ?'*  (oood  sbe) 
"  May  there  sochę  teares  fained  be  r 

"  Now  certes  if  ye  would  bave  in  memory, 
It  ought  be  to  you  but  liŁtle  glory; 
To  have  a  selie  maide  thos  betrayed, 
To  God"  (quod  she)  "  pray  I,  aiid  oft  have  prayed, 
That  it  be  now  the  greatest  price  of  all, 
And  most  honour  that  ever  }'oo  sball  befall, 
And  whan  thine  old  aunceters  painted  bee, 
In  which  men  may  bir  worthinesse  sce,* 
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Thao  pny  I  God,  thou  pahiled  be  aIm, 
That  folke  may  radeo,  forth  by  as  they  go. 

<'  Lo  tbłs  is  h«,  tbat  with  bis  flattery 
Betraied  hatb,  and  done  ber  ▼Ulany, 
That  was  his  tnie  lorę,  ia  tbougbt  and  drade. 

"  But  sotbiy  of  o  point  yet  may  they  reda, 
Tbat  ye  been  like  your  fatber,  as  in  tbis. 
For  be  begiled  Ariadnę  iwis, 
With  soch  an  arte,  and  soch  subtelte, 
As  thou  thy  sel^es  hast  begiled  me: 
As  in  that  poinct,  altboogh  it  be  not  fewe, 
Thoa  Iblowest  certain,  and  art  his  beire. 
Bot  sens  thus  sinfnlły  ye  me  begile. 
My  body  mote  ye  sene,  wiibin  a  wbile 
Rłght  in  the  haven  of  Athenes  fleeting, 
Withonten  sepolture  and  buńyng, 
Tbough  ye  been  hafder  than  it  any  ttone.*' 

And  wban  tbis  letter  was  forth  sent  anone^ 
And  kaew  baw  brotell  and  bow  ials  be  was* 
She  for  dispaire  fordid  her  selfe,  a]as» 
Such  górow  hath  sbe,  lor  she  b«et  ber  so. 
Beware  ye  women  of  your  subtill  fo^ 
Sens  yet  thłs  day  men  may  ensample  te. 
And  tnistetb  now  in  Urre  no  man  but  me. 
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Im  Greeen  wbilom  were  bretbren  two 
Of  which  that  one  was  called  Danao, 
Tbat  many  a  son  hath  of  hb  body  wonne, 
As  such  false  loTen  ofte  coone. 

Emong  bis  sonnes  all  there  was  one, 
That  aldermost  he  loved  of  ererychone, 
And  whan  tbis  child  was  borne,  tbis  Duiao 
Shope  him  a  name,  and  called  him  Lino, 
Tbat  other  brotber  called  was  Egiste, 
Tbat  was  of  love  as  false  as  erer  him  liste. 
And  many  a  danghter  gate  he  in  bis  life, 
Of  which  he  gate  npon  his  right  wife, 
A  doogbter  derę,  and  did  her  for  to  cali, 
Hypermestra,  yoogest  of  hem  all, 
The  which  child  of  her  nativtte. 
To  all  good  thewes  borne  was  she, 
As  liked  to  the  goddes  or  she  was  borne, 
That  of  the  shefe  she  should  be  the  come, 
The  werdes  that  we  depen  destine, 
Hath  shapen  her,  that  sbe  must  needes  be 
Pitoos,  wid,  wise,  tnie  as  stele. 
And  to  tbis  woman  it  acoocdeth  wele. 
For  tbough  that  Uenns  yaYe  her  great  beante^ 
With  Jupiter  oompowned  so  was  she, 
Tbat  conscience,  tioutb,  and  drede  of  sbame. 
And  of  ber  wifehode  for  io  kepe  ber  name, 
Tbis  thoogbt  ber  was  felicite  as  berę. 
And  reed  Mars,  was  that  time  of  tbe  yere 
So  feble,  that  his  malice  u  bim  raft, 
Repressed  hath  Uenns  his  cruell  cnit. 
And  what  with  Uenns,  and  other  oppreision 
Of  bouses.  Mars  his  ▼enime  is  a  don, 
That  Hypermestre  dare  not  handle  a  knife, 
In  malice,  tbough  she  shoold  lese  her  life. 
But  nathelesse,  as  HeaTen  gan  tho  tome, 
Two  bad  aspectes  hath  sbe  of  Satume, 
Tbat  madę  her  to  die  in  prison. 
And  I  sball  after  make  mencion, 


Of  Danao  and  Egisfces  also, 

And  tbough  so  be  that  tbey  were  bretbren  two^ 

For  thilke  tyme  nas  spared  no  liaage, 

It  liked  hem  to  maken  mariage 

Betwixt  Hypermestre.  and  him  lino. 

And  casten  soch  a  day  it  sball  be  so. 

And  ftiil  accorded  was  it  nterty, 

The  aray  is  wrought,  the  time  is  fast  by» 

And  thus  Lino  hath  of  his  fotbere  brotber, 

Tbe  doughter  wedded,  and  ech  of  hem  bath  othsr, 

The  torches  brauMn,  and  the  laanps  brigbt 

Tbe  saerifice  been  fuli  ready  dight, 

Thensence  out  of  the  fire  reketh  loote, 

The  floure,  the  leefe,  is  rent  Tp  by  the  nwte* 

To  maken  garlandes  and  croones  hie. 

Fuli  is  the  place  of  soond  of  minstralciey 

Of  songes  amouroos  of  mariage, 

As  thilke  tyme  was  tbe  piain  vsage. 

And  tbis  was  in  tbe  paleis  of  Egiste, 

That  in  his  bouswaa  lord,  right  aa  bim  liste. 

And  thus  that  day  tbey'driven  to  an  end, 

The  frendes  token  lere,  and  boois  they  wend, 

The  nigbt  is  oome,  the  bride  shall  go  to  bed» 

Egiste  to  his  chamber  foat  him  spedf 

And  priTeiy  let  his  dougbter  qdl, 

Whan  that  the  boose  Toided  waa  of  hem  aU* 

He  kioked  on  his  dougbter  with  glad  oheie, 

And  to  ber  spake»  as  ]re  thall  afier  berę. 

•*  My  right  doughter,  tresonr  of  mioe  hert% 
Sens  llrat  that  day,  thatabapen  waa  ny  sbert, 
Or  by  tbefeull  tusier  had  my  dome, 
So  nie  minę  herte  MVer  thing  ae  oome, 
As  thou  Hapermestre,  dougbter  derę, 
TUe  hede  what  tby  father  snyth  thec  berę. 
And  weike  after  thy  wiaer  erer  mo, 
For  alderflrst  doughter  I  love  thee  mh 
riuA  all  tbe  world  to  me  nis  halfe  bo  lefe^ 
Ne  nolde  redę  thee  to  thy  miachefe. 
For  all  tbe  good  Tiider  the  oold  Monę, 
And  what  I  meane,  it  sball  be  aaid  right  ione, 
^Vith  protestaoioo,  aa  sain  tbese  wise, 
That  but  thou  doe,  aa  I  sball  thee  devise, 
Thou  shalt  ba  ded,  by  him  that  ail  hath  wrought, 
At  short  wordes  tbou  ne  scapest  nought 
Out  of  my  paleis,  or  that  thou  be  dMd, 
But  thou  coosent,  ęad  werke  after  my  r«cd» 
Take  tbis  to  the  foarftill  concloaiottn.'' 
This  Hypermestre  cast  her  iyen  douo, 
And  quokeas  doth  tbe  leefo  of  asbe  grene, 
Deed  wext  her  bew,  and  Uke  asben  to  sene. 
And  sayd :  *'  Lofd  and  fother  all  your  will, 
After  my  might,  Ood  wote  I  will  fulfill, 
So  it  be  to  me  no  confbtioo.*' 

<*  I  niir  (quod  he)  *«  have  nonę  eaeepcieo,*' 
And  out  he  cangbt  a  knife,  as  raaour  keae, 
**  Hide  this>'  (q«od  he)  '<  that  it  be  not  isene^ 
And  whan  thine  hosbond  is  to  bed  go» 
Wbile  tbat  he  slepetb  eat  bis  tbrote  atwo, 
For  in  my  dreme  it  is  wamed  me, 
How  that  my  nevewe  sball  my  bane  be. 
But  which  I  not,  wbeifore  I  woli  beaiker, 
If  thou  say  nay,  we  two  sball  have#  biker, 
As  I  baTe  sayd,  by  him  tbat  I  bave  sworn." 
This  Hipermettie  hath  ingh  her  wit  forloca. 
And  for  to  passen  banaeiease  ont  of  that  plaee» 
She  giaunted  him,  there  was  aone  other  gnoe : 
And  withall  a  costiell  taketh  be  tho 
And  sayd,  *<  Hereef  a  dra«ght  or  two, 
Yeve  him  dfioke,  whan  he  goeth  to  raat. 
And  he  sbal  ślepe  as  iong  aa«var  theelcst. 
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And  go  tby  way,  lest  tlwt  him  thioks  to  loag;'' 

Out  eomcth  tbe  \mó€,  and  vith  Ml  iobre  cbere, 

Al  is  of  maidens  oft  the  manere, 

To  ehamber  brouglit  Irith  r«ivel  mod  witb  mmgi 

Aad  8hort]y»  lesta  thta  tale  be  to  łons^ 

TUs  Lino  and  sbe  betb  bioiigttt  to  bed, 

And  e^eiy  wight  oat  at  tbe  doore  btan  tped, 

Tbe  mgbt  is  wasted,  and  be  fell  atlape, 

Fuli  tenderiy  beginnetb  abe  to  wtepe, 

Sbe  riat  ber  Tp,  add  dradfbtły  tbe  ^uaketSi, 

As  dotb  tbe  braaoeb,  tbat  Zepbbrda  sbakeib, 

And  biisbt  were  aU  in  Aragoiie  tbal  cttee, 

Am  cM  as  any  frost  noir  wesetb  sbee. 

For  pite  by  tbe  bertę  Mralned  ber  śo. 

And  drede  d  deatb  dotb  ber  ao  flMobe  wo, 

Tbat  tbrise  doane  abe  fili,  fu  tocbe  a  werO) 

Sbe  riste  ber  Tp,  and  stakefetb  berę  and  tbere» 

And  on  ber  bands  ibst  tookteth  8be» 

*'  Alas,  sball  mitte  binds  bl<Mldf  e  be, 

I  am  maide,  and  as  by  ihy  aataM, 

And  by  my  serablaaitt,  aod  by  my  ^eitttra, 

Minę  bands  been  not  abapen Ibr  n'kaifev 

As  Ibr  to  reve  no  man  fro  bis  IHb, 

Wbat  derill  bave  I  iiith  tbe  knife  M  do  ? 

And  siiaJl  I  baYe  my  throte  totn  a  two  ? 

Tban  sball  I  blede  alas,  and  be  Aende^ 

And  nedes  tbis  tbing  mote  ba^  mn  ende, 

Or  be  OT  I  mote  nMea  l«se  onr  lif^ 

Mow  certes**  (anod  sbie)  <*lites  I  am  bis  arilb. 

And  bath  my  Mtb,  yet  is  blede  ibr  me 

For  to  be  dedde,  in  wifeły  hooeste^ 

Tban  be  a  trtutoar  Itnng  in  my  sbame^ 

Be  aa  be  may,  Ibr  eanMst  oir  ibr  gamę, 

He  ahall  awake,  and  rise  and  \go  bii  tray 

Oat  at  tbis  gutter  er  tbat  H  be  day:" 

And  wept  foli  tenderiy  tpon  bis  ikee. 

And  in  ber  armes  gan  biite  to  embrace. 

And  bim  sbe  joggetb,  and  awaiketb  sOft, 

And  at  tbe  wbidow  łepe  be  fto  the  lolt, 

Whan  sbe  bath  wamed  him»and  done  bim  bote: 

Tbia  lino  swift  was  and  Kgbt  of  ibOto, 

And  from  ber  ran  a  ftill  good  paaa. 

Tbis  seKe  woman  is  io  weake,  alas 

And  helpleae,  so  tbat  er  sbe  fdrre  wiftit, 

Her  cmell  iatber  <Iid  ber  Ibr  to  fiihit^' 

Alas  Laoo,  wby  art  tbon  so  Ynkind, 

Why  ne  bast  tbon  remembred  in  tby  mlnd» 

And  taken  ber,  aod  Icd  ber  Ibrtb  %itb  thee. 

For  whan  sbe  saw  tbat  gone  awty  was  bee, 

And  tbat  sbe  migbt  not  so  fbst  go, 

Ne  Mowen  bim,  sbe  sate  d^Mne  rtght  tbo* 

Untill  sbe  was  caugbt,  and  fettred  m  prison 

Tbis  tale  is  sayd  fOr  tbis  conclosioa. 
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Moma  of  noitan,  bestMoyed  of  all, 

And  frasbe  itwre^  lo  wbatai  good  tfarift  God  sende, 

Yonr  cbiM  if  it  loatn  yon  me  10  to  catl, 

All  be  I  maMe  my  aeKe  so  to  pretende. 

To  your  discreeion  1  noommende 

Minę  berle  and  al,  #itli  lavery 

Att  wboHy  to  be  imSmf^mi  g« 


Most  dęsire  I,  and  bave  and  cver  sbal, 
Tbing,  which  diight  yoar  bertes  ease  amedd : 
HaTe  me  eiccused,  my  power  is  but  smali, 
Natfaelesse  of  tight  ye  ougbt  to  conmiend 
My  good  will,  which  faine  would  eotend 
To  do  yoo  >ervice,  for  all  my  suffisadnca 
Is  bolly  to  be  Tnder  your  goveniaunce. 

Menia  m,  in  bertę,  whioh  nerer  thall  apall» 
Aie  fresbe  and  new,  and  right  glad  to  di^pand 
My  time  in  your  senrice,  wbat  so  befall, 
B<»eching  your  eKcdleoce  to  defend 
My  simplenesse,  if  ignoraunce  offeod 
In  aoy  wise,  sith  Łhat  minę  affiaunce, 
Is  bolly  to  been  ynder  your  gOTemaunoe. 

Daisie  of  ligbt,  Tery  gronnd  of  oomfort, 
The  Sumies  doąghter  (ye  higfat)  as  I  redę, 
For  whan  be  westreth,  fimrell  yonr  disport. 
By  your  naturę  anone  right  Ibr  pure  drede^ 
Of  the  rude  night,  tbat  with  bis  boistmis  wede 
Of  darkeoesse,  shadoweth  our  emispere^ 
Tban  ck)sen  ye,  my  lives  ladie  derę. 

Daooing  the  day,  to  bis  kiod  resort. 
And  Phebus  your  fatber,  with  his  streames  t«de^ 
Adoroeth  the  morrow,  coosuming  the  soit 
Of  mistie  doudes,  tbat  woiilden  oyeriede 
Tme  humble  hertes,  with  hir  mistie  hede, 
Nerę  comfort  a  daies,  whate  iyen  clere,     ' 
Discloae  and  sprede  my  liTes  ladie  derę. 

le  Youldray :  bot  great  God  dispoaeth 
And  maketh  casayl  by  his  providence, 
Soch  tbing,  as  mans  frele  wit  porpoaeth, 
All  for  the  best,  if  tbat  your  oonscience 
Not  grutcbe  it,  bot  in  bnnd>ie  pacienee 
It  receive :  for  God  saith  without  labie, 
A  faithful  herte  ever  is  aoceptable. 

Caotels  who  so  vseth  gladly,  glosetb, 
To  eschewe  soch  it  is  rłght  high  prodenoe, 
Wbat  ye  sayd  ones,  mtne  herte  opposetb,   • 
That  my  writing  yapes  in  your  absence, 
Pleased  you  moch  better  tban  my  presence : 
Yet  can  I  morę,  ye  be  not  excusable,  . 
A  faithfull  heste  e^er  is  acceptable. 


OodMth  my  penne,  my  spirit  suppoBetb^ 
Tbat  in  my  writing  ye  fiod  woli  some  offenoe. 
Min  herte  welkaetb  thus  sonę,  anon  it  risetb» 
Now  botte,  now  oolde,  and  effc  in  feroence : 
That  misse  is,  is  caosed  of  negiigenoe, 
And  not  of  malice,  thereibre  beth  meiciable, 
A  fiuthfull  herte  erer  is  acoeptable, 

ŁBNUOTB. 

Forth  complaint,  Ibrth  lacking  ekMpience, 
Forth  little  letter  of  enditing  lamę, 
I  have  besought  my  ladies  sapienće, 
Of  thy  behalfe,  to  accćpt  in  gamę, 
Thine  inabtlitie,  doe  thon  the  samie : 
Abide  have  morę  yet:  ie  serre  Jouesae, 
Now  forth  I  dose  thee  in  holy  Ueoos  natte, 
Thee  sball  Tnclose  my  hertes  go^eiufteme. 
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CHAUCER?S  DREAM. 


By  tbe  penon  of  a  moarniDg  knight  sitting  under 
mi  oiik,  18  meant  John  of  OaaDt,  duke  of  Lan- 
caster, greatly  lanenting  tbe  death  of  one  whom 
be  eotirely  lo^ed,  suppoMd  to  be  Blanch  tbe 
dotcheis. 


1  BA?B  great  woooder  by  Łhis  ligbt, 
How  I  liae,  for  day  ne  ntgbt 
I  may  noi  sleepe  weloigh  nonght, 
I  haoe  80  many  an  idle  tboaght, 
Purely  for  default  of  uleepe, 
That  by  my  troutb  I  take  no  keepe 
Of  Dolbing,  how  it  commeth  or  gothe> 
To  me  nis  notbing  lefe  nor  lothe, 
Ali  is  yliche  good  to  me, 
Joy  or  8orr0¥r,  wbere  ao  it  be : 
For  I  bane  feeling  in  notbing. 
Bat  as  it  vere  a  mased  tbing, 
AU  day  in  Point  to  fali  adoun, 
For  sorrowtull  imaginaicoun 
Is  alway  wholly  in  my  mind. 

And  well  ye  wote,  against  kind 
It  were  to  iineu  in  tbis  wrise. 
For  naturę  would  not  suffisc, 
To  nonę  eartbiy  creature. 
Not  long  time  to  endtire 
Witbout  sleepe,  and  be  in  sorrow : 
And  I  ne  may  ne  nigbt  ne  morrow 
Sleepe,  and  thii  melancolie 
And  drede  I  bane  for  to  die, 
Defout  of  sleepe  and  beautnessc 
Hatb  słaine  my  spirit  of  ąuickenesse, 
That  I  haue  lost  all  lostybead, 
Snch  fontasies  ben  in  mioe  hestd, 
So  I  not  wbat  is  best  to  do : 
But  men  migbt  aske  me  wby  so 
1  may  not  sleepe,  and  wbat  me  is. 

But  natbelesse,  wbo  aske  thisy 
Leseth  bis  askiog  truely. 
My  seluen  cannot  toll  wby 
Tbe  sootb,  but  tnily  as  1  gesse, 
I  bold  it  be  a  sickenesse 
7*hat  I  haue  suffred  tbis  eigbt  yere^ 
And  yet  my  boot  Is  neuer  the  nerę  : 
For  tbere  is  phisicien  but  one, 
That  may  me  heale,  but  that  is  done : 
Passe  we  ouer  ▼ntill  eft, 
That  will  not  be,  móte  tieeds  be  left, 
Our  fint  matter  is  good  to  keepe. 

So  whan  I  saw  I  migbt  not  sleepe, 
Now  of  late  tbis  otber  nigbt 
Upon  my  bed  I  sate  ypright. 
And  bade  one  reacb  me  a  booke, 
A  romaunce,  and  be  it  me  tooke 
To  redę,  and  dri?e  the  nigbt  away : 
For  me  thougbt  it  better  play, 
Than  either  at  chesse  or  tables. 

And  in  tbis  booke  were  written  fables, 
That  clerkes  bad  in  old  time. 
And  otber  poets  put  in  rime, 
To  redę,  and  for  to  be  ia  mind, 
While  men  loued  tbe  law  of  kind. 


Thłs  buokeoe  spake  but'of  8acb  thiqgi^ 
Of  ^Ueenes  liues,  and  of  kings. 
And  many  otber  tbings  sm^ 
Amoug  all  tbis  I  foond  a  tale, 
That  me  thoaght  a  wooder  ibmg. 

Tbis  was  tbe  tale :  There  was  a  king 
That  higbt  Seys,  and  had  a  wife, 
The  best  that  migbt  beare  lifo. 
And  tbis  oueene  higbt  Alcione. 
So  it  befell,  tbereafter  soone 
Tbis  king  woli  wenden  ouer  sec: 
To.tellen  shortly,  whan  that  be 
Was  in  tbe  see.  thos  in  tbis  wise, 
Such  a  tempest  gan  to  rise, 
That  brake  her  mast,  and  madę  it  fali, 
And  cleft  ber  ship,  and  dreint  hem  all, 
That  neuer  was  found,  as  it  tels, 
Bord,  ne  man,  ne  nothing  els. 
Right  tbus  tbis  king  Seys  lost  bis  life. 

Now  for  to  speake  of  Alciooe  his  wilie: 
Tbis  lady  that  was  left  at  home, 
Hatb  wonder  that  the  king  ne  oome 
Home,  for  it  was  a  long  termę : 
Anon  her  berto  began  to  yeme. 
And  for  that  ber  thougbt  euetmo 
It  was  not  wele,  ber  thougbt  so^ 
She  looged  so  after  the  king, 
That  certes  it  were  a  pitous  tbin^ 
To  tell  her  heartely  sorrowfull  Ufo* 
That  sbe  had,  tbis  noble  wife, 
Forbim,  alas!  sbe  loued  aUerbeat, 
Anon  she  sent  bolb  east  and  west 
To  seekfe  him,  bat  tbey  found  him  nougbt. 

«  Alas"  (quod  sbe)  « that  I  was  wrought, 
Wbetber  my  lord  my  love  be  dead, 
Certes  I  ni  II  neuer  eat  bread, 
I  make  a  tow  to  my  God  berę, 
But  I  mowę  of  my  lord  here." 

Such  sorrow  tbis  lady  to  ber  tooke, 
That  truły  I  that  madę  tbis  booke, 
Had  such  pitie  and  such  routb 
To  redę  her  sorrow,  that  by  my  troutb 
I  farde  the  worie  all  the  morrow 
After,  to  thinken  on  her  sorrow. 

So  whan  tbis  lady  ooud  berę  no  word, 
That  no  man  migbt  find  ber  lord, 
Fuli  oft  sbe  swownedy  and  said  '*  Alas," 
For  somm  fuli  nigh  wood  sbe  was, 
Ne  sbe  coud  no  redę  but  one. 
But  downe  on  knees  she  sate  anone. 
And  wept,  that  pitie  were  to  here.' 

"  A  merey  sweet  lady  derę" 
(Quod  she)  to  Juno  her  goddesse, 
*<  Helpe  me  out  of  this  distresse* 
And  yeve  me  grace  my  knd  to  sec 
Soone,  or  wete  where  so  be  liee, 
Or  how  be  fsreth,  or  in  what  wise. 
And  I  sball  make  yon  sacrifloe, 
And  bolly  yours  become  I  sball, 
With  good  will,  body,  heite,  and  all ; 
And  but  thou  wolt  this,  lady  swete, 
Send  me  graoe  to  ślepe  and  meto 
In  my  sleepe  some  oertaio  sweuen, 
Where  througb  that  I  may  know  euen 
Whether  my  lord  be  quicke  or  dead." 

With  that  word  she  Ung  downe  the  hesd, 
And  fell  in  a  swowne,  as  oold  as  stone ; 
Her  women  caugbt  ber  up  anone. 
And  brougfat  her  in  bed  aU  naked. 
And  she  forweped  and  forwaked. 
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Wasweuy,  and  tliiw  the  d«id  aleepe 

Fdl  OD  lier,  or  she  tooke  keepe, 

Thioogfa  JoDOy  that  had  besrd  ber  booae^ 

Tbat  madę  ber  to  alecpe  aoooe^ 

For  as  ibe  praida^  riffbt  to  waa  doae 

Indeed,  for  Jaoo  rigbt  anoiie    . 

Called  tbus  ber  oMaMogera 

To  do  her  erraund,  and  be  ooiae  nerę, 

Wlian  he  was  ooom,  abe  bad  him  tbus. 

*'  Go  bet"  (quod  Jimo)  "  W  Mor]ibe«iH 
<*  Thotł  knovaat  bim  well  tfae  god  of  aieepa, 
Noir  Yndeotand  weU,  and  take  keepe, 
Saj  tbus  on  my  balie,  that  bee. 
Go  fest  into  tbe  great  Me, 
Aad  bid  bioD  tbat  on  ali  tbing 
He  take  ap  Seis  body  the  kiag, 
Tbat  lietb  foli  pale,  and  notbiog  lody, 
Bid  bim  creepe  into  tbe  body. 
And  do  it  gone  to  Alckme 
the  qiieeDe,  tbere  she  lietb  alonfy 
ind  8bev  ber  sbortly,  it  it  no  nay. 
Boa  it  was  dreint  tbis  other  day. 
And  do  tbe  body  tpeake  rigbt  lo^ 
Kgfat  as  it  wat  wonted  to  do, 
Tbe  wbiles  tbat  it  waa  alioe. 
Go  now  &st,  and  bye  tbae  bUae." 

This  measeogor  tooke  leoe  and  went 
Upoa  bis  way,  and  neuer  be  atent 
Tiil  be  came  to  the  darke  ▼alley, 
That  staot  betweene  rockea  twey, 
Tbere  neuer  yet  gtew  oome  ne  grat, 
Ne  tree,  ne  naught  tbat  aoght  wat, 
Beast  ne  man,  ne  nao^t  eU, 
Saue  that  tbere  were  a  few  wełt 
Came  reoning  fro  tbe  cUfiet  adowne, 
That  madę  a  deadly  sleeping  towne. 
And  rennen  downe  rigbt  by  a  cane, 
Tbat  was  uoder  a  rocke  ygrane, 
Amid  the  valley  wooder  doepe, 
There  these  goddea  lay  aaleepe, 
Morpheos  and  Eclympasteire, 
That  was  tbe  god  of  tleepes  hcare, 
That  slept,  and  did  noae  other  w«ke. 

Tbis  caue  was  alao  at  derkę  < 
As  Heli  piue,  ouer  all  about, 
Hiey  bad  good  leyaer  for  to  ront. 
To  Tye  wbo  migbi  aleepe  bett, 
Some  bing  btr  chin  Ypoo  hir  breat^ 
And  slept  ypright  bir  bead  yhed, 
And  sumę  lay  naked  in  hir  hed. 
And  slept  wbilet  tbeir  daiet  laat. 

Thit  metsenger  oome  lenning  iatt. 
And  cried  "  Ho,  ho^  awake  aoone,'' 
U  wat  for  nottgfat,  there  beard  him  nona^ 
*"  Awake"  (qi]od  he)  •<  wbo  lietb  thert/' 
And  Uew  hit  borne  rigbt  io  bir  ear, 
And  cried  '*  Awaketh  wooder  bye." 

Tbit  god  of  tlaepe>  «itb  bit  one  eye 
Caat  Tp,  and  atkcd  *«  Wbo  ekpeth  there,'' 
**  It  am  P  (qood  thit  maam^pera) 
Juno  bade  tbon  ahooldett  goas. 
And  told  him  what  be  tboald  donc, 
As  I  bave  told  yon  bero  bcdbre, 
It  is  no  need  rdiearse  i^  morę, 
Aad  went  hit  way  wban  he  bad  taida : 
Aaone  thit  god  of  tlepe  ahraide 
Out  of  hit  tleepe,  and  gan  to  go^ 
And  did  at  he  bad  bidda  him  do» 
Tooke  Tp  the  deadbody  ioona» 
And  bare  it  forth  to  Akione 


Hit  wife  the  queene,  tbere  aa  she  lay, 
Rigbt  eTen  a  qnaiter  before  day, 
Andttood  rigbt  at  ber  bedt  fetę. 
And  called  ber  rigbt  at  tbe  beta 
By  name  and  taid :  "  My  tweet  wife 
Awake,  let  be  your  torrowfnU  life. 
For  in  your  sorrow  there  lyeth  no  lede, 
For  certet  swoet  lorę  I  am  but  dede, 
Ye  sball  me  nerer  on  IWe  yiee. 
But  good  sweet  bertę  looke  that  yee 
Bory  my  body,  for  sucha  tide 
Ye  mowę  it  find  the  see  betide, 
And  forewell  sweet,  my  worldt  blitte, 
I  pray  God  your  sorrow  liase, 
Too  little  wbile  our  blisse  latteth." 

Witb  tbat  ber  eyen  rp  tbe  catteth. 
And  taw  naught:  *^  Alas*'  (quod  tbe)  for 
And  died  within  tbe  tbird  monow. 

But  what  she  taid  morę  in  tbat  twowe, 
I  may  not  tell  it  you  at  now^ 
f  t  were  too  kmg  for  to  dwelU 
My  first  mattere  I  will  you  tell, 
Wherefore  I  baue  told  yon  thit  thing^ 
Of  Alcione,  and  Seit  the  king. 

For  tbus  much  dare  I  tay  wele, 
I  bad  be  dolven  every  dele. 
And  dead,  rigbt  thraugh  defiaut  of  tleepe, 
If  1  ne  bad  red,  and  take  kepe 
Of  tbit  tale  next  before, 
And  I  will  tell  yon  wherefore, 
For  I  ne  migbt  for  bote  ne  bale 
Sleepe,  or  I  bad  redde  thit  tale 
Of  this  dreint  Seit  tbe  king, 
And  of  tbe  godt  of  sleeping. 

Wban  I  bad  red  tbit  tale  wele. 
And  overIooked  it  everydele, 
Me  tbought  wonder  if  it  were  to. 
For  I  bad  nevar  beard  jpeake  or  tbo 
Of  no  gods,  tbat  ooud  make 
Men  to  tleepe,  ne  for  to  wake. 
For  1 1^  koew  nerer  Ood  but  oojp^ 
ADńdTńiny  gamę  rsud^anone, 
^nd-yerthellst  rigbt  euiil  to  pley, 
Rather  tban  tbat  I  ihoold  dey 
Throogb  defiaut  of  tleeping  tbus, 
I  would  gioe  tbilke  Morpheos^ 
Or  tbat  goddette  damę  Juno, 
Or  some  wight  elt,  I  ne  fougbt  wbo, 
To  make  me  tlapa,  aod  baue  tonę  reat, 
I  wtH  giue  bim  the  altber  bett 
Yeft,  tbat  e«er  be  abode  hit  linę. 
And  berę  onward,  rigbt  now  as  bAiye, 
If  he  woli  make  me  tleepe  alite, 
Of  downe  of  pure  douet  wbite, 
I  woli  yeve  him  a  featherbed, 
Kaied  witb  gold,  aad  rigbt  well  cled, 
In  fine  blacke  sattin  dootremere. 
And  many  a  pillow,  and  euery  berę, 
Of  clotb  of  rainet  to  tlepe  on  tolt, 
Him  tbere  not  need  to  tume  oft. 
And  i  woli  yere  him  all  that  falt 
To  his  chamber  and  to  hit  hala, 
I  woli  do  paint  witb  pure  gold, 
And  tapite  hem  ftill  manyibldy 
Of  one  tutę  tbit  thall  be  baue, 
If  I  wiit  wbere  were  hit  caue, 
If  he  can  make  me  tleepe  toooe, 
At  did  the  goddette,  qneene  Alcione, 
And  tbnt  this  ilke  god  Moipheus 
May  win  of  me  mo  feet  thut 
Y 
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1  to  Jono, 
That  18  his  goddetae.  I  ■hsll  w  do, 
I  trowe  that  she  shalł  bold  her  paid. 

I  had  ynneth  that  word  yiaid, 
Bight  thns  as  I  ha^e  told  yoo, 
That  saddainly  I  nist  how, 
Sach  a  lust  anone  me  tooke 
To  sleepe^  that  right  Tpon  my  booke 
I  fell  a  sleepe^  and  tberawith  ewta 
Me  mette  so  inly  soch  a  sweyea, 
So  wonderfuUy  that  nerer  yet 
I  trowe  DO  man  had  the  wit 
To  coDoe  well  my  sweyeo  redę. 

No,  not  Joseph  witbout  dredc, 
Of  Egypt,  he  that  rad  soy 
The  kioges  meting  Pharao, 
No  mora  than  oood  the  leasf  of  ts. 

Ne  nat  scarcely  MacfobeuB, 
He  that  wrote  all  the  arisioD 
That  he  met  of  kiag  Scipioa. 
The  noble  man  the  Affirioaiiy 
Sttch  meraailes  fortoned  than, 
I  trowe  arede  my  dreames  euen, 
Lo  tbos  it  was,  this  was  my  sweren. 

Me  thooght  thus,  that  it  was  May, 
And  ii)  the  dawning  there  I  lay, 
M;^  met  thtts  in  my  bed  all  naked. 
And  looked  forth  for  I  was  waked» 
With  smalę  foales  a  g^reat  hepe, 
That  had  afiraied  me  out  of  my  ślepe, 
Throngh  noise  and  sweetnesse  of  hir  song, 
And  as  me  met,  they  sat  amoiig 
Upoo  my  cbamber  roofe  without 
Upon  the  tyles  over  all  aboot. 
And  eueriche  song  in  his  wise 
The  mott  solemne  seniise 
By  notę,  that  ever  man  I  trow 
Had  heard,  for  some  of  hem  song  Iow, 
Some  high,  and  all  of  one  aocord. 
To  tell  shortly  at  o  word. 
Was  nerer  heard  so  sweet  steren, 
But  it  had  be  a  thing  of  Heren, 
So  merry  a  sowne,  so  sweet  entmies, 
That  certes  for  the  towne  of  Tewnes 
I  nolde,  but  I  had  heard  iiem  sing. 
For  all  my  cbamber  gan  to  ring, 
Through  singiog  of  hir  ermony. 
For  instruDoent  nor  metody 
Was  no  where  heaid,  yet  halfe  so  twete^ 
Nor  of  aooord  halfe  so  metę, 
For  there  was  nooe  of  hem  that  fained 
To  sing,  for  ech  of  hem  him  pained 
To  find  out  many  craf^  notes, 
They  ne  spared  nat  hir  throtea, 
And  8ooth  to  saine,  "*Y  i:ł««'nhnr  tm 
Fuli  wen  depainted,  and  with  glas 
Werę  atlthe  sTladowes  weU  yglaseJP 
Fuli  derę,  and  nat  an  hole  ycrased, 
That  to  behołd  it  was  great  joy. 
For  holły  ali  the  story  of  Troy 
Was  in  the  glaising  ywrought  thns, 
Of  Hector,  and  of  king  Friamus^ 
Of  Achilles,  and  of  king  Łaomedoo, 
And  eke  of  Medea  and  Jason, 
Of  Paris,  Heleine,  and  of  Layin^ 
And  all  the  wals  with  oolours  fine 
Werę  paint,  both  test  and  glosę. 
And  all  the  Romaunt  o^  tbe  Roie, 
My  windowes  weren  shit  echone. 
And  throagh  the  glasie  UuB  Sonne  shone 
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Upon  my  bed  witb  bfight  bemetf, 
With  many  glad  glidy  stremes. 
And  eke  tbe  welkin  was  so  ftire, 
Blew,  bright,  clere  was  the  aire^ 
And  foli  attempre,  for  sootfa  it  was, 
For  neyther  too  ooM  ne  hote  it  nas, 
Ne  in  all  the  welkin  was  no  cloud. 

And  as  1  lay  thus  wonder  kmd 
Me  thooght  I  heard  a  boit  Wow 
Tassay  his  great  borne,  and  for  to  know 
Whether  it  was  clere,  er  horte  of  sowne. 

And  1  heard  going  both  ^p  and  downe 
Men,  horse,  hounds,  and  other  thing. 
And  all  men  speake  of  hunting, 
How  they  would  slee  the  hart  with  stiengtb. 
And  how  the  hart  had  ^po"  leogth 
So  much  enbosed,  I  not  now  what. 

Anon  right  whan  I  heard  that, 
How  that  they  woold  on  hunting  gone, 
I  was  rigbt  glad,  and  wp  anone 
Tooke  my  horse,  and  forth  I  went 
Out  of  my  cbamber,  I  neuer  stenft 
Till  I  come  to  the  field  without, 
There  ouertooke  I  a  great  ront 
Of  hnnten  and  eke  fonesten^ 
And  many  relaies  and  limen. 
And  highed  hem  to  the  fonest  fost, 
And  I  with  hem,  so  at  the  last 
1  osked  one  lad,  a  lymere, 
«<  Say,  folkyw,  who  shall  bunt  bera" 
(Onod  I)  and  be  answered  ayen, 
<<  Sir,  the  emperonr  Oelonyen" 
(Ouod  he)  <*  and  is  here  fost  by." 

"  A  gods  halfe,  in  good  time»'  (quod  1) 
Go  we  fast,  and  gan  to  ride, 
Whan  we  come  to  the  forrast  side, 
Euery  man  did  right  soone, 
As  to  hunting  fell  to  done. 

The  maister  bont,  anone  fole  bote 
With  his  borne  blew  tbree  mote 
At  the  yncoupling  of  bis  boundis, 
Within  a  while  the  hart  found  is 
Ihallowed,  and  rechased  fost 
Łong  timc^  and  go  at  the  last 
This  hart  ronied  and  stale  away 
Fro  all  the  hounds  a  preuie  way. 

The  hounds  had  ooeishot  him  all. 
And  were  Tpon  a  defoult  yfoll, 
Therewith  the  hunt  wonder  fost 
Blew  a  forlojrn  at  tbe  last, 
I  was  go  walked  fio  my  tree, 
And  as  I  went,  there  came  by  me 
A  whelpe,  that  fowned  me  as  I  stood, 
That  had  yfoUowed,  and  oood  no  good, 
It  came  and  erept  to  me  as  Iow, 
Right  as  it  had  me  ykaow. 
Hdd  downe  his  head,  and  joyiwd  his  esres, 
And  laid  all  smooth  downe  his  beares. 

I  would  hane  eaught  it  anone, 
It  fled,  and  was  iro  me  gone, 
As  I  him  foUowed,  and  it  forth  went 
Downe  by  a  floory  geene  it  went 
Fuli  thicke  of  grasse,  fhll  sofo  and  swset, 
Witb  flooies  fele  foire  mder  feet, 
And  Uttle  vsed,  it  seomed  thns. 
For  both  Flon,  and  Zqpbenis, 
They  two,  that  make  flonres  grow, 
Had  madę  hir  dwelling  there  I  trow, 
For  it  was  on  to  behold, 
As  tboo^  the  earth  eony  wold 
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To  be  giTer  than  the  beueti, 

To  hftve  mo  floares  such  seoen,    . 

ii  łD  tbe  welkin  iterres  be» 

It  had  forget  Łbe  poaerte 

That  Winter,  tbrough  his  oold  morrowes 

Had  madę  it  suffer,  and  hia  sorrowcs 

Ali  was  fbryeteoy  and  that  was  seene. 

For  all  the  wood  was  woseo  greene, 

Sweetoesw  o£dew«  had  mada  it  wazę. 

It  is  DO  n«ed  eke  for  to  ase 
Where  tfaere  werc  many  greene  greues, 
Or  thicke  of  trees,  ao  fuli  of  leucs, 
Aod  eoery  trae  stood  by  himselue 
Fro  other,  well  tebne  foot  or  twelue, 
So  great  trees,  so  huge  of  strength, 
or  fioctie  or  fiftie  iadome  lengtb, 
Cleane  withoot  bowe  or  sticke, 
Witb  crops  brodę,  and  eke  as  thicke» 
Tbey  were  not  an  incb  asander, 
That  it  was  sbadde  over  all  viider» 
And  many  an  bart  and  many  an  hind 
Was  botb  before  me  and  behind, 
Of  fiiwDSs,  sowen,  bockes,  does. 
Wat  fiiU  the  wood,  and  many  roes, 
Aod  many  sąnirrels,  that  setę 
Foli  high  Tpon  the  trees  and  ete, 
Aod  in  hir  manner  madę  feasts : 
Sboitly,  it  was  so  fuli  of  beasts, 
That  thoagh  Argus  the  noble  ooontour 
Sate  fo  recken  in  his  coantour. 
And  recken  witb  his  figures  ten. 
For  by  tho  figures  newe  all  ken, 
If  thcy  be  craftie,  recken  and  nomber, 
And  tell  of  eaery  thing  the  nomber, 
Yetsbould  he  fiaile  to  recken  even 
The  woodetB  mc  met  in  my  sweveQ : 
Bot  fiocth  1  romed  right  wonder  fut 
JCV)wiie  the  wood,  ao  at  the  last 
I  was  ware  of  a  man  in  blacke, 
|That  sate,  and  had  ytnmed  his  backe 
JTo  an  oke,  an  huge  tree : 
\lli>rd,"  thonght  I,  '*  wbo  may  that  bee, 
What  eyleth  him  to  sitteo  here," 
AnoD  right  I  went  nerę, 
Tban  foand  I  sitte,  eren  Tpright, 
A  wonder  welfaring  knight, 
By  the  manner  me  thoiight  so, 
Of  good  mokell,  aod  right  yong  thereto^ 
Of  the  agę  oTlbiise  and  tweBJiasyerey 
l^  his  beard  but  little  heere, 
Aod  be  was  clothed  all  in  blachę. 
1  italked  eren  vnto  his  backe, 
And  there  I  stood  as  still  as  oaght,. 
The  sooth  to  say,  he  saw  me  nought» 
For  why  he  bing  bis  head  adowne, 
Aad  with  a  deadly  sonrowfUll  sowne, 
He  madę  of  rime  ten  yerses  or  twelue, 
Of  a  complaint  to  himselue, 
The  most  pitie,  the  most  routh 
TTiat  cver  I  heard,  for  by  my  trouth. 
tt  was  great  wonder  that  naturę 
Might  aniier  any  creature 
To  have  soeh  sorrow,  and  he  not  ded : 
Foli  iŃtons  pale,  and  nothing  red,. 
He  aaid  a  lay,  a  manner  song, 
Withoot  notę,  witbout  song, 
Andwasthis,  for  fuli  weU  1  caa 
Rehearae  it,  right  thos  it  began. 

"  I  ba^e  of  sonów  so  great  woiiey 
''^  joy  get  I  neuer  nonę. 


Now  that  I  see  my  lady  brighi, 
Wbich  I  haue  loved  with  all  my  might|- 
Is  fro  me  dead,  and  is  agone, 
And  thus  in  sorrow  left  me  alooe, 
Alas,  Deatb,  what  eyleth  thee, 
Tbat  tbou  noldest  have  taken  me, 
Wban  that  thoo  tooke  my  lady  swete, 
Of  all  goodnesse  she  had  nonę  metę, 
That  was  so  faire,  ao  fresh,  ao  free, 
So  good,  that  men  may  well  see." 

Whan  be  had  madę  thus  his  complaint, 
His  sorrowfoU  herte  gan  fast  faint. 
And  his  spirits  weiien  dead, 
The  blood  was  fled  for  pure  dread 
Down  to  his  herte,  to  maken  bim  wanna. 
For  well  it  feeled  the  herte  bad  barme. 
To  wete  eke  why  it  was  adrad 
By  kind  and  for  to  make  it  glad. 
For  it  is  member  principall 
Of  the  body,  and  tbat  madę  all 
His  hew  chaunge,  and  wexe  greene 
And  pale,  for  there  no  blood  is  seena 
In  no  manner  limme  of  bis. 

Anon  therewłth,  whan  I  saw  this, 
He  farde  thus  euill  there  he  setę, 
I  went  and  stood  right  at  his  fote, 
And  grette  hinr,  but  be  spake  ii9aghty 
Bot  argoed  with  his  owne  thougbt. 
And  in  his  wit  dispoted  fast, 
Why,  and  how  bis  life  migbt  last, 
Him  thougbt  bis  sorrowes  were  so  smait. 
And  lay  so  cold  Tpon  his  bertę. 

So  throogb  bis  sorrow  and  boly  thougbt. 
Madę  him  that  be  beard  me  oougbt. 
For  be  bad  welnigh  lost  his  mtnd, 
Though  Pan,  that  men  clepetb  god  o^kind, 
Were  for  his  sorrowes  nerer  so  wroth. 

But  at  the  last,  to  fiaine  right  sooth, 
He  was  ware  of  me,  bow  I  stood 
Before  bim  and  did  off  my  bood. 
And  had  ygret  bim,  as  1  best  coud 
Debonab^ly,  and  notbmg  loud, 
He  said,  **  I  pray  thee  be  not  wrotb, 
I  beard  thee  not,  to  saine  the  sooth, 
Ne  I  saw  the  not,  sir,  tnily.*' 

**  Ab,  good  sir,  no  force"  (quod  I) 
**  I  am  ri^t  sorry,  if  I  haue  ought 
Distroubled  you  out  of  your  thougbt, 
Foryeye  me,  if  I  baue  misse  take." 

'<  Yes,  thamends  is  ligbt  to  make^ 
(Qttod  be)  "^  for  there  Uthe  aooe  tbereto^ 
There  is  nothing  missaide,  nor  do.*' 

Lo  how  goodly  spake  this  bnight, 
As  it  bad  be  another  wigbt,r 
And  madę  it  neytbef  tough  ne  ąueint. 
And  I  saw  that,  and  gan  me  acąneint 
With  him,  and  fonnd  bim  so  treUble, 
Right  wonder  skilfoll  and  reasonable, 
As  me  thougbt,  for  all  his  bale, 
Anon  right  I  gan  find  a  tale 
To  him,  to  looke  wbere  I  migbt  ought 
Haue  morę  knowledging  of  bis  thoogbt. 

•«  Sir"  (quod  I)  **  this  gamę  is  done, 
I  holdc  that  this  bart  be  gone, 
These  hunts  can  him  no  wbere  see." 

*«  I  do  no  force  tbereof"  (quod  be) 
"  My  thougbt  is  tbereon  neuer  adele,*' 
' "  By  our  kwd"  (quod  I)  «  I  trow  you  wale, 
Right  so  me  tbinketh  by  your  chere. 
But,  sir,  o  thing  woli  y«  faere. 
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Me  thinketh  in  greal  torrow  I  yoa  see, 

Bat  oertes,  mr,  if  that  ye 

Would  Bught  discare  me  your  wo, 

I  would,  as  wtse  Ood  helpe  ne  to, 

Amend  it,  tf  I  can  or  may, 

Ye  mowę  pro^e  it  by  aaaay. 

For  by  my  troath)  to  make  yoo  hole, 

I  woU  do  all  my  power  wbołe, 

And  telleth  me  oł  your  aorrowes  smart, 

ParaoDter  it  may  eate  yoar  herte, 

That  semeth  ftill  ticke  ynder  your  mde." 

With  that  he  looked  on  me  aaide, 
Al  who  saith  nay,  that  niłl  tiot  be. 

'^  Oraunt  mercy  gpood  frieud*'  (qood  be) 
'*  I  thanke  thee,  that  thoa  wouldest  lo, 
But  it  may  neoer  the  rather  be  do, 
No  man  may  my  torrow  glade, 
That  maketh  my  hew  to  &11  aud  fade, 
Aud  hath  my  ▼ndersUnding  lome, 
That  me  ts  wo  that  I  was  borne, 
May  nought  make  my  fOrrowei  slid(», 
Not  all  the  remedies  oft>tide, 
Ne  Orpbeus  god  of  melodie, 
Ne  Dedaloii,  with  hii  plajres  slie, 
Ne  heale  me  may  no  pbisicieo, 
Noaght  Ipocras,  ne  Oalien, 
Me  is  wo  that  I  liue  houres  twelue. 
But  wo  80  woli  anay  hemselae, 
Whether  hb  herte  can  haue  pite 
Of  any  sorrow  let  him  see  me, 
I  wretch  that  death  hath  madę  all  naked 
Of  all  the  blitse  that  ever  wms  maked, 
IwTOth,  wentę  of  all  wights, 
That  bate  my  dayes,  aod  my  mgbts, 
My  life,  my  lustes,  be  me  loth. 
For  all  fut  and  I  be  wrotb, 
The  pure  death  is  so  fuli  my  ib, 
That  I  would  die,  it  will  not  so, 
For  whan  I  fbllow  it,  it  will  flie, 
I  would  haye  him,  it  nUl  not  me, 
This  is  pain  withont  reed, 
Alway  dying,  and  be  not  deed, 
Tbat  Tesiphus  that  lieth  In  Heli, 
May  not  of  mora  sorrow  tell. 
And  who  so  wist  all,  by  my  tronth, 
My  sorrow,  but  he  had  rooth 
And  pitie  of  my  sorrows  smart, 
That  man  hath  a  ftendly  herte: 
For  whoso  seeth  me  first  on  morrow, 
May  saine  he  hath  met  with  sorrow, 
For  I  am  sorrow,  and  sorrow  is  I,    • 
Alas,  and  I  will  tell  tfaee  why, 
My  sorrow  n  toumed  to  plaining. 
And  all  my  laughter  to  weeping, 
My  glad  thoughts  to  heauinesse, 
In  trauaile  is  minę  idienesse, 
And  eke  my  rest,  my  wele  is  wo, 
My  good  is  harme,  and  euermo 
In  wrath  is  toumed  my  playing, 
And  my  ddite  into  sorrowing, 
Minę  heale  is  toumed  mto  sickuesse, 
In  drede  is  all  my  sikemesse, 
To  derkę  is  tnmed  all  my  light, 
My  witte  is  fbly,  my  day  is  nigfat 
My  loue  is  hate,  my  ślepe  wakying, 
My  mirth  and  meales  is  fiutyng, 
My  countenaunce  is  nioete. 
And  all  abawed,  wbere  so  I  be. 
My  peace  pieding,  and  hi  werre 
Alas,  how  might  I  farę  werre. 


(1 
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**  My  boldnesse  is  tnraed  to  shune. 
For  false  Fortune  hath  played  a^jMac 

The'trayteres8e  fdse  andRMTjrgyle, 

That  al  behoteth,  and  notbing  halte, 

She  gotbe  ypright,  and  yet  she  halte, 

That  baggeth  foule»  and  kAeth  fayre^ 

The  dispitous  debonaire, 

That  sconeib  many  a  creatnre, 

An  ydole  of  false  purtraitore 

Is  she,  for  she  woU  sonę  wryen, 

She  is  the  monstres  heed  ywryen, 

As  filth,  ouer  ystrowed  with  floures, 

Her  most  worsbip  and  her  ik>ttres 

To  lyen,  for  that  is  her  naturę, 

Without  faith,  lawę,  or  mesure 

She  false  is,  and  euer  laughtpg 

With  one  eye,  aud  that  other  weping, 

That  is  broogbt  yp,  she  set  al  downe : 

I  liken  ber  to  the  soorpiowne, 

That  is  a  false  flattering  beest. 

For  with  hn  head  he  maketh  feest. 

But  all  amid  his  flatering, 

With  his  Uile  he  will  stmg 

And  enuenim,  and  so  will  she: 

She  is  the  enuious  Charite, 

Tbatis  aye  fidse,  and  semeth  wele, 

So  tumeth  she  her  false  whele 

About,  for  it  is  nothing  stable, 

Now  by  the  fire,  now  at  Uhle, 

Fuli  many  one  hath  she  thns  yblent, 

She  is  play  of  enchauntment, 

That  seemeth  one,  and  is  not  so 

The  false  thefe,  what  hath  she  do^ 

Trowest  thou,  by  our  Lord,  I  will  thee  say, 

At  the  chesse  with  me  she  gan  to  play, 

With  her  false  draugbtes  fuli  diuers 

She  stale  on  me,  and  toke  my  fers. 

And  whan  I  sawe  my  fers  away, 

Alas  I  couth  no  lenger  play, 

But  said,  fisrewell  sweet  ywis. 

And  farewell  all  that  ener  there  is : 

Therewith  Fortune  said,  cheeke  here, 

And  matę  in  the  mid  point  of  the  checkere, 

With  a  paune  errant,  alas, 

Fuli  craftier  to  play  she  was 

Than  Athalus,  that  madę  the  gamę 

Fmt  of  the  chesse,  so  was  his  name: 

But  God  wolde  I  had  ones  or  twise, 

Iconde,  and  know  the  jeoperdise, 

That  coude  the  Grekę  Pythagores, 

I  shulde  haue  plaide  the  bet  at  ches, 

And  kept  my  fers  the  bet  tfaereby. 

And  though  whereto,  fbr  trewly 

I  holde  thatwishe  not  worthe  a  stre, 

It  had  be  neuer  the  bet  ibr  me,        ^ 

For  Fortune  can  so  many  a  wyle, 

There  be  but  few  can  her  begile, 

And  eke  she  is  the  lasse  to  blame. 

My  selfe  I  wolde  haue  do  the  same, 

Befbre  God,  had  I  been  as  she, 

She  ought  the  morę  excused  be. 

For  this  I  say  yet  morę  thereto, 

Had  I  be  God,  and  might  haue  do^ 

My  wiU,  whan  she  my  fen  caught^^^^ 

I  wold  haue  drawe  the«ane  drau^Sf: 

For  also  wise,  God  giue  me  reste, 

I  dare  well  swere,  she  toke  the  besk. 

But  through  that  draught  I  haue  kroe 

My  hlisse,  alas  that  I  was  borne, 
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For  eoennore  I  titwre  trewly. 

For  all  my  wiU,  my  lust  whoOy 

h  tttnied,  bat  ye,  what  to  done. 

By  oar  Lorde  it  is  to  die  soDe : 

For  oothiog  I  leaoe  it  noaght, 

Bnt  li7e  and  die,  right  in  this  thougbt. 

For  there  oys  planet  io  finnaoienty 

Ke  in  ayre  ne  in  erth  nooe  element, 

Hiat  they  ne  yeue  me  a  yeft  ecbone, 

Of  weping  whan  I  am  alone: 

For  whan  tbat  I  aduiae  me  wele. 

And  bethinke  me  euerydele, 

How  tbat  Łbere  Ueth  in  rekening, 

In  my  somnr  for  notbing, 

And  how  tbere  liuetb  no  gladoesse 

May  glad  me  of  my  distrea^. 

And  bow  I  baue  k»t  suffisannce 

And  tbereto  I  bane  no  pleasaunce: 

Tban  may  I  say,  1  baue  rigbt  noogbt. 

And  whan  al  this  lalleth  in  my  thougbt, 

AlaSp  thaa  am  I  oueroome, 

For  tbat  w  done,  is  not  come 

1  haoe  morę  sorroy  *^'-^  '^gntalf ," 

^TSimiBniglum  tell  tbis  tale 

Tbns  pitonsły,  as  I  yoa  tell 

Unnetb  migbt  I  lenger  dwell : 

It  did  minę  bertę  so  much  wOi 
"  A  good  sir"  (quod  I)  '^say  nat  so, 

Haue  lome  pttie  on  your  naturę, 

Tbat  Ibarmed  you  to  creature, 

Remembretb  you  of  Socrates, 

For  be  counted  not  three  strees 

Of  nougbt  tbat  Fortaue  coude  do. 
"  No"  (quod  be)  "  I  can  not  so*" 

••  Wby  good  sir,  yes  parde**  (quod  I) 

"  Ne  say  not  80  for  truely, 
Tbougb  ye  bad  lost  tbe  feerses  twelae 
And  ye  for  sorrow  murdred  your  selue, 
Ye  thonld  be  dampned  in  tbis  caa^ 
By  as  good  right  as  Medea  was,      \. 
Tbat  slougb  ber  children  for  Jason,  y 
And  Pbillis  aUo  for  Demopbon      y/^ 
Hing  ber  lelfe,  so  welaway  ^ 

For  be  bad  broke  bis  tearme  day 
To  Gome  to  ber :  anotber  ragę 
Had  Dido,  tbe  quene  eke  of  Cartage) 
Tbat  sloagb  ber  selfe,  for  Eoeas 
Was  fklse,  whicb  a  foole  she  was: 
And  Ecquo  died,  for  Narcissos 
Nolde  nat  loue  ber,  and  rigbt  thus 
Hatb  many  another  folly  done. 
And  for  Dalida  died  Sampsone, 
That  slougb  bimselfo  witb  a  piliere. 
Bot  tbere  is  no  man  aliue  here 
Wonld  for  ber  feeres  make  tbis  wo." 

**  Wby  so»»  (quod  be)  "  it  is  not  so, 
Thoa  wotest  fuli  little  what  tbbu  menest, 
I  bane  lost  morę  tban  tbou  wenest:*' 
"  How  may  tbat  be''  (quod  1) 
"Good  sir,  tell  me  all  bolly, 
In  what  wise,  how,  wby  and  wherefore, 
Tbat  ye  baue  thus  your  blisse  lorę? " 

"  BJitbely''  (quod  be)  <«  come  sit  doun, 
I  tell  thee  rpon  a  condiUoun, 
That  tbou  sbalt  bolly  with  alt  thy  wit 
I)oe  tbine  entest  to  bearken  it'* 

•*  Ycs  sir:"—"  Swere  thy  trouth  thcreto, 
"  Gladly  do  than  bold  ]iere  to,*' 
"  I  shall  right  blithely,  so  God  me  saue, 
Holly  with  all  tbe  wit  I  haue. 


Here  you  as  well  as  I  can  :'* 

«  A  goddes  balfe"  (quod  be)  and  began. 

**  Sir"  (quod  be)  "  sith  6r8t  I  couth 
Haue  any  manner  wit  fro  youtb, 
Or  kindly  ynderstanding. 
To  comprebend  in  any  thing 
What  lioue  was,  in  minę  owue  wit, 
Dredelesse  I  baue  euer  yet 
lie  tributarie,  and  yeue  rent 
To  Loue  holly,  with  good  entent. 
And  through  pleasaunce  become  his  tbrall, 
With  good  will,  body,  herte,  and  all. 
Alt  this  1  put  in  bis  seruage, 
As  to  my  lord,  and  did  bomage. 
And  foli  dcuoutly  I  praide  him  tho, 
He  sbould  beset  minę  herte  so, 
Tbat  it  pleasaunce  to  him  were. 
And  worship  to  my  lady  derę. 

*<  And  tbis  was  long,  and  many  a  yere 
(Ere  tbat  minę  herte  was  set  o  where) 
Tbat  I  did  thus,  ańd  nist  wby, 
I  trowe  it  came  me  kindely, 
Paraonter  I  was  tbereto  most  able, 
As  a  wbite  wali,  ora  table. 
For  it  is  ready  to  catch  and  take 
All  that  men  will  therein  make, 
Whetber  so  men  will  portre^  or  paint, 
Be  tbe  werkes  neuer  so  queint. 

"  And  tbilke  time  I  fared  right  so, 
I  was  able  to  bane  leamed  tho. 
And  to  baue  conde  as  well  or  better 
Paraunter  eitber  art  or  letter, 
But  for  loue  came  flrst  in  my  thougbt, 
Therefore  I  forgate  it  naughty 
Lcbees  loue  to  my  firstcraft, 
Therefore  it  is  with  me  laft. 
For  wby,  I  tooke  it  of  so  yong  age, 
That  mallice  had  my  courage 
Not  that  time  tumed  to  nothing, 
Through  too  mokell  knowledging, 
XorJ&aUilBCJCO"^^)teyjB»istres8e  ^ 
Gouemed  me  in  idlenesse,.^ 
For  it  wasin  my  firśt  youŁb, 
And  tho  fuli  liUle  good  I  couth; 
For  all  my  werkes  were  flitting 
That  time,  and  all  my  tbought  Yarying, 
All  were  to  me  yliche  good, 
Thatknew  I  tho,  bot  thus  it  stood. 

"  It  bapped  that  I  came  on  a  dey 
Into  a  place,  there  that  I  sey. 
Truły  tbe  foiresit  compąnle 
Of  ladies,  that  euer  man  with  eie 
Kad  seene  togither  in  o  place, 
Shall  I  clepe  it  hap,  eitber  grace, 
That  brought  me  there,  not  but  Fortune, 
That  is  to  Hen  fuli  commune, 
The  false  tratieresse  peruerse, 
God  would  I  could  clepe  ber  werse, 
For  now  she  worcheth  me  fuli  wo, 
And  I  woli  tell  soone  wby  so. 

*'  Amongs  these  ladies  thus  echone, 
Sootb  to  saine,  I  saw  one 
That  was  like  nonę  of  tbe  rout. 
For  I  dare  swere,  witbout  dont, 
That  as  tbe  summers  Sunne  bright 
Is  fatrer,  clerer,  and  hatb  morę  light 
Than  any  otber  plannet  in  Heueo, 
The  Moone,  or  tbe  sterres  seuen. 
For  all  the  world  so  bad  she 
SurmounteD  hem  all  of  beaute. 
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Of  maner»  and  of  oomlinesse, 

Of  stature,  and  of  well  set  ^ladnesse, 

Of  goodly  beed.and  so  wcl  h&ej, 

Shortly  what  shall  I  morę  sey. 

By  God  aod  by  his  holowes  tvelae, 

It  was  my  swete,  right  all  hcr  selue, 

She  had  lo  itediaftt  countenaunce, 

So  noble  porte,  and  mainteoaunoe: 

And  Loue,  that  well  harde  my  bonę, 

Had  espied  me  tbui  aone, 

Tbat  she  fiiH  soone  in  my  tbonght, 

As  helpa  me  God  so  was  I  cougbt 

So  sodainly,  that  I  oe  toke 

No  manercounsaile,  but  at  her  loke. 

And  at  minę  herte,  for  why  ber  eycn 

So  gladly  I  trowe  mtne  herte  seyne, 

Thąt  purely  tbo^  mtne  owne  tbought, 

Said,  it  were  better  seme  her  for  nought, 

Than  with  another  to  be  wele. 

And  it  was  soth,  for  euery  dele, 

I  will  anone  right  tell  thee  why. 

,    **  I  sawe  her  daunce  ao  comely, 

Garol  and  sing  so  swetely, 

Ła^gb,  and  play  so  womanly. 

And  looke  so  debonairly, 

So  goodly  speke  and  so  freendly : 

That  certes  I  trowe  that  enermore. 

Nas  sene  so  blisfnll  a  tresore : 

For  erery  heer  on  her  heed, 

Sothe  to  say  it  was  not  reed, 

Ne  neither  jrelowe  ne  browne  it  nas. 

Me  thought  most  like  gotd  it  was, 

Aod  which  eyen  my  lady  had, 

Dcbonaire,  good,  gład,and  sad, 

Simple,  of  good  mokel,  not  to  wide, 

Thereto  her  loke  nas  not  aside, 

Ne  onertwharty  but  beset  so  wele, 

It  drewe  and  tooke  vp  euerydele 

All  that  on  her  gan  bebold, 

H^  eyen  semed  anone  she  wold 

Haue  meroy,  foUy  wenden  so, 

But  it  was  neuer  the  ratber  do^ 

It  nas  no  oounterfet/ed  thing, 

It  was  her  owne  pure  loking : 

That  the  goddesse  damę  Naturę, 

Had  madę  hem  open  by  measure, 

And  close,  for  were  she  neuer  so  glad, 

Her  looking  was  not  folish  sprad, 

Ne  wildely,  though  that  she  pUud, 

Bot  euer  me  thought  her  eyen  said. 

By  God  my  wrath  is  al  foryeue. 

Therewith  her  list  so  well  to  liue, 

That  dulnesse  was  of  her  adnid,    * 

She  nas  to  sobre  ne  to  glad, 

In  all  things  morę  measure, 

Had  neuer  I  trowe  creature. 

But  many  one  with  ber  loke  she  herte, 

And  that  sate  her  fuli  litel  at  herte: 

For  she  knew  nothing  of  hir  thought. 

But  whetber  she  knew,  or  knew  it  nought, 

Algate  she  ne  rought  of  hem  a  stręe. 

To  get  her  loue  no  nerę  nas  he 

TJat  woned  at  borne,  than  he  in  Indc, 

The  formest  was  alway  behinde^ 

But  good  folke  oućr  all  other, 

She  loved  as  man  may  his  brother, 

Of  which  loue  she  was  wonder  large, 

In  skilfulł  places  that  berę  charge, 

But  which  a  risage  had  she  thereto, 

Alas  my  herte  is  wonder  wo, 


Tbat  I  ne  can  diicńuen  it. 

Me  lacketh  both  English  and  wit. 

For  to  Yndo  it  at  tbe  fuli. 

And  eke  my  spintes  bene  so  duli 

So  great  a  thing  for  to  deuise, 

I  haue  not  wit  that  can  suffise 

To  oompreheod  ber  beaute. 

But  thtts  much  I  dare  sain,  that  she 

Was  white,  rody,  iresh,  and  lifely  bewed, 

And  euery  day  her  beante  newed. 

And  nigb  her  foce  was  aldeibest, 

For  certes  Naturę  had  soch  lest. 

To  make  that  foire,  that  truły  she 

Was  ber  diiefe  patron  of  beaute. 

And  chiefe  eosample  of  all  her  wcrke 

And  monster :  for  be  it  never  so  derkę. 

Me  thinketh  I  see  her  euer  mo, 

And  yet  morę  ouer,  though  all  tho 

Tbat  euer  Itued,  were  now  a  Iłue, 

Ne  would  haue  found  to  discriue 

In  all  her  foce  a  wicked  signe. 

For  it  was  sad,  simple,  and  bcśiigne. 

"  And  soch  a  goodly  swete  spech, 
Had  that  swete,  my  liues  lech, 
So  frendely,  and  so  well  ygrounded 
Upon  all  reasoo,  so  well  ifounded. 
And  so  tretable  to  all  good, 
That  I  dare  swere  well  by  the  rood, 
Of  eloqnence  was  neuer  foode 
So  swete  a  sowning  faconde, 
Ne  trewer  tonged,  ne  scomed  lasse, 
Ne  bet  ooude  beale,  tbat  by  the  masse, 
I  durrt  sweare  though  the  pope  it  songe, 
That  tbere  was  neuer  yet  Uirough  her  longe, 
Man  ne  woman  greatly  harmid, 
As  for  ber,  was  all  harme  hid : 
Ne  lasse  flattenng  in  her  worde^ 
That  purely  her  simple  recorde. 
Was  found  as  trewe  as  any  hond, 
Or  trouth  of  any  mans  hond. 

"  Ne  chide  she  oould  neuer  a  dele, 
Tbat  knoweth  all  tbe  world  fol  wele. 
But  such  a  fiurenesse  of  a  necke, 
Had  that  swete,  that  bonę  nor  brecke 
Nas  there  nooe  seen,  that  misse  satte* 
It  was  wbite,  smoth,  streight,  and  pure  flatt^ 
Without  hole  or  canel  booe. 
And  by  seming,  she  had  nonę. 

Her  throte,  as  I  haue  now  memorie, 
Bd  as  a  round  toure  of  yuoire, 
Of  good  greatnesse,  and  not  to  grete, 
'  fojre  wbite  th&Jktte, 
I  was  my  ladi^  name  right, 
She  was  thereto  foire  and  brigbt, 
She  had  not  her  name  wrong, 
Right  faire  shoulders,  and  body  long 
She  had,  and  armes  euer  lith 
Fattish,  fleshy,  nat  great  therewith, 
Right  white  hands,  and  nailes  redę, 
Round  brestes,  and  of  good  brede 
Her  Lippes  were,  a  streight  flatte  backe, 
I  knew  on  her  nonę  other  lacke, 
That  all  her  limmes  nere  pure  sewing, 
In  as  fenre  as  I  had  knowiog, 
Thereto  she  could  so  well  play 
What  that  her  list,  that  I  dare  say 
That  was  like  to  torch  bright, 
That  euery  man  may  take  of  light 
Ynough,  and  it  bath  neuer  the  lesse 
Of  maner  and  of  comelinesse. 


**  ^ghiwoiude  my  bdy  dera, 
Por  eaery  wight  of  her  manere 
Mogbt  catehe  ynough,  if  that  he  wold 
If  he  b«d  cyen  her  to  behold. 
For  I  dare  sweara  well,  if  that  the 
Hid  amoDg  tenne  thousand  be» 
She  wolde  haue  be  at  the  beste, 
A  ehefe  myrrour  of  all  the  fest^ 
Tbongh  tbey  had  stonde  in  a  n>«e. 
To  mens  eyeo«  that  coald  haiie  knowe. 
Por  where  so  men  had  plaide  or  waked. 
Me  thoaght  the  ieloirahip  as  naked 
Witbout  her,  that  1  iaw  ones, 
is  a  croiroe  withont  itonet, 
Trcwly  she  was  to  minę  eye, 
The  solein  fenk  of  Arabie, 
Por  there  Uueth  neuer  but  one» 
jNe  soch  as  she,  ne  know  I  nooe: 
Jo  speake  of  goodnesse,  trewly  she 
^  as  moch  debooairte, 
s  euer  had  Hester  in  the  Bftie, 
d  morę,  if  more  were  poasible, 
1  nth  to  sajrne,  therowithall 
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That  al  ber  witte  was  sette  by  the  rood, 
Włthout  malice,  irpon  gtadnesse. 
And  thereto  I  sawe  never  yet  a  lease 
Harmefall,  than  she  was  in  doyng, 
I  ay  not  that  she  ne  had  knowyng 
What  banne  was,  or  els  she 
Had  coald  no  good,  so  thmketh  me^ 
And  trcwly,  for  to  speake  of  trouth, 
Bat  she  had  had,  it  had  be  fou«b 
'Tbereof  she  had  bo  moch  her  dele, 
^  I  dare  saine,  and  swere  it  wele, 
^VŁTn>ath  himaelf e,  oner  **' JMIJ  "'i 
— ^ ^wlydf      ^ 


m  ^er,  that  •"^T_hit  msting  pljcii, 
Th^eto  she  had  the  most  grace. 
To  baae  sted&st  peiseueraunce^ 
And  easy  attempre  gouenuumcer 
That  eoer  I  knew,  or  wist  yet» 
So  unre  soflRnannt  was  her  wit, 
Aod  reasoD  gladly  sbe  ▼ndentood, 
iŁfobwed  wel,  she  cooU  good, 
w»wed  gladly  to  do  wele, 
TbeK  were  her  maneis  eoery  delOi 

**  Therewith  she  looed  so  wel  rigfat» 
Ae  wioog  do  wonld  to  no  wight, 
^  vigfat  might  do  her  no  shame, 
She  looed  so  wel  ber  own  name. 

•*  Her  hist  to  hołd  no  wight  in  hond^ 
Nebethon  siker,  she  wold  not  fond. 
To  holde  no  wight  in  balaonce, 
oy  halfe  woid  ne  by  oountenaunce, 
Botif  men  wold  vpon  her  lye, 
Ne  lende  men  into  Walakie, 
To  Pmise,  and  to  Tartaric, 
To  AItsanndrie,  ne  into  Turkie, 
Aod  Udde  him  &st,  anone  that  he 
wohoodlofise  into  the  drie  see. 
And  come  faome  by  the  Carreoaie. 

"  And  sir,  be  now  right  ware, 
Tnat  1  may  of  you  hero  saine, 
Wcwhip,  or  that  ye  come  againe. 

**  She  ne  Tsed  no  soch  knackes  smalę, 
Bot  therfbre  that  I  tell  my  Ule, 
JjgŁt  en  this  same  I  bane  said, 
Was  wholly  911  my  loue  |aid. 


For  certes  she  was  that  iwete  wife, 

My  soffisaonce,  my  lust,  my  life. 

Minę  hope,  mtne  heale,  and  all  blesse, 

My  worlds  welftune,  and  my  goddesw, 

And  I  wholy  bers,  and  enery  dele.'* 
*<  By  our  Łorde'*  (quod  I)  <'  I  trowe  yon  wele, 

Hardly,  your  loue  was  wel  beset, 

I  not  how  it  might  haoe  do  bet" 
«  Bet,  ne  not  so  wel'*  (quod  he) 

«  I  trowe  sir*'  (qaod  I)  "  parde.*' 
«•  Nay  lene  it  wel :"—"  Shr  so  do  I, 

I  leue  yon  wel,  that  trewly 

You  thought  that  she  was  the  best. 

And  to  beheld,  the  alderfańrest, 

Who  so  had  loked  her  with  your  eyen  ł'* 
**  With  minę,  nay  all  that  her  seyen, 

Said  and  swore  it  was  so, 

And  though  they  ne  had,  I  would  the 

Hane  loned  best  my  lady  free, 

Though  I  had  had  al  the  beaute 

That  euer  had  Alcibiades, 

And  al  the  strength  of  Hercules, 

And  thereto  had  the  worthinesse 

Of  Alisaunder,  and  all  the  richesse 

That  euer  was  in  Babiloine, 

In  Oartage,  or  in  Macedoine, 

Or  in  Romę,  or  in  Nininc, 

And  thereto  also  haidy  be,  ' 

As  was  Hector,  so  haue  I  joy, 

That  Achilles  skragh  at  Ttoy, 

And  tberefore  was  he  slayne  also 

In  a  tempie,  ibr  both  two 

Were  slame,  he  and  Antflegins, 

And  so  saith  Dares  B^egius, 

For  loue  of  P6lixeoa, 

Or  ben  as  wise  as  Minerua, 

I  wonld  ener,  without  drede 
Hane  loned  her,  lor  I  must  nede. 

'•  Nede  ?  Nay  trewly  I  gabbe  now, 
Nonght  nede,  and  I  woli  tellen  how. 
For  of  good  will  mlne  herte  it  wołd. 
And  eke  to  loue  her,  I  was  holde, 
As  for  the  iayrest  and  the  best, 
ISbe  was  as  good,  so  haue  I  rest, 
As  euer  was  Penelope  of  Greeoe, 
Or  as  the  noble  wife  Łncreoe, 
That  was  the  best,  he  tellekh  thus 
The  Roman  Titos  liuins, 
She  was  as  good,  and  nothing  like^ 
Though  hir  stories  be  autentike, 
Algate  she  was  as  trewe  as  she. 

<«  Bot  whereforo  that  I  tell  tha^ 
Whan  I  flrst  my  lady  iey, 
I  was  light  yong,  soth  to  uey. 
And  fiiU  great  need  I  had  to  lenia, 
Whan  minę  herte  wolde  yerne^ 
To  loue  it  was  a  great  emprise. 
But  as  my  wit  wolda  best  SQiBse» 
After  my  yong  childely  wit» 
Without  drede  I  beset  it. 
To  loue  her  in  my  best  wise 
To  do  ber  wurship,  and  the  seraise 
That  I  coude  tho,  by  my  tronth 
Without  faining,  eytfaer  slooth. 
For  wonder  faine  I  wolde  her  see, 
So  mokell  it  ąmended  mee, 
That  whan  I  sawe  her  amorowe^ 
I  was  warished  of  all  my  sorowe 
Of  all  day  after,  till  it  were  eue. 
Me  thoaght  nothiog  might  me  greue^ 
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Were  my  sorowa  neuer  to  mert. 
And  yet  she  set  so  m  wuie  herte, 
That  by  my  troath,  I  nold  oougfat 
For  all  thu  world,  oat  of  my  thooght 
Leaue  my  lady»  no  trewly." 

«  Noir  by  my  trouth  ńr"  (qaod  I) 
**  Me  thinketh  ye  baoe  fuóh  a  cbaunce^ 
As  shrift,  witbout  repcntaonce.** 

■<  RepenUnnce,  dny  Ht^  (qnod  he) 
"  Shuld  I  now  repent  me 
To  loue,  nay  oertes  Uwn  were  I  well 
Woiie  thao  wes  Acbitofell, 
Or  Antenor,  ao  hmae  1  joy, 
Tbe  traitour  tbat  betrayed  Tlnoy  t 
Or  tbe  iUse  Oanelkn, 
He  that  purohased  tbe  traiwn 
Of  Ronland,  aad  of  Oliuere : 
Nay,  vhile  I  am  a  Itne  here^ 
I  nil  foryet  ber  never  ma" 

'*  Now  good  sir,"  (qaod  I  tbo) 
Ye  baae  well  told  me  here  before^ 
It  b  no  need  to  rebene  it  morę, 
How  ye  saw  ber  fint,  and  wbere» 
Bat  wonid  ye  tell  me  tbe  manere. 
To  ber  wbicb  was  your  first  speobe, 
Tbereof  I  woald  you  besecbe. 
And  bow  sbe  knew  first  yoar  thougbt, 
Wbether  ye  loved  ber  or  nonght. 
And  telletb  me  eke,  what  ye  ba^e  lore» 
I  berde  you  tell  ber  berę  before, 
Yesakl,  thou  notest wbat  tbcm  meanest, 
I  baTe  tost  morę  tban  thou  wfcnest : 
Wbat  losse  is  tbat*'  (qiiod  1  tbo) 
**  Nil  sbe  not  love  you,  is  it  so  ? 
Or  baYe  ye  ought  done  amis, 
That  sbe  bath  lefte  yon,  is  it  this  ? 
For  Goddes  bre  tell  me  alL" 

«  Before  God"  (qnQd  be)  «  and  I  sball^ 
1  say  rigbt  as  I  baTe  said. 
On  ber  was  all  my  k^re  laid, 
And  yet  sbe  nist  it  not  never  a  dde^ 
Not  longe  time»  leye  it  wefe, 
For  by  rigbt  siker,  I  durst  nonght 
For  all  this  world  tell  her  my  ihougbt, 
Ne  I  wolde  bave  wwothad  ber  trewly. 
For  wost  tboa  wby,  she  was  lady 
Of  tbe  body  that  bad  tbe  hert» 
And  wboio  bath  that  may  not  asierte. 

**  But  for  to  keepe  me  fro  ydlenessei 
Trewly  1  did  my  businesw 
To  make  songes,  as  I  best  oonde. 
And  oft  time  I  song  hem  loode. 
And  madę  songes,  this  a  grsat  dde, 
AIthough  I  ooode  nat  make  so  wele 
Songes,  oe  knew  tlie  aite  al, 
As  coude  Lamekes  son,  Tabal, 
Tbat  found  out  first  the  aite  en  songe, 
For  as  his  brotbers  hamen  ro'.ge, 
Upon  his  anvelt  ^p  and  downe, 
Tbereof  he  toke  the  first  sowne, 

'*  Bat  Giekes  saine  of  Pithi^ras, 
That  he  the  first  finder  was 
Of  the  art,  Aarora  telleCh  so^ 
But  tbereof  no  forca  of  hem  two^ 
Algates  songes  thns  I  madę, 
Of  my  feling,  minę  bertę  to  glade  : 
And  lo  this  was  altber  fitst, 
I  not  where  it  were  the  werst 

*'  Lord  it  maketh  minę  bertę  light, 
Wban  I  thinkc  on  tbat  swete  wight, 


That  is  so  semdy  one  to  se. 
And  wish  to  God  it  might  so  be 
That  sbe  woUI  bold  me  ibr  her  knight. 
My  lady  that  is  so  layre  and  brigbt 

**  NowhaTeIioldthee»sothtosay, 
My  first  song:  Tpon  a  day, 
I  betbonght  me  what  wo 
And  sorowe  that  I  sufirod  tho^ 
F6r  ber,  and  yet  she  wistit  noaght, 
Ne  tell  her  dnrst  I  not  my  thought: 
Alas  tbonght  I,  I  can  no  redę. 
And  but  I  leli  her,  I  am  but  dede, 
Andif  I  telher,  tosay  rigbt  soth 
I  am  a  dradde  she  woli  be  wroth, 
Alas,  whatsball  I  tban  do. 
In  this  debatę  I  was  so  wo, 
Me  thooght  minę  bertę  brast  a  twain, 
So  at  the  last,  soŁhe  for  to  saine, 
I  betbought  me  that  Naturę, 
Ne  fiirmed  never  in  creature, 
So  much  beauty  trewly 
And  bounty,  witbout  mercy. 

*<  In  bope  of  that,  my  lale  I  tolde, 
With  sorowe,  as  that  I  never  sbolde^ 
For  nedes,  and  maugriB  minę  heed 
I  must  baTe  tolde  ber,  or  be  deed : 
I  ndt  well  how  that  I  bagan. 
Fuli  yreH  refaeroe  it  I  can. 
And  eke  as  helpe  me  Gcd  withall, 
I  trow  it  was  in  the  disDiall, 
That  was  the  ten  woundes  of  Egipty 
For  many  a  word  I  orerskipt 
In  my  tale  for  pure  fere, 
Lest  my  wordes  misw  set  were, 
With  sopowfull  beite,  and  woundes  dedf, 
Soft  and  quaking  for  pure  drede, 
And  shame,  and  stmting  in  my  tale^ 
For  ierde,  and  minę  hew  al  pale. 
Fuli  oft  I  wexte  both  pale  and  reed, 
Bowing  to  her  I  bing  the  heed, 
I  durst  not  ones  loke  ber  on. 
For  wit,  manner  and  all  was  gone, 
I  said :  Mercy,  and  no  morę, 
Itoas  no  gamę,  it  sate  me  sore. 
■'  So  at  the  \naŁ  soth  to  saine, 
Wban  that  minę  faeite  was  oom  againe. 
To  tell  shortly  all  my  speech, 
With  hole  bertę  I  gan  ber  betMCh 
That  she  wolde  be  my  lady  twete. 
And  swore,  and  hertely  gan  ber  betę, 
Ever  to  be  stedfost  and  trewe. 
And  love  ber  alway  fresfaly  newe, 
And  never  otfaer  lady  haTC, 
And  all  ber  wonhip  for  to  sa^e^ 
As  I  best  coude,  I  sware  her  this^ 
For  yours  is  all  that  evtr  there  is. 
For  erermore,  minę  bertę  swete. 
And  nerer  to  lalie  you,  but  I  mele 
I  nyl,  as  wise  God  helpe  me  so. 

<*  And  whan  1  bad  my  tale  yćo, 
God  wote  she  aoompted  not  a  itre 
6f  all  my  tale,  so  thooght  me. 
To  tell  shortly  rigbt  as  it  is 
Trewly  her  answere  it  was  this, 
I  can  not  now  well  coontrtffote 
Her  worJes,  but  this  was  the  grete 
Of  her  answere,  she  said  nay 
Allvtterly:  alas  that  «*ay, 
The  sorow  I  suflered  and  the  wo, 
Tbat  trewly  Cassandra  tbat  so 


THE  AS8EMBLY  OF  FOWLS. 


S29 


Beirayled  the  destroctkm 
Of  Troy,  and  of  Illyon, 
Had  never  sucb  sotdw  aa  I  tboy 
I  dont  no  morę  say  ihereto. 
For  porę  feare,  bot  stale  away» 
And  Łhiu  1  Iived  fali  many  a  day, 
Tbat  trewly  I  had  no  need,  . 
Ferther  tban  my  beddes  heed, 
Ncver  a  day  to  seche  iorro«r> 
I  foaod  it  ready  erery  morrow, 
For  wby  I  loved  in  no  gere. 

**  So  it  befeU  aoother  yere, 
I  tboqght  ooes  I  wouM  fonde. 
To  doe  ber  koow,  and  undersionde 
My  wo,  and  sbe  well  ▼ndentood, 
Tlttt  I  ne  wiined  thing  but  good. 
And  wonbip,  and  to  keepe  ber  name, 
Orer  all  things,  and  drede  ber  fbame, 
And  was  10  boaie  her  to  ser^e, 
Aod  pitie  werę  tbat  I  ahould  tterre, 
Sth  tbat  I  wiined  no  barme  iwit. 

"  So  whanmy  lady  knew  all  thii, 
My  lady  yave  me  all  hoUy, 
The  noble  yeft  of  ber  m^y, 
SaTing  ber  wonbip  by  all  ways, 
Dredelean,  I  mene  nonę  other  wayt, 
Aod  tbcfewłth  sbe  yaye  me  a  ring, 
I  trowe  it  was  the  fint  tbing, 
Bot  if  minę  bertę  was  iwaze 
Giad  that  it  is  no  need  to  axe. 

"  As  belpe  me  Ood,  I  was  as  bli^e 
Baised,  as  fro  deatb  to  Ywe, 
Of  all  bappes  the  aldeibest, 
The  gladdest  and  the  most  at  rest, 
For  truely  tbat  swete  wigbt, 
Whan  t  had  wrong,  aad  sbe  the  right, 
Sbe  woald  alway  so  goodly 
Foryere  me  so  debonaiily, 
In  afl  my  youtby  in  all  cbaunoe, 
She  tooke  in  ber  goaernaunce, 
Therewith  she  was  alway  so  tnie, 
Our  joy  was  e^er  iliche  newe, 
Oar  berbes  were  «o  eren  a  paire, 
That  nerer  nas  tbat  one  eontraiie 
To  tbat  other,  for  no  wo 
For  sotb  iliche  tbey  snfired  tbo. 

0  bliiie,  and  eke  o  sorow  botbe, 
nieb  tbey  were  botb  glad  and  wrotbe, 
All  wasTS  one,  withont  were, 

Aod  thos  we  fived  fuli  many  a  yere, 
So  well,  T  cannot  tell  bow." 

"  Sr"  (quod  1)  '« wherc  is  she  now  ?» 
"  Now*'  (quod  be)  and  stinte  anone, 
^^wcewitb  be  woxe  as  dedde  as  stone, 
Aod  saied,  **  Alas,  tbat  I  was  borę, 
Tbat  was  the  losw,  tbat  here  before 

1  tolde theetbat  I  bad  lorae, 

"  Bethinke  tbee  bow  I  said  berę  belbme, 
Thoa  woete  fuU  litle  wbat  thou  meneet, 
I  bave  kste  loore  tban  thou  weaest.  <* 

'*  God  wote  alas,  right  that  was  sbe." 
«  Alassir  bow>  wbat  may  tbat  beł" 
•*  Sbe  is  dedde  :»'— «Nay.»— "  Yesby  my  trouth," 
"  h  that  yoar  loaM,  by  Ood  it  is  tontbe." 

Aad  willi  tiiat  wośde  right  anone, 
Tbey  gan  to  stirnke  fbrth,  all  was  done 
For  tbat  dme,  the  bart  bontyng. 

With  that  na  tfaonght  tbat  tfais  kyng, 
Oaa  bomeward  for  to  ride. 
Unio  a  płaca  was  tbeio  beside, 


Wbicb  was  fron  V9  but  a  lite, 
A  long  castell  with  walles  wbitej 
By  sainct  Johan,  on  a  rich  hill, 
As  me  mette,  but  thus  it  fili. 

Right  thus  me  mette,  as  I  you  tell, 
That  in  the  castell  there  was  a  beli, 
As  it  bad  smitte  houres  twelue, 
Therewith  I  awoke  my  selne. 
And  fouod  me  lying  in  my  beddę, 
And  the  booke  that  I  bad  redde, 
Of  Alciooe  and  Seia  the  k^ng. 
And  of  the  goddes  of  slepmg, 
libund  it  in  minę  hond  fuli  even, 
Thought  I,  this  is  so  queint  a  sweveo, 
That  I  woukl  by  processe  of  tyme, 
Fond  to  pat  this  8weven  in  ryme, 
As  I  can  best,  and  that  anon, 
Tbis  was  my  sweven,  now  it  is  done. 

upucrr. 


Mt  master,  &c.  whan  of  Christ  our  king. 
Was  asked,  what  is  troth  or  sotbfastnesse, 
He  not  a  worde  answerde  to  that  asking, 
As  wbo  saith,  no  man  is  all  tnie,  I  gesse: 
And  tbereibre,  though  I  hight  to  espresso 
The  sonow  and  wo  that  is  in  mariage, 
I  dare  nol  writen  of  it  no  wickednesse, 
Leat  I  my  selfe  fali  eft  in  sochę  dofjige. 

I  woli  not  say  bow  tbat  it  is  the  cbaine 
Of  SiLtbanas,  on  wbicb  be  knaweth  ever. 
But  I  dare  saine  were  be  out  of  his  paine, 
As  by  his  will  he  would  be  bounden  ne^er. 
But  thilke  doted  ibole,  that  eft  bath  lever 
Ichayned  be,  tban  oot  of  prison  erepe, 
God  let  bim  never  fro  his  wo  diacever, 
Ne  no  man  bim  bewayle,  thoogh  be  wepe. 

But  yet  lest  thou  doe  worse,  take  a  wife, 
Bet  is  to  wedde,  tban  brenne  in  worse  wise. 
But  thou  sbalt  have  sorow  on  thy  flesb  thy  life, 
And  ben  thy  wives  thrale,  as  sain  these  wise, 
And  if  tbat  boly  writ  may  not  suf&ce, 
Experience  shall  thee  teach,  so  may  bappe, 
Take  the  way  leaer  to  be  taken  in  frise, 
Tban  eft  to  fitll  of  weddiAg  in  the  trappe.    . 

This  Iktle  wńtte,  proneibes  or  figares, 
I  sende  you,  take  keepe  of  it  I  redę, 
Unwise  is  be,  tbat  can  no  wele  endure, 
If  thou  be  ńketf  pat  tbee  not  in  drede, 
The  Wife  of  Bathe,  I  pray  you  tbat  ye  redę 
Of  tbis  matter  tbat  we  have  on  hondę, 
God  grannt  yoa  yoor  lyfe  frcely  to  lede 
In  fkedome,  for  foule  is  to  be  bonde. 
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a  years  respite  to  make  her  choice:  upon  tbis 
trial,  qui  bten  mme  łard  oubUe:  be  that  loreth 
welly  is  slow  to  forget. 


Tm  lyfB  fo  short,  tbe  craft  so  long  to  lerne, 
Tbatsay  bo  bard,  bo  sharpe  tbe  coiiqueriqg, 
Tbe  dreadful  joy,  alway  tbat  flit  io  yeroe, 
AU  tbis  mean  \  by  LoTe,  tbat  my  fceling 
Astonietb  witb  bis  wonderfuł  werkyng, 
So  sore  I  wis,  tbat  wban  I  on  bim  tbink, 
Naugbt  wete  I  wel,  whetber  I  flete  or  sink. 

For  all  be  tbat  I  know  not  IiOve  in  dede, 
Ne  wot  bow  tbat  be  qtiitetb  fblke  bir  bire, 
Yet  bappetb  me  fali  oft  in  bookes  reda 
Of  bis  myracles,  and  of  bis  cruell  ire, 
There  redę  1  well,  be  woli  be  lorde  and  sire : 
I  dare  nOt  say  his  strokes  be  sore. 
But  Ood  sa^e  socb  a  lorde,  I  can  no  morę. 

Of  Ysage,  wbat  for  lust  and  wbat  for  lore. 

Od  bookes  redę  I  of ,  as  I  you  told. 

But  wberfore  speake  I  all  tbis  ?  nangbt  yore 

Agon,  it  bapped  me  to  bebold 

Upon  a  booke  was  iwritten  witb  letters  old. 

And  tberevpon  a  certain  tbing  to  leme, 

Tbe  kmg  day,  fuli  fast  I  radde  and  yeme. 

Por  out  of  tbe  old  fieldes,  as  men  saitb, 
Commetb  al  tbis  new  oome  fro  yere  to  yere^ 
And  out  of  old  bookes,  in  good  fSsitb, 
Commetb  all  tbis  new  science  tbat  men  lera, 
But  DOW  to  purpose,  as  of  tbis  mattere, 
To  redę  ibrŁb  it  gan  me  so  delite, 
Hiat  all  tbat  day,  me  tbought  it  but  a  lite. 

Tbis  booke  of  wbich  I  make  mwcton, 
Entitled  was  rigbt  tbus,  as  I  sball  tell, 
Tullius,  of  tbe  dreame  of  Scipion : 
Chapiten  aeren  it  bad,  of  Hearen  and  Heli, 
And  Teartb,  and  sooles  that  Iberein  dwell, 
Of  wbich  as  sbortly  as  I  can  it  treate, 
Of  bis  sentence  I  woli  you  saine  tbe  greate. 

First  telletb  it,  wban  Scipion  was  oome 
In  Aflricke,  bow  be  meteth  Maasinisse, 
Tbat  bim  for  joy,  in  armes  batb  inome, 
Tban  telletb  be  ber  speacb  and  all  the  Uisse, 
Tbat  was  betwizt  hem  til  the  day  gan  miase. 
And  bow  his  aunoester  Affirikan  so  derę, 
Oan  in  his  ślepe  tbat  night  til  bim  appere. 

Tban  telletb  it,  tbat  from  a  sterrie  place, 
How  Affrikan  batb  bim  Cartage  sbewed. 
And  wanied  bim  before  of  all  his  grace. 
And  said  bim,  wbat  man  lered  eytber  Jeude^ 
Tbat  iovetb  common  profite  well  itbeade, 
He  sbould  iuto  a  blisfull  place  wend, 
Tbere  as  tbe  joy  is  witbout  any  end. 

Tban  asked  be,  if  folke  tbat  berę  been  dede 
Have  iife,  and  dwelling  in  another  płace  ? 

And  Affrikan  said  Yc,  witbout  any  drede. 
And  bow  our  present  2ives  spaoe, 
Ment  but  a  maner  deatb,  wbat  way  we  tracę, 
And  rigbtfull  folke,  sbull  gon  after  they  die 
To  Ueaven,  and  sbewed  bim  tbe  Galasie. 


Tban  sbewed  be  him,  the  little  Yeytb  tbat  betę  i» 
To  regard  of  tbe  HeaTcns  quantite, 
And  aiter  ahewed  he  Ykjak  tbe  nine  speris, 
And  after  that  tbe  melodie  beard  be, 
Tbat  commetb  of  thilke  speres  tbrise  tbree, 
That  welles  of  muaieke  been  and  melodie 
In  tbis  world  berę,  and  cause  of  annonie. 

Tban  said  he  him,  sens  Earth  was  so  lite, 
And  fuli  of  tourment,  and  of  bard  grace, 
Tbat  he  ne  sbould  bim  in  tbis  world  delite:  ' 
Tban  told  be  him,  in  certain  yeres  space, 
Tbat  every  sterre  sbould  come  Into  bis  place, 
Tbere  it  was  first,  and  aU  sbould  out  of  miód, 
Tbat  in  tbis  world  is  dooe  of  all  mankinl. 

Tban  prayed  him  Scipion,  to  tell  him  all 
The  way  to  come  into  that  Hea^en  blisse, 
And  be  said:  *^  First  know  thy  selie  immortall, 
And  loke  aie  bnsely,  that  thou  weicl^  and  wisse, 
To  common  profite,  and  thou  shalt  not  mi^e 
To  come  swiftly  mto  that  place  dera, 
Tbat  fuli  of  blisae  is,  and  of  aonies  clere. 

*'  And  breaken  of  the  law,  aoth  to  saine, 
And  likerous  folke,  after  that  they  been  dede, 
Sball  whirle  about  the  world,  abray  in  parne 
TUI  many  a  worid  be  pasaed  oot  of  drede. 
And  tban  fbryeven  all  bir  wicked  dede, 
Tban  sbuUen  they  come  to  tbat  bUsfiiU  place. 
To  wbich  to  conen,  God  send  thea  grace." 

Tbe  day  gań  BsUen,  and  the  darke  night, 
Tbat  reveth  beaates  from  bir  bosinesae, 
Beraft  me  my  book  for  lacke  of  hgfat, 
And  tomy  bedde  I  gan  me  fiur  to  drene^ 
FulfiUed  of  tbought  and  busie  beanineaw. 
For  both  I  bad  tbyng,  wbich  that  I  nold, 
And  eke  I  ne  had  that  thing  that  I  wdd. 

But  finally  my  spirite  at  last. 
For  weary  of  my  labour  aU  that  day, 
Tookc  rest,  that  madę  me  to  alepe  fiut. 
And  in  my  sleepe  I  uiet,  as  that  I  say, 
How  Afirikan,  rigbt  in  tbe  selfe  aray 
That  Scipion  him  saw,  before  that  tade. 
Was  come,  and  stode  rigbt  at  my  beds  side. 

Tbe  wearie  hunter  sleeping  in  his  bedde, 
Tbe  wood  ayen  bis  mind  goetb  anooę, 
Tbe  judge  dremetb,  bow  his  plees  be  spedde, 
Tbe  Carter  dremetb,  bow  bis  cartes  gone, 
The  rich  of  gold,  the  knight  fight  witb  bis  ibne, 
Tbe  sicke  mette  hę  drinketh  of  tbe  tonne, 
Tbe  loTer  mette  he  batb  bis  lady  \ 


Can  I  not  saine,  if  that  the  canae  were. 

For  I  bad  radde  of  Affirikan  bdbrae, 

Tbat  madę  me  to  metę  that  he  stood  tbere. 

But  thus  said  be :  *' Thou  hast  thee  so  wel  bonę 

In  looking  of  minę  old  booke  all  to  tomę, 

Of  wbich  Macrobie  raugbt  oot  a  Ute* 

Tbat  aome  dele  of  thy  labour  would  I  quitai" 

Citherea,  thou  bUafnl  lady  swete^ 

Tbat  with  thy  fire  brond,  dauntest  whan  the  kst 

Hiat  madest  me  thb  swe^en  for  to  meta^ 

Be  thou  my  belpe  in  tbia,  for  thoa  maiit  best, 

As  wisely  as  I  afsigh  tbe  north  northwest, 

Wban  1  began  my  sweren  for  to  write, 

So  yeve  me  migbt  to  rime  it  and  endite. 
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This  aforesaid  Aftikan  me  hent  anone, 
AndfbrthwHh  him  to  a  gate  broaght, 
Rigbt  of  a  pafke,  walled  with  greoe  Monę, 
And  over  tfae  gate,  with  letters  large  iwrought, 
Thcre  were  Terae  3rwńtten  as  me  thoagbt 
On  dtber  halfe,  of  fali  great  difference, 
Of  whicb  I  fball  you  say  tbe  playne  sentence: 

"  TIurough  me  men  gon  into  the  blinfbl  place' 
Of  bertes  heale  and  dedly  wooads  cnre, 
Thnwgb  me  men  gon  mto  the  weU  of  grace, 
Tbere  gieae  and  liuty  May  shałl  e?er  eudure, 
Tbu  w  the  way  to  all  good  auenture, 
Be  glad  thoa  reader,  and  ihy  lofow  off  cast, 
Ail  opea  am  I,  passe  m  and  spede  thee  iSMt." 

"  Tbiongh  me  men  gon'*  (than  spake  the  other 
"  Uato  tbe  mortall  strokes  of  the  speare,       [side) 
Of  which  disdaine  and  danger  is  the  gide, 
Tbere  ae^er  tree  ahall  frait  ne  leaves  beare, 
Ibis  itreme  you  ledeth  to  tbe  sorowfnl  were, 
Tbere  as  tbe  fisb  m  pryson  is  all  dry, 
Tbe  eichewing  is  oneiy  the  remedy." 

Thoe  TerKs  of  gold  and  asure  y  written  weare, 

Of  wlueb  I  gan  astonied  to  behold, 

For  with  that  one  encreased  all  my  feare. 

And  with  that  other  gan  my  berle  to  bold, 

Tbst  ooe  me  bet,  that  other  did  me  cold, 

Mo  wit  bad  I  for  errom'  fbr  to  cbese. 

To  CDter  or  flie,  or  me  to  sare  or  lese. 

Right  as  betwene  adamants  two, 

Of  e?en  wdgfat,  a  peece  of  yron  set 

Ne  bath  do  might  to  move  to  ne  fh>^ 

For  what  that  one  may  hale  that  other  let, 

Sofered  T,  that  I  nist  where  me  was  bet 

To  entre  or  lea^e,  till  Afihkan  my  gide. 

Me  bent  and  shore  in  at  tbe  gates  wide. 

Andsaid, "  U  standeth  written  in  tfay  face, 
Tbioe  enoor,  thoogb  thoo  tell  it  not  me, 
Bat  dread  thee  not  to  oome  into  this  płace- 
For  thń  writing  it  nothing  meant  by  thee, 
Ne  by  nonę,  burt  be  Lo^es  senrannt  bee. 
For  tboa  of  kire  hast  lost  thy  tast  I  gesse, 
As  sicke  man  bath,  of  swete  and  bittemesse. 

"  Bat  natbeles,  althongh  thon  be  dntt, 
*^^  tboo  canst  not  doe,  yet  mayat  thon  see, 
For  many  a  man  tfaat  may  not  stand  a  puli, 
Vet  hleth  it  him  at  the  wrestlyng  lor  to  be, 
And  demeth  yet,  whetberhe  doe  bet,  or  h^ 
And  if  thoo  haddest  connyng  ibr  tendite, 
I  ibaU  thee  shew  matter  of  to  write." 

And  with  tfaat  my  hand  in  his  be  toke  anon, 
Ofwhich  I  comfort  caught,  and  went  in  (kit. 
Bot  Lord  so  I  was  glad,  and  weil  begon. 
For  oaer  all,  where  I  minę  iyen  cast, 
Were  trees  clad  with  leaóes,  that  aie  shal  last 
»ke  in  his  kind,  with  colonr  fresb  and  grene, 
As  emerande,  that  joy  It  was  to  sene. 

Tbe  bilder  oke,  and  eke  the  hardy  assbe, 
Tke  piller  ebne,  the  coffre  Toto  caraine, 
^  iKtte  pipę  tree,  holme  to  whips  laashe, 
^tailing  firre,  tbe  cipres  death  to  plaine, 
Tbe  Bbooter  ewe,  the  aspe  ftir  shaftes  plaine, 
Tbe  oUtte  of  peaoe,  aud  eke  the  dronken  rine, 
Tbe  rictor  palme«  the  laorer  to  diuine. 


A  gardein  saw  I,  fuli  of  blosomed  bowis, 
Upon  a  ri^er,  in.a  grene  mede, 
There  as  sweetnease  euermore  inongh  is, 
With  floures  wbite,  blewe,  yelowe,  and  red, 
And  cold  welle  streames,  nothing  dede, 
That  swommen  fuli  of  smalę  fishes  light, 
With  finnes  redę,  and  scales  silTcr  brtght 

On  erery  bough  the  birdes  heafd  I  sing, 
With  vQice  of  angell,  in  hir  armonie, 
That  busied  hem,  hir  birdes  Ibrth  to  bring, 
The  little  pretty  oonies  to  hir  play  gan  hie. 
And  further  all  about  I  gan  espie, 
Tbe  dredful  roe,  the  bock,  the  hart,  and  bind, 
SąuirrelSy  and  beasts  smali,  of  gentle  kind. 

Of  Instruments  of  stringes  iu  accord, 
Heard  I  so  play,  a  rarishing  swetnesse, 
That  God,  that  maker  is  of  ali  and  Lorde, 
Ne  heard  neror  better,  as  I  gesse, 
Therewitb  a  wind,  unneth  it  might  be  lease, 
Madę  in  the  leaves  grene  a  noise  sofl, 
Aooordant  to  thefMiles  song  on  loft. 

Tbe  aire  of  the  place  so  attempre  was, 
That  never  was  ther  greuance  of  bot  ne  cold 
There  was  eke  erery  hołsome  spice  and  gras, 
Ne  no  man  may  tbere  wazę  sicke  ne  old, 
k  Yet  was  there  morę  joy  o  thousand  fbld, 
Than  I  can  tell  or  CTor  could  or  might, 
There  is  erer  clere  day,  and  never  night. 

Under  a  tree,  beńde  a  well  I  sey 

Cupide  our  lorde,  bis  arrowes  (brge  and  file. 

And  at  his  feete  his  bowe  already  lay. 

And  well  his  doughter  tempred  all  the  while 

Tbe  heddes  in  the  well,  with  ber  wile 

She  oouched  hem  after,  as  they  should  senre 

Some  to  slea,  and  some  to  wound  and  carre. 

Hio  was  I  ware  of  Pleaaaunce  anon  right. 
And  of  Array,  Łust,  Beauty,  and  Curtesie, 
And  of  the  cńft,  that  can  bath  the  might 
To  done  by  force,  a  wight  to  done  folie: 
Disfigured  was  she,  I  will  not  lie, 
And  by  bimselfe,  Tnder  an  oke  I  gesse, 
Sawę  I  Delite,  that  stood  with  Gentlenesse. 

Than  saw  I  Beauty,  with  a  nice  attire^ 
And  Youth,  fuli  of  gamę  and  jolitee, 
Foole  Hardinesse,  Flatterie,  and  Desire, 
Measagerie,  Mede,  and  other  three^    ' 
Hir  names  sball  not  here  be  told  ibr  me. 
And  Tpon  pillers  great  of  Jasper  long, 
I  sawe  a  tempie  of  brasse  ifounded  stroog. 

And  about  the  tempie  daunced  alway 
Women  inow,  of  which  some  there  were 
Faire  of  hemself,  and  some  of  hem  were  gay, 
In  kirtils  all  disbeueled  went  they  there, 
That  was  tbeir  office  euer,  firo  yere  to  yere, 
And  on  tbe  tempie,  saw  I  white  aad  faire, 
Of  dores  sitting  many  a  thousand  paire. 

And  before  the  tempie  doore  fuU  soberly. 
Damę  Peace  sat,  a  curtaine  in  ber  hondę, 
And  ber  beside  wonder  discretly. 
Damę  Pacience,  sitting  there  I  fonde, 
I  With  lace  pale,  vpon  an  bill  of  sondę, 
Aud  alther  next,  within  and  without, 
Bebest  and  Arte,  and  of  ber  folke  a  rout 
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Within  the  tempie,  of  ńglies  hote  as  fire, 
I  heard  a  swoagh,  tbat  gan  about  ren, 
Whicb  tighes  were  engendred  with  desire, 
That  madę  euery  heite  for  to  bren 
Of  newe  ilambe,  and  well  eqHed  J  tbeo, 
TliaŁ  a)l  tłie  cauae  of  soroires,  tbat  tbejr  drie» 
Come  of  the  bitter  godden  Jaloosie. 

The  god  Priapos,  law  I  as  I  went 
Within  the  tempie,  in  Mraerain  place  stond, 
la  soch  array,  as  whan  the  ame  him  sheot 
With  crie  by  night,  aad  with  sceptre  in  hond, 
Fuil  biuilie  men  gan  amaj  and  food, 
Upon  his  hedde  to  set  of  sondrie  hewe, 
Oariandes  f uU  of  fresbe  floures  newe. 

And  in  a  prtuie  conier,  in  diqK>rt 
Found  I  Yenos,  and  ber  porter  Ricbesse^ 
That  was  fblł  noble,  and  hanten  of  ber  port, 
Darke  was  that  plaoe,  but  after  ligbtnesse 
I  sawe  a  lite,  mnethes,  it  might  be  lesse. 
And  on  a  bed  of  golde  she  la  j  to  rest, 
Till  that  the  hote  Sonoegan  to  weit. 

Her  gilte  heeres,  with  a  gold  threde 
.Iboand  were,  mtrened  as  she  lay. 
And  naked  from  the  brest  mto  the  hede, 
Men  might  ber  see,  and  sotbly  for  to  say, 
The  remnaunt,  couered  well  to  my  pay, 
Rigbt  with  a  little  kerchefe  of  Yalence, 
Tbere  was  no  thicker  clotbe  of  defence. 

The  place  gaue  a  thousand  sanouis  soote. 
And  Bacchus  god  of  winę  sate  ber  beside, 
And  Ceres  next,  that  doeth  of  hunger  boote, 
And  u  I  sald,  a  middes  lay  Gapide, 
To  whom  on  knees,  the  yong  folket  cride. 
To  be  their  belpe,  but  thus  I  let  her  lie, 
And  fartber  in  the  tempie  I  gan  eqńe. 

That  10  di^iite  of  Dianę  the  chasfce, 

Fuli  many  a  bowe  ibroke  hiag  on  the  wali, 

Of  maidens,  auch  as  gone  hir  times  waste 

In  her  sernice:  and  painted  oner  ail, 

Of  many  a  storie,  of  which  I  touch  shall 

A  fewe,  as  of  Caliste,  and  Athalant, 

And  many  a  maid,  of  whicb  the  name  I  want. 

Semyramns,  Oandace,  aad  Henmles, 
Bibiis,  Dido,  Tisbe,  and  Piramos, 
Tristram,  Isoude,  Paris,  and  Achilles, 
Helaine,  Oeopatre,  and  lYoihis. 
Sylla,  and  ake  the  motber  of  Romuins, 
Ali  these  werepayoted on  that  otber  side. 
And  all  hir  lone,  and  in  wbat  płite  tbey  dide. 

Whan  I  was  oommfsi  ayen  into  the  place 
That  I  of  spake,  tbat  was  so  soote  and  grene, 
Forth  walked  1  tho,  my  seloen  to  solące, 
Tho  was  I  wara,  where  there  sate  a  quene, 
Tbat  as  of  ligbt,  the  somnser  Snnne  shene 
Paaseth  the  sterre,  rigbt  so  oner  measure, 
She  fiurer  was  than  any  creatnre. 

And  in  a  lamid,  Tpon  an  bill  of  ilonres, 
Was  set  tbis  noble  goddesse  Naturę, 
Of  branches  were  ber  baUes  and  her  boores 
Iwrought,  after  ber  eralt  and  ber  measore, 
Ne  there  nas  foni,  that  cometh  of  cngendnire, 
'Hiat  there  ne  were  prest,  in  her  presence, 
To  take  hir  dome,  and  ycue  hir  audience. 


For  this  was  on  sainct  Yalentiaes  day, 
Whan  euery  foal  cometh  to  cbeie  hir  makc^ 
Of  euery  kind,  that  men  thinka  may,, 
And  that  so  hoge  »  noise  gan  tbey  make^ 
That  yeartbi  sea,  and  tree,  and  euery  lake^ 
So  fuli  was,  that  nmeth  there  was  space 
For  me  to  stand,  ao  foli  was  all  the  place. 

And  rigbt  as  Alaine,  in  the  plaint  of  kiod, 
Deuiseth  Naturę,  of  such  araie  and  froe, 
In  sochę  aray,  men  might  her  tbere  ind. 
This  noble  empresse  fuU  of  all  grsce, 
Bad  enery  foule  takehirowne  place, 
As  they  were  wont  ałway,  fro  yere  to  yere, 
On  sainct  Yalentinos  day,  standen  theie. 

Tbat  is  to  sny,  the  fooles  of  rsuine 

Were  highest  set,  and  than  the  fonles  smalę, 

That  eaten,  as  that  natnre  wouU  endine, 

As  wonne  or  thing,  of  which  I  tell  no  tale. 

But  water  foule  sat  lowest  in  the  dak, 

And  foules  tbat  liuetb  by  seed  aat  on  the  grane, 

And  that  so  many,  that  wonder  was  to  seoe. 

There  mtgbt  men  the  royall  egle  find, 
That  with  his  sharpe  louke  pefseth  the  Son,. 
And  otber  egles  of  a  bwer  kind, 
Of  which  that  clerims  well  deuisen  ooo, 
Tbere  was  the  tyrant  with  his  fethers  doo, 
And  grene,  I  mean  the  goabaufce  that  doth  piae 
To  birdes,  for  bis  ontragioos  rauine. 

The  gentle  fanoon,  that  with  his  fetę  dishtdnBkk 
The  kings  band,  the  hardy  sperhauke  eke, 
The  quales  foe,  the  mertion  that  peineth 
Himself  fbli  oft  the  larke  for  to  seke, 
There  was  the  doue,  with  her  iyen  meke, 
The  jelous  swan,  ayenst  bis  ^eth  that  siogeth, 
The  oul  ekCy  tbat  of  deth  the  bodę  bring^ 

The  crane,  the  geant,  with  bis  tromps  soum^ 
The  theif  the  elMugb,  and  the  chattring  pie, 
The  scoming  jaie,  the  eles  foe  the  benmae, 
The  foise  lapwing,  foU  of  trecherie, 
The  stare,  that  tbe  connsaile  can  bewrie, 
The  tamę  mddocke,  and  the  coward  kitę, 
The  cocke,  tbat  bońkiffe  is  of  thrapasiitfr 

The  sparow  Yemis  lon,  and  the  mgWingsfe 
That  deapeth  foith  the  fresh  lenoes  new, 
The  swalow,  mnrdrer  of  the  bees  smalę, 
That  maken  bonie  of  flonrea  freab  of  bew, 
The  wedded  tnrteU,  with  his  beite  tme, 
The  peoocke^  with  his  angisl  fethersbiigfafty 
The  fcsaont,  scorner  Of  the  ooeke  by  n^ś^ 

The  waker  goae,  the  cnckowe  euer  Tblmid, 

The  popingeie,  fuli  of  dsUcasie, 

The  drakę,  stroier  of  his  owne  kind, 

Tbe  storke,  wreker  of  adoootrie^ 

The  bole  conneraunt,  ful  of  glotonie^ 

The  muin  and  the  crowe,  with  her  w9yoe  of  csre^ 

The  trostell  oM,  and  the  froatie  feldfoie. 

What  sbould  I  say  offoote  of  euery  kind, 
That  in  this  world  baoe  fothen  and  statore, 
Men  might  in  that  place  assembled  find, 
Before  tbat  noble  goddem  of  Naturę, 
And  eche  of  them  dtd  his  basie  cure^ 
Beoigneły  to  chese,  or  for  to  take 
By  her  accorde,  his  formell  or  his  make» 
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Bot  to  the  poinct,  Natnre  held  on  b«r  boai, 
A  formell  ej^le,  of  sh«pe  the  gentiUat, 
HiaŁ  eoer  she  mmong  ber  workes  ibiid» 
The  most  beoigne,  aad  eke  tiK  goodłiest, 
Fn  łier  was  eueiy  watint,  «t  hb  rest 
So  ftrfoith,  tbat  Natureher  aelfe  had  Minę, 
To  looke  OB  her,  and  oft  ber  beeke  to  kitte. 

Nalare,  the  Ticare  of  the  almightie  lArd, 
Thit  hóte,  ookle,  heoie,  ligbt,  mont,  and  diie, 
Hath  knit,  by  eoen  nuoiber  of  acoord, 
beasie  Toiee^  begao  to  apeake  and  my, 
"  Fooiestake  bcde  of  ny  aeDtenee  I  pray. 
And  for  yoar  o«ni  eaae,  in  fordriog  of  yoiir  need, 
Al  fiut  ai  I  may  fpeak,  1  will  me  speed. 


"  Ye  kDOw  wel»  bow  on  S.  YalenllifleB  day, 
Bf  mjr  ftatote,  aad  througb  my  gouei—nce, 
Ye  doe  chese  yoor  makat,  and  ^fter  flie  away 
With  hem,  aa  I  pricke  yoa  with  pteasaunoe, 
Bot  natheleMe^  aa  by  rigbtftiU  ordłnaimee, 
May  Inot  let,  lor  ali  thh  worid  to  wia, 
Bot  be  tbat  moet  worthieat  M,  ahall  begin. 

*f  Thetereell  egle,  aa  ye  know  MU  wele, 
The  foole  Toyall,  abone  yoa  all  in  degre, 
The  wise  and  wortbie,  the  aecret  true  aa  stele, 
The  whieb  I  baae  formed,  aa  ye  may  sae, 
In  coeiy  parte,  as  it  best  lihetb  mee, 
Itnedeth  not  bis  sbape  yoo  to  derise, 
He  ihałl  fint  chcae^  aad  qieaken  in  bis  gise. 

"  And  cfter  htm,  by  oider  sbaO  ye  cbese, 
After  yoor  kind,  eoericb  as  yoa  iikekh, 
Aad  as  yoar  bap  is,  aball  yemaiwUm, 
Bot  which  of  yoa,  tbat  looa  most  enlrikekb, 
Ood  seade  him  ber,  tbat  aorest  fcr  bim  aiketh :'' 
Aad  tberewithall,  the  tercell  gan  abe  eall, 
And  said,  '*  My  sonne  tbe  daiise  is  to  thee  &11. 


"  Bot  aatbeieise,  in  thia  eondKioo 

Moit  be  tbe  ohoioe,  of  eoericbe  tbat  is  berę, 

Tbat  ifae  agree  to  bis  election, 

Wbo  10  be  be,  tbnt  sboald  been  ber  fsre, 

This  ii  oor  tsage  alway,  fio  yere  to  ytm. 

And  wbo  so  may  at  tbis  time  baae  his  grace^ 

In  btisfuU  time  be  came  into  tbia  ptace." 

With  hed  encKned,  and  with  ful  bnmble  chere, 
Thb  roial  teroell  spake,  and  tańed  noagbt, 
"  Ubto  my  sooeraine  lady,  and  not  my  fere, 
I  chose  and  chese,  with  will,  bertę,  and  tboaght, 
Tbtt  formell  on  yonr  band,  so  wel  iwfought, 
Whoie  I  am  all,  and  ener  will  ber  serue, 
Doe  what  ber  loste,  to  doe  me  liue  or  steroe. 

**  Besechyng  ber  of  merey,  and  of  grace, 

A»  ihe  tbat  ia  my  Indie  sowerain, 

Or  lat  me  die  here  piesent  in  this  plaee, 

For  certes  long  may  1  not  liue  ia  pato, 

For  in  my  herte  ia  coruen  enery  Tain, 

Haoiag  regard  onely  to  my  trouth, 

My  doe  bertę,  hane  on  my  wo  some  roath. 

"  And  if  I  be  fnind  to  ber  yntrae, 
Uwbeisaant,  or  wiMall  negligent, 
Anaontoor,  or  in  |looesse  lone  a  newe, 
1  pmy  to  you  thia  be  my  jodgement, 
IW  with  tfaeae  fooles  I  be  aU  to  rent, 
Tbat  ilke  day  tbat  abe  me  ener  find 
1^  ber  TBtnie,or  in  my  gilte  Tnkind. 


"  And  sitb  tbat  nonę  loueth  ber  so  wdl  as  i, 
Althottgb  abe  neuer  of  looe  me  behet, 
Tban  oaght  sbe  be  minę  tbroagb  ber  mercy, 
For  other  bonde  can  I  nonę  on  ber  knet: 
For  well  nor  wo  nener  sball  I  let 
To  serae  ber,  bow  farre  ao  tbat  sbe  wend^ 
Say  wbat  you  list,  my  tale  is  at  aa  ende." 

Rłght  as  tbe  fnA  redde  roae  newe, 
Against  tbe  sommer  Sannę  coloorad  ia, 
Right  so  Ibr  abaine  all  waxen  gan  the  hewe 
Of  this  formell,  whan  sbe  heaid  all  tbis, 
Neitber  sbe  answerde  well,  ne  said  amis, 
So  sore  abashed  waa  sbe,  till  tbat  Natare 
Said,  **  Dongbterdrede  yoa  not,  I  yoa  assure.'' 

Anotber  tercell  egie  spake  anon, 
Of  lower  kind.  and  said  «<  Tbat  abonid  not  be, 
1  k>oe  her  betier  tban  ye  doe,  by  saiact  John, 
Or  at  the  least  1  knie  ber  as  well  as  ye. 
And  lenger  baae  seraed  ber  in  my  óegne. 
And  if  sbe  śbould  hane  loaed  for  long  loniag, 
To  me  alone  bąd  be  tbe  gaerdoniiig. 

«  I  dare  eke  ssiy,  if  sbe  me  finde  (hlse, 

Uokińd  jangier,  or  rebell  in  any  wise, 

Or  jeloos,  doe  me  hang  by  the  bałae, 

And  but  1  beare  me  in  ber  seruiae 

As  well  as  my  wit  can  me  suAse, 

Fro  poinct  to  poinct,  ber  lionour  for  to  saue, 

Take  sbe  my  Ufo,  and  all  the  goad  I  baue." 

Tbe  tbird  tercell  egIe  answerde  tho, 
«  Now  sirs,  ye  see  tbe  little  leaser  bera. 
For  enery  foule  crieth  out  to  be  ago  ' 
Porth  with  his  make,  or  with  his  lady  derę: 
And  eke  Naturę  her  self  ne  will  not  berę 
For  tarying  her,  not  balf  tbat  I  would  sey, 
And  but  I  speake,  I  must  for  sonów  dey. 

*<  Of  long  seraiee  aoauut  I  menotbing. 
But  as  possible  is  me  to  die  to  day, 
Por  wo^  as  be  tbat  bath  be  langnishing 
This  t wenty  winter,  and  wel  it  happen  may, 
A  man  may  ser^e  better,  and  morę  to  pay, 
In  balf  a  year,  ahbongb  it  were  no  morę, 
Tban  some  man  doth,  tbat  bath  serred  fuli  yore. 

<<  I  ne  say  not  this  by  me,  for  I  neoan 
Do  no  serrice  tbat  may  my  lady  please. 
But  I  dare  say,  I  am  her  trewest  man, 
As  to  my  dome,  and  §aMtnt  wold  ber  please: 
At  short  wordea,  till  tbat  death  me  cease, 
I  will  be  bers,  wbetber  I  wakeor  winkę, 
And  trewe  in  all  tbat  bertę  may  betbinke." 


Of  al  my  Hfeńth  tbat  day  I  w 

So  gentle  piee  in  iove  or  otber  tbing, 

Ne  berde  never  no  man  me  befome, 

Wbo  so  tbat  bad  leiaer  and  ooBoing 

For  to  rebearse  tbeir  obere,  and  tbeir  speaking. 

And  from  tbe  morrow  gan  tbis  speob  last, 

Till  downward  went  tbe  Sumie  wonder  fosL 

Tbe  noyse  of  fooles  for  to  be  deliveid, 

So  loude  raag,  *'  Hare  don  and  let*^  wend," 

Tbat  well  weend  I,  tbe  wood  had  al  to  shi^erd: 

<<  Gome  off"  they  eryd,  «  alaa,  ye  will  us  ahend, 

Whan  dial  your  cuned  pleding  baTe  an  and, 

Hjow  sbould  a  judge  either  party  leoe, 

For  ye  or  nay,  withoatany  prene?" 
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IpoKU  htk  wife,  and  hardy  qiieen6 
Of  Cithia,  tbat  h6  coiiqtiered  had, 
With  Emely  ber  young  suster  shene, 
Faire  in  a  chaire^of  Kold  be  with  him  lacl, 
That  all  tbe  ground  about  her  chair  sbe  sprad 
With  brightness  of  beauty  in  ber  lace, 
Fulfilled  of  largesse  and  of  grace. 

With  his  tńumph  and  lanrer  crowned  thus, 
In  all  tbe  floure  of  fortunes  yeuing, 
Let  I  this  noble  prince  Tbetens, 
Toward  Athenes  in  bis  way  riding, 
And  Ibnde  I  woli  in  shortly  to  briog, 
Tbe  slye  way  of  that  I  gan  to  write, 
Of  ąueene  Annełida  and  falae  Arcite. 

Mars  tbat  through  bis  furioos  course  of  ire, 

Tbe  old  wratb  of  Juno  to  fulfill, 

Hatb  set  the  peoples  hertes  botb  od  6re 

Of  Thebes  and  Grece,  and  euerich  other  to  kiU 

With  bloody  speres,  rested  never  still, 

But  throng  dow  here  now  there  among  hem  both, 

That  euerich  other  slue,  so  were  they  wruth. 

For  whan  Ampbiorar  and  Tideus, 
Ipomedon  and  Paitinope  abo 
Were  dedde,  and  slain  prood  Campaneos, 
^  And  whan  the  wretcbed  Tbebans  bretbren  two 
Were  slain,  and  king  Adrastus  bonie  ago, 
So  desolate  9tood  Thebes  and  so  bare, 
Tbat  no  wight  oould  remedy  his  cnre. 

And  whan  the  old  Oreon  gan  espy, 

How  that  the  blood  royal  was  brought  adown, 

He  held  the  citee  by  his  tyraony, 

And  did  the  gentils  of  that  regioun 

To  beeu  his  frieDds,  aod  dwell  in  the  toun« 

So  what  for  bue  of  him,  aod  what  for  a  we, 

The  noble  folke  were  to  the  towne  ydrawe. 

Among  all  these,  Annełida  the  queene 
Of  Ermony  was  in  that  towne  dwelling, 
That  &irer  was  than  the  fionne  sheene, 
Throughout  the  worid  so  gan  her  name  spring, 
That  her  to  see  had  evcry  wigfct  likiag. 
For  as  of  trontli  is  there  nooe  her  Kche, 
Of  all  the  woaien  in  this  world  riche. 

Yong  was  this  qQecQe,  of  twenty  yere  old, 
Of  middle  stature,  and  of  soch  faimesse, 
That  Naturę  had  a  ioy  her  to  behołd, 
And  for  to  speaken  of  her  stedfastnesse, 
Sbe  passed  hath  Penelope  and  Lucresw, 
Aqd  shortly  if  sbe  may  ben  compreheuded, 
In  her  might  nothing  been  amended. 

This  Theban  knight  eke  sotbe  to  sain, 
Was  yong,  «nid  tfaereto  wtthaH  a  latty  knight. 
But  be  was  dooble  in  kive,  and  nothing  plain. 
And  subtill  in  that  craffc  oaer  any  wight. 
And  with  his  conning  wan  this  lady  bright : 
For  so  ferforth  he  gan  her  tronth  aasnre, 
That  sbe  him  trusteth  ouer  any  creature. 

What  sbould  I  sain,  sbe  kmeth  Arcite  so 
That  whan  tbat  he  was  absent  any  ihrow, 
Anone  her  thougfat  her  bertę  brast  atwo, 
For  in  her  sight  to  her  he  bare  him  Iow, 
So  that  sbe  wende  haye  all  his  berle  yknow. 
But  he  was  false,  it  nas  but  fayned  cberc, 
As  nedeth  not  sochę  crafle  men  to  lere. 


But  neoertbeleMe  Aill  mikeU  buiia 

Had  he,  er  that  he  might  his  łady  wiane, 

And  Bwore  he  woald  dien  for  dislrene, 

Or  frora  bis  witle  he  said  he  Would  twiohe: 

Alas  the  while,  for  it  was  rooth  and  sioae, 

That  she  upon  bis  sorrowes  wouM  me, 

But  nothing  tfainketh  the  folse  as  doth  the  troe. 

Her  fredome  found  Arcite  in  soch  maoere, 

Tbat  alt  was  bis,  tbat  she  hatb,  moch  or  lite, 

Ne  to  no  creature  madę  sbe  checr, 

Further  than  it  liked  to  Arcite, 

There  was  no  lack,  with  which  he  might  her  wita^ 

She  was  so  ferforth  yeuen  him  to  please, 

That  all  that  liked  him  did  her  c 


There  nas  to  her  no  maner  letter  sent, 
Tbat  touched  kwe,  from  any  maner  wight, 
That  sbe  ne  shewed  him,  or  it  was  brent, 
So  plain  she  was,  and  did  her  fuli  might, 
That  she  nyl  hide  nothing  from  her  knight, 
Lest  he  of  any  yntioath  bar  ypbreyde, 
Without  bodę  his  herte  she  dbeyd. 

And  eke  he  madę  him  ialons  oner  ber, 
That  what  that  any  man  had  to  ber  sayd, 
Anon  he  would  praien  ber  to  swere 
What  was  that  word,  or  make  him  yudl  apaid, 
Than  wende  she  out  of  her  wit  baye  braid, 
But  all  was  but  sleight  and  flatterie, 
Without  love  be  foinad  jełowe. 

And  all  this  tooke  she  ao  debonairly, 
That  all  his  will,  ber  Ihought  it  skiłfol  thing 
And  eyer  the  leąger  she  kwed  him  tenderly, 
And  did  him  honoor  as  he  wcure  a  king, 
Her  herte  was  to  him  weddod  with  a  ring, 
For  so  ferforth  ypon  trouth  is  her  entent, 
That  where  he  gotb,  ber  herte  with  him  weat 

^Vhan  she  shal  eat,  on  him  is  ao  her  theugbt, 
That  well  mneth  of  meate  tokeabekeepe. 
And  whan  she  was  to  her  rast  broagbt, 
On  him  she  thougbt  alway  till  tbat  sbeskpe, 
Whan  he  was  absent,  priuely  doth  she  wept, 
Thus  liueth  faire  Annełida  the  queeue, 
For  folse  Arcite,  tbat  did  her  all  this  teoe, 

This  folse  AroSt«,  of  his  ncwfenglenesse, 
For  she  to  him  so  lowly  was  and  trewe, 
Tooke  lesse  deintee  for  her  stedfiMiaeMe, 
And  saw  another  lady  proude  and  nowe^ 
And  right  anon  he  elad  him  in  her  hewe, 
Wote  I  not  whether  in  wbite,  reed,  or  grene, 
And  falsed  faire  Annełida  the  ąueene. 

But  neyertbełease,  great  wonder  was  it  nonę 
Though  he  were  false,  for  it  is  the  kiod  of  man^ 
Sitb  Lamech  was,  that  is  so  long  agone^ 
To  be  in  love  as  false  as  euer  he  can, 
He  was  tbe  iirst  father  that  began 
To  bven  two,  and  was  in  brgamye. 
And  he  found  tents  ^ist,  but  if  men  lye. 

This  false  Arcite,  somewhat  must  he  foioe, 
Whan  be  was  false,  to  coueren  bis  tratoury» 
Rigbt  as  an  horse,  that  can  botb  bke  and  piane, 
For  he  bare  her  in  hondę  of  treachery, 
And  swore  be  coude  ber  doublenesse  espjre, 
And  all  was  falsenesse  tbat  sbe  to  him  ment, 
Thus  swore  this  thefe,  and  fbrth  his  way  he  w«»ł- 


OF  QUEEN  ANNEUDA  AND  FALSE  ARĆITE* 

Senfl  it  avayleth  nought  to  ben  trew : 
For  wbo  so  trew  is,  it  bhall  ber  rew, 
Thai  senieth  Iove,  and  doth  ber  obsenraunca 
Alway  to  ooe,  and  cbaungetb  for  no  new. 
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Alas  wbat  bertę  migbt  endure  it, 

For  routhe  or  wo^  ber  sorrow  for  to  tell, 

Or  what  iban  batb  the  corniing  or  the  wit, 

Or  what  man  migbt  within  Uie  cbambre  dwell, 

Jf  I  to  bioi  rehersen  sball  tbe  Heli 

llitt  luffreth  fejrre  Annelida  tbe  ąueene. 

For  false  Arcite,  that  did  all  tbis  tene. 


She  wepetb,  wailetb,  and  swonneth  pitoUsly, 

To  grouod  deed  sbe  ialleth  as  a  stone 

Oampisbeth  ber  limmes  crokedly, 

Sbe  speketb  aa  ber  witte  were  all  agone, 

Otfaer  eoloar  tban  aaben  batb  tbe  nonę, 

Ne  oooe  otber  word  speketb  sbe  mocb  or  lite, 

But  *'  Mercj  cruell  bertę  minę  Arcite." 

Aad  thos  endareth,  til  tbat  sbe  was  so  matę 
That  sbe  ne  batb  foot,"  on  wbicb  sbe  may  sostene, 
But  (brtb  langnisbing  e^er  in  tbis  estate, 
Of  whicb  Arcite  batb  neyther  routb  ne  tene, 
His  berle  wai  els  where  newe. and  grene, 
That  00  ber  wo,  ne  deinetb  bim  not  to  tbink, 
Him  recketh  ne^er  wbetber  sbe  flete  or  sinke. 


This  newe  lady  boldetb  him  so  narowe, 
Ip  by  tbe  bridel,  at  the  staues  end, 
Thst  every  word  be  dred  it  as  an  arówe, 
Her  daonger  madę  bim  both  bowe  and  bend, 
And  ss  b«-  laste,  madę  bim  tume  or  wend, 
IW  ihe  ne  graunted  bim  in  ber  liuing. 
No  graoe,  wby  tbat  be  batb  to  sing. 

BotdnHie  him  ibrtb,  unneth  list  ber  know 
Tbat  he  was  semauut  yuto  ber  ladysłiip. 
Bot  test  be  were  proude,  sbe  belde  bim  lowe, 
Thos  Kroetb  be,  without  meate  or  sip, 
Sbe  aent  bim  now  to  land,  and  now  to  ship, 
Aod  for  ibe  yaiM  bim  daunger  all  bis  fili, 
Tberfbre  sbe  had  bim  at  ber  owne  will. 

Bmmple  of  tbis,  ye  tbrifty  women  all, 

Take  bede  of  Anneiida  and  fialse  Arcite> 

That  for  ber  list  bim  ber  dr  re  bertę  cali, 

Aad  was  to  mefce,  tberefore  ba  loved  ber  tite» 

The  kiade  ofmans  bertę  is  to  delite 

Ob  thing  tbat  straang^  is,  aiso  God  me  saTe, 

For  what  tfaey  may  not  get,  that  wold  tfaey  have. 

Now  tanie  we  to  Annelida  ayen, 

Hiat  pynetb  day  by  day  in  languisbing» 

But  wban  sbe  saw  tbat  bar  ne  gate  no  geyn» 

UpoB  a  day  sorowfully  wepyng, 

Sbe  cast  ber  for  to  make  a  complainypg, 

Aad  witb  ber  owne  band  sbe  gan  it  write. 

And  wnt  it  to  ber  Tbeban  knight  Arcite. 


OOHPŁAIMT  OF  AMHKŁIOA  TO  FAUK  AHCiaTB* 

"  So  thirled  witb  tbe  point  of  remembraunee, 
TJe  swerde  of  sorowe,  wbette  witb  false  płeaśaunce, 
™e  herte  bare  of  blisse,  and  black  of  bew 
That  tumed  is  to  ąoaking  all  my  daunce, 
»y  aewerty  is  a  waped  countenaunce, 
VOL  I. 


"  I  wote  my  selfe  as  well  as  any  wigbt. 
For  I  loved  one,  witb  all' minę  bertę  and  migbt 
Morę  tban  my  self  an  buodred  tboosaod  sitb. 
And  called  bim  my  bertes  lyfe,  my  knight, 
And  was  all  bis,  as  ferre  as  it  was  rigbt. 
And  whan  tbat  be  was  glad,  tban  was  I  blitbe, 
And  bis  disease  was  my  death  as  swithe^ 
And  he  ayen,  bis  troutb  batb  me  pligbt. 
For  evermor6  bys  lady  me  to  kithe. 

*'  Now  is  be  false  alas,  and  eanseles, 
And  of  my  wo  be  is  so  roatbles» 
That  witb  a  worde  him  liM  not  ones  daine. 
To  bring  ayen  my  sorowfuU  bertę  in  peea, 
For  be  is  caught  vp  in  anotber  lees, 
Rigbt  as  him  list,  be  laugbetb  at  my  palne. 
And  I  ne  can  minę  bertę  not  restraine 
For  to  loue  him  yet  alway  nenertheles. 
And  of  all  tbis  I  not  to  wbom  to  plalne. 

"  And  sbiild  I  playne,  alas  tbe  bard  stound, 
Unto  my  foe,  tbat  yaae  myne  bertę  a  woand, 
And  yet  desireth  tbat  myne  barme  be  morę, 
Now  certes  fertber  woli  I  neuer  found,       ' 
Nonę  otber  helpe,  my  sores  for  to  sound. 
My  desteny  batb  shaped  so  fali  yore, 
I  woli  nonę  otber  medecine  ne  lorę, 
I  woli  ben  aye  tbere  I  was  ones  bound, 
That  I  haae  said,  he  said  for  euermore. 

<'  Alas,  where  is  become  yoar  gentilnesse, 
Yoar  words  fuli  of  pleasanoe  and  bamblease, 
YouT  obseniaunce  in  so  lowe  manere, 
Your  awayting,  and  your  besinesse. 
On  me  that  ye  called  your  maistresse, 
Yoar  soaeraine  lady  in  tbis  worid  here? 
Alas,  is  tbere  neytber  worde  ne  cberei 
Ye  YOucbsafoTpon-myne  heuineisef 
Alas  your  loue,  I  bye  it  all  to  derę* 

'<  Now  certes  swete,  tbongb  tbat  ye 

Tbut  causełesse  the  cause  be, 

Of  my  deedly  aduerute, 

Yoar  manly  reason  ougbt  it  to  respite, 

To  sl^  your  frende,  and  namely  me, 

That  neuer  yet  in  no  degre 

Ofiended  you,  as  wisly  be 

That  all  wote,  of  wo  my  soule  qaite. 

«  But  for  I  was  so  playne,  Arcite, 

In  all  my  workes  moch  and  lite. 

And  was  so  besie  yoa  to  delite, 

Myne  bonopr  saue,  meke,  kinde,  and  fre, 

Tberefore  ye  put  in  me  this  wite : 

Alas.  ye  retcbe  not  a  mite, 

Tbough  tbat  the  swerde  of  sorow  bite 

My  woftiU  bertę,  tbrough  yourcruelty. 

"  Mysweetfo,wbydoyefoforBhamc, 
And  tbinke  ye  tbat  furthered  be  your  name. 
To  loue  U  newe,  and  beą  vntrew  aye, 
And  put  you  in  slander  now  and  blame^ 
And  do  to  me  adnersttie  and  grame, 
Z 
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That  lone  you.sKMt,  God  thoo  wost  alwmy, 
Yet  turne  ayen,  and  yct  be  playne  toaie  day. 
And  tban  ahałl  this  tbat  now  is  mis,  ben  gamę. 
And  all  foryeue,  while  I  lyue  msy. 


"  Lo  bertę  myne,  al  thiB  is  for  to  ( 
As  wbetber  sbaU  I  pray  or  els  playne, 
Which  is  the  way  to  done  you  to  be  trew. 
For  eytber  mote  I  baue  yoa  in  my  chayne, 
Or  witb  tbe  detb  ye  mote  depart  V9  twayne, 
There  betbe  nonę  other  meane  wayes  new. 
For  God  90  wisely  on  my  soule  rewe^ 
As  yerely  ye  slaine  me  witb  the  payne, 
That  mowę  ye  see  Tnfained  on  minę  hewe. 

"  For  thns  ferforth  haue  I  my  detb  sought, 
My  selfe  I  murder  witb  my  priuie  thought» 
For  sorow  and  routh  of  your  rakindnefse, 
I  wepe,  I  wayle,  I  fast,  all  belpetb  nąugbt, 
I  Toide  joy  tbat  is  to  speake  oł  augb^ 
I  Toide  company,  I  flie  gladnesse, 
Who  may  anaunt  ber  better  of  beuhiesse, 
Tban  I  ?  and  to  tbis  plite  baue  ye  me  broagbt» 
Without  gilte,  me  needetb  no  witnesse. 

''  And  sbould  I  pray,  and  weiaen  womanbede, 

Nay  rather  death,  tban  do  so  foule  a  dede. 

And  aske  mercy  and  giltlesie,  wbat  nede, 

And  if  I  piaine  what  lyfe  I  iede, 

Vou  recketb  not,  tbat  know  I  out  of  drede, 

And  if  I  vnto  you  mioe  otbes  bede, 

For  minę  excuse,  a  scome  sball  be  my  mede, 

Yoar  chere  floureth,  but  it  woli  not  sede, 

Fuli  kmg  agon  F  migbt  baue  taken  bede. 

**  For  thougb  I  had  you  to  morow  agayne, 

I  migbt  as  well  bold  Aprill  from  rayne, 

As  bolde  you  to  maken  ttedCsst* 

Almigbty  God,  of  troutb  tbe  souerayn, 

Wbere  is  tbat  troutb  of  man,  who  batb  it  slayn, 

SUe  tbat  hem  lonetlT,  sball  bem  find  as  fSsst, 

As  in  a  tempest  is  a  rotten  mast, 

Is  tbat  a  tamę  beest,  tbat  is  aye  fi|yne 

To  renne  away,  wban  be  is  lest  agast 

*'  Now  mercy  sweete,  if  I  missay, 

Haue  I  aught  sayd  out  of  tbe  way, 

I  not,  my  witte  is  all  away, 

I  farę  as  dotb  the  songe  of  cbantepleurei 

For  now  I  piaine,  and  now  I  pley, 

I  am  80  mased  tbat  I  dey, 

Arcite  batb  borne  away  tbe  key 

Of  all  my  world,  and  my  good  anenture. 

*■  For  in  this  worM  there  is  no  creatnre, 

Walking  in  morę  discomfiture, 

Than  I,  ne  fnore  sorowe  endure, 

For  if  I  sleepe  a  furkmge.way  or  twey, 

Than  thinketh  me  tbat  your  figurę 

Before  me  stante  clad  in  asure, 

Efte  to  profre  a  newe  assure. 

For  to  ben  trewe,  and  mercy  me  to  prey. 

"  Tbe  tong  night,  tbis  wonder  sight  ydiie, 
Tbat  on  tbe  day  fbr  such  afiray  I  die, 
And  of  all  tbis  right  naugbt  ywis  ye  retcbe^ 
Ne  neuermore  minę  eyen  to  ben  drye, 
And  tb  your  routh,  and  to  your  troutb  I  cry^j 
But  well  away,  to  ferre  beea  tbey  to  fetob, 
Tbus  boldeth  me  my  desteny  a  wretch, 
But  me  to  redę  out  of  tbis  drede  or  gye, 
Ne  may  my  wit  (so  weake  is  it)  nol  stretcb* 


**  Tban  end  I  tbus,  sith  I  may  do  no  morę, 
I  yeue  it  rp  ^r  now  and  euennore, 
For  I  shall  neuer  efte  putten  in  balaunce 
My  sikemesse,  ne  leme  of  loue  tbe  lorę, 
But  as  the  swan,  I  haue  berde  say  fuU  yorn, 
Ayenst  bis  detb  woU  sing  in  bis  penaonce, 
So  sing  I  here  the  destioie  and  chaunoe, 
How  tbat  Arcite,  Annelida  so  sore 
Hath  tbrilled  witb  the  point  of  remembraunce." 

Wban  that  Annelida  this  wofull  ąueene, 
Hath  of  ber  band  written  in  tbis  wise, 
Witb  face  deed,  betwist  pale  and  greene, 
She  fell  a  swoune,  and  sithe  sbe  gan  to  lise,- 
And  ynto  Mars  aroweth  sacrifise 
Within  the  tempie,  witb  a  sorowful  cbere, 
Tbat  shapen  was,  as  ye  may  plainly  bcre 
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The  bea^y  complaint  of  a  knigbt,  fbr  that  be  cid- 
not  win  bis  ladies  grace. 


In  May,  wban  Flora  tlie  fresb  lusty  ąoeoe, 
Tbe  soyle  hath  cladde  in  grene,  red,  and  whight, 
And  Pbebus  gan  to  shede  his  stremes  sheoe, 
Amidde  tbe  Bulle,  witb  all  the  beames  brigbt, 
And  Lucifer,  to  cbace  away  the  night, 
Ayen  tbe  morow  our  orizont  hath  take. 
To  bid  all  loYcrs  out  of  hir  ślepe  awake. 

And  hertes  heavy.  for  to  recomfbrt, 
From  dreribed  of  beayy  night  sorow, 
Naturę  bad  hem  rise,  and  hem  disport, 
Ayen  tbe  goodly  glad  grey  morow, 
And  bope  also,  witb  sainct  Johan  to  bonm, 
Bad  in  dispite  of  daunger  and  dispaire, 
For  to  take  Ibe  bolsome  lusty  ayie. 

And  witb  a  ngb  I  gan  for  to  abreide 
Out  of  my  slumber,  and  sodainly  yp  starte, 
As  be  (ałas)  that  nigh  for  sorow  deide, 
My  sicknesse  sate  aye  so  nye  my  berte^ 
But  for  to  finde  socoour  of  my  smart, 
Or  at  tbe  least  some  release  of  my  peio^ 
Tbat  me  so  sore  halte  in  erery  veine. 

I  rosę  anone,  and  thougbt  I  woald  gone 
Into  tbe  wodde,  to  beare  the  birdes  sing, 
Wban  that  tbe  misty  yaponr  was  agoue^ 
And  cleare  and  ikire  was  the  moming, 
The  dewe  aiso  like  siker  in  shining 
Upon  tbe  leaves,  as  any  baume  swete, 
Till  firy  Titan  witb  his  persant  betę 

Had  dryed  Tp  the  lusty  licnor  new, 
Upon  the  herbes  in  the  grene  mede, 
And  tha^  tbe  flouTes  of  many  diTers  hew^ 
Upon  hir  stalkes  gon  for  to  sprede, 
And  for  to  splay  out  hir  leves  in  brede 
Againe  the  Sunne,  gold  bumed  in  bis  spere, 
Tbat  donnę  to  hem  cast  bis  beaas  clere. 


THE  COMPLAINT 

And  by  a  r jver  forth  I  g»n  costey, 
Of  water  derę,  as  birelJ  or  cristally 
TiiI  at  Łbe  last  I  fouwl  a  liUle  wey, 
Toward  a  parkę,  eoclofied  wiih  a  wali, 
lo  compaoe  rbunde,  and  by  a  gate  smali, 
Wboao  tbat  wouM,  frely  migbt  gone 
loto  tbis  paiie.  walied  witb  greiie  stooe. 

And  in  I  went  to  heare  tbe  birdes  song, 

Wbicb  00  tbe  bcaacbes,  both  ia  plaiue  aad  va1e, 

So  lood  nog,  tbat  all  tbe  wood  rung, 

like  as  it  sbouJd  sbiver  id  peeces  smale, 

Am}  as  me  thoaght,  tbat  tb«  nigbtłDgale 

^itb  so  great  migbt,  ber  voice  gao  out  wrest 

Itigbt  as  ber  bertę  for  love  would  brest. 

The  soile  was  plaine,  smoth,  aod  wouder  soft, 
Allorersprad  witb  Upettes  tbat  Naturę 
fiad  madę  ber  selfe :  coTered  eke.  aJoft 
Witb  bowes  greene,  tbe  floores  for  to  cure, 
Tbat  io  hir  beauty  tbey  may  long  endure 
From  all  a«aiit  of  Phebus  fervent  fere, 
Which  in  bis  sphere  so  hote  sbone  aod  clere. 

The  ayre  attemp-re,  and  tbe  smotbe  wisd 
Of  Zepberus,  among  tbe  blosomes  wbite, 
So  bolsome  was,  and  so  nounsbiug  by  kVod, 
That  smalę  buddes,  and  round  blosomes  lite, 
Id  naner  gan  of  bir  bretbe  delite. 
To  yeve  VI  bope  there  fniite  sball  take 
I  Aremt  autompne  redy  for  to  sbake. 

I  nv  tbe  Dapbene  cloaed  voder  rinde, 
GreoK  lanrer,  and  tbe  bolaome  pine, 
The  mirrę  abo  tbat  wepeth  ever  of  kinde, 
Tbecedres  bye,  vprigbt  as  a  Une, 
The  filbert  eke,  tbat  lowe  doCb  enclinc 
Her  bowes  grene,  to  tbe  yeartb  adoun, 
Coto  ber  knigbt  called  Demophoun. 

There  sawe  I  eke  tbe  fresb  faauthome 
b  wbite  motley,  tbat  so  swote  dotb  smell, 
Adie,  firre,  and  oke,  witb  many  a  yong  acom. 
And  many  a  tcee  mo  tban  I  can  ti^U, 
And  me  be  forne  I  sawe  a  iittJe  well, 
That  bad  his  course,  as  I  gan  bebolde, 
Under  an  hill^  witb  qaicke  stremes  colde. 

T^  grarel  goldt  tbe  waier  pora  as  glasse, 
Tbe  bankes  ronnd,  tbe  weH  enTiroay^g, 
Aod  soft  as  ye\vet  tbe  yong  grasse 
That  thererpon  lustely  came  spriogyog, 
The  sute  of  trees  about  compassyng, 
Hir  sbadow  cast,  dosing  tbe  well  round, 
Aod  all  tbe  berbes  growing  oo  the  ground. 

Tbe  water  was  bolsome,  and  so  vertiious, 
Thfough  migbt  of  berbes  growjmg  beside, 
«oi  like  tbe  welle  where  as  Nardssus 
Waine  was,  through  Tengeaunce  of  Cupide, 
'łhere  so  coTertly  be  did  bidę 
Tbe  graine  of  deatb  ypoo  eche  brinke, 
Thatdeatb  mote  ibtow,  who  tbat  CTer  drinke. 

He  fike  the  pitte  of;he  Pegace, 
Voder  Pemaso,  where  poetes  slept, 
Jw  like  the  welle  of  purc  chastite, 
Jbich  tbat  Dianę  witb  ber  nimpbes  kept, 
)*■  ban  sbe  naked  into  the  water  lepte, 
Tbrt  slowe  ActeoD  witb  ber  hondes  fell, 
^^^y  for  be  came  so  nigb  th«  wali. 
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But  tbis  welle  tbat  I  horę  of  reliearse, 
So  bolsome  was,  that  it  would  aswage, 
Bollen  hertes,  and  tbe  veQim  pearce, 
Of  pensifebed,  witb  all  the  cruell  rage^ 
And  over  morę  refresh  the  visage 
Of  hem  tbat  were  in  any  werinesse, 
Of  great  labour,  or  fallen  in  distresse. 

And  I  that  bad  through  daunger  and  disdain 
So  drye  a  thrust,  thought  I  would  assay 
To  taste  a  draught  of  tbis  welle  or  twain, 
My  bitter  langour  if  it  roight  alay. 
And  on  the  baiike  aoone  doune  1  lay. 
And  witb  minę  hed  vnto  the  welle  1  raught, 
And  of  the  water  dranke  I  a  good  draught. 

Wherof  me  thought  1  was  refresbed  wele, 

Of  the  brennyng  that  sate  so  nigb  my  bertę, 

That  verely  anone  I  gao  to  fele 

An  huge  parte  released  of  my  smart. 

And  tberewithall  anoiic  vp  I  start. 

And  thought  I  would  walkę  and  see  morę, 

Forth  in  the  parkc,  and  iu  the  holtes  horę. 

And  through  a  laund  as  I  yede  a  pace. 

And  gan  about  fast  to  behold, 

I  found  anone  a  delectable  place, 

That  was  beset  witb  trees  young  and  old, 

Wbose  names  here  for  me  shall  not  be  told, 

Amidde  of  wfaich  stood  an  herber  greene, 

That  benched  was,  witb  colours  new  and  clene. 

Tbis  herber  was  fuli  of  floures  geqde, 
Into  tbe  which,  as  I  beholde  gan, 
Betwixt  an  hulfeere  and  a  woodbende, 
As  I  was  ware,  I  saw  where  lay  a  man 
In  blacke,  and  white  colour  pale  and  wan. 
And  wonder  deadly  also  of  bis  hewe, 
Of  bnrtes  grene,  and  fresb  woandes  new. 

Aod  OTermore  dlstrayned  witb  licknesia 
Beside  all  thts  be  was  fuU  greTously, 
For  Tpon  bim  be  bad  an  hote  accesse, 
Tbat  day  by  day  him  sbooke  fuli  pitously, 
So  tbat  for  constrayning  of  his  malady, 
Aod  bertely  wo,  tbus  lyjng  aU  alone, 
It  was  a  daath  for  to  bear  bim  grane. 

Wbeiof  astcmied,  mj  fote  I  ran  wttbdraw, 
Oreatly  woodring  wbat  it  migbt  be, 
Tbat  be  so  lay  and  bad  no  fielaw, 
Ne  tbat  I  couM  no  wight  witb  htm  see, 
Wherof  I  bad  routhe,  and  eke  pite. 
And  gan  anone,  so  softly  as  I  coude, 
Among  the  busbes  prłvely  me  to  ahroude. 

If  tbat  I  might  in  any  wise  aspy, 
Wbat  was  tbe  oause  of  his  deedly  wo, 
Or  why  tbat  he  so  pitously  gan  ery 
On  bis  fortunę,  and  on  ure  also, 
Witb  all  my  migbt  I  layd  an  eare  to, 
£very  word  to  markę  wbat  he  said, 
Out  of  bis  swougb  amonge  as  be  abraid* 

But  first,  if  I  sboald  make  mencion 

Of  his  person,  and  plainely  bim  discrite, 

He  was  in  sothe,  witbout  excepcion. 

To  speake  of  manbood,  one  the  best  on  li^e, 

There  may  no  man  ayen  trouth  striva^ 

For  of  his  tyme,  and  of  his  agc  also, 

He  proyed  was,  tbare  men  shuld  baye  ado. 
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For  one  of  the  besŁ  therfo  of  bread  and  length 
So  well  ymade  by  good  proporcion, 
If  be  had  be  in  his  dełiver  strength. 
Bat  thoogbt  and  sicknesse  were  occasion 
Tbat  be  thos  lay  in  lameniaeion, 
Orufie  on  the  gfoufid,  in  place  desolate, 
Sole  by  himselfe,  awhaped  and  amate. 

And  ibr  me  leemetb  that  it  is  fitting 
Htt  wordes  alJ  to  put  in  remembraunce, 
To  me  thilt  hea:rd  all  his  complayning, 
Aud  all  the  grotiod  of  his  wofull  chaonce, 
If  tbere  witball  I  roay  you  do  pleasaunce, 
I  woli  to  you  80  as  I  can  anone, 
Lyke  as  he  sayd,  reheaice  eTericbone. 

But  who  sball  belpe  me  now  to  complain, 

Or  who  shall  now  my  stile  gy  or  lede, 

O  Niobe,  let  now  thy  teeres  rain 

In  to  my  penne,  and  helpe  eke  in  nede, 

Thou  wofull  Myrre  that  felest  my  herte  blede 

Of  pitous  wo,  and  minę  hand  eke  quake, 

Wfaan  that  I  write,  for  this  mannes  sake, 

For  mto  wo  accordeth  complayning. 
And  dolefałl  cbere  ynto  heavinesse, 
To  sorow  also,  sighing  and  weping, 
AnA  pitous  mouming  ynto  drerinesse, 
And  who  that  shall  write  of  dtstresse, 
In  party  needeth  to  know  feelingly» 
Cause  and  roote  of  all  soch  malady. 

But  T  alas,  that  am  of  witte  but  duli. 

And  have  no  knowing  of  soch  matere, 

For  to  discriye,  and  write  at  the  fuli 

The  wofull  complaint,  which  that  ye  shall  here, 

But  e^en  like  as  doth  a  skriuenere, 

That  can  no  morę  what  tbat  he  shall  write. 

But  as  his  maister  beside  doth  endite. 

Bight  so  farę  I,  that  of  no  sentement, 
Say  right  naught  in  cooclusion, 
But  as  I  herde  whan  I  was  present, 
This  man  oomplaine,  wtth  a  pitons  soun, 
For  eren  like  without  addiciottn, 
Or  disencrease,  esrther  morę  or  lesse. 
For  to  rehene  anone  I  woli  me  dresse. 

And  if  that  any  now  be  in  this  place, 
That  fele  in  IpTe  brenning  of  fenrence, 
Or  hindred  were  to  bis  ladies  grace, 
With  false  tonges,  that  with  pesti  lence 
Slea  trewe  men,  that  neuer  did  offencc 
In  worde  wir  deed,  ne  in  hir  entent, 
If  any  soch  'be  here  now  present, 

Let  him  of  roath  lay  to  audience, 
With  doleful  chere,  and  sobre  countenaunce. 
To  here  this  man,  by  ftill  hye  s^ntence. 
His  mortall  wo,  and  his  perturbaunce, 
Complayning,  now  lying  in  a  traunce, 
With  lookes  vpcast,  and  rufull  chere, 
Theffect  of  whicb  was  as  ye  shall  here. 

"/The  tbought  oppreased  with  inward  sighs  sore, 
The  painful  life,  the  body  languishlng, 
The  woful  gost,  the  herte  rent  and  tore, 
The  pitous  chere  pale  in  complayning, 
The  deedly  face,  like  ashes  in  sbining, 
The  salte  teares  that  from  mioe  eyen  (all, 
Percel  deelare  ground  of  my  paynes  all. 


*'  Wboce  herte  is  groimd  U>  blede  in  heahMssei 
The  thouglit  receit  of  wo^  aad  of  oomplainti 
The  btest  is  chest  of  dole  and  drerinesse, 
The  body  eke  so  feeUe  aad  so  ftint, 
With  bota  and  oolde  mine  axes  is  so  mamt, 
That  now  I  chioer,  for  defaut  of  beat, 
And  hote  as  gledc^  now  sodainly  I  sweat 

*'  Now  bote  as  flre,  now  colde  as  ashes  deed, 
Now  hote  for  cold,  now  oold  for  heat  agaioe, 
Now  oold  as  yse,  now  as  ooles  reed. 
For  heate  I  brenne,  and  thos  betwise  twaine, 
f  possed  am,  and  all  fotocast  in  parne, 
80  that  my  heate  plainly  as  I  fue, 
Of  greeuoos  colde  is  cause  euery  dele. 

*^  This  is  the  colde  of  inward  hie  disdayn, 
Colde  of  dispite,  and  colde  of  croelt  hate, 
Thb  is  the  colde  that  euer  doth  his  besie  pajrn, 
Ayenst  trouth  to  fight  and  debatę, 
This  is  the  colde  that  the  fire  abate 
Of  trewe  meaning,  alas  the  harde  while, 
This  is  the  oolde  that  woli  me  begtie. 

*'  For  euer  tbe  better  that  in  trouth  I  ment, 
With  all  my  might  foithlaily  to  serae, 
With  herte  and  all  to  be  diligent, 
The  lesse  thaoke,  alas  I  can  deserue : 
Thtts  for  my  trouth  danger  doth  me  stenie, 
For  one  that  sbould  my  death  of  mercy  let, 
Hath  madę  dispite  new  his  swerde  to  whet      | 

"  Against  me,  and  his  arowes  to  file, 
To  take  Yengeaunce  of  wilfull  cruelte. 
And  tonges  folse  through  hir  sleightiy  wile, 
Han  gon  a  werre  that  will  not  stinied  be, 
And  folse  enuie,  wrath  and  enuite, 
Jiaoe  conspired  agaiiist  all  right  and  law, 
Of  hir  malice,  that  trouth  shall  be  Oaw. 

"  And  małe  booch,  gan  first  tbe  tsle  tell. 
To  sclaunder  trouth  of  indignacion. 
And  ialse  reporte  so  loude  rangę  the  beli, 
That  misbeieefe  and  ialse  suspection 
Haue  trouth  broughtto  his  dampnadoa, 
So  that  alas,  wroogfully  be  dieth. 
And  falsenesse  now  his  plaoe  oocnpieth. 

<<  And  entred  is  in  to  trouthes  londe. 

And  hath  tbereof  the  fuli  possession, 

O  rightfbll  Qod  that  first  the  trouth  fonde, 

How  may  thou  suffre  soch  dppiession, 

That  folsheed  śhould  haue  jurisdiction 

In  trouthes  right  to  flee  him  gyltles, 

In  his  fraudchise  he  may  not  lyue  in  pees. 

"  Falslfr  accused,  and  of  his  fone  forjudged, 
Without  answere,  while  be  was  absent, 
He  damned  was,  and  may  not  be  ezcuóed, 
For  cruelte  sate  in  judgement, 
Of  hastinesse  without  aduisement. 
And  badde  disdaine  do  execute  anone. 
His  judgement  in  presence  of  his  fone. 

'  Attoumey  may  nonę  admittedbeen 
To  excuse  trouth,  ne  a  worde  to  spd^e. 
To  foiih  or  othe  the  judge  list  not  seen, 
There  is  no  gamę,  but  he  will  be  wreke: 
O  Lord  of  trouth  to  thee  I  cali  and  clepe^ 
How  may  thou  see  thus  In  thy  presence, 
Without  mercy  murdred  innocence. 
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"  Ninr  God  that  srt  of  trouth  flOTeraine, 

Aod  MHt  hov  I  lie  ibr  trooth  bonnd, 

So  wre  koit  in  kwet  fyrie  cbaine, 

EiwDattbedeathlhTOogh  gyrie  with  many  a  wound, 

That  likdj  aie  nener  lor  to  loand, 

And  fiir  my  troath  am  dampned  to  the  deatb. 

And  not  abyda^  but  draw  along  tbe  breath : 

"  Gonńder  aod  aee  id  thtiie  etena}  ri^bt, 
Hov  tbat  mina  herte  fNofnwd  whilom  iraa» 
For  to  be  trewe  with  all  my  fiill  migbt, 
Onely  to  aoe  the  whjeb  DOW  alaa, 
Of  Tokiotc  witbout  any  tre^pai, 
Mjaecofloan bath  Uken Tuto grace, 
And  cherisbeth  b^m  my  deatb  to  purchaoe. 

'*  Wbatmeaaetbthb?  waat  is  this  wondcr  ure  ? 

Of  poraeyaooce  if  I  shaU  it  cali, 

Of  god  oflone,  tbaŁ  lalfe  hem  fo  aisure, 

Aadtr^e  alas,  downe  of  tbe  whele  ben  fali, 

Aod  yet  io  sotbe  thii  ia  tbe  wont  of  alt, 

Tbat  fiakhed  wroogftilly  of  troth  bath  the  oame, 

Aod  troDtb  ayeoward  of  iaisbed  beareth  tbe  błame. 

'  Thii  Uiod  cbamioe,  this  stormy  aTcntare, 
h  lone  bath  moet  hit  esperience, 
For  who  tbat  doth  with  trooth  rooat  hia  ciure, 
ShaU  for  hia  mede  finde  inoat  offence, 
That  senietb  lone  with  all  his  diligenoe : 
For  wbo  can  fiime  Toder  lowlyhede,     . 
Ne  fiiyletb  not  to  finde  grace  and  ipede. 

"  For  I  kned  one»  fbU  ki^g  tith  agone, 
With  all  minę  herte,  body  and  fiiU  might. 
And  to  be  deed  my  herte  can  not  gone 
From  hia  beste,  but  hołd  that  be  bath  higfat, 
Tboagh  I  be  bamabed  ont  of  ber  aigbt. 
And  by  ber  mouth  dampned  that  I  aball  dey, 
Uoto  my  beaty  yet  I  will  euer  obey. 

"  For  euer  sith  that  the  worid  began, 
Who  ao  Ktte  looke,  and  in  atory  redę, 
He  shail  aye  find  tbat  tiie  trewe  man 
Wat  pot  abacke,  wbeieaa  the  falahede 
Yfurtbered  waa:  for  Lone  taketh  nonę  bede 
To  siea  tbe  trew,  and  bath  of  hem  no  charge, 
Where  aa  the  fiabe  goeth  fraly  at  hir  large. 

"  I  take  record  of  Palamydes, 

Th«  trewe  man,  the  wM^le  worthy  knight, 

Tbat  eoer  loued,  and  of  hia  patne  no  releea, 

Notwithstanding  bis  manbood  and  his  migbt, 

l4Hie  Tnto  him  did  fuli  great  Tnaght, 

For  aye  tbe  bet  be  did  in  cbcuahrie, 

The  morę  be  was  hindied  by  enuie. 

"  Aod  aye  tbe  better  be  did  in  eneiy  place, 
Throegh  hia  knigbŁbood  and  buaie  payne,. 
The  fierder  waa  he  from  hia  ladies  grace^ 
For  to  ber  merey  migbt  he  neuer  attayne, 
Aod  to  hia  deatb  be  coud  it  not  cefrayne. 
For  no  daongere,  but  aye  obey  and  aerue, 
As  he  beat  coude,  plainly  till  he  aterue. 

"  What  waa  tbe  fine  also  of  Herculea, 

For  all  bia  cooquest  and  bis  worthineaae, 

Tbat  waa  of  strengtb  alone  peerlea. 

For  like  aa  bookes  of  him  list  expreaae, 

He  set  piUera  througb^bia  bye  prowes^e, 

Away  at  Gadea,  for  to  aignifie, 

That  oo  man  might  bim  paaae  in  chenalne> 


"  The  which  ptllera  ferre  beyond  Inde, 
Be  set  of  gold,  for  a  remembraunce: 
And  for  all  that  waa  he  aet  bebinde, 
With  hem  tbat  loue  liat  feebly  aaaunce. 
For  him  aet  laat  Tpon  a  daunce, 
Againat  wbom  belpe  may  no  strife^ 
For  all  bia  troutb  be  loet  hia  liiie. 

**  Pheboa  alao  for  hia  pleasaoot  Ugbt, 
Wban  tbat  he  went  here  in  yearth  lowt, 
Uoto  the  herte  with  Uenua  aight, 
Ywounded  waa,  tbrough  Cupides  bowe. 
And  yet  hia  lady  liat  him  not  to  knowe, 
Thcugb  for  ber  loue  his  herte  did  blede, 
Sbe  let  bim  go,  and  toke  of  him  no  bede. 

**  What  ahall  I  say  of  yonge  Piramua? 

Of  trewe  Tristram,  for  all  his  bye  renowne, 

Of  Acbillea,  or  of  Antonina, 

Of  Arcite,  or  óf  him  Palomoane, 

What  waa  tbe  end  of  hir  pasaioune. 

Bot  after  aorow  deatb,  and  than  hir  graue, 

Lo  here  the  guerdon  that  theae  looery  baue, 

"  But  folae  Jaaon  with  hia  doublenease, 

That  waa  Tntrewe  at  Colkos  to  Medee, 

And  Theaeua,  roote  of  vnkindnesae. 

And  with  theae  two  eke  tbe  false  £nee. 

Lo  thoa  tbe  folse  aye  in  one  degree, 

Had  in  loue  hir  lust  and  all  bir  will, 

And  aaue  faishood,  there  waa  nonę  other  aldll. 

*'  Of  Thebea  eke  the  falae  Arcite, 
And  Demophon  eke  for  hia  slouth, 
Tbey  had  hir  lust  and  all  tbat  might  delite, 
For  all  hir  faishood  and  great  yntrouth : 
Thus  euer  Loue  alas,  aod  that  is  routh, 
His  false  lieges  fortbereth  what  he  may. 
And  slecth  the  trewe  TOgoodly  day  by  day, 

'*  For  trewe  Adon  was  alaine  with  the  borę, 
Amidde  tbe  forest  in  the  grene  shade. 
For  Yenns  loue  he  felt  all  the  sore. 
But  Yulcanus  with  her  no  mercy  madę, 
Tbe  foule  chorle  had  many  nights  glade, 
Where  Mars  her  knight  and  ber  man. 
To  find  mercy  oomfort  nonę  he  can. 

'<  Also  the  yonge  fresh  Ipomedes, 

So  lustly  free  as  of  hia  corage, 

That  for  to  aerue  with  all  hiś  herte  be  ches 

Atbalant,  so  faire  "Of  her  yisage. 

Bot  Loue  ailaa  quite  him  $o  his  wąge 

With  cniell  daunger  plainly  at  the  last, 

That  with  the  deatb  guerdonlesse  he  past. 

"  Lo  here  the  fine  of  Loues  sernice, 
Lo  how  tbat  Loue  can  his  seruaunts  quite, 
Lo  how  he  can  his  faithfull  men  dispisc. 
To  slea  the  trewe  men,  aod  false  to  respite, 
Lo  how  he  doth  tbe  swerde  of  sorow  bite 
In  hertes,  soch  as  most  his  lust  obey. 
To  saue  tbe  false  and  do  tbe  trewe  dey. 

*'  For  fiaitb  nor  otbe,  worde,  ne  assnrannoe,  ' 
7Vewe  meaning,  awaite,  or  businesse, 
Still  porte,  ne  fiaithfull  attendaunce, 
Manbood  ne  might  in  armes  wortbinesse, 
Pursute  of  worshię  nor  hie  prowesse» 
In  straunge  land  riding  ne  trauaile. 
FoU  litell  or  nougbt  in  loue  doth  auaile. 
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**  Perill  of  dMth,  ner  in  see  oe  land, 

Hiinger  ne  thrust,  sorow  ne  stcknene^ 

Ne  great  empriies  for  to  t«ke  in  hand, 

Sheding  of  blood,  ne  manfull  hardinesfee, 

Ne  oft  wuundiog  at  sautot  by  distreiae. 

Nor  in  parting  of  life  nor  death  aho, 

Ałl  18  for  nought,  Loue  taketh  no  heed  thereto 

"  Bat  lesings  with  bir  fiatterie, 

Tbroagh  bir  faUhede,  and  with  btr  doublenesse, 

With  tales  new,  and  many  iained  lie, 

By  false  semblannt,  and  coćinterfett  bnmblesse, 

Under  colourdepaint  with  stedfastnessc, 

With  fraud  oooered  rnder  a  pitoas  face, 

Accept  be  now  ratbest  vnto  grace. 

'*  And  can  himselfe  now  best  magnifie 

With  iained  port  and  pfesumptioo, 

They  haunce  hir  canse  with  false  snrąuidrie, 

Under  meaning  of  double  entention, 

To  thinke  one  in  hir  epinton, 

And  say  another,  to  set  himselfe  aloft. 

And  binder  trooth,  as  it  is  seene  fuU  oft 

"  The  whicb  thing  I  bay  now  all  too  deare, 
Thanked  be  Yenas,  and  the  god  Cupide, 
As  it  is  seene  by  minę  oppressed  cheare. 
And  by  bis  arrowes  that  sticken  in  my  side, 
That  saue  death  I  nothing  abide 
Fro  day  to  day,  alas  the  bard  while, 
Whan  ener  his  dart  that  him  list  to  file, 

"  My  wofall  herte  for  to  rine  atwo. 
For  faut  of  mercy,  and  lacke  of  pite 
Of  ber  that  causeth  all  my  paine  and  wo. 
And  list  not  ones  of  grace  for  to  sec 
Unto  my  trouth  through  her  cruelie, 
And  most  of  all  I  me  complaine, 
That  she  hath  joy  to  laugh  at  my  paine. 

*'  And  wtlfully  hath  my  death  swome, 
A\\  guiltlesse,  and  wote  no  cause  why, 
Saue  for  the  trouth  that  I  had  afome 
To  her  alone  to  serue  faithfully, 

0  god  of  loue,  rnto  thee  I  ery. 
And  to  thy  bUnd  double  deite, 

Of  this  great  wrong  I  complaine  me. 

<*  And  Tnto  thy  stormy  wilfull  yariaunce, 
Iment  with  cbange  and  great  YnsUblencsse, 
Now  Tp,  now  down,  so  renning  is  thy  chance, 
That  thee  to  trust  may  be  no  sikemesse, 

1  wite  it  nothing  but  thy  doublenesse. 
And  who  that  is  an  archer,  and  is  blend, 
Marketh  nothing,  but  shooteth  by  wend. 

''  And  for  that  be  hath  no  discretion, 
Witbout  aduise  he  let  bis  arrow  go, 
For  lacke  of  sigbt,  and  also  of  reason, 
In  his  shooting  it  happeth  oft  so, 
To  hurt  his  friend  rather  than  his  fo, 
So  doth  this  god  with  his  sharpe  stone, 
The  trew  sleetb,  and  leŁteth  the  false  gone. 

<*  And  of  his  wounding  this  is  the  worst  of  all, 
Wban  he  hurt  doeth  to  so  cruell  wretch, 
And  maketh  the  sicke  for  to  ery  and  cali 
Unto  his  ibe  for  to  be  hib  leche. 
And  bard  it  is  for  a  man  to  seche 
Upon  the  point  of  death  in  jeoperdie, 
Unto  his  foe  to  find  a  remedte. 


"  Thui  fkreth  it  now  enen  by  me, 

That  to  my  ibe  tbat  gaue  my  bertę  a  woand, 

Mote  aske  grace,  nercy,  and  pite, 

And  namely  there  wbere  nonę  may  be  fbond. 

For  now  my  sore  my  leehe  will  coofbond. 

And  god  of  kind  so  bath  set  minę  nre, 

My  liuesfoe  to  baue  my  wouod  m  cure. 

"  Alas  the  while  now  that  I  was  borne, 
Or  that  I  ener  saw  the  brigbt  Sonne, 
For  now  I  see  that  fuli  long  afome, 
Or  I  was  borne,  my  dealaay  was  spornie 
By  Parcas  sisteme,  toalen  me  if  they  eonne, 
For  they  my  denth  shopen  or  my  sbert. 
Outy  for  troath,  I  may  it  not  aftert. 

*'  The  mighty  goddesse  aiao  of  Natnre, 
That  vnder  God  hath  Ihe  gouernaunee, 
Of  worldly  tbings  comttHted  to  ber  cors, 
Disposed  hane  througb  ber  wite  pwoeianee, 
To  giuc  my  lady  fK>  much  saffisaiuKe 
Of  all  tertnes,  and  therewitball  puraide, 
To  murder  trontb,  bath  take  danger  to  gide. 

<<  For  bounte,  beaote,  shape,  and  seemelihedc^ 
Prudence,  wit,  pasnngly  fairenenc, 
Benigne  port,  glad  chere,  with  lowlihede, 
Of  womanhede  right  plenteons  largenesie, 
Naturę  did  in  her  fnlly  empresK, 
Whan  she  her  wrought,  and  nlther  last  disdaia, 
To  buider  trontb,  sbe  madę  ber  charaberiaia. 

'*  Whan  mistrustulso,  and  false  suspediOB, 
With  misbelene  she  madę  for  to  be 
Cheefe  of  counsaile  to  this  oonclosion, 
For  to  exile  trouth,  and  eke  pite. 
Out  of  her  conrt  to  make  mercy  flee, 
So  that  dispite  now  holdeth  fbrth  ber  reta, 
Through  hasty  btłeoe  <if  tales  that  men  fein. 

<<  And  thns  I  am  for  my  trouth  alas 
Murdred  and  slain,  with  words  abarp  and  keoe^ 
Guiltlesse  God  wote  of  all  trespM, 
And  He  and  blede  vpon  this  odd  grene, 
Now  mercy  swete,  mercy  my  liues  ąuene, 
And  to  yoor  grace  of  mercy  yet  I  prey, 
In  your  sernice  that  your  man  may  iey, 

^  But  if  80  be  that  I  shaił  die  algate. 
And  that  I  shall  nonę  other  mercy  haot^ 
Yet  of  my  death  let  this  been  the  datę, 
That  by  your  wil  I  was  broght  to  my  gnuc^ 
Or  hastely,  if  that  you  list  me  saue, 
My  sharpe  wounds  that  ake  so  and  blede, 
Of  mercy  charme,  and  also  of  womanhede. 

^  For  other  charme  platniy  is  Chere  nonę, 
But  only  mercy,  to  helpe  in  this  case, 
For  tbough  my  wounds  bleed  euer  in  one, 
My  life,  my  death,  standeth  in  your  graoe» 
And  tbough  my  guilt  be  nothing,  alas, 
I  aske  mercy  in  ałl  my  best  entent, 
Ready  to  die,  if  that  y  e  asaent 

**  For  there  againtt  shall  I  neuer  strioe 
In  word  ne  weAe,  plainety  I  ne  may. 
For  leuer  I  baue  than  to  be  aline 
To  die  soothly,  and  it  be  to  ber  pay, 
Ye  tbough  it  be  this  same  day, 
Or  whan  tbat  euer  ber  list  to  deuise, 
Suffiseth  me  to  die  in  your  seruise. 
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^  ADd  aod,  tfaat  knowett  tbe  thouglit  of  euery  i 
Sigbt  ag  it  m,  in  0uery  tbing  thou  maiit  fee, 
Yet  ere  I  die,  with  all  my  fuU  might, 
Łovly  I  prajr  to  graunt  mato  mee, 
Tlwt  ye  goodly,  fe^e,  fresh,  and  fr«e, 
Wbich  ooely  alea  me  for  de&olt  of  roatb, 
Or  tbat  I  die,  ye  may^know  my  tiouth. 

''  For  tbat  in  sookli  auffioetb  me, 

And  she  it  kooir  in  erery  drcumstaunoe, 

Aod  after  I  am  weU  paid  tbat  Ae 

If  tbat  ber  list  of  death  to,  do  Teogcaunce 

Unto  me,  tbat  am  mader  her  lygeamice, 

It  sit  me  not  ber  doome  to  diwbey. 

But  at  ber  loat  wilfnlly  to  dey. 

"  Witbodt  grntching  or  rebellion 

Id  will  or  word,  boly  I  aMent, 

Or  any  mamer  oontradictioił, 

Fally  to  be  at  ber  commaundement. 

And  if  I  die  in  my  testament 

My  bertę  I  send,  and  my  spirit  aiso, 

Wbat  BO  ever  she  list  with  hem  to  do. 

"  Aod  aldertast  to  ber  womanhede, 
And  to  ber  mercy  me  I  reeommaund, 
That  lie  uow  here  betirixe  hope  and  drede, 
Abiding  plainly  what  she  list  commamid, 
For  tttterly  this  nis  no  demaund 
I     Welcome  to  me  wbile  me  lasteth  hreath, 
Right  at  ber  cfaoice,  where  it  be  Itfe  or  death. 


'  In  tbis  matter  mora  what  migbt  I  saine, 
I     Sith  ia  ber  band,  and  in  ber  will  is  all, 

Bot  life  and  death,  my  joy,  and  all  my  paine, 
I     And  Bnally  my  best  hołd  I  shall, 

Till  my  spirit  by  desteny  fetall, 

Whan  that  ber  list  fro  my  body  wend, 
I     Haue  berę  my  trootb,  and  thns  I  make  an  end.*' 

And  with  that  word  he  gan  sigh  as  sore, 

Uke  as  his  herte  riue  would  atwaine, 

And  held  his  peace,  and  spake  no  word  morę, 

Bat  for  to  see  his  wo  and  mortal  paine, 

The  teares  gonne  fro  minę  eyen  raine 

Fuli  pitonsly,  for  very  inward  roth, 

Tbat  I  him  saw,  so  long  wishing  for  troth. 

And  all  tbis  wbite  my  selfe  I  kepte  dose 
AauHig  the  bowes,  a^  my  selfe  gonne  bidę, 
T!U  at  the  last  tbe  wofvll  man  aroee, 
And  to  a  lodge  went  tbere  beside, 
Where  all  tbe  May' bis  cnstome  was  tabide, 
Sole  to  coraplaine  of  his  paines  kene, 
From  yere  to  yere,  nnder  the  bowes  grene. 

Aod  for  bicause  Out  łt  drewi  to  tbe  ntgbt. 
And  that  the  Sannę  his  arkę  dinmal 
Ypsflted  was,  so  that  hisr  pentfuiit  liglit. 
His  brigbt  beama  aod  hts  atreang  all 
Werę  ia  the  wauaa  of  the  ««ter  fall» 
Under  the  bordn«  of  oar  oeoian, 
His  chaire  of  gold^  hla  ooofie  to  nrtftly  nui« 

Aad  whiłe  tbe  twiUgtat  md  the  TOwea  redę 
Of  Pbeboi  ligbt  wem  deamrat  alite, 
A  peime  I  tooke^  atid  gan  me  feat  apede 
Tbe  wofolt  plemt  of  this  mati  to  write, 
Word  by  wordi  a>  he  did  endite, 
Li^e  as  I  beavd,  and  eoud  beia  tho  report, 
Haaebereaet^your  beitaa  to  dfisport. 


If  ought  be  miase,  lay  tbe  wite  on  me. 

For  I  am  woithy  for  to  beare  the  blame, 

If  any  tbing  misse  reported  be. 

To  make  this  ditie  for  to  seeme  lame , 

Throogh  minę  uoconning,  but  for  to  sain  the  same» 

Like  as  tbis  mannę  his  complaint  did  expre8se, 

I  aske  mercy  and  forgiaenesse. 

And  as  I  wrote,  me  Łbought  I  saw  aferre, 

Ferre  in  tbe  west  lustely  appere 

Esperus  the  goodly  brigbt  sterre, 

So  glad,  so  foire,  so  persamit  eke  of  chere, 

I  mean  Ueniis  with  ber  beames  clerę, 

Tbat  beauy  hertes  ooly  to  releue, 

Is  wont  of  costome  for  to  shew  at  eae. 

And  I  as  fast  fell  adown  on  my  kaee, 
And  euen  thus  to  ber  gan  I  to  prey: 

**  O  lady  Uenus  so  faire  upon  to  see, 
Let  not  this  man  for  his  trOuth  dey. 
For  that  joy  thou  baddest  whan  thou  ley 
With  Mars  thy  knight,  whan  Uulcanus  fond, 
And  with  a  chaine  onvisible  you  hond 

"  Togider  boŁh  tway  in  the  same  while, 
That  all  tbe  coart  aboue  celestiall^ 
At  your  shame  gan  laugh  and  smile: 
Ab,  faire  lady  welly  fond  at  all, 
Comfort  to  carefulł,  O  goddesse  immartall. 
Be  helping  no  w,  and  do  thy  diligence. 
To  let  the  streames  of  thine  influence 

"  Descend  downe,  in  fortfaering  of  the  trouth, 

Namely  of  hem  tbat  lie  in  sorrow  bound, 

Shew  now  tboa  migbt,  and  on  bir  wo  haue  roulh, 

£re  false  daunger  slea  hem  and  coofound : 

And  specially  let  thy  might  be  foond. 

For  so  to  couer  what  so  tfaat  thou  may 

Tbe  tnie  man  that  in  the  herber  lay. 

"  And  all  true  fortber  for  bis  sake, 

0  glad  sterre,  O  łady  Uenus  minę. 
And  oauae  bis  lady  him  to  grace  take, 
Her  herte  of  stele  to  mercy  so  enelitiie, 
Ere  that  thy  bemes  go  vp  to  deeiine. 
And  ere  that  thou  now  go  fh>  us  adoun. 
For  that  loue  thou  baddest  to  Adoum^' 

And  whan  sbe  wes  góoe  to  ber  reet,- 

1  rosę  anone,  and  home  to  bed  went^-  •  'f 
For  weary,  me  thougfatlt  for  the  best, 
Praying  thus  in  all  my  best  ehtent, 
Tbat  all  trew,  that  be  with  daunger  shent, 
With  mercy  may  in  release  ofhir  paine, 
Recured  be,  ere  May  come  efte  agnine. 

And  for  that  I  ne  may  no  lenger%ake^ 
Farewell  ye  louers  all  tbat  be  trew, 
Praying  to  God,  and  thoa  my  lene  I  take, 
Tbat  ere  the  Sunoe  td  morrdiw  be  riaen  new, 
And  en  be  hadb  a)reii  naen  hew 
Tbat  each  of  you  may  haue  toch  a  graee^ 
His  owne  lady  in  amee  to  embraee, 

1  meane  thas>  fan  alł  bonesty, 

Without  morę  ye^may  togider  speaka 

What  so  ye  list  at  good  liberty, 

Tbat  each  may  to  otber  bir  herte  brebe, 

On  jelousies  onely  to  be  wreke, 

Tbat  hath  so  kmg  of  bis  mallłce  and  emiy 

Werred  trouth  witb  hłi  tiranof. 
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Princesse,  pleaseth  it  to  your  benignitie 
Tbis  littl«  ditie  to  haae  ia  mtnd, 
Of  womanhede  alto  for  to  fcee, 
Your  raan  may  your  mercy  ^iid» 
And  pity  eke,  that  kmg  hatb  be  behind, 
Łet  hiin  againe  be  proroked  to  grace, 
For  by  my  trouth  it  is  against  kiod, 
Faise  dauDger  to  occupy  his  place.  ^ 

Go  Httle  ąuaire  vnto  my  lites  queeiie 
And  my  very  hertes  soueraine. 
,  And  be  rigbt  glad  for  she  sball  the  seene, 
Such  is  thy  grace,  but  I  alas  in  paine  ^ 
Am  left  bebind,  and  not  to  wbom  to  płatne, 
For  mercy,  rath,  grece,  and  eke  pite 
Exiled  be,  that  I  may  not  attaioe, 
Recure  tofind  of  minę  adTersite. 
uaiTcrr. 


A  PRAISE  OF  WOMEN. 

Ałtro  tbee  list  of  women  eTiIl  to  speak. 
And  sain  of  hem  worse  than  they  deserye, 
I  pray  to  god  thathir  neckes  to  break, 
Or  on  some  eril  death  moto  tho  janglers  sterre 
For  every  man  were  holden  hem  to  serre. 
And  do  hem  worship,  honour,  and  ser^ise, 
In  ey«ry  manner  that  they  best  coud  derise. 

For  we  onght  first  to  think  on  what  manere 

They  bring  ys  forth,  and  what  pain  they  endure 

First  in  our  birtb,  and  sith  fro  yere  to  yere 

How  buaely  they  done  their  basie  cure, 

To  keepe  vs  firo  erery  misa^enture 

In  our  youth  wban  we  haye  no  might 

.Our  selfe  to  keepe,  neither  by  day  nor  night. 

Alas,  how  may  we  say  ón  hem  bnt  wele, 

Of  whom  we  werę  fortred  and  ybore. 

And  ben  all  Qur  suocoa^,  and  erer  true  as  stele, 

And  for  our  aiske  fali  olt  they  suffer  sora^ 

.Without  women  were  all  our  joy  lore, 

Wherfore  we  oag^t  all  women  to  obey 

In  all  goodn«Bse,  I  can  np  morę  say. 

Tbis  is  wetl  knoyrae,  and  hathhen  or  tbis, 
That  women  ben  canśe  of  aU  lightuesse, 
Of  knighthood,  mMore,  ^schuiiig  all  mallis, 
Encrease  of  worship,  and  of  «tl  wqftbi9e«8e,£ne»e, 
Thereto  curteis  and  meke,  and  groAnd  of  all  good« 
Olad  and  merry,  and  tme  in  every  wise 
That  any  gentill  herte  can  thinke  (ftr  derise. 

And  though  any  woald  trust  to  your  Tntnith, 
And  to  your  faire  words  wonld  augfat  asaent, 
In  good  foith  me  thinketh  it  wer  greftt  ruth, 
That  other  women  shald.for  hhr  gili  be  shent, 
That  never  knew,  ne  wist  nought  of  hir  eotent, 
Ne  list  not  to  beare  tbo  laire  words  ye  write, 
Which  ye  you  poine  Iro  day  to  day  teodite. 

But  who  may  beware  of  your  tales  Tntme, 
That  ye  so  busily  paint  and  eodite. 
For  ye  will  swere  that  ye  nevcr  knew, 
Ne  saw  the  woman,  neither  much  ne  Ute, 
SaTe  only  ber,  to  wbom  ye  had  delite, 
As  for  to  aerre  of  all  that  ever  ye  sey, 
And  for  ber  love  must  ye  nęeds  dey. 


Tban  will  ye  swere  that  ye  knew  oe^er  bdbiv 
What  Lorę  mm^  ne  his  dredfhll  obsemumoe, 
But  now  ye  feele  tbat  he  can  wouod  son^ 
Wherfore  ye  put  you  ioto  her  goweraMmot, 
Whom  Łove  hath  orddnd  you  to  serre  tnd  do  ple- 
With  al  your  might  your  litde  liveB  spaee,  [imki 
Which  endeth  aoGoe,  but  if  she  do  you  grace. 

And  than  to  bed  will  he  soone  drew, 
And  soone  sioke  ye  will  yoa  than  &ine. 
And  swere  fMt  your  lady  hath  you  sław, 
And  brought  you  soddaialy  in  so  high  a  paioe 
That  fro  yoor  deoth  may  no  man  you  restnine, 
With  a  daungeipns  looke  of  her  eyen  two, 
That  to  your  death  must  ye  needs  ga 

Thus  will  ye  morne,  tbus  will  ye  sigh  sore, 
As  though  your  herte  anon  in  two  wold  brest, 
And  swere  fast  that  ye  may  Utc  no  moie, 
Minę  owne  lady,  that  might  if  ye  lesŁ 
Bring  minę  berto  somedele  into  rest, 
As  if  you  list  mercy  on  me  to  haye, 
Tlios  your  yntrooth  will  erer  mercy  €rave. 

Thus  woli  ye  plain,  tho  ye  nothing  unert, 
These  Innocent  creatures  for  to  beguile, 
And  swere  to  hem,  so  woaoded  is  jrour  herte 
For  hir  love,  that  ye  may  liye  no  whilc. 
Scanly  so  long  as  one  might  go  a  mile, 
So  hieth  death  to  bring  you  to  an  end, 
But  if  your  sorerain  lady  list  you  to  amend. 

And  if  for  routh  she  comfort  you  in  aoy  wise 
For  pity  of  your  faIse  othes  sere, 
So  that  ionocent  weneth  that  it  be  as  you  de?iie, 
And  weneth  your  herte  be  as  she  may  berę, 
Thus  for  to  comfort  and  somwhat  do  you  chere: 
Than  woli  these  janglers  deme  of  ber  fuli  ill, 
And  saine  tLat  ye  haye  her  fully  at  your  viU. 

I^  how  ready  hir  tonges  been,  and  prest 
To  speake  harme  of  women  causelesse, 
Alas,  why  might  ye  not  as  well  say  the  best, 
As  for  to  deme  hem  thus  guiltlesse, 
In  your  herte  iwis  there  is  no  gentilnesse, 
lliat  of  your  own  gilt  list  thus  women  fitme, 
Now  by  my  trouth,  me  think  ye  be  too  bhune. 

For  of  women  cometh  this  worMIy  wele, 
Wherfore  we  onght  to  worship  hem  evennore. 
And  though  it  misbap  one,  we  onght  fior  to  bek, 
For  it  is  all  through  bur  ialse  Iok, 
That  day  and  night  we  paine  ys  eyermore 
With  many  an  oth,  these  women  tobegdle 
With  faIse  Ules,  and  many  a  wicked  wile. 

Andif  fislsbcdesboald  be  ńcKened  and  toU 
In  womeu,  iwis  fuli  tMHith  weie. 
Not  as  in  raA  by  a  tboosand  fold, 
Fro  all  ylces  iwis  they  stand  eleane, 
In  any  thingthai  I  could  of  heaie. 
But  if  enticing  of  these  men  it  make^ 
That  hem  to  flatteron  eomen  lieyer  siake. 

I  would  fiiin  weie  wbere  eoer  ye  eond  heie, 
Without  mens  tiaing,  what  wjoneit  did  amiB, 
Forther  ye  May  get  hem,  ye  lie  firo  yere  to  yers 
And  many  a  gabhing  ye  make  to  hem  iwis. 
For  I  could  ncuer  heare,  ne  knowen  efe  this, 
Where  eoer  ye  cond  lind  in  any  place, 
That  euer  women  beffmgfat  you  of  grace. 
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There  ye  yoa  pain,  with  al)  your  fal  might, 
Witfa  all  your  berte»  waA  all  yoar  bmłncMe, 
1V>  pU— en  hem  both  by  day  and  nif  ht, 
Pnyiag  hem  of  hir  grace  and  gentilneMe, 
To  kaoe  pitie  npeo  your  great  diitrene, 
And  tbat  tbey  woułd  on  your  paine  haae  roath, 
ittl  ilea  yoQ  not,  sena  ye  mcane  bat  trouttu 

Thos  may  ye  see  tbat  tbey  ben  fauHlesse, 
And  innocent  to  all  your  werkes  tlie. 
And  all  yoar  crafts  tbat  tooch  falaeuesK, 
They  know  hem  not,  ne  may  hem  not  e^iie, 
So  tweare  ye,  tbat  ye  most  needs  die, 
Bat  if  they  woald  of  hir  womanhead 
Upon  yoo  rew»  ere  tbat  ye  be  dead. 

And  than  yom*  lady,  and  yonr  hertes  qneene 
Ye  cali  hem,  and  tberewith  ye  sighe  sore, 
And  say,  **  My  lady  I  trow  tbat  it  be  seene 
Id  wbat  plite  tbat  I  baue  liued  fuU  yore. 
Bot  now  I  bope  tbat  ye  woli  no  morę 
In  tb«M  paines  lofier  me  for  to  dwell. 
For  all  goodneMe  iwis  ye  be  the  well." 


Lo  which  a  painted  processe  can  ye  make, 
Thete  harmleMe  creatures  for  to  be^le, 
And  whan  tbey  ślepe,  ye  paine  you  to  wake. 
And  to  bethinke  you  on  many  a  wkked  wile, 
Bot  ye  sball  see  the  day  tbat  ye  shall  curM  tbe 
That  ye  to  bosily  did  your  entent  [while 

Hem  to  begnile,  tbat  &lsbed  nener  meant 

For  this  ye  know  wel,  tboagh  I  woold  lie, 
lo  vomen  is  all  trontb  and  stedfiutnesse, 
For  tn  good  faitb  I  neuer  of  hem  sie 
Bot  much  worship,  bonntie,  and  gentilnene, 
Rigbt  commmg,  faire,  and  fali  of  meeknesse, 
Good  and  glad,  and  lowly  I  you  ensure, 
Is  thb  goodły  angellike  craatnre 

And  if  it  bap  a  man  be  in  ditease, 
8he  doeth  her  bostnesse,  and  ber  fuU  paine 
With  al  her  might,  him  to  oomfbrt  and  please 
If  fn>  hb  dioease  sbe  might  him  rettraine, 
In  word  ne  deed  jrwis  sbe  voll  not  faine, 
Ikit  with  all  ber  miaht  sbe  dotb  her  businesie 
To  biing  bim  out  ot  his  heaainetse, 

Ii>  what  gentillesie  tbcM  women  baue, 
If  we  conld  knonr  it  for  oor  radenesse, 
How  basie  they  be  os  to  keepe  and  saoe, 
Both  in  heale,  and  aiso  in  sicknesse, 
And  alway  rigbt  torrie  for  oar  distresse, 
In  enery  manoer*  thtlu  shew  tbey  routb, 
Tbat  in  hem  is  nil  goodnesse  and  trouth. 

And  sith  we  find  in  hem  gentUoesse  and  trouth, 
Worship,  bountie,  and  kindnesse  euermore^ 
htt  nener  this  geńtilleise  throgb  yomr  skmth 
In  hir  kind  troath  be  angbt  fbrlore 
That  in  women  is,  and  hath  ben  fali  yore. 
For  in  renerence  of  tbe  Heauens  queene, 
We  oagbt  to  worship  all  women  tbat  beiene* 

For  of  all  creatores  that  «ner  wer  get  and  botne^ 
Iluś  wote  ye  well  a  wonnn  was  the  best, 
By  her  was  recoueied  the  blisse  that  we  bad  lone^ 
And  throagh  the  woman  shail  we  come  to  rcst. 
And  ben  ysnned,  if  that  onr  selfe  lest, 
Wherefore  me  thinketb,  if  tbat  we  bad  grace, 
We  uoghtca  honoor  wonen  in  erery  plaoe. 


Therefore  I  redę,  that  to  oor  \mH  fcnd, 

Fro  this  time  forth,  while  that  we  baue  space, 

That  we  baue  trespaced,  pursoe  to  amend, 

Praying  our  ladie  well  of  all  grace 

To  bring  us  anta  that  bKsful  place, 

There  as  sbe  and  all  gsod  woomu  sbal  be  io  fera 

In  Heanen  abooe,  among  the  angels  derę. 
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In  tbis  book  is  shewed  how  the  deeds  of  all  men 
and  women,  be  they  good  or  bad,  are  carried  by 
report  to  postenty* 


Gon  tooma  ns  enery  dream  to  good. 

For  it  is  wonder  thing  by  the  rood 

To  my  wit,  what  canseth  swenens 

On  the  morrow,  or  on  enens. 

And  why  the  efiect  ibiloiielb  of  some. 

And  of  some  it  shal  neue»  tome, 

Why  tbat  it  is  an  auision. 

And  why  this  is  a  reaelatioa, 

Wby  this  a  dreame,  why  that  a  sweuen,. 

And  not  to  euery  man  liche  euen, 

Why  this  a  fantome,  wby  that  oracles, 

I  not:  but  who  so  of  these  miraoles 

The  causes  know  bet  than  I, 

Deflne  be,  for  I  cerlainely 

Ne  can  hem  not,  ne  neaer  thinke    . 

To  basie  my  wit  for  toswinlie 

To  know  of  hir  signifloatiofis. 

Tbe  gendres,  ne  distinctions 

Of  tbe  times  of  hem,  ne,tbe  causes, 

Or  why  tbis  is  morę  than  that  is, 

Or  yeue  folkes  compIexiQfM, 

Make  hem  dreame  of.refliBCtioas, 

Or  else  thos,  as  other  saine, 

For  the  great  feeblenesse  of  bir  brain» 

By  abstinence,  or  by  sicknesse, 

Prisoo,  strife  or  great  distresse, 

Or  els  by  disordicaunce, 

Or  natural  accnstomaance, 

That  some  men  be  too  cnrioas 

In  studie,  or  melancolios, 

Or  thus,  so  inly  fuli  of  drede, 

That  no  man  męj  bim  bote  redę, 

Or  els  that  deuo^ioa 

Of  some,  and  contemplation, 

Causen  such  dreames  pft,     < 

Or  that  tbe  croell  lifeTnsoft 

Of  hem  that  loues  l^deu, . 

Oft  hopen  mach  or  dreden, 

That  purely  hir  impressions 

Causen  hem  to  baue  yisioos, 

Or  if  spirits  han  tbe  might 

To  make  folke  to  dreame  on  night, 

Or  if  tbe  soole  of  proper  kind, 

Be  so  perfite  as  men  find,- 

That  it  wote  wbat  is  to  come, 

And  that  be  wameth  all  and  some 

Of  eueriche  of  hir  auentures^ 

By  auisions,  or  by  figurę^ 
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But  that  onr  flesb  hath  no  might 

To  ▼odentand  ii  ańf  ht. 

For  it  ia  waned  too  derkely, 

But  why  the  cause  i8»  not  wote  I, 

Weil  worth  of  tfais  thtng  clerkes, 

Tbat  treaten  of  that,  aad  of  other  werkes^ 

For  I  of  nonę  opinion 

Nill  as  now  make  ipention, 

But  only  that  the  holy  rood 

Tourne  tb  euery  dreame  to  good, 

For  ueuer  sith  I  was  borne, 

Ne  no  man  els  me  beforoe, 

Mette  I  trow  stedfaętly 

So  wonderfull  a  dreame  as  I. 

The  tenth  day  now  of  December, 
The  which,  as  1  can  remember, 
I  woU  you  tellen  euerydele. 
Bot  at  my  beginniag  trnsteth  wele, 
I  woli  make  inuocationi 
With  a  deuout  speciall  deuOtiou 
Unto  the  god  of  sleepe  anone, 
That  dwellcth  in  a  caue  of  stonc, 
Upon  a  streame  that  commeth  fro  Lete, 
That  is  a  flood  of  Heli  ynswete, 
Beside  a  fulke,  that  men  clepe  Ciroerie^ 
There  sleepeth  aye  this  god  vnmerie, 
With  his  ślepie  thotisand  8onnis> 
That  alway  to  sleepe  hir  wonne  H 
And  to  this  god  that  I  of  redę, 
Pny  I,  that  he  woli  me  spede, 
My  sweuen  for  to  tell  aright, 
If  euery  dreame  stand  in  his  roight, 
And  he  that  mooer  is  of  al) 
That  is  and  was,  and  ener  shall, 
80  giue  hem  joy  that  it  here, 
Or  all  that  they  dreame  to  yere, 
And  for  to  stand  a\V  in  grace 
Of  hir  loues,  or  in  what  plaee 
That  hem  were  leuest  for  to  stond. 
And  shield  hem  from  pouertie  and  shodd, 
And  from  euery  rnhoppe  and  disease, 
And  send  hem  that  may  hem  please, 
That  taketh  well  and  scometh  nonght, 
Ne  it  misdeme  in  hir  thoaght, 
Through  malicious  enteotion, 
And  who  so  through  presnmption,  ^ 

Or  hate,  or  scome,  or  through  enuie, 
Pispite,  or  yape,  or  feUonie, 
Misdeme  it,  pray  I  Jesus  good, 
Dreame  he  barefoot,  or  dreame  he  shood, 
That  euery  harme  that  any  man 
Hath  had  sith  the  world  began, 
Befall  bim  thereof,  or  he  sterue, 
And  graunt  that  be  may  it  deserue. 

Lo,  with  right  such  a  conclusionf 
As  had  of  his  auision 
Cresus,  that  was  king  of  Łid^, 
That  high  Tpon  a  gibbet  dide, 
ITbis  praier  shall  be  hane  of  me^ 
I  am  no  bette  in  charite. 


I^ow  herken,  as  I  baoe  you  sayd, 
What  that  I  mette  or  I  abniyd, 
Of  December  the  tenth  day, 
Whan  it  was  nigbt,  to  ślepe  I  lay, 
Right  as  I  was  wont  to  done, 
And  fell  asieepe  wonder  sonę, 
As  he  that  was  weary  fbrgOi 
Oa  płlgrimage  mites  two 


To  the  corpes  of  saint  Leonard; 
To  maken  lithe^  that  erst  was  hard. 

But  as  I  slept,  me  metis  {  was 
Włthin  a  tempie  ymade  of  glas, 
In  whioh  there  were  mo  images 
Of  gold,  standing  in  sundry  stages, 
In  mo  ricfa  tabernacies, 
And  with  perre  mo  pinacles, 
xind  mo  cnriouB  portraitares. 
And  c|ueint  manner  of  fignres 
Of  gold  worke,  than  I  saw  ener. 

But  eertahtty  I  nist  neuer 
Where  that  it  was,  but  well  wist  I, 
It  was  of  Uenus  redely 
This  tempie,  for  m  portreiture, 
I  saw  anon  right  ber  figurę 
Naked  fleeting  in  a  sc&, 
And  aiso  on  ber  bead  parde, 
Her  rosę  garland  wbite  and  red. 
And  her  cOmbe  to  kembe  ber  hed, 
Her  doues,  and  dan  Cupido, 
Her  blind  sonne,  and  Uulcano, 
That  in  his  face  was  fuli  browne. 

But  as  I  romed  vp  and  downe, 
I  found  that  on  the  wali  there  was 
Thus  written  on  a  table  of  bras. 

"  I  woli  now  sing  if  that  I  can, 
The  armes,  and  also  the  man, 
Tbat  first  ćame  through  bis  destinie 
Fugitife  fro  Troy  the  oountrie, 
Into  Itaile,  with  fuli  much  pine, 
Unto  the  stronda  of  Łauine : " 
And  tho  began  tbe  story  anon^ 
As  I  sball  tellen  yoa  ecbone. 

First  saw  I  the  destractkia 
Of  Troy,  thiougi  the  Greeke  Sinon, 
'  With  his  faise  Tutrue  forsweąrings. 
And  with  his  chere  and  bis  lesings 
Madę  a  borse,  brought  into  Troy, 
By  which  Troyans  lost  all  hhr  joy. 

And  after  tUs  was  gnraed,  alas, 
.  How  Uions  castle  assaiłed  waa 
And  won,  and  king  Priannn  aiaine. 
And  Polites  bis  fonne  certaine, 
Dispitously  of  dan  PIrms. 

And  next  that  saw  I  how  Uenos 
Wban  that  she  saw  tbe  castle  breud, 
0owne  from  Heanen  she  g^an  diseend« 
And  had  her  sonne  Eneaa  to  flee» 
And  how  be  fled,  and  how  Ibnt  hn 
Escaped  was  from  al!  the  proes^ 
And  tooke  his  father,  old  Anchiies, 
And  bare  bim  on  his  backa  away, 
Crying  "  Alaa  and  welaway," 
The  which  Anchises  in  his  band 
Bare  tho  the  goda  of  thn  land, 
Thilke  that  nnbMnned  wtera. 

Than  saw  I  nest  all  in  lece^ 
How  Crusa,  dan  HDens  wf  le, 
Whom  that  he  ioned  nil  his  lifi^ 
And  her  yong  Kittiin  inio, 
And  eke  Aacanhia  ńko, 
Fledden  eke  witii  drerie  chere, 
That  it  was  pitle  forto  here, 
And  in  a  fbit«st  as  tliey  wenty 
At  a  tooming  of  a' went, 
How  Crnsa  was  ylost,  alas, 
Tbat  redę  not  f  f  how  that  it  waa^ 
How  he  her  sought,  and  how  ber  gtaolt 
Bad  bim-  ffi«  the  Oreefcsa  host^ 
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Aiid  laid  be  musŁ  inlo  Uaile, 
As  was  his  destinie,  sauns  fatie, 
.  Tiiat  it  was  pitie  for  to  heare, 
Whao  ber  spirit  gan  appeare 
Tbe  words  that  she  to  him  saied, 
And  ibr  to  keepe  ber  sooDe  him  praied. 

There  saw  I  grauen  eke  bo«  be. 
His  fetber  eke,  and  bis  mtm^ 
Witb  bis  ships  gan  to  Mile 
Toward  the  countrey  of  Itaile, 
As  streigbt  as  they  inigbten  go, 

Tbere  saw  I  eke  tbe  cruell  Jono, 
Tbat  art  dan  Jupitera  wife, 
That  hast  ybated  aU  tby  life 
AlItbeTroyanblood, 
TŁen  and  ery  as  thou  were  wood 
On  Eołns,  tbe  god  of  wmds, 
To  blowen  ont  of  all  kmda 
So  lond,  tbat  be  sbodd  drench 
I^»  lady,  groome,  and  wencb 
Of  ali  tbe  Troyana  nation, 
Witboat  any  of  bir  salnation. 

There  saw  I  ftuch  tempeat  ariie, 
Tbat  enery  bertę  might  agnae, 
1^  lee  it  painted  on  tbe  wali. 

Tbere  saw  I  eke  granen  withall 
UeBU8»  bow  ye  my  lady  derci 
Weeping  witta  fuli  wofall  chere, 
^yng  Jupiter  on  hie 
To  saue  and  keepe  that  nanie 
OftbatTroyanEoeas, 
Sith  tbat  be  ber  aonnewas. 
There  saw  I  Joues  Uenus  klatei 
I     Aod  graanted  wat  of  the  tempest  lnie. 
Tbere  aaw  I  bow  tbe  tempest  ttent. 
And  bow  with  all  pine  he  went, 
And  pnuely  tooke  a  riuage 
bto  tbe  countrey  of  Carthage, 
And  on  the  morów  bow  that  be, 
And  a  knight  tbat  height  Achate, 
Metten  with  Uenoe  tbat  day, 
Going  in  a  queint  anrny, 
As  ihe  bad  be  an  bnnterette, 
With  wind  blowing  ^poo  ber  trene, 
And  bow  Eneas  began  to  plahie, 
Whan  be  knew  ber,  of  hia  pałne, 
<Aod  bow  bis  sbipa  dineint  wenę, 
Orels  ytoat,  he  nist  where, 
Uo«  she  gan  him  eomfort  tho, 
And  bade  him  to  Cartage  go. 
And  there  he  abouM  his  felke  ihid, 
That  in  the  sea  were  left  behind, 
And  shortly  of  this  thing  to  pace, 
Sbe  madę  Eneas  so  in  graoe 
Of  Dido,  queene  of  that  eoontre, 
Tbat  shortly  for  to  tellen,  ^e 
Became  his  loue,  and  let  him  do 
All  that  wedding  longeth  to, 
What  shoald  I  speake  it  morę  qQaint, 
Or  paine  me  my  words  to  painl^ 
To  speake  of  loae,  it  woli  not  be, 
I  cannot  of  that  fiacnltej 
And  eke  to  tellen  of  the  maoere 
Hov  they  fint  aoquainted  were, 
It  were  a  loog  processe  to  tell, 
Andooer  kmg  for  yoa  to  dwdi. 

Tbere  saw  I  gnue,  how  Eneas 
Told  to  Oido  eaery  caas, 
That  him  was  ttdde  vpon  the  see. 
And  eft  grauen  was  how  that  ^e 


Madę  of  him  shortly  at  a  word, 
Her  life,  ber  k>ue,  her  lost,  ber  lord. 
And  did  to  him  all  reuerence, 
And  laid  on  him  all  the  dispence, 
Tbat  any  woman  might  do^ 
Wening  it  bad  all  be  so, 
As  he  ber  awore,  and  bereby  dened 
That  he  was  good,  for  he  such  aeemed. 

Alas,  what  barme  dolh  apparencei 
Whan  it  is  folse  in  eaislence. 
For  he  to  her  a  traitoor  was, 
Wherefore  sbe  sk>w  her  selfe  alas . 

Lo,  how  a  woman  doth  amis, 
To  loue  him  tbat  rnknowen  is, 
For  by  Christ  lo  tbos  it  fonth, 
It  is  not  ail  gold  tbat  glaretb. 
For  abo  hrouke  I  well  minę  head, 
There  may  be  vnder  goodlihead 
Couered  many  a  sbreud  Tice, 
Therefore  be  no  wight  io  fiioe^ 
To  take  a  loue  onely  for  cherę^ 
Or  speech,  or  for  fiiendly  manere. 
For  this  aball  euery  woman  find, 
Hiat  some  man  of  his  pwre  kind 
Woli  shewen  ootwaid  tbe  foirsst, 
Tin  be  hane  caugfat  that  what  him  lest^ 
And  than  woU  he  causes  find, 
And  swere  how  sbeis  ^nkind, 
Or  false,  or  prinie,  or  double  was, 
All  this  say  I  by  Eneas 
And  Dido,  and  her  nice  łest, 
Tbat  loned  all  to  soone  a  góest, 
Wherefore  I  woli  say  o  pronerbe, 
Tbat  be  that  fuUy  knoweth  the  herfoe, 
May  safely  lay  it  to  his  eie, 
Withouten  drede  this  is  no  He. 

Bot  let  vs  speake  of  Bneas, 
How  he  betraied  ber,  alas, 
And  left  her  fuli  ynkindly. 

So  whan  she  saw  all  nterly, 
That  he  wonld  her  of  tronth  faile. 
And  weodeo  from  her  into  Itaile, 
She  gan  to  wring  her  bandes  twa 

"  Alas*'  (quod  sbe) «'  that  me  is  wq, 
Alas,  is  euery  man  thus  trne, 
That  euery  yere  woli  bane  a  new, 
If  it  so  long  time  endure, 
Or  elsthree  paianenture^ 
And  thus  of  one  he  woU  haoe  (arna 
In  magnifying  of  his  owne  name, 
Another  for  friendship  fayeth  be. 
And  yet  there  shall  the  third  be, 
Tbat  is  taken  for  delite, 
Lo,  or  els  for  singnłar  proflte  s" 
In  sncb  words  gan  oomplaina 
Dido  of  ber  great  paine, 
As  me  mette  dreaming  rsadily. 
Nonę  otber  authottr  alledga  woli  I. 

"  Alas"  (quod  she)  '<  my  sweet  hertcu 
Hane  pitie  on  my  sorrowcs  smaft. 
And  slea  me  not,  go  not  away. 

«  O  wofoU  Dido,  weUway** 
(Quod  she)  ynto  her  selfe  tba 

"  O  Eneas  what  woli  ye  do, 
O  that  yoor  lone  ne  your  hond, 
That  ye  swore  with  yoor  rigfat  heod, 
Ne  my  cruell  death"  (qQod  she) 
<<  May  bold  you  still  here  wHh  me. 

**  O,  haoe  ye  of  my  death  oopits^ 
Iwis  minę  owne  deare  bertę  ye 
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Kdow  fuU  weil  that  neuer  jret, 
As  hm  as  ener  I  bad  wit, 
Agiil  yoa  in  thooght  ne  in  deda. 

**  O,  baue  ye  maa  racfa  goodliliade 
In  speech,  aod  nener  a  dalc  of  troath, 
Alas  that  ener  had  roulh 
Aay  woman  od  a  Mse  maa. 

"  Now  I  see  well,  aad  tell  caa. 
We  wretched  womea  cao  no  art. 
For  certaine,  for  the  meie  part, 
Thos  we  been  seroed  eueńchoDe, 
How  sore  that  ye  men  ean  grone, 
AnoD  as  we  baye  yoa  reodaed, 
Certainly  we  been  dećeioed, 
For  thfmgh  yoar  looclest  a  season, 
Wait  vfton  the  coochukm. 
And  eke  how  ye  ditermine, 
And  for  the  morę  part  defoe, 
O  welaway  that  I  was.bama. 
For  throogh  you  my  name  is  lome. 
And  minę  aćts  redde  and  song 
Oner  all  this  land  in  eaery  toog. 

*'  O  wickrd  Famę,  for  there  iiis 
Notbing  80  swift  lo  as  sbe  is, 

0  sootb  is,  euery  tbing  is  wist, 
Thongh  it  be  oouerde  with  the  mist, 
Eke  thoagh  1  migbt  dureń  ener, 
That  I  bane  done  reconer  I  neum', 
lliat  it  ne  sball  be  said,  alas, 

1  fhamed  was  throogb  Eneas, 
And  that  I  sball  thus  judged  be : 

"  Lo  right  as  sbe  batb  done,  now  sbe 
Woli  done  eftsoones  hardely, 
Thos  say  the  people  priudy  i" 
'Bat  that  is  done,  nis  not  to  done, 
Bat  all  ber  complaint  ne  ber  monę 
Certaine  aaaileth  ber  not  a  Mre, 
And  whan  sbe  wist  soothly  be 
Was  forth  into  his  ship  agone, 
Sbe  into  chamber  went  anone. 
And  called  on  ber  snster  Annę, 
And  gan  ber  to  complaine  than, 
And  said,  that  sbe  cause  was, 
That  sbe  firs|;  looed  bim  alas. 
And firstconnsailed  ber thereto, 
Bttt  what,  whan  this  was  said  and  do, 
Sbe  roft  ber  sebien  to  the  bertę. 
And  deide  througb  the  wounds  smart. 
But  all  tbe  mamier  how  sbe  deide. 
And  all  the  words  bow  sbe  seide, 
Wbo  so  to  know  it  batb  piturpose, 
(  Redę  Uirgile  in  Eaeidot, 
Or  the  Pistels  of  Onide, 
What  that  sbe  wrote  or  that  sbe  dide, 
And  nerę  it  too  loi^  to  endite. 
By  Ood  I  would  it  berę  write. 
But  welaway,  the  barme  and  ronth 
That  hath  betide  for  soch  yntiootb, 
As  men  may  oft  in  bookes  redę. 
And  all  day  seene  it  yet  in  dede, 
That  for  to  tbinken  it  tene  is. 

Lo  Demopbon,  duke  of  Atbenis, 
How  be  forswore  bim  folsely. 
And  traied  PbiUis  wiekadly, 
Tbat  kings  donghter  was  of  Thraoe, 
And  fołsely  gta\  his  tearme  pace. 
And  whan  sbe  wist  that  ba  was  folse, 
Sbe  hong  ber  selfe  right  by  tbe  balsę, 
For  be  had  dona  ber  auch  ▼ntrootb, 
U^  was  not  this  a  wo  and  routb. 


Eke  looke  how  faise  and  redieics 

Was  to  Briseida  Achilles, 

And  Parts  io  Oenone, 

Aod  Jason  to  Hipsipbile, 

And  eft  Jason  to  Medea, 

And  Hercules  to  Dianira, 

For  be  left  ber  for  lolee, 

Tbat  madę  bim  take  bis  deatb  parde. 

How  folse  was  eke  Thcseos, 
That  as  the  stone  telleth  ts» 
How  be  betraied  Adriana, 
Tbe  deuill  be  his  souies  bane, 
For  had  be  laughed  or  yloored, 
He  most  baue  been  all  deuoured, 
If  Adriane  ne  had  be. 
And  for  sbe  bad  of  bim  pite, 
Shc  madę  bim  fro  the  death  escape, 
And  be  madę  ber  a  fuli  folse  japę, 
For  after  this  withio  a  wbile, 
He  left  ber  sleeping  in  an  isle, 
Oesart  akme  right  in  the  see, 
And  stale  away,  and  let  ber  bee. 
And  tooke  ber  suster  Pbedra  tbo 
With  bim  and  gan  to  ship  go. 
And  yet  he  bad  swome  to  berę. 
On  all  tbat  eaer  he  could  swere, 
Tbat  so  sbe  saued  bim  bis  life, 
He  would  Uken  her  to  his  wife. 
Por  sbe  desired  notbing  els, 
In  certaine,  as  the  booke  vs  tełs. 

But  for  to  excose  tbis  Eneas 
Fullichc  of  all  bis  great  liespas, 
Tbe  booke  saitb  saans  faile, 
Tbe  gods  bad  bim  go  to  luile, 
And  leaaen  Affrickes  regionu. 
And  foire  Dido  and  ber  boun, 
Tbo  saw  I  graue  bow  to  Itaiłe 
Dan  Eneas  gan  for  to  saile. 
And  how  tbe  tempeart.  all  began. 
And  how  he  lost  bis  steicsman, 
Wbich  tbat  the  steme,  or  he  tooke  keepe, 
Smote  ouer  the  hord  as  be  sieepa. 

And  aiso  saugh  I  how  Sibile 
And  Eneas  beside  an  isle^ 
To  Heli  went  for  to  see 
His  fotber  Anchises  the  free> 
And  how  be  tbere  foond  Palimums, 
And  also  Dido,  and  Deiphebw, 
And  eueriche  toorment  eke  in  Heli 
Saw  he,  wbich  long  is  for  to  tell, 
Wbich  paines  wbo  so  list  to  kaopw, 
He  most  redę  many  a  row 
In  Uergile  or  in  C)audian, 
Or  Daunt,  tbat  it  tellen  can. 

Tbo  saw  I  eke  all  tbe  ariuaile 
Tbat  Eneas  had  mada  in  Itaile, 
And  with  king  Lattn  bis  treate, 
And  all  the  batUiles  that  be 
Was  at  bimselfe,  and  his  knigbts» 
Or  be  had  all  iwonne  his  rights. 
And  bow  he  Tomus  reft  bis  life, 
And  wan  Lauina  to  his  wife. 
And  all  the  mameUons  signala 
Of  tbe  gods  celestials, 
How  maugre  Juno,  Eneas 
For  all  her  sleight  and  bar  oompaą 
Acheued  all  his  anentnre. 
For  Jupiter  tooke  on  him  car^ 
At  the  prayer  of  Uanuff, 
Wbich  I  pray  alway  sąne  f% 
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Aiid  vs  aye  of  our  aorrowes  light. 
Whan  I  bad  seene  all  tfais  light 

lo  thn  noble  tempie  thus, 

«  Hej  lord,  thoogbt  1,  tbat  made«t  yw, 

Yet  law  I  neuer  such  noblesse 

Of  imageSjliof-  sucb  richease^ 

Al  T8«e  grauea  in  this  chorch. 

Bat  ooagbt  wote  I  wbo  did  bem  #orcb, 

Ne  where  I  am,  ne  in  wbat  coantree, 

Botoow  will  I  oat  gone  and  sce 

Rigbt  at  the  wicket  if  I  can 

Seoie  oagbt  where  steńng  any  man, 

Tbat  may  me  tellen  wheme  I  am." 
Whan  I  out  of  the  dore  came, 

I  fast  aboot  me  beheld, 

Tban  saw  I  but  a  lai^e^  .field, 

As  farre  as  ener  I  might  aee, 

Withoot  toane,  bouse,  or  tree, 
Or  bosb,  or  grasse,  or  eared  land, 

For  all  the  field  was  but  of  sand; 

As  smali  as  men  may  see  «t  ey^e 

lo  the  desart  of  Lybye, 

Ne  no  manner  creature, 

Tbat  is  yfbrmed  by  naturę, 

Ne  saw  I,  me  to  redę  or  wisse : 

"  O  Christ,'*  thoagbt  T,  <*  tbat  are  in  blisie, 

Fiom  faaton  and  illusion 

Me  sanę,'/  and  with  deaotion 

Minę  ey^  to  the  Heauen  I  cast, 

Tho  was  I  ware  lo  at  the  last, 

Tliat  hA  by  the  Sumie  on  bye» 

As  keone  migbt  I  with  minę  ey«. 

Me  tbooght  I  saw  an  egie  sore^ 

Bot  tbat  it  seemed  much  mor* 

Than  I  bad  any  egIe  yseine, 

This  is  as  sootb  as  death  certaine, 

It  was  of  goldy  and  ahooe  to  brigbt^ 

Tbat  netier  saw  men  soch  a  sight. 

But  if  the  Heauen  had  y  wonne 

AU  new  of  God  anotber  soone, 

So  shone  the  eglei  feihers  bright, 

And  somewbat  downward  gan  It  light. 
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Now  bearken  enery  mamer  man, 
Tbat  Eoglish  ynderstand  can, 
And  listeth  of  my  dreame  to  berę, 
For  nowe  at  ent  sball  ye  lere 
So  seły  and  so  dredefull  a  irision, 
Tbat  I  say  neitber  Scipion, 
Ne  king  Nabugodoooaore, 
Pharao,  Turnus,  ne  Alcanore, 
Ne  oetten  sucb  a  dreame  aa  this, 
Now  &ire  blisfull,  O  Cipris, 
So  be  my  faoonr  at  this  time, 
That  ye  me  tendite  and  rime 
Helpeth,  that  in  Pemaao  dwell, 
Beside  Elicon  the  clere  wełł. 

O  thought,  tbat  wrote  all  that  I  mat, 
And  in  the  tresorie  it  set 
Of  my  braine,  now  shall  men  see 
If  any  yertae  in  thee  bee. 
Ta  tdl  all  my  dreame  aright, 
Now  kithe  thy  engtoe  and  thy  might 

This  egle  of  which  1  haue  yon  told, 
That  with  featheia  shone  all  of  gold, 
Which  that  so  high  gan  to  aore, 
I  gan  behold  morc  and  morę, 


To  seene  ber  beauty  and  the  #onder^ 
But  neuer  was  that  dent  of  thunder, 
Ne  that  thing  tbat  men  caQ  soudre, 
That  smite  somettme  a  toure  to  poudre. 
And  in  his  swiit  comming  brend, 
I1iat  so  switbegan  downward  diseend, 
As  this  foula  wban  it  bebeld, 
That  1  a  roume  was  in  the  field. 
And  with  his  grim  pawes  strong, 
Within  his  sharpe  nailes  long, 
Me  Beyng  at  a  swappe  be  hent. 
And  with  his  sours  againe  yp  went. 
Me  carying  in  his  clawes  starkę, 
As  lightly  as  I  bad  ben  a  larke, 
How  high,  I  cannot  tellen  you, 
Por  I  came  vp,  I  nist  neuer  how. 
For  80  astonied  and  asweued 
Was  euery  ▼ertue  in  my  heued, 
Wbat  with  his  sours  and  my  dread, 
That  all  my  feeltng  gan  to  dead,  • 
For  why  it  was  a  great  afflray. 

Thus  I  long  in  bis  clawes  lay, 
Till  at  the  last  be  to  me  spake 
In  mans  voice,  and  said  *'  Awake, 
And  be  not  agnst  so  for  shame,** 
And  called  me  tho  by  my  name. 
And  for  I  should  better  sibraid, 
Me  to  awake,  thus. be  said, 
Rigbt  in  the  same  Toice  and  steoin, 
That  useth  one  that  I  can  neutn. 
And  with  that  ▼oice,  sootb  to  saine. 
My  mind  came  to  me  agaio. 
For  it  was  goodly  said  to  me, 
So  nas  it  neuer  wont  to  be, 
And  herewithal  I  gan  to  stere, 
As  he  me  in  his  feet  berey 
TiU  tbat  be  felt  that  I  had  beat. 
And  fielt  eke  tho  minę  berle  beat, 
And  tho  gan  be  me  to  disport, 
And  with  gentle  wordes  me  oomfoit, 
And  snd  twice,  ''  Saint  Mary, 
Thoo  art  a  noyous  thing  to  eary. 
And  notbiog  needeth  it  parde, 
For  also  wise  God  helpe  me, 
As  thoo  no  harme  sbalt  hane  of  thtą, 
And  this  case  tbat  betiddeth  thee  is, 
Is  for  thy  lorę  and  for  thy  proir, 
Let  see,  darst  thou  looke  yet  now, 
Be  fuli  ensured  boldely, 

<<  f  am  thy  friend,"  and  tberewtth  f 
Gan  for  to  wonder  in  my  mlnd. 

'<  O  God,"  quod  I,  *<  that  madest  all  kind, 
Shall  I  nonę  otherwise  die, 
Whether  Joąe  will  me  stellifie, 
Or  wbat  thing  may  this  signifiie, 
I  am  neitber  Enocke,  ne  Helie, 
Ne  Romulus,  ne  Ganimede, 
That  were  borę  up  as  men  tede. 
To  Heaveo  with  dan  Jupiter, 
And  madę  the  gods  biiteler :" 
Lo,  this  was  tho  my  fantasie, 
But  he  that  bare  gan  aspie, 
That  I  80  thought  and  said  tbia, 
'^  Thou  deemest  of  thy  ieKe  amis, 
For  Joue  is  not  tbereabont, 
I  dare  thee  put  fuli  out  of  donbt 
To  make  of  the  yet  a  sterre, 
Bot  ere  I  beare  thee  much  forre, 
I  will  the  tell  wbat  I  am, 
And  wbider  thoo  thait,  and  why  I  cara«, 
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To  do  thłs,  so  tbat  tbou  tak« 

Good  herte,  and  not  for  fieare  quake." 

•*  Gladly,"  quod  I,  •<  Now  we»,"  ąiiod  he : 

**  Pirat,  I  that  in  my  feet  haue  the, 

Of 'whotn  thoo  hast  feare  and  wonder, 

I  am  dwelUng  with  the  i^od  of  tbooder, 

Whłch  men  callen  Jupiter, 

That  doth  me  flien  f«lt  oft  fer 

To  do  ^U  bis  oommanadeineiit, 

And  for  thts  canse  he  hath  me  seiit 

Tothee:  herke  now  by  thy  tfoutiit 

Certaine  he  hath  of  thee  routh, 

That  tfaou  hast  so  truely 

long  senied  ententifely 

His  bliod  newe  Cupido^ 

And  faire  Uenus  also, 

Witbout  g^erdon  eaer  yei, 

And  natbelesse  hast  set  thy  wit, 

Althougb  in  thy  head  fuU  little  is, 

To  make  bookes,  songs,  and  dities 

In  rime,  or  eke  in  cadenoe. 

Aa  thou  best  csnst  in  retierence 

Of  Loue,  and  of  his  seruaimts  eke, 

That  haue  bis  sernice  sought  and  seke, 

And  painest  thee  to  praise  his  art, 

Althougb  tbou  haddest  neuer  part, 

Wherefore  ałso  €k>d  me  blesse, 

louis  halt  itgreat  humblesse. 

And  yertne  eke,  that  tfaou  wilt  make 

A  night  fuli  oft  thine  head  to  ake, 

In  thy  study  so  thou  writest. 

And  evcrmore  of  Łoue  enditest, 

In  honour  of  him  and  praisings. 

And  in  his  folkes  furtberings, 

And  in  hir  matter  all  deuisest, 

And  not  him  ne  his  folke  dispisest, 

Althougb  thou  maist  go  in  the  daunct 

Of  hem,  tbat  him  Ust  not  auaunce, 

Wherefore  as  I  said  ywis, 

Jupiter  considreth  well  this, 

And  also  beausire,  of  otberthings, 

That  is,  thou  hasta  ao  tid^gs 

Of  Looes  folke,  if  they  be  glade, 

Ke  of  notłiing  else  tbat  God  madę, 

And  not  onely  firo  ferre  oountree, 

Tbat  no  tidings  opmmen  to  tbee^ 

Not  of  thy  very  neigbboura, 

Tbat  dwellen  almost  at  thy  dores, 

Tbou  bearest  neither  tbat  ne  this. 

For  wban  thy  labonrall  done  is. 

And  hast  madę  all  tby  reckcnings 

In  stead  of  rest  and  of  new  things, 

Thou  goest  borne  totbine  bouse  anone. 

And  also  dombe  as  a  stonce  • 

Tbou  sittest  at  another  boóke, 

TiU  fttlty  dased  is  thy  lcoke. 

And  liuest  tbus  as  an  łnemite, 

Althougb  ^ine  abstineooe  is  lite. 

And  therfore  louis  thrangh  bis  gract 

Will  that  I  beare  thee  to  a  place, 

Which  ibat  bigbt  the  Honse  of  Famę, 

And  to  do  the  sport  and  gamę 

In  some  recompensation 

Of  thy  labonr  and  denotiou 

Tbat  tbou  hast  bad,  lo  caosete—e, 

To  god  Cupido  the  recbelesse. 

And  tbus  this  god  throngh  bis  merite 

Will  wttb  some  nMnoner  thing  thee  ^nite, 

So  tbat  thou  wilt  be  of  good  chere, 

jPor  trust  well  tbat  thon  sbalt  berę. 


Wbcn  we  ben  commea  there  as  I  say^ 

Mo  wonder  things  dare  I  by, 

And  of  Loues  folke  mo  tidings, 

Botb  Bootbsawes  and  lesings, 

And  mo  loues  new  begon. 

And  long  serued  till  loue  is  won. 

And  mo  louers  casuelly, 

Tbat  ben  betide,  no  man  woŁe  wby. 

But  as  a  blind  man  starteth  an  hare. 

And  morę  jolite  and  welfare, 

Wbile  tbey  find  loue  of  stele, 

As  tbink<e  men,  and  ouer  all  wełe, 

Mo  discords,  and  mo  iealouńes, 

Mo  murmures,  and  mo  noaeftries. 

And  also  mo  dissimulations, 

And  eke  foined  reparations. 

And  mo  berdes  in  two  bours 

Witbout  lasoor  or  sisours 

Ymade,  tban  graines  be  of  sands. 

And  eke  mo  boldii^;  in  mo  hands. 

And  also  mo  ronouela«mces 

Of  old  forleten  aqueintaunceS| 

Mo  loue  daies,  and  mo  accords 

Tban  on  Instruments  ben  cords. 

And  eke  of  loue  mo  escbaungcs, 

Tban  eaer  come  were  in  graunges, 

Unneth  maiest  thou  trowen  this," 

Quod  be,  "  No  so  belpe  me  God  as  wis" 

Quod  I,  «  Now  wby,"  qnod  he^  "  For  it 

Were  impossible  to  my  wit, 

Though  Famę  bad  all  the  pries 

In  all  a  realme  and  all  aspies, 

How  that  yet  be  sbould  beare  all  tbis, 

Or  tbey  espien:" — **  O  yes,  yes,** 

Qiiod  be,  to  me,  "  tbat  can  I  preue 

Ry  reason,  wortby  for  to  leue, 

So  that  tbou  giue  thine  aduertence 

To  understand  my  sentencc. 

"  First  shalt  thou  berę  wberesbe  dwelleth, 
Right  so  as  thine  owne  booke  telleth, 
Her  palais  standeth  as  I  sbałl  say 
Right  eoen  amiddes  of  the  way 
Retweene  Heauen,  Earth,  and  see, 
That  whatsoeuer  in  a4l  tfaese  three 
Is  spoken  in  priue  or  apert, 
The  way  thereto  is  so  ouert. 
And  stant  eke  in  so  just  a  f^ace, 
Tbat  enery  sowne  mote  to  it  pace, 
Or  what  so  commeth  from  any  tong. 
Be  rowned,  red,  or  song, 
Or  spoken  in  suertie  or  drede, 
Certaine  it  mote  tbidcr  nede. 

**  Now  bearken  well,  for  wby  I  wiTł 
Tellen  thee  a  proper  skilU 
And  a  worthy  demonstration 
In  minę  imagination* 

"  Gefiiray,  tbou  wotest  weU  this, 
Tbat  eoery  kindely  thing  tbat  is, 
Hath  a  kindely  stede  tbere  hc 
May  best  in  it  conserued  be^ 
Unto  which  place  euery  thing, 
Thrpugb  his  kindely  encliaing, 
Meueth  for  to  comQ  to, 
Whan  tbat  it  is  away  tberefro, 
As  tbus,  lo  how  thou  maist  al  day  see, 
Take  any  thing  tbat  beauie  bee, 
As  stone  or  lead,  or  thing  of  weigbt, 
Aiłd  beare  it  neuer  so  bie  on  beight, 
T.^  go  thine  hand,  it  falletb  downe, 
Kight  so  say  I  by  fire  or  sowne 
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Or  smoke,  or  other  things  light, 
Alwsy  they  seeke  upward  on  height, 
Ught  tbings  up,  and  downward  cbajó^e, 
While  enerich  of  hem  be  at  large. 
And  for  tbis  cause  thou  majst  well  see, 
That  eaery  riaer  uato  tbe  tee 
Enclined  b  to  go  by  kind, 
And  by  these  skiUes,  as  I  find, 
Hane  fishes  dwelling  iii  flood  and  see^ 
Aod  trees  eke  on  tbe  eartb  be» 
Tbos  eueiy  tbing  by  bis  reasoo 
Hatb  his  owo  proper  nuuiBiony 
To  which  be  seeketh  to  repaire, 
There  as  it  shoald  nat  appaire. 

"  Lo,  this  sentence  is  knowne  oo«tb 
Of  eaery  philosopbers  moatb, 
As  Aristotle  and  dan  Platone, 
Aod  oŁber  clerkes  many  one, 
Aod  to  confirme  my  reasoun, 
Thon  wost  well  that  speech  is  souo^ 
Or  else  no  man  might  it  faere, 
No«  herke  what  I  woli  thee  lere. 

'*  Sowne  is  not  but  eyre  ybroken,   , 
And  euery  speech  that  is  spokeo, 
Lood  or  prine,  fbule  or  faire, 
In  his  substaunce  is  but  atre, 
For  as  flame  is  but  ligbted  smoke^ 
Rłght  so  is  sowne  eyrfs  ybroke. 
Bat  this  may  be  in  many  wise^ 
Of  which  I  will  thee  deyise, 
As  sowne  oommeth  of  pipę  or  harpe^ 
fet  when  a  pipę  is  bkmen  sharpe, 
The  eyre  is  twist  with  Tiolence, 
And  rent :  la,  tbis  is  my  sentence 
£ke,  whan  men  barpeirtrings  smite^ 
Whfder  it  be  much  or  lite, 
Ią  with  the  stroke  tbe  eyre  it  breketh, 
And  rigbt  so  breaketh  it  whan  men  speketb, 
Tbos  wost  thon  well  wbat  tbing  is  speach, 
Now  beneefortb  I  will  thee  teacb, 
Raw  eaerich  speech,  yoicci  or  soun« 
Tbroagh  hb  mnltiplicatioun, 
Thoogh  it  were  piped  of  a  monse^ 
Mote  needs  cotne  to  Fames  Hous^ 
I  proue  it  thns,-  take  beed  now 
Bj  ezperience,  for  if  that  thou 
Tbrew  in  a  water  now  a  sione, 
Well  wost  thou  it  will  make  anooa 
A  little  roundeU  as  a  cerdet 
Fuanenture  as  broad  as  a  couercle» 
And  rigbt  anone  thon  sbalt  see  wele, 
That  wbele  cercie  wil  cause  another  whele» 
And  that  the  third,  and  so  forth  brotber, 
£aery  cercie  cansing  other, 
Broader  than  himselfe  was« 
And  thus  from  roundeU  to  compas, 
Ech  abont  other  going, 
Gsnseth  of  others  stering, 
And  mnhiplying  eaermo» 
Till  it  be  so  larre  go 
Thatitatbothbrinkesbee, 
Althoogh  thou  may  it  not  see 
Aboue,  yet  gothe  it  alway  nnder, 
Tboagh  thou  thinke  it  a  great  wonder, 
And  who  so  saith  of  trouth  I  vary. 
Bid  him  proue  the  contrary. 
And  rigbt  thus  enery  wofd  iwis, 
That  bud  or  priuie  yspoken  is, 
Moueth  fint  an  eyre  about, 
Aad  of  bis  mouing  out  of  dout 


Another  eyre  anone  is  moned, 

As  I  haue  of  the  water  prooed, 

That  euery  cercie  causetb  other, 

Rigbt  so  of  eyre  my  leue  brotber, 

Eoerich  eyre  in  other  stereth 

Morę  and  morę,  and  speech  vp  beareth, 

Or  Toice  or  noise,  word  or  soun, 

Aye  throagh  multiplication, 

Tiłl  it  be  at  the  House  of  Famę, 

Take  it  in  eamest  or  in  gamę, 

Now  hare  I  told,  if  thou  haue  mind, 

How  speech  or  sowne,  of  pure  kind 

Enclined  is  upward  to  meue, 

This  maiest  thou  fele  well  by  preue. 

And  that  same  stede  iwis, 

That  euery  tbing  enctined  to  is^ 

Hatb  his  kindlicbe  stede, 

That  sheweth  it  without  drede, 

That  kindely  the  mansioun    > 

Of  euerich  speeche  of  enery  soun. 

Be  it  either  foule  or  faire, 

Hatb  bis  kind  place  in  aire. 

And  sith  that  euery  tbing  iwis 

Out  of  bis  kind  place  iwis, 

Moueth  thider  for  to  go, 

If  it  away  be  therefiro, 

As  I  haue  before  proued  thee, 

It  sheweth  euery  soune  pard^ 

Moueth  kindely  to  pace, 

As  ap  into  his  kind  place. 

And  this  place  of  which  I  tell, 

There  as  Famę  Ust  to  dwell, 

Is  sette  amiddes  of  tbese  thret, 

Heauen,  Earth,  and  eke  the  see, 

As  most  conseruatife  the  soun, 

Than  is  this  the  oondusion, 

That  euery  speech  of  euery  man, 

As  I  thee  tell  first  began, 

Moueth  vp  on  heigbt  io  paca 

Kindly  to  Fames  place. 

**  Tell  me  this  no«  fisithfully, 
Haue  I  not  proued  thus  simply, 
Withoot  any  subtelte 
Of  speech,  or  great  proUzit^ 
Of  termes  of  pbikMopby^ 
Offiguresofpoetry, 
Or  coburs  of  rhetorike, 
Perde  it  ougbt  thee  to  like. 
For  bard  langnage,  and  bard  materr 
is  incombrous  for  to  here 
At  ones,  wost  tbou  not  well  this  ?*' 
And  1  answered  and  said  '« Yes." 

<<  Ab  ab,"  quod  be,  « lo  so  I  cai^ 
Leodly  unto  a  letid  man 
Speke,  and  shew  hńn  such  skillea, 
That  be  may  shąkę  hem  by  tbe  billes, 
So  palpable  they  shoulden  be. 
But  tel  me  this  now  pray  I  tbee, 
How  tbinketh  tbee  my  eooclnsioan  }** 

**  A  {tx)d  persuasion," 
Quod  I,  **  it  is,  aod  lyke  to  be, 
Rigbt  so  as  thou  hast  proued  me," 
**  By  Ood,*'  qaod  he,  *<  and  as  I  leue, 
Thou  sbalt  haue  it  or  it  be  eue, 
Of  euery  word  of  tbis  sentence^ 
A  profe  by  ezperience, 
And  with  tbjrne  earet  bestren  walt, 
Toppe  and  Uyłe,  and  euerideU, 
That  euery  word  that  spokeo  is, 
Gommeth  into  Fames  House  ywia, 
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Ab  i  baue  said,  what  wili  tbou  morę/* 
And  with  this  word  upper  to  lore,  . 
He  began  and  said  **  By  iaint  Jamę, 
Now  will  we  speake  alł  of  gamę. 

"  How  farest  tbou  now,*'  qiiod  he,  to  me, 
«  Well/>  qaod  I,  <<  Now  see,>*  quod  b«s, 
By  thy  trouth  yond  adowoe, 
Where  that  tbou  knowest  any  towne, 
Or  bouae,  or  any  otber  thing. 
And  whan  tbou  hast  of  oagbt  knowing, 
Łooke  that  tbou  warne  me, 
And  I  anon  sball  tell  tbee, 
How  farre  that  tbou  art  now  therefro.'* 

And  I  adowne  gan  to  loken  tbo, 
And  beheld  fields  and  plaines, 
Now  bils»  and  now  moantaineś, 
Now  valeis,  and  now  fbrefita. 
And  now  unneth  great  beests, 
Now  rincre,  now  citees, 
Now  townes,  now  great  trees, 
Now  shippes  Bayling  in  the  see. 

But  thns  soone  in  a  while  bee. 
Was  flowen  fro  tbe  ground  so  hye, 
That  all  tbe  world  as  to  minę  eye. 
No  morę  seemed  than  a  pricke, 
Or  else  was  the  eyre  so  thicke 
That  I  migbt  it  not  disceme : 
With  that  be  spake  to  me  so  yeme, 
And  said :  "  Seest  tbou  any  token, 
Or  ougbt  that  in  this  world  of  spoken  ł" 

I  said  "  Nay,»— '•  No  wooder  is," 
Oliod  be,  "  for  neuer  halfe  so  bye  as  this, 
Nas  Alezander  of  Macedon 
King,  ne  of  Romedan  Scipion, 
That  saw  in  dreame  at  point  deuise, 
Hea^en  and  Earth,  Heli  and  Paradise, 
Ne  eke  the  wretcb  Dedalus, 
Ne  his  chiłde  nice  jcharus, 
That  flewe  so  hie,  tbat  tbe  hete 
His  wyngs  roolte,  and  be  fell  wete 
In  midde  the  sea,  and  there  be  dreint, 
For  wbom  was  madę  a  great  complaint. 

"  Now  tourne  npward,"  quod  be,  "  thy  face. 
And  bebold  this  large  place, 
This  eyre,  but  looke  that  tbou  ne  bee 
Adrad  of  bem  tbat  tbou  sbalt  see. 
For  in  this  regioun  certayne, 
Dwelieth  many  a  dtezetne^ 
Of  wbich  speaketb  dan  Plato, 
Tbese  ben  the  eyrishe  beests  lo^" 
And  tho  sawe  I  all  tbe  menie, 
Botb  gone  and  also  flie. 

"  JLo,"  quod  be,  "  cast  up  thyne  eye, 
See  yonder  lo,  the  galasie, 
The  wbich  men  clepe  the  milky  way. 
For  it  is  wbite :  and  some  parfay 
Callen  it  Watling  streete, 
Tbat  ones  was  brent  with  the  heie, 
When  the  Sunnes  sonne  the  redę, 
Tbat  bi^t  Pheton,  would  lede 
Algate  bis  fitthers  cart,  and  gie. 

**  .The  cart  borse  gan  well  aspie, 
Tbat  be  coud  no  gouemannce. 
And  gan  for  to  leape  and  praunce. 
And  beare  bim  up,  and  now  doun, 
Till  be  saw  tbe  Soorpioun, 
Wbich  that  in  I)eauen  a  signe  is  yet, 
And  be  for  fere  lost  his  wit 
Of  tbat,  and  let  the  reynes  gone 
Of  his  borse*  and  they  anone 


Soone  up  to  mount,  and  downe  discende, 

Till  bothe  eyre  and  Earth  brende, 

Till  Jupiter  lo,  at  the  last 

Him  siew,  and  fro  the  carte  cast. 
<'  Lo,  is  it  not  a  g^reat  mtschaunce. 

To  let  a  foole  baue  gouemaunce 

Of  things  that  be  can  not  demaine  ?" 
And  with  this  word  sothe  for  to  saine 

He  gan  ahray  npper  to  sore, 

And  gladded  me  than  morę  and  morę, 

So  faitbfully  to  me  spake  be. 
Tbo  gan  I  to  looke  under  me, 

And  beheld  the  eyrisb  beests, 

Cloudes,  mistes,  and  tempests, 

Snowes,  bayłes,  raynes,  and  windes. 

And  than  gendring  in  bir  kindes, 

All  the  way  througb  wbich  I  came ; 

'<  O  God,*'  quod  I,  *'  tbat  madę  Adame, 

Moch  is  thy  migbt  and  noblea." 
And  tho  tbougbt  [  upon  Boece, 

Tbat  writeth  a  tbougbt  may  flie  so  hie, 

With  fethers  of  pbilosopby 

To  passen  eiierich  element. 

And  when  be  bath  so  for  ywent, 

Than  may  be  seen  behind  bis  backe, 

Cloude,  and  earth,  and  all  that  I  of  spake. 
Tho  gan  I  wenę  in  a  were. 

And  said,  "  I  wote  ^e\\  I  am  liere. 

But  whether  in  body  or  in  goost, 

I  not  jrwis,  but  God  tbou  woost," 

For  morę  clere  entendement. 
Nas  me  neuer  yet  ysent, 
And  than  thoogbt  I  on  Marcian, 
And  eke  of  Anticlandian, 

That  sotbe  was  hir  descripcion 

Of  alt  tbe  Heauens  region, 
As  for  as  that  I  saw  tbe  prere, 
And  tberefore  I  can  bem  leue. 

With  that  the  egie  gan  to  ery, 
"  Let  be,"  quod  he,  "  thy  fonUste, 
Wilt  tbou  learne  of  sterres  ougbt  ?*' 

"  Nay  certaiuly,"  quod  I,  "right  nongbt" 
'<  And  why,"  quod  be  ?  "  For  I  am  old  :*' 
"  Or  els  would  I  thee  baue  told," 
Quod  be,  '*  tbe  sterres  namcs  lo. 
And  all  the  Heauens  signs  to^ 
And  which  they  be."— "No  forec,"  quod  I. 
"  Yes  parde,"  quod  he,  "  wost  thoa  why, 
For  whan  tbou  redest  poetry, 
How  the  goddes  can  stełlify 
Birde,  fisbe,  or  him,  or  ber, 
As  the  rauin  and  otber, 
Or  Ariones  harpe  fine, 
Castor,  Polese,  or  Delphine, 
Or  Athalantes  dougbters  seuen, 
How  all  tbese  are  set  in  Heren, 
For  thougb  tbou  baue  hem  ofte  in  band, 
Yet  nost  tbou  nat  where  they  stand.** 
**  No  force,"  quod  I,  *'  it  is  no  need, 
As  well  I  leue  so  God  me  speed. 
Hem  that  writen  of  this  matere, 
As  though  I  knew  hir  places  herr. 
And  eke  tbey  semen  berę  so  bngbt, 
It  sbould  shenden  all  my  śight,    • 
To  looke  on  hem:"—"  That  may  well  be,*' 
Quod  be,  and  so  fort|i  bare  be  me 
A  wbile,  and  tbo  be  gan  to  ery, 
(That  neuer  herde  I.tbing so  hie) 
**  Uold  up  tbine  heed,  for  all  is  well, 
Saint  Julian  lo,  bonne  bosteli,  - 
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See  here  the  Honse  of  Famę  lo, 
Mayat  tboa  not  here  tbat  I  do  ?*' 

"  Wh«t  ?"  quod  I, «« The  great  sawne" 
Ouod  be,  « that  rombleth  up  and  downe 
h  Pames  Huuse  fuli  of  tidingB, 
Botb  of  fiiyre  speech  and  cbidinga^ 
And  of  falae  and  fmtbe  compouned, 
Herken  well  it  is  not  rowned. 

**  Berest  tbou  not  tbe  great  swough  V* 
«  Yes  peide,**  quod  I,  •«  wel  ynongh," 
ńaA  what  sowne  b  it  Kke,"  qaod  be  ? 

**  Peter,  lyke  the  beating  of  tbe  see," 
Onod  I,  "  against  the  roches  haJow, 
Whan  tempests  done  ber  sbippes  swalow, 
And  that  a  man  stand  oot  of  doute, 
A  mylę  tbens,  and  here  it  roate. 

'*  Or  e)s  lyke  the  humbling 
After  the  dappe  of  a  thundring, 
Wben  loais  bath  the  eyre  jrbete. 
Bot  it  doth  me  lor  feara  swete." 

"  Nay.  drede  tbee  not  tbereof,"  qaod  he, 
It  ii  Dotbing  tbat  will  byten  tbee, 
Thoo  sbaJt  l^aue  no  harme  troely." 

And  with  that  woide  both  he  and  I 
Ai  nigb  the  place  arrived  were,    * 
Ab  men  migbt  caal  with  a  apera^ 
1  oiste  how,  but  in  a  strete 
He  let  me  (aire  on  my  fsete. 
And  said,  "  Walke  forth  a  pac6 
And  tell  tbine  aduentnre  and  case, 
Tbat  thoo  shalt  flode  in  Fames  place." 

•*  Now,"  qaod  I,  *«  wbite  we  baae  space 
Tospeake,  or  tbat  I  gofro  tbae, 
For  tbe  kme  of  God  teO  me, 
In  aothe,  tbat  I  wiU  of  tbee  lere, 
IfUisDoysetbatlhere 
Be  as  I  haue  herde  tbee  tell, 
Of  folke  that  done  in  earth  dwełl. 
And  oommeth  here  in  tbe  same  wise, 
At  I  tbee  berd  or  tbia  deuise, 
And  tbat  here  liues  body  nis 
b  all  tbat  bouse  tbat  yonder  is, 
That  maketh  all  this  loode  fara." 

"  No,**  qaod  hc,  «•  by  saint  Clare, 
And  also  wisse  God  redę  me. 
Bat  o  tbing  I  will  warne  tbee, 
Of  tbe  which  tbou  wilt  haoe  wonder. 

"  Ią  to  the  House  of  Parne  yonder, 
Tboa  woite  bow  commetb  enery  speach, 
^  needeth  not  the  efte  to  teach. 
Bot  aoderrtand  now  right  well  this, 
Whea  any  speach  yconien  is^ 
Up  to  tbe  patais  anone  right, 
It  wezeth  like  the  same  wigbt, 
Which  that  tbe  worde  in  earth  spake, 
Be  he  dothed  in  reed  or  blake. 
And  bath  so  ^ery  his  likenesse. 
And  spake  tbe  worde  that  tbou  wUt  gesse, 
Tbat  it  tbe  same  body  be, 
Man  or  womao,  he  or  słie. 

"  Aod  is  not  this  a  wonder  thing,** 
"  Yes,"  quod  1  tho,  *f  by  Heanen  king  » 
And  with  this  worde  "  farawell,"  qaod  be, 
"  And  berę  will  I  abide  thee^ 
And  God  of  Heauen  seod  thee  grace, 
Some  good  to  Icame  in  this  pliu:«," 
And  I  of  him  tooke  leaue  anone. 
And  gaa  fbrth  to  tbe  palays  gone. 
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Gon  df  science  and  of  ligbt, 
Apolk)  throngb  thy  great  might, 
This  littell  last  booke  now  tbou  gi6, 
Now  tbat  I  will  for  maistrie, 
Here  art  potenciall  be  shewde, 
Bot  for  the  rime  is  light  ^bid  lewde, 
Yet  make  it  somewhat  agreeable, 
Though  some  Tcrse  ibyle  in  a  sillable,' 
And  that  I  do  no  diligence, 
To  sbewe  craft,  bat  sentence, 
And  If  deuine  vertae  tbou 
Wilt  helpe  me  to  shetre  now, 
fliat  in  my  heed  ymarked  is, 
Lo,  tbat  is  for  to  meanen  this, 
The  Honse  of  Parne  for  to  discrlntf, 
Tbou  shalt  see  me  go  as  bliuć 
Unto  tho  next  laurer  I  see. 
And  kisse  it,  for  it  is  thy  trec,' 
Now  eutre  in  my  bresŁ  adone.' 

Wlien  I  was  frora  the  Egle  goiie/ 
I  gan  behold  Tpon  this  place. 
And  certa  ine  or  I  further  passe, 
i  woli  you  all  the  shappe  deuise, 
Of  house  and  citee,  and  all  the  wise, 
How  I  gan  to  this  place  approch, 
That  stood  Tpon  so  hie  a  roch, 
Hyer  staodeth  nooe  in  Spayue, 
But  yp  I  dambe  with  moch  payner 
And  though  to  climbe  greued  meC/ 
Yet  I  ententifo  was  to  see, 
And  for  to  poren  wondre  Iow, 
If  I  ooude  any  wise  yknow 
WhaŁ  maner  stone  tbis  roche  was, 
For  it  was  lyke  a  Jimed  glas. 
But  tbat  it  shone  fuli  morę  clere, 
But  of  what  congeled  matere 
It  was,  I  niste  redely. 
But  at  the  last  ^ied  I, 
And  fbund  tbat  it  was  euerydele, 
A  roche  of  yse  and  not  of  stele, 
Thought  I  **  By  saint  Thomas  of  Kent;, 
Tbis  were  a  feebłe  foundement. 
To  builden  on  a  place  hie, 
He  ougbt  him  little  to  gloriAe, 
That  bereon  bilte,  God  so  me  saue.*' 

Tho  sawe  I  all  the  hall  ygraue 
With  iamous  folkes  names  fele, 
That  had  been  in  moch  wele. 
And  hir  fkmes  wide  yblow. 
But  well  ynneth  might  1  know 
Any  letters  for  to  redę 
Hir  names  by,  for  out  of  drede, 
They  weren  almost  of  tbawed  so, 
l*hat  of  the  letters  one  or  two 
Were  molte  away  of  euery  name, 
So  Tnfamous  was  weze  ber  fome, 
But  men  say,  what  may  ener  last. 

Tho  gan  1  in  minę  hertecast, 
Tbat  they  were  molte  away  for  heate, 
And  not  away  with  stormes  beate, 
For  on  that  otber  side  1  sey, 
Of  tbis  bill,  that  nortbward  ley, 
How  it  was  written  fuli  of  names, 
Of  folke  that  had  afore  great  fames, 
Of  old  time,  and  yet  they  were 
As  fresb  as  men  had  written  hem  tbere 
The  self-day,  or  tliat  boure 
That  I  on  hem  gan  to  ponre, 
Aa 
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But  well  I  wiite  what  tt  madę, 
IŁ  was  ooDserued  with  the  shade, 
Ali  the  writing  tbat  I  sie, 
Of  a  castell  that  so  itoode  oo  bie, 
And  stoode  eke  in  so  cold  a  p]ace» 
That  heate  might  it  not  de&ce, 

Tho  gan  I  on  this  bill  to  goae. 
And  found  on  the  ooppe  a  wone, 
That  all  the  men  that  been  on  Kue, 
Ne  han  the  conning  to  djtcńue 
The  beaate  of  that  ilke  place, 
Ne  coud  caste  no  compace. 
Soch  another  for  to  make, 
That  might  of  beauty  be  his  make, 
Ne  90  wonderly  jrwrooghty 
That  it  astonieth  yet  my  thought, 
And  maketh  all  my  witte  to  swinke 
On  this  castell  for  to  thinke, 
So  that  the  great  beautie, 
The  caste,  crafte,  and  curioatie, 
Ne  can  1  not  to  you  deuise, 
My  witte  ne  may  me  not  suffis^ 
But  nathelesae  ail  the  substaunce 
I  haue  yet  in  my  remembraunce. 
For  why  me  thought  by  saint  Gile, 
All  was  of  stooe  oif  berile, 
Both  the  castell  and  the  toure. 
And  eke  the  hall,  and  enery  baure, 
Without  peeces  or  joyninigs^ 
But  many  subtell  compassings, 
As  babeuries  and  pinnades, 
'  Imageries  and  tabemades, 
'I  saw,  ai|d  fnll  eke  of  windowes, 
As  flakes  f allen  in  great  snowes. 
And  eke  in  each  of  the  pinnacles 
Weren  sundry  habitacles, 
In  which  stooden  all  withouten. 
Fuli  the  castle  all  abonten, 
Of  all  manner  of  minstrales. 
And  jestouTS,  that  tellen  tales 
Both  of  weeping  and  of  gamę, 
And  of  all  that  longeth  ynto  Famę, 
There  heard  I  play  on  aa  harpe, 
That  aouned  both  well  and  tiuapef 
Him  Oq[»heu9  fuli  craftely. 
And  on  this  side  fast  by 
Sat  the  harper  Orion, 
And  Oacides  Chirion, 
And  other  harpers  many  one. 
And  the  Briton  Olaskirion, 
And  smalę  harpen  with  hir  glees> 
Sate  Ynder  hem  in  diueis  sees. 
And  gone  on  hem  upward  to  gapc^ 
And  counterfeited  hem  as  aa  ape, 
Or  as  craft  counterfeit  kind. 

Tho  saw  I  standeń  hem  behind, 
A  fiunre  fiom  hem,  all  by  hemselue. 
Many  a  thousand  times  twelae, 
That  madę  loud  minstralcies 
In  commuse  and  shalmiesy 
And  many  another  pipę, 
That  craftely  began  to  pipę, 
Both  in  douced  and  in  redę, 
That  ben  at  feasts  with  the  brodę. 
And  many  a  floite  and  litling  homę. 
And  pipes  madę  of  greene  eonie, 
As  haue  these  little  heard  gromes, 
Tbat  keepen  beasti  in  the  broraes. 

There  saw  I  than  dan  Cithems, 
And  of  Athenes  dan  Proserus, 
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And  Merda  that  loit  ber  skinne, 
Both  in  face,  body,  and  chinne. 
For  that  she  wonld  enuien  lo. 
To  pipen  bette  than  ApoHo. 

There  saw  I  eke  fismoua  old  and  yoag, 
Pipers  of  all  the  Dutoh  ioog, 
To  ieame  loue  daunces,  iprings^ 
Beyes,  and  the  straunge  thingk 

Tho  saw  I  in  another  place, 
Standing  in  a  large  spaoe 
Of  hem  that  maken  bloody  soon, 
In  trumpe  beme,  and  darioun, 
For  in  fight  and  bloodsheddings 
Is  used  gladly  daiiooingi. 

There  heard  I  trampe,  Meisenus, 
Of  whom  that  speaketh  Uergilias. 

There  heard  I  Joab  trumpe  also^ 
Theodomas,  and  other  mo» 
And  all  that  ysed  clarion, 
In  Casteloigne  and  Aragon, 
That  in  hir  times  tunous  were. 
To  leamen  saw  I  trumpen  there. 

There  saw  I  sit  in  other  sees, 
Playing  upon  other  sundry  glees, 
Which  that  I  cannot  neoen, 
Mo  than  sterres  ben  in  Heuen, 
Of  which  I  nill  as  now  not  rime. 
For  ease  of  you,  and  loese  of  time : 
For  time  yk»t,  this  know  ye. 
By  no  way  may  reoouered  be. 

There  saw  I  playing  jogeV>ar8, 
Magidens,  and  tragetouri, 
And  phetonisses,  charmerenesy 
Old  witches,  sorceresses, 
Tliat  raen  CKorsisations, 
And  eke  subfumigations. 
And  clerkes  eke,  which  conne  well 
All  this  magicke  naturell, 
That  craftely  doe  hir  entents. 
To  maken  in  certaine  asoendenta, 
Images  lo,  thnmgh  which  mag^e^ 
To  maken  a  man  ben  hole  or  sike. 

There  saw  I  the  queene  Medea, 
And  Circes  eke,  and  Oaliophia. 

There  saw  1  Hermes  Ballenus, 
Łimote,  and  eke  Simon  Magus. 

There  saw  I,  and  knew  by  name, 
That  by  such  art  done  msn  haue  fiuofr 

Tliere  saw  I  GoU  Tragetour 
Upon  a  table  of  sicampur 
Play  an  vncouth  thing  to  tell, 
I  saw  him  carry  a  wind  mdl 
Under  a  walnote  shale. 

What  shoold  I  make  lenger  tale, 
Of  all  the  people  that  I  aey, 
I  oould  not  tell  till  domisdeyk 

Whan  I  had  all  this  Iblke  behdd, 
And  found  me  looae  and  not  hołd. 
And  I  amused  a  long  while 
Upon  this  wali  of  berile, 
That  shone  lighter  than  a  glas. 
And  madę  wdl  morę  than  it  was, 
Al  kind  thing  of  fiune  is. 
And  than  anone  after  this, 
I  gan  foith  rameo  till  I  fond 
The  castell  yate  oa  my  ligfat  hond, 
Which  80  well  corucn  was, 
That  neuer  such  another  nas. 
And  yet  it  was  by  auenture 
Ywrougbt  by  great  and  fobtill  cwre  -, 
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tt  needeth  not  you  morę  to  tellen, 
To  omke  you  too  long  dwellen, 
Of  these  yates  flońshiogs, 
Ne  of  compaces,  ne  of  karuings, 
Ne  hom  tbe  backing  ia  iiiasonries> 
Al  oorbets,  and  imageries, 

Bttt  Ldrd  80  faire  it  was  to  shewe, 
Forit  was  all  with  gold  behewe, 
But  ia  I  went,  and  tbat  anone 
There  met  I  crying  many  one, 
**  A  larges  a  largcs,  bold  vp  well 
God  saae  th«  lady  of  tbis  pell, 
Onr  owce  gentill  lady  Fkme, 
And  hem  tbat  willen  to  baue  a  Mune 
Of  V8,'»  tbos  heaid  I  cri«n  all, 
And  fgat  commen  ont  of  the  balii 
And  sboke  nobles  and  starlings, 
And  crowned  were  as  kings, 
With  crownei  wrougbt  fuli  of  łosingeS) 
And  many  ribans,  uid  many  fringes 
Were  on  bir  clothes  trudy. 

Tho  at  the  last  espied  I 
Tbat  poneoauntes  and  berandes, 
That  crien  riche  iblkes  landes, 
It  weren,  all  and  enery  man 
Of  beoiy  as  I  you  tell  ean 
Bid  on  btm  tbrowe  a  resture, 
Whieh  men  clepe  a  coate  armare, 
EiBbroodred  wonderly  tiche, 
As  tboagb  tbey  were  not  yliche, 
But  noiight  will  I,  so  mote  I  thriue. 
Be  aboot  to  diseriiie 
AU  tbeie  armes  that  tńert  weien, 
Tbat  tbey  tbos  on  hir  coates  weren. 
For  to  me  were  impossible, 
Mennigbt  make  of  bem  a  bibie, 
Tventy  foote  thicke  as  I  trowe, 
Por  certain  wbo  so  coud  know, 
^gfat  there  all  the  armes  seen, 
Of  &nioos  fblke  that  had  been 
h  Affirike,  Earope»  and  Asie, 
«tti  fint  began  cbeoalrie. 

Ia  how  should  I  now  tell  all  this, 
Neof  the  bali  eke  what  need  is. 
To  tellea  you  that  enery  wali 
Of  it,  and  rofe  and  florę  witb  all. 
Was  plated  balfe  a  feote  thicke 
^goMe,  and  tbat  nas  not  wioke^ 
«it  for  to  proue  In  all  wise, 
At  flne  as  ducket  in  Uenise, 
Of  wbicb  tolite  all  in  my  pouche  is, 
^  they  were  set  as  thicke  of  oucbes 
w^  of  the  finest  Stones  fayre, 
|W  men  reden  in  the  lapidairt, 
Or  as  grasses  growen  in  a  mede, 
But  it  were  all  to  long  to  redę 
The  names,  and  therefore  I  pace, 
Bot  ia  tbis  lostie  and  riche  place, 
That  Fames  bali  called  was, 
FoO  mocb  prees  of  folke  there  nas» 
Ne  croodiog,  for  to  moeh  prees, 
«»tallonbieaboueadee«, 
weinaieeimperiall, 
TJat  madę  was  of  robie  royall, 
Whichthat  a  carboncle  Is  ycalled, 

i'2!.'*'^***^"y  ysUlled, 

;**«nmine  creature, 

Twt  neuer  formed  by  naturę 

Was  locb  anotber  tbing  I  sale : 

'««lthedhłt,sothto'saie, 


Me  thought  that  sbe  was  so  lite, 
That  tbe  length  of  a  cubite, 
Was  lenger  than  she  seemed  be, 
But  thus  soone  in  a  wbiłe  sbe, 
Her  self  tho  wonderly  streigfat, 
That  with  ber  feet  she  therthe  reight, 
And  with  ber  hedde  shetoucbed  Heauen, 
There  as  shineth  tbe  sterres  seuen. 
And  thereto  yet,  as  to  my  wit, 
I  saw  a  g^reat  wooder  yet, 
Upon  her  iyen  to  beboid. 
But  certainly  I  hem  neuer  told, 
For  as  fele  iyen  had  she, 
As  fetbers  Tpon  foules  b^, 
Or  weren  on  the  beasts  foure, 
That  Groddes  trooe  can  honoor, 
As  writetb  John  in  the  Apocalips, 
Her  heer  that  was  owndie  and  crips, 
As  bumed  gold  it  shone  to  see. 
And  sothe  to  telłen  also  shee, 
Had  also  fele  rp  standing  eares. 
And  tonges,  as  on  beast  been  beares, 
And  on  her  fęete  woxen  saw  I, 
Partriche  winges  redily. 

But  Lord  the  perrie  and  the  richesie, 
I  saw  sitting  on  the  goddesse, 
And  the  heaueuly  melodie, 
Of  aonges  fuli  df  armonie, 
I  heard  about  her  trone  ysopg^ 
That  kil  the  palais  wali  rong, 
So  song  the  mighty  Muse  sbe, 
That  cleped  is  Caliope, 
And  her  seocn  sisteme  eke, 
That  in  bir  faces  seemen  meke. 
And  euermore  etemally, 
Tbey  song  of  Famę  tho  heard  f, 
'*  Heriedbe  thou  and  thy  name, 
Goddes  of  renoun  and  of  Famę." 

Tho  was  I  ware  at  the  last. 
Ab  i  minc  isren  gao  vp  cast, 

Tbat  Chis  ilke  noble  queene. 

On  her  shoulders  gan  sustcne 

Both  the  armos  and  the  name 

Of  tho  that  had  large  farae, 

Alisander,  and  Hercules, 

That  with  a  sherte  his  life  did  lescj 

And  thus  fbond  I  sitting  tbis  goddesse, 

In  noble  honour  and  riche^se, 

Of  which  I  sdnte  a  while  noir, 

Other  tbing  to  tellen  you. 
Tho  saw  I  stande  on  thotber  side, 

Streight  doune  to  the  doores  wide. 

Prom  the  dees  many  a  pillere 

Of  metali,  that  shone  not  fbll  clere. 

But  thoogh  ther  were  of  no  richesse^ 

Yet  were  tbey  madę  for  great  noblesse^ 

And  in  hem  g^reat  sentence. 

And  folke  of  hie  and  digne  reoerence^ 

Of  which  to  tell  will  I  fonde. 
Upon  a  piller  sawe  I  stoode^ 

Alderfint  there  I  sie, 

Upon  a  piller  stonde  on  hie, 

Tbat  was  of  lede  and  of  iron  fine, 

Uim  of  the  secte  Saturaine, 

The  Ebraike  Josephus  the  old« 

That  of  Jewes  gestes  told, 

And  he  bare  on  his  sbulders  fai^ 

Tbe  iame  vp  of  the  Jurie, 

And  by  him  stoden  other  seoett, 

Wise  and  worthy  for  to  neocD^ 
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To  belpen  biiii  btera  vp  the  charge^ 
It  was,  so  beauy  ańd  M>  large^ 
And  fbr  they  wńtten  of  batUylei» 
As  well  ąs  ófother  maruayles, 
Therefore  was  lo,  this  piilere, 
Of  which  I  you  tdl  here, 
Of  leade  and  iron  both  iwis»      ^ 
For  iron  Martes  metali  is, 
Which  that  god  is  of  batUyle» 
And  the  leade  withouten  fayle, 
Is  lo,  the  metali  of  Satunie, 
That  bath  fali  Idrge  whele  to  tnroe^ 
To  stand  forih  on  elther  rawe 
Óf  hem,  which  I  coold  knowe, 
Tboagh  I  by  order  hem  not  tell, 
To  make  you  to  long  to  dwelL 

These,  of  which  I  gan  redę, 
There  saw  I  stand  out  of  dredci 
Upon  an  iron  piller  strong, 
That  painted  was  all  endlong, 
With  tłgres  blood  ineuery  place, 
The  Tholason  that  height  Stace, 
That  bare  of  Thebes  ^p  the  nanae, 
Upon  his  shonlders,  and  the  famę 
Also  of  cmell  Achill^ 
And  by  him  stode  withouten  lees. 
Fuli  wonder  hie  ^pon  a  piller 
Of  iron,  be  the  great  Omer, 
And  with  him  Dares  and  Titus 
Before,  and  eke  he  Lollius, 
And  Guido  eke  the  Golempnis, 
And  English  Oalfrtde  eke  iwis. 
And  ech  of  these  as  I  haue  joy> 
Was  busie  to  beare  Tp  Troy, 
So  heavy  thereof  was  tbe  famę, 
That  for  to  beare  it  was  no  gamę, 
Bot  yet  I  gan  fuU  well  espie, 
Befcwene  hem  was  a  little  enuie,    * 
One  said  that  Omer  madę  lies^ 
Fejrning  in  his  poetries. 
And  was  to  tbe  Greekes  fiiaourable, 
Hierefore  htld  he  it  but  ikble. 

Tho  saw  I  stand  on  a  piilere, 
That  was  of  tinned  iron  clere, 
The  Latine  poetę  Virgile, 
That  hath  borę  yp  a  long  while 
The  famę  of  pins  Eneas. 

And  neia  him  on  a  piller  was, 
Of  oopper,  Yenus  deike,  Oaide, 
That  hath  sowen  wondrons  wide 
The  great  god  of  loues  famę, 
And  there  he  bare  Yp  well  his  name, 
Upon  this  piller  also  hie, 
As  I  mightsee  it  with  minę  iye : 
For  why  this  hall  whereof  I  rade. 
Was  woze  on  height,  length,  and  brede, 
Well  morę  by  a  thonsand  deak, 
.Than  it  was  ent,  that  saw  I  weale. 

Tho  saw  I  on  a  piller  by, 
Of  iron  wrought  fuli  stemely, 
The  great  poet  dan  Lucan, 
That  on  his  sboulders  bare  yp  than, 
As  hie  as  that  I  might  see, 
The  famę  of  Julius,  and  Pompee, 
And  by  him  stoden  all  these  clerkes» 
That  write  of  Romes  migbty  werkes, 
That  if  I  woold  hir  names  tell, 
AU  to  long  must  I  dwell. 

And  nett  him  on  a  piller  stbod, 
Of  sulphure,  liche  as  he  werewood, 


Dan  Clandian,  sóthe  ffor  to  tell, 
That  bare  yp  all  the  iame  of  Heli, 
Of  Pluto,  and  of  Proserpioe, 
That  queene  is  of  tbe  derkę  pine, 
What  should  1  morę  tell  of  this, 
The  bali  was  all  fuli  iwis, 
Of  hem  that  written  old  jesteś^ 
As  been  on  trees  rokes  nestes, 
But  it  a  fuli  confuse  mattere 
Werę  all  these  jesteś  for  to  here, 
That  they  of  write,  and  bow  tbey  higbt 
But  while  that  I  beheld  this  sight, 
I  herde  a  noise  approchen  blioe, 
That  fareth  as  bees  done  in  an  hiue, 
Ayenst  ber  time  of  out  flying, 
Rjght  soch  a  maner  murmuriag. 
For  all  the  world  it  seemed  mee. 

Tho  gan  I  looke  aibont  and  see, 
That  there  come  entring  into  the  hall, 
A  rtght  great  company  withall. 
And  that  of  sondry  regions, 
Of  all  kind  of  condicions, 
That  dwell  in  yearth  Tuder  the  Moonc^ 
Poore  and  riche;  and  all  so  soone 
Aa  they  were  come  into  the  hall, 
They  gan  on  knees  doune  to  fali, 
Before  this  ilke  noble  ąueene, 
**  And  said,  Graunt  vs  lady  sheene^ 
Eche  of  TS  of  tby  grace  a  bonę,?* 
And  some  of  hem  she  grauoted  sone^ 
And  some  she  wamed  well  and  faire, 
And  some  she  graunted  the  contraire 
Of  hir  asking  nterly : 
Bot  this  I  say  you  truely, 
What  her  grace  was,  I  nist. 
For  of  these  folke  fuli  well  I  wist, 
They  bad  good  famę  eche  deserued, 
Although  they  were  diuersły  serued, 
Right  as  ber  sister  damę  Fortune 
Is  woot  to  serue  in  commone. 

Now  herkcn  bow  she  gan  to  pay 
Hem  that  gan  her  of  grace  pray, 
And  yet  lo,  all  thb  oompanie 
Saiden  soth,  and  not  a  lie. 

«  Madame,"  sayd  they, ««  we  bee 
Folke  that  here  besecben  thee, 
That  thou  graunt  V8  now  good  famę, 
And  let  our  workes  haue  good  name, 
In  fuli  recompensacioun 
Of  good  worke,  giue  vt  good  renoun." 

'*  I  warne  it  you"  (quod  she)  **  aoon 
Te  get  of  me  good  famę  nooe. 
By  God,  and  therefore  go  jronr  way/* 

"  Alas**  (qood  tbey)  *<  and  wdairay. 
Tell  TS  what  your  canse  may  be.*' 

«  For  me  list  it  not"  (quod  she) 
"  Nio  wight  shall  q»eake  of  you  iwis, 
Good  ne  barme,  ne  that  no  this. 

And  with  that  worde  she  gan  to  caU 
Her  messeoger  that  was  in  hall. 
And  had  that  he  should  faste  gone, 
Upon  paine  to  be  blind  anone, 
For  Eolus  the  god  of  windę, 
In  Tnce  there  ye  sballhim  tfnde^ 
And  bid  him  bring  his  clariouUy 
That  18  fuli  diuers  of  his  soun. 
And  it  is  cleped  cleare  laude, 
With  which  be  wont  is  to.  heranda 
Hem  that  me  list  ypraised  bee : 
And  also  bid  him  how  that  hee 
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Brioe  eke  his  other  cłaiiomi, 
Tbat  heigbt  iclaaiider  in  euery  toun, 
With  wbich  be  woot  is  to  di&me 
Bem  tbat  me  list,  and  doe  bem  sbame. 

This  messenger  gan  ftist  to  gone, 
And  (band  where  in  a  caue  of  stODe» 
In  a  oountree  tbat  beigbt  Tracę, 
Tbis  Eolos  with  baide  grace, 
Helde  tbe  windes  in  distrcsoe. 
And  gan  bem  Toder  bim  to  presse, 
Tbat  they  gone  as  tbe  beses  rore, 
He  bonnd  and  pressed  hem  so  sore. 

This  mesBenger  gan  fMt  crie, 
"  Rise  Tp"  (quod  he)  "  and  fast  thee  hie, 
TM  tboa  at  my  lady  bee, 
Aad  take  tbycIarioDs  eke  with  thee, 
And speed  thee  fast:''  and  be  anone, 
Tooke  to  one  tbat  hight  Tritone, 
His  clarioDs  to  bearen  tho. 
And  let  a  oertame  windę  go^ 
That  blewe  sO  hidonsly  and  bie, 
Thatit  ne  left  not  a  skie 
h  aU  tbe  welken  long  and  brodę. 

This  Eolas  no  where  abode, 
HO  be  was  oome  to  Fames  feete, 
And  eke  the^nan  tbat  Triton  beete. 
And  there  be  sto^e  as  stiU  as  stone, 
Aod  berewitball  there  came  anone 
Anotber  buge  companie 
Of  good  folke  and  gan  to  crie, 
*'  Lady  graunt  ts  now  good  fiśme 
^nd  let  oar  workes  bane  tbat  name, 
Now  in  boDonr  of  gentilnesse, 
And  abo  GM  your  soule  blesse. 
For  we  ban  weil  deserued  it, 
Therefbre  is  right  that  we  be  quit.*' 

'*  As  tbriue  I"  (qood  she)  «  ye  shall  (ayle, 
Good  workes  shall  yoa  not  aoayle. 
To  haue  of  me  good  (ame  as  now, 
Bot  wote  ye  whsit,  I  gprannt  jroa, 
That  ye  ihall  bane  a  sbrewd  name, 
And  wicked  kxw  and  worse  Hune, 
Thoogb  ye  good  looa  bane  well  deserued, 
Nów  go0th  your  way  for  you  been  serued : 
And  thou  dan  Eolos"  (quod  she) 
"  Take  forth  thy  trumpe  anone  let  see^ 
That  is  ydeped  sciaander  light, 
And  bkm  hir  loos,  that  euery  wight 
Speake  of  hem  harme  and  shrendnesse, 
In  itede  of  good  and  worthinesse, 
For  tboa  shalt  trampe  all  tbe  contrarie, 
Of  that  they  bane  done  weU  and  fatre." 

Alas  thought  I,  what  anentures 
Haoe  these  sory  creatnres, 
That  they  among  all  the  pres, 
Shoold  thns  be  shamed  gilUes? 
But  what,  it  must  needes  be. 
Wbat  did  this  Eolns,  bat  he 
Tooke  ont  his  blacke  tmmpe  of  bra^ 
That  fonler  than  the  DenHl  was, 
And  gan  this  trompe  for  to  blow, 
As  all  the  wortd  should  ouerthrow^ 
Thronghont  euery  regioun. 
Went  tUs  fonie  tmmpes  soon, 
As  wmfte  as  a  pillet  ont  of  a  goone, 
Wben  flre  is  in  the  pooder  ronne, 
Aad  soch  a  smoke  gan  ont  wende, 
Ont  of  tbe  fonie  trumpes  ende, 
Blacke,  blue,  grenishe,  swartisb,  redę, 
^  doth  wbeiD^  that  men  nelte  ledę, 


liO,  all  on  hie  from  the  tewell. 
And  thereto  one  tbing  saw  I  well, 
That  the  ferther  tbat  it  ranne, 
The  greater  wexen  it  beganne, 
As  doth  tbe  riner  finom  a  well. 
And  it  stanke  as  the  pitte  of  Heli, 
Alas,  thus  was  hir  sbame  yrong^ 
And  giltlesse  on  eoery  tong. 

Tho  came  the  third  compauie. 
And  gone  Tp  to  tbe  dees  to  hie. 
And  doone  on  knees  they  fell  anone, 
And  saiden,  "  We  been  eaeriehone 
Folke  that  ban  fali  traely 
Deseraed  fiune  rightfuUy, 
And  prayed  you  it  might  be  know, 
Right  as  it  is  aod  forth  b1ow.*> 

*'  I  grannt*'  (qaod  she)  <«  fbr  now  me  Ust 
That  your  good  workes  shall  be  wist. 
And  yet  ye  shall  haue  better  loos, 
Right  in  diqpite  of  all  your  fbos, 
Than  worthy  is,  and  that  anone: 
Let  now*'  (qnod  she)  *'  thy  trumpe  gone^ 
Thou  Eoltts  that  is  so  blacke. 
And  out  tbine  other  trumpe  tak0 
Tbat  hight  laude,  and  blow  it  so 
That  througb  tbe  world  hir  Hme  go^ 
All  eaaely  and  not  too  fast, 
Tbat  it  be  knowen  at  the  last." 

•*  Fnll  gladly  lady  minę"  he  saied, 
And  ont  his  trumpe  of  gold  he  braied 
Anone,  and  set  it  to  his  mouth. 
And  blewe  it  east,  west,  and  sonth. 
And  north,  as  loode  as  any  thonder, 
Tbat  euery  wight  batb  of  it  wonder, 
So  brodę  it  ran  or  tbat  It  stent. 
And  certes  all  tbe  breatb  that  went 
Out  of  ^  trumpes  mouth  smelde, 
As  men  a  potte  fuli  of  baume  belde 
Among  a  basket  fnll  of  roses, 
This  fonour  did  he  to  hir  loset. 

And  right  with  this  I  gan  espń^ 
There  came  the  fbwerth  companie, 
Bot  certaine  they  were  wonder  fewe^ 
And  gonne  to  standen  on  a  rewę, 
And  saiden,  •*  Gertes  lady  bright. 
We  haue  dojM  well  with  all  onr  migb^ 
But  we  nc  keepe  to  haue  fisfne, 
Hide  onr  workes  and  oor  name. 
For  Ckiddes  loue,  for  certes  weę 
Haoe  snrely  done  it  for  bountee, 
And  for  no  manner  other  thing." 

**  I  graunt  you  all  your  askmg,'* 
(Onod  she)  **  let  yonr  workes  be  dedde." 

With  that  about  I  toumed  my  hedde» 
And  sawe  anone  tbe  flith  ront 
That  to  this  lady  gan  lout. 
And  donnę  on  knees  anone  tó  fall^ 
And  to  ber  tho  besoughten  all. 
To  biden  hir  good  workes  eke, 
And  said,  they  yeue  not  a  lekt, 
For  no  fiune,  ne  soch  renonn. 
For  they  for  contemplaciouny 
And  Ooddes  loue  had  it  wrought, 
Ne  of  fome  wonld  they  nought 

**  What**  (qaod  she)  «  and  be  ye  wood, 
And  wenę  ye  fbr  to  do  good. 
And  for  to  haoe  of  that  no  fome, 
Haue  ye  dispite  to  haue  my  naane, 
Nay  ye  shall  Hen  euerichone : 
Blowe  thy  tronipe  and  that  nocnej" 
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{Onod  Bha)  •'  tboa  E0I11S I  hote, 
And  ring  thete  foikes  workes  by  notę, 
That  all  Łhe  world  nmy  of  it  heare : 
And  he  gan  blowe  hir  loos  so  cleare, 
In  bis  goldea  clarioun, 
Tbrough  the  worlde  went  tbe  soan, 
AUo  kindły  and  ekc  so  soft, 
That  tbeir  fiime  was  blowe  abft 

Tbo  came  tbe  8ixt  companie. 
And  gan  fast  to  Famę  cne, 
lUght  verely  in  tbis  manere, 
Tbey  saiden,  "  Mercy  lady  derę. 
To  tell  oertain  as  it  is. 
We  haue  dooe  neitber  that  ne  this. 
But  idell  all  our  life  bath  be. 
But  natbelesse  yet  pray  we,         * 
That  we  may  haue  as  gooda  famę, 
Aud  great  renomę  and  knowen  name, 
As  tbey  that  haue  do  noble  jesteś, 
And  acheued  all  hir  ąnestes, 
As  wdl  of  loue  as  otber  thing, 
Ali  was  TB  neaer  brocbe  ne  ring, 
Ne  els  what  fro  women  sent, 
Ne  ones  in  hir  bertę  yment. 
To  maken  vs  onely  frendly  cbere. 
But  mougbt  temen  tb  on  berę, 
Yet  let  us  to  tbe  people  seeme 
Soch  as  tbe  world  may  of  ys  deeme, 
That  women  lonen  V8  for  wood, 
It  sball  do  us  as  mocb  good, 
And  to  our  bertę  as  mocb  auaile, 
Tbe  oounterpdse,  ease,  and  timuaUe, 
As  we  had  won  with  labour. 
For  that  is  d6re  bought  bonour, 
At  regard  of  our  great  eases 
And  yet  ye  must  us  morę  pleaae, 
Let  us  be  hołd  eke  tberto, 
Wortby,  wise,  and  good  also» 
And  ricb,  and  happy  vnto  loue. 
For  Goddes  loue  that  sittetb  aboue, 
Thongh  we  may  not  tbe  body  haue 
Of  women,  yet  sc  God  me  saue, 
Let  men  glewe  on  vs  the  name, 
Buffisetb  that  we  have  tbe  famę." 

"  I  graunt"  (quod  she)  "  by  my  troutb, 
Now  Eolius  withouten  sloutb»" 
Take  out  thy  trumpe  of  gold"  (anod  she) 


Id"  (anod  I 
askedme. 


That  euery  man  wenę  hem  at  ease, 

Though  tbey  go  in  fuli  badde  lease," 

This  Eolus  gan  it  so  blowe, 

That  tbrough  the  world  it  was  iknow. 

•.  Tbo  came  tbe  sęueotb  ronte  anooe^ 

And  fili  on  knees  euerichoiM^ 

And  sayed,  ^'  Łady  graunt  ▼■  soone, 

Tbe  same  thing,  the  same  boone, 

That  this  nexte  folke  haue  done.*' 

•*  Ke  on  you»'  (quod  she)  "  eueńcbone, 
Ye  nastie  swine»  ye  idle  wretches^ 
Fuli  of  rotten  slow  tetches, 
What  falte  tbeeues  where  ye  wold, 
Been  faraed  good,  and  nothing  nold 
Desenie  wby,  ne  neuer  thougnl. 
Men  rather  you  to  bangen  ought. 
For  ye  be  like  tbe  ślepie  cat, 
That  would  haue  fish :  but  wost  tbou  wbat  ? 
He  woli  nothing  weate  his  clawes, 
Euil  thrifte  come  to  your  iawet. 
And  on  mynę,  if  I  it  graunt, 
Or  do  fauonr  yoo  to  auaant 


"  Than  Eolus,  tbou  kypg  ci  Tbrace, 
Go  bkywe  tbis  folke  a  sorie  grace,** 
Quod  she,  "  anone,  and  wost  tbou  Yicm, 
As  1  sball  tell  tbee  ńght  now, 
Say  these  ben  they  that  would  honour 
Haue,  and  do  no  kins  labour, 
Ne  do  no  good,  and  yet  haue  laude. 
And  that  men  wende  that  belle  I  saude, 
Ne  ooude  hem  not  of  loue  weme. 
And  yet  she  that  grint  at  queme» 
Is  all  too  good  to  ease  hir  herte.*' 

This  Eolus  anone  vp  stertę. 
And  with  bis  blacke  clarioun 
He  gan  to  blasen  out  a  soun, 
As  loude  as  belleth  windę  in  Helly 
And  eke  therewith  sothe  to  tell, 
This  sowne  was  so  fuli  of  iape^, 
As  ener  mowes  were  in  apes. 
And  that  went  all  tbe  worid  about, 
That  euery  wight  gan  oo  hem  sbout. 
And  for  to  laugb  as  tbey  were  wood. 
Soch  gamę  fbund  they  in  hir  bood. 

Tlio  came  another  company, 
That  had  ydone  tbe  trechery, 
The  barme  and  great  wickednesse, 
That  any  herte  coulden  gesse. 
And  prayed  ber  to  haue  good  famę. 
And  that  she  nolde  do  hem  no  shame. 
But  giue  hem  loos  and  good  renoun. 
And  do  it  blowe  in  clarioon. 

*•  Nay  wis,"  quod  she,  "  it  were  a  Tice, 
Al  be  there  in  me  no  iustice. 
Me  list  not  to  do  it  now, 
Ne  this  I  nill  graunt  it  you." 

Tbo  came  there  leaping  in  a  rout, 
Aod  gan  clappen  all  a3)0ut, 
Euery  man  rpon  tbe  crowne 
That  all  the  hall  gan  to  sowne. 
And  said,  «  Łady  lefe  and  derę. 
We  ben  soch  fbikes  as  ye  may  here. 
To  tell  all  the  tale  aright, 
We  ben  shrewes  cvery  wight. 
And  haue  delite  in  wickednesse, 
As  good  folke  haue  in  goodnesse. 
And  ioy  to  been  knowen  shrewes. 
And  fuli  Tice  and  wicked  thewes, 
Wherefore  we  pray  you  on  a  rowc, 
That  bur  famę  be  soch  yknow, 
In  all  things  rigbt  as  it  is. 

**  I  graunt  it  you,"  quod  she,  **  ywis. 
But  wbat  art  tbou  that  saiest  this  tale, 
Tliat  wearest  on  thy  bose  a  pale. 
And  on  thy  tippet  soch  a  belH" 

«  Madame,"  quod  be,  «  sotbe  to  tell, 
I  am  that  ilke  shrewe  iwb  ' 
That  brent  the  tempie  of  Isidis 
In  Athenes,  lo  tfaat  citee." 
'*  And  wherefore  diddest  tbou  so,*'  quod  she  ? 
**  By  my  troutb,"  ouod  be,  '^  madame, 
I  wolde  faine  haue  nad  a  name,  * 
As  other  folke  had  in  the  towne^ 
Altbougb  tbey  were  of  great  renowne 
For  hir  vertue  and  hir  thewes, 
Thought  I,  as  great  fiuoe  haue  shrewes: 
(Though  it  be  nought)  for  sbrewdnesse,- 
As  goml  folke  haue  fbr  goodnesse, 
And  sithen  I  may  not  haue  that  one, 
That  otber  nyll  I  not  fbrgone, 
As  fbr  to  get  a  £sme  here, 
The  tempie  set  I  all  od  fire. 
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**  Vcm  Saoe  our  loos  be  blowe  switłie, 
Am  wisely  be  tbou  ener  blithe." 

'«  Gladly/'  qaod  the,  '<  Uioa  Eolos, 
Hetest  tbou  not  what  tbey  prayeo  t8»" 
«  Madame  ye>,  fali  weU,'>  anod  be, 
'<  And  I  will  trampen  it  parde:" 
And  tooke  bit  Uacke  tnimpe  last. 
And  gan  to  pafiisn  and  to  blast, 
Tillitwasattheworidsend.   . 

With  tbat  I  gan  abont  wend. 
For  one  that  ttode  right  at  my  backe. 
Me  tbought  fuli  goodiy  to  me  fpake. 
And  8aid»  '*  Frende  wbat  it  tby  name  ? 
Alle  thon  come  bider  to  bane  teme?" 

'*  Nay  Ibnotbe  frende,"  ąuod  I, 
*^  I  oome  not  bitber,  graant  mercy, 
For  no  toch  caute  by  my  beed, 
Suffisetb  me  at  I  were  deed, 
That  no  wigbt  bane  my  name  in  bonde 
I  wot  my  telfe  bcst  boir  I  ttoude, 
For  what  I  drie  or  wbat  I  tbinke, 
I  woli  my  telfe  all  it  drinke, 
Certaine  fin-  tbe  morę  part, 
At  ferfortb  at  I  can  minę  arC 
"  Wbatdott  thott  berę  than"  (anod  be:) 
(Oood  1)  «  tbat  woli  I  tell  thee, 
The  cante  wby  I  ttand  bera, 
Some  new  tidmgt  for  to  Icre^ 
Some  new  thing,  I  not  wbat, 
Tidingt  eytber  thit  or  tbat, 
Of  ione,  or  tucb  thingt  glade, 
For  oertainely  be  tbat  me  mnde 
To  oome  hyder,  mid  to  mee 
I  tbolde  botbe  beare  and  tee, 
In  Łbis  place  wonder  thfaigBf 
Bat  thete  be  no  locb  tidingt 
Ab  i  meant  of  :'*— «  No"  (qadd  be) 
And  I  aniwerde  **  No  parde. 
For  well  I  wote  ener  yet, 
Sitb  tbat  first  I  bad  wit,     • 
That  tome  folke  ban  detirtd  famę, 
Dioe^tly,  and  loot  and  name. 
Bat  ceitainly  I  nitt  how, 
Ne  where  that  fitme  dwelled  or  now, 
Ne  eke  of  ber  detcripcion, 
Ne  alto  ber  condicion, 
Ne  tbe  order  of  ber  dome, 
Knew  I  not  till  r  bider  come.*' 

"  Why  tban  be  b  tbete  tidingt, 
That  tbou  now  bether  bringt, 
Tbat  tboo  batt  berd^'  (quod  be  to  mee) 
*^  But  now  no  fbrce  for  well  I  tee 
What  tbou  detirett  for  to  lere, 
Come  fortb  and  ptande  no  lenger  berę. 
And  I  woli  tbee  withoat  drede, 
lato  toch  anotber  place  lede, 
Tbere  tbou  thalt  berę  many  one.** 

Tbo  gan  I  fortb  with  him  gene, 
Ont  of  tbe  cattell  aotbe  to  ley. 

Tho  tawe  I  ttand  in  a  ^aley, 
Under  tbe  cattell  fatt  by, 
An  boute,  that  domnt  IMali, 
That  Laboriotut  ydeped  it. 
Nas  madę  to  wonderly  3rwit^ 
Ne  balfe  to  qaeintly  ywroogbt, 
And  eoermo,  at  twift  at  thoaght, 
Thb  queint  boitte  abont  went, 
That  neuermo  it  ttaU  ttent, 
And  tbere  came  oat  to  great  a  noyte, 
That  bad  it  ttonde  upon  Oy te^ 


Men  might  bane  beaid  it  eatily 
To  Romę,  I  trowe  tikeriy. 
And  tbe  noite  wbicb  tbat  I  berde. 
For  all  tbe  world  right  to  it  ferde. 
Ab  dotb  tbe  routing  of  tbe  tione, 
That  fro  thengin  it  letyn  gone* 

And  all  thit  house  of  wbicb  I  redę, 
Wat  madę  of  twigget,  salow,  redę, 
And  green  eke,  and  tome  were  wbite, 
Sucb  at  men  to  tbe  caget  twbite, 
Or  maken  of  tbese  paniers. 
Or  elt  butcbet  or  doffert, 
Tbat  for  tbe  twough  «md  for  tbe  twigget, 
Thit  boute  wat  alto  inll  of  gigget. 
And  alto  fuU  eke  of  cbtrkinget. 
And  of  many  oAier  werkingi* 
And  eke  thit  boute  hatb  of  entreet 
At  many  at  lenet  ben  on  treei, 
In  toDimer  whan  tbey  been  greeoe. 
And  on  tbe  rofe  yet  men  may  teene 
A  tbootand  bolet,  and  wel  mo» 
To  letten  tbe  towne  out  go. 
And  by  day  in  euery  tide 
Bene  all  tbe  doret  open  wide. 
And  by  night  ecbe  one  nnthet, 
Ne  porter  it  tbere  nonę  to  let 
No  maoer  tidjngi  in  to  paoe, 
Ne  neuer  rett  it  in  that  plaee, 
Tbat  it  nit  fllled  M\  of  tidingt, 
Eytber  knide  or  of  whi^eringa. 
And  euer  all  tbe  houset  anglea» 
It  fal  of  rowningt  and  of  iangló, 
Of  werret,  of  peace,  of  mariaget» 
Of  reetet,  and  of  laboor,  of  ńtget, 
Of  abode,  ofdeatb,  and  of  lyfe» 
Of  loue,  of  bate,  acoofd,  of  ttrife, 
Of  k)ate,  of  lorę,  and  of  winningi» 
Of  beale,  of  tickneate,  or  of  letingt, 
Of  faire  weiher,  and  eke  of  tempetts, 
Of  qaalme,  of  folke,  and  of  beestt, 
Of  diuert  trantmutacioot, 
Of  ettatet  and  eke  of  regiont, 
Oftrutt,  of  drede,  of  ialoatae, 
Of  witte,  of  winning,  of  foUe, 
Of  plen^,  and  of  greai  famine, 
Of  chepe,  derth,  rad  of  minę, 
Of  good  or  mitgooemment, 
Of  fire,  and  of  diuers  aocident 

And  lo»  tbit  boute  of  wbicb  I  wrtte^ 
Syker  be  ye  it  nat  not  lite. 
For  it  wat  tixtie  myle  of  leagtb, 
Al  wat  tbe  timber  of  no  ttrengtb, 
Yet  it  it  founded  to  endure, 
While  tbat  it  litt  to  aoenture, 
Tbat  it  tbe  mother  of  tidingt, 
At  tbe  sea  of  welles  and  tpóogt. 
And  it  wat  tbaped  lyke  a  cage. 

«  Certet"  (quod  I)  "  in  all  minę  age, 
Ne  taw  I  toch  an  lynite  at  thit,'* 
And  at  I  wondred  me  ywit» 
UpoD  tbit  boute  tho  ware  wat  I, 
How  minę  egle  fatt  by» 
Wat  perched  hie  upon  a  ttone, 
And  I  gan  ttreigbt  to  him  goiie» 
Andtaidtbut,  "Ipraytbee 
Tbat  tbou  a  wbtle  abide  mee 
For  goddet  loue,  and  let  me  teene 
What  wondert  in  that  plaee  bene. 
For  yet  paraunter  I  may  lere 
Some  good  therein,  or  toinewhat  here. 
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Tliat  lefe  me  were^  or  tłiat  I  went** 
^*  Peter  tbat  is  now  minę  entent," 
(Qno<l  he  to  me)  '*  thereftme  I  dwell. 
Bat  certaioe  one  thing  I  tbee  tell, 
That  bat  I  bryng  tbee  tberin, 
Ne  shall  thou  nener  coone  the  gin. 
To  comc  into  it  out  of  doobt, 
80  faste  it  whirleth  lo  aboat. 
Bat  sith  tbat  fouet  of  his  grace, 
As  I  baue  said  will  tbe  solące, 
FSnally  witb  these  (bings 
Uncoutb  sighes  and  tidings. 
To  passe  witb  thine  eninease, 
Soch  routh  hath  he  of  thy  distrewe, 
That  tbou  saffiredest  debonairly, 
And  woste  they  seluen  vtterly,     * 
Desperate  of  all  btisse. 
Sith  that  fortunę  batfa  madę  a  misM^ 
Tbe  swete  of  all  thine  hertes  rest, 
Łaoguisb  and  eke  in  poynt  to  brest, 
Bat  he  througb  his  mighty  melite, 
Wil  do  tbee  eaae,  al  be  it  lite, 
And  gaue  in  espresse  commaandement» 
To  wbich  I  am  obedient. 
To  forther  tbee  witb  all  my  might. 
And  wish  and  teacb  thee  arigbt, 
Wbere  thou  matst  most  tidings  berę, 
Thou  sbalt  here  many  one  lere.*' 
Witb  this  word  he  riffat  aoone, 
Hent  me  up  bytwene  bis  tonę, 
And  at  a  window  in  me  brougbt, 
Tbat  in  this  bouse  was  at  me  thongbt. 
And  tberewithall  me  thongbt  it  stent, 
And  notbing  it  abont  went, 
And  me  set  in  tbe  (loore  adonn 
But  such  a  great  congregacioun 
Of  folke  as  I  sawe  rome  about, 
Some  włthin  and  some  without, 
Nas  neuer  seene*  ne  sball  be  efte 
Tbat  certes  in  this  world  nis  lefte, 
80  many  fbrmed  by  naturę, 
Ne  need  so  many  a  creature, 
That  wel  mneth  in  that  place 
Pad  I  a  foote  brede  of  spaće. 
And  euery  wigbt  tbat  I  sawe  there^ 
Bowned  enerich  in  otben  eere, 
A  new  tiding  priuely, 
pr  els  be  told  it  all  openly 
lŁightthu8,atadBaid:  "  Noct  nat  thon 
That  is  betidde,  lo  right  now.** 

"  Not"  (quod  he)  '•  tell  me  what,»' 
And  tban  he  told  bim  this  and  that. 
And  swóre  thereto  tbat  it  was  soth, 
Thns  hath  be  sud,  and  thns  be  dotb. 
And  this  sbal  be,  and  thns  beide  I  say, 
That  sbal  be  fbund  that  dare  I  lay  t    ^ 
That  all  the  folke  that  is  on  linę, 
ł7e'haue  tbe  -conning  to  discrine, 
IIk)  thinges  tbat  I  betde  there^ 
Wbat  a  loude,  and  what  in  eere. 
Bot  all  tbe  wonder  mott  was  this, 

Slian  one  bad  berd  a  thing  ywis, 
e  came  streight  to  anotber  wigtat 
Ane  gan  bim  tellen  anon  right, 
The  same  that  bim  was  told 
pr  it  a  forloug  way  was  old. 
And  gan  somewhat  for  to  eche 
To  tbis  tiding  in  hłs  speche. 
Morę  ihan  euer  it  spoken  was, 
Ąnd  nat  to  totae  deputed  aat 


Tho  ffo  bim  tbat  be  ne  mette 
liVitb  the  third,  and  erbe  lette 
Any  stound  be  told  bym  alte, 
Wbere  the  tidings  sotbe  or  fslte, 
Yet  wold  be  tell  it  nathelea. 
And  euermore  witb  mo  encrees^ 
Tban  it  was  erst:  tbus  north  abd  tonth. 
Went  euery  tiding  fro  mouth  to  mouth. 
And  tbat  encreasing  enermo, 
As  fire  is  wont  to  quicken  and  go 
From  a  sparcie  tproogen  amis,    . 
Till  a  citie  brent  Tp  is. 

And  whan  that  was  luli  rp  sproog. 
And  wazen  morę  on  euery  tonge 
Tban  euer  it  was,  and  went  anone 
Up  to  a  window  out  to  gone, 
Or  bnt  it  might  out  there  pastę, 
it  gan  out  crepe  at  some  erenaste. 
And  flewe  ibrth  fast  for  tbe  nonea. 

And  sometime  I  saw  there  aŁ  onet^ 
A  leasing  and  a  sadde  sotbe  sawe, 
That  goanen  of  auentore  drawe. 
Out  at  a  window  for  to  pace. 
And  wban  they  metten  ią  tbat  plaoe^ 
They  were  achecked  both  two. 
And  neyther  of  them  might  out  go. 
Por  ech  other  they  gonne  10  cioode 
TiH  ecb  of  hem  gan  crien  loude» 
"  Let  me  gone  Erst,"-:-*'  nay  but  let  mee, 
And  here  I  woli  ensuren  tbee. 
Witb  Yowes  tbat  thou  wolt  do  to^ 
Tbat  I  sball  neuer  fto  tbee  go» 
But  be  thine  owne  swome  brotber. 
We  woli  meddie  vs  eche  in  otber, 
lliat  no  man  be  he  nener  so  wrothe, 
Sball  baue  one  two,  but  bothe 
At  ones,  as  beside  h?ś  lene, 
Oome  we  a  morrowe  or  on  ene,  - 
But  we  cryde  or  ttill  3rniwned  :'* 
Thns  saw  I  salsę  and  soth  coropowned, 
Togider  flie  for  p  tiding. 
Tbus  out  at  boles  gonne  wring, 
Eoery  tidyng  streight  to  Famę, 
And  she  gan  yene  eche  bis  name, 
After  ber  disposiciob, 
And  yene  hem  eke  doracion. 
Some  to  we»  and  wane  soone, 
As  doth  the  faire  wbite  Moone, 
And  let  hem  gonne,  there  might  I  seen 
Winged  wonders  ftist  flien, 
Twenty  tbousand  in  a  route, 
As  Eolus  hem  blewe  aboute^ 
And  lord  tbis  bouse  in  all  times 
Wąs  fuli  of  ^ipmen  and  pilgrimes, 
With  scrippes  brette  fuli  of  leasingi* 
Enterinelled  with  tidings. 
And  eke  alone  by  hemselue. 
O  many  thousanfl  times  twelue 
Saw  I  ^e  <4  these  pardonersy 
CurrouA,and  eke  messaungeit, 
With  boxet  crommed'  fuU  of  liet 
As  euer  ressell  was  with  liiet. 
And  at  1  alther  fastett  went 
Aboot,  and  did  all  minę  entent. 
Me  for  to  pkyen  and  for  to  lere. 
And  eke  a  tiding  for  to  beire, 
That  I  bad  herde  of  some  conntree 
Tbat  sball  not  now  be  told  for  mee, 
For  it  00  need  is  reddy 
Folke  can  aing  ]t  bet  ^n  I, 
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For  al  mole  oai  lato  or  ratbe, 
Ali  the  shenes  in  the  fathe. 

I  herde  a  gteat  noise  witball 
Id  m  oorner  of  tbe  hałl, 
Tbere  men  of  loue  tidingi  told 
And  I  gan  tbitherward  bebold, 
For  I  saw  renDiDfp  eucry  wigbt, 
Ab  fiut  as  tbat  ihey  hadden  migbt, 
And  erericb  cride  «  Wbat  tbing  is  tbaV' 
Aod  aome  iaid  "  I  not  neiier  wbat," 
And  wbaD  tbey  were  all  on  a  bepe^ 
Tho  bebind  gooe  up  lepe. 
And  clambeo  up  on  otber  faite 
And  up  tbe  noyse  on  bigbeo  caate. 
And  treden  hai  on  othefs  belea 
And  stampe  at  men  done  after  eles. 

At  the  Ust  I  iaw  a  man» 
Wbich  tbat  I  nougbt  ne  ean. 
But  be  seemed  for  to  be 
A  man  of  gieat  aoctorite. 

And  tberewitball  1  abraide 
Out  of  my  ślepe  balfe  afraide, 
Bemembring  well  what  I  bad  sene 
And  how  bie  and  ferre  I  bad  bonę 
In  my  goost,  and  bad  great  wonder 
Of  thnt  the  god  of  tbonder 
Had  iet  me  ImoireD,  and  began  to  write 
Łike  as  ye  baTe  herd  me  endtte, 
Wherefore  to  stody  and  redę  alway, 
I  pnrpote  to  do  day  by  day. 

Tbns  in  dreaming  and  in  gamę, 
Endetb  tbis  litell  booke  of  Famę. 

Hna  ntam  tri  boou  or  faiu* 


TUB 
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Głaorb  ye  louers  10  tbe  moroire  graie, 

Lo  Uenus  ńsen  among  you  rows  rede» 

And  floures  fresbe  bonoor  ye  tbis  daie, 

For  wbao  tbe  Sun  Tprist  than  wold  tbey  sprede. 

But  ye  louen  tbat  lie  in  any  drede, 

Flieth  least  wicked  tongues  you  aspie, 

Lo  yonde  tbe  San,  tbe  candeU  of  jeloosie. 

With  tears  blew,  and  witb  a  woonded  herte 
Taketh  your  leue,  and  with  mint  John  to  borów 
Apeseth  somewhat  of  your  paines  smert, 
Time  oometh  eft,  tbat  cessen  sball  your  sorrow. 
Ule  glad  night  is  wortb  an  beauy  morów, 
Saint  Ualentine,  a  foule  tbus  beard  I  sing, 
Upon  tby  day,  or  Son  gan  vp  spring. 

Yet  sang  this  foule,  **  I  redę  yon  all  awake, 
And  ye  that  haue  not  chosen  in  humble  wie, 
Without  repenting  cheseth  your  make, 
Yet  at  tbe  least,  renoueletb  jrour  sernice : 
And  ye  tbat  baue  Aill  chosen  as  I  deuise, 
Cbnfermetb  it  perpetoally  to  dore. 
And  paciently  taketh  your  arenture.*' 

And  for  tbe  wofsbip  of  tbis  high  foast, 
Yet  woli  I  my  briddes  wise  sing, 
Tbe  sentence  of  the  oomplaint  at  the  least, 
Tbat  wofnll  Mars  madę  at  the  departjng 
Fro  fresh  Uenus  in  a  morowning, 
Wban  Pbebus  with  his  firie  torebes  redę, 
Raosaked  bath  euery  kmer  in  his  drede. 


Wbilome  the  three  Heauens  lorde  ahouCf 
As  well  by  beaTsnlicb  reuolucioo, 
As  by  desert  bath  wonne  Uenus  bis  loue, 
Aod  she  bath  take  bim  in  subieetion. 
And  as  a  maistresse  taught  bim  bis  lesson, 
Commaunding  bim  neuer  in  ber  sernice, 
He  were  so  bold  no  louer  to  dispise. 

For  she  forbade  bim  iealousie  at  ali, 

Aod  cmelty,  and  boste,  and  tyranny, 

She  madę  bim  at  ber  lust  so  humble  and  tali, 

Tbat  wban  she  dained  to  cast  on  bim  ber  iye, 

He  tooke  in  patience  to  (ioe  or  die, 

And  tbus  she  bridleth  bim  in  ber  maner, 

With  nothing,  but  with  scoming  of  ber  cbere. 

Who  reigneth  now  in  bliase  but  Uenus, 
That  bath  tbis  worthy  knight  in  gouenianoe 
Who  singeth  now  but  Mars  that  serueth  tbus, 
Tbe  foire  Uenus,  causer  of  pleasaunce, 
He  bint  bim  to  perpetoel  obeysaunoe, 
And  she  binte  ber  to  loue  bim  for  euer. 
But  so  be  tbat  his  tre^aoe  it  disceuer. 

Tbus  be  tbey  kint,  and  reignen  as  in  Heuen, 

By  k>king  most,  as  it  foli  on  a  tide, 

That  by  ber  both  aasent  was  set  a  stenen, 

Tbat  Mars  sball  enter  as  fast  as  be  may  glide, 

In  to  ber  next  palais  to  abide, 

Walking  his  coane  till  she  hsd  bim  ytake. 

And  be  prayed  ber  to  hast  ber  for  bis  sake. 

Than  sald  be  tbns,  "  Bflne  bertes  lady  smeele^ 
Ye  know  well  my  mischief  in  that  place. 
For  sikerly  till  that  I  with  yon  meete. 
My  life  stante  there  in  auentnre  and  grace. 
But  wban  I  see  tbe  beante  of  your  foce, 
There  is  no  drede  of  death  may  do  me  smeit* 
For  all  your  luste  is  ease  to  minę  herte." 

She  bath  so  great  compassion  of  ber  knight^ 
That  dwelletb  in  solitude  till  she  coroe^ 
For  it  stode  so^  that  ilke  time  no  wigfat, 
Gounsailed  bim,  ne  said  to  bim  wdoome, 
That  nigb  ber  wit  for  sorow  was  ouercome 
Wherfore  she  spedded  as  fost  io  ber  way, 
Almost  in  one  day  as  be  did  in  tway. 

The  great  ioy  tbat  was  betwix  bem  two^ 
Whan  tbey  be  mette,  there  may  notoąg  tei, 
There  is  no  morę  but  unto  bedde  tbey  go, 
And  tbns  in  ioy  and  blisse  I  Iet  hem  dwell, 
Tbis  worthy  Mars  that  is  of  knigbthood  well, 
Tbe  floure  of  fońmesse  bappeth  m  his  arms^ 
And  Uenus  kisseth  Man  the  god  of  arms. 

Soionmed  bath  this  Mars  of  wbich  I  redę 

In  chambre  amidde  the  palais  priuely, 

A  certaine  time,  till  bim  foli  a  drede, 

Through  Pbebus  tbat  was  commen  haately^ 

Within  the  palais  yates  sturdely, 

Witb  torob  in  hond,  of  wbich  the  stremes  bright 

On  Uenus  chambre,  knockeden  ful  ligfat. 

Tbe  chambre  there  as  lay  this  fresh  queene, 
Depainted  was  with  wbite  boles  grete. 
And  by  the  light  she  knew  tbat  sbon  so  shene^ 
Tbat  Pliebo9  cam  to  bren  hem  with  his  hete 
Tbis  silly  Uenus  ny  dreint  in  teares  wete^ 
Enbraseth  Mars,  and  said  <<  Alas  Idie,      v 
The  torch  is  come,  that  al  this  world  wól  wrie.** 


362 


CHAUCER'8  POEMS. 


Up  łterte  Mtn,  him  lift  not  to  deepe, 
Whmn  he  his  lady  herde  to  oomplaine,  ' 
But  for  hii  naturę  was  not  for  to  weepe, 
Instede  of  teares  firom  his  eyen  twaine, 
The  firy  sparcles  sprongen  out  lor  paine. 
And  hente  his  hanberfce  that  lay  him  heside, 
Flie  wold  he  nougbt,  ne  might  himself  hide. 

He  tbroweth  on  his  helme  of  huge  weight. 
And  girt  him  witb  his  swerde,  and  in  his  hondę 
His  mighty  speare,  as  be  was  wont  to  feight, 
He  shoketh  so,  that  it  almost  to  wonde, 
Fuli  heuy  was  he  to  walken  ooer  kxide, 
He  may  not  hołd  wtth  Uenos  company, 
Bot  bad  ber  flie  least  Phebus  ber  espy. 

O  wofui  Mars  alas»  what  maist  thou  sain 

That  in  the  palais  of  thy  disturbaonce, 

Art  left  behind  in  peril  to  be  slain, 

And  3ret  tbere  to  is  double  thy  penannce. 

For  she  tłiat  hath  thine  bertę  in  gouemance, 

Is  passed  balfe  the  stremes  of  tiiine  eyen, 

That  thon  nerę  swill,wel  maist  thou  wepe  and  crien. 

Now  flieth  Uenus  in  to  GcUnaus  toor, 
With  Toid  cone,  for  fear  of  Phebus  light, 
Alas  and  there  hath  she  no  soooor,' 
For  she  ne  found  ne  sey  no  numer  wight. 
And  eke  as  there  she  bad  bot  littel  migfat» 
Wherefore  ber  selTOn  for  to  hide  and  saue, 
Within  the  gate  she  fledde  in  to  a  caue. 

Darke  was  thia  caue,  and  smoking  as  the  beli 
Nat  but  two  paas  within  the  yate  it  siood, 
A  natnrel  day  in  darke  I  lei  ber  dwell, 
Now  wol  I  speake  of  Siars  furioos  and  wood. 
For  sorow  be  wold  baue  seene  his  bertę  blood, 
Sith  that  he  might  baue  done  ber  no  company, 
He  ne  rougbt  not  a  mite  for  to  die. 

So  feble  hc  wext  for  hele  and  for  his  wo, 
That  nigh  he  swelt,  he  might  vnneth  endure 
He  passeth  but  a  sterre  in  daies  two, 
But  neoertheles,  for  al  his  bery  armnre, 
He  folowetb  hier  that  is  his  liues  cnre. 
Por  wbose  departmg  he  tooke  greater  yre, 
Than  for  his  brenning  in  the  fire. 

After  be  walketh  softly  a  paas, 
Gomplaynittg  tbat  it  pitie  was  to  here, 
He  saide,  «  O  lady  bright  Uenos  alas, 
That  euer  so  wide  a  compos  is  my  sphere, 
Alas,  whan  shall  I  metę  you  herte  dere^ 
This  twehre  dayes  of  AprU  I  endure, 
Througfa  ieloGs  Phebus  this  misanentore." 

Now  God  helpe  sely  Uenus  alone. 

But  as  God  wold  it  bapped  for  to  be, 

That  while  the  weping  Ueous  madę  her  monę 

Ciclinins  riding  in  his  cbyuanche, 

Fro  Uenus  Uflilanuy  might  this  palais  see^ 

And  Uenus  he  saluetb,  and  maketh  ohera, 

And  her  reoeiueth  as. his  frande  fuU  derę. 

Mars  dwelleth  forth  in  his  adnemte, 

Gomplayning  e(ver  in  her  departing. 

And  what  bis  oonq>bunt  was  ramembreth  me^ 

And  therefore  m  this  Insty  morawmng, 

As  I  best  can,  I  wol  it  aaine  and  sing. 

And  after  that  I  woli  my  leane  takę, 

And  God  yeoe  euery  wight  ioy  of  his  make. 


THE  COMPŁAIMT  OP  MARS. 

The  order  of  complaint  requireth  sUlfully, 

That  if  a  wight  sbal  plain  pitoosly, 

There  mote  be  cause  wherfore  that  men  plain, 

Or  men  may  deme  he  plaineth  folily. 

And  caaseles,  alas  that  am  not  I, 

Wherfore  the  groond  and  cause  of  al  my  pain, 

So  as  my  troubled  witte  may  it  attam, 

I  wol  reherse,  not  for  to  baue  redresse, 

But  to  dedare  my  ground  of  heuinesse. 

The  first  time  alas  that  I  was  wrongbt. 
And  for  certain  efieds  bider  brought. 
By  him  that  lorded  each  intelligence, 
1  yaue  my  trew  seniice  aud  my  thooght. 
For  enermo,  how  derę  I  baue  it  beoght. 
To  her  that  is  of  so  great  esoellenoe, 
Tbat  what  wight  tbat  sheweth  first  ber  offience, 
Whan  she  is  wroth  and  taketh  of  him  no  cure, 
Ile  may  not  long  in  ioy  of  lo?e  endure. 

This  is  no  foined  mater  that  I  tell. 

My  lady  is  tbe  yery  sours  and  well 

Of  beaute,  luste,  fredome,  and  gentilneoe^ 

Of  rich  array,  how  derę  men  it  sell, 

Of  all  disport  in  wbich  men  frendly  dwell, 

Of  loue  and  play,  and  of  benigne  bnmblóse, 

Of  sowne  of  instruments  of  al  sweetnesse. 

And  tbereto  so  well  fortmied  and  thewed, 

That  througb  tbe  world  her  goodnes  is  shewed. 

What  wonder  is  than  though  tbat  I  be  set 
My  sernice  on  soch  one  tbat  may  me  knet 
To  wele  or  wo,  sith  it  litbe  in  her  might, 
Therfore  myne  herte  for  euer  I  to  her  bette, 
Ne  trewly  for  my  death  shall  I  not  lette. 
To  ben  her  tiewest  seniaunt  and  her  knigfat, 
I  flatter  nat,  that  may  wete  euery  wight. 
For  this  day  in  her  sernice  shall  I  d]ro. 
Bot  grace  be,  I  see  her  neuer  with  eye. 

To  whom  shall  I  plaine  of  my  distresse, 

Who  may  me  help,  who  may  my  herte  redresse } 

Shall  I  complaine  ynto  my  lady  free, 

Nay  certes,  for  she  hath  soch  heauinesse. 

For  feare  and  eke  for  wo,  that  as  I  gesse, 

In  littel  time  it  would  her  bane  bee. 

But  were  she  safe,  it  were  no  force  of  mee, 

Alas  that  euer  louers  mote  endure. 

For  loue  so  many  perilous  auenture. 

For  though  so  be  that  louers  bę  as  trewe, 
As  any  metal  that  is  forged  newe, 
In  many  a  case  hem  tideth  oft  sorowe, 
Somtime  hir  ladies  woli  nat  on  hem  rewę. 
Somtime  if  tłiat  iebosie  it  knewe, 
They  might  lightly  lay  hir  heed  to  borów, 
Somtime  ennioos  folke  with  toags  horaw, 
Deprauen  hem  alas,  whom  may  they  please. 
But  he  befabe,  no  louer  hath  his  ease. 

But  what  auaileth  soch  a  long  seimonony 

Of  auentnres  of  loue  Tp  and  doon, 

I  wol  retoarne  and  spnken  of  my  parne, 

The  point  is  this  of  my  distmctiony 

My  right  lady,  my  saloadoun, 

Is  m  affray,  and.  not  to  wbooi  lo  plaroCy 

O  herte  sweete,  O  lady  soueraina^ 

For  your  disease  I  oocht  wel  swoan  and  swelt, 

Though  I  nonę  other  hame  ne  drede  folt 
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To  what  fine  madę  tl|A  Ood  that  sit  so  hie, 
Beneih  bim  loue  other  oompaoiej 
And  stnuneth  folke  to  loue  mauger  hir  heed. 
And  than  hir  ioy  for  augbt  I  can  espie, 
Ne  laiteth  not  tbe  twinckling  of  an  eye. 
And  fome  baue  neaer  ioy  till  tbey  be  deed, 
Wbat  meanetb  tbis,  wbat  ts  tbis  mtsUbeed, 
Wherto  copfttraineth  be  bia  folke  ao  faat, 
Tbing  to  detiie  but  it  ihould  last 

And  thoogb  be  madę  a  loner  loue  a  thing, 
And  maketb  it  seem  stedfast  and  during, 
Yet  puttetb  be  in  it  soch  misaoentnre, 
Tbat  rest  nis  tbere  in  his  yeuing. 
And  tbat  is  wonder  that  sO  iust  a  king, 
Doth  such  hardnesse  to  his  creatnre, 
Thus  wbether  lOTe.breake  or  els  dure, 
Algates  be  tbat  hath  with  k>ae  to  done, 
Hsith  ofter  wo,  than  chaonged  is  the  Moone. 

It  teemeth  be  batb  to  louers  enmite, 
And  like  a  fisher,  as  men  may  all  day  se, 
Baited  his  angte  boke  with  some  pleasance, 
TO  many  a  fish  is  wood  till  that  be  be 
Ceased  therwith,  and  than  at  erst  hath  be 
All  his  desire,  and  therwith  aU  mischaunoe. 
And  tbongb  the  linę  breke  be  hath  penanoe. 
For  with  that  boke  he  wounded  is  so  sore, 
Tbat  be  his  wages  hath  lor  euermore. 

The  broche  of  Thebes  was  of  soch  kinde» 
So  fhU  of  rnbies  and  of  stooes  of  Inde^ 
That  eoery  wight  that  set  on  it  an  eye, 
He  wende  anooe  to.  worth  oot  of  his  mind* 
So  sore  the  beaute  wold  his  herte  bind, 
TUI  be  it  had,  htm  tbotight  be  most  die. 
And  whan  that  it  was  his  than  sboald  he  dry. 
Soch  wo  for  drede,  aye  wbile  that  he  it  had, 
That  welnigb  for  tbe  feare  he  sboold  i 


And  whan  it  was  fro  his  possession, 
Than  bad  he  double  wó  and  passion, 
That  he  so  &ire  a  jewell  hath  forgo, 
Bnt  yet  tbis  hroćbe^  as  in  conclusion, 
Was  not  the  caose  of  his  confusion. 
Bot  he  that  wrought  it  enfórtuned  it  so, 
That  euery  wight  that  bad  it  sbold  baue  wo, 
And  tberfore  in  the  worcber  was  the  vice. 
And  in  tbe  coueitour  thńt  waś  so  nice. 

So  fareth  it  by  louen,  and  by  me. 
For  thongh  my  lady  baue  80'great  beaute, 
Tbat  I  was  mad  till  I  bad  gette  bergrace^ 
She  was  not  canse  of  mioe  aduersite, 
Bnt  be  that  wr6ught  ber,  as  mote  I  thee, 
Tbat  put  soch  a  beaute  in  ber  face, 
That  madę  me  ooueitęn  and  purchase 
Minę  owne  death,  bim  wite  I,  that  I  die. 
And  minę  Ynwit  that  eyer  I  clambe  so  hie, 

But  to  you  hardy  knighU  of  nnoowńe, 
Sith  that  ye  be  of  my  devistowne, 
Albę  I  not  worthy  to  so  great  a  name, 
Yet  saine  theae  clerkes  I  am  your  patrone, 
Tberfore  ye  ougbt  baue  some  compassion 
CM*  my  <fisease,  and  take  it  nat  a  gamę, 
The  proudest  of  you  may  be  iniade  ful  tame^ 
Wbeffore  I  pray  you  of  your  gentilesse, 
Tbat  ye  complaine  nar  minę  heauinesse. 


And  ye  my  ladies  that  be  tnie  and  slabie. 
By  way  of  kind  ye  ought  to  ben  abie, 
To  baue  pite  of  folke  that  been  in  paine, 
Now  baue  ye  cause  to  oloth  you  in  sable, 
Sith  that  your  empres  tbe  honorable^ 
Is  desolate,  wel  ought  you  to  plaine, 
Now  should  your  holy  teares  foli  and  raine, 
Alas  your  hiMiour  and  your  emprice, 
Nigb  deed  for  drede,  ńe  can  ber  not  cheuice. 

G)mplaineth  cke  ye  louers  all  in  feie. 
For  ber  tbat  with  unfoined  humble  chere. 
Was  euer  redy  to  do  you  socour, 
Complaineth  her  that  euer  hath  be  you  derę, 
Complaineth  beaute,  freedome,  aud  manere^ 
Complaineth  ber  that  endeth  your  labour, 
Complaineth  thilke  ensample  of  al  honour, 
Tbat  neuer  did  but  gentilnesse, 
KjTtbetb  tberfore  in  her  some  kindnesse. 


THK  COMPLAINT  OF  UENUS. 

Thieb  nis  so  high  comfort  to  my  pleasance, 
Whan  that  I  am  in  any  heauinesse, 
As  to  baue  layser  of  remembraunce, 
Upon  (be  manbood  and  tbe  worthinesse, 
Upon  the  trouth,  and  on  the  stedfostnesse, 
Of  bim  whose  I  am  al  while  I  may  dure, 
Tbere  ought  to  blame  me  no  creatiire. 
For  euery  wight  praiseth  bis  geotillesse. 

In  bim  is  bounte,  wisdome,  and  goaemaunce, 
Wel  morę  than  any  mans  witte  can  gesse, 
For  gnce  hath  wolde  so  ferforth  bim  aoanoe^ 
Tbat  of  knightbood  he  his  parfite  richesse, 
Honour  bonoureth  him  for  his  noblesse, 
Thereio  so  well  hath  fourmed  him  naturę, 
That  I  am  his  for  euer  1  him  eosure. 
For  euery  wight  praiseth  his  gentillesse. 

And  nat  withistanding  all  his  suffisaunce. 
His  gentil  herte  is  of  so  great  humblesse. 
To  me  in  word,  in  weike,  and  in  conntenaooe. 
And  me  to  seroe  is  all  his  besinesse, 
That  I  am  sette  in  yery  sikeroesse, 
Thus  ought  I  blisse  well  minę  auentour, 
Sith  that  him  list  me  seroen  and  honour. 
For  euery  wight  praiseth  his  gentillesse. 

Now  certes,  Loue,  it  is  right  oouenablo 
That  men  fol  derę  abie  thy  noble  things, 
As  wafce  a  bedde,  and  fo^ten  at  tbe  taMe^ 
Wepiog  to  laugh  and  sing  in  complamings^ 
And  downe  to  cast  risage  and  lookings^ 
Often  to  chaunge  Tisage  and  oountenaunce, 
Play  in  sleeping,  and  dremen  at  the  daunce, 
All  the  reuen  of  any  glad  feeling. 

Jelousie  he  banged  by  a  cable, 
She  wold  al  know  tbrough  her  e8p3ring, 
Tbere  doth  no  wight  nothing  so  reasonable^ 
That  al  nis  harme  in  ber  iwaginjng, 
Thus  derę  abont  is  Loue  in  yeuing, 
Which  oft  he  yeueth  withont  ordinaonce, 
As  sorow  ynottgfa,  and  little  of  pleaMuoco^ 
All  the  reuen  of  any  glad  felling. 
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A  little  time  his  yeft  is  greable. 
Bot  fuli  aooombrom  is  the  Tsing, 
For  subtet  ielousie  tbe  deceiuablep 
Foli  ofUo  time  caosetb  distoarbing, 
.  Thos  ben  we  eoer  in  drede  aod  suAing, 
In  no  certaine,  we  languishen  io  penannce. 
And  baoe  well  oft  many  an  bard  miscbanoe, 
AU  tbe  reoera  of  any  glad  feling. 

Bot  eertes,  Looe,  I  say  not  in  soch  wise^ 
That  tot  to  scape  out  of  yoar  lace  I  ment. 
For  I  80  loog  baoe  been  in  yoor  sernice, 
That  for  to  lete  of  will  I  neuer  asseot. 
No  force  thougb  ielousie  me  toorment, 
Soffiseth  tfke  to  see  bim  wban  I  may. 
And  therefore  eertes  to  my  ending  day. 
To  loue  him  best,  sball  me  neuer  repent. 

And  eertes,  Loue,  wban  I  me  well  adnise, 

Of  any  estate  that  man  may  represent, 

Than  hane  ye  madę  me  through  your  franchise 

Tliefe  tbe  best  tbat  eoer  in  earth  went, 

Now  looe  well  herte,  and  look  thou  neuer  stent. 

And  lette  the  iealoos  pot  it  in  assay, 

Tliat  for  DO  paine  woli  I  not  say  nay. 

To  looe  bim  best,  sball  I  neuer  repent. 

Herte  to  thee  it  ooght  ynoogfa  suiBce, 
Tbat  Looe  so  high  a  grace  to  you  seoty 
To  chose  the  worthies  in  all  wice, 
And  most  agreable  nfto  minę  entent, 
Seek  no  ferther,  neither  way  ne  wen^ 
Sitb  ye  baoe  sufiisaunce  ynto  my  pay, 
Thus  wol  I  end  this  complaining  or  this  lay. 
To  loue  him  best  sball  I  neuer  repent 


Prinoes  receiueth  this  complaining  in  gree^ 
Unto  yoor  escellent  benignite, 
Direct  after  my  litel  suD^unce, 
For  ełde,  that  in  my  spirite  dulletb  mee, 
Hath  of  enditing  all  tbe  subtelte 
•Welnigh  berafte  out  of  my  remembraonoe : 
And  eke  to  me  it  is  a  great  penaunce, 
Sith  rime  io  Eoglisb  hath  soch  scarcite, 
To^low  woid  by  word  the  coriosite 
Of  unnsonflour,  of  hem  that  make  in  Fraońce. 
izpŁicrr. 
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COCKOW  AND  THE  NJGBTINGALE. 


Chaocer  dreameth  that  be  heareth  the  cockow 
and  the  nigbtingale  contend  for  escellency 
singing. 


Pm  god  of  \me  and  benedicite, 
^6w  mighty  and  how  great  a  lord  is  he, 
For  he  can  make  of  Iow  hertes  by. 
And  of  high  Iow,  and  like  for  to  dy. 
And  bard  hertes  he  can  maken  free. 

He  can  make  witiiin  a  little  stound 
Of  sicke  folke  bole,  fresh,  and  soond. 
And  of  hole  he  can  make  seeke, 
He  can  bind  and  ynbinden  eke 
That  he  well  ha^e  boonden  or  Tnboond. 


To  tell  his  might  my  wit  may  not  sniBce^ 
Foir  be  can  make  of  wise  folke  foli  nice. 
For  he  may  do  all  that  he  woli  deviie, 
And  lithy  folke  to  destroyen  Tice, 
And  prood  hertes  he  can  make  agrise. 

Sbortly  all  that  erer  he  woli  he  may, 
Against  him  dare  no  wight  say  nay. 
For  he  can  glad  and  grere  wbom  bim  liketh. 
And  who  that  he  woli,  he  loughetb  or  siketh. 
And  most  his  might  be  shadeth  ever  in  May. 

For  e^ery  troe  gentle  herte  free, 
That  with  him  is  or  tbinketh  for  to  be^ 
Againe  May  now  shall  baTe  soote  stering, 
Or  to  joy  or  els  to  some  moumń^, 
In  DO  season  so  much,  as  thinkcih  me. 

For  wban  they  may  here  the  birds  sing. 
And  see  the  floures  and  the  leaves  spring, 
That  bringeth  into  hir  reroembraunce 
A  manner  ease,  medled  with  greraunoe. 
And  lostie  thoughts  fuli  of  great  longing. 

And  of  that  longing  commeth  heWnesse, 
And  thereof  groweth  of  great  sicknesse. 
And  for  lacke  of  that  Uiat  they  desire. 
And  thos  in  May  ben  hertes  set  on  6re, 
So  that  they  brennen  forth  in  great  distresse. 

I  speake  this  of  feeling  truły, 
If  I  be  old  and  Ynlosty, 

Yet  I  have  felt  of  the  sicknesse  throogh  May 
Both  hote  and  cold,  aod  azes  etery  cfaiy, 
How  sore  y  wis  there  wóte  no  wight  bot  L 

I I  am  so  shaken  with  the  feverB  wbite, 
Of  all  this  May  sleepe  I  bot  a  lite, 
And  aiso  it  u  not  like  to  me, 

That  any  herte  sboold  sleepy  be, 

lin  wbom  that  Lorę  his  firy  dart  woli  smite. 

Bot  as  I  lay  this  other  nigfat  waking, 
I  thottght  how  lovers  had  a  tokening. 
And  among  hem  it  was  a  oommune  tale, 
That  it  were  good  to  here  the  nightingale^ 
Rather  than  the  leod  cockow  sing. 

And  than  I  thoug^t  anon  as  it  was  day« 
1  woold  go  some  wbere  to  assay 
If  that  I  might  a  nigbtingale  here, 
For  yet  had  I  nooe  heard  of  all  that  yere. 
And  it  was  tho  the  third  night  of  May. 

And  anone  as  I  the  day  aspide, 
'To  lenger  woold  I  in  my  bed  abide^ 
But  TDto  a  wood  that  was  fost  by, 
I  went  forth  alone  boldely, 
I  And  hdd  the  way  downe  by  a  brooke  aide. 

HU  I  came  to  a  laond  of  whiie  and  green. 

So  foire  ooe  had  I  nerer  in  been, 

The  gronnd  was  green,  ypoodred  with  daisia, 

The  floores  and  the  greoes  Uke  by, 

All  greene  and  wbite,  was  nothing  eb  seeoe. 

There  sate  I  downe  among  the  foire  floorsy 
And  saw  the  birds  trip  oot  of  hir  boors, 
There  as  ttey  rested  hem  all  the  night, 
They  were  so  joyfoll  of  the  dayes  ligbt, 
Tbey  began  or  May  for  to  done  honoun. 
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They  ooad  that  feraioe  all  by  rote, 
Tbere  was  many  a  kMiely  notę, 
Some  loiig  lond  ai  tbey  had  plarned^ 
And  iome  in  otber  maimer  yotce  yfained. 
And  9ome  all  out  witb  tba  foli  tbrote. 

Tbey  proyned  hem,  and  madę  hem  rigbt  gay» 
And  daoneeclen  and  lepten  on  the  spray, 
And  euermore  two  and  two  in  fere, 
Right  so  as  tbey  bad  cbosen  hem  to  yere 
In  Fenerere  Tpon  saint  Ualentines  day. 

And  the  riuer  that  I  sate  Tpon, 
It  madę  such  a  noise  as  it  ron, 
Acooidannt  with  tbe  biids  armony. 
Me  tbongbt  it  was  the  best  melody 
That  migfat  ben  ybeard  of  any  mon« 

And  for  delite,  I  wote  neoer  how 
I  fell  m  snch  a  slomber  and  a  twow,   I 
Nat  all  asleepe,  ne  fuUy  waking,        | 
And  in  that  swow  me  tbongbt  I  beafd  sing 
Tbe  sorry  bird  tbe  leand  cockow. 

AdJ  that  was  on  a  tree  rigbt  fast  by. 
But  wbo  was  than  euill  apaid  but  I : 
**  Now  God"  (qnod  1)  "  that  died  on  the  erois 
Yeae  aorrow  on  thee,  and  on  tby  leaud  vois, 
Pnil  little  joy  haue  I  now  of  tby  ery." 

And  as  I  with  tbe  cuckow  thns  gan  chide^ 

I  heard  in  the  nezt  basb  beside 

A  nightingale  so  lustely  sing, 

That  with  ber  clere  Toice  she  madę  ring 

Throagb  all  tbe  greene  wood  wide. 

'*  Ah,  good  nightingale"  (quod  I  than) 
*'  A  little  hast  tlion  ben  too  long  ben. 
For  berę  bath  ben  the  leaod  cuckow. 
And  aoogen  songs  rather  than  hast  thou, 
I  pray  to  God  eniłl  fire  her  bren." 

Bnt  DOW  I  woli  you  tell  a  wonder  tbing* 
As  loDg  as  I  lav  in  that  swooning, 
Me  thonght  I  wisi  what  tbe  birds  moA^ 
And  what  tbey  said,  and  what  was  bir  entent» 
And  of  bir  speech  I  had  good  knowing. 

Tbere  heaid  1  the  nightingale  say, 
**  Now  good  cuckow  go  fomewbere  away. 
And  let  TStbat  can  singen  dwellen  here. 
For  eoery  wight  escheueth  tbee  to  beie, 
Tby  songs  be  so  elenge  in  good  lay." 

»  What"  (quod  she)  "  what  may  tbee  aylen  now, 
It  tbinketh  me,  1  sing  as  well  as  tbon. 
For  my  soog  ia  botb  tnie  and  plaine, 
And  thoagh  I  cannot  crakell  so  in  vaine, 
As  thou  dost  in  tby  throte,  I  t.'%t  neuer  how. 

*'  And  euery  wigbt  may  Tnderstand  mee, 
But  nigbtmgale  so  may  tbey  not  done  tbee. 
For  thou  hast  many  a  nice  ąueiot  ery, 
I  hane  thee  heard  saine,  ocy,  ocy, 
How  migbt  I  know  what  that  shonld  be  ?" 

<«  Ab  foole"  (qnod  she)  *<  wott  tbon  not  what  itit, 

Whan  that  I  say,  ocy,  ocy,  ywis, 

Than  meane  I  that  I  wo*ild  wonder  fiune^ 

That  all  tbey  werc  sbamefiolly  yslaine, 

That  meanen  onght  againe  loue  ami* 
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"  And  also  I  woułd  that  all  tho  were  dede, 
That  thinke  not  in  loue  bir  life  to  lede, 
jFor  wbo  so  that  wol  not  tbe  god  of  loue  senie^ 
~  dare  well  say  be  is  wortby  to  steme. 
And  for  that  skill,  ocy,  ocy,  I  grede." 

'*  Eye"  (qnod  tbe  cuckow)  "  this  is  a  qoeintlaw, 

That  euery  wigbt  shall  k)ue  or  be  to  draw. 

But  I  forsake  all  such  companie. 

For  mme  entent  is  not  for  to  die, 

Ne  neuer  while  1  liue  on  Loues  yoke  to  draw. 

For  louen  ben  the  folke  that  ben  on  line, 
That  most  disease  haue,  and  most  mtbriue. 
And  most  endure  sorrow,  wo^  and  cara^ 
And  least  feelen  of  welfare, 
What  needeth  it  ayenst  tnrath  to  strine.'' 

^  What"  (qood  she)   "thou  art  out  of  tby  mind, 
How  migfat  thou  in  tby  churlenesse  6nd 
To  ^leake  of  Loues  seruaunts  in  this  wis^ 
For  in  this  world  is  nooe  so  good  seruise 
To  enery  wight  that  gentle  is  of  kind. 

^  For  thereof  tmly  commeth  all  goodneasei 
^ł  hononr  and  all  gentlenesse, 
(^onhip,  ease,  and  all  hertes  Inst, 
E^rfite  joy,  ańd  fuli  assured  trust, 
lolitie,  pleasaunce,  and  freshnesse, 

*  Łowlyhead,  largesse,  and  curtesie, 
temelyheady  and  tnie  companie, 
Drede  of  shame  for  to  done  amis: 
?or  be  tbat  tmly  Loues  seruaunt  is, 
yTere  lother  be  shamed  than  to  die. 

"  And  that  this  is  sotb  that  I  sey, 

In  that  beleeoe  I  will  Hue  and  dey. 

And  cuckow  so  I  redę  that  thou  do  ywis  :'* 

**  Than*'  (quod  be)  'Met  me  neuer  haue  blisse, 

If  euer  I  ynto  that  counsaile  obey. 

'*  Nightingale  thou  speakest  wonder  fciie, 
^ut  for  all  that  is  the  sooth  contraire, 
FSir  loue  is  in  yong  folke  bot  ragę. 
And  in  old  folke  a  great  dotage, 
Who  most  it  Tseth,  most  shall  enpaire. 

^*  For  thereof  cometh  disease  and  beninessey 
So  sorow  and  care,  and  many  a  great  sicknene, 
Despite,  debatę,  anger,  and  enuie, 
Deprauing,  shame,  yntrust,  and  jeloosie, 
yride,  mischeefe,  pouerty,  and  woodncsse; 

"  Łouing  is  an  office  of  despaire, 

And  one  thing  is  theretn  that  is  not  &ire. 

For  wbo  tbat  getteth  of  loue  a  little  blisse. 

But  if  he  be  alway  therewitb  ywis, 

He  may  fuU  soone  of  age  haue  his  haire. 

«  And  nightingale  therefore  bold  thee  ny. 
For  leue  me  well,  for  all  thy  queint  ery, 
If  thou  ba  forre  or  long  fro  thy  make, 
Thou  shalt  be  as  other  that  b«en  fornke, 
And  than  thou  shalt  hoten  as  doe  1.*' 

**  Fie"  (qnod  she)  "  on  thy  name  and  on  the^ 
Tbe  god  of  loue  ne  let  thee  neuer  ytbee. 
For  thou  art  worse  a  thousand  fold  than  wood» 
For  many  a  one  is  foli  worthy  and  fnll  good» 
That  had  be  nanghfne  had  loue  ybea^ 
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**  Por  eaertnore  Łoue  his  tenianU  amendeth. 
And  from  all  eoill  taches  hem  defendeth. 
And  maketh  hem  to  brenoe  right  in  a  fire, 
Iq  trouth  and  in  wonhipfall  desire, 
And  whan  bim  liketh,  joy  inough  hem  seadeth." 

"  Thon  nightingale"  he  said,  <'  be  still, 
For  Łoue  hath  no  reason,  but  it  is  will, 
Foi*  oft  time  Tntrtle  folke  he  easeth, 
And  tme  folke  lo  biterly  he  displeaaeth, 
That  for  defauH  of  courage  he  let  hnm  spili.*' 

Than  tooke  I  of  the  nightingale  keepe, 

How  she  cast  a  sigh  out  of  ber  deepe. 

And  aaid,  <*  Alas  that  euer  I  was  borę, 

I  can  for  tene  not  say  one  word  morę,'* 

And  right  with  that  word  she  brast  out  to  weepe. 

*^  Alas"  (quod  she)  <'  my  herte  woli  to  breake. 
To  hearen  thtis  this  leaad  blrd  tpeake 
Of  Łoue,  and  of  his  wonhipfuU  seruise, 
Now  God  of  loae  thou  help  me  in  some  wise, 
That  t  may  on  this  cuckow  been  awreake.*' 

Me  thongfat  than  be  stert  vp  anone, 
And  glad  was  I  that  he  was  agone» 
And  euermore  the  cuckow  as  he  flay, 
Said  <*  Parewell^  fai^ewell  popingay,'* 
As  thongh  he  had  soomed  me  alone. 

And  than  came  the  nightingale  to  mee, 
And  said,  **  Friend  forsootb  I  thanke  thee, 
That  thon  hast  liked  me  to  rescow, 
And  one  auow  to  loue  make  I  now, 
That  all  this  May  I  woli  thy  singer  be." 

I  thanked  ber,  and  was  right  well  apaied : 
«  Ye"  (quod  she)  <*  and  be  thou  not  dismaied, 
Tho  thou  haue  herd  the  cuckow  erst  thań  me, 
For  if  I  Iłue,  it  shall  amended  be 
The  next  May,  if  I  be  not  affraied. 

*^  And  one  thing  I  woli  redę  thee  also, 

Ne  leue  thou  not  the  cuckow,  ne  his  loues  so. 

For  all  that  he  hath  said  is  strong  leasing :" 

c«  i^gy«>  ^q„^  i^  €,  thereto  shall  nothtng  me  briog, 

For  loae  and  it  hath  doe  me  much  wo. 

<<  Ye,  vie*'  (quod  she)  <<this  medicine 

Bnery  day  this  May  Or  thou  dihe. 

Go  looke  ypon  the  fresb  daisie. 

And  though  thou  be  for  wo  in  point  to  die, 

That  shaU  ftill  greatiy  lesseo  thee  of  thy  pine. 

«<  Aod  looke  alway  that  thou  be  good  and  trew^ 

And  I  woli  sing  one  of  the  songs  new 

For  loue  of  thee,  as  łoud  as  I  may  crie  i'' 

And  than  she  began  this  song  foli  hie, 

•*  I  shrew  all  hem  that  been  of  loue  vtttme." 

And  whan  she  had  song  it  to  tiie  end, 

**  Now  forewell"  (quod  she)  <«for  I  mote  wend. 

And  god  of  loue,  that  can  right  well,  and  may. 

Aa  much  joy  send  thee  this  day. 

Aa  any  yet  louer  he  euer  senfl." 

Thus  taketh  the  nightingale  ber  leaue  of  me, 
I  pray  to  God  alway  with  her  be, 
Ańd  joy  of  loue  he  send  her  eoeimore, 
And  shilde  us  fro  the  cuckow  and  his  lóre. 
For  there  is  not  lo  folse  a  bird  as  be. 


Forth  she  flew  the  gentle  nightingale 
To  all  the  btrds  that  were  hi  that  dale. 
And  gate  hem  all  into  a  place  in  fere. 
And  besougfaten  hem  that  ihey  would  he^ 
Her  disease,  and  thus  began  her  tale. 

**  The  cuckow,  well  it  is  not  for  to  hide, 
How  the  cuckow  and  I  fost  haue  chide, 
Euer  sithen  it  was  day  light, 
I  pray  you  all  that  ye  do  me  right 
On  that  foule  false  ynkind  bridde.*' 

Than  spake  o  bird  for  all,  by  one  asseot, 
'*  This  matter  asketh  good  auisement, 
For  we  ben  birdes  herc  in  fere, 
And  sooth  it  is,  the  cuckow  is  not  here. 
And  therefore  we  woli  haue  a  parliment 

«  And  thereat  shall  the  egie  be  our  knd, 
And  other  peres  that  been  of  record, 
And  the  cuckow  shall  be  after  sent, 
There  shall  be  yeoe  the  judgement, 
Or  els  we  shall  finally  make  accort*^ 

*<  And  this  shaU  be  without  nay 
The  morrow  after  saint  Ualentines  day, 
Under  a  mapie  that  is  folre  and  grene, 
Before  the  chamber  window  of  the  quene, 
At  Woodstocke  Tpoo  the  grene  lay." 

She  thanked  hem,  and  than  her  leaue  toke. 
And  into  an  hauthome  by  that  broke. 
And  there  she  sate  and  song  vpon  that  tree^ 
*'  Termę  of  life  kme  hath  Withbold  me,*' 
So  loud  that  I  with  that  song  awoke. 


0  Łsuo  book  with  thy  foule  rudenesw, 

Sith  thou  hastę  neither  beauty  ne  eloqaeDee. 
Who  hath  thee  caused  or  yene  tbe.hardinesse 
For  to  appeare  in  my  ladies  presence, 

1  am  foU  siker  thou  know^  her  beneuolencc. 
Fuli  agreeable  to  all  her  abying. 

For  of  all  good  she  is  the  best  liuing. 

Alas  that  thou  ne  haddest  worthinesse. 
To  sbew  to  her  some  płeasauot  sentence, 
Sith  that  she  hath  dirough  her  gentillesse 
Accepted  the  seruant  to  her  digne  reuerence, 
O,  me  repenteth  that  I  ne  had  science 
And  leiser  ais,  to  make  thee  morę  flourishing. 
For  of  all  good  she  is  the  best  liuing. 

Beseech  her  meekely  with  all  lowlinesse, 

Though  I  be  ferre  irom  her  in  abscnce. 

To  think  on  my  trouth  to  her  and  stcdfastaesse. 

And  to  abridge  of  my  sorrowes  the  violence, 

Which  caused  is,  wherof  knoweth  your  sapience^ 

She  like  among  to  notifie  me  her  liking 

For  of  all  good  she  is  the  best  liuing. 


AtmoiB  of  gladnesse,  and  day  of  lu 
Loceni  a  night  with  heauenly  influence 
lUuminedy  root  of  beauty  and  goodnesse, 
Siispires  which  I  effnnde  in  sileaoe, 
Of  grace  I  beseech  alledge  let  your  writiog, 
Now  of  all  good>  sith  ye  be  best  liuing. 
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This  book  is  aa  imiUtion  of  the  Romaunt  of  tbe 
Rotę,  shewing  that  all  are  subject  to  ]ove,  what 
impedimeiiti  aoerer  to  the  oontrary:  containing 
aiao  tbose  tweoty  ttatutes  which  ara  to  be  ob- 
seired  in  tbe  Gooit  of  Love. 


Wrni  timenNu  herte,  and  trembling  band  of  drede, 

Of  cunning  naked,  bare  of  eloąoence, 

Unto  tbe  flonre  of  porte  in  womanhede 

I  write,  ai  he  that  nonę  mtelligence 

Of  metres  bath,  ne  Houres  of  senteaoe : 

Sanfe  tbat  me  list  my  wńting  to  conuey, 

In  tbat  I  can  to  please  ber  bigh  nobley. 

Tbe  bloiomes  fresb  of  TaUias  gardein  900t 
Preaent  they  not,  my  matter  for  to  bom : 
iHiemes  of  Uirgil  taken  here  no  root, 
Ke  craft  of  OaKride,  may  not  here  sojourn: 
Wby  nam  1  eunnmg  ?  O  well  may  I  moom 
For  lacke  of  science,  that  I  cannat  wńtk 
Unto  the  princes  of  my  life  aright 


No  tesumcs  digne  vnto  ber  escelleoce, 
So  is  sbe  sprong  of  noble  stirpe  and  high : 
A  worid  of  hononr  and  of  reuerence 
There  is  in  ber,  this  will  I  testifie, 
Caliope  thoo  suster  wise  and  slie. 
And  thou  Minenia,  guide  me  with  thy  grace^ 
That  langnage  rade,  my  matter  not  deface. 

Thy  snger  dropes  sweet  of  Helicon 
Dirtill  in  me,  thou  gentle  Muse  I  pray. 
And  thee  Melpomenę  I  cali  anone, 
Of  ignoraance  the  mist  to  chase  away : 
And  ginę  me  grace  so  for  to  write  and  say, 
That  sbe  my  lady  of  ber  wocthlnesse 
Accept  In  gree  this  little  short  treatesse, 

That  ift  entituled  thns,  The  Court  of  Loue: 

And  ye  that  ben  metriciens  me  escnse, 

I  yott  beseech  tar  Uenns  sake  aboue. 

For  what  I  mean  in  this,  ye  need  not  mnsei 

And  if  so  be  my  lady  it  lefuse 

For  lacke  of  omate  speech,  I  would  be  wo, 

Tbat  I  presnme  to  ber  to  writen  so. 

Bnt  my  entent  and  all  my  busie  cure 
b  for  to  write  this  troatesse,  as  I  can, 
Unto  my  lady,  8tab|e,  tnie,  and  surę, 
Faitbfiill  and  kind,  sitb  Brst  that  she  began' 
Me  to  accept  in  senii<^  as  ber  man  t 
To  ber  be  all  tbe  pleasura  of  this  book, 
That  whan  ber  like  she  may  it  redę  and  look. 

Wban  i  was  yonng,  at  eighteene  yeara  of  age, 
Losty  and  light,  detiroos  of  pleasaottce, 
Approching  on  fiill  asdde  and  ripe  oonrage, 
Lotte  arted  me  to  do  my  obsemaoiee, 
To  his  estate,  and  done  htm  obeisatmóe^ 
CoomianDding  me  the  Court  of  Łooe  to  see^ 
Alite  betide  the  notmt  of  Citharae. 


There  Citherea  goddesse  was  and  (|(iiehe : 
Honoured  highiy  for  her  majeste. 
And  eke  her  sonne,  tbe  mighty  god  I  wenę, 
Cupide  the  blind,  that  for  his  dignlte 
A  M.  looers  worship  on  their  kne, 
There  was  I  bid  in  paine  of  death  to  pere, 
By  Mercury  the  wioged  messengere. 

So  than  I  went  by  strange  and  fer  countrecis, 
£nquiring  aye  what  eoast  had  to  it  drew 
The  Coort  of  Loue:  and  thiderward  as  bees, 
At  last  I  see  the  people  gan  pnitoe; 
And  me  thoght  some  wight  was  thera  that  knew 
Where  that  the  oonrt  was  hołden  ferre  or  nie, 
And  after  them  fuli  fatt  I  gan  me  hie. 

Anone  as  I  them  oaertooke,  I  sald: 

"  Heile  friends,  whither  purpose  ye  to  wend" 

«  Forsooth**  (quod  one)  that  answered  liche  a  maid, 

'*  To  Lones  Court  now  go  we  gentle  friend.** 

"  Whereis  that  place"  (qood  l)«myfeUowhend?'' 

*'  At  atheron,  sir,"  said  be,  «<  without  dout, 

The  king  of  loue,  and  kil  his  noble  rout, 

"  Dwelleth  within  a  castle  rially." 

So  than  apace  I  joumed  forth  among, 

And  as  he  said,  so  fond  I  there  truły  : 

For  I  beheld  the  toutes  high  and  slrong, 

And  high  phiacles,  latge  of  hight  aod  long, 

With  plate  of  gold  bespred  on  euery  side. 

And  precious  Stones,  the  stone  werke  for  to  bide. 

No  saphire  io  Inde,  no  rube  rich  of  price, 
There  lacked  than,  nor  emeraud  so  grene, 
Balcs  Turkes,  ne  tbing  to  my  deuice, 
That  may  the  castle  maken  for  to  shene: 
All  was  as  bright  as  sterres  in  winter  bene, 
And  Phebus  shone  to  make  his  peace  ageine. 
For  trespas  done  to  high  estates  tweine. 

Uenus  and  Mars.  the  god  and  goddesse  clere, 
Whan  he  them  ronnd  in  armes  cheined  fast, 
Uenns  was  than  foli  sad  of  bertę  and  chere : 
Bnt  Phebus  beams  streight  as  is  the  mast, 
Upon  the  castle  ginneth  he  to  cast. 
To  please  the  lady,  princes  of  that  place, 
In  signe  he  looketh  after  Lones  grace. 

For  there  nis  god  in  Heanen  or  Heli  ywitf, 
Bnt  he  hath  beb  right  soget  vnto  Loue : 
Joue,  Pluto,  or  whatsoever  he  is, 
Ne  creature  in  yearth,  or  yet  aboue, 
Of  these  the  reuers  may  no  wight  approucf 
Bnt  furtbermore,  the  castle  to  descrie, 
Yet  saw  I  neuer  nonę  so  large  and  hie. 

For  Tnto  Heauen  it  stretcheth,  I  snppose, 
Within  and  out  depeinted  wooderly, 
With  many  a  thousand  daisie  redę  as  rosę, 
And  wbite  aiso  this  saw  I  yerely : 
But  who  tho  daides  migfat  do  signifie, 
Can  I  not  tell,  safe  that  the  quenes  floure» 
Alceste  it  was  that  kept  there  her  sogonra : 

Which  Tader  Uenns  lady 'was  and  queile. 
And  Admete  kfaig  and  soneraine  of  tfaAt  płace- 
To  whom  obeied  the  ladies  good  ninet^eni*, 
With  many  a  thonsand  other  bright  of  foce: 
And  yotłg  men  fele  came  forth  witii  lusty  pacę. 
And  aged  eke,  their  bomage  to  dispose, 
Bnt  what  thcy  wer^  I  oood  not  wtll  4"-^ 
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Yet  nerę  uid  nerę  fforth  in  I  g«o  me  dre« 

Into  MD  hall  of  noble  apparaile, 

With  arnls  spred,  and  doth  of  gold  1  getse, 

And  oiher  silke  of  esyer  anaile: 

Under  the  cloth  of  their  esUie  sauns  iaile 

Tbe  king  and  quene  there  eat  as  I  beheld : 

It  paased  joy  ol  Helisę  the  field. 

There  sainU  haue  their  comming  and  resort. 
To  seene  the  king  so  rially  beseine 
In  purple  clad,  -and  eke  the  qaene  in  sort. 
And  on  their  heads  saw  I  crownes  tweine, 
With  Stones  fret,  so  that  it  was  no  paine, 
Withouten  meat  and  drink  to  stand  and  see 
The  kinges  honour  and  the  rialtee. 

And  fMT  to  treat  of  states  with  the  king, 
That  ben  of  oouncel  cheef,  and  with  the  qnene : 
The  king  had  Danger  nerę  to  him  standii^, 
The  quene  of  loue,  Disdain,  and  that  was  seue: 
For  by  the  faith  I  shall  to  God,  I  wenę 
Was  neuer  straunger  nonę  in  her  degree, 
Than  was  the  quene  in  casting  of  her  eye. 

And  as  I  stood  perceiuing  her  apart, 
And  eke  the  beames  shining  of  ber  eyen. 
Me  thought  they  weren  shapen  lich  a  dart, 
Sharpe  ud  pening,  and  smal  and  streight  of  linę : 
And  all  her  haire  it  sboue  as  gold  so  fine» 
Dłshiuil  crispe,  downa  hanging  at  her  backe 
A  yard  in  length :  and  loothly  than  I  spake. 

**  O  bright  regina,  who  madę  thee  so  faire  ? 
Who  madę  thy  coiour  yermelet  and  wbite  ? 
Wher  wonneth  that  god,  how  faa  aboue  the  aire  ? 
Great  was  bis  craft,  and  great  was  his  detite. 
Now  maniell  1  nothing  that  ye  do  hight 
The  quene  of  loue,  and  occupie  the  place 
Of  Gthare :  now  sweet  lady  thy  grace." 

In  mewet  spake  I  so,  that  nought  astart  - 
By  no  condition  word,  that  might  be  bard : 
But  in  my  inward  ihought  I  gan  adnert, 
And  oft  I  said  *<  My  wit  is  duli  and  hard:'* 
Por  with  her  beauty,  thus  God  wot  1  ferde, 
As  doth  the  man  yrauished  with  sight, 
Whan  1  beheld  her  cństall  eyen  so  bright: 

Nb  respect  hauing  wbat  was  best  to  done, 
Tlll  right  aoone  beholding  here  and  there, 
1  spied  a  friend  of  mine,  and  that  fuU  sona, 
A  gentlewoman  was  the  cbamberere 
Unto  tbe  quene,  that  hote  as  ye  shall  heie, 
Phłlobooe,  that  loued  all  her  life : 
Whan  she  me  sey,  she  led  me  forth  as  blife ; 

And  me  demanded  how  andln  what  wise 

I  thither  oome»  and  what  my  errand  was  ? 

'*  To  seen  the  court**  (quod  I)  **  and  all  the  guise, 

And  eke  to  sue  for  pardon  and  for  grace. 

And  mercy  aske  for  all  my  great  trespas, 

That  I  nonę  erst  come  to  tbe  Court  of  Loue : 

Foryeue  me  this,  ye  gods  all  aboue." 

•*  That  is  well  said"  (qnod  Phikibone)  <'  indede: 
But  were  ye  not  assomoned  to  appere 
By  Mercurius,  for  that  is  all  my  drede:'* 
«  Yes  gentill  feire"  (quod  I)  "  now.am  I  here^ 
Ye  yet  what  tho  though  that  be  tnie  my  derę  :*' 
**  Of  your  free  will  ye  shoukl  haue  oome 
For  ye  did  not,  1  deme  ye  will  be  shenU 


*'  For  ye  that  reigne  in  yoath  and  lostineMe; 
Pampired  with  ease,  and  jalous  in  your  age, 
Yonr  daty  is,  as  ferre  as  I  can  gease. 
To  Loues  Coort  to  dressen  your  viage, 
As  soooe  as  naturę  maketh  you  so  sagę, 
That  ye  may  know  a  woman  from  a  swan, 
Or  whan  yonr  foot  is  growen  halfe  a  span. 

*<  But  sith  that  ye  by  wilfull  negligence 

This  eighteeue  year  hath  kept  your  self  at  laige^ 

The  greater  is  your  trespas  and  oflence, 

And  in  your  neck  you  mote  berę  all  the  ehaige : 

For  better  were  ye  ben  withouten  baige 

Amidde  the  sea  in  tempest  and  in  raine, 

Than  biden  here,  receiuing  wo  and  paine 

"  That  ordamed  is  for  soch  as  them  absent 
Fro  I/Nies  Court  by  yeres  long  and  fole. 
I  iey  my  Ufo  ye  shall  fuli  soone  repent. 
For  Loue  wiU  reiue  yoUr  coiour,  lust,  and  bele : 
Eke  ye  mnst  bait  on  many  an  heauy  mele : 
No  force  ywis:  I  stirred  you  kng  agone 
To  draw  to  court"  (quod  little)  Phiióbooe. 

*<  Ye  shall  well  see  how  lough  and  angry  het 
The  king  of  loue  will  shew,  whan  ye  him  se : 
By  minę  aduise  kneel  down  and  ask  him  grace, 
Eschewing  perill  and  aduenńte. 
For  well  1  wote  it  woli  nonę  other  be, 
Comfort  is  nonę,  ne  counsall  to  your  ease, 
Why  will  ye  than  the  king  of  loue  displeaae  ?  " 

^<  O  mercy  God**  (qood  iche)  "  I  me  repent, 
Caitife  and  wretch  in  herte,  in  will  and  thought. 
And  afker  this  shall  be  raine  hole  eotent 
To  serue  and  please,  how  derę  that  loue  be  booght: 
Yet  sith  I  haue  minę  own  pennance  jrsought, 
With  humble  sprite  shall  I  it  receiue, 
Though  that  the  king  of  bue  my  lifle  berein& 

"  And  though  that  feruent  loues  qoaIite 
In  me  did  neuer  wortcfa  tmly :  yet  I 
With  all  obeisauDce  and  humilite, 
And  benigne  herte  shall  serue  him  till  I  die : 
And  he  that  lord  of  might  is  great  and  hie, 
Right  as  him  list  me  chastice  and  correct, 
And  punish  me  with  trespace  thus  iufect.*' 

These  wordes  said,  she  caught  me  by  tbe  lap^ 
And  led  me  forth  in  till  a  tempie  round, 
Boih  large  and  wide:  and  as  my  ble»ed  hap 
And  good  auenture  was,  right  soone  I  found 
A  tabemaele  reised  from  the  ground, 
Where  Uenus  sat,  and  Oupide  by  her  side, 
Yet  halfe  for  drnle  I  can  my  visage  hide. 

And  eft  againe  I  looked  and  beheld, 

Seeing  fuli  sondry  people  in  the  place. 

And  mister  folke,  and  some  that  might  not  weU 

Their  lima  wele,  me  thought  a  wonder  ease, 

The  tempie  shonę  with  windows  all  of  glasi^ 

Bright  as  the  day,  with  many  a  fair  image, 

And  there  I  see  the  fresh  quene  of  Cartage 

Dłdo.  that  brent  ber  beauty  for  tbe  loue 
Of  faise  Eneas,  and  the  weimenting 
Of  ber  Annelida,  trne  as  tnrtle  doue. 
To  Arcite  fols :  and  tbere  was  in  pdnting 
Of  many  a  prinoe,  and  many  a  doughty  king, 
Whose  martirdom  was  shewed  about  the  wali 
And  how  that  fele  for  loue  had  snOred  fols. 


tHE  COURT  OF  LOVE. 


Bttt  SOK  i  was  abuhed  and  astonied 
Of  all  tbo  iblke  Łhat  tbere  were  in  tbat  tid«, 
Ąnd  than  f  asked  where  they  had  wonned  : 
"  In  diuers  courts**  (qtiod  she)  **  bere  beside, 
In  snndry  clothing  mantill  wise  fuH  wide 
,They  were  arraied,  and  did  their  8acri6se 
Unto  the  god,  and  g^desse  in  tbeir  gnise. 

«•  Ld  yonder  folke»'  (cjaod  abe)  «  Uiat  knecle  in  blew, 

They  weare  the  colour  aye  and  euer  shall, 

In  signe  they  were  and  euer  will  he  trew 

WiŁbouten  chaunge:  and  soothly  yonder  all 

That  ben  in  black,  and  tnonming  ery  and  cali 

Unto  the  gods,  for  their  loues  bene, 

Som  sick,  some  dede,  som  all  to  sharp  and  kene." 

'<  Yeathan'*(quod  l)"whBtdonethesepriestobere, 

NoDtaes  and  hermites,  freres,  and  all  tho, 

That  sit  in  wbite,  in-msset,  and  in  grene  :'* 

**  Forsooth"  (qnod  she)  «*  they  waylen  of  their  wa" 

**  O  mercy  lord,  may  they  so  cotne  and  go 

>k«ely  to  conrt  and  bane  such  liberty  !'* 

"  Yea  men  of  eaćh  condition  and  degre. 

*'  4im1  women  eke :  for  truły  tbere  is  nonę 
REception  madę,  ne  neuer  ^as  ne  may : 
This  court  is  ope  and  free  for  enerichone, 
The  king  of  loue  he  will  not  say  them  nay: 
He  taketh  all  in  poore  or  ricb  array, 
That  meekely  sew  ^nto  his  excellence 
With  all  their  herte  and  all  their  reuerence." 

And  waHnng  thus  about  with  Pbilobone 

I  see  where  come  a  messengere  in  hie 

Stretght  from  the  kin^,  which  let  command  anone, 

Tbronghont  the  court  to  make  an  ho  and  ery : 

"  All  new  come  folke  abide,  and  wote  ye  why, 

The  kings  lust  is  for  to  seene  you  sonę : 

Come  nerę  let  see,  his  will  mote  need  be  done.'' 

Thao  gan  I  me  ^resent  tofore  the  king, 
Tk-embling  forTere  with  yisage  pale  of  hew, 
Ąpd  many  a  louer  with  me  was  knecling, 
Abashed  sore,  till  Tnto  the  time  they  knew 
The  sentence  yeue  of  his  entent  fuli  trew : 
And  at  the  last  the  king  hatb  me  behold 
With  sterne  yisage,  and  seid,  "  What  doth  this  old 

"  Thus  ferre  ystope  in  ycres,  come  so  late 
Unto  the  court  ?>*  "  Forsooth,  my  liege"  (qaod  I) 
*'  An  hnndred  time  I  baue  ben  at  the  gate 
Afbre  this  time,  yet  coud  I  neucr  espie 
Of  minę  aoqueintauuce  any  in  minę  eie : 
And  ahamelastnesse  away  me  gan  to  cbace, 
But  now  I  me  submit  vnto  y^ur  grace.'* 

**  Weil,  all  is  pardoned  with  condition 

That  thou  be  true  from  hencefortb  to  thy  migbt 

And  seruen  Loue  in  thine  entention, 

Sweare  this,  and  than  as  ferre  as  it  is  righi, 

Thon  shalt  baue  grace  bere  in  thy  quencs  sigbt." 

*  Yes  by  the  faith  I  owe  to  your  croun,  I  swere, 

Thoagh  Death  therefore  me  tbirlith  with  his  spere." 

And  whan  the  king  had  seene  vs  euerychone, 
He  let  oommaund  an  officer  in  hie 
To  take  our  faith,  and  shew  vs  one  by  one 
Tbe  statutes  of  the  court  fuli  busily  : 
Adoo  the  booke  was  leid  before  tbeir  eie, 
To  redę  and  see  what  thing  we  must  obsente 
Ib  Łooes  Court.  tiil  that  we  die  and  stenie. 
YOU  I. 
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AwD  for  that  I  was  lettred,  there  I  red 
The  statutes  hole  of  Loues  Court  and  hall : 
The  first  sutute  that  on  the  booke  was  spred. 
Was  to  be  true  in  thoufht  and  deeds  all 
Unto  the  king  of  loue  the  lord  ryall. 
And  to  the  quene  as  faithfull  and  as  kind, 
As  I  coud  thiukc  with  herte,  will  and  mind. 

The  second  statute  secretly  to  kcpe 
Councell  of  loue,  not  bIowinx  cuery  wherc 
All  that  I  know,  and  let  it  sinke  and  flete, 
U  may  not  sowne  in  euery  wights  ere  : 
Enling  slaunder  aye  for  drede  and  fcre. 
And  to  my  lady  ^hich  I  loae  and  serue, 
Be  true  and  kind_her  grace  for  to  deserue. 

The  tbiid  statute  was  clerely  writ  also, 
Withouten  chaunge  to  liue  apd  die  the  same, 
Nonę  other  loue  to  take  for  wele  ne  wo. 
For  blind  delite,  for  emest  nor  for  gamę : 
Without  repent  for  laughing  or  for  grame. 
To  bidden  still  in  fuH  perseueraUnce, 
AU  this  was  hole  tbe  kingą  ordinaUnce. 

Th^  fonrth  statcite  to  purchase  c^er  to  bere, 
And  stirren  folke  to  loue,  and  beten  fire 
On  Uenns  auter,  bere  about  and  tbere 
And  preach  to  them  of  loue  and  hote  desire. 
And  tell  bow  loue  will  quiten  weir  their  hire : 
This  must  be  kept,  and  loth  me  to  displease : 
If  loue  be  wroth,  passe  :  for  there  by  is  ease. 

The  fifth  statute,  not  to  be  daungerous, 
If  that  a  thought  would  reue  me  of  my  ślepe : 
Nor  of  a  sigbt  to  be  ouer  squemou8. 
And  so  verely  this  statute  was  to  kepe. 
Tu  tume  and  wal  Iow  in  my  bed  and  wepe,- 
Whan  that  my  lady  of  ber  cruelty 
Would  from  her  herte  exileiŁ  all  pity. 

The  sizt  statute^  it  was  for  me  to  tsc, 
Aloae  to  wander,  void  of  company. 
And  on  my  ladies  beauty  for  to  muse, 
And  to  thinke  it  no  force  to  Hue  or  dio, 
And  eft  againe  to  thinke  the  remedia, 
How  to  her  grace  I  might  anone  attaiue, 
And  tell  my  wo  rnto  my  soueralne. 

l'he  sevenŁh  statute,  was  to  be  patieot, 
VVhetli«r  my  lady  joyfułl  were  or  wroth. 
Por  words  glad  or  heauy,  diiigent, 
Wheder  that  she  me  heldeu  Icfe  or  loth  : 
And  hereupon  I  pul  was  to  raine  otli, 
Her  for  to  scruc,  and  lowly  to  obcy, 
In  shewing  ber  my  cbere  ye  xx.  sith  aday. 

The  eight  stalute  to  my  remembraunce^ 
Was  to  spsaken  and  pray  my  iady  derę, 
With  hourely  labour  and  great  entendaunci^ 
Me  for  to  loue  with  all  her  herte  entere, 
And  me  desire  and  make  me  joyfulI  cbere, 
Right  as  she  is-surmouning  euery  faire, 
Of  beauty  well  and  gentle  debonaire. 

The  nintb  statute,  with  letters  writ  of  gold, 
This  was  the  sentence  how  that  I  and  al], 
Should  euer  dread  to  be  to  ouerbold 
Her  to  displease,  and  truely  so  I  shalł. 
But  ben  content  for  thiog  tbat  may  fali. 
And  meekely  take  her  chastiseAient,  and  jesńf 
And  to  offend  her  euer  ben  afęrd. 
Bb 
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Tlie  teotb  tUUite,  was  egally  to  discerne, 

Betwene  the  lady  and  Łhine  ability, 

Aod  thinke  tby  selfe  art  neuer  like  to  yerne, 

By  right  her  laercy  nor  her  eąuity, 

But  of  her  grace  and  womanly  pity  : 

Fur  though  tby  selfe  be  noble  in  thy  strene^ 

A  thousand  fold  morę  noble  is  tby  ^uene. 

Thy  liucs  lady  and  thy  soueraine, 
That  hath  tbine  herte  al  hole:  in  pnirmanncc, 
1'hoii  mayst  no  wise  it  taken  to  disdaine, 
To  put  thce  humbly  at  her  ordioaunce, 
And  givc  ber  free  the  reine  of  ber  plesauucc^ 
For  Itberty  w  tbing  that  woman  Foóke, 
And  truły  els  the  mattcr  is  a  crooke. 

The  xi.  statuto,  thy  signs  for  to  kbow 
With  eye  and  6nger,  and  with  smiles  soft. 
And  Iow  to  couch,  and  alway  for  to  słiow, 
For  drede  of  spies.  for  to  winken  oft : 
And  secretly  to  bring  up  a  sigh  aluft, 
Uut  stiil  bcware  uf  ouermnch  resort. 
For  that  paraucnture  spilleth  all  thy  sport 

The  su.  statute  retnember  to  obaerue : 

Fur  all  the  paine  tbou  hast  for  loae  and  wo, 

All  is  too  lite  her  mercy  to  deserue, 

Tbon  nausten  think,  whereuer  thou  ride  or  go : 

And  mortall  wounds  suffer  thou  also, 

All  for  ber  sake,  and  thinke  it  well  besctte 

Upon  tby  louc,  fur  it  may  not  be  bette. 

The  xiii.  ttatute,  whylome  is  to  thinke, 
What  thiog  may  best  thy  lady  like  and  please, 
And  m  tbine  bertes  bottome  let  it  sinke  : 
Some  tbing  deuiso,  and  take  for  it  thine  ease. 
And  8C»d  it  her,  that  may  her  herte  appease  : 
Some  herte,  or  ring,  or  tetter,  or  deuice, 
Or  precious  stone,  but  spare  not  for  no  price. 

The  »iii.  statute  eke  thou  sbalt  assay, 

Formely  to  keepe  the  most  part  of  thy  life: 

Wish  that  thy  lady  in  thine  armes  lay, 

Aiid  nigbtly  dreme,  thou  hast  thy  nigKts  bert^  wife, 

Sweetly  in  armes,  strayniog  her  as  blife ; 

And  wbau  thou  seestit  is  but  fantasie, 

See  that  thou  sing  not  ooer  mefeTy. 

Por  too  much  joy  batb  oft  a  wofidl  end, 
It  loogeth  eke  this  statute  for  to  hołd, 
To  deme  tby  łady  euer  morę  thy  friend. 
And  thinke  thy  selfe  in  no  wise  a  cokold. 
In  euery  thing  she  doth  but  as  she  should : 
Construe  tbe  beat,  bełeeue  no  tales  new. 
For  many  a  lye  is  told,  that  leemetb  fuli  trew. 

Bot  thinke  tłiat  she,  so  bounteous  and  faire, 

Coud  not  beftdse :  imagioe'this  afgate. 

And  think  ttiat  tonges  wicked  wonid  her  appalr, 

Scłandering  her  name  and  worshipfull  esute, 

And  louers  true  tosetten  at  debatę  : 

And  tboogb  thou  seest  a  fiiut  right  at  thine  eye, 

Exciise  it  bliue,  and  glosę  it  pretily. 

Tbe  XT.  statute,  vbc  to  swere  and  stare, 

And  coonterfeit  a  lesing  hardely, 

To  tave  thy  ladies  honour  eiiery  where, 

And  put  thy  selfe  for  her  to  figbt  boldely : 

9ay  ^e  is  good,  vertnou8,  and  ghostly, 

Cłere  of  entent,  and  herte,  yea,  thought  andwill, 

Aad  argue  not  for  reason  ne  for  skill. 


Agmine  tby  ladies  pleasnre  ne  eatentY 

For  looe  will  not  be  countrepłeted  indede  f 

Say  as  she  saitb,  than  sbalt  thou  not  be  ibeatf 

The  crow  is  wbite,  ye  truty  so  I  redę : 

And  aye  what  thing  that  she  tbee  will  forbedc, 

Eftchew  ałl  that.  and  giue  ber  soueraintee, 

Her  appetite  foliowe  in  all  degree. 

Tbe  x¥i.  statute  keepe  it  if  tbou  may, 
Seuen  sitb  at  night  thy  lady  for  to  please. 
And  seuen  at  midnight,  seuen  at  monow  day. 
And  drinke  a  candle  earely  for  thine  ease. 
Do  this  and  keep  thine  head  from  ail  disease, 
And  win  the  garland  here  of  louers  all, 
Iliat  euer  came  in  court,  or  euer  shall. 

FuU  few,  think  I,  thia  statute  hołd  and  keep: 
But  truely  this  my  reason  giueth  me  fele, 
That  some  louers  should  rather  fali  asieepe, 
Than  take  on  band  to  please  so  oft  and  wele. 
There  lay  nonę  oth  to  this  statute  adełe. 
But  keep  who  might,  as  gaue  him  bis  corage 
Now  get  this  garland  lusty  folke  of  age : 

Now  win  who  may  ye  lusty  folke  of  yooth, 
This  garland  fresh,  of  floures  red  and  wbite, 
Purple  and  blew,  and  colouis  feił  Tnooutb, 
And  I  shall  croune  him  king  of  all  delite, 
In  all  the  court  there  was  not  to  my  sight^ 
A  łoner  true,  tbat  be  ne  was  adrede, 
Whan  be  espresse  hath  heard  the  statute  redę; 

The  xTii.  statuę^  wban  age  approcheth  on. 
And  lust  is  laid,  and  all  the  fire  is  ąuenit, 
As  freslily  than  thou  shalt  b^in  to  fonne 
And  d«te  in  k>ue,  and  all  ber  image  paint 
łn  thy  remembraunce,  till  tbou  begin  to  faint, 
As  in  the  first  seasoo  thine  herte  began : 
And  her  desire,  though  thou  ne  may  ne  caa 

Perfonne  tby  liuing  actuell,  and  lust,. 
Regester  this  in  thine  remembraunce : 
Eke  wban  tbou  maist  not  keep  thy  tbing  from  nisl, 
Yet  speake  andtalke  of  płeasaunt  daliaunpe. 
For  that  sbaJI  make  thine  herte  rejoice  and  daunoa. 
And  whan  tbou  maist  no  morę  the  gamę  assay, 
The  statute  bid  tbee  pray  for  them  tbat  may. 

The  zviii.  statute,  holy  to  commend. 
To  pleaae  thy  lady,  is  that  tbou  eschew 
With  sIttUisbnesse  thy  selfe  for  to  offoid, 
Be  joUife,  fresb,  and  fetę,  with  things  new, 
Courtly  with  manner,  this  is  all  tby  due, 
Gentill  of  port,  and  louing  cleanlinesse, 
This  is  the  thing,  that  Iłketh  thy  maistresscr 

And  not  to  wander  liche  a  dolled  asse, 
Ragged  and  tome,  disgnised  in  array, 
Ribaud  in  speech,  or  uut  of  measure  passe, 
Thy  bound  exceeding,  thinke  on  this  alway : 
For  women  becn  of  tender  bertes  aye. 
And  ligbtly  set  tbcir^leasure  in  a  place, 
Wban  they  mistbinke,  they  lightly  let  it 


The  xix.  statute^  meat  and  drinke  forgete: 
Ech  other  day,  see  that  tbou  fast  for  loue. 
For  in  tbe  coUrt,  they  liue  withouten  metę, 
Saue  snch  as  cometh  from  Uenus  all  al)oue, 
They  take  nonę  hede,  in  pain  of  great  reproua 
Of  meat  and  drinke,  for  that  is  all  in  vaine, 
Onely  they  łiuc  by  sight  of  their  soueralne. 
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flie  joc;  tifttute,  last  of  eaerychone, 

Enroll  it  id  thjne  hertes  pńuitee ; 

To  wriog  and  wailę,  to  turae,  Md  sigb  aad  grone, 

1Vhaii  that  tby  lady  abieot  »  firom  thee, 

And  eke  renew  the  vordi  all  that  she 

ttetwecD  yoa  twain  hath  said,  aod  all  tbe  tihere 

That  tbee  hath  madę,  thy  liaes  IMy  derćL 

And  se^  tbitie  heiie  in  ąińei,  ne  io  reA 
Sofonnie,  till  time  thou  seene  thy  lady  eft. 
Bat  where  she  won,  by  sontb,  or  east,  or  wert, 
With  aU  thy  force,  now  see  it  bć  not  left : 
Be  diligent,  till  time  tby  life  be  raft, 
In  that  tfaoa  mayeit,  tby  lady  lor  to  see, 
This  atatute  wąs  of  old  antiquitee. 

An  oOcer  of  high  autbority, 

Cleped  Rigour,  m«de  vs  to  swere  anone : 

He  naa  corrapt  with  paitialfty, 

Fanour,  pfayer,  ne  gold  that  clerely  shone ; 

"  Ye  ihaM"  (quod  he)  «  now  swefen  here  echonc, 

TODg  and  old,  to  kepe  in  that  they  may 

The  statntes  truły,  all  after  this  day.>> 

0  God  tbonght  I,  hard  is  to  make  this  otb  : 
Bot  to  my  power  sbalt  I  them  obserne, 

In  all  this  world  nas  mat  ter  balfe  so  loth 

To  sweare  for  all :  fbr  though  my  body  ster  ne, 

1  haTe  no  migfat  them  hole  tó  obseme. 
Bot  herken  now  the  case  how  it  befoll, 
After  my  oth  was  madę,  the  ttóLh  to  tell. 

I  toamed  letfnes,  lobkhig  om  thit  book^, 

Where  otber  statutes  were  of  women  shene, 

Aod  rigfat  fortbwith  Rigoar  on  me  gan  looke 

l^ull  angerly,  and  sayed  unio  the  qneene 

1  traitonr  was,  and  charged  me  let  been, 

*  Tbere  may  no  man"  (qaod  be) «« tbe  sUtnte  know, 

That  long  to  women,  bie  degree  ne  Iow. 
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**  Tn  seeret  wiae  they  kepten  been  fali  close, 
They  toone  eebone  to  liberty,  my  firiend, 
Pleaaonni  they  be,  and  to  their  owne  purpose, 
Tbere  wote  no  wight  of  them,  but  God  aiid  fiAid, 
"Ńe  imnght  sball  wit,  ruto  tbe  w^rlds  end. 
Tbe  queen  hath  yeue  me  charge  in  pain  to  die 
Rener  to  redę  ne  seene  them  with  myne  eie. 

"  For  men  shall  not  so  nerę  of  counsaile  bene 
WHh  womanbood,  ne  knowen  of  ber  guise, 
tfe  what  they  think,  ne  of  their  wit  thengine, 
I  me  report  to  Salomon  Ibe  wtse. 
And  mighty  Saropson,  wbich  begoiled  thrise 
With  Dalida  was,  be  wote  that  in  a  f  hrow, 
Tbere  may  no  ncan  slatute  of  women  know. 

"  '^or  It  peraoenture  mny  right  so  befiil^ 

That  they  be  boand  by  naturę  to  deceiue, 

And  sptnne,  and  weep,  and  sugre  strew  on  galf, 

The  herte  of  man  to  ranish  and  to  reiue, 

And  wbet  tbeir  tongne  as  sbsrrpe  as  swerde  or  gleue, 

It  may  betide,  this  is  their  ordinancA, 

So  most  they  lowly  doen  their  obseruauifeeT 

**  And  keepe  the  statute  yeueirfhem  of  kind, 
Of  soch  as  looe  hath  yeae  hem  in  tbeir  life. 
Men  may  not  wcte  wby  tametb  eucry  wind> 
Kor  wftxen  wise,  ttor  been  inqai8itłfe  « 

.To  know  seeret  of  maid,  widów,  or  wife. 
For  they  their  statntes  haoe  to  them  resemed, 
Aad  Moer  man  to  know  them  hath  deserued. 


"  Now  dresse  yoo  fonh,  the  god  of  loue  ybu  guide* 
(Qood  Rigonr  than)  **  and  seek  the  tempie  brigbt 
Of  Cithera,  gdddesse  here  beside, 
Beseecb  ber  by  influence  )uid  might 
Of  all  ber  vertue,  yoo  to  teach  arigfat, 
How  for  to  serue  ^our  ladies,  and  to  pleaae 
Ye  that  been  spęd,  and  set  your  herte  in  ease. 

**  And  ye  that  ben  Tnpuraeyed,  pray  her  eke 
Comfort  you  ioone  with  grace  and  destiny^ 
That  ye  may  set  yonr  bertę  tbere  ye  may  like, 
In  soch  a  place,  that  it  to  lone  may  be 
Honbor  and  worship,  and  felicity 
To  yoo  for  aye,  now  goeth  by  one  assent** 
**  Graont  mercy  sir"  (quod  we)  and  forttr  we 

Deooutly  soft  and  easie  pace  to  see 
Uenus  the  goddesse  image  all  of  gold : 
And  there  we  found  A  tbouttftd  on  their  knee, 
Some  fresh  and  foire,  sumę  deadly  to  behold, 
In  sundry  mantils  ne4  and  some  were  old, 
Some  painted  were  with  flames  red  as  fire, 
Outward  to  show  their  inward  hote  desire. 

With  dolefull  chere,  ful  fell  in  their  complaint, 
Cried  **  Łady  Uenus,  rew  vpon  oor  sore, 
Receiue  oor  bits,  with  teares  all  bedreint, 
We  may  not  weepe,  tbere  is  no  morę  itf  stOM 
Bot  wo  and  pain,  ts  ftetteth  morę  and  lAore  i 
Thou  blisseful  planet,  looen  sterre  so  shene^ 
Haoe  rooth  on  ts,  that  sigb  and  carefoll  bene. 

''  And  punish  lady  greoously  we  pray, 
The  ftiise  Tntroe,  with  counterfeit  pleasaunce: 
That  madę  tbeir  oth,  be  true  to  liue  or  dey, 
With  cbere  assured,  and  with  coiuntetlaonoe : 
And  folsely  now  they  footen  lones  daooce, 
Barraine  of  routh,  Tutroe  of  that  they  saied, 
Now  that  their  iost  Md  pleasore  is  alai^." 

Vet  eft  agafne  a  thoufeand  mlllion 
Rejoycing  looe,  leading  their  life  in  bliss^, 
They  sayd  "  Cenos,  redresse  of  all  dłoirioo^ 
Goddesse  etemell,  thy  niime  ibired  is : 
By  loues  hond  is  kriH  «ll  thińg  iwts, 
Beast  vnto  beast,  the  yearth  to  water  wan, 
Bird  Tuto  bird  and  woman  Tnto  man, 

••  This  is  tbe  Ufo  of  joy  that  we  ben  in, 
ResembUng  life  of  heauenly  pa,radise, 
Loue  is  exHer  aye  of  yice  and  sidne, 
Loue  maketh  hertes  Insty  to  deuise, 
Honour  and  grace,  haue  the^  in  euery  wise, 
That  been  to  loues  law  obedient, 
Loue  maketh  folke  benigne  and  diligenŁr 

"  Aye  stering  them  to  drede  Tice  and  shame : 
In  tbeir  degree,  it  maketh  them  honourable. 
And  sweet  it  is  of  loue  to  beare  the  tfame, 
So  that  his  lorę  be  faithfull,  true  and  sUble: 
Loue  pmneth  him,  to  semen  ttniuble, 
Loue  hath  no  fant,  tbere  it  is  eaercised,    ' 
But  sole  with  them  that  bave  all  loue  ditpised. 

<'  HoOour  to  thee  celestiall  and  derę 

Goddesse  of  bue,  and  to  thy  celsitode, 

That  yeoest  ts  light  so  fer  doon  from  thy  spere-, 

Piercing  oor  hertes  with  thy  poicritnde, 

Comparison  nonę  of  similitnde 

May  to  thy  grace  be  madę  in  no  degree, 

That  hast  ts  set  with  leoe  ta  nMe. 
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"  Great  cause  haue  we  to  praise  tby  name  and  tbee, 
For  Łhorough  thee  we  Hue  io  joy  and  blitte. 
Błessed  be  Łlmu^  most  soueraine  to  see, 
'Hiy  holy  coort  of  gladnesse  may  not  mifse  : 
A  thousand  sith  we  may  rejoyce  in  tbia, 
1'hat  we  ben  Uńne  with  herte  and  all  yfere, 
Kaflamed  witb  tby  grace,  and  beauenly  iere." 

Muaing  of  tho  that  spaken  in  tbis  wiae, 
I  me  bethougbt  itf  my  remembramce 
Mineorizon  rigbt  goodly  to  deuue, 
And  pleasantly  with  hertes  obeisaunce, 
Bescech  the  goddesse  Toiden  my  greiiaunce. 
For  I  loued  eke,  saufe  that  I  wist  not  wliere, 
Yet  downe  I  set  and  sayd  as  ye  shall  here. 

'*  Fairest  of  all,  tbat  eufer  were  or  bee, 
Lico>jr  and  light,  to  pensife  creature. 
Minę  bole  af&aunce,  and  my  lady  free, 
My  goddesse  bright,  my  fortunę  and  my  ure, 
I  yene  and  yeeld  my  bertę  to  thee  fuli  surę, 
Ilumbly  beaeecbing  lady  of  tby  grace 
Me  to  bestow  now  in  some  błessed  place. 

'^  And  berę  I  vow  me,  faitbful,  trae,  and  kind, 
Wlibout  offence  of  mutabilitie, 
Humbly  to  serue,  wbile  I  haue  wit  and  mind, 
Minę  bole  affiaunce,  and  my  lady  free, 
In  thilke  place,  there  ye  me  signe  to  be  : 
And  sith  tbis  thing  of  new  is  yeue  me  aye 
To  loue  and  serue,  needly  must  I  obey. 

**  Be  merciable  witb  thy  fire  of  grace, 

And  Ax  mine  herte,  there  beauty  is  and  rooth : 

]^or  hote  I  bue,  determine  in  no  place, 

Saufe  onely  tbis,  by  God  and  by  my  trouth 

Troabled  I  was,  with  slumber,  ślepe,  and  slouth 

Tbis  other  night,  and  in  a  visioun 

I  see  awoman  romen  vp  and  doun, 


'*  Of  meane  stature,  and  semely  to  behold, 
Łustia  aml  fresb»  demure  of  countenaunce, 
Yong  and  well  shape,  with  hair  shoue  as  gold, 
tVith  eyen  as  cristal,  ferced  witb  pleasaunce. 
And  she  gan  stirre  mim;  herte  a  lite  to  daunce: 
But  suddainly  sbe  Yaoisb  gan  right  therr, 
Thus  I  may  say,  I  loue  and  wote  not  wbere. 

'*  For  what  she-is,  ne  ber  dwelling  I  not. 

And  yet  I  fele  that  loue  distreineth  me  : 

Might  iche  ber  know,  her  would  I  faine  God  wot 

Sćrue  and  obey  with  all  benignitie, 

And  if  tbat  other  be  my  destinie,  - 

So  tbat  no  wise  I  shall  her  neuer  see, 

Than  graunt  me  her  that  best  may  Uken  mc. 

<*  With  glad  rejoyce  to  Hue  in  parfite  bele, 
Deuoid  of  wrath,  repent  or  yariaunce : 
And  able  me  to  doe  that  may  be  wele 
Unto  my  lady,  with  hertes  hie  pleasaunce : 
And  mighty  goddes  throogh  thy  purueiaunee 
My  wit,  my  thoght,  my  I  ust  and  loue  so  guide, 
That  to  thine  honor  I  may  me  prouide  - 

**  To  set  mine  herte  in  place  there  I  may  like, 

And  gladly  serue  with  all  affection, 

Great  is  the  paine,  wbich  at  mine  herte  dotb  sticke, 

Till  I  be  spęd  J^y^ihine  election>* 

Helpe  lady  goddesse,  that  possession 

I  migbt  of  ber  hane,  that  in  all  my  life 

1  e1epei»  shall  my  ąmens,  and  hartas  wife. 


«*  And  in  the  Court  of  Loae  to  dwdl  fiir  aCytf 
My  will  it  is,  and  done  tbee  sacrifice: 
Daily  with  Dianę  eke  to  fight  and  fraye. 
And  holden  werre,  as  migbt  wUl  me  sufiice : 
Tbat  goddesse  chast,  I  keepen  in  uo  wise 
To  serue,  a  figge  for  all  ber  chastity, 
Her  law  is  for  religiousity.*' 

And  thus  gan  finish  prayer,  laud,  and  preice, 
Whłch  that  I  youe  to  Uenus  on  my  knee. 
And  in  mine  herte  to  ponder  and  to  peice, 
1  gao  anone  her  image  fresb  beautie ; 
"  Heile  to  tbat  figurę  sweet,  and  heile  to  tbee 
Chipide"  (quod  I)  and  rosę  and  yede  my  wcy,  • 
And  in  the  tempie  as  I  yede,  I  sey 

A  sbrine  surmounting  all  in  stones  rich,^ 

Of  wbich  the  force  was  pleasaunce  to  mine  ey, 

With  diamond  or  saphire,  neuer  liche 

I  haue  nonę  seene,  ne  wrought  so  wonderly : 

So  whan  I  met  with  Philobooe  in  hie, 

I  gan  demaund,  wbo  is  tbis  sepulture, 

««  Forsooth"  (quod  she)  «*  a  tender  creature 

«  Is  sbrined  there,  and  Pity  is  her  name, 

Sbe  saw  an  egle  wreke  him  on  a  flie. 

And  plnck  his  wing,  and  eke  him  in  bis  gamę. 

And  tender  herte  of  that  hath  madę  her  die : 

Eke  she  would  weep  and  mouni  rigbt  pitously 

To  seene  a  louer  suffer  great  distresse^ 

In  all  the  eourt  nas  nonę,  as  I  do  gesse, 

"  That  coud  a  louer  balfe  so  well  auaile, 
Ne  of  his  wo  the  torment  or  the  ragę 
Askcn,  for  be  was  surę  withouten  faile, 
That  of  bis  greef  sbe  coud  the  beat  assnage 
In  steed  of  Pity,  speedetb  hote  courage 
The  matters  all  of  court,  now  sbe  is  dcad, 
I  me  report  in  tbis  to  womanbead. 

"  For  weil  and  weep,  and  ery,  ąnd  speak,  and  pray, 
Women  would  not  haue  pity  on  tby  plaint, 
Ne  by  that  roean,  to  case  thine  herte  oonuayt 
But  thee  receiuen  for  their  owne  talent ; 
And  say  that  Pity  causeth  thee  in  consent 
Of  reuthtotake  thy  sernice  and  th*y  paine, 
In  that  thou  maist,  ttf  please  thy  soueraine, 

"  But  tbis  is  counsaile,  keepc  it  sccretly," 
(Quod  she)  "  1  nołd  for  all  the  world  about, 
The  queene  of  loue  it  wist,  and  wite  ye  wby. 
For  if  by  me  tbis  matter  sprlngen  out, 
In  court  no  lenger  should  I  out  of  dout 
Dwellen,  bat  sbame  in  all  my  life  endry, 
Now  keepe  it  close"  (quod  she)  "  thia  hardely* 

«  Well  all  is  well  now  sball  ye  secn,'*  shcsaid 
«•  The  fairest  lady  vnder  Sunue  Uiat  is : 
Come  on  with  me,  demean  you  lich  a  maid,  . 
With  shamefast  drede,  for  ye  shaU  speak  ywi* 
With  her  that  is  the  mirrouc  joy  and  blisse : . 
But  somewhat  strange  and  sad  of  her  demean 
She  is,  beware  your  countenaunce  be  seen* 

"  Nor  ouer  light,  ne  rechelesse,  ne  too  bdd, 
Ne  malapert,  ne  renning  with  your  tong. 
For  sbe  will  you  obeisen  and  behold, 
And  you  demand  why  ye  were  hence  so  lottg 
Out  of  thłs  court,  without  resort  amoiig  : 
And  Rosiail  her  ftame  is  bote  aright, 
Whose  beiie  as  yet  i»  ycuen  t»  no  wig ht. 


^  And  ye  dso  been,  «s  1  Yndentond, 
Wńh  loue  but  kight  ananced,  by  your  wc»xl, 
Migbt  ye  by  hap  your  freedom  mnkea  bond. 
And  lati  in  grace  with  ber,  and  wele  accoi^, 
WeW  might  ye  thank  the  god  of  loue  and  lord, 
For  sLe  that  ye  saw  in  your  dreame  appera. 
To  loue  sucb  one,  wbaŁ  are  they  than  the  neie, 

"  Yet  wote  yc  w  bat,  as  my  remembraunce 
Me  yeueth  now,  yc  &ine  wher^  tbat  ye  say, 
That  yc  with  loae  had  neuer  acąuaintaunce, 
Saae  jn  your  dream  right  late  this  other  day: 
Wby  yes  parde,  my  life  that  daret  I  lay, 
That  ye  were  caught  vpon  an  heath,  whan  I 
Saw  you  complain,  and  sigh  fuli  pitousiy. 

**  Within  an  herber,  and  a  gardein  faire 
Wbcrc  flowere  grow,  and  herbes  vertuous, 
Of  which  the  sauoor  swcte  was  and  theaire, 
There  were  your  self  fulj  bote  and  amoroug : 
lwia  ye  been  too  nice  and  daungerous, 
I  wouJd  ye  now  repent,  and  looe  some  new,'* 
•*  Nay  by  my  trouth,"  1  said  «  I  neuer  knew 

«  The  goodly  wight,  wboae  I  shall  be  for  aye : 
Guide  me  the  lord,  that  lone  batb  madę  and  me." 
But  forth  we  went  rato  a  chamber  gay, 
Therc  waa  Rosiall^  womanly  to  see, 
Whoae  atreamcs,  sotell  piereiog  of  ber  eyc, 
Minę  hcrte  gan  tbrill  «Dr  beanty  in  the  stound« 
"  Alas"  (quod  I)  "  who  hath  me  yevc  thit  wound." 

And  than  1  drede  to  speake,  till  at  the  last 
I  grete  the  lady  reuerently  and  wele, 
Whan  tbat  my  tigh  was  gone  and  ouerpast, 
Than  doun  on  knees  ful  humbly  gan  I  knele, 
Beseeching  ber  my  feruent  wo  to  kele. 
For  there  I  tooke  Aill  purpose  in  my  mind 
Ołto  ber  grace,  my  painfull  herte  to  bind. 

For  if  I  shall  all  faily  ber  di^criue, 
Her  head  was  rouod,  by  compasse  of  natnre, 
Her  haire  as  gold,  she  passed  all  on  liue, 
And  IJlIy  fbrehed  had  this  creature, 
With  liueliche  browes,  flaw  of  colour  purc, 
Betwene  the  which  was  meane  disceueraunce 
From  euery  brow,  to  shew  a  due  distaunce. 

Her  nose  directed  strcight,  and  eiien  as  linę, 

With  formę  and  shape  thereto  conuenient, 

In  which  the  goddes  milk  white  path  doth  shine. 

And  eke  ber  cyen  ben  bright  and  orient, 

As  is  the  smaragde,  vnto  my  jndgement, 

Or  yet  these  sterres  Heaueoly  smal]  and  bright, 

Her  Tisage  is  of  louely  redę  and  wbite. 

Her  month  is  ahdit^  aad  shit  in  little  space. 
Flaming  somedeale,  not  ouer  redde  I  mean, 
With  pregnaat  lipa,  and  tbick  to  kme  percase. 
For  lippes  thinne  not  Ut,  but  euer  lene, 
They  serue  of  naugbt,  they  be  not  worth  a  beao. 
For  if  the  basse  been  fuli,  there  is  delite, 
Masimian  truły  thns  doth  be  wiHe. 

Bot  to  my  pnrpoae^  I  say  white  as  snów 
Been  all  her  teetb,  and  in  order  they  stond 
Of  one  statere,  and  eke  her  breath  I  trow 
Samounteth  all  odours  that  euer  I  fbund 
In  sweetnesse,  and  her  body,  &ce,  and  hond 
Been  shaipely  slender,  so  that  from  the  head 
Unto  the  footy  aU  is  but  1 '     ' 
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I  hołd  my  peace,  of  other  Ihiogs  hidde, 

Herę  shall  my  sonie,  and  not  my  tong  bewray. 

But  how  she  was  amied,  if  ye  me  bidde, 

That  shall  I  well  discooer  you  and  say, 

A  bend  of  gold  and  lilke,  ftill  fresb  and  gay, 

With  her  intrease,  broodered  fuli  wele, 

Right  smootbly  kept,  aad  shmmg  enerydele. 

About  her  neeke  a  flower  of  fresb  deuise, 
Witb  rubies  set,  tbat  lusty  were  to  sene, 
And  she  in  goun  was  light  and  sum  mer  wise, 
Shapen  fuli  wele,  the  ooloi)r  was  of  grene, 
With  aoreat  sent  about  her  ńdes  clene, 
With  diuers  Stones,  precious  and  rich, 
Tbus  was  she  rayed,  yet  saw  I  neuer  her  licb. 

For  if  that  Joue  had  but  this  lady  scine, 

Tho  Catixto  ne  yet  Alcmenia, 

They  neuer  hadden  in  his  annes  leioe, 

Ne  be  had  loued  the  laire  Europa, 

Ye  ne  yet  Dane  ne  Antiopa, 

For  all  tbeir  beauty  stood  in  Rosiall, 

She  seemed  licb  a  thing  celestiall. 

In  bounty,  fevonr,  port,  and  seemelinesse, 
Płeasaunt  of  6giire,  mirrour  of  delite, 
Gracłous  to  seene,  and  root  of  all  gentilnesse^ 
With  augell  visage,  lusty  redde  and  white : 
There  was  not  lack,  saufe  daunger  had  alite 
Tbis  goodly  fresb  in  rule  and  gouemaunce. 
And  somdele  strange  she  was  for  her  pleasauuce. 

And  truły  sonę  I  took  my  leaue  and  went, 
Whan  she  had  me  enquired  what  I  wa?. 
For  more  and  morę  impressen  gan  the  dent 
Of  Looes  dart,  while  I  beheld  her  face. 
And  eft  againe  I  come  to  seeken  grac^ 
And  vp  I  put  my  bill,  with  sentenoe  clere, 
That  foUoweth  after,  redę  and  ye  shall  here^ 

"  O  ye  fresb,  of  beauty  the  root, 
That  naturę  hath  formed  so  wele  and  madę 
Princes  and  qiiene,  and  ye  that  may  do  boot 
Of  all  my  langour,  with  your  words  glad, 
Ye  wounded  me,  ye  madę  me  wo  bcstad, 
Of  grace  redresse  my  mortall  greefe,  as  ye 
Of  all  my  harme  the  very  causer  be. 

'*  Now  am  I  caught,  and  ^nware  suddilinly 
With  persaunt  streames  of  your  eye  so  clere, 
Sobject  to  been,  and  seruen  you  mekely^ 
And  all  your  roan,  iwis  my  lady  derę, 
Abiding  grace,  of  which  I  you  reąuire, 
That  mercilesse  ye  cause  me  not  to  stenie. 
But  guerdqn  me,  liche  as  I  may  deserue. 

"  For  by  my  troth,  all  the  days  of  my  breatk 
I  am  and  will  be  your  in  will  and  herte, 
Patient  and  meeke,  for  you  to  saffier  death 
If  it  require,  now  rue  Ypon  my  smart. 
And  this  I  swere,  I  neuer  shall  out  start 
From  Loues  Court  for  nooe  aduersitie, 
So  ye  would  rue  on  my  distresse  and  me. 

"  My  desteny,  my  fate,  and  houre  I  blisae, 

That  haue  me  set  to  been  obedient 

Onely  to  you,  the  flotnre  of  all  iwis, 

I  trust  to  Uenos  neuer  to  repent. 

For  euer  redy,  glad  and  diligent, 

Ye  shall  me  find  in  sernice  to  your  grace, 

TUI  death  my  life  out  of  my  body  raoo^ 
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*  Humfale  vBfeD  jrour  CBcclIefice  M  4igiie» 

Eofereing  aye  my  wiu  and  delite 

To  lenie  aad  pteue  wHh  gUd  bertę  and  bcDigne, 

And  been  as  Troyitit  Troyes  koight, 

Or  Anionie  lor  CleopaUie  brigbt. 

And  nener  yon  me  thiokes  to  renay, 

Tbis  sliall  I  keepe  Tnto  mina  endiag  day. 

**  Enprint  my  tpeeeb  in  yonr  memoriall 
Sadly  my  princei,  talue  uf  all  my  sore,  * 
And  Łbink,  tbat  for  1  wonld  beoommen  tfarall, 
And  been  your  ovne,  aą  I  haoe  sayd  before, 
Ye  most  of  pity  cberisb  morę  and  morę 
Yoor  man,  and  tendar  afker  bń  desert. 
And  gioe  bim  coarage  for  to  been  ezpert. 

*•  For  wbere  tbat  one  hatb  set  his  bertę  on  fiie. 

And  findetb  neitber  refbte  ne  pleasaonoe, 

Ne  wofd  of  comlbrt,  deptb  will  qaite  his  birp, 

Alas  tbat  tbere  is  aone  allegeauoce 

Of  all  tbeir  wo^  alas  the  great  greuaance 

To  hme  Toloońd,  bot  ye  my  lady  derę, 

In  otber  wise  may  goueme  this  matere." 

'<  Trały  gramercy  friend  of  yoar  good  will. 
And  ci  your  profer  in  your  bumble  wise. 
Bot  for  your  serrice,  take  and  keep  it  still, 
And  wbere  ye  say,  I  ougbt  you  well  to  cberise. 
And  of  yoor  greefe  the  remedy  deuise, 
I  know  not  why :  I  nam  acquainted  well 
Witb  yoa,  ne  wot  not  sotbjy  where  ye  dwell/' 

*'  In  art  of  loue  I  write,  and  songs  make, 
Tbat  n^y  be  song  in  bonour  of  tbe  king 
And  qaene  of  loue,  and  tban  1  vndertake, 
He  tbat  is  sadde,'  sball  tban  ftill  merry  sing. 
And  dauogerous  not  ben  in  eoery  tbing 
Beseecb  I  you,  but  seene  my  will  and  redę, 
And  let  yoor  answere  put  me  out  of  drede.*' 

**  What  18  your  name,  rebearee  it  here  I  pray, 
•Of  wbeoce  and  wbere,  of  wbat  condition 
Tbat  ye  been  of»  let  see  come  off  and  say, 
Faine  wonld  I  kno^  yqur  disposition 
Ye  haue  po^  on  your  ol4  enteotion. 
Bot  wbat  ye  meao  to  serve  me  I  ne  woto, 
Saofe  that  ye  say  ye  loue  me  wonder  bote." 

f  My  name,  alas,  my  berto  wby  makes  thou  straonge, 
Pbilogeuet  I  cal  Id  am  fer  and  nerę, 
Of  Cambridge  clerfc,  tbat  neuer  tbink  to  chauuge 
Fro  you  tbat  with  yoor  heuenly  stremes  clere 
Rauisb  minę  berto  and  ghost,  and  all  infere, 
Since  at  tbe  fint  I  wrtte  my  bill  for  grace. 
Me  tbiuke  I  see  some  merć^  In  yoor  foce. 

f  <  And  wbat  T  mene,  by  gods  tbat  all  hatb  wiooght. 

My  bill  now  maketb  finall  mention, 

Tbat  ye  been  lady  in  my  inward  tbought 

Of  all  minę  berto  witbouten  offiencion, 

Tbat  I  best  loue,  and  stth  I  begon 

To  draw  to  óourt,  lo  than  what  migbt  I  say, 

I  yeeld  me  here  vnto  your  nobley. 

««  And  if  tbat  I  offend,  or  wilfblly 
By  pomp  of  bertę  yoor  precept  disobay, 
Or  dooe  againe  yoor  will  anskilfolly, 
Or  greuen  you  for  eamest  or  for  play, 
Porrect  ye  me  right  sharply  than  I  pmy, 
As  it  is  seene  vnto  your  womanhede, 
4^d  few  oR  me,  oi'clfi  I  nam  bot  dede." 


**  NayGodfucbedetofefleyoosowUbginoe, 
And  for  a  word  of  sogred  cloqiMnee, 
To  baoe  oompasńoo  in  so  litde  spaca^ 
Tban  were  it  tamę  tbat  somm  of  r%  wen 
Ye  sbaU  not  find  in  me  socb  insolewse: 
Eye  wbat  is  tbis,  omy  ye  not  soffire  sigbt, 
How  oiay  ye  looke  ^poo  tbe  candle  Ugbt  ł 

*«  Tbat  elerer  b  aad  botter  tban  minę  eia. 
And  yet  ye  sayd  tbe  beames  pose  and  foete, 
How  sball  ye  tban  tbe  candle  ligbtendrie. 
For  well  woto  ye,  tbat  batb  tbe  sfaarper  betę. 
And  tbere  ye  bid  me,  yoo  correct  and  betę, 
If  ye  offBnd,  nay  that  may  not  be  dooe, 
Hiere  come  bot  few,  tbat  ^eden  berę  so  aone. 

"  Witbdraw  yoor  eie,  witbdraw  finom  prcsena  eke  $ 

Hort  not  your  selfe,  tbnmgb  foly  witb  a  look, 

I  would  be  sorry  so  to  make  you  sicke, 

A  woman  sboold  beware  ekę  wbooi  sbe  took; 

Ye  betb  a  clerke,  go  sercben  wdl  my  book* 

If  any  women  b^  so  light  to  winoe, 

Ńay  bidę  a  wbile,  tbo  ye  were  aU  my  kinnc 

<'  &>  sooe  ye  may  nnt  win  minę  berto  in  troth, 
The  gutse  of  ooort  will  seen  yoor  stedfiHtMse ; 
And  as  you  done  to  haue  yjpum  yqa  reotb, 
Yonr  owne  desert,  and  lowly  gentilneato, 
That  will  reward  you  joy  for  heaninesM. 
And  tbo  ye  wasen  pale,  and  grene  and  dedę, 
Ye  must  it  ^se  a  wbile  witbooten  drede, 

**  And  it  accept  and  gruteben  in  no  wise. 
But  wbere  as  ye  me  beartely  dcaire 
To  leoe  to  loue,  me  thinke  ye  be  not  wise, 
Cease  of  your  laaguage,  oease  1  yno  reqoire. 
For  be  tbat  hatb  tbis  tweoty  yeare  ben  betę, 
May  not  obtaine.  than  maroaile  I  tbat  ye 
Be  now  so  bold  of  iooe  to  treat  witb  me." 

"  Ab  mercy  berto,  my  lady  and  my  Iooe, 
My  rigbtwise  prinoesse  and  my  liues  goide, 
Now  may  I  plaine  to  Uenos  all  abooe, 
That  ratblesse  ye  me  gaoe  tbis  woond  so  wide; 
What  haue  1  done,  why  may  it  pot  betid^ 
That  for  my  trootb  I  nmy  reoeiaed  be : 
Alas  tban,  yoor  daonger  and  yoor  cruełte, 

**  In  wofoU  hoore,  I  got  was  welaway, 
In  wofdl  hoore  fostred  and  ifodde, 
In  wofoll  hoore  ibome,  tbat  I  ne  may 
My  supplication  sweetly  haue  I  spedde, 
The  frosty  grane  and  cóld  most  be  my  bedde, 
Withmit  ye  list  yoor  grace  and  mercy  sbewe, 
Deatb  witb  bis  axe  so  fost  on  me  doth  bewe. 

<*  So  great  disease  and  in  so  IHtell  wbile, 
So  littol  joy  tbat  folto  I  neuer  yet» 
And  at  my  wo  Fortune  gionetfa  to  smile, 
That  neuer  eant  I  felt  so  bard  a  fit: 
Confoonden  ben  my  spirites  and  my  wit, 
Till  that  Qiy  lady  take  me  to  ber  eoio, 
Which  I  Iooe  best  of  ectbly  creatoie. 

*<  Butthatllike,tbatmay  Inotconeby, 
Of  tbat  I  plaitt,  tbat  baue  I  baboodaoncey 
Sorrow  and  tbought  they  sit  me  itooder  nie, 
Me  is  witbbold  tbat  migbt  be  my  pleasanoe: 
Yet  tume  againe  my  worldly  sufflsaunce, 
O  lady  brigbt,  and  saufe  your  fałtbfull  trap, 
And  or  I  die  yet  ooea  ▼pon  me  rewę,'* 


I^nth  tfaftŁ  I  Feli  in  toand  and  dede  as  stone, 
With  cołour  słaine  and  wannę  as  asshe  pale, 
And.  by  tbe  band  sbe  caaght  me  Tp  anon, 
-"  Arise, "  (qaod  sbe)  "  what  baue  ye  dronken  dwale, 
Why  slepen  ye  it  is  no  nitertale:" 
••  Now  mercy  sweete,*  (quod  I)  « iwis  affraied  :*' 
**  What  thing/*  (quod  sbe)  "  hathinade  you  so  dis- 
maied. 

•*  Kow  wote  I  wcIl  tbat  ^e  a  louer  be,      i 
Yoar  bew  is  witnesse  in  this  thing,'*  sbe  said : 
••  If  ye  wcre  secret,  ye  migbt  know,*!  (quod  sbe) 
**  Carteise  and  kind,  all  this  sbald  be  ataid: 
Aod  now  minę  herte,  al  tbat  I  baue  missaid, 
I  sball  amend  and  set  your  bene  in  ease." 
*•  That  word  it  is,»»  (quod  I)  "  tbat  doth  me  please,** 

'*  But  this  I  charge,  that  ye  tbe  stenŁs  keepe. 
And  breke  them  not  for  slonth  nor  ignoraunce." 
With  that  sbe  gan  to  smile  and  łaugben  depe, 
"  lwia,"  (quod  I)  "  I  will  do  your  pleasaunce: 
The  xvi.  atatute  doth  me  great  greuaunce^ 
But  ye  must  tbat  relcasse  or  modifie." 
"  I  graimt,'*  (quod  sbe)  "  and  so  I  will  truły." 

And  saAly  tban  ber  colour  gan  appere, 

Ą»  roie  so  red  tbrougbout  ber  visage  all, 

Wherelure  me  thinke  it  is  accordyng  berę, 

lliat  ahe  of  rigbt  he  cleped  Rosiall : 

Thns  hane  I  won  with  words  great  and  smali 

Some  goodly  worde  of  ber,  tbat  I  loue  best. 

And  tmst  sbe  sball  yet  sette  minę  bertę  in  rest. 

^  Oorm  mky"  she  said  to  Philobone^  •'  and  take 
This  nuitt  with  you,  and  lede  him  all  abont 
Włthin  tbe  court,  and  shewe  him  for  my  sake 
What  louers  dwell  within,  and  alł  the  ront 
•Of  olBcen  him  shew,  for  he  is  ont  of  dout 
Astraanger  yet  :*— "Come  on,"  (quod  Philobone) 
**  Philogeoet  with  me  now  must  ye  gon." 

And  staikjmg  soft  with  easie  paoe,  I  saw, 
About  the  kyng  stondea  all  eauimi, 
Atteodannee,  Diligence,  and  their  felow 
Fortherer,  Asperaonce,  and  many  one. 
Dred  to  offend,  there  stood,  and  not  aknie^ 
for  there  was  eke  the  cruell  adueraair, 
Th^ouers  foe  that  cleped  is  Dispair. 

Whifch  Tnto  me  spake  angrely  and  fell. 
And  said,  ''  My  lady  me  disseiue  ne  sball : 
Tirowest  tbou,"  (quod  she)  *<  tbat  all  that  sbe  did  tell, 
b  tme,  nay  nay,  but  Tnder  bony  gali, 
Thy  birth  and  bers  they  be  notbing  egall  : 
Gast  of  thine  herte,  for  all  ber  words  wbite. 
For  ID  good  faith  she  looeth  tłiee  but  alite. 

'*  And  eke  remembre  tbine  babilite, 
May  not  compare  with  ber,  this  well  thou  wot:" 
Ye  then  came  Hope  and  said,  **  My  frend  let  be, 
Beleue  him  not :  Dispaire  be  ginnetb  dote," 
**  Alas^"  (qiiod  I)  "  here  is  botb  cold  and  hote : 
Tbe  one  me  biddeth  loue,  tbe  toder  nay, 
Thus  wote  I  not  wbat  me  is  best  to  say. 

•*  But  well  wote  F,  my  lady  graunted  me, 

Tkuly  to  be  my  woundes  remedie, 

Her  gentilness  may  not  infected  be 

With  doublenesse,  thns  trust  I  till  1  die,'* 

80  cast  I  to  Toide  Dispaines  company. 

And  taken  Hope  to  cooncel  and  to  frtend. 

^  Yea  keep  tbat  well,'*  (qaod  Philobone)  « in  mind  * 
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And  there  beside  witbin  a  bay  window, 

Stod  one  in  grene  ful  large  of  bread  and  lengtb, 

His  beard  as  black  as  fetbers  of  the  croir. 

His  name  was  Lust  of  wonder  migbt  and  strengtb. 

And  with  Delite  to  argue  there  he  think^tb. 

For  this  was  all  bis  opinion, 

That  loue  was  sinne :  and  so  he  bath  begon 

To  reason  fast,  and  ledge  auctoritie : 

"  Nay,*'  (q(iod  Delite)  "  loue  is  a  rertue  clere, 

And  from  the  aoule  his  progresae  holdetb  he : 

Blind  apetite  of  liist  doth  often  sterc. 

And  tbat  is  sinne :  for  reason  lacketh  there. 

For  thou  dost  thiuk  tby  neigbbours  « ife  to  win  : 

Yet  thinke  it  well  tbat  loue  may  not  be  sinne. 

"  For  <5od,  and  seint,  they  loue  rigbt  rerely; 
Uoid  of  all  sinne  and  'rise  this  know  I  well, 
Aifection  of  fie^  is  siune  tnriy, 
But  verray  loue  is  vertue  as  I  fele. 
For  loue  may  thy  freill  desire  ackclc : 
For  yerray  loue  is  loue,  withouten  sinne:" 
"  Now  stint,**  (quod  Lust)  «*  thou  speketb  not  woitfc 
a  pinne." 

And  there  I  left  them  in  their  arguing^ 

Roming  fertber  in  the  castell  wide^ 

And  in  a  comer  Lier  stode  talking, 

Of  lesings  fast,  with  Flatery  there  beside, 

He  said  tbat  woman  weare  attire  of  pride. 

And  men  were  found  of  naturę  rariaont. 

And  tiould  be  false  and  shewon  beaw  semblaunt 

Tban  Fhitery  bespake  and  said,  ywis 

See  so  sbe  gotb  on  patens  faire  and  fetę, 

It  dotb  rigbt  well :  wbat  pręty  man  is  tbis, 

Tbat  rometh  here,  now  truły  drink  nę  mc  te 

Nede  I  not  haue,  minę  herte  for  joy  dotb  beta 

Him  to  bebold,  so  is  be  goodly  fresh : 

It  semćth  for  loue  his  herte  is  tender  and  nesh. 

Tbis  is  tha  court  of  lusty  folke  and  glad. 
And  w^ll  becommeth  tbejr  abite  and  arniy, 
O  why  be  some  so  sory  and  so  sad, 
Complaining  thus  in  blacke  and  wbite  and  gł'ayy 
Freres  they  ben,  and  mookes  in  good  lay : 
Alas  for  rontb  great  dole  it  ts  to  seene. 
To  see  them  tbus  bewaile  and  sory  been. 

Sete  bow  they  ery  and  wring  their  hands  whlte. 

Por  they  so  sonę  went  to  religion. 

And  eke  tbe  nonnes  with  vayle  and  wimple  plight, 

Their  thought  is,  they  ben  in  confiislon : 

*•  Alas,"  they  sain  **  we  foin  perfection, 

In  clothes  wide  and  laćke  our  libertie. 

But  all  the  sinne  mote  on  our  frends  be. 

"  For  Uenus  wote,  we  wold  as  faine  as  ye, 

Tbat  b«ne  attyred  here  and  welberane, 

Desiren  man  and  loue  in  our  degre, 

Ferm  and  faithful  rlght  as  wold  the  queue: 

Our  frends  wiek  In  tender  youtb  and  grene, 

Ayenst  our  will  madę  V9  religioos, 

That  is  tbe  cause  we  moum  and  wailen  thus." 

Tban  said  the  monk  and  freres  in  tbe  tide, 

"  Wel  may  we  cnrse  our  abbes  and  our  płace- 

Our  statutes  sharpe  to  sing  in  copes  wide, 

CbasŁely  to  keepe  v8  out  of  bues  grace. 

And  ncnier  to  fele  comfbrt  ne  solące : 

Yet  suffre  we  tbe  beate  of  loues  ftre. 

And  after  that  some  otber  haply  we  desire. 
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"  O  Fortune  cuned,  wby  aow  and  wherefure 
Hast  thou,**  they  said,  *<  berafte  V8  libertie, 
S.tbe  Datare  yaue  vs  instrument  in  ttore. 
And  appetite  to  loue  and  louers  be  ? 
Wby  mote  we  luffer  soch  adnersite, 
Dianę  to  seruei  and  Uenns  to  refusc, 
Ful  oflen  slthe  thu  matters  doth  V8  ratise  ? 

'*  We  serue  and  honour  sore  aycnst  our  will, 
Of  cbastite  the  goddea  and  tbe  queene, 
Us  Icefer  were  with  Teniis  biden  sŁill, 
And  haue  reward  for  loue  and  soget  bene 
Unto  tbeae  women  courtly,  fresth,  and  shcne, 
Fortune  we  curse  thy  wheeie  of  variancę, 
Therć  we  were  well  tbon  reuift  our  ple^ance." 

Tbus  leaue  I  tbein  with  voice  of  plaint  and  care, 

lu  raging  wo  crying  fuli  petoualy, 

And  as  I  yede  fuli  naked  and  fuli  bare, 

Some  I  bebold  looking  dispttously, 

On  pouerty  tbat  dedly  cast  tbeir  eye. 

And  <<  Welaway,"  they  cried,  aod  were  not  faine. 

For  tbey  oe  might  their  glad  desire  attaine. 

For  lacke  of  rtchesse  worldly  and  good, 

Theybanne  and  cune,  and  weep,  and  sain,  **  Alas, 

That  pouerty  hath  ts  hent  tbat  whilom  stood 

At  bertes  ease,  and  free  and  in  good  case, 

tiut  DOW  we  dare  not  shew  our  telf  in  place,   , 

Ke  YS  embold  to  dwell  in  company, 

There  ai  our  herte  wold  loue  right  faithfully." 

And  yet  againwąrd  ahriked  euery  nonne, 

The  paoge  of  lone  so  straineth  them  to  orle : 

•*  Now  wo  the  time,"  (quod  they) "  that  we  be  boun 

This  hatefuli  ordre  nise  will  done  V8  die. 

We  sighe  and  sobbe,  and  bleden  inwardly, 

FreCing  ourself  with  tbougbt  and  bard  complaint, 

That  nie  for  loue  we  waxen  wood  and  faint" 

Ąnd  ag  I  itood  beholding  bera  and  tbere, 
I  was  ware  of  a  sort  fuli  languisbiog, 
Sauage  and  wild,  of  loking  and  of  chere, 
Their  mantelles  aud  their  clothes  ey  tering, 
And  oft  they  were  of  naturę  oomplaining, 
For  tbey  their  members  lacked,  fbot  and  band, 
With  Tisage  vty,  and  blind  I  yndersUnd. 

They  lacked  shapl,  and  beauty  to  preferre 
Themself  in  loue:  and  said  that  Ood  and  kind, 
Hath  Ibrged  them  to  worshippen  the  sterre, 
Uenns  tbe  bright,  and  leften  all  behind. 
His  otber  wcrkes  clene  and  out  of  mind : 
**  For  otber  have  tbęir  fuli  shape  and  beauty, 
Aod  we/'  (quod  they)  been  in  defbrmity.*' 

And  nie  to  them  there  was  a  company, 

That  haue  tbe  susters  waried  and  missaide, 

I  meane  the  tbree  of  fatal  destioy, 

Tbat  be  our  workers :  sodenly  abraide 

Out  gan  they  ery  as  they  had  been  affraide, 

<*  We  curse,**  (qnod  they)  "  tbat  euer  hath  pature, 

Iformed  V9  this  wofull  life  to  endure." 

And  there  eke  was  Contrite  aod  gan  repent, 
Confessing  hole  the  wound  that  Cithere 
Hath  with  the  darte  of  bote  desire  him  sent. 
And  how  that  be  to  loue  must  subject  be, 
Than  held  be  all  his  skonies  VBnity, 
And  said  tbat  louers  held  a  blisful  life, 
ypng  men  and  old,  and  widów,  maid  and  wife. 


"  Bereue  me  goddesse,"  (qued  be)  "  of  thy  migHl 

My  skonies  all  and  skoffies,  that  I  haue 

No  power  for  to  mokrn  any  wight, 

That  in  thy  seruice  dwell :  for  I  did  raoe: 

This  know  I  well  right  now  so  god  me  saue, 

Aod  1  sbal  be  tbe  chief  post  of  thy  faith, 

And  loue  opbold,the  reuers  who  so  satth.*' 

Dissembic  stode  not  ferre  from  him  in  trotb, 

With  party  mantil  party  hode  aod  bose. 

And  said  be  had  vpon  his  lady  routh. 

And  thus  he  wound  him  in«  and  gan  to  glosa 

Of  his  entent  ful  double  I  suppose, 

In  all  tl^e  world  he  said  he  loued  ber  wele,    ^ 

But  ay  me  thought  be  loued  ber  nerę  a  dele. 

Eke  Shamfastnesse  was  there  as  I  tooke  bede, 
That  blushed  redę,  and  durst  n«t  ben  aknow 
She  loaep  was,  for  thereof  had  she  drede, 
Sbe  stode  and  bing  her  Tisage  downe  alow, 
But  sttch  a  sigfat  it  was  to  seene  I  trow, 
As  of  thesa  roses  rody  on  tbeir  stalke, 
There  ooud  no  wight  her  spy  to  speak  or  talk. 

In  loues  art  so  gan  she  to  abashje, 
Ne  durst  not  Ttter  al  her  preuity : 
Many  a  stripe  and  many  a  greuous  lasbe 
She  gauen  to  them  that  woldru  k>uers  be, 
And  hindered  sore  tbe  simple  cominalty, 
That  iu  no  wise  durst  grace  and  mercy  craoe , 
Por  were  not  she  they  need  but  ask  and  haue, 

Where  if  they  now  aprochein  for  to  speke, 
Than  Sbamefiastneme  retometh  tbem  againi 
They  tbioke,  if  we  oor  aeoreta  counsel  breke, 
Onr  Ładtea  wil  baoe  acom  on  vs  certain, 
And  perauenture  tbinken  great  diidein: 
Thus  Shamefestnesse  may  briogon  in  Dispeiie, 
Whan  she  is  dede  the  ioder  will  be  faeire. 

Gome  forth  a  Yaunter,  now  I  ring  thy  bel, 
I  spied  him  sonę,  to  God  I  make  a  vDwe, 
He  bked  blackeks  fendes  doth  m  Heli, 
«  The  first,*'  (quod  he)  **  tbat  euer  I  did  wow^ 
Within  a  worde  she  come^  I  wokte  not  how, 
So  that  in  armes  was  my  lady  froe. 
And  !io  hath  ben  a  thoosand  mo  than  she. 

"  In  England,  BriUin,  Spain,  and  Picardy, 
Artois,  and  Fraunce,  and  vp  in  hie  Hdland| 
In  Burgoine,  Naples,  and  Italy, 
Naneme,  and  Grece,  and  vp  in  hethen  kod 
Was  neuer  wojnan  yet  ttat  wold  witfaston4» 
To  ben  at  commaundemęnt  wban  I  wokł, 
I  lacked  neyther  siluer,  ćoigne,  ne  gold. 

*'  And  there  I  met  with  this  estate  and  that. 

And  berę  I  broChed  her,  and  her  I  trow  : 

Lo  there  gocth  one  of  minę,  and  wotte  ye  what ! 

You  fresb  attired  haue  I  laid  fuli  Iowę, 

And  soch  one  yonder  eke  right. well  I  know : 

I  kept  the  statnte  whan  we  lay  iftse,  ^ 

And  yet  yon  same  hath  madę  me  right  good  cheitr 

Thus  hath  a  Yaunter  blowen  euery  where, 
Al  that  he  knowetb,  and  morę  a  thousand  fold 
His  anncestry  of  kinne  was  to  Łier, 
For  fint  he  maketh  promise  for  to  hołd 
His  ladies  councel,  and  it  not  vnfo]d, 
Wh^Hbre  the  seciet  «f  han  he  doth  Tnshitte, 
Than  Ueth  he,  that  all  tbe  world  may  fittji; 
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for  fahiBi;  w  his  promise  and  bcbeat, 
I  nounder  sore  he  faalh  sach  fantasie, 
He  lackeih  trit  I  trow  or  is  a  beast, 
That  can  do  bet  himself  with  reasoo  gie, 
By  minę  adatse,  kme  shaU  be  coatrarj 
To  bb  aoaile,  and  bim  cke  disbonour, 
60  tbat  in  court  he  shall  no  more  lojour. 

*'  Take  heed/*  (ąuod  uhe)  this  littie  Philobone, 
*^  Where  Enoy  rocketh  io  the  corner  yond, 
Ąnd  sitteth  dirke,  and  ye  shall  see  anone 
His  leane  body,  ikding  both  face  and  hond, 
Himselfe  he  fretteth,  as  I  ynderstond, 
^itnesse  of  Ouid  metbamorphosose, 
The  louers  fo  he  is,  I  will  not  glose. 

'<  For  where  a  louer  thinketh  hńn  promote, 

Euoy  will  gratch,  repining  at  bis  wele, 

Ifc  swelleth  sore  abont  his  hertes  rotę, 

That  in  no  wise  he  eannot  Kue  in  hele, 

And  if  tbe  (aithful  to  his  lady  stde, 

Enay  will  noise  and  ring  it  round  about, 

ind  sey  much  worse  than  done  is  out  of  dout." 

And  Priuy  Thought  rejoysing  of  himselfe^ 

Stood  not  ferre  thence  in  abjte  mamellous, 

^  Yon  is/*  (thought  1}  *'  some  spirit  or  some  elfe. 

His  subtill  imag^  is  so  curious  : 

How  is,"  (qaod  1}  » that  he  is  shaded  thns 

With  yonder  cloth,  I  not  of  what  colour  ?" 

And  nerę  I  went  and  gan  to  lere  and  porę. 

And  firamed  bim  a  iąuestion  fnll  bard, 

«  What  is/'  (qnod  1)  "  the  thing  thou  looest  beit, 

Or  what  is  bote  TOto  thy  paines  hardy 

Me  thiid^e  thou  linest  berę  in  great  vnrest, 

Thon  wandrest  aye  from  sooth  to  east  and  west, 

And  east  to  noith  as  ferre  as  I  can  see, 

There  is  no  place  tn  court  may  holden  thee. 

"  Whom  foUowest  thou  where  is  thy  herte  iset, 

But  my  demannd  asoile  I  thee  reąoire.'* 

^  Me  thought,"  (quod  he)  "  no  creature  may  let 

Me  to  ben  here,  and  where  as  I  desire : 

For  where  as  absenoe  hath  done  out  the  fire. 

My  mery  thought  it  kindeleth  yet  againe, 

That  bodely  me  thinke  with  my  soueraine 

"  I  stand  and  speake,  and  laugh,  and  kisse,  and 

halse: 
So  that  my  thought  eomforteth  me  ful  oft, 
I  think  god  wote,  thongh  al  the  world  be  false, 
I  will  be  tnie,  I  thinke  tJM>  how  soft 
My  lady  is  in  speaob,  aad  this  00  loft 
Bringeth  miu  herte  with  joy  and  great  gla^oes, 
This  priuy  tbonght  alayetli  minę  baanines. 

"  And  what  I  thinke  or  where  to  be,  no  man 

In  all  this  Earth  can  tell  iwis  but  I : 
{       Aad  eke  there  nis  no  swalow  swift,  ne  swan 
I       80  wight  of  wing,  ue  half  so  yeme  can  flie, 
I       For  I  can  bene  and  that  right  sodenly, 

In  Henen,  in  Heli,  in  Paradise,  and  here. 

And  with  my  lady  whan  1  will  desire. 

'^  I  am  of  coąnsell,  ferre  and  wide  I  wote, 

With  loide  and  lady,  and  theyr  preuitie 

I  wotte  it  all,  and  be  it  colde  or  hote, 

Thejr  shall  not  speake  withont  licence  of  me, 

I  minę  in  soch  as  seasonable  be. 

For  first  the  thing  is  thought  within  the  hart, 

&  any  word  put  from  the  mouth  astart* 


And  with  the  word  Thought  bad  farewel  and  yedet 
Eke  ibrth  went  I  to  seene  the  courts  guise. 
And  at  tbe  doore  came  in  so  Ood  me  q)ede, 
Twenty  courteours  of  age  and  of  assise 
Liche  high,  and  brodę,  and  as  I  me  aduise, 
Tbe  Golden  Loue,  aud  Leden  Łoue  they  hight, 
The  tonę  was  sad,  the  toder  glad  and  light. 

*'  Yesdraw  your  herte  with  all  your  fbrce  and  might, 
To  lustinesse  and  ben  as  ye  haue  seid. 
And  thinke  tbat  I  no  drope  of  fiauour  hight, 
Ne  neuer  had  ynto  your  desire  obeid, 
Till  todenly  me  thought  me  was  affraied. 
To  seene  yon  waxe  so  dede  of  counteuannce. 
And  Pite  bade  me  done  you  some  pl^asaunce. 

"  Out  of  ber  shrioe  she  rosę  finom  death  to.line^ 
And  in  minę  eare  fuli  priuely  she  spake, 
'  Doth  not  your  seruaunt  hens  away  to  driue. 
Rosiał,'  (quod  she)  '  and  than  minę  herte  it  bral^e. 
For  tenderich:  and  where  i  fouud  moch  lacke, 
In  your  person,  than  I  my  selfe  bethought. 
And  saide,  this  is  the  man  myne hearte  hath  sought* 

"  Gramercy  Pity,  migbt  I  but  suffise. 
To  yeue  due  laude  mto  thy  shrine  of  goldy 
God  wotte  I  would :  for  sith  that  thou  did  riae 
From  death  to  liue  for  me,  I  am  behold, 
To  thanken  you  a  tbousand  times  told. 
And  eke  my  lady  Rosiał  the  ąhene, 
Which  hath  in  comfort  set  minę  herte  iwene. 

"  And  here  I  make  minę  protestacion. 

And  depely  tfwere  as  minę  power  to  bene 

Faithful,  deuoide  of  Yariacion, 

And  ber  fort>eare  in  anger  ot  in  tene. 

And  semiceable  to  my  worldes  quene, 

With  al  my  reason  and  intelligence. 

To  done  ber  hononr  high  and  reuerence.'* 

I  had  not  spoke  so  sonę  the  worde,  but  she. 
My  souerajn,  did  thanke  me  hertely, 
And  said,  "  Abide  ye  shall  dwell  still  with  me^ 
Till  season  come  of  May,  for  than  truły, 
The  king  of  loue  and  all  his  company, 
Shall  hołd  his  fnte  fuli  rially  and  well," 
And  there  I  bodę  till  that  the  season  fell. 

On  May  day  whan  the  larfce  b^n  to  rise. 
To  matens  went.the  luaty  nightingale, 
WitUn  a  tempie  shapen  hauthom  wise, 
He  migbt  not  slępe  in  all  tbe  nighterUle, 
But"  I>omine  labia,'*  gan  he  ery  and  gale, 
<<  My  lippes  open  lord  of  k>ue  I  ery. 
And  let  my  mouth  thy  preising  now  bewry/* 

The  egie  sang  "  Yenite  bodiei  all. 

And  let  vu  joy  to  )oue  that  is  our  health,'' 

And  to  the  deskę  ^on  they  gan  to  &11, 

And  wbo  came  late  he  preced  in  by  stealth : 

Than  sayd  the  faucon  our  own  hertes  wealtb, 

<*  Domine  Dominus  nost^  I  wote, 

Ye  be  the  God  thęt  done  ts  brenne  thus  hote." 

**  Coeli  enarnmt,*'  said  the  popingay, 

*'  Your  migbt  is  told  in  Heauen  and  firmanent," 

And  than  came  in  the  gold  finch  freshe  and  gaj. 

And  said  this  psalme  with  bertily  glad  Intent 

'*  Domini  est  terra,"  this  laten  intent, 

The  God  of  loue  hath  yerth  in  gouemannce : 

And  thań  the  wren  gan  scippen  and  to  daunce. 
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*  Jobe  Donlno  O  kird  of  lone,  I  pray 
Commaniid  me  well  tius  leswMi  for  to  redę, 
This  legendę  it  of  all  tbat  woulden  dcy 
Marten  for  loue,  God  yet  the  soals  ipede : 
And  to  thee  Uenni  stng  we  out  of*drede. 
By  iniuenee  of  all  Łhy  vertae  great, 
Beaecfayng  tbee  to  keepe  ts  in  our  heat.'* 

Tbe  lecond  lesson  robin  jredebrest  sang, 

*'  Haile  to  the  god  and  goddes  of  oar  lay/' 

And  to  the  lectom  amorously  be  sprong, 

**  Haile  now,"  (qaod  eke)  "  Ofreih  leasoo  of  May, 

Oar  moneth  glad  tbat  ńngen  on  the  spray, 

Haile  to  the  floures,  redę,  and  wbite,  and  blewe, 

Whicb  by  tbeir  yertue  maketh  our  lust  new." 

Tbe  third  lesson  the  turtil  doue  toke  ap. 
And  tbereat  lough  tbe  manis  in  a  scome, 
He  said,  "  O  God,  as  mote  I  dine  or  suppe, 
Tbb  foHsb  doue  will  giue  us  al  an  home, 
Hieie  ben  right  here  a  M  better  borne, 
To  redę  this  leswn,  wbich  as  well  as  be, 
And  eke  as  bote,  can  kme  in  all  degree.*' 

The  toitil  done  said,  **  Welcom,  welcom  May, 

Gladsoai  and  light  to  kraers  that  ben  trew : 

I  thanke  tbee  lord  of  loue  tbat  doth  pnroey. 

For  me  to  redę  tbis  lesson  al  of  dewe, 

For  in  gdod  soth  of  corage  I  pursne. 

To  senie  my  make  till  death  ys  most  depart,** 

And  tban  *'  Tii  autem"  sang  he  all  apart 

*'  Te  deom  amoris"  sang  the  thmstel  cocke, 

Tuball  bimselfe  the  flrst  mosician, 

With  key  of  annon¥  ooode  not  on  locke, 

So  swete  iewne  as  tbat  the  thrustel  can : 

**  Tbe  loide  of  loue  we  praysen,"  (qaod  be)  tban, 

And  so  done  al  tbe  foules  great  and  lite, 

**  floDOur  we  May,  in  fiils  looers  dispite." 

**  Dominus  regnauit,"  said  the  peoocke  there, 

The  lord  of  kwe  that  mighty  prince  iwis, 

He  is  reoeyued  here  and  ćuery  where : 

Now  lubibte  sing  :''—<*  Wbat  meanelb  this  ?*' 

Said  tban  the  linet ;  "  wetoome  hrń  of  blisse :" 

Out  stertę  the  owle  with  '<  Benedicite,*' 

**  What  meaneth  all  this  mery  farę"  (quod  be.) 

**  Landate,"  sang  tte  larfce  with  voice  ful  shril. 
And  eke  tbe  kigfat  <*  O  admirabile, 
This  ąuere  wit  tboniw  minę  ears  pers  and  tbrii. 
But  what*  welcome  tbis  May  seasoo,'*  (qaod  be) 
*<  And  honoor  to  the  lord  of  lone  mote  be, 
That  batb  this  feste  so  solempoe  and  so  faie,*' 
**  Amen,**  said  al,  and  so  sald  eke  the  pie. 

And  foith  tbe  cockow  gan  proeede  anoB, 
With  *'  Benedictos*'  thanking  God  in  hast, 
Tbat  in  this  May  wowld  'ńsite  them  eehon, 
And  gladden  tbem  all  wbite  the  feast  sbal  lastt 
And  tlierewitbal  a  langhter  ont  be  brast, 
**  I  thanke  it  God  that  I  shnid  end  tbe  song, 
And  all  the  seruioe  whwh  bath  ben  so  long.'* 

Tbus  sang  they  all  tbe  seruioe  of  the  fost. 
And  that  was  done  right  erly  to  my  dome. 
And  fbrth  goth  all  the  oourt  botb  most  and  lest, 
To  fetefa  the  floures  fresb,  and  braunch  and  blome, 
And  namely  hauthom  brougbt  botb  page  and  giome 
With  fresh  garlants  party  blew  and  wfaite^ 
And  tban  rejoysen  in  their  great  deKte. 


Eke  ech  at  other  threw  tbe  Aoures  brigbt^ 

The  primeroAe,  the  uiolete,  and  the  gold, 

So  tban  as  I  beheld  the  royall  sight. 

My  lady  gan  me  sodenly  bebold. 

And  with  a  trewe  loue  plited  many  a  fold : 

Sbe  smote  me  througb  tbe  Tery  kieart  as  blioc^ 

And  Uenus  yet  I  tbanke  I  am  aliue. 


CUAUCER^S  DREAM, 

NBVBB  PRINTEO  BBFOBB  THB  YBAR  1597. 


THAT  WBICH  HSaROfOSa  BATH  OOMB 
OP  H»  DaBAM,  IS  THB  BOOK  OP  THB 
DSATB  OP  BŁAMCH,  OUTCHBSB  OP 


THB  MAMB 

:  oans 


This  Dream,  derised  by  Chaucer,  seemelh  to  be  a 
oofert  report  of  the  marriage  of  John  of  Gaunt 
the  king^B  son,  with  Blanch  the  daughter  of  Henry 
doke  of  Lancaster,  who,  after  long  lorę,  (doriog 
the  time  whereof  the  poet  feigneth  them  to  be 
dead)  were  in  the  end  by  oonsent  of  friends  bap-  - 
fŃly  married:  figored  by  a  bird  bringinf  in  ber 
bill  an  herb  which  restored  them  to  lifo  again. 
Here  also  is  shewed  Cbancer^s  match  with  a  cer- 
tain  gentlewoman,  who,  ałthough  ehe  was  a 
straoger,  was  notwithetanding  so  well  liked  and 
loved  of  the  lady  Blanch  and  ber  k>rd,  ns  Cban- 
cer  binuelf  also  was,  that  gladly  they  ooDcloded 
a  marriage  betweeo  them.  [All  this  says  Tfr- 
whłtt  is  a  merę  fancy,  bat  there  is  no  groond  ibr 
doubting  the  antbenticity  of  the  poem.] 


Wham  Flora  the  queene  of  pleasaunce^ 
Had  whole  achieued  tbobeysannce 
Of  the  Ircsh  and  new  season, 
Thorow  out  euery  region. 
And  with  ber  mantle  wbole  conert 
That  Winter  madę  had  disoonert, 
Of  auentore  without  light, 
In  May  I  lay  Tpon  a  night 
Alone,  and  on  my  lady  thought. 
And  how  the  k>rd  that  ber  wrought, 
Conth  well  enUyle  in  imagery 
And  shewed  had  great  maistiy, 
Whan  he  in  so  little  space 
Madę  soch  a  body  and  a  faoe, 
So  great  beauty  with  swich  featnres 
Mote  tban  in  other  creatores, 
And  in  my  thoughts  as  I  lay 
In  a  lodge  out  of  the  way, 
Beside  a  well  in  a  fonst, 
Where  after  hunting  I  tooke  rest. 
Natura  and  kind  so  in  me  wroogfat, 
That  halfo  on  sleepe  they  me  bronght. 
And  gan  to  dreame  to  my  thinkinęT* 
With  mind  of  knowKche  like  iHakmg^ 
For  wbat  I  dreamed  as  me  tbooght 
1  saw  it,  and  I  slept  nongfat, 
Wherefore  is  yet  my  faU  beleeae, 
That  some  good  spirit  tbat  ene. 
By  meane  of  lome  curious  port, 
Barę  me|  where  I  saw  payne  and  ^port^ 
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Bat  wfaeCIi^  it  were  I  wokeor  ikpt» 
Weil  wot  I  ci,  I  knigh  and  wept, 
Wherefore  I  woll.io  remembimnnoe, 
Pat  whole  tbe  payne,  and  tbe  pleasaonoe, 
Whiefa  was  to  me  axen  and  hele, 
Woold  Oed  ye  wist  it  eueiy  dele, 
Or  at  tbe  least*  ye  migbt  o  nigbt 
Of  tacb  another  hane  a  tight, 
Althoagb  it  were  to  yna  a  payne» 
Yet  oo  tbe  morów  ye  woald  be  iayne, 
And  wish  it  might  long  dnre, 
Than  might  ye  iay  ye  had  good  cure, 
For  be  tbat  dreamei,  and  wenet  he  see» 
Mncb  tbe  better  yet  may  bee 
Wit  what,  and  of  wbom,  and  wherei 
And  eke  tbe  \aaae  it  woli  hindere, 
Td  thinke  Iiee  thia  with  mina  eene, 
Iwis  thit  may  not  dreame  kene» 
But  ligne  or  signifiaance, 
Of  haaty  tbing  louning  pleaiaance» 
Por  on  tbis  wise  vpon  a  nigbt» 
As  ye  bane  beard  witboat  ligbt* 
Hot  al)  wakyng,  na  fali  on  sleepe 
Abont  loch  boare  as  loneri  weepa. 
And  ery  after  tbeir  ladiet  grace, 
BefSell  me  tbis  wonder  cace, 
Whicb  ye  sball  beare  and  all  tbe  wise» 
So  wbdlly  aa  I  can  deoiiey 
Ib  playne  English  ooill  wrttten. 
For  sleepe  writer  well  ye  wilteny 
£ieiised  is,  though  be  do  mis, 
More  than  one  tbat  waldog  is, 
Wherefore  berę  of  yonr  gentilnene, 
I  yoa  reąayre  my  boistousnesse 
Ye  let  passe,  as  thing  rude 
And  beaietb  what  I  woli  coodade. 
And  of  the  endityng  taketh  no  hecŃl, 
Ne  of  tbe  ti*armes  so  God  yoa  wpetAf 
Bot  let  all  passe  as  notbing  were, 
For  thos  befell,  as  you  sball  here. 
Within  an  yle  me  tboogbt  1  was^ 
Where  wali,  and  yate  was  all  of  glasse, 
And  so  was  dosed  roand  aboot, 
Tbat  łeanelesse  nonę  oome  in  ne  ooty 
VD0Oatb  and  stcaunge  to  bębold. 
For  eoery  yate  of  Ane  gold^ 
A  thoosand  fimes,  sśe  tuming, 
Entoned  had,  and  briddes  singing, 
Dinersy  and  oo  each  fime  a  paire, 
With  open  moutb  again  tbaire. 
And  of  a  sate  were  all  tbe  tonres, 
Sobtily  comen  after  <ioares» 
Of  yooouth  ookwrs  dnring  aye, 
Tbat  neuer  been  nonę  seene  in  May, 
With  many  a  smali  torret  hie. 
Bat  man  on  liae  conld  I  non  sie, 
Ne  creatores,  saoe  ladies  play, 
Which  were  such  of  tbeyr  array, 
That  as  me  tboaght  of  goodlibead, 
Tbey  passedeo  all,  and  womanhesid. 
For  to  bebold  them  daunce  and  sing, 
U  seemed  like  nonę  eartbiy  tbing, 
Soch  was  tbeir  moontb  countinaunce, 
la  eoery  play  of  right  fsaonce. 
And  of  one  sige  enericbooe, 
They  seemed  all  saue  onely  one, 
^''Hiicb  had  of  yeeres  safflsaónce, 
For  she  migbt  ney  ther  sing  ne  daunce,  . 
^^  yat  ber  coontenaunce  was  so  glad, 
4s  iImb  so  fewe  yeet es  bad  had, 


As  any  lady  that  was  there 

And  as  little  it  did  ber  derą, 

Of  lustines  to  laugh  and  tale 

As  sbe  bad  fiill  stuffed  a  małe 

Of  disports  and  new  playes : 

Fayie  had  she  been  in  her  daies, 

Anid  maistresse  seemed  well  to  be, 

Of  all  that  lusty  compaaie. 

And  BO  she  might  I  yoa  ensure 

For  one  tbe  conningest  creature 

Sbe  was,  and  so  aaid  euerichone, 

That  eaer  her  knew,  fhere  ftiyled  nonę,  . 

For  she  was  sober,  and  well  aaised. 

And  from  eoery  fkult  disguised. 

And  notbing  rsed  bat  fiuth  and  trnth, 

That  sbe  nas  yoang  it  was  great  ruth* 

For  euery  wberp  and  in  ech  place, 

She  gonemed  ber,  tbat  in  grace 

Sbe  itode  alway  with  poore  and  riche, 

That  at  a  word  was  nonę  ber  liche, 

Ne  halfe  so  able  maistres  to  be, 

To  such  a  losty  oompanie. 

Befell  mesok  wben  I  anised 
Had,  the  yle  that  me  sufilsed. 
And  whole  tbe  state  euery  where^ 
That  in  that  losty  yle  was  there, 
Whicb  was  more  wonder  to  deoisa^ 
Than  the  joięnz  paradise^ 
I  dare  well  say ,  for  floore  ne  tree, 
Ne  tbing  wherein  pleasannoe  mi|^t  bee^ 
Hiere  foyled  none^  for  eoery  wight, 
Had  they  desired,  day  and  night, 
Riches,  beale,  beauty,  and  ease, 
With  euery  thing  that  tbem  might  pleasa, 
Thinke  and  haue,  it  oost  no  more^ 
In  soch  a  country  there  before, 
Had  I  not  bene  ne  beard  tell, 
Tbat  liTes  creature  might  dwell. 
And  wben  I  bad  thns  all  abonty 
Tbe  yle  auised  throoghout, 
The  State,  and  how  they  were  aiayed, 
In  my  heart  I  were  well  payed. 
And  in  my  selfo  I  me  assured, 
That  in  my  body  I  was  well  ured, 
Sith  I  might  haue  such  a  grace. 
To  see  the  ladies  and  the  place, 
Whicb  were  so  foire  I  jon  ensare, 
That  to  my  dome  though  that  naturą, 
Would  eotr  Ariue  and  do  her  paine, 
She  sbould  not  eon  ne  mow  attaine, 
Tbe  least  featnre  to  amend, 
Though  she  woold  all  her  oonning  spend, 
That  to  beauty  might  auaile, 
It  were  but  paine  and  lott  trauaile^ 
Such  part  in  their  natiuity, 
Was  them  alaiged  of  beauty. 
And  eke  they  had  a  tbing  notable^ 
Unto  their  death,  ay  dorable. 
And  was,  that  tbeir  beauty  sbould  dure^ 
Whicb  was  neuer  seene  in  creature, 
Saue  onely  there  (as  I  trow) 
It  hatb  not  be  wiit  ne  kaow, 
Wherefore  I  praise  with  their  < 
That  during  beauty,  rich  thing» 
Had  they  been  of  their  lines  oertaine^ 
They  had  been  <|uite  of  eoery  palnej 
And  when  I  wend  thus  all  haue  seene^ 
Tbe  State,  the  ricbes,  tbat  might  beene, 
That  me  thought  impossiUe  were, 
To  see  one  thing  noie  than  was  there^ 
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That  to  beftuty  or  gład  oomung, 
6erue  or  aoaUe  might  my  thing. 

AU  todajnly  as  I  tfacM  stood, 
Thii  lady  tfaat  couth  to  maoh  good, 
Unto  me  came  with  smiling  chere, 
And  said  '<  Benediołte,  tbis  yere 
Saw  I  neuer  man  berę  bat  yim, 
Tell  me  bow  ye  come  hider  noff  ? 
And  your  name,  and  where  ye  dwell  ? 
And  wbom  ye  sceke  eke  mote  ye  tell. 
And  bow  ye  oome  be  to  tbis  plaoe, 
Tbe  sotb  well  tdd  may  caose  you  grace. 
And  eise  ye  mote  prisoner  be, 
Unto  tbe  ladies  here,  and  me, 
Tbat  bane  tbe  gouerwHince  ofthieyle :'' 
And  witb  tbat  word  sht  gan  to  smile. 
And  80  did  all  tbe  lufty  ront  . 
or  ladies  tbat  stood  ber  aboat. 
«  Madame,**  (<|Uod  1)  «"  tbis  night  past, 
Łodged  I  was  and  slept  iiist, 
In  a  forest  beside  a  well,    ' 
And  now  am  berę,  bow  should  I  tett, 
Wot  I  not,  by  wbose  ordinanca, 
Bnt  onely  Fortunes  puruefiance, 
Wbicb  puts  many  as  I  geise, 
To  ttauaile,  paine,  and  businesse, 
And  lettes  notbing  ibr  tbeir  tmtb, 
But  some  sleetb  eke,  and  tbat  is  rutb, 
Wberefore  I  donbt  ber  brittibes, 
Her  yarianoe  and  Tnsteadftstnes, 
So  tbat  I  am  as  yet  afiraid, 
And  of  my  beyng  faere  anaid. 
For  wonder  tbing  seeneth  me, 
Thus  many-fresb  ladies  to  see, 
So  fiure,  so  cnnning,  and  so  yong, 
And  no  man  dwelling  tben  among : 
Not  I  not  bow  I  bider  oome. 
Madame/*  (qnod  1)  '*  tbis  all  and  some, 
Wbat  sbottld  I  fiune  a  hmg  proeesse 
To  yoa  tbat  seeme  socb  a  prinoesse, 
Wbat  please  you  oommauiid  or  say, 
Herę  I  am  yoa  to  obay. 
To  my  power,  and  all  ftilflll, 
And  prisoner  bidę  at  yoor  will, 
TiU  you  duły  enformed  be^ 
Of  enery  thing  ye  aske  me." 

Tbis  lady  tbere  rigbt  well  apaid. 
Me  by  tbe  band  tooke,  and  said, 
*'  Welcome  prisoner  adnentums, 
Rigbt  glad  am  I  ye  baue  said  tbus. 
And  for  ye  doabt  me  to  displease, 
I  will  assay  to  do  yoa  ease  :*' 
And  with  tbat  word,  jre  aaon, 
Sbe,  and  tbe  ladies  eoericbon 
Assembled,  and  to  counsaile  went. 
And  after  tbat  soone  for  me  sent, 
And  to  me  sald  on  tbis  manere, 
Word  for  word,  as  ye  sball  here. 

'*  To  see  y«i»^bere  ts  tbinbe  maraaile, 
And  bow  witbont  bote  or  saile. 
By  any  sabtilty  or  wyle, 
Ye  get  bane  entre  in  tbis  yle, 
Bot  not  for  tbct,  yct  sball  ye  see, 
Tbat  we  gentill  womca  bee, 
Łot!b  to  dłspleasaaffly  wigbt, 
Notwitbstanding  onr  gnat  rigbt. 
And  for  ye  sball  weU  fudeistond 
The  old  cualome  of  tbis  lond, 
Wbicb  bath  continned  many  yere, 
Ye  sball  well  1 


Ye  may  not  bidę,  for  causes  twaiae, 
Wbicb  we  be  purposed  ycm  to  saine. 

"  Thone  is  tbis,  onr  ordhHmee, 
Wbicb  is  of  kog  eontinuance, 
Woli  not,  sotbly  we  yon  toll, 
Tbat  no  man  berę  among  vfl  dweir, 
Wberefore  ye  oide  needs  retoome, 
In  no  włse  may  yon  berę  sojoume. 

"  Tbotber  is  eke,  tbat  onr  qoeene 
Out  of  tbe  realme,  as  ye  may  seene, 
Is,  and  may  be  to  ts  a  chai^ge, 
If  we  let  you  goe  berę  at  Urge, 
For  wbicb  caose  tbe  morę  we  donbt. 
To  doe-a  fault  while  sbe  is  out, 
Or  luffer  tbat  may  be  noysanncey 
Againe  our  old  aceostomaonoe.'' 

And  wban  I  bad  these  canses  twaine- 
Heard,  O  God  wbat  a  paine 
All  sodainly  about  minę  bette, 
There  came  at  ones  and  bow  smart, 
In  creeping  soft  as  wbo  sbooki  steale, 
Or  doe  me  robbe  of  all  minę  beale^ 
And  madę  me  in  my  tbonght  so  fiiaid, 
Tbat  in  courage  I  stode  difl&aid. 
And  standing  tbos,  as  was  my  grace, 
A  lady  came  morę  tban  apace, 
Witb  hnge  prease  ber  aboint,    > 
And  told  bow  tbe  ąueene  witbout 
Was  ariued  and  wotid  oome  in, 
Well  were  tbey  tbat  tbider  migtat  twin, 
They  bied  so  tbey  would  not  abide^ 
Hie  bridling  tbeir  horse  to  ride, 
By  fiue,  by  sixe,  by  two,  by  tbńe, 
There  was  not  one  abode  with  me, 
Tlie  queene  to  meet  euericbone, 
They  went,  and  bodę  witb  me  not  one, 
And  I  after  a  soffc  pase^ 
Imagining  bow  to  purcbase 
Grace  of  tbe  ąueene,  tbere  to  bide^ 
Till  good  fortunę  aome  happy  guide 
Me  send  might,  tbat  woidd  me  bring 
Where  I  was  borne  to  my  won  ' 
For  way  ne  foot  knew  I  nonę, 
Ne  witherward  I  nist  to  gone. 
For  all  was  sea  about  tbe  yle. 
No  wonder  tboogb  me  list  not  smile, 
Seeing  tbe  case  Tucouth  and  straunge, 
Add  so  in  like  a  penlous  ehannge, 
Imagining  thus  walkii^  akme, 
I  saw  the  ladies  euericbone, 
So  tbat  I  might  somwfaat  ofibr, 
Sonę  after  tbat  I  drew  me  nere^ 
And  tho  I  was  ware  of  the  quoeiie^ 
And  hoW  tbe  ladite  on  tbeir  kneene, 
With  joyons  words,  gladly  adntsed, 
Her  welcomed  so  tbat  it  sofflsed, 
Thougb  sbe  princes  bole  bad  be, 
Of  all  ennironed  is  witb  see : 
And  thus  auising,  witb  chere  sad, 
Ail  sodainly  I  was  glad, 
Tbat  greater  joy  as  mote  I  tbriae, 
I  trow  bad  neuer  man  on  Uue, 
Tban  I  tho,  ne  heart  moie  ligbt, 
Wban  of  my  lady  I  bad  sigbt, 
Wbicb  with  tbe  ąueene  oome  was  tbere, 
And  in  one  clotbing  botb  tiiey  were, 
A  knigbt  also  there  well  beseene, 
I  saw  tba^  come  was  with  tbe  fpńene, 
Of  wbome  tbe  ladies  of  tbat  yle 
Had  hnge  wonder  iang  wbik. 
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fili  tt  the  last  right  io>*erIy, 

the  qaeeiie  her  lelfe  fuli  conoinglyy 

With  soft  woi^  in  good  wiie, 

Siid  to  the  ladici  youog  aod  nne^ 

*^  My  ństers  how  it  bath  befall, 

I  tnw  ye  koow  it  one  and  all, 

That  of  ioDg  time  here  haue  I  beeDe» 

Whlun  tbis  yle  biding  ai  ąneene, 

Łraiog  at  ease,  that  Deaer  wigbt      , 

Morę  parflt  joy  baae  ue  iiiight> 

And  U>  you  been  of  gouernance, 

Soch  as  you  found  io  whole  pleaiaace, 

hi  eoery  thiog  as  ye  know, 

After  our  custome  and  our  Iow, 

Which  how  they  6nt  found  were, 

I tvo«  ye  wote allthe manere, 

Ahd  who  queene  is  of  ihts  yle, 

As  I  baue  been  long  while^ 

£eb  seaen  yeeres  not  of  Tsage, 

Uisit  the  heauenly  armitage, 

Which  on  a  locke  so  high  stonds, 

Instrange  sea  out  from  all  londiy 

That  to  make  the  pilgrimage 

Is  called  a  loqg  peńllout  viage, 

Por  if  the  wind  be  not  good  freńdy 

The  joumey  dam  to  the  end 

Of  him  that  it  ▼nderUkes, 

Of  twenty  tbousaad  one  not  Kapet, 

Upoo  which  rock  growth  a  tnee, 

That  cerUioe  yeerai  beares  apples  thiee, 

Which  three  apples  who  may  haae, 

Been  firom  all  dupteaaaance  saoe, 

That  in  the  senen  yeere  may  faU« 

This  wote  yon  weU  one  and  all. 

For  the  first  apple  and  the  beat, 

Which  growth  Tnto  you  neat, 

Hath  three  vertues  notable, 

Andkeepeth  youth aie durable, 

B«anty  and  looke,  euer  in  one, 

And  is  the  best  in  enenchone, 

'•  The  second  apple  rod  and  grene, 
Onely  with  lookes  of  your  yeoe, 
You  noorishes  in  pleasaunee, 
Better  than  partidge  or  fcsaunce, 
Aod  feeds  euery  lioes  wigfat 
Pleasantly  with  the  sight. 

"  The  third  apple  of  the  three, 
Which  groweth  lowest  on  the  tree, 
Who  it  beares  may  not  iaile 
That  to  his  pleasaunee  may  auaileł 
So  your  płeasore  aud  beauty  rich, 
Yoqr  doriag  youth  euer  liche, 
Your  trutb,  your  cunning,  aod  your  weale, 
Hath  aye  floured,  and  your  good  heale, 
Without  sicknes  or  displeasannce, 
Or  thing  that  to  you  was  noysaunce, 
So  that  yon  haue  as  goddeaies, 
liued  abone  all  princesscs : 
Kow  is  befall  as  ye  may  see, 
To  gather  tbeae  said  apples  tlirec, 
I  haue  not  failed  againe  the  day, 
Thitherward  to  take  the  way, 
Wening  to  speed  as  I  had  oft, 
But  whan  I  codie,  I  find  aloft 
My  sister  which  that  hare  stands, 
Haning  those  apples  m  ber  haods, 
Anisiog  them  and  noihing  said. 
Bat  looked  as  she  were  well  paid : 
And  as  I  stood  her  to  behold, 
Thinking  how  my  joyet  were  cold. 


Sith  I  those  apples  haue  ne  migbt, 

Euen  with  that  so  came  this  knight. 

And  in  his  annes  of  me  aware» 

Me  tooke,  and  to  his  ship  me  bare, 

And  said,  tbough  him  I  neoer  had  saeni 

Yet  had  I  long  bis  lady  been, 

Wberefore  I  should  with  him  wend. 

And  he  would  to  his  lioes  end 

My  seruaunt  be,  and  gan  to  sii^ 

As  one  that  had  wonne  a  rich  thing, 

Tho  were  my  spints  fro  me  gone, 

So  sodainly  euerichone, 

That  in  me  ap)ieared  but  death, 

For  I  fełt  neither  life  ne  breath, 

Ne  good  ne  harme  nonę  I  knew, 

The  sodaine  paine  me  was  so  new, 

That  bad  not  the  hasty  grace  be 

'Of  this  lady,  that  fio  the  tree 

Of  her  gentilnesse  so  bied 

Me  to  comibrt,  I  had  died. 

And  of  her  three  appleą  one 

In  minę  band  there  put  anone^ 

Which  brought  againe  mind  and  brea^, 

And  me  reoouered  from  the  death, 

Wbereibre  to  her  so  am  I  hdd, 

That  ibr  her  all  things  do  I  wold. 

For  she  was  lech  of  all  my  smart. 

And  from  great  paine  ao  quite  minę  bart,. 

And  as  Ood  wote,  right  as  ye  heare^ 

Me  to  comibrt  with  friendly  cheare, 

She  did  her  prowesse  and  her  mighl^ 

And  truły  eke  so  did  this  knight, 

In  that  he  couth,  and  oft  said, 

That  of  my  wo  he  was  ill  paid, 

And  cursed  the  ship  that  them  there  brought^ 

The  mast,  the  master  that  it  wrooght, 

And  as  ech  thing  mote  hane  an  end. 

My  sister  here  your  brotber  frend, 

Con  with  her  words  so  womanły  . 

This  knight  entraat,  and  conningly, 

For  minę  honour  and  his  aiso, 

And  said  that  with  her  we  should  go 

Both  in  her  ąhip,  whcre  she  was  brought, 

Which  was  so  wonderfully  wroaght, 

So  deane,  so  rich,  and  so  araid, 

That  we  wf  re  both  content  and  paid, 

And  me  to  comfort  and  to  please^ 

And  minc  herte  to  put  at  eaae, 

She  toke  great  paine  hi  little  Vhile, 

And  thns  hath  brought  vs  to  tbts  yle, 

As  ye  may  see,  wherfbre  echone, 

I  pray  yon  thanke  her  one  and  one, 

As  heartily  as  ye  can  deuise, 

Or  imagine  in  any  wise," 

At  once  there  tho  men  migbt  seen 

A  world  of  ladies  fali  on  kneen 

Before  my  lady  that  ther<^  about 

Was  left  nonę  sUnding  in  the  ront. 

But  altogitber  they  went  at  ones 

To  kneele,  they  spared  not  for  the  stoneii,' 

Ne  for  estate,  ne  for  their  blood, 

Well  shewed  there  they  couth  much  good. 

For  to  my  łady  they  madę  such  feast, 

With  such  words,  that  the  least, 

So  friendly  and  so  faithfblly 

Said  was,  and  so  cunningly, 

That  wooder  was  seing  tbejr  yooth. 

To  here  the  langnage  they  couth. 

And  wholly  how  they  gooemed  were, 

In  thanking  of  my  lady  there, 
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And  sftid  by  will  and  nuumdement, 

They  were  at  her  eonmattndementp 

Whicb  waa  to  me  as  gnał  a  joy, 

As  winning  of  the  łowne  of  Tiroy 

Wai  to  the  hardy  Greekes  stroog, 

Whan  they  it  wan  with  liege  loiig, 

To  sec  my  lady  ia  siicb  a  place, 

So  receiued  as  sbe  was^ 

And  whan  they  Ulked  had  a  while 

Of  this  and  that,  and  of  the  yle» 

My  lady,  and  the  ladies  tbere, 

Altogether  as  they  were, 

The  queene  her  selfe  begaii  ta  play^  . 

And  to  the  aged  lady  say : 

*'  Now  seemeth  you  not  good  it  were, 

Sith  we  be  altogither  berę. 

To  ordaine  and  deuise  the  best. 

To  set  this  knight  and  me  at  rest. 

For  woman  is  a  feble  wigbt. 

To  rere  a  warre  against  a  knight, 

Aod  sith  he  here  is  io  this  place, 

At  my  list,  danger,  or  grace, 

It  were  to  me  great  viilany^ 

To  do  him  any  tiranny. 

But  faine  I  woald,  now  will  ya  here, 

In  his  owne  coimtry  that  he  were. 

And  I  io  peace,  and  he  at  ease, 

This  were  »  way  V8  both  to  please, 

If  it  might  be,  I  you  beseech, 

With  him  hereof  you  fali  in  speech^*' 

This  lady  tho  began  to  imile, 

Autsing  her  a  little  while, 

And  with  glad  chere  sbe  said  anone^ 

**  Madam  I  wili  vnto  him  gone. 

And  with  him  speake,  and  of  him  fele 

What  he  desires  euery  dele :" 

And  soberly  this  lady  tho, 

Her  selfe  and  other  ladies  two 

Sbe  tooke  with  her,  and  with  sad  chere, 

Said  to  the  knight  on  this  nanere, 

**  Sir,  the  princes  of  this  yle, 

Whom  for  yonr  pteasance  many  mile, 

Ye  sougbt  haue,  as  I  TndeKstond, 

Till  nt  the  last  ye  bane  her  food. 

Me  sent  bath  here,  and  ladies  twaine. 

To  heare  al  I  tbing  that  ye  saine. 

And  for  what  cause  ye  haue  her  soogbt, 

Faine  wonłd  she  wote,  and  whol  your  febougfaty 

And  why  you  do  her  all  this  wo, 

Aod  for  what  cause  you  be  bea  fo,. 

And  why  of  euery  wight  Tnware, 

By  force  ye  to  your  ship  her  bare, 

That  ahe  so  nigb  was  agone, 

That  mind  ne  speech  had  she  nonę. 

But  as  a  paiofull  creatore, 

Dying,  abode  her  aduenture, 

That  her  to  see  indure  that  paine, 

Here  weell  say  ▼nto  you  plaine, 

Right  on  your  selfe  ye  did  amisse, 

Seing  how  she  a- princes  is.*' 

This  knight  the  whicb  cowth  bis  good, 

Right  of  his  truth  meued  bis  blood, 

That  pale  he  woxe  as  any  lead. 

And  lookt  as  he  wonid  be  dead, 

Bk>od  wasthere  nooe  in  nother  cheke,. 

Worldlesse  he  was  and  semed  sicke. 

And  so  it  proued  well  he  was, . 

For  without  mouing  any  poas, 

All  sodainely  as  thing  dying, 

He  leli  at  once  downe  sowniog. 


Tbat  fbr  his  wo,  this  lady  frakf, 
Unto  the  queene  ber  fayed  and  said*, 
**  Omieth  on  anon  as  haue  yon  blisse^ 
But  ye  be  wise,  thing  is  anuiae, 
This  knight  is  dead  or  will  be  soone^ 
Lo  where  he  lyetb  in  s  swoone, 
Without  word,  or  answermg 
To  that  I  haue  said,  any  thing  : 
Wherefore  I  d^iibt,  that  the  blame, 
Migbt  be  bindering  to  your  nane, 
Which  ikraied  bath  so  many  yere, 
,  So  long,  that  for  notbing  here, 
I  would  in  no  wise  he  dyed, 
Wherefore  good  were  that  ye  byed. 
His  life  to  sanę  at  the  least. 
And  after  that  his  w6  be  ceast, 
Commaund  him  ^oid,  or  dwell. 
For  in  no  wise  dare  I  morę  mell 
Of  thing  wherein  sucb  perill  is, 
As  like  is  now  to  fali  of  tfais." 
This  queeue  right  tlło-full  of  great  feare/ 
With  all  the  ladies  piesent  there, 
Unto  the  knight  came  wheie  be  lay, 
And  madę  a  lady  ta  him  say: 
'*  Lo  here  ibe  queene,  awake  fbr  sbame,' 
What  will  you  doe,  is  tbis  good  gamę  ? 
Why  lye  you  here,  what  is  your  mind? 
Now  is  well  seene  your  wit  is  blind. 
To  see  so  many  ladies  here. 
And  ye  tp  DMke  nooe  otfier  chere, 
But  aa  ye  set  them  all  at  noogbt, 
Arise,  ior  his  loue  tbat  you  bought:" 
But  what  she  said,  a  word  not  one 
He  spake,  ne  answer  gaue  her  nonr. 
The  queene  of  Tery  pitty  tho, 
Her  worahip,  and  bis  like  also, 
To  saoe  there  sbe  did  her  paine. 
And  quoke  fbr  feare^  and  gan  to  saine 
For  woe,  «  Alas  what  shall  I  doe, 
What  shall  I  say  this  mau  Tnto, 
If  he  die  here,.loat  is  my  name,   • 
'  How  shal  I  play  tbis  perillous  gamę  ? 
If  any  thing  be  here  amiase, 
It  shall  be  said,  it  ligour  is, 
Whereby  my  name  impayre  might. 
And  like  to  die  eke  is  this  knigbt:'* 
And  with  that  word  her  band  she  laid* 
Uponbis  brest,  and  to  him  said, 
"  Awake  my  knight,  lo  it  am  I 
That  to  you  speake,  now  tell  me  why 
Ye  fnre  thus,  and- this  paine  endnre, 
Seing  ye  be  in  country  surę, 
Among  sttch  firiends  that  would  you  beale; 
Your  hertes  ease  eke  and  your  weale, 
And  if  I  wist  what  you  might  ease, 
Or  know  the  thing  tbat  you  might  please; 
1  you  ensure  it  sbould  not  iaile, 
That  to  your  beale  you  might  auaile: 
Wherefore  with  all  my  harte  I  pray 
Ye  rise,  and  let  ▼*  talke  and  play, 
Aąd  see  how  many  ladies  here, 
B^  comen  fbr  to  make  good  chere." 
All  was  for  nought,  for  still  as  stone, 
He  lay,  and  word  spoke  nonę, 
Long  while  was  or  Me  might  braid, 
And  of  all  tbat  the  quf^ene  had  said, 
'  He  wisi  no  word  but  at  the  laSt, 
"  Mercy,"  twise  he  oried  fast, 
That  pitty  was  his  Toice  to  beare^ 
Or  to  behold  his  painefuU^keare,- 
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Whieb  was  not  iamed  well  waf  to  sein, 
fioth  by  his  Yinge  and  his  eyn, 
Which  on  the  ąueene  at  once  he  cast> 
Aod  si^hed  as  he  would  to  brast» 
j&nd  afler  that  he  shright  so, 
That  wooder  was  to  see  his  wo, 
For  sith  that  paine  was  first  named. 
Was  neoer  morę  wofuU  paine  attaioed. 
For  with  voice  dead  he  gao  to  plaioe. 
And  to  himselfe  tbese  words  saine, 
**  I  wofull  wight  fali  of  malure, 
Am  worte  Łban  dead,  and  y«t  dure, 
Maogre  any  paine  or  death, 
Against  my  wiii  I  fell  my  breatb  s 
Why  nam  I  dead  sith  I  oe  serae, 
I      And  sith  my  lady  wi(I  me  stenie, 
i     Where  art  thou  Death  art  thoa  agast, 
'      Well  shall  we  meete  yet  at  the  łasi, 
Tboogh  thou  thee  hide  it  is  for  nought. 
For  where  thou  dwelst  thou  shalt  be  sought, 
Maogre  thy  snbtiU  double  fiice, 
Herę  will  I  die  right  in  this  place, 
To  thy  dishoDOur  and  mioe  ease, 
Tby  manner  is  no  wight  to  please, 
Whalneeds  thee  sith  I  thee  seche, 
So  thee  to  hide  my  paine  to  eche. 
And  well  wost  tbou  I  will  not  liiie, 
Who  would  me  all  this  world  here  giu^ 
For  I  haoe  with  my  cowardise, 
l4)Bt  joy,  and  heale,  and  my  seruise^ 
Aod  madę  my  soueraigne  lady  to, 
I      That  while  she  liues  I  tfow  my  Ib 
8he  will  be  ener  to  ber  end, 
Thus  hane  I  neither  joy  ne  frend, 
Wote  I  not  wbether  hast  or  sloth, 
Hath  caused  this  now  by  my  troth^ 
For  at  the  hermitage  fuli  hie, 
Wban  I  her  saw  fi^  with  minę  iye, 
I  hied  tiU  I  was  aloft, 
'      And  madę  my  pace  smali  aod  soft, 
I      TiU  m  minę  armes  I  had  ber  Aut, 
And  to  my  ship  bare  at  the  last^ 
WheMof  she  was  dispWased  so^ 
That  endlesse  there  seemed  ber  wo^ 
And  1  thereof  had  so  great  fere> 
r      That  me  repent  that  1  oome  there, 
Whieb  hast  I  trow  gan  her  displease. 
And  is  the  cause  ofmy  disease: " 
And  with  tbat  word  he  gan  to  ery, 
"  Now  Death,  Death,"  twy  or  thry. 
And  motred  woi  I  not  what  of  sk>ath, 
I      And  euen  with  tbat  the  queene  of  routh, 
Him  in  her  armes  tooke  and  said, 
'^  Now  minę  owne  knigbt  be  not  euill  apaid, 
That  I  a  lady  to  you  sent. 
To  haoe  knowledge  of  your  enteilt. 
For  in  cood  faith  I  meant  but  well. 
And  would  ye  wist  it  eiiery  dele, 
Nor  will  not  do  to  you  y  wis," 
And  with  that  woni  she  gan  him  kisse, 
And  prayed  him  rise,  and  said  she  would 
His  wel&re  by  ber  truth,  and  told 
Him  how  she  was  (br  his  disease 
Right  sory,  aod  ftune  would  him  please. 
His  life  to  saue :  tbese  words  tlio, 
She  said  to  him  and  many  mo» 
In  comfortingy  for  from  the  paine, 
She  would  he  were  deliuered  faiue, 
The  knight  tbo  vp  cast  bis  eeo, 
And  whan  he  saw  it  wai  the  citiettn, 


That  to  him  had  these  words  said, 

Right  in  his  wo  he  gan  to  braid. 

And  him  vp  dresses  for  to  knele, 

The  queene  auisiiig  wonder  wele : 

But  as  he  rosę  he  ouerthrew, 

Wherefcre  the  queeoe,  yet  cft  anew 

Him  in  her  armes  anon  tooke. 

And  pitiously  gan  on  him  looke. 

But  for  all  that  notfaing  she  said, 

Ne  spake  not  like  she  were  well  paid, 

Ne  no  chere  madę,  ńor  sad,  ne  light. 

Bot  all  in  one  to  euery  wight, 

There  was  seene,  oouning,  with  estate, 

In  her  without  noise  or  debatę. 

For  sanę  onely  a  looke  piteoosy 

Of  womanbead  yndispiteous, 

That  she  showed  in  oountenance. 

For  seemed  ber  herte  finom  obeisanće. 

And  not  for  that  she  did  her  reine, 

Him  to  recore  from  the  peine. 

And  his  herte  to  put  at  large, 

For  her  eotent  was  to  his  barge 

Him  to  bring  against  the  eiie, 

With  certaine  ladies  and  take  leue^ 

And  pray  him  of  hi»  gentitoeese. 

To  suffer  her  thenceforth  in  peace^ 

As  otber  princes  had  before, 

Aod  from  thenceforth  for  euermore^ 

She  would  him  wonhip  in  all  wise, 

That  gentilnesse  might  deuise. 

And  paine  her  wholCr  to  ftiUłll, 

In  honour,  his  pleasore  and  wilh 

Aod  doriog  thos  this  knighu  wo, 

Present  the  ąneene  and  otber  mo. 

My  lady  aod  many  anotber  wigbt^ 

Ten  thousand  ships  at  a  sight, 

I  saw  oome  ouer  the  wawy  flood, 

With  saile  and  ora,  that  as  I  stood 

Them  to  behold,  I  gan  maroałle, 

From  whom  might  come  so  many  a  laile. 

For  sith  the  time  that  I  was  borę. 

Soch  a  nauy  there  beibre^ 

Had  I  not  seene,  ne  so  arayed, 

Tbat  for  the  sight  my  herte  played 

To  and  fro  within  my  brest. 

For  joy,  long  was  or  it  wodld  rest. 

For  tbere  was  sailes  fuli  of  floores, 

After  castels  with  huge  tuojres, 

Seeming  fuli  of  armes  bright, 

Hiat  wonder  lusty  was  the  sight, 

With  large  toppes,  and  mastes  long, 

Richly  depeiot  and  rear  among, 

At  certaine  times  gan  repaire 

Smali  birds  downe  from  thaire. 

And  on  the  ships  boonds  about, 

Sate  and  song  with  yoice  fuli  out, 

Ballades  and  layes  right  joyously, 

As  they  cowth  in  their  harmony, 

That  you  to  write  that  I  there  see. 

Minę  eiccuse  is  it  may  not  be, 

For  why,  the  matter  were  to  long 

To  name  the  birds  and  write  their  song, 

Wbereof  anon  the  tidings  tbere 

Unto  the  ąueene  soone  brought  were, 

With  many  alas,  and  many  a  doubt, 

Shewing  tlie  ships  tbere  without, 

Tbo  gan  the  aged  lady  weepe. 

And  said  *'  Alas  our  joy  on  sleepe 

Soone  shall  be  bronght.  ye  long  or  night. 

For  we  discricd  beeu  by  tiił«  knight. 
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For  certes  it  may  tioae  other  be. 

But  bQ  is  of  yond  companie, 

And  tbey  be  coine  him  here  to  teefae," 

And  witb  that  word  ber  iailed  speche^ 

"  Witbout  remedy  we  be  dertnid," 

Fali  oft  said  all,  add  gan  conclndc, 

Holy  aŁ  once  at  the  last, 

Tbat  beat  was,  sbit  tbeir  yates  iast, 

^  And  arme  tbem  all  io  goiod  langage, 
As  tbey  bad  done  of  old  Tsafce, 
And  of  feyre  wordes  make  their  Bbot» 
Tbis  was  tbeir  coutiBaile  and  the  kaot^ 
And  other  purpose  tooke  tbey  nooe. 
But  anned  thus  fortb  tbey  gone 
Toward  the  walles  of  the  yłe, 
Butt>r  they  come  tbere  loog  while, 
Tbey  met  the  great  lord  of  boue, 
Tbat  called  is  the  god  of  lone, 
Tbat  tbem  auised  with  soch  chere, 
Right  as  be  with  thera  angry  were, 
Auailed  tbem  not  tbeir  walls  of  gbisse, 
Tbis  mighty  lord  let  not  to  passe, 
The  sbutting  of  tbeir  yates  fast, 
All  tbey  bad  ordakid  was  but  wast, 

-  For  wban  bis  ships  bad  fbund  land, 
Tbis  lord  anon  witb  bow  in  band, 
Into  this  yle  with  huge  prease, 
Hied  fbst  and  would  not  cease, 
Ti  11  be  came  there  the  knight  lay, 
Of  queene  ne  lady  by  the  way, 
Tooke  be  no  beed  but  fortb  past. 
And  yet  all  folłowed  at  the  tost. 
And  wban  be  came  where  lay  the  knight, 
Weil  shewed  be,  be  had  great  mtgbt. 
And  fortb  the  ąueeoe  caUed  anone. 
And  all  the  ladies  enerichone,    . 
And  to  tbem  said,  ^*  Is  not  tbos  routh, 
To  see  my  seruaunt  for  bis  tróotb, 
Thus  leane,  thus  sicke,  and  in  this  parna. 
And  wot  not  vnto  whom  to  plaine, 
Saue  onely  one  witbout  mo, 
Wbich  might  him  heale  and  is  his  fo, 
And  witb  that  word,  his  beauy  brow 
He  shewed  the  queene  and  lo#ked  row, 
This  mighty  lord  fortb  tho  anone, 
Witb  o  looke  ber  fauhs  echone 
He  can  her  shew  in  little  speech, 
Commaundiog  ber  to  be  his  leecb, 
Withouten  morę  shortly  to  say 
He  thought  the  queene  soone  sbottld  obay, 
And  in  bis  hond  be  shoke  his  bow. 
And  said  right  soone  be  would  be  know, 
And  for  she  had  so  long  refiised 
His  Bervice,  and  his  l«wes  not  trcd, 
He  let  her  wit  that  be  was  wroth, 
And  beat  his  bow  and  fortb  be  goth 
A  pace  or  two,  and  enen  there 
A  large  draught,  vp  to  his  eare 
He  drew,  and  with  an  arrow  gronnd 
Sharpe  and  new,  the  gneene  a  wound 
He  gaue,  that  pieraed  vnto  the  herte, 
Wbich  aftebrsrd  fołl  sore  gan  smart, 
And  was  not  whole  of  many  yeare, 
And  euen  with  that  '*  Be  of  good  chearc. 
My  knight,*'  quod  he,  "  I  will  thee  hele. 
And  thee  restore  to  parfite  wele, 
And  for  each  paine  thou  hast  endnred, 
To  haue  two  joys  thou  art  cured/* 
And  forth  be  past  by  the  roiit, 
With  sober  cheare  walking  about. 


And  wbat  he  said  I  thought  to  hesrć',- 

Well  wist  be  wbich  bis  seruaunts  wereC^ 

And  as  he  passed  anon  he  fond 

My  lady  and  her  tooke  by  the  hond, 

And  madę  her  chere  as  a  goddes. 

And  of  beaute  called  her  princes, 

Of  bounte  eke  giiue  her  the  name, 

Ąnd  said  there  was  notbing  blame 

In  her,  but  she  was  Tertucus, 

Sauing  she  woold  no  pity  tse, 

Wbich  was  the  cause  that  he  ber  soughV 

To  put  that  for  out  of  her  tbought. 

And  sith  she  had  whole  richesse 

Of  womanbead,  and  frieodlinesse, 

He  said  it  was  notbing  fitting. 

To  Toid  pity  his  owne  legging, 

And  gan  ber  preach  and  with  her  play, 

And  of  ber  beauty  told  her  aie. 

And  said  she  was  a  creature, 

Of  whom  the  name  sbould  endnre, 

And  in  bookes  fuU  of  pleasannce 

Be  put  for  euer  in  remembraonce, 

And  as  me  thought  morę  friendiy 

Unto  my  lady,  and  gaodlely 

He  spake,  tban  any  tbat  was  there. 

And  for  the  appuls,  I  trow  it  were, 

That  she  had  in  possession, 

Wherefore  k»g  in  procession. 

Many  a  pace  arme  Tnder  oiher, 

He  welke,  and  so  did  with  nonę  other. 

But  wbat  be  would  commaund  or  say, 

Forthwith  needs  all  must  obay, 

And  wbat  he  desired  at  the  kst, 

Of  my  lady,  was  by  request. 

And  wban  they  loag  together  had  beeue, 

He  broaght  my  lady  to  the  queene. 

And  to  ber  said,  **  So  God  you  speed, 

Shew  grace,  cónsent,  tbat  is  need,'^ 

My  ls[dy  tho  foli  cooningly, 

Right  well  auised,  and  womanly 

Downe  gan  to  kneele  vpou  the  Boafes, 

Whłcb  Aprill  nourished  bad  witb  shouires/ 

And  to  this  mighty  lord  gan  say, 

*'  That  pleaseth  you,  I  woli  obay. 

And  me  restnńne  from  other  thought, 

As  ye  woli  all  thjmg  shall  be  wrought," 

And  with  that  word  kneeling  she  qooke, 

Tbat  mighty  lord  in  armes  her  tooke. 

And  said  "  You  haue  a  seruaunt  one^ 

That  truer  liuing  is  there  nonę, 

Wherefore  good  were,  seeing  his  troatK 

That  on  hi»paines  ye  had  routh, 

And  purpose  yoa  to  heate  his  speech, 

Fally  auised  him  to  leećb, 

For  of  one  tbyng  ye  may  be  surę, 

He  will  be  yours,  wbile  be  may  dnre,*^ 

And  with  tbat  word  right  on  his  gamę 

Me  thought  he  lough^  and  told  my  nam^y 

Wbich  was  to  me  maruaile,  and  fere,- 

That  wbat  to  do  I  nist  there, 

Ne  whether  was  me  bet  or  none^ 

There  to  abide,  or  thus  to  gone. 

Por  well  wend  I  my  lady  wold 

Imagen,  er  deme,  tbat  I  had  told 

My  coonsaile  whole,  or  madę  complaiol 

Unto  that  lord,  that  mighty  Saint, 

So  verily,  each  tbyng  msought, 

He  said  as  he  hsd'knowae  my  thought^ 

And  told  my  trooth  and  mine  vnease. 

Bet  tban  I  conth  haue  for  mine  ease. 
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thdagb  I  bad  studied  ł\\  a  weke, 
Weil  wist  tbat  lord  that  I  was  sekt. 
And  woD]d  be  lecbed  wooder  fitine. 
Ko  man  me  blame,  minę  was  the  paiae  i 
Aod  wban  this  lord  bad  all  said. 
And  long  witb  my  lady  plaid, 
She  gao  to  smile  witb  spirit  glade, 
This  was  the  aoswere  tbat  she  madę, 
Which  put  me  there  in  doubU  peine, 
That  what  to  do^  oe  wbat  to  seine 
Wist  I  Dot,  ne  wbat  was  the  best, 
Ferie  was  my  herte  thao  fro  bis  rest, 
|or  as  I  tbougbt,  that  smiliog  signe 
Was  tokeD»  that  tbe  herte  eocline 
WouUl  toieqttests  reasonable, 
Beeanse  smiliqg  is  tanorable 
To  euery  tbing  tbat  sball  tfariue, 
So  thought  I  tho  anoh  bliue, 
That  wordlesse  answerę  in  no  toun' 
Was  tanę  for  obligatioiiń* 
Ne  ealied  sarety  in  co  wise, 
Amoogst  them  that  called  been  wise. 
Tbus  was  I  in  a  joyous  dout, 
Sore  aad  vnsurest  of  that  ^out, 
Rtght  as  minę  herte  thought  it  were, 
$>  morę  or  lesse  wexe  my  fere, 
That  if  one  thought  raade  it  wele, 
Aflotber  shent  it  eoery  dele, 
Tdl  at  the  last  I  oofith  no  moce» 
But  porposed  as  I  did  belbre. 
To  serae  trufy  my  liues  space, 
Awaiting  ener  tbe  yeare  af  grace, 
Which  may  fali  yet  or  I  sterue, 
If  it  please  ber  that  1  senie. 
And  serued  haue,  and  woli  do  edrer. 
For  thyng  is  nonę,  tbat  me  is  lener, 
Umui  her  sernica  wbose  presence 
Ifine  Heauen  is  whole,  and  her  abience 
An  Heli,  foU  of  diners  paincB, 
Wbych  to  tbe  deatb  fuli  oft  me  straines, 
Thns  in  my  thoughts,  as  I  stood, 
That  Tnneth  ielt  I  harme  ne  good, 
I  saw  the  qoeene  a  little  paas 
Come  where  this  mighty  lord  wbs» 
And  koeeled  dowoe  io  presence  there 
Of  all  the  ladtes  that  there  were, 
Witb  Bober  coanteoaunce  auised, 
In  few  words  tbat  well  suffised. 
And  to  this  lord  anon  present 
A  bill,  wherein  wbole  ber  entent 
Was  writteo,  and  how  she  besougbt, 
As  be  knew  euery  wili  and  thought, 
Tbat  of  his  godhead  and  his  grace 
He  wonld  forgyue  all  old  trespace, 
And  tndisp!rased  be  of  time  past, 
For  she  would  euer  be  stedfast. 
And  in  his  sernice  to  tbe  death 
Vse  euery  thought  while  she  had  brealh. 
And  iight  aod  wqpt,  and  said  no  morę, 
Witfain  was  written  all  tbe  sore : 
At  wbych  bill  the  loid  gan  smyle, 
And  said  be  would  witbin  that  yle 
Be  lord  and  syre,  botb  east  and  wcst. 
And  caid  it  there  his  new  conquest. 
And  in  great  oouncell  tooke  tbe  queenei 
Łoog  were  tbc  taks  them  betweene. 
And  oaer  her  bill  be  read  tbrise. 
And  wonder  gladlj  gan  deuise 
Her  featores  £yre>  aad  her  f  isage. 
And  bad  good  thrift  on  that  image^ 
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And  sayd  be  trowed  her  compleint 

Should  after  cause  ber  be  coraeint. 

And  in  bis  sleeue  he  put  the  bill. 

Was  there  nonę  tbat  knew  his  will. 

And  furth  he  walkę  apace  about, 

Behoidiog  all  the  luśty  rout, 

Halfe  in  a  thought  with  smiling  chere^ 

Till  at  the  last,  as  ye  sball  berę, 

He  tumed  ^nto  the  queeiie  ageine, 

And  said,  **  To  mome,  here  in  this  pleinC| 

I  woli  ye  be,  and  all  yours, 

That  purposed  ben  to  weare  flours, 

Or  of  my  lusty  colour  rae, 

It  may  not  be  tó  you  excu8e, 

Ne  nonę  of  yours  in  no  wise, 

lliat  able  be  to  my  aeruise. 

For  as  I  said  haue  here  beforai 

I  will  be  lord  for  enermore 

Of  you,  and  of  this  yle,  and  ally 

And  of  all  yours,  that  have  sball 

Joy,  peace,  ease,  or  in  pieasaunee 

Your  liues  Tse  withont  noysannce ; 

Here  will  I  in  state  be  aeene," 

And  tumed  his  visage  to  the  queene^ 

"  And  you  ginę  kaowledge  of  my  willi 

And  a  fuli  answerc  of  your  bill,'* 

Was  there  no  nay,  ne  words  oone. 

But  very  obeisaunt  seemed  echone, 

Oueene  aiid  other  that  were  there, 

Weil  seemed  it  they  had  great  fere» 

And  there  tooke  lodging  euery  night« 

Was  nono  departed  of  that  night. 

And  some  to  read  eld  romanoes, 

Them  occupied  for  tbór  pleasances,  • 

Some  to  make  Terelaies,  aod  laies, 

And  some  to  other  diuerM  plaies  : 

And  I  to  me  a  romance  tooke, 

And  as  I  reading  was  the  boeket 

Me  thought  the  spbere  had  so  nWy 

That  it  was  rising  of  the  Sun, 

And  sueh  a  prees  into  the  plaine 

Assemble  gone,  tbat  witb  great  paine 

One  might  for  other  go  ne  stand, 

Ne  oone  take  other  by  tbe  haod, 

Withouten  they  distourbed  were, 

So  huge  and  great  the  prees  was  there* 

And  after  that  within  iwo  houres, 
This  mighty  lord  ałl  in  flonres 
Of  diuers  cotours  ttany  a  pain^ 
In  his  estate  vp  in  tbe  ai#e» 
Weil  two  fotbom,  as  bis  bight, 
He  set  him  there  in  all  theirsightl. 
And  for  tbe  queene  and  for  tbe  knight, 
And  for  my  lady,  and  euery  wigbt, 
In  hast  be  sent,  so  that  neuer  one 
Was  there  ąbsent,  bot  oeme  echone : 
And  wban  they  tbus  assembled  were, 
As  ye  haue  beard  me  say  you  here, 
Włthout  morę  tarrying  on  hight, 
There  to  be  seene  of  euery  wight, 
Up  stood  among  the  prees  aboue 
A  counsayler,  scruaunt  of  Lrae, 
Which  seemed  well,  of  great  esUte,  , 
And  shewed  there,  how  no  debatę 
Owe  ne  goodly  might  be  vsed 
In  gentilnesse,  and  be  esoused, 
Wberefore  he  said,  his  lorda  will, 
Was  euery  wight  there  should  be  still. 
And  in  pees,  aad  one  accord, 
Aad  thns  oommaonded  at  a  word, 
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And  can  his  tongue  to  twiche  łuiguage 

Turae,  tbat  yet  id  all  mlne  age 

Ileard  I  neuer  so  coDoingly 

Mau  speake,  ne  halfe  so  faithfully, 

For  euery  thiog  he  said  there, 

Seemed  as  it  insealed  were, 

Or  approued  for  Tery  trew : 

Swicbe  was  his  cunning  language  new, 

And  well  acoording  to  his  cbere, 

That  where  i  be,  me  thinke  I  here 

Him  yet  alway,  whan  I  mine  ooe 

In  any  place  may  be  alone : 

First  oon  he  of  the  lusty  yle 

All  thastate  in  little  whiie 

Rehearse,  and  wbolly  enery  thing, 

Tbat  caused  tbere  his  lords  GOmmingv 

And  enery  wele  and  enery  wo^ 

And  for  wbat  cause  ech  Uiing  was  so, 

Well  shewed  be  tbere  in  easie  spceeb. 

And  bow  the  sickc  had  need  of  leech? 

And  that  whde  was,  and  in  grace, 

He  told  plainly  wby  each  thing  was. 

And  at  the  la«t  he  eon  conchide, 

Yoided  enery  language  rude, 

And  said,  *'  Tbat  prince,  that  mighty  loidę 

Or  his  departing,  would  acoord 

AU  the  parties  tbere  present. 

And  was  the  ftne  of  bis  entent, 

Witnesse  his  pres^nce  in  your  sigbt, 

l^liich  sits  among  yon  in  his  might:'* 

And  kneeled  downe  witboateu  morę, 

And  not  o  word  spake  be  morę. 

Tho  gan  tbis  mighty  lord  him  dresse, 
With  cheare  auised,  to  do  largesse. 
And  said  vnto  tbis  knight  and  me, 
•<  Ye  shall  to  jof  restored  be. 
And  for  ye  haue  ben  tnie  ye  twaine, 
1  graunt  you  here  for  euery  paine 
A  thonsand  jojrs  enery  weeke, 
And  looke  ye  be  no  lenger  seeke; 
And  botb  your  ladres,  lo  hem-  here. 
Take  ech  bis  own,  bóetb  of  gnod  chere, 
Your  haf^y  day  is  neW  biegun, 
Sith  it  was  lising  of  the  Sun, 
And  to  all  other  in  tbis  place, 
I  graunt  wbolly  to  stand  in  grace, 
Tbat  serueth  truely,  without  siouth, 
And  to  auaunced  be  by  trmith." 
Tho  can  tbis  knight,  and  I  downe  kncele, 
Wening  to  doe  wonder  wele, 
«  Seeing  O  Lord  your  great  mercy,- 
Us  bath  enricbed,  so  openly, 
Tbat  we  desenie  may  ueuer  morę, 
Thc  least  part,  but  euermore 
With  soule  and  body  Ijruely  serue 
You  and  yours  tili  we  stenie/' 
And  to  their  ladies  there  they  stood, 
Tbis  knight  tłiat  coutb  so  uiikel  good. 
Went  in  hast,  and  1  aiso, 
loyous,  and  glad  were  we  tho, 
And  aIso  rich  in  euery  thought, 
As  be  that  all  bath  and  bught  nought. 
And  them  besougbt  in  bumble  wise, 
Us  taccept  to  their  sernice, 
And  shew  v8  of  their  friendly  chearcs, 
Whicb  in  their  treasare  many  yeares, 
They  kept  had,  ts  to  great  paine. 
And  told  bow  their  seruants  twaine, 
Were  and  would  be,  and  so  had  «uer. 
And  to  the  dealh  cAiaungc  « ould  we  oener, 


Ne  doe  offence,  ne  ttiiflke  like  ilf^  ^ 
But  ftll  their  ordinance  and  will  -. 
And  .madę  our  othes  fresh  new, 
Our  old  sernice  to  renew, 
And  wbolly  theirs  for'enermore, 
We  there  become,  wbat  migbt  we  morę. 
And  well  awaitiug,  that  in  siouth, 
We  madę  ne  fault,  ne  in  our  troutb, 
Se  thought  not  do»  I  yon  ensure, 
With  our  will,  wbere  we  tnay  dure. 
I1iis  season  past,  againe  an  eue, 
Tbis  lord  of  the  queene  tooke  lene. 
And  said  be  would  hastely  retume. 
And  at  good  leisure  tbere  sojoume, 
Both  for  his  bonour,  and  for  his  ease, 
Commaanding  &st,  the  knight  to  please. 
And  gaue  his  statutes  in  papers, 
And  ordent  diners  offioers. 
And  forth  to  ship  the  same  night 
He  went,  and  soone  was  out  of  stghŁ 
And  on  tbe  morrow  whan  the  aire 
Attempred  waa,  and  wonder  fisire^ 
Early  at  rising  of  tbe  Son, 
After  tbe  night  awAy  was  rnn, 
Playing  vs  on  tbe  rinage. 
My  lady  spake  of  ber  voyage. 
And  said  she  madę  smali  joumiosr,- 
And  held  ber  in  straunge  countries; 
And  foithwith  to  the^neene  went. 
And  sbewed  ber  wbolly  ber  entent. 
And  tooke  ber  leaue  with  cheare  i 
>  That  pitty  was  to  see  tbat  parting: 
For  to  the  queenc  it  was  a  paine, 
As  to  a  martyr  new  yslaine, 
Tbat  for  ber  woe,  and  she  so  tender, 
Yet  I  weepe  oft  wban  i  remember, 
She  oficrd  tbere  to  resigne. 
To  my  lady  eigbt  times  or  nine, 
ThasUte,  the  yle,  shortly  to  tell, 
If  it  migbt  please  her  tbere  to  dwelF, 
And  said,  for  euer  her  linage, 
Should  to  my  lady  doe  homag«*, 
And  hen»  be  bole  wttbuoten  morę, 
Ye,  and  all  theirs  for  euermore : 
**  Nay  God  forbid,"  my  lady  oft, 
With  many  conniog  word  and  soft, 
Seid,  **  tbat  euer  sach  thioff  should'  beene, 
Tbat  I  consent  should,  that  a  qneene 
Of  your  fr^tate,  and  so  well  named, 
In  any  wise  should  be  attamed  : 
But  would  be  faine  with  all  my  herte, 
What  so  befell,  or  bow  me  smert, 
To  doe  thing  that  3'ou  might  please, 
In  any  wise,  or  be  your  ease," 
And  kissed  there,  and  bad  good  night, 
For  whicb  leue  nept  many  a  wight, 
Tbere  migbt  men  here  my  lady  praised. 
And  such  a  name  of  her  araised, 
What  of  cunning  and  friendlinesse, 
What  of  beauty  with  gentilnesse^ 
What  of  glad  and  friendly  cheares, 
That  she  vsed  in  all  her  yeares, 
That  wonder  was  here  euery  wight 
To  say  well,  bow  tbey  did  their  might. 
And  with  a  prees  Tpon  the  morrow. 
To  ship  her  brought,  and  what  a  sorrow 
lliey  madę,  whan  she  should  vnder  saile; 
That  and  ye  wist,  ye  would  mernaile. 
Forth  goeth  the  ship,  out  goeth  tbe  tood^ 
And  I  as  wood  man  mbond, ' 
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^or  doubt  to  be  behind  there, 

iDto  the  sea  withooten  fere, 

Anoa  I  nn,  Łill  with  a  waw, 

Ali  sodenly  I  was  ouerthra«r» 

And  with  tbe  water  to  and  fro, 

Backward  and  Ibrward  traaailed  so, 

That  mind  aod  br^th»  nigb  was  gone, 

Por  good  ne  harme  knew  I  nonę. 

Tli  at  the  last  with  hookes  tweiue. 

Men  of  tfae  sbip  with  mikel  peine, 

To  saae  my  life,  did  such  trauaile, 

That  and  ye  wist  yc  would  merraile. 

And  in  tbe  ship  me  drew  on  hie. 

And  saiden  all  that  I  would  die, 

And  laid  me  loog  downe  by  the  mast. 

And  of  their  clotbes  on  me  cast, 

And  there  I  madę  my  testament. 

And  wist  my  selfe  not  what  I  ment. 

But  whan  I  said  had  what  I  woald. 

And  to  tbe  mast  my  wo  all  told. 

And  tana  my  leaue  of  eaery  wight, 

And  closed  minę  eyen,  and  lost  my  sight, 

Anised  to  die,  without  morę  speech, 

Or  any  remedy  to  seech 

Of  grace  new,  as  was  great  necd : 

My  lady-  of  my  paine  tooke  beed, 

And  ber  bethought  how  that  for  trouth 

To  see  me  die  it  were  great  routh, 

And  to  me  came  in  aober  wise. 

And  softły  said,  "  I  pray  you  rise, 

Come  on  with  me,  let  be  this  &re, 

All  sball  be  weł,  baiie  ye  no  care, 

I  will  obey  ye  and  fulfill 

Holy  in  all  that  lords  will, 

Tbat  yon  and  me  not  loog  ago, 

After  his  list  commaunded  so, 

That  there  againe  no  resistence 

May  be  withoat  great  ofifence. 

And  therefore  now  what  I  say, 

I  am  and  will  be  friendiy  aye, 

Rise  yp  behold  this  aaauntage, 

t  graant  yon  inheritage, 

Peaoeably  without  striue, 

Doring  tbe  daies  of  your  liue," 

And  of  ber  apples  in  my  slęue 

One  she  pnt,  and  took  ber  leue 

In  words  few  and  said,  **  Good  bele, 

He  that  all  madę  you  send  and  wele," 

Wherewitb  my  paines  all  at  ones 

Tooke  such  leaue,  that  aTl  my  bones. 

For  tbe  new  durense  pTeasaunce, 

So  as  they  oouth,  desired  lo  daunce, 

And  I  as  whole  a^  any  wight, 

Up  rosę  włth  joyous  herte  and  light^ 

I^le  and  rnsicke,  right  wele  at  ease, 

And  all  f)rget  bad  my  disease. 

And  to  my  lady  whcre  she  plaid, 

1  went  anone,  anid  to  ber  said : 

"  He  tbat  all  joics  persons  to  pleasle 

Fint  ordaioed  with  parfite  ease, 

And  euery  pleasure  can  depart, 

Send  you  madame,  as  large  a  part, 

Aud  of  his  guods  such  plenty, 

As  he  bas  donć  you  of  beauty, 

With  hele  and  all  that  may  be  thought, 

He  send  you  all  as  he  atl  wrought: 

Madame**  (quoth  I)  "  your  seruaunt  trew, 

Hane  I  beft  tong,  and  yet  will  new, 

Without  chauug^  or  repentaunce, 

In  any  wis<$  or  yariaunce. 
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And  BO  will  do  as  thriue  leuery 
For  thing  is  nonę  tbat  me  is  leuer  , 
Than  you  to  please,  liow  euer  I  farę, 
Minę  bertes  lady  and  my  weliare. 
My  life,  minę  hele,  my  lech  also, 
Of  euery  thin^  that  dóth  me  wo. 
My  helpe  at  need,  and  my  surete 
Of  eaery  joy  that  longs  to  me, 
My  suocoors  whole  in  all  wise, 
That  may  be  thought  or  man  deuise,    , 
Your  grace  madame  such  hauc  I  found, 
Now  in  my  need  tbat  I  am  bound 
To  you  for  euer  so  Christ  me  sauc. 
For  heale  and  liue  of  you  1  haue, 
Wherefore  is  reasoiin  I  you  serue, 
With  due  obetsaunce  till  t  sterue. 
And  dead.and  auicke  be  euer  yourś, 
Late,  early,  and  at  all  hours,'* 
Tho  came  my  lady  smali  alite. 
And  in  plaine  English  eon  consite 
In  words  few,  whole  ber  entent 
She  shewed  me  there,  and  how  she  mend 
To  meward  i  u  euery  wise, 
Wholly  she  came  at  thęir  deuise, 
Without  processe  or  long  trauell, 
Charging  me  to  keepe  counsell, 
As  I  would  to  her  grace  attahie, 
Of  which  commaundement  I  was  faine. 
Wherefore  I  passe  ouer  at  this  time. 
For  counsell  cords  not  well  in  rime, 
And  eke  the  oth  tbat  I  haue  swore, 
To  breake,  me  were  better  vnbore, 
Wby  for  untrue  for  euermore 
I  sbould  be  hoUl,  that  neuermore 
Of  me  in  plac<!  sbould  be  report 
Thing  that  auaile  might,  or  comfort 
To  mewards  in  aay.wise, 
And  ech  wight  would  mie  dispise 
In  that  they  couth,  and  me  repreeue, 
Which  were  a  thing  sore  for  to  greeue, 
Wherefore  hereof  morę  mencion 
Make  I  not  now  ne  long  sermon, 
But  shortly  thus  I  me  excuse. 
To  rime  a  councell  I  refuse. 
Sailing  thus  two  dayes  or  three^ 
My  lady  towards  ber  countree, 
Ouer  the  waues  bigh  and  greene, 
Which  were  large  and  deepe  betweene, 
Upon  a  time  me  callec^  ancl  said, 
Tbat  of  my  hele  she  was  well  paid, 
And  of  the  qiteene  and  of  the  yle, 
She  talked  with  me  long  while, 
Aud  of  all  that  she  there  had  seene. 
And  of  the  $tate,  aud  of  the  quecne. 
And  of  the  ladies  name  by  nanic, 
Two  bourcs  or  mo,  Ćhis  was  her  gamę, 
Till  at  the  last  tbe  wind  gan  rise. 
And  blew  sof  fast,  and  in  such  wise, 
The  ship  that  euery  wight  can  say, 
«<  Madame  er  eue  be  of  Chis  day, 
And  God  tofore»  ye  sball  be  there, 
As  ye  would  faihest  that  ye  were, 
And  doubt  not  within  sixe  hours, 
Ye  sball  be  there,  as  all  is  yours," 
At  which  words  she  gan  to  smile. 
And  said  that  was  no  long  wbile, 
That  they  her  set,  and  yp  she  rosę. 
And  all  about  the  ship  she  gose. 
And  mad^  good  cbeare  to  euery  wight, 
Tin  of  tbe  land  slie  bad  a  sight, 
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Of  whłch  Ufht  glad  God  it  wot, 
Sbe  was  abasbed  and  ahoot, 
Aod  forth  goeth,  shortly  you  to  tell, 
Where  she  accuttomed  was  to  dwell. 
And  receiued  was  as  good  ńght, 
Witfa  joyotts  cheere  and  hertes  light. 
And  as  a  glad  new  auenture, 
Pleasaunt  to  euery  creaturei 
With  which  landing  tho  I  woke. 
And  foood  my  chamber  fuli  of  smoke, 
My  cbeekes  eke  vnto  tbe  eares, 
And  ail  my  body  weat  with  teares. 
And  all  so  feeble  and  In  soch  wise^ 
1  was,  tbat  vnneth  mtgbt  I  rise, 
So  farę  trauailed  and  so  foint, 
Tbat  neither  knew  I  kirke  ne  saInt, 
Ne  what  was  what,  ne  who  was  who^ 
Ne  auised,  wbąt  way  I  wonld  go» 
Bot  by  a  yenturous  grace^ 
I  rise  and  walkt,  soagbt  pace  and  pace, 
1^11  I  a  windinc  staire  fonnd, 
And  held  the  Tice  aye  in  my  hond. 
And  Tpward  sofily  so  gan  creepe, 
Till  I  came  where  I  thought  to  sieepe 
Morę  at  minę  ease,  and  out  of  preace, 
At  my  good  leisure,  and  in  peace, 
Till  somewhat  {  recomfort  were 
Of  the  trauell  and  great  feare 
Tbat  I  endured  had  before, 
This  was  my  thougbt  without  morę, 
And  as  a  wight  witicsse  and  fafnt, 
Without  morc,  in  a  chamber  paint 
Fuli  of  Btorics  otd  and  diucn, 
Morę  than  I  can  now  rehearse, 
Uoto  a  bed  fuli  soberly, 
So  as  I  might  fuli  sothly^ 
Pace  after  other,  and  nothing  said, 
Till  at  the  last  downe  T  me  laid, 
And  as  my  mind  would  giue  me  leue, 
All  tbat  I  dreamed  had  tbat  cue, 
Before  all  I  can  rehearse, 
Right  as  a  child  at  schoolc  his  verse 
Both  after  tbat  he  thinketh  to  thriue, 
Hight  so  did  1  for  all  my  liuc, 
I  tbongfai  to  haue  in  remembrauncc, 
Both  tbe  patne  and  the  pleasauncc, 
The  dreame  whole,  as  it  me  befell, 
Which  was  as  ye  berę  me  tell, 
Tbus  in  my  thoughts  as  I  lay, 
Tbat  happy  or  vnhappy  day, 
Wot  I  not  so  haue  I  blame, 
Of  the  two,  which  is  the  name : 
Befell  me  so,  tbat  there  a  thought. 
By  processe  new  on  sleepe  me  brought, 
And  me  gonemed  so  in  a  while, 
Tbat  agamę  witbin  the  yle, 
Me  thought  I  was,  whereof  the  knight. 
And  of  the  ladies  I  had  a  sight, 
And  were  assembled  on  a  grecne, 
Knight  and  lady,  with  the  queeoo, 
At  which  assembly  there  was  said, 
How  they  all  content  and  paid, 
Were  wholly  as  in  that  thing, 
That  the  knight  there  should  be  king. 
And  they  would  alt  for  surę  witnesse 
Wedded  be  both  morę  and  less^*, 
In  remembraunce  without  morę, 
Tbus  they  oonsent  for  euermore. 
And  was  concluded  that  the  knight 
Bepart  should  tbe  same  night, 


And  forthwith  there  tooke  bis  toia|(^. 

To  joumey  for  his  manriage. 

And  retunie  with  such  an  host, 

That  wedded  mIght  be  least  and  most, 

This  was  concluded,  written  and  aealed, 

Tbat  it  might  not  be  repealed 

In  no  wise  but  aie  be  flrme. 

And  all  should  be  wftbin  a  teanne, 

Without  morę  excnsation, 

Both  feast  and  coronation, 

This  knight  which  had  tfaereof  the  charige, 

Anon  into  a  little  barge, 

Brought  was  late  against  an  eue, 

Where  of  all  he  tooke  his  Icaue, 

Which  barge  was  as  a  mans  thought, 

After  bis  pleasure  to  him  brought, 

The  queene  her  seHe  accustoraed  aye' 

In  the  same  barge  to  play, 

It  needeth  neitber  nłaśt  ne  rother, 

I  baue  not  beard  of  such  another, 

No  maister  for  tbe  gouemaunce, 

Hie  sayled  by  thougbt  and  pleasaiAee; 

Without  laboor  east  and  west, 

All  was  one,  calme,  or  tempest^ 

And  I  went  with  at  bis  reqnest. 

And  was  the  first  prayed  to  the  fest. 

Whan  be  came  in  bis  oountree. 

And  passed  had  the  wauy  see, 

In  an  hauen  dtepe  and  large 

He  left  his  rich  and  noble  barg«. 

And  to  the  court  shortly  to  tell, 

Ue  went,  where  he  wont  was  to  dwell. 

And  was  receiued  as  good  right, 

As  heire,  and  for  a  worthy  knight, 

With  all  the  statcs  of  the  lond, 

Which  came  anon  at  bis  first  sond, 

With  glad  spiriU  fuli  of  trouth, 

Loth  to  do  fault  or  with  a  slouth, 

Attaint  be  in  aoy  wise, 

Tbeir  ricbes  was  their  old  seruise, 

Which  euer  trew  had  be  fond, 

Sith  first  inhabit  was  the  lond. 

And  so  rcceiood  there  hir  king, 

That  forgotten  was  no  thing, 

That  owe  to  be  done  ne  might  plca?e, 

Ne  their  soueraine  lord  do  ease. 

And  with  them  so  shortly  to  say, 

As  they  of  custome  had  done  aye, 

For  senen  yere  past  was  and  morę, 

Tbe  fetber,  the  old  wise  and  horę 

King  of  tbe  land  tooke  bis  leue 

Of  all  his  barons  on  an  euc, 

And  told  them  how  his  daycs  past 

Were  all,  and  comen  was  the  last, 

And  bertily  prayed  hem  to  remembor 

His  sonne,  which  yoiig  was  and  tenderj 

That  borne  was  their  prince  to  be, 

If  be  retume  to  tbat  countree 

Might,  by  aduenture  or  grace, 

Witbin  any  time  orspace, 

And  to  be  true  and  frieudly  aye, 

As  they  to  him  had  bene  alway : 

Tbus  he  them  prayd,  without  mbre, 

And  tooke  bis  leauo  for  euermoi  e. 

Knowen  was,  how  tender  in  age, 

This  yonng  prince  a  great  viage 

Uncouth  and  straung,  honours  to  seche, 

Tooke  in  hond  with  Tittle  speeche, 

Which  was  to  seeke  a  princes, 

Tbat  h»4Uałred  morę  thftn  riches, 
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^br  her  graat  name  that  floured  so, 

That  io  that  time  tbere  was  no  mo 

Of  her  estate,  ne  so  vell  named. 

For  bonie  was  nonę  that  e  ner  her  blamed : 

Of  which  princes  somewbat  befnre, 

Herę  haue  1  spoke,  and  sonę  will  morę. 

90  thtis  befell  as  ye  shaU  heare, 

Unto  tbeir  lord  tbejr  maide  sucb  4iheare, 

Thatjoy  was  tbere  to  be  present 

To  Mee  their  troth  aad  how  they  ment, 

So  Tery  glad  tbey  were  ech  one, 

Tbat  them  among  there  was  no  one* 

Tbatdesired  morę  riches, 

Than  for  theirlord  such  a  princes, 

That  th^  migfat  please,  and  Uiat  wecc-faire,  ' 

Por  fiut  desired  tbey  an  heine. 

And  said  great  surety  were  y  wis. 

And  as  tbey  were  speakic^  of  this, 

The  prince  himselfe  htm  auised. 

And  in  plaine  English  vndisguised, 

Them  shewed  bole  his  journey, 

Aod  of  their  counsell  gan  tbem  prey, 

And  told  how  be  ensure^  was» 

And  how  his  day  be  might  not  pa«8c;» 

witbont  di£bme  and  great  blame, 

Aod  to  him  for  euer  sbame. 

And  of  their  counsell  and  auise, 

Tbere  he  prayth  tbem  opce  or  twise^ 

And  that  tbey  would,  within  ten  daies, 

Auise  and  ordaine  him  sucb  wąies, 

«>  that  it  were  do  displeasaunce, 

Ne  to  this  reałme  ooer  greąt  grieuaunce, 

And  that  he  baue  might  to  his  feact, 

Sixty  thonsand  at  tlie  leasty 

^  his  intent.within  short  whiJe 

Was  to  retume  vnto  his  yle 

Tbat  he  came  firo,  and  kepe  his  day, 

For  notbing  would  he  be  away. 

To  connsaile  tho  the  Iord9  anon, 

JbId  a  cbamber  eoerycbofie, 

Togither  went,  them  to  deuise, 

«ow  thCT  might  bestand  in  what  wise, 

rtamey  for  tbeir  łords  pleasaynce, 

And  the  realmes  contiuuaunce 

Of  hooor,  which  in  it  before 

Hsd  cootmued  euermore, 

ąo  at  the  kst  tbey  fcund  the  waies, 

flwr  within  the  ncxt  ten  daies, 

Ali  might  with  paine  and  diUgence 

Be  done,  and  cast  what  the  dispence 

Jysht  diaw,  and  in  conclusion, 

jMdc  for  ech  thing  pcouision. 

*Jh«n  this  was  done,  wholly  tofore 

Jn«  prince,  the  lords  all  before 

Come,  aad  diewed  whąt  they  bad  done, 

And  how  they  couth  by  no  reason 

™,  that  within  the  ten  daies 

He  might  depart  by  no  waies, 

»tttwoold  be  fifteene  aŁ  the  least, 

Y][J»«  retume  might  to  his  feast: 

And  shewed  him  euery  reason  ▼hy 

ftnughtnotbesobasUly, 

A»  be  desired,  ne  his  day 

He  might  not  keepc  by  no  way, 

*»■  diuerg  causes  wonder  great : 

R  !^!^  ^^  ^  heard,  in  sucb  an  heat 

«e  feU,  for  sorow  and  was  seke, 

«•«  ra  his  bed  whoie  that  weke, 

w  nigh  the  tother  for  the  shąme, 

AW  tor  the  donbt,  and  for  the  bl w« 
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That  might  on  him  be  aret. 
And  oft  vpon  his  brest  be  bet, 
And  said, ''  Alas,  minę  honour  for  aye, 
Haue  I  here  lost  cleaue  this  day, 
Dead  would  I  be,  alas  my  name 
Shall  aye  be  morę  heuceforth  in  shęme. 
And  I  disbonoured  and  repreued. 
And  neuer  morę  shall  be  beleeued :'' 
And  madę  swich  sorow,  that  in  trouti), 
Him  to  behold  it  was  great  routb : 
And  so  endured  the  dayes  fiftene, 
Tl II  that  the  lords  on  an  euen 
Him  come,  aud  told  they  ready  were. 
And  shewed  in  few  words  there, 
How  and  what  wise  they  had  purueyd 
For  his  estate,  and  to  him  said, 
Tbat  tweoty  thousand  knights  of  name, 
And  fourty  thousand  withoiit  blame, 
All  come  of  noble  ligine, 
Togider  in  a  compane, 
Were  lodged  on  a.riuers  side, 
Him  and  his  pleasure  there  tabide, 
The  prince  tho  for  joy  vp  rosę. 
And  where  they  lodged  were,  he  goes 
Withottt  morę  that  same  night. 
And  these  his  supper  madę  to  dight. 
And  with  them  biode  till  it  was  dey. 
And  forthwith  to  take  his  joumey, 
Leuing  the  streight,  holding  the  Urge, 
Till  he  came  to  bis  noble  ńrge, 
And  when  this  prince,  this  lusty  knight 
With  bis  people  in  arifies  bright. 
Was  comen  where  he  thougbt  to  pas. 
And  knew  well  nonę  abjding  was 
Bebind,  bat  all  were  there  present, 
Forthwith  anon  all  his  inteut 
He  told  them  there,  and  madę  his  crie» 
Throngh  his  oste  that  day  twise, 
Commannding  euery  }iues  wight, 
Tliere  heisg  present  in  his  sight, 
To  be  the  morów  on  the  riuage, 
Wiiere  he  begin  would  bis  viage. . 
The  morrow  come,  the  ery  was  kept, 
Few  was  there  that  night  that  slept. 
But  tnisscd  and  purueied  for  the  moirow;. 
For  fault  of  ships  was  all  their  sorrow. 
For  saue  the  barge,  and  othcr  two, 
Of  ships  there  saw  I  no  mo: 
Thus  in  their  doubts  as  they  stood, 
Waking  the  sea,  comming  the  flood. 
Was  cricd,  "  To  ship  goe  euery  wight," 
Than  was  but  hie^  that  hie  might, 
Aud  to  the  barge  me  thougbt  echone 
Tbey  went,  without  was  lef^  not  on^ 
Horse,  małe,  trusse,  ne  bagage, 
Salad,  speare,  gard  brace,  ne  page. 
But  was  lodged  and  roome  ynough^ 
At  which  shipping  me  thougbt  I  lou^h. 
And  gan  to  maruaile  in  my  thought, 
How  euer  sucb  a  ship  was  wrought. 
For  what  people  that  can  encrease, 
Ne  neuer  so  thicke  might  be  ćhe  prease^ 
But  all  had  roome  at  their  will, 
Tbere  was  not  one  was  lodged  iii. 
For  as  I  trow,  my  selfe  the  last 
Was  one,  and  lodged  by  the  ipast. 
And  where  I  looked  I  saw  sucb  rome, 
As  all  were  lodged  in  a  towne. 
Forth  goth  the  ship,  said  was  the  creed, 
I  And  on  their  knees  for  their  good  speed. 
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Downe  kneelcd  euery  wight  a  whilc, 

And  pniied  faat  that  to  the  yle 

They  might  come  id  safety, 

The  prinoe  and  all  the  company, 

With  worehip  and  without  hlame, 

Or  diaclaunder  of  his  name^ 

Of  the  promise  hc  sbould  retourne, 

Within  the  time  he  did  sojoarne, 

In  hu  lond  biding  hu  host, 

This  waa  their  prayer  least  and  noit, 

To  keepe  the  day  4t  might  not  been, 

That  he  appointed  had  with  the  queen, 

To  returae  withoat  sloutb, 

And  8o  anored  had  his  troath, 

For  which  fault  this  prince,  this  kni^ht, 

During  the  time  slept  nct  a  pight, 

Such  was  hb  wo  and  his  disease, 

for  doabt  he  shoald  the  ąueene  displease. 

Forth  goetb  the  ship  with  sach  speed, 

Right  as  the  prince  for  his  ^eat  need 

I>esire  would  after  his  thoaght, 

Tilł  it  vnto  the  yle  him  brought, 

Where  in  hast  ypoa  the  sand, 

He  and  his  people  tooke  the  iand, 

With  hertes  glad,  and  chere  light, 

Weening  to  be  in  Heauen  tliąt  night : 

But  or  they  passed  a'wbile, 

Eotring  intoward  that  yle, 

Ali  clad  in  blacke  wit)i  chere  piteous, 

A  lady  which  oeuer  dispiteoos 

Had  be  in  all  ber  life  tofore, 

With  sory  chere,  and  herte  to  tore, 

IJnto  this  prince  where  he  gan  ride, 

Gone  and  iaid,  *<  Abide,  abide, 

And  haoe  no  hast,  but  fast  retournę, 

No  reaaon  is  ye  berę  sojoume. 

For  your  ▼ntruth  bath  ys  discriedi 

Wo  worth  the  time  Ve  ys  allied 

With  you,  that  are  so  soooe  vntrew, 

Alas  the  day  that  we  you  knew, 

Alas  the  time  that  ye  were  borę. 

For  all  this  lond  by  you  is  lorę, 

Accursed  be  he  you  hider  brought, 

For  all  your  joy  is  tumd  to  nought, 

Yonr  acqnaintance  we  may  complaine, 

Which  is  the  eause  of  all  our  paine.*' 

'<  Alas  madame,"  quoth  tho  this  knight. 

And  with  that  ftóm  his  borse  he  light, 

With  colour  pale,  and  cheekes  lene, 

**  Alas  whft  is  this  for  to  mene, 

Wh|Kt  haue  ye  said,  why  be  ye  wroth, 

You  to  displease  I  would  be  loth, 

Know  ye  not  well  the  promesse 

I  madę  haue  to  your  princesse, 

Which  to  perfourme  is  minę  intent, 

Sk>  mote  1  speed  as  I  haue  ment, 

And  as  I  am  her  yery  trew, 

Withont  change  or  thougbt  new, 

And  abo  folly  her  seruand. 

As  creature  or  man  liiiand 

May  be  to  lady  or  princesse. 

For  she  minę  Heauen,  and  whole  richesse 

Is,  and  the  lady  of  minę  heale, 

My  worlds  joy  and  all  my  weale, 

Wbat  may  this  be,  whence  coms  this  speech, 

Tell  me  madame  I  you  beseech, 

For  sith  the  first  of  my  liuing. 

Was  1 80  fearfnll  of  nothing, 

\s  I  am  now  to  heare  you  speake, 

^>r  dout  t  iFeele  minc  bcrtc  breake : 
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Say  on  madame,  tell  me  your  will, 

The  remnaunt  is  it  good  or  ill," 

"  Alas'»  (qjiod  she)  "  that  ye  were  borę, 

For,  for  your  lone  this  land  is  lorę, 

The  qu^ene  is  dead  and  that  is  ruth. 

For  sorrow  of  your  grcat  yntruth, 

Of  two  partes  of  the  lusty  rout. 

Of  ladies  that  were  tbere  about, 

That  wont  were  to  tatkę  and  play, 

Now  are  dead  and  deanc  away, 

And  ynder  earth  Une  lodging  new, 

Alas  that  euer  ye  were  vntrew. 

For  whan  the  time  ye  set  was  past, 

The  ąneene  to  counsaile  sonę  in  hast, 

What  was  to  doe,  and  said  great  blame, 

Your  acquaintaubce  cause  would  and  shame^ 

And  the  ladies  of  thelr  anise 

Prayed,  for  need  was  to  be  wise, 

In  eschewing  tales  and  songs.. 

That  by  them  make  would  ill  tongs, 

And  sey  they  were  lightly  conąucst. 

And  prayed  to  a  poore  feast, 

And  foule  had  their  worship  weiued, 

Whan  BO  ynwisely  they  conceiued, 

Their  rich  treaaour,  aud  their  heale, 

Their  famous  name,  and  their  weale, 

Tu  put  in  such  an  auenture. 

Uf  which  the  sclaunder  euer  dure 

Was  like,  without  helpe  of  appele, 

Wherefore  they  need  had  of  counsele, 

Por  euery  wight  of  them  would  say, 

Their  cloaed  yle  an  open  way 

Was  become  to  euery  wight. 

And  wdl  apprened  l^y  a  knight, 

Which  he  alas  without  paysauuce, 

Had  soone  acheaed  thobeisaunce: 

AU  this  was  moued  at  ooCinsell  thrtse. 

And  concluded  daily  twise, 

That  bet  was  die  without  blame, 

Than  lose  the  riches  of  their  name, 

Wherefore  the  deaths  aoąuaintaunce 

They  chese,  and  left  haue  their  pleasaunoe. 

For  doubt  to  liue  as  repreued, 

In  that  they  you  so  soone  beleeued, 

And  madę  their  othes  with  one  accord, 

That  eat,  ne  drinke,  ne  speake  word, 

They  shonld  neuer,  but  euer  weping 

Bidę  in  a  place  without  parting. 

And  use  their  dayes  in  penaonce, 

Withoat  desire  of  allegeaunce, 

Of  which  the  tnith  anon  eon  preup. 

For  why  the  queen  forth  with  her  leuc 

Toke  at  them  all  that  were  present, 

Of  her  defauts  fully  repeot. 

And  died  there  witbouten  morę, 

Thus  are  we  lost  for  euermore, 

What  bhould  I  morę  hereof  reherse, 

Comen  within  oome  see  her  herae, 

Where  ye  shall  see  the  piteous  sight, 

That  euer  yet  was  shewen  to  knight. 

For  ye  shall  see  ladies  stond, 

Ech  with  a  great  rod  in  hond, 

Clad  in  black  with  yisage  wbite, 

Ready  each  otber  for  to  smite, 

If  any  be  that  will  not  wepe, 

Or  who  that  makes  coontenaunce  to  ślepe. 

They  be  so  bet,  that  all  so  blew 

They  be  as  cloth  that  died  is  n^w, 

Sucb  as  their  parfite  repentance. 

And  thus  they  kepe  their  ordinauce. 


CHAUCER^S  DREAM. 


^91 


Asd  wIU  do  euer  to  tbe  d«ath, 
^HHiile  tbem  endores  aoy  breath.*' 
Tliłs  knight  tbo  in  armes  twaine^ 
This  lady  tooke  and  gan  her  saine, 
**  Alaar  my  Wrth,  wo  worth  my  life," 
And  eoen  with  that  he  drew  a  knife, 
And  tbrough  gowne,  donblet,  and  sbert, 
He  madę  tbe  blood  come  fram  his  bertę. 
And  set  bim  dowoe  vpon  tbe  greene» 
And  lilii  repent  closed  his  eeoe. 
And  saue  that  ooes  be  drew  bis  breath, 
Witboat  more-thus  be  tooke  his  death. 
For  which  cause  thc  lus ty  hoast, 
-Wbich  in  a  battaiłe  oa  the  coast, 
At  onco  for  sonów  suob  a  ery 
Gau  rere  tborow  tbe  'compaoy, 
That  to  tbe  Hea^eo  heaid  was  the  sowne. 
And  vnder  therth  ais  fer  adowne, 
That  Wiki  beasts  for  the  feare, 
So  lodainly  afrayed  were, 
That  for  tbe  dotibt,  wbile  they  might  dure, 
They  ran  as  of  their  ltves  vn8ure, 
Jrom  the  woods  mto  the  plaine» 
And  from  the  yalleys  tbe  high  rooaotaine 
They  soaght,  and  fan  as  beasts  blind, 
Tbat  cleane  forgotten  had  their  kind. 
This  wo  not  ceased,  to  oounsaile  went 
These  knds,  and  for  that  lady  sent. 
And  of  auise  what  was  to  done, 
They  her  beaought  she  say  wouM  sonę, 
Weeping  fuli  sore  all  cład  ip  blake, 
Tbb  lady  softiy  to  tbem  spake, 
Andsaid,  '*  My  lords  by  my  tnrath, 
This  mischiefe  it  is  of  your  sloutb, 
And  if  ye  had  .that  jadge  wonld  right, 
A  pnnce  that  were  a  very  knight, 
Ye  that  ben  of  astate  echooe, 
Die  for  hb  faalt  sbould  one  and  one. 
And  if  he  hołd  had'  the  promesse, 
And  done  tbat  longs  to  gentilnesse, 
And  fiilfilled  tbe  princ^^s  behest, 
1>is  hasty  &rme  had^bene  a  feast. 
And  now  is  ▼nrecouerable, 
And  Ts  a  slaander  aye  darable, 
Wherefore  I  say  as  of  counsaile, 
Ib  me  is  nonę  tbat  may  auaile. 
Bat  if  ye  list  for  remembraunce, 
Pamey  and  make  sticb  ordinaunce, 
That  the  queene  that  was  so  meke, 
With  all  her  women  dede  or  seke, 
Might  in  your  land  a  cbappell  haue,         ^ 
With  some  remembraunce  of  her  graiip, 
S^iewing  her  eud  with  the  pity, 
In  some  notable  ołd  city, 
Nigh  nnto  au  high  way, 
Where  euery  wigbt  might  for  ber  pray. 
And  for  all  bers  that  baue  ben  Łrew," 
And  enen  with  that  she  cbaogcd  hew, 
And  twise  wished,  ailer  tbe  death, 
And  ńght,  and  thus  passed  ber  breath. 
Than  said  the  lords  bf  the  host. 
And  BO  condude  least  and  most, 
That  they  would  euer  in  houset  of  thacke, 
Their  lines  lead,  and  weare  but  blacke. 
And  fonake  all  their  pleasaunces, 
And  tam  all  joy  to  penaunces. 
And  beare  the  dead  prince  to  tbe  barge. 
And  named  tbem  should  haoe  tbe  charge. 
And  to  the  hearse  where  lay  the  queen, 
The  remnaont  went  ^nd  down  on  kueep, 


Holding  their  bonds  dn  high  gon  crie, 

"  Mercy,  mercy,?  eueńsb  thrie, 

And  cursed  tbe  time  that  euer  slonth 

Should  baue  such  masterdome  of  trouth, 

And  to  the  barge  a  long  mile, 

They  bare  her  forth,  and  in  a  wbile 

AU  tbe  ladies  one  and  one. 

By  companies  were  brought  echone, 

And  past  tbe  sea  and  toóke  the  land, 

And  in  new  herses  on  a  sand. 

Pat  and  brought  were  all  anon, 

Unto  a  city^losed  with  stone, 

Where  it  had  been  vsed  aye 

Tlie  kings  of  tbe  land  to  lay, 

After  they  raigned  in  honours. 

And  writ  was  which  were  conąiierours, 

In  an  abbey  of  nunnes  which  were  blake^ 

Which  accustomed  were  to  wake, 

And  of  rsage  rise  ech  a  night. 

To  pray  for  euery  liues  wigbt, 

Aod  so  befell  as  in  tha  guise, 

Ordetnt  and  said  was  the  seruise, 

Of  tbe  priiiee  and  of  the  qucea, 

So  deootttly  as  might  been, 

And  after  that  aboot  tbe  herses. 

Many  orisons  and  rerses, 

Withoot  notę  fuli  softely, 

Said  were  and  that  fuli  heartily^ 

Tbat  all  tbe  night  tiłl  it  was  day 

The  pt^le  in  the  chuhsh  eon  pray, 

Unto  the  holy  Trinity, 

Of  tbose  soules  to  baue  pity. 

And  whan  the  night  past  and  ronne 
Was,  and  the  new  day  begonne, 
The  yong  raorrow  with  rayes  red, 
Which  from  tbe  Sunne  ouer  all  eon  spred« 
Atempered  clere  was  and  foire. 
And  madę  a  Ume  of  wholsome  aire, 
Befell  a  wonder  case  and  strange, 
Among  the  people  aud  gan  change 
Soone  the  word  aud  euery  woo, 
Unto  a  joy  and  some  to  two : 
A  bird  ail  fedred  biew  and  grecne, 
With  bright  rayes  like  gold  between^ 
As  smali  thred  ouer  euery  joy  ot, 
AU  fuli  of  colour  strange  and  cointp 
Uncouth  and  wonrIerfuU  to  sight, 
Upon  the  queens  heise  eon  light. 
And  song  fuli  Iow  and  softely, 
Three  sougs  in  ber  harmony, 
Unictted  of  evcry  wigbt, 
TiU  at  the  last  an  aged  knight, 
Which  seemed  a  man  in  great  tbought, 
I.ike  as  he  set  alt  thing  at  nought, 
With  visage  and  ein  aU  forwept. 
And  pale,  as  man  long  rnslepit. 
By  the  herses  as  be  stood, 
With  hasty  hondliog  of  his  hood, 
Unto  a  prioce  that  by  him  past. 
Madę  the  bridde  somewbat  agast, 
Wherefore  she  rosę  and  left  her  song, 
And  depart  from  us  among. 
And  spread  her  wings  for  to  passe 
By  the  place  be  eotred  was, 
And  in  bis  hast  shortly  to  tell, 
Him  hurt,  that  backeward  downe  he  feU, 
From  a  wiudow  richly  peint, 
With  liues  of  many  divers  seint. 
And  bet  his  wings  and  bied  fast. 
And  of  the  hurt  thus  died  and  pfst. 
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And  Uy  tbere  well  aa  hoore  And  morę* 
HU  at  tbe  l«st  of  bńddes  « teoi«, 
Cofne  «Dd  sembled  at  the  place 
Where  the  window  broken  was» 
And  madę  swicbe  wamentacmin, 
Tbat  pity  was  to  heare  tbe  fonn, 
And*Łbe  warbles  of  tbeir  tłiroteSy 
And  the  comjplaint  of  their  notes, 
Which  from  joy  cicane  was  rcn«ned. 
And  of  tbem  one  the  glas  soooe  penetl, 
And  in  his  bekę  of  colonn  nine, 
Ad  herbe  be  broaght  Boarelcase  all  greoe, 
Fnll  of  smali  leaues  and  plaina» 
Swart  aud  long  with  many  a  vatBe, 
And  where  bis  fellow  lay  tbns  dede, 
This  bearbe  down  laid  by  his  hede, 
Ąnd  drassed  tt  fali  softily. 
And  hong  his  bead  and  stood  thareby, 
Which  hearb  in  lesse  tban  balfe  an  houre, 
Gan  ouer  all  knit,  and  aft«r  ikrare 
Fuli  out  and  wexe  ripe  iha  saed. 
And  right  as  one  anotber  feed 
Would,  in  his  beake  be  tooke  tbe  graine, 
And  in  his  fellowes  beake  ecrtaine 
It  put,  and  tbus  within  the  third 
JJp  stood,  and  pnined  bim  the  bird, 
Which  dead  had  be  in  all  oar  sigbt. 
And  both  togither  ibrth  tbeir  fląght 
Tooke  singing  from  vs,  and  tbeir  lene, 
Was  nonę  disturb  hem  woold  ne  greue, 
And  whan  they  parted  were  and  gone 
lluibbesse  the  seeds  soone  ecbone 
Oadred  had,  and  in  ber  band 
The  herb  she  tooke,  well  auisapd 
llie  leafB,  the  seed,  the  stalke,  the  ńomn. 
And  said  it  had  a  good  sanoor. 
And  was  no  common  herb  to  find. 
And  well  appnmed  of  uncoutb  kind, 
And  than  other  morę  Tertucose, 
Wfao  so  haue  it  migbt  for  to  Tse 
In  his  need,  flowre,  leafe,  Or  graine, 
pf  tbeir  heale  migbt  be  certaine : 
And  laid  it  dowoe  npon  the  herse 
Where  lay  the  qn?ene,  and  gan  reherse, 
Echone  to  other  tbat  they  had  seene. 
And  taiing  tbus  tbe  sede  wex  greene. 
And  on  the  diy  bene  gan  spring, 
Wbiob  me  tbought  a  wondrous  thing, 
'  And  after  tbat  fluure  aud  new  seed, 
Of  which  the  people  all  tooke  beed, 
And  said,  it  was  some  great  miracle, 
Or  medicine  fine  morę  tban  triacle| 
And  were  well  donć  there  to  aisay, 
If  it  migbt  ease  in  any  way, 
llie  corses,  which  witn  toreb  light, 
They  waked  had  tbere  all  tbat  night, 
Soooe  did  the  lords  tbere  consent. 
And  all  tbe  people  thereto  oontent, 
With  easie  words  and  little  fiire, 
And  madę  the  oueenes  visage  bare, 
Which  shewed  #as  to  all  aboot, 
Wberelbre  in  swoone  fell  wbole  tbe  ronty 
And  were  so  sory  niost  and  least, 
Tbat  long  of  weeping  they  not  ceast, 
For  of  their  lord  tbe  remembrannce, 
Unto  tbem  was  soch  displeasannee, 
Tbat  ibr  to  Hue  they  called  a  painc, 
^  were  they  Tery  true  and  płatne. 
And  after  this  the  good  abbesae, 
pf  the  graine  gan  chesc  and  dresse, 


CIUUCEa^S  POEMS. 

Three,  with  ber  fingars  eleanc  a^d  9BoęiU 

And  in  tbe  qiieene8  moutb  by  tale. 

One  after  other  fuH  casily, 

She  pat  aDd'full  conningly, 

Which  shewed  soooe  s«ich  Teitne, 

That  preaed  was  the  medictne  trae, 

For  with  a  smUing  couiitenaanca 

The  queeoe  yprose,  and  of  vsaaiiee, 

As  she  was  wont  to  eoery  wigfat, 

She  madę  good  cheers,  for  which  ńght, 

The  people  kneeltng  óa  tbe  atonea, 

Thooght  they  in  Hearen  were  sonie  pnd  booes ; 

Ąnd  to  thę  prince  where  be  lay, 

iTłiey  went  to  make  tfaia  same  aasay. 

And  whan  the  ąoeene  it  vnderaiood. 

And  how  the  medicipe  was  good, 

She  prayed  she  migbt  baue  the  graines^ 

To  releue  him  from  the  paines 

Which  she  and  be  had  both  endnied. 

And  to  him  went  and  so  him  cnrad, 

That  within  a  little  spaee, 

Łusty  and  fresh  on  Koe  be  was. 

And  in  good  hele,  and  hole  of  speech, 

A^d  loughy  and  said,  **  Onunercy  laach,f 

For  which  the  joy  thronghoui  the  town, 

^  great  was  that  the  bejs  sown 

Afraied  the  people,  a  josmiay, 

About  the  city  evnry  way. 

And  oome  and  askdl  canse  and  wby 

They  rongen  were  so  stately  ? 

And  after  that  the  queene,  th 

Madę  diligence  or  they  would  i 

Cuch,  that  of  ladies  soone  a  ront, 

Śhewing  the  queene  was  all  abont. 

And  called  by  name  echone  and  told, 

Was  nonę  forgotten  youngne  old, 

There  migbt  men  see  joyes  new, 

Whan  tbe  medicine  fine  f  nd  trew, 

Thus  restored  had  eoery  wight, 

So  well  the  ąueene  as  the  knigbt, 

Unto  perfit  joy  and  belę, 

Tbat  fleting  they  were  in  socfi  wde 

As  folke  tbat  would  in  no  wise, 

Desire  morę  perfit  paradise. 

And  thus  whan  passed  was  the  sorrow, 

With  mikel  joy  soone  on  the  morraw, 

The  king,  the  ąueene,  and  enery  lord, 

With  all  the  ladies  by  one  accord, 

1  generall  assembly 

CSreat  ery  through  tbe  coontry, 

Tbe  which  after  as  their  iutent 

Was  tumed  to  a  parliaoient, 

Where  was  ordained  and  auised, 

Euery  thing  and  deuised, 

That  please  migbt  to  most  and  least. 

And  there  concluded  was  tbjs  feast, 

Within  the  yle  to  be  hołd 

With  foli  oonaent  of  yomig  and  iM, 

In  the  same  wise  as  before, 

As  thing  shooM  be  withoaten  norę. 

And  shipped  and  thither  went 

And  into  straunge  reahnes  sent. 

To  kings,  queenes,  ańd  dncbesses, 

To  diuers  princes  and  princesses, 

Of  their  linage  and  can  pray, 

That  it  migbt  like  tbem  at  that  day 

Of  mariage,  for  their  sport. 

Górne  see  the  yle,  and  tham  disport, 

Where  shouM  be  jousts  and  tnmalei, 

And  armes  dooe  in  otber  waicis 
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^wnHymą  oucr  all  the  day 

Aner  Aprill  within  May* 

Aad  was  auiaed  tbat  ladies  tweioe, 

,Of  good  estate  and  wali  beteitte, 

With  certaine  knifbtt  and  8qu'Mrt, 

And  of  the  ąueenes  offioen, 

In  manner  of  an  eoDbassade* 

With  oertain  leAten  cloted  and  madę, 

^hould  take  the  baige  aad  depait. 

And  seeke  my  lady  eoeiy  part, 

Till  they  her  found  for  any  ibing, 

Both  chnifed  hane  ąueene  aad  king. 

And  as  their  lady  aad  maiatres, 

^er  to  beseke  of  gentilnos,  * 

At  the  day  there  for  to  been. 

And  cii  her  leooromaund  the  qnecn. 

And  prayes  for  all  loues  to  hast. 

For  but  abe  come  all  woli  be  wast. 

And  the  feast,  a  businesse 

WJthouŁjoy  or  lostinesM: 

And  fcooke  them  tokens  and  good  ipeed 

Pmid  God  send,  after  their  imed. 

Forth  went  the  ladiet  and  the  knights. 

And  were  out  fonrtMno  daies  and  aights. 

And  brongfat  aoy  lady  in  their  bąige. 

And  had  well  spad  and  dom  their  eharge : 

Wheieof  the  queeiie  so  bantily  glad 

Was  that  in  soth  sneh  joy  ^  had» 

Whan  the  sbip  approohed  lond, 

That  she  my  lady  on  tbe  sond 

1^^  and  in  ames  to  eonstraine, 

That  wonder  was  bebold  them  twame, 

Whicb  to  my  dome  dnring  twełne  honres, 

Meither  for  heat  ne  watry  shoores, 

Pepaited  notno  coinpany, 

3aning  theraselfe  bot  nonę  them  by. 

But  gane  them  taysoor  at  their  ease, 

To  reheane  joy  and  disenae, 

After  the  pUasure  and  coarages, 

iOf  their  yonng  and  tender  ages : 

Aad  after  with  many  a  knight, 

Brooght  were^  where  as  for  tbat  night, 

They  parted  not,  for  to  pleasaonce, 

Gontent,  was  bertę  and  eoontenauncc, 

Both  of  tbe  qneene,  and  my  maistresse, 

Thjs  was  that  night  their  businesse : 

Aod  on  the  morrow  with  huge  ront, 

This  prince  of  kunds  bim  aboot, 

Come  and  to  my  lady  said, 

That  of  her  comming  glad  and  well  apaid 

He  was,  and  fuli  oonningly 

Her  tbankcd  aod  fiiU  heartUy, 

And  longh  and  smiled,  and  laid  y  wis, 

That  was  in  doabt,  in  safety  is ; 

And  oommaanded  do  diligence, 

Aod  spare  for  neither  gold  ne  speoce. 

Bot  inake  ready,  for  on  the  morów, 

Wedded  wilh  saint  John  to  botów, 

He  woold  be,  witbouteu  morę. 

And  let  them  wite  this  lese  and  morę. 

Tbe  morów  come,  and  the  seraice 

Of  mariage  in  such  a  wise 

Said  was,  that  with  morę  bonour. 

Was  neoer  prince  ne  conqueRHir 

Wedde  ne  with  soch  company, 

.Of  gentilneme  in  ebioalry, 

Ne  of  ladies  so  great  ronts 

Me  80  beseen  as  all  aboota 

They  were  there,  I  certifie 

yon  on  my  Ufo  idthoaten  lie. 


And  therfeast  hotd  was  tn  tentk, 
As  to  tell  you  minę  eatent  is, 
In  a  rome  &  large  plaine 
Under  a  wood  in  a  ebampaine, 
Betwtxt  a  riuer  and  a  wełl, 
Where  neaer  had  abbay,  ne  sell 
Ben,  ne  kirke,  boose,  ne  village, 
In  time  of  any  mans  age : 
And  dured  three  mpnths  the  feast^ 
In  one  eslate  and  neuer  ceast. 
Prom  early  the  rising  of  the  Sonne, 
Till  the  day  spent  was  and  yronne, 
In  justitig.  daiineing,  and  hntinesse. 
And  all  that  sowned  to  gentilnesse. 

And  as  me  tbought  the  second  mórrow^ 
Whan  ended  was  atl  old  somiw. 
And  in  sorKy  euery  wight 
Had  with  his  lady  slept  a  night, 
The  prince,  the  ąneene,  and  aH  the  rest, 
Unto  my  lady  madę  reqaest. 
And  her  besougfat  oft  and  prated. 
To  mewards  to  be  weH  apaied. 
And  consider  minę  old  trouth, 
And  on  my  paines  haae  routh. 
And  me  accept  to  her  seruise, 
In  snch  formę  and  in  such  wise, 
That  we  both  might  be  as  one, 
Thns  prayed  tbe  ąneene,  and  enenchone : 
And  for  there  sbould  be  no  nay, 
They  stint  justing  all  a  day,  ' 

To  pray  my  lady  and  reąuere. 
Be  oontent  and  out  of  fere. 
And  with  good  herte  make  friendly  cheare, 
And  said  it  was  a  happy  yeąre : 
At  which  she  smiled  and  sald  y  wly, 
''  I  trow  well  he  my  semaunt  is, 
And  woold  my  welfare  as  I  trist, 
So  would  I  his,  and  woold  he  wist 
How  and  I  knew  that  his  trouth 
Continue  would  withuut  slouth. 
And  be  such  as  ye  here  report, 
Restraining  both  coarage  and  sport, 
I  oouth  oonsent  at  yo«r  reąuest. 
To  be  named  of  your  fost. 
And  do  after  your  Tsaunce, 
In  obeying  your  pleasaunce, 
Ac  your  reąuest  this  I  consent. 
To  please  you  in  your  entent. 
And  eke  the  soueraine  abooe, 
Commanded  bath  me  for  to  loue, . 
And  before  otber  him  prefer, 
Against  which  prince  may  be  no  wer. 
For  his  power  ooer  all  raigneth, 
That  otber  wpuld  for  nought  him  painetb, 
And  sith  his  will  and  yours  is  one. 
Contrary  in  me  shall  be  nonę,** 
Tho  (as  me  tbougbt)  the  promise 
Of  marriage  before  the  mesę, 
Oesired  was  of  coery  wight, 
To  be  madę  the  same  night. 
To  put  away  all  maner  doots 
Of  euery  wight  tbereaboots, 
And  80  was  do,  and  on  the  morrow, 
Whan  euery  thongbt  and  euery  sorrow 
Dislodged  was  onŁ  of  minę  berle, 
With  eueiy  wo  and  euery  smert, 
Unto  a  tent  prince  and  princes. 
Me  tbougbt,  bronght  me  and  my  maistres, 
And  said  we  were  at  fuli  age 
There  to  oonolode  oor  marriage. 
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With  ladiet,  knighU,  and  sqaiere. 
And  a  grcat  host  of  minuten, 
With  instrumenti  and  sounes  diuene, 
Tbat  long  were  here  to  reheane, 
Which  tent  was  cburch  perocbiall, 
Ordaint  was  in  ^peciatl, 
For  the  feast  and  for  the  sacre, 
'Wbere  archbishop,  and  aichdiaore 
Song  fuli  out  tbeaeniise, 
After  tbe  custome  and  the  guise, 
And  the  cburcbes  ordinaunce, 
And  after  tbat  to  dine  and  daunce 
Brought  were  we,  aud  to  draers  playes. 
And  for  our  speed  ecb  wjih  prayes. 
And  merry  wąs  most  aud  least. 
And  sajd  amended  was  the  feast. 
And  were  right  glad  lady  and  lord, 
Of  the  marriage  and  thaccord. 
And  wished  us  liertes  pleasaunce, 
Joy,  bele,  and  continuaunce. 
And  to  tbe  ministrib  madę  request:, 
Tbat  in  encreasing  of  tlie  fest, 
Tbey  would  toucb  their  cords, 
And  witb  some  new  joyeux  accoids, 
Mooue  the  people  to  gladnewe. 
And  praiden  of  all  gentilnesse, 
Ecb  to  paine  tbem  for  tbe  day, 
To  sbew  bis  cunning  and  bis  play, 
llio  began  sownes  meruelóus, 
Entuned  witb  accords  joyous, 
Ronnd  about  all  tbe  tents, 
Witb  tbousands  of  iiwtronients, 
Tbat  cuery  wigbt  to  daunce  tbem  pained, 
To  l>e  merry  was  nonę  tbat  lained, 
Wbich  sowne  me  troubled  in  my  sieepe. 
Tbat  fiio  my  bed  fortb  I  lepe, 
Wening  to  be  at  the  feast, 
^ot  whan  I  woke  all  was  seast. 
For  tbere  nas  lady  ne  creature, 
Saue  on  tbe  waJs  old  portraiture 
Of  borsmen,  haukes,  and  bounds. 
And  burt  deere  foli  of  wounds, 
Some  like  bitten,  some  hurt  witb  sbot, 
And  as  my  dreameseemed  tbat  was  not. 
And  whan  I  wake,  and  knew  the  trouth, 
And  ye  had  seen  of  very  routb, 
1  trow  ye  would  haue  wept  a  wekc^ 
For  neuer  man  yet  halfe  so  seke, 
I  went  escapsd  with  the  life, 
.  And  was  for  fault  tbat  swor d  ae  knife 
I  find  ne  might  my  life  tabridge, 
Ne  thing  tbat  kerned,  ne  had  edge, 
Wherewlth  I  might  my  woful  pains 
Haue  yoided  with  bleeding  of  my  vains, 
lo-here  my  blisse,  lo  herc  my  paine, 
Which  to  my  lady  1  do  complaine, 
And  grace  and  mercy  hcr  reąuire. 
To  end  my  wo  and  busie  feare. 
And  me  accept  to  ber  seruise, 
After  ber  sernice  in  such  auise, 
Tbat  of  my  dreame  tbe  substaunce 
Might  tume  ooce  to  cognisaunce. 
And  cognisaunce  to  very  preue, 
^y  fuli  oonsent,  and  good  leue, 
Or  els  without  morę  I  pray, 
Tbat  tbis  night,  or  it  be  day, 
I  mote  Tuto  my  dreame  retume. 
And  sleeping  so  fortb  aie  sojoarne 
About  tbe  yle  of  pleasaunce, 
Under  my  ladies  obeisauuce. 
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In  ber  seruise,  and  in  sn<Ai  wisc, 
As  it  pleaie  ber  may  to  deuise. 
And  grace  ones  to  be  accept, 
Like  as  I  dreamed  whan  I  slept, 
And  dure  a  tbousand  yeare  and  ten, 
In  ber  good  will,  amen,  amen. 

Fairest  of  feire,  and  goodliest  on  liue, 

AU  my  secret  to  you  I  plaine,  and  sbriue, 

Requiring  grace  and  of  complaint, 

To  be  bealed  or  martyred  as  a  saint. 

Por  by  my  trouth  I  sweare.  and  by  tbis  bookc, 

Ye  may  both  hcale,  and  slea  me  with  a  looke. 

Go  fortb  minę  owne  tnie  herte  Innocent, 

And  witb  bumblesse,  do  tbine  obseruaunce. 

And  to  thy  lady  on  tby  knees  present 

Thy  seruise  new,  and  Chink  how  great  pleasance 

It  is  to  liue  Tnder  thobeisance 

Of  ber  tbat  may  with  ber  looks  soft 

Giue  tbee  the  blisse  tbat  thou  desirest  oft. 

Be  diligent.  awake,  obey.  and  drede, 
And  not  too  wild  of  tby  oountenannce. 
But  meeke  and  glad,  and  thy  natare  feed. 
To  do  each  thing  tbat  may  ber  pleasance, 
Whan  tbooshaitsiecp,  haue  aie  in  remembrance 
Thimage  of  ber  which  may  wKh  lookes  soft 
Giuc  tbee  tbe  blisse  that  tbou  desirest  oft. 

And  if  so  be  that  tbou  her  name  find 
Written  in  booke,  or  els  vpon  wali, 
Looke  that  thou  as  seruannt  tnie  and  kind, 
pine  obaisaunce  as  she  were  tbei«withall, 
Fammg  in  loue  is  breeding  of  a  fali 
From  the  grace  of  her,  wbose  lookes  soft 
May  giue  the  blisse  tbat  thou  deaioestoCt 

Ye  that  tbis  ballede  j^ad  sball, 

I  pray  you  keepe  you  from  tbe  fąl). 


THE  FLOWER  AND  THE  LEAF. 


A  gentlewoman  out  of  an  arhoor  in  a  grove,  seetb 
a  great  company  of  knigbts  and  ladies  in  a 
daunce  upon  the  greene  grass :  the  wbich  being 
ended,  tbey  all  kneel  down,  and  dohonourto 
tbe  datsie,  some  to  tbe  flower,  and  some  to  the 
leaf.  Afterward  this  gentlewoman  leameth  by 
one  of  these  ladies  the  meaning  hereof,  which  is 
this:  Tbey  which  honour  the  flower,  a  thiog 
fiidmg  with  every  blast,  are  such  asiook  after 
beauty  and  worldly  pleasure.  But  tbey  tbat 
honour  the  leaf,  which  abideth  with  the  root, 
notwithstanding  thc  frosts  and  winter  stonns,  are 
tbey  which  follow  rertue  and  during  aualitia, 
without  regard  of  worldly  respects. 


Whah  that  Phebus  his  chaire  of  gold  so  hie 
Had  whirled  vp  tbe  sterry  sky  aloift. 
And  in  the  Boole  was  entred  certainely, 
Whan  shoures  sweet  of  raine  discended  oft, 
Causing  tbe  ground  fele  times  and  oft, 
Up  for  to  giue  many  an  wholesome  aire. 
And  eoery  plaine  was  dotbed  faire 
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infjtli  nem  greeo,  and  nfaketh  smali  floures 
To  springen  here  and  there  m  field  and  ia  mede, 
So  veiy  good  and  wholesom  be  tbe  sbcmres, 
That  it  renuetb  tbat  was  old  and  dede, 
Jn  Winter  time  and  oat  of  eaery  lede 
Springeth  tbe  hearbe,  so  tbat  enery  wigbt 
Of  tbis  season  wexeib  glad  and  Hgbt 

And  I  ao  glad  of  tbe  season  swete, 
"Wma  bapped  tbus  vpon  ą.  certaine  nigbt, 
As  I  lay  in  my  bed,  sleepe  fali  vnmete 
Was  TDto  me,  bat  wby  tbat  I  ne  migbt 
Rest,  I  ne  wist,  for  tbere  nas  eartbly  wigbt 
As  I  suppose  bad  morę  bertes  ease 
Than  I,  fcr  I  nad  sieknesse  nor  disease. 

MTherefore  I  meniail  greatly  of  my  selfe, 
That  I  80  long  włtboaten  sleepe  lay, 
And  yp  I  rosę  tbee  honres  after  twelfe, 
Aboat  tbe  springtng  of  tbe  day, 
And  on  1  pot  my  geare  and  minę  array, 
And  to  a  pleasaont  grone  I  gan  passe, 
LoDg  or  tbe  brigbt  Sonne  rp  risen  was. 

In  whicb  were  okes  great,  streigbt  as  a  line^ 
Under  tbe  wbicb  tbe  grasse  so  fresb  of  bew» 
Waa  newly  sprong,  and  aa  eigbtfoot  or  sine 
Eoery  ti«e  well  fiio  bis  fellow  grew, 
With  brancbes  brodę,  ladę  witb  leaes  new, 
That  flprongen  oat  ayen  tbe  sunne  sbeue, 
Some  Tery  red,  and  some  a  glad  ligbt  grene. 

Whicb  as  me  tbougbt  was  rtght  a  pleasant  sigbt, 
And  eke  tbe  briddes  song  for  to  berę, 
Would  haue  rejoyced  any  eartbly  wigbt. 
And  1  that  coutb  not  yet  in  no  manere 
Heare  tbe  nightingale  of  all  tbe  yeare. 
Fal  bosily  berkened  with  bertę  and  witb  eare, 
If  I  her  Toice  petceiae  coud  any  wiwerę. 

And  at  tbe  last  a  patb  of  little  bread 
I  foand,  that  greatly  bad  not  V8ed  be, 
For  it  forgrowne  was  witb  grasse  and  weed, 
That  well  Tonetb  a  wigbt  migbt  it  se : 
Thogbt  I  tbis  patb  some  wbider  gotb  parde. 
And  so  I  fbllowed,  till  it  me  brougbt 
To  fight  a  pleasannt  herber  well  ywroagbt, 

That  bencbed  was,  and  witb  turfes  new 
Freshly  torned,  wbereof  tbe  grene  gras, 
So  smali,  so  tbicke,  so  short,  so  fresb  of  be  w, 
That  most  like  vuto  green  well  wot  I  it  was; 
The  begge  aiso  tbat  yede  in  compas. 
And  closed  in  all  tbe  greeneberbere, 
With  sicamour  was  set  and  eglatere. 

Wrethen  in  fere  so  well  and  conningly, 

That  eaery  brancb  and  leafe  grew  by  mesure, 

Plaine  as  a  bord,  of  an  beigbt  by  and  by, 

I  see  nener  tbing  I  yoa  ensure, 

So  well  done,  for  be  that  tooke  tbe  care 

It  to  make  ytrow,  did  all  bis  peine 

To  make  it  passe  all  tbo  tbat  men  haue  seine. 

And  sbapen  was  tbis  berber  roofe  and  all 
As  a  pręty  parlour,  and  ałso 
Tbe  begge  as  tbicke  as  a  castle  wali, 
Tbat  wbo  that  list  witbout  to  stond  or  go, 
Tboogh  be  woald  all  day  prien  to  and  fro, 
He  ahoald  not  see  if  tbere  were  any  wigbt 
)¥ithin  or  no^hut  one  within  well  migbl 


Perceiue  all  tho  tbat  yeden  tbere  witbout 

In  tbe  field  tbat  was  on  euery  side 

Couered  with  com  and  g^rasse,  tbat  out  of  donbt, 

Tbottgb  one  wouM  seeke  all  tbe  world  wide, 

So  ricb  a  field  coud  not  be  espide 

On  no  coast,  as  of  tbe  quantity. 

For  of  all  goŃod  thiug  tbere  was  plenty. 

And  I  tbat  all  tbis  pleasaunt  sigbt  sie, 
Tbougbt  sodaioly  I  felt  so  sweet  an  aire 
Of  tbe  eglentere,  tbat  certainely 
There  is  no  bertę  I  deme  in  sucb  dispaire, 
Ne  witb  tbougbts  froward  and  contraire, 
So  ooerlaid,  but  it  sbould  soone  haue  botc, 
If  it  bad  ones  felt  tbis  sanour  sote. 

And  as  I  stood  and  cast  aside  minę  eie, 
I  was  ware  of  tbe  fttirest  medle  tree 
That  euer  yet  in  all  my  life  f  sie, 
As  fuli  of  blossomes  as  it  migbt  be, 
Tberein  a  goldfiocb  leapiog  pretile 
Fro  bougb  to  bough,  and  as  him  list  be  eet 
Here  and  tbere  of  buda  and  floures  swaet. 

And  to  tbe  berber  side  was  joyning 
This  faire  tree,  of  wbicb  I  haue  yoa  toM, 
And  at  tbe  last  tbe  brid  began  to  sing, 
Whan  be  bad  eaten  wbat  be  eat  wold, 
So  passing  sweetly,  tbat  by  manifold 
It  was  morę  pleasaont  than  I  coiid  denise* 
And  wban  bis  song  was  ended  in  this  wise, 

Tbe  nightingale  with  so  merry  a  noie 

Answered  him,  tbat  all  tbe  wood  rong 

So  sodainly,  that  as  it  were  a  sote,   - 

I  stood  asionied,  so  was  I  with  tbe  song 

Thorow  rauished,  tbat  till  late  and  long, 

I  ne  wist  in  wbat  pUce  I  was,  ne  wbere, 

And  ayen  me  tbougbt  sbe  song  euen  by  mioe  ere. 

Wherefore  I  waited  about  bosily 
On  euery  side,  if  I  ber  migbt  see. 
And  at  tbe  last  I  gan  fali  well  aspie 
Wbere  sbe  sat  in  a  fresb  grene  laorer  tree, 
On  tbe  further  side  euen  right  by  me, 
That  gaue  so  passing  a  delicioas  smell, 
According  to  tbe  eglentere  foli  well. 

Whereof  I  bad  so  inly  great  pleasure, 
Tbat  as  mę  thoaght  I  surely  rauished  was 
Into  Paradice,  wbere  my  desire 
Was  for  to  be,  and  no  feitber  passe 
As  for  tbat  day,  and  on  tbe  sote  grasse 
I  sat  me  downe,  for  as  for  minę  entent, 
The  birds  song  was  morę  conoenient, 

And  morę  pleasaunt  to  ma  by  manifold, 
Than  meat  or  drinke,  or  any  otber  tbing, 
Tbereto  tbe  berber  was  so  fresb  and  cold, 
The  wholesome  sauours  eke  so  comforting, 
That  as  1  demed,  sith  tbe  beginning 
Of  the  world  was  neoer  seene  or  than 
So  pleasaont  a  ground  of  nonę  eartbly  man. 

And  as  I  sat  tbe  birds  barkening  tbus. 
Me  tbougbt  tbat  1  beard  Toices  sodainly, 
Tbe  most  sweetest  and  most  delicious 
Tbat  euer  any  wigbt  I  trow  truły 
Heard  in  tbeir  life,  for  the  armony 
And  sweet  accoid  was  in  so  good  musike, 
Tbat  tbe  uoicę  to  aogels  most  wąs  lil^e. 
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At  the  laal  oit  of  A  groM  «iieB  by, 

That  was  rigbt  goodly  wad  p&emnnt  to  tiąkk, 

f.  sio  whBv  tfaera  cams  wiging  lustily 

A  world  of  Młes»  but  to  tell  arigbt 

Their  great  beauty  it  lietb  not  ia  my  Migbt, 

Ne  their  array,  oeuertbe&eaie  I  shall 

Tell  you  a  part,  tbougb  I  ipeake  not  of  alL 

The  surcotes  wbite  of  TcliMt  wole  tittiog, 
They  were  hu  dad,  and  tha  ief^es  eebone, 
As  it  werfe  a  maoner  gamiibtDg, 
Was  set  wUh  eaierands  ooe  and  one, 
By  and  by,  bot  many  a  ricb  sloDe 
Was  set  on  tbe  purflet  out  of  dont 
,Of  oolon,  skues,  and  traines  raund  about 

As  great  peaiies  round  and  orient, 
piamoods  fine  and  mbies  red, 
And  many  another  atone^  of  whieh  i  went 
Tbe  names  now,  and  cneriob  on  ber  bead 
A  ricb  fret  of  gold,  wbicb  witboot  draad 
Was  fuli  of  stetely  riob  Stones  set. 
And  eoery  lady  bad  a  obapelel 

On  ber  bead  of  fresh  and  greone, 
So  wele  wrpogbt  and  so  meruellously, 
Tbat  it  was  a  noble  sigbt  to  seene, 
'  Some  of  laarer,  and  some  fuli  pleasantly 
Had  chapelets  of  woodbind,  and  sadly 
Some  of  agnna  castns  wen  also 
Cbapelets  fresb,  but  tbere  wen  many  of  tbo 

Thatdaunced  and  cke sang  foU  sebctiy, 
Bot  all  tbey  yede  in  manner  of  oompnoe. 
Bot  one  tbere  yede  in  mid  tbe  company, 
Soole  by  ber  selfe^  but  all  folkmed  tbe  paoe 
That  sbe  kept,  wboee  beauenly  figured  iaoe 
So  pleasant  was,  «nd  bor  wele  shape  pesson, 
That  of  beauty  sbe  past  hom  euenebone. 

And  morę  ricbly  beseene  by  maoilbld 
She  was  also  in  eoery  manner  tbing, 
Oo  ber  bead  fuli  pleasaunt  te  bebdd, 
A  crowne  of  gold  rich  Ibr  any  king, 
A  braunch  of  agnos  oastus  eke  bearing 
In  ber  band,  and  to  my  sigbt  truły, 
She  lady  was  of  the  company. 

And  sbe  began  a  roundell  Instely, 

Tbat  "  Suse  le  Ibyle,  de  vert  moy,*'  men  eaił, 

"  Soen  et  mon  ioly  cuer  en  dormy," 

And  than  the  company  answered  all, 

With  voice  sweet  entoned,  and  so  sn^all, 

Tbat  me  thought  it  the  swectest  melody 

That  euer  I  heard  in  my  lila  seotbly. 

And  thus  they  oame  dauncing  and  singiog 
Into  the  middast  of  the  mede  ecbone, 
Before  the  herber  wbere  I  was  sittlng. 
And  Ood  wot  me  thought  I  was  wel  bigoae. 
For  than  I  migbt  anise  hem  one  by  one, 
Who  fairest  was,  who  cood  best  danoe  or  sing, 
Or  who  most  womanly  was  in  all  tbing. 

They  had  not  daunced  but  a  little  tbrow, 
Whan  that  I  beard  not  ferre  off  sodainly, 
So  great  a  noise  of  thnndring  tramps  błow, 
As  tbongh  it  shoułd  baue  departed  the  skie, 
Aud  after  that  wilhin  a  while  I  sie, 
^rom  the  same  grone  where  the  ladies  oome  out, 
Of  men  of  armes  comming  sucb  a  ront, 


As  all  tbe  msd  on  oarth  bad  ben  assewfaM 
In  tbat  ptooeb  wele  bocsed  for  tbe  nooes, 
Stering  so  iMt,  tbat  «ll  tbe  eartb  trembled : 
But  for  to  speake  of  ricbes  and  stones, 
Ąnd  men  and  bonę  I  trow  the  large  wones. 
Of  Pretir  John  ne  aU  bis  tresory, 
Might  not  vnnetb  haue  bog ht  tbe  tentb  pacty* 

Of  their  array  who  so  list  boare  mofe^ 

I  shall  rebeATse  so  as  I  cau  alite : 

Out  of  the  groue  tbat  I  spake  of  befo««, 

I  sie  oome  first  all  in  their  clokes  white^ 

A  company  tbat  ware  for  tbdr  delite, 

Chapelets  fcesh  of  okes  seriali, 

Newly  sproog,  and  trumpets  Aey  were  all. 

On  euery  trumpe  bauging  a  bjmad  baneio 
Of  fine  tartarium  were  foli  ricbely  bele^ 
Euery  trumpet  hi$  lords  arpiesbere 
About  their  neckes  witb  great  pearles  setę, 
Collers  brodo  for  oost  tboy  would  not  lete, 
As  it  would  seem  fot  tbeir  scbocbooes-ecbonc, 
Were  set  abont  with  many  a  pieciooa  stone. 

Tbeir  horse  barneis  wąs  all  wbite  also^ 
And  after  tbem  neitf  in  ona  company, 
Came  kings  of  armes  and  no  mo 
In  clokes  of  white  olotb  of  gold  ricbly, 
Chapelets  of  gieane  eo  their  beads  oo  bie, 
The  crowns  tbat  they  on  tbeir  soocbooes  bero, 
Were  set  with  pearlo*  roby,  and  sapktfre. 

And  eke  ginat  diaraonds  mwąy  one. 

But  all  tbeir  horse  barneis  and  otber  geafe 

Was  in  a  sute  acoordittg  euerycbooe, 

As  ye  haue  beard  that  foresaid  trumpetf  węn. 

And  by  seeming  they  were  notbing  to  lerc, 

And  tbeir  guiding.  tbey  did  so  manerly. 

And  after  hem  came  a  great  company 

Of  berauds  and  porsenaunts  eke, 
Arrayed  in  ckMbes  of  wbite  yeluett 
And  hardily  they  were  no  tbing  to  seke, 
How  they  on  hem  sbould  tbe  barneis  set. 
And  euery  nąan  bad  on  a  obapelet 
Scochones  and  oko  horse  hameis  tndede* 
They  had  in  sute  of  hem  tbat  before  hem  y«de» 


Next  after  hem  oame  in  armonr  brigbt 
All  saoe  their  beads,  seemely  knightsnine^ 
And  euery  daspe  and  naile  as  to  my  sigbt 
Of  their  hameb  were  of  red  gold  fine, 
With  cloth  of  gold,  ood  furred  with  ermiae 
Were  the  trappors  of  their  stedes  strong* 
Wide  and  large,  tbat  to  tbe  groond  did  bong. 

And  euery  bosso  of  bridle  and  paitndl 
Tbat  tbey  bad,  was  wortb  as  i  would  wenę, 
A  thousand  pound,  and  on  tbeir  beads  well 
Dressed  were  crownes  of  lanrer  grene, 
The  best  mado  tbat  euer  I  bad  sene. 
And  euery  kntght  bad  after  him  ridiog 
Three  hensbmen  on  him  awaiting. 

Of  which  euery  on  o  ahoit  tmnchonn 
His  lords  hdme  bare,  so  licbiy  dight,' 
That  the  worst  was  woith  the  ransoun 
Of  a  king,  the  seoond  a  shidd  brigbt 
Bare  at  bis  nocko,  the  tbred  baie  vpright 
A  mighty  spore,  fuli  sharpe  ground  and  kene^ 
And  euery  chtki  ware  of  leauee  gnne 
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M  fttiik  cliaipelet  vpon  his  halfes  brigbt, 
Aod  clokes  white  ot  Hoe  Telnet  they  were, 
Their  stee^s  trappeś  and  raied  right 
WitboaŁ  diU^reDce  as  thetr  lords  were. 
And  after  hem  od  many  a  frerii  coiMre, 
Tbere  came  of  armed  knigtits  Mch  a  rout, 
Thatthey  bcsprad  tbe  iarge  field  abcrat. 

And  all  they  winre  after  their  degr«es 
Cbaplets  new  madę  of  laurer  greoe, 
Some  (if  oke,  and  sooie  of  other  trees, 
Some  in  their  honds  bare  bdoght  shene, 
Some  of  laurer,  and  sdme  of  okes  kene, 
Son>e  of  hauthorhe,  aod  some  of  woodbhid, 
And  many  mo  which  I  had  nok  in  nfind. 

And  80  they  came  then>  horśes  freshly  steriiig 
With  bloody  aownes  of  hir  trompet  loild, 
Tfaere  sie  I  many  an  mcouth  disgoismg 
lu  the  array  of  Uiese  knigbti  prond. 
And  at  the  last  as  eoenly  as  they  eoud, 
They  tock  fbek  places  in  iliiddes  Of  the  mede. 
And  eoeiy  knightluroed  his  horse  hede 

To  bis  fdlow,  and  lightly  Itiid  a  spere 

In  the  rest,  «nd  so  justes  began 

On  euery  part  about  here  ahd  there, 

Some  brake  his  spere,  some  drew  down  hors  and 

Aboat  the  lleld  astray  the  steeds  ran, 

And  to  behold  tbeir  rule  and  gonemanncę, 

I  yon  ensure  it  was  a  great  pleasaance. 


And  so  the  justs  last  an  hoare  and  morę, 
But  tho  that  crowned  were  in  lanrer  grehe, 
Wan  the  prise,  their  dints  were  so  sore, 
Tbat  there  was  nonę  ayehst  hem  might  sastene, 
And  the  jnstiog  all  was  left  off  ctene, 
And  fro  tbeir  horse  the  tiinth  alight  anooe, 
And  so  did  all  the  remoant  euerichone. 

And  fbrtb  they  yede  togider  twain  and  twain, 
That  to  behold  it  was  a  worthy  sigbt 
Toward  the  ladies  on  the  greene  płaine, 
Tbat  song  and  dadnced  as  I  said  now  rigbt: 
The  ladies  as  soone  as  they  goodly  might, 
They  brake  of  both  the  song  and  dance, 
And  yede  to  meet  hem  with  ful  glad  semblance. 

Aod  euery  lady  tooke  foli  womanly 
By  the  hond  a  knight,  and  fbrth  they  yede 
Unto  a  faire  laurer  that  stOod  fast  by» 
With  leues  ladę  the  boughćs  of  great  brede, 
Aod  to  my  dometh^re  neuer  was  indede 
Man,  that  had  seene  halfe  so  (aire  a  tree, 
tor  vndemeath  there  might  it  węll  haue  be 

An  hundred  persona  at  their  owne  plesance 
Sbadowed  fro  the  beat  of  Phebus  bright, 
80  that  they  should  haue  felt  no  greaance 
Of  minę  ne  bailethat  hem  hurt  might, 
The  sauoor  eke  n^ice  would  any  wight, 
Tbat  had  be  siekę  or  melancolius, 
It  was  SD  very  good  and  Tertuous. 

And  with  great  reoerenee  they  encHning  Iow 
Tothe  tre« ito  soot  and  faire  of  bew. 
And  after  that  withm  a  little  throw 
They  began  to  sing  and  daunce  of  new, 
Some  soi^f  of  kme,  some  plahilng  of  yntrew, 
Sattironning  the  tree  that  stóod  Tpright, 
Aad  eoer  yede  a  lady  and  »  knight. 


And  at  the  hUt  I  east  mina  eye  smde, 
And  was  ware  of  ahnty  aompany 
That  came  roming  oot  of  the  field  wide. 
Hond  in  hond  a  knight  and  a  lady ^ 
The  ladies  all  m  giirooles,  that  ricbeiy 
Purfiled  were  with  many  a  rich  stooe, 
And  euery  knight  of  green  wara  manlles  on^ 

Embroaded  weli  so  as  the  surootes  were. 
And  euerich  had  a  chapełet  on  ber  tacd, 
Which  did  rigbt  well  vpon  the  śhinmg  here; 
Madę  of  goodly  fioures  white  and  red, 
The  knights  eke  that  they  hi  hond  led 
Ib  sute  of  hem  ware  chapelets  eoeryehone. 
And  befbre  hem  went  minstreis  many  one,    * 

As  harpes,  pipes,  lutes,  and  saatry 

All  in  greene,  and  on  tbeir  heads  bare 

Of  diuers  fioures  madę  fuli  craftsly 

All  in  a  sote-goodly  chapelets  they  ware, 

And  so  daancing  into  the  mede  th^  fisra^ 

In  mid  the  i^ich  they  fomid  a  toft  that  was 

All  onenprad  with  flooreB  in  compaa. 

Whereto  they  enćlifl^  eaerychone 

With  great  reuerence,  and  that  fali  IramMy^ 

And  atthe  last  there  began  anone 

A  lady  f>T  to  sang  right  womanly 

A  bargaret  in  praishig  the  dakie. 

For  as  me  thought  Among  her  notes  t««te, 

She said  '*®  donsetet la  lIwipHrete.'^ 

Tban  they  all  anśuwred  her  in  ftwe, 
So  passingly  well,  and  so  pieasatantly^ 
Tbat  it  was  a  blisftil  noise  to  here, 
Bot  I  not  it  Impped  itaddtiiRFy, 
As  about  noone  the  Sonne  tto  femently 
Waxe  hote,  that  the  pręty  tehder  fioores 
Had  lostthe  beauty  of  hir  fresh  ooloiM*. 

For  shronke  włth  beat,  the  ladies  eke  to  brent, 

That  they  ne  wist  where  they  hem  might  bestaW^, 

The  knights  swelt  for  hick  of  shade  nie  shent. 

And  after  that  withln  a  little  thrOw, 

The  wind  began  so  stnrdily  to  blow, 

That  down  goeth  all  the  fioures  euerichone, 

So  that  in  all  the  mede  there  laft  not  one, 

Sa^e  such  as  succoured  wert  umong  the  leues^ 
Fro  euery  storme  tiiat  might  hem  assaile, 
Growing  ynder  hedges  and  thicke  greues, 
Aod  after  that  there  came  a  storme  of  haile,. 
And  raine  in  iere,  so  that  withouten  falle, 
The  ladies  ne  the  knights  nade  o  threed 
Drie  00  them^  so-dropping  was  hir  we«d. 

4nd  whan  the  storm  was  cl«ane  psssod  away; 
l^ho  in  wbite  that  stoOd  Tttder  the  tree, 
Tbey  felt  nothing  of  the  great  afiray, 
That  they  in  greene  withont  had  in  ybc,    ■ 
To  tbem  tbey  yede  ibr  rontb  and  pite, 
Tbem  to  comfort  after  tb^ftir  great  drsease, 
So  £une  they  were  the  hdplesse  for  to  aa*. 

Tban  I  was^ware  faow  one  of  hem  in  grena 
Had  on  a  crowne  rich  and  wdl  sitting, 
Wherefore  I  demed  well  she  was  a  qaene. 
And  tho  łn  greene  on  her  were  awdting, 
The  ladies  tban  m  whHe  that  were  cońifniag 
Toward  tbem,  and  the  knights  in  fere 
Began  to  comtfoFt  hcm^  and  flMAe  hem  ćHeM* 
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Tbe  qaeeii  io  wbite,  that  was  of  gtemt  beaoty, 
Took  by  tbe  bood  tbe  qaeen  Łbat  was  io  grane, 
Aud  said,  "  Snster,  I  ha^e  rigpht  great  pitie 
Of  your  annoy,  and  of  tbe  troubloos  tene, 
Wberein  ye  and  your  company  bane  bene 
So  long  alas,  ańd  if  that  it  you  please 
To  go  witb  me,  I  sball  do  you  tbe  eaae, 

**  In  alt  tbe  pleasore  tbat  I  can  or  may,** 

Wbereof  tbe  totber  hCimbly  as  sbe  migbt, 

Tbanked  ber,  for  in  right  ill  array 

Sbe  was  witb  storm  and  beat  I  you  bebight. 

And  euery  lady  tban  anone  right 

Tbat  were  in  wbite,  one  of  them  took  in  grene 

By  tbe  bond,  wbich  wban  tbe  knigbts  bad  sene, 

In  Ukewise  ecb  of  them  tooke  a  knigbt 
Clad  in  greene,  and  fortb  witb  hem  tbey  farę. 
To  an  begge,  wbere  tbey  anon  right 
To  make  tbeir  jnsts  tbey  would  not  spare 
Bougbes  to  hew  down,  and  eke  trees  aquare, 
Wberwith  tbey  madę  hem  stately  fires  great. 
To  dry  their  clothes  that  wera  wringing  weat. 

And  after  that  of  bearbs  that  there  grew, 
They  madę  for  blisters  of  tbe  Sunne  brenning, 
Very  good  and  wboleaome  ointments  new, 
Wbere  that  they  yede  tbe  sick  fast  anointing, 
And  after  tbat  they  yede  about  gadering 
Pleasaunt  salades  which  they  madę  hem  eat. 
For  to  refresb  their  great  yakindly  beat. 

The  lady  of  tbe  Łeafe  tbao  began  to  pray 
Her  of  tbe  Flpure  (for  so  to  my  seeming 
They  should  be  as  by  their  array) 
To  Boupe  with  ber,  and  eke  for  any  tbing, 
That  sbe  should  with  ber  ali  ber  people  bńng: 
And  sbe  ayen  in  right  goodly  manere, 
Tbnnketh  ber  of  ber  most  friendly  cheare, 

Saying  plainely  tbat  sbe  would  obay 
Witb  all  ber  bertę  al  I  her  commaundement. 
And  tban  anon  without  lenger  delay  . 
Tbe  lady  of  tbe  Leafe  halh  one  ysent 
For  a  palfray,  after  her  intent, 
Arrayed  well  and  fisire  in  hameis  of  gold. 
For  notbing  lacked,  that  to  him  long  shoid. 

And  after  that  to  all  her  company 
She  madę  to  puruey  horse  and  euery  thing 
Tbat  they  needed,  and  tban  fuli  lustily, 
Euen  by  tbe  herber  wbere  I  was  sitting 
They  passed  all  so  pleasaatly  singing, 
Thkt  it  would  haur.  comforied  any  wight. 
But  tban  I  lie  a  passiog  wonder  sigbt. 

For  than  the  nigbtingala,  Łbat  all  tbe  day 
Had  in  the  laurer  seie,  and  did  her  migbt 
Tbe  wbole  seruice  to  siog  longing  t^  May, 
All  sodainly  gan  to  take  her  flight, 
And  to  tbe  lady  of  the  Leafe  foifhriffbt 
Sbe  flew,  and  set  her  on  ber  hond  softly, 
Which  was  a  thing  I  marueled  of  greati  y. 

The  goldfincb  eke,  tbat  fn>  the  medle  tree 
Was  fled  for  beat  into  the  bushcs  cold, 
Unto  the  lady  of  the  Flower  gan  ńee. 
And  on  her  boud  be  set  him  as  be  wold, 
And  pleasauntjy  his  wiogs  gan  to  fold. 
And  for  to  sing  tbey  pained  hem  both  as  sore, 
As  tbey  had  do  of  all  the  day  beforc 


And  so  these  ladies  rode  fortb  a  gretft  pać€V' 
And  all  the  rout  of  knigbts  eke  in  fere. 
And  I  tbat  bad  seen  all  this  wonder  caie, 
Thought  I  would  assay  in  some  manere. 
To  know  fully  the  troutb  of  tbis  matere. 
And  what  they  wera  tbat  rode  so  pleasantly. 
And  wban  they  were  the  berber  passed  by, 

* 
I  drest  me  fortb,  and  bapped  to  metę  anone 
Right  a  iaire  lady  I  you  ensore. 
And  she  come  riding  by  ber  selfe  alone, 
All  in  wbite,  witb  semblance  fnl  demure : 
I  saluted  her,  and  bad  ber  good  auenture 
Migbt  ber  bdfall,  as  I  coud  most  bumbly, 
And  she  answered,  <*  My  dougbter  gramercy.*' 

**  Madame*'  ^nod  I)  "  if  that  I  duist  enąnere 

Of  you  I  would  faine  of  tbat  company 

Wit  what  they  be  tbat  past  by  tbis  arbere," 

And  sbe  ayen  answered  right  friendly : 

*<  My  faire  dougbter,  att-tbo  that  passed  here  by 

In  wbite  clothing,  be  seruaunts  eneachone 

Unto  the  Leafe,  and  I  my  selfe  am  one. 

"  See  ye  not  ber  that  crowned  ie"  (quod  she) 
"  AU  in  wbite  ł"—"  Madame**  (quod  I)  '*  yes:'^ 
"  Tbat  is  Dianę,  goddesse  of  cbastite. 
And  for  because  tbat  sbe  a  maiden  is, 
In  her  hond  the  braunch  she  beareth  tbis, 
Tbat  agnus  castus  men  cali  properly. 
And  all  the  ladies  in  ber  company 

"  Which  ye  se  of  tbat  hearb  cbaplets  weare, 
Be  such  as  ban  kept  alway  bir  matdeabeed  : 
And  all  they  tbat  jof  laurer  chapleU  beare. 
Be  such  as  hardy  were  and  manly  indeed, 
Uictorious  name  which  neuer  may  be  dede. 
And  all  tbey  were  so  worthy.of  tbeir  bond. 
In  bir  time  tbat  nonę  migbt  hem  withstond. 

<'  And  tbo  tbat  weare  cbaplets  on  tbeir  hedfr 
Of  fresh  woodbind,  be  such  as  neuer  were 
To  loue  vntrue  in  word,  thought,  ne  dede. 
But  aye  stedfast,  ne  for  pleasance  ne  fere, 
Tbogh  that  they  shuld  tbeir  bertes  all  to  terę, 
Would  neuer  (lit  but  euer  were  stedfast, 
Tłll  that  tbeir  liues  there  asunder  brast.'* 

"  Now  faire  madame*'  (quod  1)  "yeti  would  pray« 

Your  ladisbip  if  tbat  it  migbt  be, 

Tbat  I  migbt  know  by  some  maner  way, 

Sith  that  it  bath  liked  your  beaute, 

l'he  trouth  of  thesti^ ladies  for  to  tell  me, 

What  tbat  these  knigbts  be  in  rich  armour. 

And  what  tbo  be  in  grene  and  weare  the  fiuur  ? 

**  And  why  tbat  some  did  reuerence  to  that  tre^ 

And  some  vnto  the  plot  of  floures  faii-e  :*' 

"  With  right  good  will  my  fair  doghter"  (quod  she) 

"  Sith  your  dcsire  is  good  and  debonaire, 

Tbo  nine  crowned  be  very  exemplaire, 

Of  all  bonour  longing  to  cbiualry, 

And  those  certaine  be  called  the  nine.wortby, 

**  Which  ye  may  see  riding  all  before, 
That  in  hir  time  did  many  a  nol>łe  dede. 
And  for  their  worthinesse  fuli  oft  haue  borę 
lite  crowne  of  laurer  leaues  on  their  hede, 
As  ye  may  in  your  old  bookcs  redę. 
And  how  that  be  that  was  a  conqucrour, 
Had  by  laurer  alway  his  most  honour.- 
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**  And  Łbo  tbat  beare  bowei  in  their  hond 
Of  the  )ffecious  laurer  so  notable, 
1k  tiucb  88  were  I  woli  ye  Yoderstond, 
Noblft  koigbts  of  tbe  roood  table. 
And  eke  the  douteperis  bonourable, 
Which  they  beare  in  signe  of  Tictory, 
It  18  witoesse  of  their  deeds  mightily. 

**  Eke  there  be  Imights  old  of  tbe  garter, 
That  in  hir  thfne  did  right  worthily, 
ADd  tbe  hociour  they  did  to  the  laurer, 
Is  for  by  they  haue  their  laud  whoDy, 
Their  triuinpb  eke,  and  marshall  gtory, 
Which  Tnto  them  is  morę  parfit  richesse, 
Ibao  any  wigbt  imagine  can  or  gesse. 

"  For  one  leafe  ginen  of  tbat  noble  tree 
To  any  wigbt  that  hath  done  worthily. 
And  it  be  dooe  so  as  it  ought  to  be, 
Ib  morę  bonoar  than  aay  thing  earthly,- 
Witnesie  of  Romę  that  foondcr  was  truły 
Of  all  knigbthood  and  deeds  maruelous, 
Kecord  I  Uke  of  Titos  linins. 

"  And  as  for  ber  that  crowned  is  in  greene, 

It  is  Flora,  of  tbese  floures  goddesse, 

And  all  that  here  on  ber  awaiting  beene, 

It  are  soch  that  loued  idlenesse. 

And  not  delite  of  no  bosinesse, 

But  for  to  bunt  and  hauke,  and  pley  in  medes. 

And  many  other  such  idle  dedes. 

And  for  the  great  delite  and  pleasaunce 

They  haue  to  the  floare,  and  so  reuerdntly 

They  vnto  it  do  such  obersaunce 

As  ye  may  see.** — *<  Now  faire  Madame'*  (qaod  1) 

"  If  I  durst  aske  what  is  the  caose  and  wby, 

That  knights  haue  tbe  signe  of  bonour, 

Rather  by  tire  leafe  than  the  floor." 

"  Soothly  doughter"  (qood  she)  "  tbis  istbetrontb, 

For  knights  euer  shoald  be  perseuering, 

To  seeke  bonour  withoat  feintise  or  slooth, 

Fro  weie  to  better  in  all  manoer  thing,    - 

In  signe  of  which  with  leaues  aye  la&ting, 

They  be  rewarded  after  tbeir  degree, 

Wbose  liisty  green  May,  may  not  appaired  be, 

"  But  aie  keping  tbeir  beautie  fresh  and  greene, 

Fortbere  nis  storme  tbat  may  hem  delace, 

Haile  nor  snów,  wind  nor  frosts  kene, 

Wherfore  they  haue  tbis  property  and  grace 

And  for  the  floure  witbin  a  litUe  space 

Woli  be  lost,  90  simple  uf  naturę 

They  be,  that  they  no  gnenance  may  endure.    • 

'*  And  enery  stonne  will  blow  them  soóne  away, 

Ne  they  last  not  but  for  a  season, 

That  is  the  cause,  the  very  trouth  to  say, 

That  they  may  not  by  no  way  of  rcason 

Be  pnt  to  no  snch  occupation." 

**  Madame'*  (quod  1)  *'  with  all  minę  wbole  seruise, 

I  thanke  you  now  in  my  most  bumble  wise. 

"  Por  now  I  am  ascertained  thmughly, 

Of  enery  thing  I  deiired  to  know.'* 

I  am  right  glad  that  I  haue  said  soothly 

Ought  to  youfpleasure  if  ye  will  me  trow :" 

(Qnod  she  ayen)  **  but  to  whom  do  ye  owe 

Ybnr  sernice,  and  which  win  ye  honoor, 

Tcl  me  I  pray,  Ihit  yere,  the  Leafe  or  tht  Flour.*' 
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**  Madame"  (quod  I)  **  thougb  I  least  worthy, 

Unto  tbe  Leafe  I  owe  minę  obseniaonce :" 

**  That  is"  (quod  she)  "  right  well  done  certainly. 

And  I  pray  God  to  bonour  you  auaunce, 

And  kepe  you  fro  the  wicked  remembraunce 

Of  małe  bouch,  and  all  his  crueltie. 

And  all  that  good  and  well  conditioned  be. 

"  For  here  may  I  no  lenger  now  abide, 

I  must  follow  the  great  «x>mpany 

That  ye  may  see  yonder  before  you  ride/* 

And  forth  as  I  couth  most  bumbly, 

I  tooke  my  leue  of  her  as  she  gan  hie, 

After  them  as  iast  aa  euer  she  might, 

And  I  drów  homeward,  for  it  was  nigh  nigbt 

And  put  all  that  I  had  seene  in  writing 

Under  support  of  them  that  lust  it  to  redę. 

O  little  booke,  thou  art  so  Ynconning, 

Uow  darst  thou  put  thy  self  in  prees  for  drede, 

It  is  wonder  that  thou  wexest  not  redę, 

Słtb  tbat  thou  wost  fuli  lite  wbo  sball  bebold  ' 

Thy  rude  langnage,  fuli  boistonsly  vnfold. 


CHAUCER^S  A.  B,  C. 


ŁA  PRIBRB  DE  NOITRB  0AMB. 


Chaucer's  A.  A.  C  caTled  La  Priere  de  nostre 
Damc:  madę,  as  some  say,  at  tbe  requestof 
Blancb,  ducbess  of  Lancaster,  as  a  prayer  for 
her  private  use,  beiqg  a  woman  in  her  religion 
very  devont. 


A. 

ALMicmY  and  all  merciable  queene, 
To  whom  all  tbts  world  fleeth  for  succour, 
To  haue  release  of  sinne,  of  sorrow,  of  tene, 
Glorious  Yirginc  of  all  flonris  flour. 
To  thee  I  flee  coofonnded  in  errour. 
Helpa  and  releeue  almighty  debooaire, 
Haue  mercy  of  minę  perilloos  langour, 
Uenquist  me  hath  my  cruell  aduersaire. 

B. 

Bounty  8o  fixe  hath  in  my  herte  his  tent, 
That  well  I  wote  thou  will  my  succour  be, 
Thou  canst  not  wam  tbat  with  good  entent, 
Axith  thine  belpe,  thine  herte  is  aye  so  free : 
Thou  art  largesse  of  plaine  folicite, 
Hanen  and  refute  of  qniete  and  of  rest, 
Lo  how  Chat  theuis  seuen  chasen  me, 
Helpe  lady  bright,  or  tbat  minę  ship  to  brest. 


Comfort  is  nonę,  bot  in  you  lady  derę, 

For  lo  minę  sinne  aiKi  minę  confusioun, 

Which  ought  not  in  thine  presence  for  to  apere. 

Han  taken  on  me  a  greeuous  actioun, 

Of  veray  right  and  disperatiuun, 

And  as  by  right  they  mighten  well  8ust<*ae, 

That  I  were  worthy  minę  damnatioun, 

Ner4  mercy  of  you  bllsfnll  quene. 
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Dottt  18  there  noae,  queen  of  miflericord, 
Tliat  thou  nart  cause  of  grace  and  mercy  here, 
God  Youchedafe  through  tbee  with  ys  to  accord : 
For  bertis,  Christ  is  bliafal  modir  derę, 
Werę  now  tbe  bow  bent  m  swiche  maDere, 
As  it  was  int  of  jiutice  and  of  ire, 
Tbe  rigbtfuU  God  woald  of  no  mercy  here : 
But  throagh  thee  baa  we  grace  as  we  desire. 


Eaer  bath  minę  hope  of  reftile  in  thee  be : 
For  here  befome  fuli  oft  in  many  a  wiee^ 
Uoto  meray  haśŁ  thon  reoeiued  me, 
Bttt  mercy  lady  at  tbe  great  assise, 
Wban  we  sbafl  come  before  the  high  justise, 
So  little  iineat  shall  than  in  me  ben  fband, 
lliat  but  thou  or  that  day  correct  me, 
Of  vefy  right  minę  werk  will  me  confound. 


Fliring,  I  flee  Ibłr  succour  to  thine  tent. 
Me  for  to  hide  fro  tempest  fali  of  drede, 
Beseking  you,  that  ye  you  not  absent, 
Though  I  be  wiek:  O  help  yet  at  this  nede, 
Ali  haue  I  been  a  beast  in  wit  and  dede, 
Yet  lady  thou  mee  close  in  with  thine  own  grace, 
Thine  enemy  and  minę,  lady  take  hede, 
Unto  minę  death  m  point  te  me  to  chase. 


Gpacioiis  majd  and  modir,  wfaicb  that  neuer 
Werę  bittcr  nor  in  earth  nor  in  see. 
But  fuli  of  sweetnesse  and  of  mercy  euer, 
Help  that  minę  fader  be  not  wroth  with  me: 
Speake  thou,  for  I  ne  dare  him  not  see, 
So  baue  I  dooe  in  earth,  alas  the  wbile, 
That  certes  but  if  thou  minę  sucooar  be. 
To  sinke  eteme  be  will  minę  ghost  exi]e. 


He  ▼oucbedesafe,  tell  him,  as  was  bis  will, 
Beoome  a  man  as  for  our  alUaunce, 
And  with  his  blood  he  wrotc  that  blisfull  bill 
Upon  the  crosse  as  generall  acquetaunce. 
To  euery  penitent  in  fuli  criaunce: 
And  thereibre  lady  bright,  thou  for  vs  prey, 
Than  shalt  thou  stent  all  his  greeuaance, 
And  maken  our  foe  to  failen  of  his  prey. 


f  wote  well  thou  wilt  been  our  snccour, 
Thou  art  so  foli  of  bounty  in  certaine. 
For  wban  a  soule  falleth  in  errour, 
Thine  pity  goeth,  and  haletb  him  againe, 
Than  maketh  thou  hb  peace  with  his  souerain, 
And  bringest  him  out  of  the  crooked  strete: 
Who  80  thee  loucth,  shall  not  loue  in  Taine,   ' 
That  shall  he  find,  as  he  tbe  life  shall  lete. 


Kalenderis  eniumined  been  they, 

That  in  this  world  been  lighted  with  thine  name, 

And  who  so  goith  with  thee  the  right  wey, 

Him  that  not  drede  in  sonie  to  been  lamę, 

Now  qneen  of  comfort,  sith  thou  art  the'same. 

To  whom  I  seech  for  my  medicine : 

Lei  not  minę  fo  no  morę  miue  wound  entame. 

Minę  hele  into  thine  hond  aU  I  resine. 


Lady,  thine  sorrow  oan  I  not  portrey 
Under  that  crosse,  ne  his  greuoos  pennaunce ; 
Biit  for  your  bothis  peine,  I  you  prey, 
Łet  not  our  alder  fo  make  his  bostaunce, 
That  he  bath  in  his  lestis  with  miachaunce, 
Conuict  that,  ye  both  han  bougbt  so  derę : 
As  I  said  erst,  thou  ground  of  substaunce, 
Continue  on  vs  Aine  pitons  eyen  dera. 

M. 

Moyses  that  saw  the  bosh  of  flambis  redę 
Brenuing,  of  which  than  neuer  a  sticke  brend. 
Was  sign  of  thine  unwemmed  maidenhede, 
Thou  art  the  bosh,  on  which  there  can  descen^ 
Tbe  Holygboit,  which  that  Moyaes  weend 
Had  been  on  fire :  and  this  was  in  figurę. 
Now  lady  from  the  fire  ts  defend, 
Which  that  ia  Heli  etenially  shall  dure. 

N. 

Noble  princesse,  that  neuer  haddest  pere, 

Certes  if  any  comfort  in  ts  bee, 

That  comraeth  of  thee^  Christis  moder  der% 

We  han  nonę  otber  melody  ne  glee, 

Us  to  rejoyce  in  our  adUersite^ 

Ne  aduocat  nonę,  that  will  and  dare  so  prey 

For  YS,  and  that  for  aa  little  hńre  as  ye, 

That  faelpcn  for  ut  Auemary  #r  tmey, 

O. 

O  very  ligfat  of  eyen  tbo  been  błind. 
O  Tery  luśt  of  labour  and  distresse, 
O  treasorereof  bouaty  to  mankind, 
The  whom  God  chese  (o  moder  for  harablesse. 
Prom  his  aocelle  he  madę  theemaistresse 
Of  Heauen  and  Earth,  our  bill  vp  to  bede, 
This  world  awaiteth  euer  on  thine  goodnes,- 
For  thou  ne  failedest  neuer  wight  at  nede. 

Purpose  I  haue  somatime  for  to  emfoere, 
Wberefore  and  wihy  the  Holyghost  thee  sooght, 
Whan  Gabriełis  voioe  oome  to  thine  em, 
He  not  to  werre  V8  swich  a  wmder  wrought. 
But  for  to  saye  ts,  that  nthen  tMiaght : 
Than  needeth  vs  no  weapon  vs  to  saue, 
But  oneTy  there  we  did  not  as  tb  ought. 
Do  penitence,  and  mercy  aske  and  hańe. 


Queen  of  comfort,  rigłit  whan  I  me  b(?tbink, 
That  [  agilt  haue  both  him  and  thee, 
And  that  minę  soulc  is  wortby  for  to  sinkc : 
Alas  I  caitife,  wheder  shall  I  flee, 
Who  shall  vnto  thine  sonne  minc  faiean  be : 
Who  but  thine  selfe,  that  art  of  pity  i%  ell, 
Thou  hast  morę  routh  on  our  aduersitie, 
Than  in  this  world  might  any  toogue  tell. 

Redresse  me  moder,  and  eke  me  cliastitie. 

For  certainly  my  faders  chastising 

Ne  dare  I  not  abiden  in  no  wise, 

So  bideouę  is  his  fuli  reckening, 

Moder  of  whom  our  joy  gaa  toapring» 

Be  ye  minę  judge,  and  eke  my  souks  leccl^. 

For  euer  in  you  is  pity  abounding, 

To  each  that  of  pity  will  you  beM6cb. 
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SdoUi  łs,  be  ne  graunteth  no  pitj 
Withoutthee:  for  God  of  his  goodnesu 
Foipaeth  nonę,  but  it  like  vnto  thee: 
He  htth  thee  madę  vicaire  and  maistresse 
Of  ill  this  world,  and  eke  gonerneresse 
Of  Heaoeii :  and  repreaseth  his  justise 
After  thine  will :  an^  therefore  in  witnesse 
He  hath  thee  crowned  in  só  royal  wise. 

T. 

'     Tempie  deaout,  ther  God  chese  his  wonning. 
For  which  tbeae  misbcleeued  depriued  been, 
To  you  niine  soule  penitent  I  bring, 
Receioe  me,  for  I  can  no  ferther  fleeo. 
With  thomis  yeneinous,  Heauea  qaeea. 
For  which  tbe  erth  accumed  was  fal  sore^ 
I  ani  so  wounded,  as  ye  may  well  seene, 
That  I  am  lost  almost,  it  smert  so  aore. 

V. 
TTirgine  that  art  so  noble  of  «pparai]e, 
Tbat  leadest  ts  into  tha  high  t^ure 
Of  Pisradise»  thon  me  wish  and  couosaile. 
Htm  I  may  haisfe  thy  grace  and  thy  sacooarj 
Ali  haoe  I  been  in  filth  and  in  erronr, 
Lady  on  tbat  conotrty  thoa  me  adjoamey 
That  cleaped  is  thine  bench  of  fresh  6oar, 
Tbere  as  that  mercy  ener  shall  sojoume* 

X. 
^i^»en  thine  aonne  that  in  this  world  alight 
Upoo  a  croaae  to  snfier  hft  possionn, 
I    And  sofired  eke  that  Łongeus  his  bart  pight, 
I   Aad  madę  his  bertę  blood  renne  adoun, 
i*  And  all  this  was  for  my  saluatioun : 
I   And  I  to  him  am  &l8  and  eke  onkind. 
And  yet  be  will  not  minę  dampnatioun : 
This  thanke  I  yon,  succour  of  all  mankind. 

Y. 

Yaaac  wat  ftgare  of  his  deatb  certain% 
Tbat  so  ferre  forth  his  fiider  wonld  obey, 
Utat  him  ne  ronght  nothing  for  to  be  slaio : 
Right  so  thy  sonne  list  a  lambe  to  dey : 
Vpm  lady  fali  of  mercy  I  you  prey, 
Sth  he  bis  mercy  sored  me  so  large, 
Be  ye  not  scant,  for  all  we  sing  or  say, 
That  ye  been  fro  Tengeannce  aye  bur  taige. 

Z. 

Zieharie  you  clepith  the  open  well, 
That  wisfat  sinfiill  sonie  out  of  his  gnilt, 
Therefore  this  lesson  out  f  will  to  tell, 
Tliat  nerę  thine  tender  beart,  we  were  spilt 
Now  lady  bright,  sith  thou  canst  and  witt 
Beeu  to  the  seed  of  Adam  merciable, 
Briag  vs  to  that  paleis  that  is  bnilt 
To  penitentis,  that  ben  to  mercie  ablev 
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SoMmitB  the  world  so  stedfost  was  and  stable, 
That  mana  word  was  an  obtigatioun, 
Aod  now  it  is  so  fialse  and  decetYa^le, 
pat  word  and  deed  as  in  conclusioim 
tt  nothing  like,  for  toumed  is  Tp  so  doun 
All  the  world,  tbrough  mede  and  fikehiesse, 
tbatanisloBtforla«kofi     " 
VOU  I. 


What  maketh  the  worłd  to  be  so  Tariable 

But  łnst,  that  men  baue  in  disMusion, 

For  among  vs  a  man  ią  hołd  Tnable, 

But  if  be  can  by  some  collusion 

Doe  his  neighbour  wrong  and  oppression: 

What  causeth  this  but  wilfuU  wretchedneMe, 

That  all  is  lost  for  lack  of  stedfastnesse. 

Trouth  is  put  downe,  reason  is  hołd  fobie, 
Uertue  hath  now  no  domiaation, 
Pity  is  exiled,  no  man  is  merciable, 
Through  couetise  is  bleot  discretion, 
The  world  hath  madę  a  permutation, 
Fro  right  to  wrong,  fro  trouth  to  fikelnesse, 
That  all  is  lost  for  laoke  of  stedfostnesse. 

ŁBN70TB. 

Prinee  desire  to  be  honourabie, 

Cherish  thy  folke,  and  hate  estortion, 

Sufiier  nothing  that  may  be  reprouable 

To  thine  estate,  done  in  thy  region, 

Shew  forth  the  yerd  of  castigation, 

Drede  God,  do  law,  loue  trouth  and  worthiaess^^ 

And  wed  thy  folke  ayen  to  stedfastnesse. 

KZPŁICIT. 
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Fłt  fro  the  prease,  and  dwell  with  soothfastnesse, 
Suffise  ruto  thy  good  though  it  be  smali. 
For  borde  hath  hate,  and  climbtng  tikelnesse, 
Prease  hath  enuy,  and  wele  is  blent  ouer  all, 
Sauour  no  morę  Łban  thee  behoue  shall, 
Redę  well  thy  selfe  that  other  folke  oanst  rode, 
And  trouth  thee  shall  deUiMr,  it  is  no  dredel 
Paine  thee  not  ech  crooked  to  redresse 
In  trust  of  her  that  toumeth  as  a  ball^ 
Oreat  rest  stattdeth  in  little  businesse, 
Beware  alfo  to  spum  againe  a  nall, 
Striue  not  as  dotii  a  crocke  with  a  wali, 
Deme  thy  selfo  that  demest  otheis  dedę, 
'And  trouth  thee  shall  deliuer  it  is  no  drede. 

That  thee  is  sent  receiue  in  buzomnesse, 
The  wrastling  of  this  world  asketh  a  foU, 
Herę  is  no  borne,  here  is  but  wlldemesse, 
Forth  pilgrime,  forth  beast  out  of  thy  stall, 
>  Łooke  vp  on  high,  and  thanke  God  of  all, 
Weiue  thy  lusts,  and  let  thy  ghost  thee  lede. 
And  tioutii  thee  shall  deliuer,  it  is  no  drede. 

BXPŁicrr. 


A  BALLADĘ 

or  THE  YIŁŁAGB  WITHOUT  PAI1ITIII6. 

pŁAntimTO  foaivNia 

Tan  wiietched  worldes  transmutation, 
As  wele  and  wo,  now  poor,  and  now  bonour, 
Without  order  or  due  discretkm, 
Gouemed  is  by  Fortunes  emmr. 
But  natheless  the  lacke  of  her  fkuour 
Ne  may  not  doe  me  sing,  though  that  I  ćie, 
L'ey  tout  pardn,  mon  temps  et  labour. 
For  finally  fortunę  I  defie. 

Yet  is  me  left  the  sigbt  of  my  veasomi. 
To  know  friend  fro  foe  in  thy  mirrour, 
So  much  hath  yet  thy  tooning  Tp  and  doan 
Ytaught  me  to  knoiriea  in  ao  hour« 
Dd 
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Bul  trnly  no  forc«  of  thy  reddour 
To  him  that  oucr  himiełfe  hath  matstre, 
My  suffisauncc  shall  be  my  succour. 
For  finally  fortunę  I  defie. 

0  Socrates,  thou  stedfast  champion, 
Shc  might  neucr  be  thy  turmentour, 
*rhou  neucr  drcdcst  her  oppression, 
Ne  in  her  chere  fonnd  thou  no  fauour, 
Thou  kncw  the  deceit  of  her  colour, 
And  that  her  most  worship  is  for  to  lie, 

1  know  her  eke  a  false  dissimulour, 
For  finally  fortunę  I  defie. 

THE  AKSWBRE  OF  FORTDWl. 

No  man  is  wretched,  but  himselfe  it  wenę, 
Ne  that  hath  in  himselfe  suffiaauncc, 
Wby  saist  thou  than  I  am  to  thee  «o  kene, 
That  haat  thy  selfe  outof  my  gouemance  ? 
Say  thus,  graant  mcrcy  of  tbioe  habnndance 
That  thou  haat  lent  or  this,  thou  shalt  not  striue, 
What  wost  thou  yet  how  I  thee  woli  auance. 
And  eke  thou  hast  thy  best  frieod  aliue. 

1  haue  thee  taught  deuision  betweene 
Friend  of  effect,  and  friend  of  countcnaunce, 
Thee  needeth  not  the  gali  of  an  hine, 
That  cnteth  eyen  darke  for  ber  pcnnauoce 
Now  seest  thou  clere  that  were  in  ignoraunce, 
Yet  hoU  thine  anker.  and  yet  thou  roaist  arriue 
Thcre  bounty  beareth  the  key  of  my  subśtance. 
And  eke  thou  hast  thy  best  frlcud  aliue. 

How  many  haue  I  refused  to  sottene, 
Sith  I  baue  tb<«  fbstred  in  thy  pleasaunce, 
Wolt  thou  than  make  a  statnte  on  thy  quene, 
That  I  shall  be  aye  at  thine  ordinauiice, 
Thou  bom  ait  in  my  reigne  of  yariauncc, 
About  the  whelc  with  other  must  thou  driue. 
My  lorę  is  bet,  than  wicke  is  thy  greuaunce, 
And  eke  thou  hast  thy  best  friend  aliue. 

THE  AMSWEBE  TO  FORTUNE. 

Thy  lorę  I  dampne,  it  is  aduersity. 
My  frend  maist  thou  not  reue  Wind  goddesse, 
That  I  thy  friends  know,  \  thanke  it  thee, 
Take  hem  againe,  Ict  hem  go  lie  a  presse, 
The  niggardes  in  kecping  hir  richesse, 
Pronostike  is,  thou  wolt  hir  toure  assaile, 
Wicke  appctite  commcth  aye  beforc  sicknesse, 
-In  generał  this  rule  may  not  failc. 

FORTUNE.  ' 

Thou  pinchcst  at  my  mutability, 
For  C  thee  lent  a  droppe  of  my  richesse. 
And  now  me  liketh  to  withdraw  me, 
Why  shouldcst  thou  my  royalty  oppresse, 
The  sea  may  ebbe  and  flow  morc  and  lesse, 
The  welken  hath  might  to  shine,  rain,  and  hail, 
Right  80  must  I  kithe  my  brotilnessc, 
In  generall  this  rule  may  not  fail. 

THE  PŁ4INTIFB. 

Lo,  the  ezecution  of  the  majesty, 
That  alt  purueigheth  of  his  rightwisenesse, 
That  same  thing  fortunę  clepen  ye, 
Ye  blind  beasts  fuli  of  leaudnesse, 
The  Heanen  hath  propert?  of  sikemesse^ 
This  world  hatii  eoer  restlesse  trauaile, 
The  last  day  is  end  of  mtne  entresse, 
In  generall  this  rule  may  not  fiaiie. 


CHAUCER'S  POEMS. 


THEŃUOYE  OF  FORTUNE. 

Princes  I  pray  you  of  your  geiitilnesse 
Let  not  this  man  and  me  thus  ery  and  plam. 
And  I  shall  ąuite  you  this  buanesse, 
Aud  if  ye  listę  releue  him  of  his  pain, 
Pray  ye  his  best  frcnde  of  his  noblesse, 
That  to  some  better  state  he  may  attain. 


LENUOY. 


To  bruken  been  the  sUtutes  hie  in  Heanen, 
That  create  were  eteroally  tcndure, 
SJthe  that  I  sce  the  bright  goddes  seuen, 
Mowę  wepe  and  waile,  and  passion  endure, 
As  may  in  yearth  a  mortałl  creature: 
Alas,  firo  whens  may  this  thing' procede, 
Of  which  errour  1  die  almost  for  drede. 

By  word  eteme  whilott  was  it  sbape, 
That  fro  the  fifth  cercie  in  no  mantrę, 
Ne  might  oftearesdouneescape,   ' 
But  now  so  weepetłi  Uenna  in  ber  sphere, 
That  with  her  teaiws  she  wol  drench  V8  berę, 
Alas  Scogan  this  ts  for  thine  offence, 
Thbu  causest  this  delnge  of  pestilence. 

Hast  thou  not  said  in  blaspbeme  of  the  goddis, 
Through  prtde,  or  through  thy  grct  rekełnes, 
Such  things  as  in  the  law  of  loue  foibode  is, 
That  for  thy  lady  saw  not  thy  distresse, 
Therfore  thou  yaue  her  vp  aC  Mighelmesse  > 
Alas  Scogan  of  oide  fblke  ne  yong, 
Was  neuer  erat  Scogan  blamed  for  his  toog, 

Thou  drew  in  scome  Cupide  eke  to  record, 
Of  thilke  rcbell  word  that  thou  hast  spoken. 
For  which  he  woli  no  lenger  be  thy  lord. 
And  Scogan,  tbough  his  bow  be  not  broken^ 
He  woli  not  with  bis  arowes  be  ywrokeq 
On  thee  ne  me,  ne  nonę  of  our  figurę, 
We  shall  of  him  haue  neither  hurtc  oe  cure. 

Now  certes  frend  I  drede  of  thine  vnhape, 
Lest  for  thy  gilte  the  wrechc  of  loue  procede 
On  all  hem  that  been  horę  and  round  of  ahape^ 
That  be  so  likęly  folke  to  spede, 
Than  we  shall  of  our  labour  haue  our  mede. 
But  well  I  wot  thou  wolt  answere  and  say, 
Lo  old  Grisell  list  to  renne  and  play. 

Nay  Scogan  say  not  so,  for  I  me  esccuse, 
God  helpe  me  so,  in  no  rime  dpubtles, 
Ne  thinke  I  neuer  of  sleepe  wake  my  muse, 
That  rusteth  in  my  sheath  stUl  in  pecs, 
While  I  was  yong  I  put  ber  forth  in  prees. 
But  all  shall  passe  that  men  prose  or  rime, 
Take  euery  man  his  tourne  as  for  his  time. 

Scogan  thou  knelest  at  the  stremes  hedde 
Of  graue,  of  all  honour,  and  of  worthiness, 
In  thende  of  which  I  am  duli  as  dedde, 
Forgotten  in  solitary  wildemesse, 
Yet  Scogan  thinke  on  Tullius  kłndness, 
Mind  thy  frende  thcre  it  may  fnictifie, 
FareWel,  and  looke  thou  neuer  eft  loue  defi<^ 

szPŁicrr* 
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Go  feith  kiagy  rnle  th«e  by  tapience, 
Bisliop  be  able  to  minister  doctrtne, 
laede  to  true  counsaile  yene  audienbe, 
Womaohóde  to  chastity  euer  encline, 
Kniąht  let  thy  d«;edes  worship  detemiine. 
Be  righteoos  judge  in  saning  tby  name, 
Rich  do  almose,  lest  ibou  lese  blisi  with  shamew 

People  obey  your  kiDg  and  the  law, 

Age  be  ruled  by  good  religion, 

True  aeruaunt  be  dredful  and  kepe  tbee  vnder  aw, 

And  thou  poore,  fie  on  presampcion, 

Inobedience  to  yoatb  is  vtter  destruction, 

Rememberyou  how  God  bath  set  yoa  ło, 

Aad  doe  your  part  as  ye  be  ordeined  to. 


7D  HIS  EMPTY  PUTISK 

To  yoa  my  piir^  and  to  nonę  other  wigbt 

Coraplaine  I,  for  ye  be  my  lady  derę, 

I  am  sorry  now  tbat  ye  be  ligbt. 

For  certes  ye  now  make  me  heauy  cbere, 

Me  were  as  lefe  laid  Tpon  a  berę, 

For  which  vnto  your  mercy  thns  I  crie. 

Be  keauy  againe  or  els  mota  I  die. 

Now  Toacbsafe  tbis  day  or  it  be  nigbt, 
Thai  I  of  you  the  blissful  sowne  may  here, 
Or  see  your  colotir  like  the  Sunne  bright, 
Thatof  yelowness  had  neuer  pere, 
Y«  be  my  life,  ye  be  itiy  hertes  stere, 
Qiieene  of  comfort  and  of  good  companie, 
Be  beauy  againe,  or  eb  mote  I  die. 

Now  parse  that  art  to  me  my  lioes  ligbt. 
And  sauioor,  as  downe  in  this  world  here. 
Out  of  tbis  towne  helpe  me  by  yonr  migfat^ 
Sth  tbat  you  woli  not  be  my  treasure, 
For  I  am  sbaue  as  nerę  as  any  frere. 
But  I  pray  vnto  your  curtesie, 
fie  heauy  againe,  or  els  mote  I  die. 
BXPLicrr. 


A  BALLAD 

MADB  BT  CBAUCEa,  TKACHINO  WHAT   IS  GIMTIŁNBBS,  4 
WHOłl  IS  WORTBT  lt>  BB  CALŁ8D  CEKTiŁŁ. 

Thb  first  stocke  father  of  gentihies, 

What  man  desireth  gentil  for  to  bee, 

Must  foliowe  bis  tracę,  and  all  his  wittes  dreis, 

Uertue  to  love,  and  vice8  ibr  to  flee, 

For  vDto  vertue  loogeth  dtgnitee. 

And  not  the  rever8  &lsly  darc  I  deme, 

A)l  weare  be  miter,  crowne  or  diademe, 

Tbis  first  stocke  was  fuli  of  rightwisnes, 
Trewe  of  his  worde,  sober,  pitous  and  firoe, 
Cleoe  of  his  goste  and  loved  besinease, 
Against  the  yice  of  slouth  in  boneste. 
And, but  his  eyre  love  rertue  as  did  be, 
He  18  oot  gentil!  thoogh  be  rich  seme, 
All  weare  he  miter,  crowne  or  diademe. 


IJicesse  may  well  be  heir  to  old  richesse. 

But  there  may  no  man,  as  men  may  wel  aee, 

Byquetbe  his  eyre  his  yertUes  noblenesse, 

That  is  appropried  mto  no  degree, 

But  to  tbe  first  fiather  in  majestee, 

That  maketh  his  eyres  them  that  him  queme 

All  weare  he  miter,  crowne  or  diademe. 


A  PROFERB 

AG4IIIST  COTETlS£  AND  NEGUGBKCB, 

What  shall  these  clothes  manifold 
Ld  this  hote  somers  day, 
After  great  beat  commeth  ooM, 
No  man  cast  bil  pilch  away, 
Of  aU  this  world  the  large  compasse 
It  will  not  in  minę  armes  twaine^ 
Who  80  mokel  woli  enbrace, 
Łitel  thercof  he  shall  distraine. 


A  BALLAD 

WHlCa  CBAUCBR  UADB  AGAINST  WOMBN  UNCONSTANT. 

Madame,  for  your  new  &nglenes8, 

Many  a  servaunt  have  you  put  out  of  your  grace, 

I  take  my  leave  of  your  unstediastness. 

Por  wdl  i  wote,  while  ye  to  Htc  haue  space, 

Ye  cannot  love  foli  half  yere  in  a  place. 

To  new  things  your  Just  is  erer  kene, 

In  stede  of  blew,  thus  may  ye  wear  all  grene. 

Right  as  a  mirroor  that  nothing  may  enpresse. 
But  lightly  as  it  cometh,  so  mote  it  passe, 
So  fares  yonr  lorę,  your  works  bear  witnes 
There  is  no  fiiith  may  your  herte  enbrace, 
Bttt  as  a  wedercocke,  that  tumeth  his  face 
With  euery  wind,  ye  farę,  and  that  is  seene, 
In  stede  of  blew,  thus  may  ye  weare  all  greiie. 

Ye  might  be  sbrined,  for  your  brothilnes, 
Better  than  Dalyda,  Cresseide,  or  Caodace, 
For  erer  in  changing  stondeth  your  sikemes, 
That  catche  may  no  wigbt,  from  your  bertę  a  race, 
If  ye  lose  one,  ye  can  well  twein  purchace 
Al  ligbt  for  somar,  ye  wot  well  what  I  meene, 
In  stede  of  biew,  thus  may  ye  weare  all  grene. 


CBAUCEIfS  WOHDS 

UNTO  HIS  OWN  SCRIYBHER. 

AoAu  Scriuener  if  ever  it  thee  befoU, 

Boece  or  Troiłeś  for  to  write  new, 

Under  tby  long  locks  thou  maist  haue  the  scalić 

But  after  my  making  thou  wńte  morę  tiew, 

So  oft  a  day  I  mote  thy  werke  renew, 

It  to  correct  and  eke  to  rubbe  and  scrape, 

And  All  is  thorow  thy  negligence  and  rape. 


BND  OF  TBB  GBKUIKB  POBTICAŁ  WORKS  OP  CHAUCBR. 
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GEOFFREY  CHAUCER. 


JSOECtUS 

DB  C0N80LATI0NB  PHIŁOSOPHLE. 


Cffrmma  qui  guondam  studio  forenłi  peregi, 
Flebilis  heu  moBsios  cogor  inire  modo*. 

A  LAS)  I  wepyng  am  constrained  to  begm  vene 
of  sorowefull  inatter,  that  whilom  in  Borisbyng 
«ludie  inade  delitable  ditees.  For  lo,  rendyng' 
modea  of  poetes,  enditen  to  me  tbinges  to  be  writen,' 
and  drerie  tearea.  At  laste  no  drede  ne  might 
ouercoine  tbo  muses,  tbat  tbei  ne  werren  fellowes, 
asd  folowden  iny  waie,  that  is  to  saie:  whan  Ł  was 
exiled,  tbei  tbat  weren  of  my  youthe,  whilom  wcel- 
full  and  grene,  comfbrteu  now  sorowfull  wierdes, 
of  me  old  man :  for  ełde  is  comen  ynwarely  vpon 
me,  hasted.  by  tbe  harmes  that  I  haue,  and  sorowe 
hath  commaunded  bis  age  to  bee  in  me.  Heeres 
horę  aren  sbad  ouertime  liche  vpon  my  head :  and 
tbe  slaeke  skinne  trembleth  of  minę  empted  bodie. 
Thilke  deatb  of  men  is  welefuIU  that  ne  commeth 
not  in  yeres  tbat  be  swet,  but  cometh  to  wretcbes 
ofien  icleped :  alas,  aias,  wltK  bow  defe  an  eare 
deatb  cruell  tnmetb  awaie  fro  wretcbes,  and  naieth 
for  to  close  wepyng  iyen.  W  bile  fortunę  Ynfaitb- 
fuli,  fauoured  me  with  ligbt  goodes,  t^at  sorow- 
full houre,  tbat  is  to  saie,  tbe  death,  bad  alraostc 
drente  myne  b«^dc  :  bat  now  for  fortunę  cloudie, 
tiath  chaunged  her  deceiuabia  cbere  to  mewarde, 
myoe  ▼npitous  life  drawetb  ałong  vngreable  dwell- 
yngeSi  O  ye  my  frendcs,  wbat,  or  wherto  auannt- 
ed  ye  me  to  been  welfuD }  Forbe  that  bath  fallen, 
itode  in  no  itedfast  deg^ee. 


Hac  dum  mecum  todtut  ipte  reputarem,  cuerefM" 
niamgue  laermabiUm  stiU  offim  designarem :  adit''^ 
tisie  fttihi  supra  verticem  visa  €st  muiierf  reunendi 
admodum  vultut,  oeulis  ardentibuSf  et  ultra  com" 
munan,  6Cc. 

In  tbe  meane  wbile  tbat  I  stil  recorded  these 
tbjmges  witb  my  self,  and  marked  my  wepelie 
complainte,  with  oflice  of  poinctell :  I  sougbt  stond- 
yng  abouen  tbe  hightx>f  minebed  a  woman  of  fuli 
greate  reuerenoe,  by  semblaunt.  Her  iyen  bren- 
nying,  and  clere,  seyng  ouer  tbe  common  might  oC 
menne,  with  a  liuely  colour,  and  witii  sochę  yigoar 
and  strength  tbat  it  ne  might  not  been  nempned, 
all  were  it  so,  tbat  stae  were  fuli  of  so  greate  age, 
tbat  menne  woolden  not  trowen  in  no  manere^  that 
sbe  were  of  our  elde. 

The  stature  of  ber,  was  of  doutous  judgementie, 
for  sometyme  sbe  constrained  and  shronke  her 
sełuen,  like  to  tbe  common  measare  of  menne : 
and  sometyme  it  semed,  tbat  sbe  -toucbed  tfae 
Heauen,  witb  tbe  bigbt  of  her  hedde.  Andwbaa 
sbe  houe  ber  hedde  bigher,  sbe  perced  tfae  self 
Heauen,  so  tbat  tbe  sigbt  of  menne  lookjmg  watf  in 
idell :  her  clothes  wer  maked  of  rigbt  delie  thredes, 
and  subtei  craft  of  perdurable  mattier.  The  wbitshe 
clothes,  sbe  bad  wouen  with  her  owne  handes,  as 
I  knewe  well  after,  by  ber  self  declaryng,  and 
shewyng  to  me  tbe  kyeautie:  tbe  whiche  dotbes  a 
darkenesse  of  a  forleten  and  dispised  elde,  bsd 
dusked  and  darked,  as  it  is  wonte  to  darkeby 
smoked  images. 

In  tbe  netherest  hemme  or  border  of  these 
clotbes,  menne  redde  iwouen  therein  a  Grekisbe  A. 
tbat  signifietb  tke  life  acttue,  and  aboue  tbat  łetter, 
in  tbe  biest  bordure,  a  Grekisbe  C.  tbat  signifieth 
the  life  eontemplatife.  And  betwene  these  twoo 
letten,  there  were  seen  degrees  nobly  wrought,  i» 
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maner  of  laddert,  by  whiche  degrees,  meime  might 
climben  fiom  tbe  netherest  letter,  to  the  Tpperett : 
nathelesse  handci  of  some  men,  h«dd<»  kenie 
that  elothe,  by  vio1ence  or  by  itreogth,  wad  eueriche 
nianne  of  hem,  had  borne  awmie  toche  peees,  •• 
he  might  getten.  And  fonothe  this  foresaied  wo- 
mao,  bare  sm«Ie  bookes  in  ber  right  hande,  and  in 
ber  left  band,  the  bare  a  icepŁer.  And  whaa  the 
sawe  these  poeticall  moset,  ai^nroobyng  aboi^ie  my 
bed,  and  endityog  wordes  to  my  vepynges»  the  was 
»litle  amoned,  and  glowed  with  cruell  iyen.  Who 
(qaod  8he)  hath  soffered  approchen  to  this  sicke 
mannę,  these  common  strompettes,  of  which  is  the 
place,  tbat  meone  cali  theatre,  tbe  wfaicbe  onely 
ne  asswagen  not  bb  sorowes  with  remedies,  but 
thei  would  feden  and  norisbe  bym  with  swete 
tenime  ?  FoTM>tbe,  that  been  tho  tbat  with  thomes, 
and  prickyngas  of  talentes  of  aflfecciooti  whiche 
that  been  noihyngs  fructons  nor  profitable,  dis- 
troien  the  come,  plentooos  of  fi>aictes  of  reason. 
iSor  thei  bolden  hertes  of  men  in  vsage,  but  thei 
ne  dcliner  no  lolke  fio  maladie.  But  if  the  mnses 
had  withdrawen  fro  mo  with  your  flatteries,  any 
an  vnoonnyng  and  vnpiofttab1e  mannę,  at  been 
wOBt  to  finde  commenly  emong  the  people,  I  would 
well  sofline  the  lamt  greuously.  For  why,  in  sochę 
an  Toprofitable  man,  myne  ententes  were  nothjmg 
endamaged.  But  ye  withdrawen  fro  me  (his  man, 
that  be  hath  been  nourished  in  my  studies  or  scoles 
ofCIeaticis,  and  of  Achademicis  in  Orece.  But 
gocth  now  rather  awaie  ye  mermudens,  whiche 
that  been  swete,.  till  it  be  at  the  last,  and  suffreth 
this  m«n  to  be  cored  *nd  healed  by  my  musis, 
that  is  to  my,  by  my  natefuH  seieaccs.  Andtbus 
thii  companie  oł  muses  iblamed,  casten  wrothly 
the  chere,  doonward  to  tbe  yearth,  and  shewing 
byrednesse  hir  shame,  thei  pasaeden  sorowfutły 
the  tfaresbolde.  And  I  of  whom  the  sight  plounged 
in  teares  was  darked,  so  that  I  ne  migfat  not  know, 
wbat  that  woman  was,  of  so  imperialT  ancthotitia, 
I  woie  sH  Abashed  and  stonied,  ąnd  cast  my  sight 
douna  to  tbe  yertb,  and  begnn  ttill  for  to  abide 
what  she  would  doen  afterward.  Then  taaut  sha 
nerę,  and  set  ber  doune  ^pon  tbe  vttennoshoomer 
of  my  bedt  and  she  beikoldyng  my  chere^  tbat  was 
cast  to  the  yeartfa,  beaoie  and  grenous  of  weii3nig, 
complauied  with  these  wooids  (that  I  shall  saine) 
the  pertarbacioa  of  my  thonght. 


CHAUCER^S  PROSE  WORKS. 


Mim  fuam  pree^iii  merm  prąfkmio  Meru  hebei,  et 

nrim  bue  nUdot  TtwSt  m  eastemat  ire  Łene- 
,    Terrśmi,  fuałiet  fiuńtiu   aueta  Creteii  m 
mmenmm  nona  eura.    Hk  ^uondam  ctBlo  Uber 

Ałas,  howe  the  thonght  ofthis  man,  dreinto  in  ouer- 
throwyng  depenesse,  duUeth  and  forleteth  bisproper 
clerenesse.  mintyng  to  gone  into  ibrain  darkenesse, 
as  ofte  as  his  awMous  besines  wexeth  without  mea- 
snre,  that  is  driuen  with  woridlie  mindes.  Thisman 
that  whUome  was  free^  to  whom  the  Heanen  was 
open  and  knowen,  and  was  wont  to  gone  in  heauenly 
pathes,  and  sawe  the  lightncsse  of  the  redde  Sunnę, 
tfnd  bc^elde  the  sterres  of  tbe  colde  Moone,  and 
^hiobe-^terre  in  Heauen,  Yseth  wanderyng  ne- 
oonrses  iflitte  by  diuem  spharet .  This  mannę  ouer- 
oomer  had  comprebended  all  this  thyng,  by  nomber 
of  aoGompting  in  astronomie.    And  ouer  this,  he 


was  wont  to  seken  the  causes,  whens  tbe  i 
windes  mouen,  and  beńen  the  smoCfae  water  of  the 
sea.  And  what  spirite  tammeth  the  stable  Heanan. 
And  wby  the  sterre  riseth  out  of  the  red  east,  to 
fidlen  in  tbe  westeren  waues.  And  wbat  attemp- 
reth  the  Instie  houres  of  the  first  sommer  leasoa, 
and  highteth  and  a|^)amileth  the  yearth  with  rosie 
floures.  Andwhomakeththeplumtnonsautttmpne. 
in  fuU  yeres  fleeten  with  heauie  grapes.  And  eke 
this  mannę  was  wonte,  to  tell  the  diuers  causes  of 
naturę  tbat  were  hidde.  Ałas,  how  lightlie  is  empt- 
ed  the  Ught  of  bis  tbougUi^  and  his  necke  is  pressed 
with  hennie  cbaines,  aiMfcbeareth  his  chere  encUncd 
adowne  for  the  greato/^ght,  and  is  oooatrained  to 
ktokeaon  the  fole  yeMi. 


Sed  magis  mtdktnt  fjn^ł)  temfmt  etł^tumęugrtiit. 
Bot.  Tum  ten  totit  m  me  mienia  hmmbuu  Pkiku 
TiineUle  es  faii)  qu»  no$tro  fmmdam  iaete  nmiri- 
tutf  wntru  fdueaius  aUmenOs^  m  ctn/tf  ORtau  rs- 
bur  enauTot  f  ĆCc. 

But  tyme  is  now  of  medictne  (quod  she)  morę  then 
oomplainte.  Fbfsothe  than  she  entendynge  tp  m« 
warde,  with  all  the  look3rng  of  ber  iyen  saied.  Art 
not  thou  he  (quod  she)  that  whilome  I  nourished 
with  my  mitke,  and  fostred  with  my  meates,  werę 
escaped  and  commen  to  the  couragp.  of  a  parfai^ 
mannę:  Certes,  I  yaue  thee  sochę  annours,thatlf 
thou  thyself,  ne  haddest  firste  caste  hem  a  waie, 
thei  shouldeu  baue  defended  thee  in  aikemesse, 
tbat  maie  not  bee  ouercomen.  Knowest  thou  not 
me  ?  why  art  thou  still :  is  it  for  shame,  or  for 
astoniyng  ?  It  were  me  leuer  it  were  for  shame,  but 
it  semetii  me  that  astoniyng  hath  oppicwed  tbee. 
And  wbcn  she  sawe  me  not  onely  stil,  bnt  father 
without  Office  of  toogue,  and  all  dombe,  she  laied 
ber  hande  aoftelie  Tpon  my  breast,  and  saied: 
Herę  is  no  perill  (quod  sbe)  be  is  fiillen  into  a  U- 
trage,  whiche  that  is  a  common  sickeneme,  to 
hertes  that  been  deceiued.  He  hath  a  little  for- 
yelen  hymselt  Bot  certes  be  shaU  light  Ue  ra- 
membren  bymself,  if  so  bee  that  be  hath  know«a 
me  er  nowe.  And  that  he  maie  doen  sn,  1  will 
wipe  his  iyen  a  little,  that  be  darked  by  the  cloude 
ofmortallthynges.  These  woordes  saied  she»  and 
with  the  liHppe  of  ber  gamemenie^  iplited  in  a 
froonce  she  dńed  myne  iyen,  that  weren  fali  of  the 
wawes  of  my  wepynges. 

/ 


Tlinc  me  ditcutta  Ufuenmt  noete  ienebr<t,  Lurnkfibut- 
jue  prior  rediit  otgor.  Ut  cum  preeapiti^ęfome' 
rantur  iidera  Oiorot  Nimbotuque  pęku  sieńł  m- 
brihut.  Sol  laiet^  ac  mn  dam  c9lo  p^miitea 
(uirit,  SCc. 

TttV9  whan  tliat  nighte  wa^  discnssed  a«aie,  dafte- 
nesse  foflete  me,  and  to,  my  iyen  repaired  agahi 
ber  firrt  strengtb.  And  right  as  by  eiisample,  aa 
the  Sunne  is  hidde  wben  the  sterres  been  eoucraa 
with  clottdes,  by  a  swifte  windę  tbat  higfat  Cboros, 
and  the  firmamente  stante  dereked  by  weate 
plnngie  cloudes.  And  that  the  sterres  not  ap^ 
))eren  Tpon  the  heanen,  so  that  the  night  semed 
sprad  vpon  the  yearth.  If  then  the  wmd  that 
hight  B<N«aSy  taent  out  of  thecane,  of  tbe  oouotiey 
of  lVace^  beateth  this  nighte  that  is  to  saine^  cha»> 


BOECIUS  DE  CaNSOŁAliOlffŁ    ftOOK  I. 


«(h  H  ttwak,  md  diieoaareth  tke  tAoBtd  daie* 
Thaa  ibineth  Piicbtw,  iabakeD  with  todnue  light, 
aad  fOiitaUi  witb  hii  beaiMi  m  uuuroetlyBf  iyto. 


Ani  a^ier  tmtUue  ii«Mtf  HttobOity  hmui  ealum, 
et  ad  agnoteemitm  medietaUit  fadem^  meniem  re- 
ctpi>  lŁaque  uli  m  eon  dedusi  ceBht,  inhittum' 
fK£  iejuńy  regpiao  mtirkem  meam,  m  agut  ab 
tdoUtemUa,  iCc. 

TLaort  to  and  nonę  otberwiie,  Uie  cloudes  of  aorowe 
^istoloed.  and  dooen  anraie,  I  tooke  heaaen,  and 
recdoed  mynde  to  faoowen  the  face  of  my  pbisi- 
eieo :  lo  that  I  sette  myne  iyen  vpon  her,  and  fas- 
tewd  my  lookyng.  I  beliekl  my  nonrice  Pbiloio- 
phtt,  in  whose  houae  I  had  conuened  fro  my 
yootbe,  and  I  saied  ttaus.  O  tbou  maiitreme  of  aU 
Tertoes,  difcended  from  the  souerain  Matę,  why  art 
tboa  commen  into  this  solftaiie  place  of  myne 
enle :  ait  thon  cooien,  for  thou  art  madę  coulpa^ 
ble  wich  me  of  ftA9t  blames.  O  (qnod  the)  my  > 
Donrice,  shoukL  I  fonake  tfaee  now,  and  should  I 
Dot  porten  whh  thee  by  commen  traaaile,  the 
ekai^  that  tbon  haate  soffisred  for  enoie  cf  my 
name  ?  Certes,  it  were  not  lefoU  ne  ńttyng  to  Phi- 
Idsophie,  to  leten  irithont  oompanie,  the  waie  of 
hym  that  is  innocente :  should  I  then  redout  my 
UuDe,  and  agrbe  as  thongh  there  wer  befallen  a 
aewe  thii^  ?  Ibr  trowett  tbou  that  PhihMopfaie,  bee 
oowalderflntaMuled  m  perUleg^bjrfolkeof  wicked 
maner  ł  bane  I  not  ttrhicn  with  fuli  grate  ttrief, 
inolde  tyme,  before  the  age  of  my  Plato,  ayenst 
the'  fDoicaaidiDetie  of  foly:  and  eke  the  tamę 
Plato  linyng,  bis  makter  Socrates,  desemed  Tic- ' 
torie  of  ▼nrigbtfbll  death  in  my  pretence.  The 
beritage  of  the  whiche  SocraCei,  the  heritage,  is  to 
nme  the  doctrine,  of  the  wbich  Socrates*  in  bis 
opiińon  of  felicite,  that  I  cleape  welefbtnesse : 
whaa  that  the  people  of  ^curiens  and  Stoicinesy 
and  many  otber,  enforced  tbdm  to  go  ranisb, 
eoery  man  fbr  his  parte,  that  is  to  saine :  that 
cnerich  of  hem  %oaId  drawen,  to  the  defence  of  his 
opinion,  the  wordes  of  Socrates.  Thei  as  in  partie 
of  their  praie,  to  dnrnne  me,  crtjmg  and  debatyng 
tiwre  ayenste,  nnd  comen  and  renten  my  dothes, 
that  I  had  wonen  witfc  myne  owue  handes.  And 
wHh  tho  clotbes  that  thei  had  araced  out  of  my 
dotbei,  thd  wenten  awaie,  wenyng  tbat  I  had  gone 
with  hem  euery  dele.  In  whiche  Epicortens  and 
Sloicieni,  for  aa  moche  as  there  semed  some  traces 
and  steńws  of  my  habite.  The  folie  of  wenyng 
tho  EiHCttriens  aad  Stoiciens,  my  fomilien,  per- 
oerted  some,  throoch  the  erronr  of  the  wicked 
■mltitnde  of  hem :  this  is  to  sain,  for  thei  semed 
philoBopben,  thei  weren  purnied  to  the  death  and 
tlahw.  So  if  tbon  hast  not  knowen  the  eitlyng  of 
Anaamgoras,  ne  the  enpoisoning  of  Socrates,  ne  the 
tMirmentes  of  Zeno,  for  thei  weren  straungers,  yet 
■rightest  tbou  baue  knowen  the  Senecas,  the  Ga- 
Błos,  and  theSoranos :  of  whiche  folke,  tbe  renomę 
it  neither  oner  olde  ne  Tnsolempne.  The  whiche 
nenne  nothyng  els  ne  brought  to  the  death,  but 
oaely  for  thei  .were  enformed  of  my  maners,  and 
wmeden  niooste  -mlike  to  the  stndies  of  wicked 
Mke.  Aad  for  thy  thon  oughtest  not  to  wondren, 
thoagfa  tbat  I  in  tbe  bitter  sea,  be  driuen  with 
tempestea  blowing  abont.  In  the  whiche  this  is  my 
■wvtf  p«rpose,  tbat  is  to  sain,  to  displeasen  wicked 
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Of  whiche  shrewes^  all  be  tbe  booste  nener 
so  gnate,  it  is  to  dispise,  for  it  is  ntft  gouemed  with 
no  leader  of  reason,  bnt  it  is  ffStaiAed  ooely  by  flet* 
yng  errour,  folilie  aad  ligbtli^e.  And  if  thei  some- 
tyme,  make  an  booste  ayenst  n,  aasaile  V9  as 
strenger:  our  leader  draweth  together,  his  ri- 
ehcasss  into  his  toure,  and  thei  been  ententifei 
dbout  sarpleris  or  sachelles,  Ynprofitable  for  to 
taken.  But  we  tban  beeń  high  abooen,  Mker  from 
all  tumnite  and  woode  noise,  waienestortd  s(nd  en- 
chised  in  sochę  a  Paleis,  whither  as  the  clMeryng 
or  anoiyng  folie,  mai*  flot  attaine,  we  scome  socha 
iBoenen,  and  benten  of  foulest  tbynges. 


€gU  superliuii :  Farfumamgim  łuetu  uhwmfu^rw 
tusf  Jnvietiim  potidt  ietkire  viUhtmp  Sfe. 

Who  so  it  bee  that  eleara  of  yertne,  aadde,  and  well 
ordinate  of  liuyng,  that  bath  potte  vnder  foote  the    * 
proude  wierdes,  and  looketh  ^pright  ▼ppon  either 
Fortone,  he  maie  holden  his  chere  yndisoomfited. 

Tbe  rages  ne  the  manaces  of  the  sea,  coaunou- 
yng  and.chasyng  ▼nware,  beat  f]Pom  the  bottome, 
ne  shall  not  moue  tbat  mannę,  ne  the  vn8tabia 
mountaigne  that  hight  Uesenus,  that  writbeth  out 
through  his  broken  chimaneis^  smokyng  fires,  ne 
the  waie  of  thonder  leite,  tbat  is  wonte  to  smiteo 
high  toures^  ne  shall  not  moue  that  man.  Where* 
to  than  wretches  drede  ye  tirąuntes,  that  been 
wood,  and  felonnous  with  any  strengtb  ?  hope  after 
nothyng,  ne  drede  thon  not:  and  so  sbalte  thoo 
disarmen  the  ire  of  thilke  vnmigbtłe  tiraunte. 
But  who  that  qaakyng  dredeth,  or  desiretb  thyng 
that  is  not  stable  of  bis  rigbt,  that  mannę  that  so 
dooeth,  hath  caste  awaie  his  shilde,  and  is  remoaed 
fiN>  his  płace-  and  entaseth  bym  in  the  chaine;,  with 
tbe  whiche  he  maie  be  drawen* 


Senłis  ne  (injuUJ  htfc  f  ntque  ammo  iHahuntur  tuof 
erpers  nę  et  lyra  9  ^pód  fiei  f  qtud  ladtrimis  ma- 
fuuf  ń  operom  medtcmUu  ezpeclat,  oporiei  ut  ouA- 
nia  dełegat  łmtm.  Xc. 


FiŁnrr  tbou  (quod'  tbe)  tbese  thyngs:  nnd  entrenr 
thei  augbt  in  thy  conrage  ł  art  tbou  like  an  aass' 
to  tbe  barp  ?  why  wepest  tbou  ł  why  spillestier 
tbou  teares:  if  thou  abidest  after  helpe  of  the 
lecbe,  thee  beboueth  discooer  thy  wonnde  ?  Tho  f 
had  gathered  strengtb  in  my  conrage,  and  an^ 
swered  and  saied.  And  nedeth  it  (qood  I)  of  re- 
beaisyng,  or  of  amonicion,  and  sheweth  it  wAf 
inoogh  by  hymself,  tbe  sharpenes  tbat  wezetir 
woode  against  me.  Ne  moneth  it  not  thee  to  se  « 
tbe  foce,  or  tbe' maner  of  this  place?  b  this  thr 
librarie  that  tbon  baddest  chosen  for  a  right  cer- 
tain  liege,  to  thee  in  minę  faons  there  as  tbou  dis- 
ptttest  oft  with  me,  of  the  science  of  tbynges, 
tottćhyng  dininite,  and  touchynge  mankynde  ł  was 
than  myne  fa^ite  socbe  as  it  is  now^  was  my  foce 
or  chere,  soch  as  it  is  now,  whan  I  sougfat  with  tbe 
sećretes  of  naturę,  whan  tbou  enformedest  my  ma- 
ners,  and  the  reason  of  all  my  life,  to  the  ensan- 
ple  of  thoider  of  Heauen  ?  Is  not  this  the  guerdone 
thst  I  referre  to  thee,  to  wbom  I  baue  be  obei- 
saunt?  Certes,  thou  enformedest  by  the  montheof 
Plato  this  sentence,  that  ia  to  saine:  that  cemen 
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thiDgei  or  ocymoiuilties  weren  bliafull,  if  thei  that 
bmd  studied  all  fully  to  wiaedome,  gouemeden 
Łhilke  thynget:  or  eJi  if  it  ao  befell,  tbai  tbe  go- 
uerooare  of  communaltiei,  studaen  to  gette  wise- 
dome.  Thon  aaidest  eke  by  the  moutbe  of  the 
laiedPUto,  that  it  was  a  necesMirie  cause,  wne 
mcnne  to  takcn  and  desireo  tbe  gouemaunoe  of 
oomai  thynges,  for  that  the  goaemanoce  of  citees» 
ileft  in  tbe  hańdet  of  felonous  tourmentors,  cite* 
SBeina  ne  abooldeD  not  bringeu  in  pesti  lence  and 
diitroocion  to  good  folke.  And  tberefbre  I  fol- 
lowyng  thilke  aucthoun,  desired  to  put  fbrthe  in 
eiecncion  and  in  acte,  of  comen  adminiatracion 
tbłlke  thinges,  that  I  bad  leamed  df  thee,  emong 
my  secrete  rettiog  wbiles,  thou  and  Grid,  that  put 
in  tbe  thoughtes  of  wise  folke,  been  knowen  witb 
me,  that  nothyng  ne  brongbt  me  to  mastrie  or  dig- 
nitie,  but  the  commoo  stodie  of  all  goodnesse. 
And  therfore  oometh  it,  that  betwene  wicked  folk 
and  me,  bane  been  greuous  ducordefi,  that  ne 
migbten  not  bee  released  bypraiers:  for  thisU- 
bertie  bath  tbe  fredome  of  conscience,  that  the 
wrathe  of  morę  mightie  folke,  bath  alwaie  been 
diipised  of  me,  for  sauacion  of  right  How  oft 
hane  I  resisted  and  withstande,  that  man  that 
hight  Canigast,  that  madę  alwaie  thassaut,  ayenst 
tbe  prosper  fortunes  of  poor  feoble  folke  ?  How  eft 
eke  bane  I  put  of  or  cast  out  bym  Trigolll,  pro- 
noste  of  the  kynges  hous,  bothe  of  the  wronges 
that  be  had  begunne  to  doen,  and  eke  fully  per- 
formed  ?  How  often  haue  I  couered  and  defended 
by  the  aucthoritie  of  me,  put  ayenst  perilles,  that' 
isto  saine:  pat  mjme  aucthoritie  in  perill,  for  the 
1h«tched  poore  folke,  that  the  conetise  of  straun- 
gers  Tupunished,  turmeuteden  aUaie  w.th  niis- 
eases,  and  greaaunces  out  of  nom  ber  ?  Neuer 
mannę  yet  drowe  me  fro  right  to  wrong.  Wban  I 
tawe  the  fortunes  and  the  richesses  of  the  people 
of  the  prouinces,  been  harmed  and  amenused, 
either  by  prinie  rauines,  or  by  comen  tributes  or 
cariages,  as  sory  was  I  as  thei  that  suffreden  the 
harme.  Glosę.  W  han  Theoderike  king  of  Gotbes 
in  a  dedde  yere  had  his  gamers  fuli  ot'  come,  and 
eommaunded  that*^  no  man  shoulcl  buye  no  come, 
till  his  come  wer  sold,  and  at  a  greuous  derę  prise: 
Beoce  withstoode  that  ordinaunce,  and  ouercame 
it,  knowyng  all  this  the  king  Theodorike  hymself. 
Coempcion  b  to  saie,  oomen  achate  or  buiyog  to- 
gether,  that  were  establisbed  vpon  the  people,  by 
iocbe  a  maner  imposicion,  as  who  so  bought  a  bus- 
hell  of  come,  be  must  yeuen  the  kyng  the  fiueth 
parte*  Teztns.  Wban  it  was  in  tbe  sitre  hongrie 
tyme,  tbere  was  establisbed  greuous  and  vnprofi- 
table  coeiiupcion,  tliat  men  seen  well,  it  sbuld 
greatlie  tourmenten  and  endomagen  all  tbe  pro- 
uince  oJT  Campaine.  I  tooke  strife  ayenst  the 
prouost  of  the  pretorie,  /or  the  oommon  profite. 
And  tbe  knowyng  of  it,  fooercame  it,  so  that  the 
coempcion  was  not  asked,  ne  tooke  eff^te. 

Pauliue  a  counsaikrar  of  Roome,  the  richesses  of 
tbe  whiche  Pauline,  the  bondes  of  the  paleis,  that 
is  to  saie,  the  officers  wonlden  haue  deuoured  by 
hope  and  couetise :  yet  drowe  I  out  of  the  iowes, 
of  hem  that  gapeden.  And  for  as  mocbe  as  the 
paine  of  the  accusacion  a  jodged  befome,  ne 
should  not  sodainly  benten,  ne  punishen  wrong- 
fully  Albinę  a  coonsailour  uf  Roome,  I  putte  me 
ayenst  the  hates,  and  indignacions  of  the  accusour 
Ciprian.  ■  U  it  not  then  inougb,  sens  that  I  haue 
purcbased  great  discordes  ayenst  myself  ?  but  I 


oaght  bee  morę  assured  ayenst  otber  folke,  that 
for  the  loue  of  right  wimesse  I  neuer  reserued  no- 
thyng to  myself,  to  hemwarde  of  tbe  kynges  halle, 
by  whiche  I  were  the  morę  siker.  But  through 
tho  same  accuaours  accnsyng,  t  am  condempned. 
Of  tbe  nomber  of  whiche  accusours,  cne  BasUius 
that  whikHne  was  chased  out  of  tbe  kynges  seruioe, 
is  now  compelled  in  accosyng  of  my  name,  for  nede 
of  foraine  money. 

Also,  Opilion  and  Gaudencius,  haue  accnsed  me : 
all  be  it,  so  that  the  justice  regali  had  whilome 
demed  theim  bothe,  to  gone  intu  exile,  for  bir 
tretcheries  and  iraudes  witbout  nomber.  To  wbiche 
judgement  thei  noiden  not  obeye,  but  defended 
hem  by  tbe  sikemesse  of  holie  bouse»y  that  is  to' 
saine,  fledden  into  semte  wane :  and  than  whan 
this  was  apperceiued  by  tbe  kynge,  he  eom- 
maunded, but  if  thei  aooided  the  citee  of  Ra^ 
uenne,  by  certayne  daye  assigned,  that  menne 
should  marken  hem  on  tbe  forehedde,  witii  an 
hotte  yron,  and  chasen  hem  out  of  the  toune. 
Now  what  tbyng  semeth  might  he  Ukened  to  this 
crueltie,  for  certes,  this  Mme  daie  was  receiued, 
the  accnsing  of  my  name,  by  thilke  same  acco- 
soures  ?  What  maie  bee  saied  hereto.  ?  Hath  my 
studie  and  my  connynge  deserued  thus,  or  els  tbe 
foresaied  dampnacion  of  me,  madę  tbeim  rightfuU 
accusours  or  no?  Was  not  fortunę  ashamed  of 
this  ?  Certes,  all  had  not  fortunę  ben  ashamed, 
that  innocence  was  accused,  yet  ought  she  haue 
had  shame  of  tbe  filthe  of  myne  aecusours.  Bat 
aske  thou  in  some,  of  what  gtlte  I  am  accnsed. 
Men  saine' that  I  would  sauen  the  companie  of  the 
senato<irs-  And  desirest  thou  to  beren,  in  what 
maner  I  am  accused,  that  I  should  haue  distourbed 
the  accusour  tobearen  letters,  by  whiche  he  should 
hane  madę  the  senatonrs  giltie,  ayenst  tbe  kynges 
rniall  maiestie.  O  maistressc,  what  demest  tboo 
of  this  ?  Shall  I  for^ake  thi^  błame,  that  L  ne  bet 
no  shame  to  thee  ?  Certes,  I  haue  would  it  (that  is 
te  saie)  the  sauacion  of  tbosenate,  ne  I  shall  neuer 
let  to  wiłne  it,  and  that  I  confe^se  and  am  a 
knowcybut  the  entente  of  the  accusour  to  been  dis- 
tourbed,  shall  cease*  Shall  1  clepe  that  a  feloaie 
or  a  synne,  that  I  haue  desired  the  sauacion  of  the 
order  of  tbe  senate.  And  certes,  had  thilke  same 
senate,  doen  through  hir  decretes  and  bir  iudge- 
meutes,  as  though  it  wer  a  sinne  and  a  fołouie,  that 
is  to  wilne  the  sauacion  of  them.  But  folie  tbat 
lieth  alwaie  to  hymself,  maie  not  chaunge  tbe  me- 
rite  of  thynges,  nc  I  trowe  not  by  the  iudgemente 
of  Socrates,  that  it  were  lefull  to  me,  to  bidę  the 
sothe,  ne  assente  to  leasyuges:  but  certes,  how  so 
euer  it  bee  of  this,  1  putte  it  to  gessen  or  prisen,  of 
the  iudgement  of  thee,  and  of  wise  folke,  of  whiche 
thynge  all  the  ordinaunce  and  the  sothe  (for  as 
muchę  as  folke  tbat  been  to  comen  afteronr  daies, 
sbal  knowen  it)  I  haue  putte  it  in  scripture,  and 
in  remembrauuce.  For  touchyng  the  letters  false- 
ly  madę,  by  wbiche  letters  I  am  accused*  to  haue 
hoped  the  freedome  of  Roome,  what  apertainelh 
mc  to  speaken  thereof,  Of  whiche  letters,  tbe 
fraude  had  been  shewtsd  apertlie,  if  Ł  had  had  li- 
bertie  for  to  haue  vsed  and*  been  at  confession  of 
minę  accusonrs,  the  wbiche  tbyng  in  all  nedes 
hath  great  streugtb,  for  what  other  fredom  maie 
menne  hopen  ?  Certes,  1  would  that  some  otber 
freedome  might  be  hoped,  I  would  thtfn  haue  aun- 
swered,  by  tiie  woordes  of  a  man,  that  hight  Ca- 
mus :  for  whan  he  was  accused  of  Canius,  Cear 
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OcrmiMa  iioonne,  that  he  was  knowyng  and  oon- 
ąentjDg,  of  a  ocmiaracion  madę  ayeost  bym.  Thm 
Ouius  aaiiBwered  tbus:  If  I  -had  wiste  it,  thou 
baddest  not  witte  it.  In  whicbe  thyng,  sorowe 
ikatK  not  80  dulled  my  witte,  that  I  plain  oaeiy, 
tfaat  shreade  folke  apparailen  felonies  agaioste 
Ycrtoe,  but  I  wonder  greatly,  how  Łbat  thei  maie 
performe  tbingea  tbat  thei  baue  hoped  for  to  deon, 
lor  wby  oe  wil  ne  shreudnesse  that  comeib  para- 
penture  of  oor  defisiate.  But  ii  is  like  a  monster 
and  a  marueike,  how  that  in  the  presente  sight  of 
God,  maie  beeii  acheued  and  peribrmed  sochę 
thynges,  as  euery  felenous  mannę,  hatb  conceiued 
in  his  thought  againste  innocentes.  For  whicbe 
Ihyoge,  one  of  thy  familcrs  uot  vnskijfall,  asked 
thos :  If  God  is:  whens  comen  wicked  thjrnges. 
But  all  had  it  been  lefuU  that  felonons  folk,  that 
■owe  desiren  the  blood,  and  the  death  of  all  good 
aicooe.  And  eke  of  the  senate,  baue  wilned  to 
góne  distroyen  me,  wbom  thei  baue  seen  alwaie 
batailen  and  defenden  good  men  and  eke  all  the 
senate,  tbat  had  not  deserued  of  the  fathers  (that 
■  to  saine  of  the  senatours)  tbat  thei  shoulden  will 
my  destruocion.  Thou  remembreste  well  as  I 
gesse,  that  whan  I  would  doen  or  saine  any  thyng, 
tboa  thyself  alwaie  presente  ruledest  me^ 

At  the  citee  of  Werone^  whan  that  the  king 
nedie  of  comen  slaughter^  caste  bym  to  tran- 
sporten  rpon  al  thorder  of  the  senate,  the  gilte 
«f  tfs  roial  maiestie,  of  the  whicbe  gilte,  that  Albin 
was  accused,  wiŁh  how  greate  sikemesse  of  periłt 
lo  ae,  defended  I  all  the  senate :  thou  wotest  well 
that  I  saie  sothe,  ne  I  ne  anauntcd  me  neuer  in 
praisyng  of  myself.  For  alwaie^  whan  any  wighl 
reoeineth  precious  renomę,  in  anauntyng  of  hym- 
tfeff,  or  his  wttrkes>  he  amenuseth  the  secree  of  his 
ćonscience. 

Biit  now  thoi^  maiest  well  seen,  to  what  ende  I 
ąm  comen  for  myne  Innocencie,  I  receine  paiue  of 
febe  felonie,  for  gwerdone  of  Terie  vertue.  And 
what  open  confeasioo  of  fcbnie  had  euer  jodges,  so 
accordauote  in  cruelte,  tbat  is  to  saine,  as  myne 
accnsyng  hatb»  tbat  either  errour  of  mannes  witte, 
ar  eU  condicioo  of  fortunę,  that  is  yncertaine  to 
alf  moruU  folke,  ne  submitted  some  of  hem,  that 
«  to  saiCy  that  it  ne  enclined  some  jadge  to  baue 
pite  or.compasaioik  For  altbough  I  had  been  ac- 
cnsedy  tbat  I  wonid  brenne  holie  honses,  and 
straogle  priestes  with  wicked  swearde,  or  that  1 
had  greithed  death  to  all  good  men,  algates  the 
•entenee  shonld  haue  punished  me  presente  con- 
fesied  and  coouicte.  » 

Bat  now  I  am  remoued  from  the  citee  of  Romę, 
airaoste  iine  hundred  thousand  paas,  I  am  without 
defence  dampned,  to  proscripcion  and  to  death,  for 
the  stttdies  and  boanties  that  I  haue  doen  to  the 
ienate.  But  o  well  been  thei  worthie  of  merite,  as 
vho  saietb :  naie,  there  might  yet  neuer  nonę  of 
hem  bee  conuiet  of  sochę  a  blame  as  minę  is.  Of 
whicbe  tre^»ace  minę  accusours  seen  fuli  wel  the 
.iignite  for  thei  wonld  darken  it  with  medling  of 
iome  felouie.  Thei  baron  me  on  hond  and  saied, 
tbat  I  had  polute  and  defouled  my  conscience  with 
lacrilege,  for  conetise  of  dignitie :  and  certes,  thou 
thyself  tbat  art  planted  in  mcyChocedest  out  of  the 
siege  of  my  corage,  all  couetise  of  mortall  thynges, 
ne  sacrilege,  ne  had  no  leaue  to  haue  a  place  in 
ne  bófote  tbyne  iyes.  For  thou  dropgedest  euery 
daie  in  mioe  eares,  and  in  my  thought  thilke  com- 
«auQdem«Dte  of  Pytbagoras,  tbat    is  to   saie: 


menne  sball  seruen  to  God,  and  not  to  goddetf 
Ne  it  was  not  cooueniente  ne  nonę  neede,  to  takea 
helpe  of  the  foulest  spiritea,  I  tbat  thou  hast  or- 
deined,  and  set  in  sochę  eacellence,  that  thou 
madest  me  like  to  God,  and  ouer  this,  the  righi 
cleaoe  secrete  chamber  of  myne  hous,  tbat  is  to 
saie,  my  wife,  and  tbe  companie  of  minę  honest 
frendes,  jind  my  wiues  father,  as  well  holie  aa 
worthy  to  bee  reuerensed  for  his  deedes,  defenden 
me  from  all  sochę  suspeccioo  of  sochę  blame.  But 
oh  malice.  For  thei  that  accusen  me,  taken  of  the 
pbilosopbie  faith  of  so  great  blame,  for  thei  trowen 
that  I  baue  had  affinite  to  malifi^  or  enchaunt- 
ment,  bicause  tbat  I  am  replenished^  and  folfiUed 
with  thy  teachynges,  and  enformed  of  thy  manera. 
And  tbus  it  sufiisetb  not  ooely,  that  thy  reuerenca 
ne  anaile  me  naught,  but  if  thou  of  thy  frewill,  ra- 
ther  bee .  blemished  with  minę  offencion.  Bot 
certes,  to  the  harmes  that  I  haue,  there  betidetb 
yet  this  encrease  of  harme,  tbat  tbe  gessyng  and 
the  iudgemente  of  moche  folke,  ne  looken  no  thyng 
to  tbe  desertes  of  thingea,  but  oneiy  to  tbe  aucn- 
turę  of  fortunę,  and  iudgen  that  oniy  sochę  thingea 
been  punieied  ef  God,  wbicb  that  temporalle  wil- 
fttlnesse  commaundetb.  Glosa.  As  tbus,  that  if 
awight  haue  prosperitę,  he  is  a  good  mannę,  and 
worthie  to  haue  that  prospeńtie,  and  who  so  bath 
aduersitie,  he  is  a  wicked  manne^  and  God  bath 
fonake  bym,  and  he  is  worthie  to  baue  tbat  aduer- 
sitie. This  is  tbe  opinion  of  some  folke,  and  therof 
oometh  tbat  good  gessiog,  first  of  all  thing  forsaked 
wretcbes.  Certes,  it  greuetb  me  to  thinke  righi 
now,  in  diiiers  sentences  that  the  people  saitb  of  me : 
and  thiis  moche  I  saio,  that  the  last  charge  of  con- 
trarious  fortunę  is  this,  that  whan  any  blame  ia 
laied  ypon  a  caitife,  men  women,  that  he  bath  de- 
serued that  he  suff&rcth.  And  I  tbat  am  put  a  waia 
from  good  men,  aud  dispoiled  of  dignities,  and  de- 
fooled  of  my  name  by  gessyng,  haue  suffred  tur- 
mentes  for  my  good  deedes.  Certes,  me  seemetb 
that  I  see  the  felonoos  couines  of  wicked  men 
haboooden  in  ioie  and  in  gladnease,  and  I  se  that 
euery  lorell,  shapeth  bym  to  finde  newe  frandes,  for 
to  accuse  good  folk,  and  I  se  that  good  folke  bea 
ouerthrowen,  fof  dr€de  of  my  perill,  and  eoery 
luxttrioos  turmentour,  dare  dooen  all  felonie  Tn* 
punished,  and  bee  eacited  tbereto  by  yelte%  and  in- 
nocentes be  not  ooely  dispoiled  of  sikeroesie,  bot  of 
defence,  and  therto  me  list  to  crien  to  God  in  thia 
maner. 


O  sietttferi  eenditćr  erbh,  Sm  perpetmo  turut  nlie^  J2«-  . 
pkh  eaUtm  turbinę  tertus,  Legtmęue  pati  kdera 
eojpt,  Utnuncpleno  iucida  oomu.  Toiufratm  et  ci^ 
viafiammis,    Cendat  ttellae  luna  mnoret:  Ntmc 
oótciro  paUida  car  nu  Pkabo  propriar  konina  perdał, 

Thou  maker  of  tbe  wheele,  thatbeareth  the  sterret, 
which  tbat  art  fostened  to  thy  perdurable  chaire^' 
and  tumest  the  Heaueo  wHh  a  rauesbyng  fweigb, 
and  constrainest  tbe  sterres  to  suffre  thy  biwe :  so 
that  the  Moone  some  tyme  shining  witb  ber  fuli 
homes,  metyng  with  al  the  beames  oC  the  Sunna 
ber  brolher,  bideth  tbe  sterres  tbat  been  lesse. 
And  sometime  whan  tbe  Moone  pale,  witb  ber 
darke  hones  approchetb  the  Sunne^  lescth  ber 
ligbtes:  and  that  the  euin  sterre  Hespems,  whicbe 
that  in  the  firtt  tyme  of  tbe  night,  biingetb  fiisie 
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bereoMe  aiftiMff,  ftoraeth  eft  ayen  her  tied  eoane 
ind  is  pale  by  fhe  morowe  «t  ńtyoge  of  the  Smra«, 
and  ń  tbeD  kleped  Lnetfer.  llKm  restfahiest  tbe 
daoe  by  sfaorter  dwełlyng,  in  the  tyme  of  the  oolde 
Winter,  tBat  makeA  the  leaties  MU  Th<m  draidett 
tbe  swifte  tfdes  of  the  night,  whcn  the  faote  tom- 
mer  »  comen.  Thy  might  attempreth  the  Yari- 
tnat  waioM  of  fhe  yere,  so  that  SSepbenis  th«  de- 
bonaire  trinde,  bringeCh  ayea  in  the  llnte  sommer 
ieaioR,  the  leaues  thac  the  whide  that  higbte  Bo- 
feaa,  halh  rcft  awaie  in  antattjpae,  that  w  to  saiie, 
Ihe  last  eade  of  nommer,  Mi  the  sedes  that  the 
aterre  th«t  hi^Affcitarea  mw,  bee  wozen  high 
oomes,  whnn  the  aterrft  Sfaios  enchaseth  hem. 
Hiere  is  nothyng  Tttbomułen  firom  this  olde  lawę, 
He  foifotteCb  the  werke  of  his  proper  estate; 

O*tbon  gooemmir,  gonernhig  all  thinges  by  cer- 
taine  ende,  why  feflMeSt  thon  onely  to  gouerne 
the  werkes  of  menie  by  duc  maner :  why  ioftnest 
thon,  tbat  slidyng  fortunę  toarneth  so  greate  en- 
terehannges  of  thynges,  ao  that  anoyous  paine  that 
ihcMld  dnelie  pnnishe  felones,  ponissfaeth  inno- 
centes  :  and  iblke  of  wieked  maners,  sitten  in  high 
ehaires,  and  ennoyeng  folke  tredlm  (and  thatTn- 
rigfatAiUy )  on  the  neekes  of  holy  men.  And  Tertne 
ciem  and  shinyng  natoniiy,  is  hid  in  derkę  derkę- 
MBSes,  and'  the  rightftil  man  beareth  the  painę 
and  the  blame  of  Oie  Iblons.  Ne  the  ibnweringe, 
M  the  fraude  oonerde  and  kempt  with  a  false  co- 
*lottre»  ne  annoyeth  not  to  sbrciJMeneaie,  the 
whtcb  shrewdneste^  whan  hem  list  V8en  htr  strengtb, 
they  reioysen  hem  to  pnt  ynder  hem  the  sbne- 
raine  kynges,  which  that  the  people  witfaoot  nom- 
bre  dreden.  O  yon  what  so  ener  thon  be  tbat 
knyttest  al  bondes  of  thinges,  loke  on  these 
wretehes,  erthes,  we  men  that  been  not  a  foule 
partie,  but  a  iayre  parte  of  so  great  a  werke :  we 
ben  tourmentea  in  this  see  of  fortunę.  Thon  go- 
neraour,  wKh  drawe,  and  restrehie  the  rauishing 
flodes,  and  fasten  and  fermę  these  yearthes  stable, 
wyth  thilke  bonde,  wyth  wfaiche  tbou  gouenieste 
henen  that  is  so  large. 


CHAUC£R'S  PR09E  lH^ORKS. 


thte  itU  eonthutafo  dohte  dtkttrni :  Ula  tmUu  pla- 
eieb  nHulfue  mek  guettfku  mota.  Pki,  Cum  te 
fmquH)  nUNltOfi,  Uerbhantemmtt  tidutem  :  il&co 
mserum  etulemgue,  cognoci,  Sed  gnam  id  Icngm- 
I  euet  etUium^ 


Wham  i  had  with  a  cont]rn«a1l  sorowe  sobbed,  or 
Woken  oute  these  thiAges,  she  with  her  cbere  pe- 
siUe  and  nothinge  amoned  with  my  complaintes, 
said  thns«  Whan  I  say  ye  (quod  she)  sorowful 
and  weping,  I  wist  anen  that  thon  wer  a  wi^tch 
and  eriled :  but  I  wist  nener  how  fere  tbin*  ex,ile 
was,  3rf  the  tale  ne  had  ysbewed  it  me.  But  certes 
al  be  tbou  ferre  firo  thy  countrey,  that  nart  not 
pnt  onte  of  it,  but  thou  hast  failed  of  thy  way  and 
gone  a  mysse.  And  if  thou  hast  leuer  for  to  wenę 
that  thou  be  pnt  out  of  thy  conntre,  than  hastę 
thou  p«%^ut  thyselfb,  rather  than  any  other  wight 
hath,  ftAr  no  wight  (but  thou  thyself)  ne  might 
nener  haile  done  tbat  to  thee :  for  yf  thou  remem- 
bre  thee  of  wbM  coantre  thou  art  borne,  it  nts  nat 
gonern^  by  ^mpeMun  ne  by  gouemement  of 
mnltitode^  as  weren  tbe  countreis  of  hem  of 
Athenes,  bnt  one  loide  and  one  kjrng,  aad  that  is 
God,  tbat  is  lord  of  thy  coimtrey,  i^ich  that  re- 


ioyseth  him  of  the  ihreiUng  of  his  ćytezins  flnd  nof 
for  to  put  hem  in  esile.  Of  the  wbieb  lord  it  is  n 
fredome  to  be  gouer^hed  by  the  bridTe  of  h^m,  aiid 
obey  fo  his  iustice.  Hast  thon  forgotfen  thilke 
olde  hwe  of  thy  cyte,  in  tbe  which  cyte  it  is  or- 
deined  and  estaUished,  tbat  what  wyght  hath  leaer 
fomide  therein  his  seete  or  h»  honse  than  els  wher, 
he  maie  nat  be  eńled  by  no  righte  from  that 

f»lace }  For  who  so  that  is  conteined  within  the  pa- 
ais  of  thilke  cyte,  there  is  no  drede  that  he  may6 
deserue  to  be  eziled.  Bnt  wbo  that  letteth  thee 
wil  tenhabite  there,  he  forlettefh  ałso  to  desenie  to 
be  a  citezein  of  thilke  cite.  So  that  T  say,  that  the 
face  of  this  place  ne  mooethe  me*  not  so  mykeł,  as 
thyne  owne  face.  Ne  I  n»  aske  not  rather  tbe 
walles  of  thy  fibrarie,  apparayled  and  wroug^ht 
with  yuory  and  with  glasse,  than  after  the  seete  of 
thy  thooght,  in  whiche  I  put  nat  whikm  bookes, 
hot  I  put  that,  that  maketh  bookes  worthy  of 
price  or  precious:  that  is  to  say,  sentence  of  my 
bokes.  And  certainly  of  thy  dcsertes  bestowed  in 
comen  gooJ,  thou  hastę  sayd  soth,  but  tfter  the 
multitude  of  thy  gnod  dedes,  Ihon  hastę  sayd 
fewe.  And  of  the  honestie  or  of  l3ie  Msenesae  of 
thinges  that  bene  opposed  against  the,  thon  hante 
remembred  thinges  that  be  knowen  to  all  foOce. 
And  of  the  felonies  and  fraudes  of  thni  aceusoun. 
it  semeth  the  to  bane  touched  it,  forsoth  right> 
fully  and  shortly:  al  mighten  tho  same  thinges 
better  and  morę  plentuoosly  ben  contbe  in  the 
mouthe  of  the  people,  tiiat  knowethe  all  this. 
Tliou  hastę  eke  blamed  greatlye  and  oompiatned 
of  the  wrongefuU  deede  of  the  scnate.  And  tbow 
hastę  sorowed  for  my  blame,  and  thou  hast  wopen 
for  the  dommage  of  thy  renoun  that  is  apetred^ 
and  thy  last  sorowe  enchased  ayen  fortnne,  com- 
playnnt  the  gnerdons  ne  be  not  eueuly  yoMen  to 
the  deserts  of  folke.  And  in  thy  lafter  ende  dP  thy 
woode  muse,  thou  praydcste  that  thylke  peace 
that  gouemethe  the  Heuint,  shulde  goueme  the 
erthe.  But  for  that  many  tribulacions  of  afl^- 
tions  haoe  assailled  tbe,  and  sorow  and  yre  and 
weping  to  drawen  the  diuenły,  as  you  art  now 
feeble  of  thought,  mightier  remedićs  ne  shullen  not 
yet  touchen  the,  for  which  we  willen  somdele  vsen 
lyghter  medicynes,  so  that  thylke  passions  tbat  be 
waxen  harde  in  swellynge  by  peiturtMCions  flow- 
ynge  into  thy  thoughte,  mowen  were  evy  and 
softe,  to  recciue  the  strcngth  of  a  morę  mighty 
and  morę  egre  medicyne  by  an  easier  touchyng. 


Cum  Pkcehi  radiit  graoe  Cancri  sidus  inetiuat^  Twmetti 
larga  neganiibus  Sulas  semina  eredidity  Ehuuś  Će- 
reris  Jide,  Suemas  per  gai  ad  arboreu  Nunyuśtm, 
pUTpureian  rumni  Ltctunu  v\oUupeUtt^  dTc 

Whan  that  the  heny  sterre  of  tbe  Cancre  enchas- 
eth by  the  beames  of  Phebns :  that  is  to  sałne. 
Whan  that  Phebns  the  sonne  is  in  the  signe  of 
Cancre,  who  so  yenethe  than  laigeli  his  sedes  to 
the  felds  that  refosen  to  recciue  hem,  let  him  gna 
begiled  of  trust  that  he  had  to  his  come,  to  ake- 
homs  of  okes.  Yf  thou  wilte  gather  Tk>]ettes,  no 
go  thou  nat  to  the  pnrple  wodde,  whan  the  fold 
chirkinge  ^grłsethe  of  cokle,  by  the  felnesse  of  the 
windę  that  hight  Aąnlldne.  Yf  thon  desyreat  or 
wilt  V8en  grapes,  ne  seke  thou  nat  a  glootnnf 
hondę  to  stratne  and  presse  the  stalkes  of  the  iryne 
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Sn  the  ftste  sonuner  ceaaoo.  For  Baceus  tbe  god 
of  wioe,  bathe  rather  yeuen  his  yeftes  to  Aa- 
tumpoe  tbe  latter  ende  of  8oquQ^r.  God  tokeoeth 
aod  asyoeth  the  ty  mes  ablynge  hem  to  bir  propre 
oflTyces,  oe  he  suffretb  not  the  8toun4es>  trhicb  that 
biip  selfe  bath  deuyded  and  oontrayned,  to  ben 
ymedled  togider :  and  for  tby  he  that  forktteth 
certaine  ord^naunce  of  doynge  by  ouerthrowing 
vay,  he  ne  hath  no  glad  inue  or  ende  of  his 
werkes. 


Primum  igiłuTy  paierime  me  paueulii  rogation^iu 
statum  tu<B  mentit  attingere,  alpte  tenteref  ut  ^ 
medut  tU  ttuB  c»ationis  inlMigam,  Kc. 

FjKSTB  woldest  thoo  suifre  m*  to  tonche  and  as- 
saye»  tbe  estate  ol  tbooght  by  a  fewe  demaundes, 
80  that  I  may  Tudentand  by,  the  maner  of  thy  cii- 
radon  ?  Aske  me  (qood  ])  at  thy  will,  that  thoa 
wolt,  and  I  shal  apswer.  Tho  saide  she  thus: 
Whether  wenest  thou  (anod  she)  that  tbis  world  be 
goaenied  folisbly  by  bappes  and  fortanes,  er  els 
weoest  thon  that  thęre  be  ip  it  any  gooemeaent 
of  reason  ?  B.  Certet  (quod  I)  I  ne  trowe  nat  in  no 
maner  tbat  so  certaine  tbiages  sbnlde  be  mooed 
by  foctuaoos  fortunę.  Bat  I  wote  vel  that  Ood, 
maker  and  maisier  is  goueraonr  of  bis  werke,  ne 
was  neuer  yet  day  tbat  might  pat  me  oat  of  tbe 
«etbnesse  of  tbat  sentence.  P.  So  is  it  (quQd  she) 
kn  tbe  same  thiog  sange  thoa  a  litel  berę  befbme, 
aod  beyąiledesi  and  weptcst,  tbat  onely  men 
were  put  out  of  the  eore  of  God,  for  of  all  other 
tbioges  thoa  ne  dootest  nat,  tbat  they  nera  go- 
uemed  by  reasoo.  But  ougbe,  I  wonider  oeiiet 
gretly  why  tbat  tboa  art  sieka,  sens  that  thoa  arie 
put  in  so  holsoaie  a  sentence :  but  let  vs  seken 
deper.  I  coniecte  that  tbere  lacketh  I  not  what 
Bot  say  w^  tbis.  Sens  that  thpo  ne  dontest  not 
that  this  worlde  be  goaenied  by  god,  with  wbiche 
gouemayle  takest  thou  hede  that  it  is  gooemed  ? 
Unneth  (qiiod  I)  know  I  tbe  sentence  of  thy  qaes- 
tkm,  so  that  I  ne  matę  not  yet  answeren  to  thy  de- 
maundes. I  was  not  discetned  (qaod  she)  that 
tbere  ne  foiled  some  what  by  wbiche  tbe  malady 
of  pertoHMcion  is  ctepte  tnto  thy  tbought,  so  as 
tbe  strengCh  of  thy  paleys  shinynge  is  open :  bat 
saye  me  this.  Remembrest  thou  what  is  thende  of 
of  tbjrngoa :  and  whider  thenteneion  of  al  kinde 
tendefeb.  I  baue  betde  totde  it  some  tyme  (qaod 
1)  bat  drerinesse  bathe  doUed  my  memory.  -  Certes 
(qaod  riie)  thou  wotest  well  whence  all  tbtnees  be 
comen  and  proeeden,  I  woce  wd  (qaod  n  and 
aunswarde,  that  god  is  beginnmge  of  al.  And  bowc 
may  this  be  (qaod  she)  that  sens  tbou  knowest  the 
beginning  of  thrages,  that  thoa  knoweste  nat  what 
is  tbe  ende  of  thinges,  but  sochę  ben  the  customes 
«f  pertarbacion,  and  this  power  thei  han  that  they 
may  moue  a  man  from  his  plśce,  that  is  to  say, 
ftom  the  stablenesse  and  perfoctkm  of  his  knowinge, 
bttt  ceites  they  may  nat  al  arace  him,  ne  alien  hlm 
in  all :  bnt  I  wold  that  thoa  woldeśt  answere  to 
tbis.  Remembrest  thou  that  thou  arte  a  man: 
B.  Why  riioMe  I  n6t  remembre  that  (qaod  I)  Phi. 
Mayst  thoa  not  tel  me  than  (quod  she)  what 
tbinge  is  a  man  ?  Askest  thou  not  me  (anod  I) 
whether  that  I  be  a  reasonable  morUlI  best,  I 
wote  well  and  coofiesse  that  I  am  it.  Wiste  thoa 
oeaer  yet  that  thoa  were  anye  other  thinge  (qood 


she).  No  (quod  I).  Nowe  well  knoVe  I  (qaod 
she)  other  cause  of  diy  maladye,  and  that  righte 
great:  thou  hastę  lefte  fof  to  knowne  thy  selfo 
what  thoa  art,  tbrough  wbiche  I  bane  plainly 
founden  the  eause  of  thy  maladie,  or  els  the  enti« 
of  recouering  of  thy  heale.  For  why  ?  for  thoa  art 
ooufoiuided  with  foryetynga  of  thy  seUb :  for  thou 
sorowdeste  that  thou  art  eziled  of  thy  propre  goods. 
And  for  thoa  ne  wjrste  what  Is  thende  of  thmges, 
for  thy  demest  thou  Oat  folonous  and  wiked  men, 
be  Hkighty  and  welfols  and  for  thou  bart  forieten 
by  which  gouemementes  the  world  is  gouemed,  for 
thy  wenest  thou  that  these  mutations  of  fortunę 
fleten  wiihout  gouemonr.  These  be  tbe  caoses 
not  ooely  to  malady,  but  certes  gret  causes  to 
deth :  but  I  tbanke  tbe  a«jtoar,  and  the  mafcer  of 
heale,  tbat  naturę  hath  not  al  forieten  the.  I 
bane  great  nooiisbyng  of  thin^  heale,  and  that  is 
the  iotbe  sentence  of  gouemaunoe  of  the  world,' 
tbat  tbou  bileuest  that  the  gooeping  of  it  is  not 
subiecte  ne  ^nderput  to  the  folie  óf  these  bappee 
aueatnrons,  but  to  the  reason  ofGod,  and  therfon 
doute  tbe  nofthing,  for  of  tbis  litel  spark  thine 
beate  of  lyfe  sball  sbyne^  But  for  aa  moch  as  it  is 
not  time  yet  of  foster.  remedies,  and  the  naturę  is 
of  tboughtes  thus  disoeiued  that  as  ofte  aa  they 
oaste  awaye  sothe  opimons,  they  dothen  barn  in 
faise  epinioas.  Of  the  which  fabe  f^Mnioas  the 
derfcenesse  of  pertourbacioa  wezeth  vp,  that  eon- 
foondeth  the  yery  in  sight  Aud  that  darfcenesse 
shal  I  som  what  atsaye  to  maken  tbinne  and 
weako,  by  lyght  and  oManeltehe  renedies,  so  tbat 
after  that  the  derkenesse  of  .disseiaynge  thinges  be 
doecD  awaye^  thoo  maye  knowe  the  shymng  of 
lyght. 


NubiAut  atrii  CondUa  nuUum  ^TtdenpunntSMerą 
Adnm.  S  marę  uohent  IMidui  AusUr  MueetA 
€Btlmm:  Viłr9a  duAm,  PSarftu  terenu f  SCc* 

Tu  sterres  coaered  with  btacke  doades  ne  mowę 
ycten  adoun  no  ligfat,  if  the  trouble  wynde  that 
hygfat  Auster,  tumynge  and  walowynge  the  see 
m^eleth  the  hete,  tbat  is  to  sayne  the  boylynge 
vp  ftom  tbe  botome.  The  wawes  that  were  why- 
kmie  cleare  as  glasse,  and  lyke  to  the  foyre  bri^t 
dayes,  wythstante  anoo  the  syghtes  of  men,  by  the 
fflthe  and  ordare  that  is  resolued.  And  the  llet- 
yng  streme  that  reileth  doone  Auersly  from  high 
moantaignes  is  arrested  and  reństed  olte  tyme  by 
the  enoountryng  of  a  stone,  that  is  departed  and 
follen  fh>m  some  roche.  And  for  thy,  yf  tbou 
wilte  loken  and  deme  sothe  with  olere  liriit,  and 
hoklen  the  way  with  a  rigbt  path  weine  thou  k>y, 
driue  tro  drede,  fleme  thou  hope,  ne  let  no  sorow 
approcbe,  that  is  to  sayne:  let  non  of  these  four 
passjrons  oueroome  or  blendę  the.  For.cloody 
and  derkę  is  thilke  thonghte  and  boonde  with 
bridels  wher  as  these  thinges  reignen. 
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post  kaepatłłłtper  ohikuit,  aigue  uhi  atłeniionem 
Ufam  modesła  tacitumiłałe  CBllfgit^  ric  exorsa 
eti,     Si  pmitur  ^griiudinit  tua  causas,   habh 

Am%  tbis  she  ttinte  a  little,  and  after  that  she 
had  gadered  by  a  temper  ttylnene  myne  atteocion, 
as  who  to  might  sayntbos:  After  tbese  tbynges 
sbe  stynte  a  lytell,  and  wban  she  apperceiued  by 
a  temper  stilncsse,  that  I  was  ententife  to  heren 
her,  sbe  began  to  speke  in  tbis  wise.  If  i  (quod 
she)  haue  Yndentoaden  and  knoweo  ytteriy,  tbe 
caates  and  tbe  babite  of  tby  maladye,  tboa  lao- 
gułsbest  and  art  defected  fcir  desire  and  talent  of 
thy  ratber  fortunę.  She  that  ylke  fortunę  onelye 
that  is  chanog«d  as  tbou  fainestto  the  warde,  hath 
peraerted  tbe  clerenesse  and  the  estate  of  thy 
ooiirage  I  ▼nderstonding  the  felle  or  many  folBe 
ooloors  and  disceites  of  thilke  meniałlk>u8  monstre 
fortnne,  and  how  she  vseth  ful  flateryng  familiarite 
with  bem  that  she  enfbreetb  to  be^le,  so  kwg,  til 
that  she  confound  with  TnsutFerable  sorow,  hem 
that  she  hath  lefe  in  dispaire  ynpunieied.  Aod  if 
tbou  remembtest  well  the  kinde,  tbe  maneres,  and 
the  deserte  of  thilke  fortune»  thou  shalt  wel  knowe 
that  as  in  berę  thou  neuer  ne  badest.  ne  hastę 
yloste  anye  fisire  thinge :  but  (as  I  trowe)  I  sbal 
not  greatly  trauailen  to  dooe  thee  remembren  on 
these  tbinges.  For  thou  were  wont  to  bartelen 
and  dispisen  ber  with  ma«y  woordes,  whan  she 
was  blandishjrng  and  presente,  and  pursudest  ber 
with  sentences  that  weren  drawen  oute  of  myne 
entre,  that  is  to  saye,  of  minę  enformacion  :  biit 
no  sodaine  mutacion  ne  betideth  not  without  a 
maner  cbaunging  of  corages.  And  so  it  is  befal, 
that  thou  arte  a  lytel  departed  fro  tbe  peaoe  of 
thy  thougbte,  but  now  is  tyme  that  tbou  drinke 
and  ataste  some  softe  and  delitable  thynges,  so 
that  whan  they  bee  entrad  within  thee,  it  mowen 
make  way  o  strenger  drinkes  of  medecyns.  Come 
now  fortbe  therfore  tbe  suasion  of  swetnes  retho- 
rieo,  wbich  that  goeth  onely  the  rigbt  waie,  wbile 
sbe  forsaketh  «ot  myne  estatutes.  And  with  rb^ 
torike  come  forthe  musyke  a  damosell  of  oare 
bouse^  that  siiigeth  nowe  lighter  modes  or  prola- 
cions  and  now  beauier.  What  eileth  the  man? 
What  it  is  that  hath  caste  the  in  to  mouming  and 
in  to  weping  ?  I  trowe  tbat  thou  hastę  sene  some 
new  thing  and  vncouthe  ?  Tbou  wenest  that  for- 
tunę be  cbaunged  ayen  me,  but  tbou  wenest  wrong 
if  tbat  tbou  wenę  alway  tho  bene  her  maners.  Sbe 
batbe  ratber  kept  as  to  thee  warde,  her  propre 
itablenesse  in  the  cbaunging  of  ber  selfe:  rigbt 
toch  was  sbe  whan  sbe  flatterede  thee  and  dtsceiued 
the^  witb  vn1eful  likinges  and  false  wilfulnesse. 
Thou  baste  nowe  knowen  add  atteinte  tbe  donbtons 
or  double  ytsage  of  tbilk  blinde  goddesse  ibrtune. 
She  that  yet  couereth  aud  wympletbe  her  to  other 
folke,  hath  shewed  ber  self  euerydele  to  thee :  yf 
iboo  approuest  ber  and  tbinkest  tbat  sbe  is  good, 
▼se  ber  maners  and  plaine  tbe  nat,  and  yf  tbou 
agrtseste  ber  false  trecherye,  dispise  and  caste 
away  her  tbat  playetb  so  harmefiilly,  for  sbe 
that  is  now  cause  of  so  moch  sorowe  to  thee,  ' 
sbulde  be  to  thee  cause  of  peace  and  of  ioye.  Sbe 
hath  forsaken  tbe  forsotb,  the  wbich  that  nauer 


man  may  be  syker,  tbat  sbe  ne  sbal  forsaken  nioi* 
Glosę.  But  natbelease  some  bookes  bąue  the  texte 
thus.  Forsotbe  she  hath  forsaken  tbe,  ne  ther 
nys  uo  man  siker  tbat  sbe  ne  hath  not  forsaken. 
Holdest  thou  thau  thylke  welefulnesse  precious  to 
tbe  that  sbal  passen,'  and  is  present  fortunę  dere- 
worth  to  tbat,  whicb  that  nys  not  foitbfuU  for  to 
dwel,  and  whan  she  gotb  awaye,  that  she  bringeth 
a  wight  in  sorowe.  For  sens  she  may  not  be 
witb  bolden  at  a  mannes  wyli,  sbe  maketb  bim  a 
wretche  whan  she  departethe  fro  bym.  What 
otber  thinge  is  flyttinge  foitune,  but  a  maner  she- 
wing  of  wretchidnesse  that  is  to  come.  Ne  it  saf- 
fiseth  not  onely  to  loken  on  thing  that  b  presente 
before  the  eyen  of  a  man,  but  wysedom  loketfa  and 
mesureth  thende  of  thinges,  and  the  same  cbaung^ 
yng  from  one  to  another,  that  is  to  saine,  frota 
aduersite  in  to  prosperitę,  maketh  that  the  manaces 
of  fortunę  ne  ben  not  for  to  dreden,  ne  tbe  flater- 
inge  to  be  desired.  Thus  at  laste  it  behoneth  thee 
to  suffren  with  euen  wił  in  pacience,  ałl  that  n 
done  within  the  floore  of  fortunę,  that  is  to  saye, 
in  tbis  woride,  sitbe  tbou  hast  ones  put  tby  necke 
▼nder  the  yoke  of  her.  For  if  tbou  wolt  writen 
a  lawę  of  wendtng  and  of  dwelling  to  fortunę^ 
whłch  that  tbou  hast  chosen  frely  to  ben  thy  lady: 
arte  thou  nat  wrongfol  in  that,  and  makest  fortnne 
wroth  and  asper  by  thine  impaeience,  and  yet  tbou 
mayst  nat  cbaungen  her  ? 

Yf  thou  committest  and  betakest  thy  sayles  to 
the  wynde,  thou  shalt  be  shotien,  nat  tbider  that 
tbou  woldest,  but  wbider  that  the  wind  sbooeth 
the.  Yf  tbou  castest  thy  seedes  in  the  feldes, 
thou  sbuldeste  haue  in  minde  tbat  the  yeres  bene 
amonges  other  wbile  plentuous,  and  other  while 
barein.  Thou  hast  betaken  thy  selfe  to  the  gouer- 
naunce  of  fortunę,  and  for  tby  it  bchoueth  thee  to 
ben  obeisaont  to  tbe  maners  of  thy  lady.  Eoforcest 
thou  the  to  sresten  or  witbolden  the  swyftnesse 
and  the  sweygh  of  her  tonming  whele:'  O  thou  fole 
of  all  mortal  fboles,  if  fortunę  bcgan  to  dwel  stable, 
sbe  cessed  than  to  ben  fortnne. 


HćK  cum  superha  verterit  vices  deitra,  Ez^esiuattiu 
morę  fertur  Euńfi,  Dudum  iremendos  ieva  fm- 
terit  reges,  Hunulefnque  victi  subŁevatfaUax  uui- 
htm.    Non  Ula  dura  miteret  audil,  kmid  eurat 

fittUi, 

Whak  fortunę  wyth  a  proude  righte  band,  with 
toumed  her  cbaunging  stounds,  she  foreth  like  tbe 
maners  of  tbe  bąiling  Euripe. 

Glosa.  Euripe  is  an  amke  of  tbe  see,  tbat 
ebbethe  and  floweth,  and  some  tyme  tbe  strene  ia 
on  o  side,  and  somtime  on  that  other. 

Texte.  She  crewel  fortunę  casteŁh  adoon  kynges» 
that  wbylom  weren  ydrade,  aud  sbe  deceiuable 
enhaunceth  rp  tbe  humble  chere  of  bim  that  is 
dłscomfited :  ne  sbe  neitber  hereth  ne  recketb  of 
wretuhed  wepinges.  And  she  1«  so  bard,  that  sbe 
laogheth  and  scornetb  tbe  weping  of  hem,  the 
whiche  she  batbe  maked  to  wcpe  with  ber  fre 
will.  Thus  sbe  phiyetb  and  thus  she  prouetb  her 
strengtbes,  and  sheweth  a  great  wonder  to  al  her 
seruauntes  if  tbat  a  wighte  is  aeen  welefoll,  aod 
ouerthrowe  in  an  boure. 
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VeU''m  aułem  J>auca  /eo/m,  fortuna  iptius  verbh 
affilare.  Tu  igiłur  an  jus  fx>słuleł  animatherfe, 
P.  Ouid  tu  o  komo  ream  me  agis  cotidianis  que- 
retis.   ^c. 

Cbrtbs  i  wold  pleden  with  tbe  a  fewe  thyngcs, 
TSYDge  the  wordes  of  fortunę  :  take  hede  nowe;  tby 
•elfe,  yf  tbat  slie  ttóke  right.  O  Łhou  man,  i^her- 
fore  roakest  thou  me  gyltie  by  tbyn  euery  dayes 
plaininges : 

Wbat  wrong  baue  I  done  the?  what  guodes 
baue  1  bereft  tbat  were  tbyn  ?  Stryue  or  ptrte 
witb  me  before  wbat  inge  tbat  thou  wylt,  of  the 
posse^iyon,  of  ricbewes,  or  of  dignities,  and  if  Łhou 
roaist  shewen  me,  tbat  euerany  mortal  mannę 
hath  receiaed  any  of  tho  thinges  to  ben  his  in 
propre,  than  wit  I  graunt  freły,  tbat  tbilke  thinges 
were  thine,  which  tbat  thou  askest  Whan  that 
naturę  brought  the  fbrtb  out  of  thy  motbers  wombe, 
I  rccesrued  tbe  naked  and  nedy  of  all  thinges,  and 
I  nourisbed  tbe  witb  al  my  ricbesses,  and  «as  redy 
and  ententife  througb  my  fauour  to  sustaine  the : 
»nd  that  maketh  the  nowe  impacient  ayenst  me. 
And  I  enuironned  the  with  al  baboiindaunce  and 
sbinynge  of  al  goodes,  tbat  ben  in  my  rightc: 
nowe  it  lyketh  me  to  with  drawe  min  hondę.  Thou 
hast  had  grace  as  be  tbat  hath  tsed  forayne  goodes. 
Thou  hastę  no  rigbt  to  playne  the,  as  tbough  thou 
haddest  Ytterly  foriome  al  tby  thsrnges.  Why 
plainest  thou  thanne?  1  baue  done  to  the  no 
wronge.  Rychesses,  honours,  and  sochę  otber 
thinges  ben  of  my  right  My  seruauntes  knowen 
me  for  hir  hidy  :  they  come  with  me  and  departen 
whan  1  wende.  I  dare  weil  afferme  hardely,  that 
if  tho  thinges,  of  whiche  thou  plajrnest  that  thou 
hast  forloro  had  ben  thin,  thou  ne  haddest  not 
Ibrlom  bero.  Sball  1  than  be  defended  oniy  to  yse 
my  rigbt  ?  Certes  it  is  leful  to  the  Heuen  to  make 
ciere  daies,  and  after  that  to  ouercome4ho  same 
daies  witb  derkę  nightes,  The  yere  hath  eke  leaue 
to  apparaile  tbe  visage  of  tbe  ertbe,  now  with 
floures,  and  nowe  with  fmite,  and  to  conibunde 
hem  somtime  witb-taines  and  with  colde. 

The  see  hath  eke  his  right,  to  ben  somtime  caolme 
and  blandisbinge,  with  smothe  water,  and  some- 
time  to  be  horrible  with  wawes  and  witb  tempests. 
But  conetise  of  men,  that  may  not  be  staunched, 
•hall  it  binde  me  to  be  stedfatte,  sythen  that  sted- 
fastenesse  is  vncouthe  to  my  maners.  Sochę  is 
my  streogtb,  and  sncbe  play  I  play  comenly.  I 
tume  the  whirlinge  wbele  with  tbe  tuming  oerkie, 
I  am  glad  to  chaungen  the  lowest  to  the  byest, 
and  tbe  biesi  to  the  lowest  Worth  vp  if  thou  woltę, 
so  it  be  by  this  lawę,  that  thou  ne  hołd  nat  that  I 
do  the  wTong,-  tbough  thou  discende  adown,  whan 
tbe  reason  of  my  play  askethe  it  Wiste  thou  not 
4owe  Creaus  kyng  of  Łidiens,  of  whiche  king  Cjrrus 
K  was  fuli  sore  agaste,  a  lytel  befbrme  that  this 
Cresns  was  caugbte  of  Cyrus,  and  ledde  to  tbe 
fyre  to  be  brende,  but  tbat  a  nyne  discended  from 
Heuen  tbat  resoowed  him  ?  And  ft  is  out  of  roynde 
howe  that  Paulus  counsul  of  Romę,  whan  be  had 
taken  the  4ing  of  Perdens,  weped  petoosly  for  the  j 
captiuite  of  the  selfe  kinge  ?  Wbat  other  thing  I 
bewaylcn  tbe  ćrienges  of  tragedies,  but  oneły  tbe  I 
dedes  of  fortunę,  that  with  an  ankwarde  stroke 
ouertnmetb  the  realmes  of  greate  nobleye.  Olose.  ' 
Tragedie  is-  to  saine,  a  ditee  of  a  prosperitę  for  a 
tyme,  that  endetb  in  wretchedne»e.    Lenedest 


not  thou  in  Oreee  whan  thou  wer  yoDge,  that  ift 
the  entre  or  in  tbe  seeler  of  Jupiter,  there  ben 
couched  two  tonnes,  tbat  one  is  fu\  of  good,  that 
otber  is  fuli  of  barme  ł  Wbat  right  hast  thou  to 
plaine,  if  thou  baate  taken  morę  plentously  of  the 
good  syde,  tbat  is  to  sayne  of  richesse  and  pros- 
peritę ?  and  wbat  eke  if  1  be  not  all  departed  fro 
the }  what  eke  if  my  mutabylite  yeueth  the  rigbt- 
fuli  cause  of  hope  to  baue  yet  better  thinges  ? 
Natheles  dismaye  tbe  not  in  tby  thought  And 
thou  that  arte  putin  tbe  comune  realme  of  al,  ne 
desyre  not  to  lyuen  by  thin  owne  proper  right 


Si  quantas  rapidis  fiaiibus  incłtus  Pontus  tertai  are^ 
nas,  Autauot  stelliferis  edita  nocHbus  Cmlo  adera 
fulgenl :  Tantas  fundat  opes,  nec  retrahai  manum 
Pleno  wpia  comu :  Humanum  miserat  haud  ideo 
genus  CessHflere  querelas,  SCe, 

Thoughb  plenty  goddesse  of  riches,  hyldeadowne 
wyth  a  fuU  borne,  and  with  drawe  not  her  bandę, 
as  manye  richesse  as  the  see  tumethe  Tpwarde 
saodes,  whan  it  is  moued  witb  niTysbinge  blastes, 
OT  ełles  as  manye  rychesses  as  there  sbinen  bright 
sterres  in  tbe  Heuen  on  tbe  sterry  nigfates :  yet  for 
all  that  mankinde  nold  not  cease  to  wepe  wretched 
plaints.  And  al  be  it  soxthatGod  raceiued  bir 
prayers,  and  yeueth  hem  as  fbole  łarge  rooche 
golde,  and  apparaileth  coueloos  folke  witb  nobler 
or  dera  hooourar  yet  semeth  him  baue  gotten 
notbing.  But  alway  cniel  rauyne  deuonringe  al 
that  they  baue  gotten,  sheueth  other  gapinges, 
that  is  to  saye,  gapen  and  desiren  yet  aftCT  mo  ry- 
chesses. What  brideles  might  with  holden  to  any 
certaine  ende  tbe  disordinate  oouetise  of  men  whan 
euer  tbe  ratber  that  it  fleteth  in  large  yeftes,  the 
morę  brennethe  in  hem  the  luste  of  haning? 
Certes  be  that  ąuaking  and  dradefuU  weneth  him 
selfe  nedy,  be  ne  liueth  neuermore  riche. 


His  igituff  sipro  se  tecum,  terhis  fortuna  loqueretur, 
quid  prqfecto  contrahiseerest  non  haberes,  At  d 
quid  esl  quo  querelam  tuam  iure  łuearitj  prąferat 
oportet. 

TasaroaB  if  tbat  fortunę  speake  with  thee  lor  her 
selfe  in  this  maner,  forsothe  thou  ne  haddest  nat 
wbat  thou  mighteste  answere.  And  yf  thou  hast 
any  tbinge,  wherwith  thou  mayst  rigbtfiilly  de- 
fenden  thy  complainte,  it  beboueth  tbe  to  shewea, 
and  1  woli  ye^en  to  tbe  space  to  tellent  it  Boece. 
Certainii  (quod  I)  than,  these  ben  faire  ythinges, 
and  anointed  with  bony  swetnesse  of  rhetorike  and 
musike,  and  onely  wbile  they  ben  berde  and  sowne 
in  eeres  they  ben  delicious.  But  to  wretcbes  it  is  a 
deperfełjrnge  of  barme,  this  is  to  sain,  that  wretchei 
felen  the  barmes  that  they  sufiie  morę  greuoosiy, 
than  the  remedies  or  the  delites  of  these  wordes 
may  gladden  or  confbrten  hem.  So  that  whan 
these  thinges  stinten  for  to  sown  in  eares,  tbat 
sorow  that  is  inset  greueth  the  thought,  P.  Rigbt 
so  it  dotbe  (quod  she.)  For  these  ne  ban  yet  no 
remedies  of  the  malady,  but  they  ben  a  maner 
norisbinge  of  thy  sorowes,  tbat  rebel  ayenst  tby 
curacion.  For  whan  tyme  is,  I  shal  moue  and 
atust  soch  thinges,  that  precen  hem  ful  depe.  But 
nathlesse,  tbat  thou  sbalt  not  wilne  to  leten  thy 
selfe  a  wretche.    Hasta  thou  fbrleien  th6  nombre 
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uui  the  maoMr  of  tky  welfahMMe^  I  sporice  not 
how  tbat  the  •osenigne  men  of  the  oitye,  tekę 
thee  m  cnre  ead  kepMgp  wbaD  thou  weie  orplieiyB 
of  Imtber  and  of  motber  and  werc  choMo  in  affy- 
■ite  of  priooet  ef  Um  eite.  And  tboa  beganne 
imther  to  be  lefe  and  derę  (ban  for  to  be  a  ncigh- 
bour.  tbe  wbich  tbisg  ii  tbe  nofto  preeioufl  kinde 
of  any  prapiaq«ite  or  aliance  that  maye  ben. 
Wbo  ifl  ii  tbat  ne  layde  tbo  tba*  tbou  ne  wete 
iśgbte  welcful,  with  aD  gnat  nobley  as  thy  fiitben 
in  lawę,  and  vitb  tbe  cbaitite  of  thy  wyfs,  and 
with  tboporionite  and  noUcMe  of  thy  maiculuie 
^bildren,  that  is  to  ctyn,  thy  lonnes.  Aod  ouer 
,  all  thys  (me  lyste  to  paneu  of  eommon  thinges) 
hov  thou  haddest  in  thy  youth  dignities,  that  were 
warned  to  oki  men^  but  it  dełiteth  me  nowe  to 
comon  to  the  sing«der  vpheapinge  of  thy  welful- 
nesse.  If  any  frute  of  mortal  thinges  may  haue 
any  wighte,  or  price  of  welefuloesse  myghtest 
thou  euer  foryeten  for  any  charge  of  harme  that 
mighta  be&U  the  ramembraunoe  of  thilke  daye, 
tbat  tbou  UW  thy  two  lonnei  madę  counsaikmrti 
and  ladde  togytber  from  tby  bonee,  mder  lo  great 
awemble  ef  ■enatoun,  and  ^nder  tbe  btttbneaie  of 
tbe  people  ?  aod  wfaan  tbou  saw  hea  lette  in  the 
eourt  tn  hye  cbairee  of  dignitiek.  Hiou  rfaetorien 
or  prononneer  of  kinges  prawagesy  deteruedest 
glory  of  witte  and  of  elo^ence,  wban  thou  bittinge 
IŃtwene  tby  two  tonnei  eounaMlonn,  in  tbe  p^iee 
tbat  bigbt  Giroo,  and  InlfiUedest  tbe  byddmg  of 
the  Bultitiide  of  people  tbat  was  tprade  abont  the 
with  io  large  pimyiynge  and  laode,  as  men  fjmge 
in  ▼iciorics.  Tbo  yaue  thoo  to  foitone  as  I  trowe, 
that  is  to  iay»  tbo  feoftdest  tbou  fortunę  with 
glorious  wordes,  and  deeeiuedeat  ber,  wban  she 
aeoyed  and  norisbeed  tbe  aa  ber  owne  deliees. 
Tbou  baie  away  of  fortnae  a  yefte,  tbat  is  to  say, 
nche  gnenlott  that  the  neoer  yaue  to  priuate 
■Mn.  Will  tbon  tberebre  laye  a  rekeninge  with 
foituue?  She  hath  nowe  fint  tw5rncled  vponthe 
with  a  wicked  eye.  If  thoo  coosider  the  nombre 
and  the  manner  of  thy  blisses  and  of  thy  sorows, 
thou  maist  nat  fonaken  that  nart  yet  bli^L  For 
if  thcrfore  thoo  wenest  thy  selfe  not  weleful  for 
tbo  thinges  that  semeden  ioyful  ben  passed  ther  nis 
not  why  thou  shuldestseme  thy  selfe  a  wreteh,  for 
thmges  that  semed  now  sory,  passen  also.  Art 
tbou  now  eonen  a  sodayne  geat  into  tbe  sbadow  or 
'  :  ef  this  lifo  }  or  trowest  tbou  that  any 
ne,  be  in  mannes  thinges  ?  Wban  eft  a 
•wifte  boare  diisohieth  the  same  man,  tbat  is  to 
saiop  wban  tbe  sonie  departed  foom  tbe  body.  For 
al  tbongh  that  selde  is  there  any  foithe  tbat  fer- 
tunons  tbyngea  wonld  dwellen,  yet  nalbelesse  tbe 
Inat  daye  of  a  mannes  lyfe  is  a  maner  deatbe  to 
fortunę,  and  also  to  tbike  tbat  hath  dwelt.  And 
ftberefora  wbat  wenest  thoo  dare  lecke^  if  thoo 
forlet  ber  in  diynge,  or  els  that  she  fortunę  forieto 
the  in  ieyn  awaye. 


Qm  polo  Phmhut,  rotmi  qtutdrigi$  iMctm  tperęero 
eaptrU^  PiaUet  aibentet  htheiata  vuUui  fkmma 

WsAM  Phebus  the  sonne  beginnethe  to  prede  bys 
elerenesse  with  rosen  ehariottes,  thane  the  sterra 
dynmied  patetbe  ber  wbito  cherss  by  the  flambea 
of  tbe  sonne  that  oaeroommethe  the  stęrre  light. 


that  is  to  sayne  wban  the  senne  is  rysen,  the  dtye 
sterrejwexethe  pale  and  leseth  ber  light.  For  tbe 
great  lightoesse  of  the  son,  wban  the  wodę  weiett 
rodi  of  rosen  itoures  in  the  firrt  sommer  cessoe, 
throogh  the  breth  of  the  windę  Zepberos  thsŁ 
weseth  warme,  if  tbe  doodie  wind  Aoster  bloae 
felltebe,  tban  goelli  away  forinesie  of  tbona. 
Oft  ibe  sae  is  derę  and  caulme  with  mooing 
ikiodes,  and  ofte  tbe  bornble  wind  Aqnik)n  mooetk 
boiling  tempeste  aod  ooerwbelneth  tbe  oee.  ff 
the  formę  of  this  world  is  so  seld  stable,  and  if  it 
tumeth  by  80  many  enterdiauoges :  wyk  tbou  thas 
trusten  m  tbe  tomblyng  fortnnes  of  men  ?  WyH 
thou  trowen  on  flyttynge  goodes  ?  It  is  certain  and 
esUUished  by  lawę  perdurabłe,  that  nolbii«  tbsl 
is  engendred  is  stedfost  ne  atable. 


Tiun  tfgD,  vera  in^anit  eamMfmont  6  virluium  om- 
nium  nuirir :  nec  b^ficUtri  tomm  proępeńMu  mm 
ve'oeiuimum  euratm.    Sed  koe  est^  ętad,  SCe* 

Than  said  I  thus  :  O  pouńce  of  all  yertnest  tboa 
saiest  ful  sothe  ne  I  may  not  forsake  tbe  right  swifl 
courK  of  my  prosperitie,  that  is  to  saine,  tbat  tŁc^ 
prosperitie,  ne  becomen  to  me  wonder  swiftiie  aad 
sonę.  But  this  b  a  tbynge  that  greatlie  smaitetb 
me,  wban  it  remembreth  me.  For  in  all  adoer- 
stties  of  fortunę,  tbe  moste  ^nselie  kynde  of  ooo- 
trarioos  fortunę,  is  to  haue  beea  wdefnlL  Fbl 
But  that  thou  abiest  thus  (qaod  she)  the  toormente 
of  thy  faiae  opinion,  that  maiest  tboa  not  rightliillie 
blamen,  ne  aretten  to  thynges,  as  wbo  snieth,  tbat 
thou  hast  yet  many  haboundances  of  tbyogeL 
TeiLtus.  For  all  be  it  so,  Uiat  tbe  idell  name  of 
auenturous  welefulnesse,  moueth  thee  dow«  it  ii 
lefuU  tbat  tbou  reken  with  me,  of  bowe  maoy 
thynges,  tbou  hasto  yet  plentie.  And  tberdbi«i 
if  that  thilke  thing  that  thou  haddest  for  morę 
precious,  in  al  tby  ricbesse  of  foitnne,  be  kept  to 
thee,  yet  by  the  graoe  of  Ood,  vnwemnied  and 
vndefouled:  maiest  thou  than  plaine  ligbtfeUy, 
▼poo  the  mischief  of  fortunę,  sithen  tbou  hast  yek 
thy  beat  thmges  ?  Certes,  yet  liueth  in  good  point 
thilke  precious  bonour  (it  mankiade,  Symacbas 
thy  wioes  fother,  whiohe  that  is  a  man  OMde  of  sl 
sapieoce  and  yertne,  tbe  wbiche  mannę  tboa 
wouldest  buye,  with  tbe  prioe  of  tbyne  owne  ljfi% 


be  bewailetb  tbe  wioogesy  tbat  mcnne  doen  to 
thee.  and  not  for  himseli  For  be  liTeth  in  sifcer- 
ncBse,  of  any  sentence  put  ayenst  bym.  And  yet 
liueth  tby  wifo^  tbat  is  attempre  of  witte,  aad 
passyng  otber  women,  in  cleimesse  of  chnstiti& 
And  for  1  wonld  clooen  sbortlie  ber  bouaties,  sho  io 
like  ber  fatbers  .1  toU  thee,  tbat  sbe linetb  lotbeof 
this  lila,  and  kepetb  to  tbeeonelie  ber  gbosto,  and 
b  all  mate^  and  ouercome  by  wepyng  and  serowe^ 
for  dcsire  of  thee.  In  tbe  wbidie  tbyng  oneiie^ 
I  meto  grannten  thee*  tbat  tby  willnlnesse  b 
ameniiaed.  Wbai  sball  I  same  ehe  of  tby  tao 
sonoeo  oounsailo«ft«,  of  whicb  as  of  ebildron  of  bir 
age^  there  shmetb  the  ISkeneoseof  tbe  witte  of  bir 
fotber»  and  of  bir  eld  fotber^  And  silben  tbe 
sooeiaine  cnreof  all  mortall  folbe,  b  to  sanen  bir 
owne  liues,  if  tbon  knowe  tby  sd^  tby  gooddei 
make  thee  mon  wdefuU.  For  yetbenfberetbhigs 
dwelled  to  thee  ward,  tbat  no  man  doabCetb, 
tbat  tbd  ne  bcen  morę  derewortbe  to  thee,  tfaaa 
tbyne  owne  lif«.    And  for  tby  dfie  (oares,  for 
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ytt  k  «»t  wery  fortsne,  hatefuUto  tbee  mtfd: 
M  oiNT  giwte  tflnp«ti,  M  iMith  boi  yei  faUtn 
rpoB  tb«c^  wkaii  thjrne  •ncrei  cleuen  faate:  that 
leitber  voU  iiiAie«  tbe  ooumibrt  of  tbis  tyme 
prcMote^  netbeko|wof  tyiae  oonyn^  to  pMten 
aeiofiiiieB.  Bo.  Aadlpnue  (qiiod  I) tb»t fiwte 
mote  thei  koldeu :  lor  tbe  wbika  Ihat  thay  boMen, 
hem  to  eser  thai  tb^ages  bten,  I  »bftil  well  fleten 
loith^  and  etcapęn.  But  tbott  maiest  wdl  seen, 
bov  gnat  appaniłet  and  araie»  thafc  mc  kiokad, 
Ihat  ba  paned  awaia  hom  ma.  P.  I  bcne  sooa- 
wbat  aaannoed  and  fnrtbared  tbaa  (q«od  sbe)  if 
tbat  tbou  anoie  not,  or  fortbinke  not  of  ail  tby  for- 
tunę, as  who  aaietb,  I  baue  loaiefrbat  comfortad 
tbM,  80  tbat  tbou  tempest  not  thee  tbBt»  intb  all 
tby  fortunę,  sitben  tbou  bait  yat  tby  baste  tbUigei. 
But  I  maie  not  snffren  tby  delicos  tbat  plainest  so 
wepyng  and  angwisbooB,  for  tbat  tbaia  lacketb 
•DOiwbat  to  tby  iratfalnes.  Vór  wbat  man  it  be 
tbat  U 10  sad,  or  of  great  paiftte  weMitaiene,  tbat 
ba  aa  gtrńietb  and  plainetb,  oa  mosb  halfo  ayen 
tbe  (|nalitie  of  bis  estate }  For  wby,  fnU  aaKuisboos 
tbiag  is  tbe  condioion  of  naonas  goodes.  For 
ekber  it  eomaih  not  al  togatber  to  a  wigbt,  or  els 
it  ae  kstetb  not  pcr^tiMlI.  For  sooie  man  hath 
greate  ricbema,  bat  be  ia  asbnnad  of  bis  Ttigentill 
linsge.  And  some  man  is  ranomad  of  noblease  of 
kinrede,  but  be  it  enclosod,  in  so  greate  aagaisbe 
of  nede  of  tbynges^  tbat  bym  were  leaoar  tbat  be 
wer  vnknove.  And  some  man  baboindetb  bolbe 
m  ńcbesia  and  noUctse,  but  yet  be  bewaiłetb  b» 
ohaste  lifo,  (ot  be  ne  batb  no  wifo.  Aod  some 
man  is,  and  saHly  maried,  bot  ba  batb  no  cbiidren, 
and  nourisbetb  bis  riebeises  to  straonge  folfce. 
Aad  some  nwn  is  gladed  nitb  obildren,  but  be 
vepŁetb  fuU  sore,  for  tbe  ticipafie  of  bis  soonne, 
er  of  bis  .dongbter.  And  for  tbis  tbera  ne  ac< 
eoideUi  no  wigbt  ligbly,  to  tbat  eondicion  of  bis 
f<Mtan&  For  ałwaie  to  eoery  man,  tbere  is  in 
raawbattbst  ▼aassaied,  be  nc  wotta  nongbte,  or 
els  be  drcdeth  tbat  be  batb  assnied.  And  adde 
tbU  abo,  tbat  eoery  welefoU  man,  batb  a  Ml 
Moike  feUng :  so  tbat  bnt  if  all  tbinges  befotlen 
■t  bis  ovn  wUl,  be  is  impantent,  or  is  not  vied  to 
bana  noae  adaeratie,  anon  ba  is  tbrowen 
far  enery  little  tbuig.  And  foU  Ultle  tbtng 
tK  tbat  witbdrawen  Łba  soouae  or  tbe  perfeccioo 
«f  bUsfalasMB,  fro  ben  tbat  baan  mosta  fortmate. 
Ho«e  many  aaan  troweal  tboo,  wonid  demea  bem- 
wlf,  to  been  almoat  in  Heauen^  tf  tbei  migbten 
ittain  to  tbe  ba*  partie,  of  tbe  remaaimte  of  tby 
farUtts?  Tbis  sama  pbiee  tbat  tboo  deapeate 
oil^  is  oottotrey  to  tbem  tbat  enbabitan  berę. 
Aad  for  tby  netlqrng  wieicbed,  but  wfami  tbou 
wanaitityaswbDsaitb:  tboa  tby  aelf  ne  no  wigbt 
tlsaisa  wrateb,  b«ft  wbaa  be  wsMtb  bimaelf  beis 
a  wreteb,  by  aeputacion  of  bia  conrage.  Aad  ayen- 
^ivd:  ai  fortnne  is  blisfoU  to  a  man,  by  tbe  agie- 
^Ńbtk,  or  by  tbe  cgalitie  of  bym  tbat  snfiratb  it 
^^^baŁ  man  is  tbat,  tbat  is  so  wekfol,  tbat  nolde 
ebaoogaa  bia  estato  wban  be  batb  ksto  bis  paoi- 
ence?  Tbe  swcteneme  of  manas  weiefatnesaa,  is 
^niot  witb  raaoy  bi^temeases.  Tbe  wbicb  vele- 
foleesM^  altboogb  it  seme  sweto  and  ioifisl,  to  bim 
^  vietb  it,  yat  maie  it  nat  been  wiih  boiden, 
^1^  i>^  ne  goetb  awaae  wban  it  woL  Tbnn  it  is 
well  seea,  bow  wretcbed  is  tbe  blisinlnesse  of  nor- 
wl  thiogs  tbat  neither  iidoretb  perpetoell  witii 
°®**»  tbat  eoery  fortnne  reoeinen  agieablie  or 
*S«uy,  m  itdalitetb  not  m  all  to  baoi  tbat  been 
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angaissboiis.  O  ye  mortaii  fotbe,  wbaC  seeke  ye 
tban  bNsftdnesse  outof  yoor  owne  selfe :  wbiche  is 
pot  in  yoor  self  ?  Brnmr  and  folie  oonfonndetb  yoo . 
I  sball  sbewe  tbee  abortlie  tbe  poinote  of  soveraioe 
bltsfoloease. 

Is  tbere  asy  thyng  to  tbee,  morę  precioas  tban 
tby  life  ?  Tboa  wilte  aoaswere  naie.  Tban«  if  it  so 
bee  tbat  tbou  art  migbtie  oner  tby  self,  tbat  is  to 
saine,  by  tr«nqailitieof  tby  sonie,  tban  baste  tbou 
.tbynge  m  tby  power,  tbat  thon  noldest  neoer  lesent 
ne  fortane  maie  not  fojmemme  it  tbee.  And  tbat 
tbou  maiest  knowe  tbat  blisfulnesse,  ne  maie  not 
stande  iu  thynges,  tbat  been  fortunous  and  tem<« 
porell,  now  vnderstande,  and  gatber  it  togetber 
tbus.  If  blisfulnesse  be  tbe  sooęraine  good  of  na- 
turę, tbatliueth  by  reason:  ne  tbilketbyi^isnot 
soueraine  ^  good,  tbat  maie  be  taken  awaie  in  any 


For  mora  wertbie  thbg  łs,  and  morę  digne  tbilke 
tbing,  tbat  maie  not  be  taken  awaie.  Tban  sbewedi 
it  welt,  tbat  tbe  nnstablenesie  of  fortnne,  maie 
not  attoioe  to  leoeioe  veńe  błisfnkiesse.  And  yet 
mora  ooer,  wbat  mannę  tbat  tbis  tombijrng  wele- 
fwlneme  leadctb,  eitber  be  woto  tbat  it  is  cbaonge*' 
able,  or  els  be  wote  it  not :  and  if  be  wota  it  not, 
wbat  błisfni]  fortnn^  maie  tbere  been  in  tbe  błind- 
nes  of  igaoranoe :  and  if  be  wot,  tbat  it  is  cbaun- 
geablc,  be  mote  alwaie  been  a  dradde,  tbat  be  ne 
leae  tbat  tbing,  tbkt  be  ne  dontetb  not,  bot  tbat 
be  flimie  lesen  it.  As  wbo  saletb,  be  mote  alwaie 
be  agast,  lenst  be  lese  tbat,  tbat  be  wotetb  right 
well  be  maie  lese.  For  wbiebe  tbe  ooBtimteH 
draade  tbat  be  batb,  ne  soSbretb  bym  not  to  be 
wełefittt.  Or  els  if  be  lese  it,  be  wenetb  to  bee  dis- 
piacd  and  foreleten.  Certes,  eke  tbat  is  a  ful  Ntle 
good,  tbat  is  borna  witb  eoen  bertę,  wban  tt  li 
b)sto,  tbat  is  to  saine,  tbat  men  dooe  no  moie 
force  of  tbe  losse,  tban  of  tba  hauyng.  And  for 
as  modia  as  tbon  tby  self  arto  be,  to  wbom  it 
batb  bee  sbewed,  and  preoed  by  tńW  many  d^ 
meostraciens,  aa  1  wotte  wdl,  tbat  tbe  soales  of 
■aenoe,  ne  mowen  not  dien  in  no  włse«  And  ek<i 
sens  it  is  deare  aod  certoine,  tbat  fortonoos  welf^ 
fubiGsse,  cadetb  by  tbe  deatb  ef  the  bodie:  it  maie 
not  be  douted,  tbat  jf  deatb  mnie  tabe  awaie  bli«- 
fnlneaMs,  tbat  aN  tbe  kind  of  mortd  tbing  ne  dis- 
cendeth  into  wretobednesse,  by  the  ende  of  deatb. 
And  sitben  we  kn.jw  well,  tbat  many  a  mannę 
batb  aaogbt  tbe  fraict  of  Wisfolnesse,  not  onely 
witb  mifleryog  of  deatb,  bot  eke  witb  snffnryng  of 
painaa  aad  toonnentes :  bowe  migbt  tban  tbis  pra- 
seiite  life  make  men  UisfoU,  sens  tbat  tMłke  self 
life  ended,  it  ne  nMketb  fotkę  no  wretcbesk 


Huisgius  voiet  prreruiem 
Cautus  ponere  udem^ 
SUtbiUsque  nee  tonoń 
Sterni  Hat\hu$  Euri, 
ElJiutMus  iHinant&H 
Otrat  tpemert  pontitm : 
Montis  caaimen  ąlii, 
JBibulas  vilet  arenai.  SCc. 

Wnivr  maner  of  folke,  ware  and  stable,  tbat  woli 
founden  hem  a  pardurabie  seate,  and  oe  wil  noc 
bee  caste  doune  witb  the  loude  blastes  of  the 
windę  Eorus,  ani  will  dispise  the  sea,  menas3'ng 
witbiondes:  lette  hym  eschue  to  builden  oo  tbe 
coppe  of  tbe  mountaigne,  or  in  tbe  moiste  sandes. 
£a 
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For  if  Łhe  fell  windę  Autler,  tourmeoteth  the  coppe 
of  the  moanUignes,  with  all  ber  strengtbef,  and 
the  lose  laDdes,  refoien  tobeare  thebeauy  weigbtes. 
And  for  thy  if  tbou  woltę  flien  tbe  perillous  anea- 
'  turę,  that  is  to  laie,  of  the  worlde :  haue  mynde 
oertatniie,  to  set  thyne  boose  of  a  merie  aeate  tn  a 
Iowę  Btone.  For  all  though  tbe  wynde  troublyng 
the  sea,  tbondcr  with  oaertbrowyng,  thoa  that 
arte  putte  in  qaiete  and  welefall,  by  strength  of 
thy  paleis,  shalt  leade  a  eleara  age,  MomyDge  the 
woodneise,  and  the  ires  of  the  aire. 


Sed  quomam  rałimum  Jam  in  te  tMonim  fomenła  drt- 
cendunt,  pauIo  val^9ribu9  utendum  puto.  Age 
enim,  Si  Jam  caduca  ac  momenlaricf-' Forlurug,    dCc, 

But  for  as  moch,  as  tbenoarisbynges  of  my  leason, 
^iscenden  now  into  tbee,  I  trąwe  it  wer  tyme  to 
vsen  a  littell  strenger  medicens.  Nowe  Tiider- 
atande  berę,  ałl  were  it  so  that  the  yeftes  of  fortone, 
ne  were  not  brittle  ne  transitorie,  what  is  tbere  in 
hem,  that  maie  be  thin  in  any  tyme :  or  els  that  it 
•ne  is  foule,  if  that  it  be  looked,  and  oonsidered 
perfitlte.  RichesMS,  been  thei  precious  by  the  na- 
turę of  them  self,  or  els  by  the  naturę  of  thee  : 
what  is  most  worthe  of  richeMe?  Is  it  not  gold,  or 
might  of  money  assembled :  certes,  that  gold  and 
that  money  shineth,  and  yeueth  better  renomę  to 
theim  that  dispenden  it,  than  to  thilke  folke  that 
mockeren  it:  for  auarice  maketh  alwaie  muckerers 
to  been  bated,  and  largesM  maketh  folke  clero  of 
renomę.  For  iithe  that  soch  thingse  as  been  trans- 
fered,  from  ooe  man  to  an  other:  ne  maie  not 
dwell  with  no  mannę:  oertes,  than  is  that  money 
preciotts,  whan  it  is  tnnslated  into  other  folke, 
and  itinten  to  be  had  by  Tsage  of  large  yeuyng,  of 
bym  that  bath  yenen  it.  And  also  if  all  tbe 
money  that  is  oner  all,  in  al  the  worlde,  were 
gadered  toward  one  man,  it  shonld  make  all  other 
men  to  bee  nedie  as  of  that  And  oertes,  a  voice 
all  bole,  that  is  to  saine^  without  ameniisyng,  tal- 
fiUeth  together  the  bearing  of  moch  folk.  And 
whan  thei  been  apasted,  needes  thei  maken  hem 
poore,  that  foifone  tbo  richesses. 

O,  straite  and  nedy  depe  I  these  richesses,  sens 
that  many  folke  ne  maie  not  haue  it  all,  ne  al  ne 
maie  it  not  comen  to  one  man,  withont  pouertie  of 
all  other  folke.  And.  the  shining  of  gemmes,  that 
I  cali  precious  Stones,  draweth  it  not  the  iyen  of 
folke  ta  hemward,  tbat  Is  to  saine,  for  the  beautie. 
But  certes,  if  there  were  beautie,  or  bountię  in 
shinyng  of  Stones,  thilke  clerenesse  is  of  tbe  stooes 
hemself,  and  not  of  menne.  For  whiche  I  wonder 
greatlie,  tbat  men 'marueilen  on  sochę  thynges. 
Por  why,  what  thyng  is  it,  that  if  itwanteth  mouyng, 
and  ioynctnre  of  soule  and  bodie,  tbat  by  right 
migbt  semen  a  foire  creature,  to  bym  that  hath 
a  soule  of  reason.  For  al  be  it  so,  that  gemmes 
drawen  to  hem  self,  a  little  of  tbe  last  beautie  of 
tbe  world,  throogb  theotcnt  of  hir  ereatour,  and 
the  distinccion  of  hemself,  yet  for  as  mikell,  as 
thei  been  piit  Tnder  yt>or  ezcellence,  thei  ne  haue 
not  deserued  by  tio  waie,  that  ye  should  marueilen 
on  hem.  And  the  beautie  of  (icldes,  delite^  it 
uoŁ  mikell  vnto  you: 

B.  Why  should  it  not  deliten  V8,  sithe  that  it  n 
a  right  fiiire  porciori,  of  the  riifht  foire  weike,  that 
is  to  saine,  of  this  worlde  ?  And  right  so  been  we 
f  ladded  somtimej  of  the  face  or  the  «ca,  whan  it  is 


deare:  and  also  marueilen  wee  oo  the  fie««Br 
and  on  the  tUrres,  and  on  the  Same,  and  oo  the 
Moone.  Phi.  Appertaineth  (anod  tbe)  any  of 
thilke  thynges  to  thee :  why  darest  tboo  gioriike 
thee,  in  the  shinyng  of  any  sochę  thynges  ?  Arte 
thou  dittingued  and  embelised,  by  tbe  springyng 
flonres  of  the  fint  sommer  season  )  Or  swfeiieŁh 
thy  plentie  in  fhiictes  of  sommer  ?  Why  art  tboo 
rauished  with  idie  ioies:  why  embraceet  tbon 
stfttunge  goodes,  as  they  wer  tblne :  foitmie  ne 
sball  nener  make,  that  sochę  tbinges  been  thyne. 
that  naturę  of  thynges,  hath  maked  foimine  fto 
tbeeł  Sotbe  it  is,  tbat  withontea  doobte,  tbe 
fruictes  of  the  yearth,  owen  to  be  to  tbe  nonrisb- 
yng  of  beastea.  And  if  tbou  wolt  fulflll  thy  neade, 
after  tbat  it  sufilseth  to  naturę,  than  ta  it  no  neadc^ 
that  tbou  sdee  after  the  superfluitie  of  fortnne. 
For  with  foli  fewe  thynges,  and  wfth  lali  little 
thynges,  naturę  hath  ber  apaied.  And  if  thoa 
woltę  acfaoken  tbe  fiilfillyng  of  natore  with  ioper- 
anities :  certes  thilke  thingM  tbat  tbou  wolt  Uucs- 
ten  or  pouren  into  naturę,  shullen  been  Toioyfol 
to  thee,  or  els  anoious.  Wenest  thou  eke,  tbat  it 
bee  a  faire  thing,  to  shine  with  diuers  dothiiiges  ? 
Of  whiche  clotbin^,  if  tbe  beantc  be  agreable  to 
loken  Tpon,  I  woli  mameilen  on  tbe  naturę,  of  tbe 
matter  of  thilke  dotbes,  or  els  on  the  woorice  maa 
tbat  wrongbt  hem.  Doeth  also  a  long  routeof 
mdne,  make  thee  a  blitfull  man  ?  The  wbicbe  sei^ 
uauntes  if  thei  been  Yicions  of  oondiciana»  H  is  • 
great  cbar|;«i,  and  distruceion  to  tbe  bona,  and  a 
great  enemie  to  the  lorde  himscif.  And  if  thei 
been  good  men,  how  sbal  straunge  and  formin  good* 
nesse,  be  put  in  tb^  nomber  of  thy  ricbessea?  So 
that  by  all  tbese  focesaied  thynges,  it  is  dearelie 
sbewed,  tbat  nener  óoe  of  thilke  tbinges,  that  tbon 
aooomptedest  for  thy  goodes,  nas  not  thy  good. 
In  whiche  tbinges,  if  there  bee  no  beautie  to  be 
deshred,  why  sbonidest  tbou  be  sorie  to  leae  them  ? 
6r  why  sbonidest  tbou  reioyce  thee  to  bold  hem  ? 
For  if  thei  been  foire  of  their  own  kind,  what  ap- 
perUiaeth  that  to  thee :  for  also  well  sfaoulden  thei 
haue  been  foire  by  tbemself,  though  thei  w«r  de- 
parted  from  all  the.ricbesBes.  For  wby,  foire  ne 
predoos  wer  thei  not,  ior  tbat  thei  comen  emeng 
the  lichesses.  But  for  thei  semed  faire  and  pre- 
cious, tfaerdfore  thou  haddest  lener  reken  boa 
emonges  tby  richesses.  But  what  dcsirest  thou  of 
fortnne,  with  so  greate  afare }  Itrów  tbon  sekeit 
to  driue  awaie  nede,  with  habundaunce  of  tbyogci* 
bot  certes,  ittoumeth  you  all  into  the  oontrarie. 
For  why,  certes  it  nedeth  of  fuli  many  belpingOi 
to  kepen  the  diuersite  of  precious  boadkmeates. 
And  sotbe  it  is,  that  of  many  thynges  thei  bana 
neede,  tbat  many  thynges  haue.  And  ayen  wardc^ 
of  little  thyng  nedeth  bym,  tbat  measuratb  his  fili. 
after  the  nede  of  kind,  and  not  after  outmge  of 
oouetise.  It  is  so  than,  tbat.  ye  memebaueno 
proper  good  set  in  you,  for  sochę  ye  moten  seeke 
outwarde,  in  forain  and  subiect  thiąges.  80  ia  than 
tbe  condidoD  of  tbinges  toumed  Tp  so  doam  that 
a  man  tbat  is  a  diuińe  beast,  by  OMrit  af  his 
reason,  thinketh  that  hymself  nis  neitbehr  laire  ne 
noble,  but  if  it  bee  throogh  possessiob  of  hostili- 
mentes,  that  ne  han  no  sculs,  and  certes  al  other 
thynges  been  apaied  of  hir  owne  beautits :  hut  ye 
men,  that  be  semhlahle  to  God,  by  yonr  reasteable 
thonght,  desiren  to  aparailen  your  escellent  kinde 
of  the  lowest  tbinges.  Ne  ye  TndentaDden  not  bow 
greate  a  wrong  is  dooen  to  your  ereatour.    For  he 
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^onld  that  mankinde  were  moste  worthie,  and 
noble  t>f  aoy  ycartbijr  thtng :  and  ye  threet«D 
doun  your  dignitia  btnetheii  tbe  lowest  tbyDges. 
For  \f  that  all  tbe  good  of  euery  tbing  be  morę 
pieeKHn»  tban  h  thilke  thijkg,  wbose  that  tbe  good 
iii  sitb  ye  demen  tbat  tbe  foaiest  thynges,  been 
yoar  goodesse :  thao  sabmittea  ye,  and  put  your 
ielnea  viider  tbe  fool^ft  tbiDges,  by  your  estima- 
cioD.  And  certes,  tbis  betideth  not,  withotit  your 
desert  For  certes,  aocbe  is  tbe  coodicion  of  ałl 
mankinde,  tbat  onely  wbart  be  bath  knowyng  of  it 
lelf,  tban  pessetb  it  ifi  noblesse,  all  otbcr  thinges. 
And  wban  it  forlettHb,'  tbe  knowyng  of  it  self, 
tban  it  is  brotught  benethen  all  beastes.  For  wby, 
all  otbcr  liuuig  bea«teff,  han  of  kind  to  koowen  not 
himself.  But  whan  that  men  letten  tbe  knowyng 
of  hem  flelf,  it  cooietb  hemof  vice.  But  how 
brodę  sbewetb  tbe  erroor,  and  tbe  folie  of  yoa 
men,  that  wenen  tbat  any  tbjrnge,  maie  been  ap- 
parekd,  wHb  straunge  apparelmentes }  Bnt  for- 
totbe  tbat  maie  not  be  doeo.  For  if  a  wight  shinetb 
witk  tbinges  tbat  been  pot  to  bym :  as  thos.  If 
thilke  thinget  sbtnen  witb  which  a  man  is  appa- 
lelied:  certes  thilke  tbinges  been  commended 
imdpraised,  witb  which  be  is  appareUed :  bntna- 
tbelease,  tbyng  tbat  is  couered,  and  wrapped  mder 
that,  dwelling  in  hit  6lthe  And  I  deny  thatthilke 
thiog  be  good,  that  aniioicth  bym  tbat  hath  it. 
Oabbe  I  of  tbis>  Thou  woltę  saie  naie.  Ccrtt«, 
richesses  haue  anoied  fnl)  ofte  hem,  that  ban  bad 
tłio  ricbene.  Sithe  that  eaery  wtcked  sbrewe,  is 
for  his  wickednesse,  the  morę  greadie  aftcr  other 
Mkes  ricbessei,  where  so  euer  it  be  in  any  place, 
b«  it  golde  or  precioas  stones,  and  weneth  bym 
Ooely  moste  wortbie  tbat  bath  hem.  Thou  tban 
that  80  bosie,  dredest  nowe  tbe  sweard  and  tbe 
spean?,  if  thou  haddest  entred  in  the  pathe  of  tbis 
Ufe, anoied  waifisringman,  tban  wooldest  thou  sing 
before  the  thefe,  as  who  saith,  a  poor  man  that 
beareth  no  ricbesae  on  hym  by  the  wale,  maie 
boldly  sing  befome  tbeues,  for  be  bath  not  wherof 
to  bee  robbed.  O  preeious  and  rigbt  cleare,  is 
tbe  błisfulnęsse  of  tnortall  riebesse,  tbat  whan 
tlioa  baste  gotten  it,  tban  hast  thou  lome  tby 
likenwMe. 


Rfijf aiłBwmpnor  €H€u,ConŁenia  fidelibuM  anis,  X«c 
.   ńerti  pertUla  Uueu  ;  Faaliqu£  t*ra  solttmt  Jejunia 
wltere  fchndęs  Nee  Baochica  munera  naraŁ,  Dguido 
fonfundere  melUp  Nec  lueida  telUra  serum,  Stc, 

BŁBfi7i.Ł  was  the  llrst.  age  of  mto,  tbei  lielden 
bem  apaied  witb  tbe  roeates  tbtti  tbe  tnie  foldes 
brougbten  foortbe,  tbei  ne  desiroied,  nor  decained 
ijot  hem  self  without  ragę,  tbei  weren  wotite  l.igbt- 
nc  to  slaken  hi  r  burger  atenin,  witb  akehoniesof 
okes,  tbei  ne  coiide  not  medeil  the  yefteof  Baecns, 
to  the  cleare  bonie,  that  is  to  saine,  tbei  coold 
tnakene  piementc  or  clarre:  ne  tliet  ceuld  not 
łnedell  the  brigbt  fleeces  of  the  coufUrsy  of  Seriens, 
«ith  the  Tenime  of  Tiry,  tbis  is  to  saio,  tbei  coude 
not  dien  wbite  fleces  of  Syrien  eomitrey,  witb  tbe 
bjoode  of  a  maner  shelfiibe,  tbat  meta*  fkiAni  in 
Tińe,  witb  whicbe  blood  men  dlen  porple. 

Thet  slepten  bolsome  slepes  Tpon  tbe  grasse, 
■jw  droDkói  of  tbe  renoyng  waters,  and  Hen  TOder 
tbe  sbadowes  of  tbe  bie  pine  trees.  Ne  no  gęste 
«  sttiunger,  ne  carfe  yet  tbe  bie  sea,  witb  oores 
^  *ith  shippes,  ne  tbei  ne  badden  sein  yet  no  newe 


atroodes,  to  ledeo  marchandise,  into  diuers  coii»- 
treis.  Tbo  werm  the  cruell  clarions  fuli  host,  and 
fuli  still.  Ne  blood  isbad  by  egre  bate,  ne  bad 
deied  yet  armnres.  For  where  to,  or  which  wood- 
nesse  of  enemies  woald  firste  mouen  armes,  wban 
tbei  sawen  cruell  woodes,  ne  nonę  meedos  be  of 
blood  ysbad  ?  I  wonld  that  oor  tymes  sboaid 
tourne  ayen  to  tbe  old  manem.  Bot  the  asgnish- 
ous  looe  of  hauyng  in  folke,  bumetb  morę  oruelly, 
tban  tbe  mountain  of  Bthna,,tbat  arebrsnneth. 
Alas,  wbmt  was  be  tbat  fintę  dalfe  vp,  tlie  gob* 
bettes  or  the  weightes  of  golde,  couered  vnder 
yerth,  and  the  preoioiis  btones,  that  wonlden  haue 
be  hidde  ł  He  dałfb  vp  preeious  perilles,  tb*t  is  to 
sain,  tbat  be  tbat  hem  fint  Tp  dalfe,  be  daUe  vp  a 
preeious  perill,  for  why  for  tbepiVK:iousnes  of  sochę 
tbyng,  bath  many  man  been  in  perill. 


2ułd  outem  de  dignitaiibuty  fH)łeniia^»if  Stteram 
quai  vos,  verep  dtgnilatts,  ac  pntettutu  imcił,  raio 
exequttt'itf  ^u<e  si  in  improbitsimum  quemguey 
cecłderinł,  SCe, 

Bor  wbat  sball  I  saie  of  dignitica  and  poweią  the 
whicbe  ye  men  tbat  neither  knowen  ▼erie  dignitie, 
ne  YCrie  fiower,  areisen  hem  as  high  a^tbe  Heaoen? 
Tbe  wbiob  dignities  and  powen,  if  tbei  comen  to 
any  wicked  mannę,  tbei  dooen  as  greate  damages 
and  destroccSons,  as  doetb  tbe  flambe  of  the  moun- 
taigne  Ethna,  wban  tbe  flambe  walowetb  \'p,  ne  no 
delnny  ne  dooetb  so  cmell  barmes.  Certes  ye 
lemember  welt  (as  I  trow)  tbat  thilke  digoitie, 
tbat  men  deape  tbe  imperie  of  counsailoun,  tbe 
whicbe  wbitome  was,  beginnyng  of  fredome,  your 
eiden  coneited  to  haue  doen  awaie  tbat  digmtie, 
for  tbe  prtde  of  tbe  ooonsailourt.  And  rigbt  for 
tbat  same,  your  elden  before  tbat  tyme,  bad  doen 
awaie  out  of  tbe  eitiee  of  Roome^  tbe  kynges  mime, 
tbat  is  to  satne,  tbei  noMe  haue  no  lengea  ne  king. 
Bnt  now,  if  to  be  th«t  dignities  and  poMiert,  been 
yenen  to  good  men,  tbe  wbiobe  tbysig  ia  fułl  seMe^ 
wbat  agreable  tbynges  is  tbąre,  in  tbe  di^sMea 
and  poweis,  but  onely  tbe  goodncs  of  folbe  tbat 
▼sen  hem?  And  tberefose  ia it  tiws^  tbm  hau— f 
oometh  not  to  yartne,  bicanMie  of  di|«li»:  tmś 
ayen  ward,  honoor  cooielb  of  digmtia^foe  ctmmtd 
rertne.  Bnt  wbiobe  ia  tbiłbe  yonr  derewMttbpoiPis^ 
that  is  so  clere,  and  so  fagoirabie  ł  O  ymfmoAkf 
beasles,  coMider  ye  not  oucr  wbiebe  tfa^ragi  tbat  it 
seroeth  that  ye  baae  power }  Noise^  if  tbiwasawa 
a  mouse,  emong  otber  roise^tbatchabiBgaAtHFbym 
selfwarde,  rigbt  and  power  oocr  aM  oibcr  miee, 
how  greate  scóme  wooldest  th«iu  haue  of  it  ?  GkwK 
So  foretb  it  by  men,  the  bodie  bath  power  oocr 
tbe  bodie ;  for  if  thou  looke  welł  vpo»  tbe  bodie  of 
a  wight*  what  tbyng  shalt  thou  find  morę  fi^ile, 
tban  is  mankinde  ?  the  wbiebe  nsenne  fali  oite  be 
alaine,  by  bityng  of  flies,  or  els  with  eotnof  or 
creping  wormes,  into-the  prinities  of  mannes  bodie. 
Bnt  where  sbaU  men  flńdan  any  man,  that  maie 
eiercisen  or  hanten  any  rigbt  vpon  an  otber  man, 
btft  onely  on  bia  body,  or  els  tppon  thyngrs,  that 
been  lower  tban  tlie  bodie,  tbe  which  I  cleape.  for- 
tunes  powntsions  ?  Maiest  thou  haue  euer  any  , 
commaundment,  ooer  a  frec.corage  ?  Maiest  thou 
remeue  fro  thestate  of  his  ptoper  r»t,  a  Łhought 
that  is  deaoyng  togitber  in  hyroscif,  bystedfaste 
reason  ?  as  wbilome  a  tiraiuit  wened;  to  confounde 
a  ireman  of  courage,  and  wend  t9  constrai?  bym 
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hf  tonnncntoi,  to  mafcea  kim  iwDoaerfB  and  «c- 
coten  iolke,  tbat  wiiUaof  a^SMonickni,  whicht 
I  eleape  a  ooaMM«eia»  that  was  caite  ayenit  thit 
tiwiartai  bntihit  fireoian  bote  of  his  oirne  longne, 
aad^aste  ii  in  the  ▼iaage  of  thilke  wooda  tiraante. 
So  tbat  the  toanneates,  that  this  wood  tiraunt 
wcnda  to  hane  nade  matter  of  cnieltie:  this  wise 
man  madę  it  matter  of  vertue.  Bat  what  tbyng 
is  it,  that  a  man  maie  dooe  to  an  other  man,  that 
he  ne  may  receiucn  the  same  thiog  of  other  folke 
in  hioDaelf?  Or  tbus:  what  may  a  man  doanto 
Iblke,  that  folke  ne  maie  doen  to  bym  the  same } 
I  baue  heard  tolde  of  Busirides,  that  was  wontto 
ilean  his  gestea,  that  herbroden  in  his  hous :  and 
he  was  slaia  hyflBself  by  Hercules  that  was  his 
gęsta. 

Bęgulus  bad  takea  in  battaiK  maay  men  of 
AiFrike,  and  cast  hem  inio  fetters :  hut  sonę  after, 
he  must  yenen  his  handes  to  be  bound,  witb  the 
cheines  of  hem,  that  be  bad  whilome  ooercomen. 
Weneste  thou  than,  that  he  bee  mightie,  that  hatb 
power  to  dooen  a  tbyug,  that  other  ne  maie  doen 
in  hym,  that  he  hath  in  other  ?  And  yet  morę  ouer, 
if  so  were,  that  these  dignitees  of  powen,  hadden 
•ny  proper  or  natarell  goodnesse  in  hem,  neuer  nold 
thei  comen  to  sbrewes.  For  contrarious  thinges,  ne 
beeo  wonte  to  been  ifelowshipped  togithers.  Naturę 
rafuseth  that  oootrarioos  thynges  been  ioyned. 
And  so  as  I  am  incertatne,  that  wicked  folke  baue 
dignitoes  ofte  tyme,  than  shewetb  it  we)  that  dig- 
nitees and  powera,  ne  been  not  good  of  bir  owne 
kinde,  sens  that  thei  sullereo  hem  self  to  oleauen,  or 
ioynen  hem  self  to  sbrewes.  And  oertaioe  the 
•ame  thing  maie  I  moste  dignely  iudgen,  and  saine 
of  all  the  yeftes  of  fortmie,  that  moste  plenteouiJie 
comen  to  sbrewas,  of  whicbe  yeftes  I  trowe,  it  ought 
be  oonsidered,  that  no  man  doubtetb  that  be  is 
stroag,  in  whom  he  seeth  strength :  and  in  wbom 
awiftaesse  is,  sotbe  it  is  that  ha  is  swtfte. 

Abo  mnsike  maketh  mosieieos,  aad  phisike 
maketh  pbisioiens,  and  rbetorike  eke  rhetorieiens. 
For  why ,  the  naturę  of  enery  thing  maketh  his  pip- 
pertie,  ne  it  is  not  entremedled,  witb  the  eflfecte  of 
flontrarions  thyngob  But  certes,  richesses  maie 
not  restraine  anarioe  Ynstaacbed.  Ne  power  ne 
maketh  not  a  man  mightie  oner  bymselr,  whiche 
that  Ticiotts  iustes :  holden  destraioed  with  chaines, 
that  ne  mowen  not  be  vnbounden.  And  dignitees, 
that  be  yeoen  to  shrende  folke,  not  onely  ne  maketh 
hem  not  digne:  bot  sheweth  ratherall  openly,  that 
thei  been  Yowerthy  and  indigne.  And  it  is  thos. 
For  certes,  ye  baue  ioye  to  cleape  thinges  wtth  foJse 
■     all  1 


t  bearen  hem  in  all  the  countrey,  the 
whicbe  names  been  fnll  ofŁ  reproned,  by  the  eifocte 
of  the  same  thingeai  So  that  these  ilke  riehcsses, 
ne  oughtea  not  by  right,  to  bee  clepad  nchesses,  ne 
soehtf  power^  ne  ought  not  to  bee  deped  power,  ne 
socbe^lignitee,  ne  ought  not  to  be  cleped  dignile. 
And  at  latte  I  maie  conclnde,  the  same  thyng  of 
all  tlie  yeftcsof fortunę :  in  which  there  nis  nothyng 
to  be  desired,  ne  that  hath  io  hymself  natorel) 
boimtie,  as  it  is  well  iseen,  for  neither  thei  ioynen 
htim  not  alwaie  io  good  men,  ne  maken  hem  alwaie 
good,  to  wbom  thei  been  ioynedi 


Noomiu  fuattUu  dedtni  ramor,  Urhś  ^ 
pairibuigue  etBiu,  FroŁrt  fui  ftnmUmJmtm- 
UremptOf  Matri*  ę/fwn  madmi  truore,  C^rpmtŁ 
vhM  gtlidum  penrrans.  Om  nom  ńmatit  Uukrkmi 
Md  eue*    Censor  eatiimeli  poiMti  śtcótu^  iCe. 

Ws  baue  well  knowen,  how  many  greate  hames 
and  distinccions,  were  doen  by  the  emperour  Neroi 
He  let  brennen  the  citee  of  Roome,  and  madę  slcs 
the  lenatours,  and  he  cruell  whilome  sloughe  his 
brotber.  And  he  was  madę  mobte  with  Łhe  bkMde 
of  his  mother,  that  is  to  saie,  he  lette  sleea  snd 
slitien  the  wombe  of  his  mother,  to  seen  where  be 
was  conceined,  and  he  loked  on  euery  halue  of  ber 
dedde  colde  body,  ne  no  teare  wette  his  face,  bot 
be  was  so  harde  bearted,  that  he  might  be  doam 
mannę,  or  jndge  of  ber  dedde  beautie.  And  nethe- 
lesae,yet  gooeined  thn  Nero  by  scepter,  al  thepeo- 
ple  that  Pbebtts  maie  seen  oommyng,  lirom  his  Tt- 
terest  arisyng,  till  he  bid  his  beames  mder  tbe 
wawes,  that  is  to  saine,  he  gouemed  all  tbe  peoplo, 
by  oeptre  imperiall,  that  the  Sonne  goeth  aboulfio 
east  to  wett  And  eke  this  Nero  gouemed  by 
ceptre,  all  the  peoples  that  4>e  Tnder  the  cdde 
sterres,  that  bighteu  the  Septentrions,  that  is  to 
sain,  be  gooerned  all  the  peoples,  that  be  vnder  tbe 
partie  of  tbe  nortb.  And  eke  Nero  gouemed  sil 
the  peoplesy  that  the  Tiolent  wind  Nothos  skorditk, 
and  baketh  the  brennyng  sandes,  by  his  drie  beste, 
that  is  to  saie,  al  the  peoples  in  the  sootbe.  Bet 
yet  ne  might  not  all  his  power,  tourne  the  wgode^ 
nesse  of  this  wicked  Nero.  Alas  it  is  a  grenoos  for- 
tunę, as  oft  as  a  wicked  sweard,  is  ioyned  to  ciuell 
▼enime,  that  is  to  saie,  Teuemous  cmeltie,  to  lorde- 
•hipp^ 


7lmci*fs.  Sit  finęuemj  ^pse,  l 
kttioMśm  mmUliMm  rmum  jwu  domhalam-  Sei 
mąttriąm  gerendu  rffcw  epinimut,  qvo  n€Wt»i 
tmeUa  aautmuetrti.    P.  Et  Him,    Atęm  hoc  nmm 

Thsn  said  I  thns.  Thou  wotest  well  thy  sel^  thsŁ 
the  cooetise  of  mortall  thinges,  ne  hadden  oeuer 
lordshippe  in  me.  Bot  I  baue  well  desired  matter 
of  thinges  to  doen,  as  who  saith,  I  desire  to  baoe 
matter  of  gouemaonoes,  oner  oominaltles,  for  ver- 
tue  still  should  not  elden:  that  is  to  saine,  thst 
lest  er  that  he  weste  old,  his  Tertne  that  laie  oov 
stil,  ne  shnłd  not  perisbe  vnexereisQd»  io  goQeiw> 
aunce  of  oommune :  for  whicbe  men  might  speakeo 
orwriten,of  his  good  goueraament  Phi.  Fsnothe 
(anod  she)  and  that  ia  a  thyng  that  maiedrswca 
to  góueraaonca,  sochę  hertes  aa  been  worthie  sad 
noble  of  bir  naturę :  but  nathlesee  it  maie  not 
dmwen,  or  tellen  sochę  heites,  as  been  ybrooght  to 
the  fuli  perfeccion  of  yertne,  that  is  io  saine,  oo* 
uetise  of  glorie  and  renomę,  to  baue  well  admi- 
nistred  thecommon  thinges»or  dooen  good  desertes, 
-to  proAte  of  the  eommon.  For  se  now  and  cooti- 
der,  how  little  add  how  Toide  of  all  price  is  thilke 
glorie,  certain  thing  is  as  thon  bastleamed,  by  tbr 
demonstraoion  of  astronomie^  that  all  tbe  eaoim- 
ning  of  the  yeartb  about,  ne  hali  bot  the  reeioa  « 
a  pricke,  at  the  regard  of  the  greatnesse  of  tfee 
Haauen,  that  is  to  sain,  that  if  ther  wer  maked, 
con^parisoo  of  the  yerib,  tp  the  greatnes  of  Hesneat 
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nett  wooM  iodgen  Hi  al  that  ne  beld  no  ipace.  Of 
tbe  whicbe  litile  re^an  of  this  world,  the  iiii.  part 
ortbe  yerth  m  tnhabited  with  lioing  beastes  that  we 
knowen,  as  thou  hast  thy  self  ilerned  by  Pthoioine 
that  proaeth  it  And  if  thoa  haddest  withdrawen 
aod  abated  in  thy  thoaghte  for  ihilke  fbnrtbe 
paitye,  as  moche  space  as  the  see  and  the  mareis 
cooteytien  and  onerpne :  as  moche  space  as  tbe  re- 
gion of  droogfat  ooerstretcheth;  that  is  so  sain  sandes 
and  desertes,  well  Tnoeth  shuld  there  dwellen  a 
right  stratte  place  to  the  babitacioo  of  men.  And 
yetbat  be  ennironned  and  cloied  with  the  leste 
prieke  of  thilke  pricke,  tbinkL'n  ye  manifesten  or 
•publisben  your  renomę  and  ilone  your  name 
lor  to  ben  borne  forthe.  But  your  glory  that  is  so 
narowe  and  so  strayte  throngen  tuto  so  litel  bonndcs, 
howe  mykell  conteinetb  it  in  larges  and  in  great 
doynge.  And  also  sette  therto,  that  many  a  na- 
ck»  dyuers  of  tooge  aod  of  maners,  and  eke  of 
reaioii  of  hir  lyoinge,  ben  inbabited  in  the  eloM  of 
thike  habitacie,  the  wbich  naeyons  what  for  diiB- 
colte  of  wayeś,  and  what  for  dinersyte  of  langage, 
auid  what  for  defaulte  of  vnosage,  and  cntrecomu- 
ninge  of  marchandyse :  not  ooely  the  names  of  sio- 
l^ler  men  ne  may  not  stretehen,  bnt  eke  the  fome 
cf  cities  maie  not  stretchen.  At  the  last,  certes  in 
the  time  of  Marcos  Tnilios,  as  him  selfe  wrytte  in 
fairs  boke  tbat  the  renom  of  the  common  of  Home, 
me  had  not  yet  passed  ne  clomben  ooer  the  moun- 
taine  that  hight  Caucasns^  and  yet  was  Romę  well 
waxen  and  redonbted  of  the  Partbet,  and  eke  of 
other  folke  enhabyting  aboat. 

Seest  thon  not  than  howe  straite  and  howe  com- 
prewed  it  thilke  glorie  tbat  ye  traoailen,  aboote  to 
shewen  and  to  moolteplye  ?  Maye  than  tbe  glory 
ci  a  syngoler  Ronaaine  gtretchen  thider  as  the 
fome  of  the  name  of  Romę  maye  not  clymben  ne 
paasen  ?  And  eke  seest  thou  not  that  the  manerft  of 
diuers  fblke  and  hir  lawes  ben  discordant  amonges 
hemself,  to  that  thilke  thing  that  sum  men  indge 
wrorthy  of  praysing,  other  folke  iudgen  that,  tbat 
ii  worthy  of  tourment.  And  berof  cometh  it  that 
thongh  a  mau  delitc^h  liim  in  praisyng  of  his  re- 
nomę, be^  may  not  in  no  wise  bringen  forthe  ne 
ipneden  his  name  to  maoye  maner  peoples,  and 
therfore  euery  man  ooght  to  be  apaide  of  his  glory, 
tbat  is  poblished  amóng  his  owne  ney^^bbours,  and 
thylke  noble  renomę  shal  be  restrained  within  tbe 
bonndes  of  tho  maner  folke.  But  howe  manye  a 
man  that  was  ful  noble  in  hn  tyme,  hath  the 
wretcbes  and  nedy  forietinge  of  writers  put  oute  of 
minde  and  don  away,  al  be  it  so  that  certes  thilke 
thioges  proflten  liteł,  the  wbich  Uiinges  and  wri- 
tinges  long  and  derkę  elde  do  away  both  hem  and 
eke  hir  auctonrs.  Bot  ye  menne  semen  to  getten 
yoo  a  perdorabtlitie  whan  ye  thinken  in  time  com- 
Ing  your  famę  sbal  lasten.  Bnt  nathelesse,  if  thou 
wilt  make  comparisoo  to  tbe  endlesse  spaces  of 
eteroite.  What  thing  hastę  thou,  by  which  tbou 
naiat  reioyceii  thee  of  longe  lastinge  of  thy  name  ? 
For  if  there  were  madę  comparison  of  the  a|>yd- 
ing  of  a  momeme  to  ten  thousande  winter,  tor  as 
moche  aa  botbe  tho  spaces  ben  ended,  for  yet  hath 
the  momente  some  porcion  of  it,  although  it  be 
ntel }  Bot  nathelesse  thilke  telfe  nombre  of  yeres, 
aod  eke  as  many  yeres  as  therto  may  be  multipłi- 
ed,  ne  may  not  certes  be  comparisoned  to  the  per 
dnrabilite  tbat  is  endelesse.  For  of  thinges  whtche 
that  baue  ende  may  be  madę  comparison,  but  of 
thinges  whlch  that  ben  withouten  ende,  to  thinges 


that  haue  ende,  may  be  maked  no  oompansoti* 
And  for  thy  is  it  that  although  renomę  as  of  k>ng 
tyme,  as  ener  the  listę  to  thinken,  wer  thought,  to 
the  regard  of  tbe  etemite,  tbat  is  Tnstauncbeable 
and  inAnite,  it  ne  sbould  not  onelie  seme  littel,  but 
plainlle  right  nought  But  ye  .semen  certes  ye  can 
do  nothing  a  right  but  if  it  be  for  tbe  audience  of 
the  people,  and  for  yle  rumours.  And  ye  forsaken 
the  great  worthinesse  of  conscience  and  of  rertoe, 
and  ye  seken  your  guerdons  of  the  smalę  wordes  of 
strannge  folke.  Hane  nowe  here  and  mdcrstande 
in  the  lightnesse  of  sochę  pride  and  veine  glory, 
howe  a  man  skomed  festynally  and  meryly  sochę 
vanite.  Whylom  there  was  a  man  tbat  had  assajN 
ed  with  stryuynge  wordes  an  other  man,  the  wbich 
not  for  vsage  of  yery  vertue,  but  for  proude  Tayne 
glorye,  had  taken  rpon  him  falsely  tbe  name  of  a 
philosophre,  This  raiher  man  that  I  speakeof, 
thooght  he  wold  assay,  wheder  be  thilke  wer  a  phi- 
losopbrfe  or  no  that  is  to  saye :  yf  that  be  woulde 
haue  soffiped  lightlye,  in  pacence,  tbe  wronges  that 
were  done  to  him.  This  fohied  pbikMOphre  toke 
pacience  a  litell  while :  and  whan  he  had  reccioed 
wordes  of  ontrage,  he  as  in  striulnge  ayen  and  ro« 
ioysing  of  him  selfe,  sayde  at  laste  tbos.  Under- 
standest  thou  not,  that  I  am  a  philosophre  ?  That 
other  man  answerde  againe  bltingly  and  sald:  I 
had  well  vnderstand  it,  if  tbou  baddest  holden  ihy 
tong  stil.  Bot  what  is  it  to  these  noble  worthy 
men  for  certes  of  soch  folk  speke  I  that  soken  glorie 
with  yertne  ?  What  is  it  (quod  she)  what  atteyncth 
fome  to  soch  folke,  whsn  the  body  is  resolued  by 
tbe  detb  at  the  last  ?  for  if  so  be  tbat  men  dien  in 
al,  that  is  to  say  body  and  sonie,  the  which  thing 
oure  reasoo  defradeth  ys  to  byleue :  than  is  there 
no  glory  in  no  wise. 

For  what  shnlde  thilke  glory  be,  whan  he,  of 
wbom  thilke  glorie  is  saide  to  be,  nys  right  naught 
io  no  wyse.  And  yf  the  sonie  whicbe  that  hath  in 
it  selfe  science  of  good  werkes,  vnbouoden  from 
the  prison  of  the  yerth-,  wendeth  frely  to  the 
Heuen,  dispiseth  it  not  than  al  erthly  occopacion, 
and  being  in  heuen  reioyseth  that  it  is  exempte 
from  al  erthly  tbynges  ?  as  who  saith,  than  recketb 
the  sonie  neuer  of  no  glory  of  renomę  of  thia 
world. 


Suicutngue  tolam  menie  pr^Ktjńłi  petit,  Summum^ue 
credit  glońam,  Łjuee  pałentes  €etheru  cemat  ptagat, 
Jrrtumcue  łerrarum  titum,  Bretem  repUre  non  oo* 
lenłis  amhitum,  iCe. 

Who  so  that  wytb  ouerthrawinge  thoughte  onely 
seketh  glori  of  feme,  and  weneth.  tbat  it  be  sonę* 
rajne  (^od,  let  him  loken  Tpon  the  brodę  shewing 
coontreis  of  tbe  Heuen,  and  ypon  the  strayte  seete 
of  this  Erthe,  and  he  śbal  be  a  shamed  of  thencrease 
of  bis  name,  that  maye  aot  fulfił  the  litel  oompaa 
of  the  erthe.  O  what  eoueyten  proude  folke  to 
Itften  Tp  hir  neckes  in  ydle,  in  the  deedly  yoke  of 
thys  worlde  ?  For  all  tbough  that  renomę  3rsprad 
passyng  tofom  peoples,  goth  by  diuera  tonges.  and 
altboii^  great  honses  of  kinredes  shynen  by  olere 
tytles  of  bonours,  yet  oatbelesse  deth  .dispiseth  al 
błgh  glory  of  famę,  and  deth  wrappetb  togithers  the 
high  beedes  and  the  lowc,  and  maketh  eąual  and 
eyen  tbe  hyest  with  the  lowest 

Where  wonnen  now  the  bones  of  trew  Fabricius  } 
What  is  nowe  Brutus,  or  steme  Caton  ?  The  thynne 
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We  yet  lastyngof  hir  ydłe  namei,  ie  nurked  with 
a  few  letters.  Bot  although  thatwe  baue  kooven 
the  feire  wordes  of  tbe  famę  of  bem,  it  b  not  yeuen 
to  know  heiD  tbat  be  deed  and  consumpt  Liggeth 
than  styl  al  vUerlye  ▼nkno«  able,  nefaroe  ne  maketb 
you  not  kuowe.  And  y  f  yc  wenę  to  lyue  tbe  leiiger 
for  windę  of  youre  Snortall  naine,  whan  one  cruel 
day  shal  rauishe  you  :  thau  i«i  tbe  secoode  dwell- 
yog  to  you  close.  Tbe  fint  detbe  be  clepetb  here 
the  departing  of  tbe  body  and  tbe  seconde  dethe 
berę  tbe  stintyng  of  tbe  renomę  of  famę. 


Sed  ne  me  inexorab'de  contra  fortunom  gerere  helhtm 
pułe*,  ett  ałiguando,  cum  de  hominibut  faUax  Ula 
nonnihit  bene  mereałur:  tum  sciłicit  cum  se  abcrit. 
SCc 

Bot  for  as  moch  as  iboo  sbalt  not  wenen  (quod  sbe) 
tbat  I  beare  an  vntretabte  batayie  ayenst  fortuna, 
yet  somttini  it  be&Ueth  tbat  sbe  (disceiuable)  de- 
•eruethe  to  baue  rygbt  good  thanke  of  men :  and 
tbat  is  whan  sbe  ber  self  openetb,  and  wban  sbe  dis- 
oouereth  ber  front,  and  sbewetb  ber  inaners.  Per- 
aaenture  yet  understandest  ibou  not  tliat  \  sball 
say.  It  is  a  wondre  tbat  I  desire  to  tell,  and  ther- 
forevnnetbmay  1  ^npl.ten  my  seotence  with  wordes. 
For  I  deme  tbat  oontrarioos  fortunę  profitcth  moro 
to  men  tban  fiiftune  debonayre.  For  alway  wban 
fortunę  semetb  debonayre,  thau  she  lieth  fal^ly, 
bibeting  tbe  bope  of  welfaincsse.  But  forsoche 
contrarious  fortunę  is  alwaye  sothfasta,  whan  sbe 
sbewetb  ber  selfe  vnstable  througbe  ber  chaongyng. 
Tbe  amiable  fortunę  deceiueth  folkt:  tbe  cootrary 
fortunę  leacbeth.  The  amiable  fortuna  blindctb  with 
the  beautie  of  ber  &lsegoodes,  Uie  hertes  of  folkes 
that  V8an  hem.  Tbe  contrarie  fortunę  ynbindetb 
hem  with  tbe  knowing  of  freele  welefolnesse.  Tba- 
myable  fortunę  maiste  thou  sene  alway  wyndy  and 
flowyng,  and  euer  misknowing  of  ber  self.  The 
contrary  fortunę  is  attempre  and  restrayned  and 
wyse,  thorowe  esercise  of  ber  aduersyte.  At  the 
laste  amiable  fortqne'witb  ber  flaterynges  dnwetb 
myswandryng  .aden  fro  tha  soueraine  good :  the 
contrariogWortune  leadeth  ofte  folke  ayen  to  sotbe- 
faste  goodes,  and  halteth  hem  ayen  as  with  an 
hoke.  Wenest  thou  than  that  thou  onghtest  to 
letea  tbis  a  lytel  thing,  tbat  this  aspre  and  borrible 
fortunę  bath  discouerad  to  tbe,  tbe  thoughts  of  thy 
trew  frendes  ?  for  why,  this  ilke  fortunę  hath  de- 
parted  and  vncouered  to  the  both.the  certaine  ri- 
sages,  and  eke  the  doutous  risages  of  thy  felawea. 
Wban  she  depar^ed  away  fro  the,  sbe  toke  away 
h^r  frendes  and  laft  tbe  tby  frendes.  Nowe  wban 
thou  were  riche  and  welefoi,  as  the  semad,  with 
howa  mykel  woldest  thou  baua  bought  the  fuli 
knowing  of  tbis,  tbat  is  to  sayne,  the  knowing  of 
thy  yery  frendes  ?  Nowe  plaine  the  not  than  of 
ricbesse  lome,  sithe  thou  hastę  found  the  most  pie- 
cious  kynd  of  ricbesse,  that  is  to  saine,  thy  very 
frende^b 


2uod  modtu  ttabiiifid*,  Concorda  variat  vreet,  Quod 
pugnantia  semina,  FcedUt  perpetutim  tenenł,  SCc. 

T^AT  tbe  worlde  with  stable  faithe  Tarieth  accoid. 
able  chaungynges,  tbat  tbe  contrarious  ąualyte^ 
of  elementes  holden  amonge  hem  sdfe  alyaun  ' 
perdurable,  that  Pbębus  the  sonne  with  his  gold^® 


chariot  briogeth  fertb  tba  raty  day,  that  the  Hooar 
bath  commaundement  ouar  tbe  nightea:  whicli 
nightes  Ksperus  the  euen  sterre  bath,  that  the  sca 
gredy  to  flowen  constraineth  with  a  certain  ende 
bis  floodes,  so  tbat  it  is  not  lefiiU  to  stretch  bis 
brodę  terraes  or  boundes  Tpon  the  yeartb :  al  tbis 
ordiriaunce  of  thynges  is  boundes  with  lotte»  that 
gouemeth  ertha  aud  see,  and  aiso  hath  com- 
maundement to  the  henen.  And  yf  this  U>ue 
slaked  the  bridels,  al  thinges  that  now  looen  hem 
togithers  wolden  make  bataile  contjrnuelly,  and 
striuen  to  fordooe  the  iacion  of  this  world,  the 
whicb  they  now  leden  in  accordable  foith,  by  laire 
mouynges.  Tbis  bue  holdethtogider  peopleioyaed 
with  an  boly  hond,  and  knitteth  sacrament  of 
mariage  of  chast  loues.  And  loue  endeth  lawff  tu 
true  felaws.  O  welefull  were  mankinde  if  tbUke 
loue  that  gouemeth  tbe  Heuen,  gouemed  yoor 
corages. 

HEBE   EHDETU    'HIB  SECOMIia  BOKB  AMB  BEEK  PCŁOWrm 
TUETBUŁDB. 


Jam  oantum  iUaJinieiat,  cum  me  audieAdi  arndam, 
stupnlempiemtectu  odkue  auribui  carmaus  mat- 
cedo  defiierat,  Itaqu€  pauio  posi,  O  m^uam  stm- 
mum  lassontm  solamen  ammonaUt  jnaaisMi  mk*,  ^£. 

By  this  she  had  ended  ber  songe :  wban  tbe  swe^ 
nesse  of  ber  dyte  had  through  percedde  me,  tbat 
was  desyrous  of  berkeoynge.     And  I  astooyod  ba<( 
yet  streyght  minę  eares,  that  is  to  saine,  to  h«rkea 
Ihe  bet  w  bat  she  sbułd  say,  so  that  litel  berę  aiter 
r  sayd  thus.    O  thou  that  art  aouerain  coo^fort 
of  corag^  anguisshous,  so  thou  hast  remounted 
and  nourisshed  me  with  tbe  weigbt  of  thy  uar 
tences,  an  with  delite  of  singyng,  so  that  I  trowe 
not  that  I  be  vnperegall  to  the  strokes  of  fortunę: 
as  who  saith,  I  dare  wel  now  sufiren  al  thassautes 
of  fortunę,  and  well  defende  me  from  ber.    And 
tho  remedies  which  that  thou  saidest  bere.beforae, 
tbat  weren  right  sharpe,  not  ooelye  that  I  am  not 
agnsei^  of  hem  nowe,  but  I  desyrous  of  bearypg* 
aske  greatly  to  bearen  tbe  remedies.    Tban  aied 
sbe  thus.     That  feled  I  well  (ijiiod  she)  whan  that 
thou  ententłfe  and  styl,  rauysshedest  my  wordes : 
and  I  abode  tyli  thou  baddest  sochę  habyte  of  thy 
tbougbt,  as  thou  hast  now,  or  els  tyli  tbat,  I. mjr 
selfe  had  maked  it  to  the  same  babite,  wbicbe  that, 
is  a  morę  very  thyng.    And  certea  the  remenaunt 
of  thinges  tbat  ben  yet  to  say  ben  soch,  that  fint 
whan  men  taste  hem,  they  bene  byting :  but  whan 
they  bene  receiued  within  a  wight,  than  ben  they 
swete.    But  for  thou  saist  that  thou  art  so  desyroui 
to  hearken  bam,  with  bow  greate  brennyng  wuldest 
thou  giowen,  if  thou  wistes  wbider  I  wolde  ledea 
tbe:    B.  Whider  is  that  (quod  1).   P.  To  thilke 
verie  blisfnlnesse  (quod  sbe)  of  wbiohe  tbine  hart 
dremetb.    But  for  as  moche  as  tby  sightisoc> 
copied  and  distourbed  of  erthly  thinges,  thou 
maiest  not  yet  sene  tbilke  self  welefulnesse.    B. 
Doe  (quod  1)  and  shewe  me  what  thilke  Tery  wel- 
fulnes  is,  I  pray  the  without  tarieng.    P.  Thatwol 
T  gladly  done  (quod  sbe)  for  cause  of  thee.    Bot 
I  wof  first  marken  by  wordes,  and  I  wil  enforcen 
me  to  enforme  the  thilke  faise  cause  .of  blisfal- 
nesse,  which  tbat  thou  morę  knowcst:  so  that  wban 
thou  hast  beboldea  tbiike  false  goodes,  and  tomied 
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thm  lyw  fo'  to  tbst  olher  aide,  tboa  mmye  kwńran 
the  clemewe  of  Tery  Uysfalnene. 


ftmterere  ingenuumt^ł  agrum,  Uberaiarvapritu 
jTuiietbuSf  Fuice  ruboi,Jtiicemfue  reteaU,  JTc* 

Whom  woli  sowę  a  felde  plenteous,  let  him  fintę 
deliuereo  it  of  thornes,  and  kerue  asonder  wiŁh  hii 
lioke  the  buashes  aod  Uie  fernę^  to  that  the  Gom 
nay  oommeo  heiiie  of  eres  and  of  greines.  Hony 
18  the  mora  swete  if  moutba  baue  firste  tasted  sa- 
uonra  tbat  be  wycke.  The  sterres  shinen  morę 
agreably  whan  the  wynde  Nothns  letteth  bis 
plnngi  blastes.  And  after  tbat  Lucifer  the  day 
•terre  batb  cbased  away  the  darke  nygbt,  the  day 
the  fieitrer  ledetK  the  rosen  hone  of  the  Sonue.  And 
right  so  thou,  beholdyng  fint  the  fiailse  goodes  be- 
gyn  to  withdrawe  thy  necke  fro  the  yearthly  affec- 
cioos,  and  aftenrardes  the  very  goodes  shullen  en- 
tieo  into  thy  corage. 


Tka  defixo  pattlulim  visUy  eł  velui  in  engtałam  nut 
mentn  tidem  recepta:  ttectepit  P»  (hnnismorta- 
liim  rura  fuam  muUipliattm  studhrum  labor  eX' 
ereeif  &^e, 

Tbo  fasteoed  she  a  litel  the  syght  of  ber  eien,  aod 

she  withdrew  ber,  ńght  aa  it  w«r  into  the  itnyte 

seete  of  ber  ttought,  and  began  to  speake  ńght, 

tbu.    Al  the  cures  (qnod  she)  of  mortal  folk. 

which  tbat  traaailen  hem  in  many  maner  stodies, 

gOD  eertes  by  dincn  waies :  bot  natheU  they  eii- 

foieen  hem  ali  to  comen  onely  to  theode  of  błisful- 

net.    And  bliifnlnes  is  sochę  a  good,  that  who  90 

bath  g^eo  it,  be  ne  maye  ouer  that  tbing  morę 

desirip.    And  thys  tbyng  forsoth  is  so  soueraine 

good,:that  it  conteineth  in  him  selfe  al  maner  of 

Soodfs,  to  the  which  good  if  therelailed  aoy  tbing, 

it  mygbte  not  ben  soiierain  good,  for  than  were 

nme  good  out  of  this  soueraine  good,  that  might 

be  desyred.    Nowe  is  ii  clere  and  certaine  that 

bUsfufaMSse  is  a  parfyte  state,  by  the  congregacion 

of  all  goodes,  the  whiche  blisfnlnesse  (as  1  baue 

ttyd)  al  mortal  fołke  enibrcen  hem  to  gette  by 

^oen  waies.    For  why,  the  couetise  of  euery  good 

is  aatarelli  planted  in  the  hertes  of  men :  but  the 

>nisvandr]Fng   enour,   misledetb  hem  into  ialse 

foodes.    Of  the  whiche  men,  some  of  hem  wenen 

thf  t  sooeniłn  good  be  to  liuen  withoot  nede  of  aoy 

,   thłoge^    And  other  men  demeo,  that  soueraine 

|Qod  be  right  digne  of  renerence,  and  enforcen  hem 

to  be  reoereoced  amonge  hir  neighbunn,  by  the 

boooon  that  they  baue  goten.    And  some  folke 

^1^  ben  tbat  holden  that  right  hye  power  be  so- 

Poin  good,  and  enibrcen  hem  for  to  reignen,  or 

,    <^-toioynen  hem  to  hem  that  reignen.    And  it 

"f^«th  to  other  folke,  that  noblesse  of  renomę  be 

^  loaerału  good,  and  basten  hem  to  getten  hem 

glońous  name  by  the  artes  of  werre  or  of  peace« 

A&d  ma&y  folke  mesaren  and  gessen,  that  soue- 

y&yne  good  be  ioye  and  gladnesse,  and  weneit  that 

it  be  right  brisfai  tbing  to  ploogen  in  Yoluptnons 

^utes.    Aod  there  bene  some  folke,  that  entre- 

^.^gen  the  caoses  and  the  endes  of  these  for- 

^oe  goods:  as  they  that  desy  ren  richesses  to 

we  power  and  delites,  or  elles  they  desyre  power 

tor  to*  hane  money,  of  for  (^aose  of  renomę.    In 


these  thynges  and  sochę  other  is  tumed  all  the  en* 
tendon  of  desyrynges  and  werkes  of  men,  as  thns : 
noblesse  aad  foooure  of  people,  which  that  yeueth 
to  ail  meuie^  as  it  semetb  hem,  a  maner  clereoesse 
of  renomme,  and  wife  and  cbildren,  that.  men  de- 
syren,  for  cause  of  delyte  and  merynesse.  But 
fonoth  frendes  ne  sbolten  not  be  rekened  araonga 
the  goodes  of  fortnne,  but  of  yertue,  for  it  is  a  ful 
boly  maner  tbing.  All  these  other  thinges,  for- 
soth be  Uken  for  caose  of  power,  or  elles  for  camse 
of  delite.  Gertes  now  am  I  redy  to  referren  the 
goodes  of  the  body,  to  these  forsayd  thynges 
abouen :  for  it  semeth  that  stiwngth  and  gretnesse 
of  body  yenen  power  aod  wortbynesse,  and  that 
beaute  and  swiftnesse  yenen  gforye  and  renomę  s 
and  helth  of  body  semetb  to  yeuen  deliie.  In.  al 
tbeee  tbinges  it  semeth  oniy  tbat  blysfulneme  ia 
desyred :  for  why,  thylke  thyng  that  euery  man 
desireth  moste  ouer  al  thingcs,  be  demeth  that  it 
be  souerain  good.  But  I  baue  defincd,  that  blis- 
fttlnesse  is  soueraine  good,  for  wbicbe  euery  wight 
demeth  the  thilke  estate  that  be  desireth  ouer. al 
thingea  that  it  be  blisfuloesse.  Nowe  hast  thou 
than  before  tfain  eyen  almoste  al  that  purposed 
formę  of  tbe  welefulnesse  of  mankynde,  that  is  to 
saine,  richesse,  bonoun,  power,  glorie  and  delites, 
the  which  delite  only  conaidrcd  be  BfHCjuras,  and 
iudged  and  establisbed  tbat  delite  is  the  soueraine  ' 
good:  for  aa  moche  as  all  other  tbinges,  as  him 
thought,  byreft  awaye  ioy  and  mirthe  from  the- 
bertę.  But  I  retume  againe  to  the  studiea  of  men, 
of  wbicbe  men  tbe  corage  alway  reheraeth  and 
seketh  the  aoueraiue.good,  al  beit  sothatitbe 
with  a  dyrked  mcroorie,  but  be  notę  by  whiche 
pathe,  right  aa  a  drc^en  man  notę  nooght.by 
whiche  patbe  he  may  retume  borne  to  bia  bousa 
Semeth  it  than  that  folke  forieyen  and  erren  to  en- 
forcen  hem  to  baue  nede  of  notbing.  Certs  there 
is  nonę  other  tbing,  that  may  so  moche  perfonpen 
blisfulnesse,  as  an  estate  plenteoos  of  al  goodes, 
that  ne  batb  nede  of  nonę  other  thii^,  but  that  is 
Buffisannt  of  himselfe  vBto  himself.  Aud  folien 
soch  folke  than  that  wenen,  that  tbiike  tbing  tbat 
is  rigbt  good,  that  it  is  eke  right  worthy  of  honor 
and  of  reuerence:  eertes  nay.  For  that  thinge 
nys  neither  foul  ne  worthy  to  be  dispised,  that  wel 
nigh  al  tbe  entencion  of  mortal  folke  trauailen  to^ 
get  it.  And  pówer  eke  ought  not  to  be  rekened 
amonges  goodes.  What  els?  for  it  nis  not  to 
wenę,  that  thilke  tbing  that  is  moste  worthy  of  ali 
tbinges,  be  feble  and  without  strength.  And  clere^ 
nesae  of  renomę,  ought  that  to  ben  dispised :  eertes 
ther  may  no  man  fonake,  that  al  tbiogp  that  is 
ngbt  escellent  and  noble,  tbat  it  ne  semeth  be 
right  clere  and  renomed.  For  eertes  it  nedetb  not 
to  sai,  that  blisfulnesse  be  anguishous  ne  drerye, 
ne  suhiect  to  greuaunces  ne  sorowes,  sens  tbat  in 
right  lytel  thingea  folke  seken  to  haue  and  to  vseo 
that  may  delyten  hem.  Certs  tbeso  ben  th» 
thingea  tbat  men  willen  and  drairen  ta  getten :  and- 
for  this  canse  desiren  thei  richesses,  dignities, 
reignea,  glorie,  and  delites.  For^  therby:  wenen 
they  to  haue  sińffisaonce,honoure,  power,  tenomme, 
and  gladnesse.  Than  is  it  good,  that  men  a^kea 
thus  by  JO  mauy  diuen  studiea,  in  w*iyche  desire, 
it  many  tiot  lightely  be  shewed,  hoinc  ;rrear  iathe 
streogtbe  of  naturo.  For  howe  so  men  haue  diueia 
sentsoees  and  discordioges,  algates  men  accoEdeai 
all  in  lottinge  the  cnde  of  good. 
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O,  a  nobla  iibmg  «Mi  a  derę  thinge  m  pover»  thai 
nit  not  foundon  migliŁy  to  kepe  ii  telt  And  if 
tbat  power  of  realina»  be  authour  and  awUter  of 
blisfulneite,  if  tbilke  power  lackethe  on  any  fjrde, 
amenu^h  tt  nat  thiike  blitfalnem,  and  bringetb 
in  wrerjchednes?  Bat  yet  al  be  it  ao^  tbat  the 
realaiei  of  mankindc  streteben  brodę,  yet  mote 
tber  uedo  ben  moebe  fołke,oaer  wbiche  tbat  euery 
king  ne  hdth  no  lordftbip  ne  commaondement 
And  certes  rpon  thilkside  tbat  power  falleth,  wbicb 
tbat  makteh  folke  'biisfal.  Rigbt  oo  tbat  mne 
ńde  no  power  entretb  Tndemetb  tbat  maketb  bem 
wretcbet.  In  tbis  maner  tban  moten  kinget  baue 
morę  porckm  of  wrotchednene  tban  of  welftri* 


A  tirannt  tbat  was  kinge  of  Cecyle,  tbat  bad  aa- 
aayed  tbe  perill  of  hia  eatate,  shewed  by  umttitnde 
tbe  dredes  of  reałmes  by  gastenesse  of  a  gweide, 
tbat  bonge  ouer  the  beed  of  hif  familier.  Wbat 
tbiuge  if  tban  thif  power^  tbat  maye  not  done 
awaye  tbe  bitynges  of  besinene,  ne  escbewe  tbe 
prickes  of  dredes. 

And  certes  yet  wolden  they  lyuen  io  sykameise, 
but  tbey  maye  nat  And  yet  they  glorifyen  bem 
in  bir  power.  Holdest  tbou  tban  that  thiike  man 
be  migbty,  that  thou  seest  that  be  wokl  done  tbat 
be  maye  not  done :  and  holdest  thoa  tban  bim  a 
migfaty  man,  that  bath  enuirooed  his  sydes.  with 
men  of  armes  or  sergeanntes,  and  dredeth  morę 
bem  that  be  nwketh  agast,  tban  tbey  dreden  hym^ 
and  tbat  is  putte  in  the^bandes  of  his  seruauntsfor 
be  shulde  seme  migbtye  ?  but  of  lamylyeres  or 
seruauntes  of  kinges,  why  shałde  I  tell  the  any 
tbing,  Bithe  tbat  I  my  ielfe  hane  shewed  the  tbat 
realmes  bem  selfe  ben  ful  of  great  feblesse:  Uie 
wbicbe  famylyers,  certes  tbe  royall  power  of  kinges 
in  hoole^  estate,  and  in  estate  abated,  fuli  <rfte 
tbfowethe  a  downe. 

Nero  oontrained  Senecke  bys  famylyer  and  bis 
mayster,  to  cbesen  on  whatdethe  be  wolde  dye. 
Antonius  commannded  tbat  knightes  flowen  wytb 
bir  swerdes  Papinian  bis  famylyer,  wbiche  Papi- 
nian  hadde  ben  longe  tyme,  ful  migbty  amonges 
bem  of  the  courte.  And  yet  certes,  tbey  wolden 
both  baue  renoonced  htr  power.  Of  wbicbe  two 
Senecke  ecibrced  bim  to  yeaen  to  Nero  bis  richesse, 
and  aiso  to  baue  gone  in  to  solytary  exile.  But 
wban  tbe  great  weight,  that  is  to  sain,  of  lofdes 
power,  or  of  Fortune,  diawetb  hem  tbat  sbullen 
nil,  neither  of  bera  ne  might  do  tbat  be  wolde. 
Wbat  thinge  is  tban  tbylke  power,  tbat  tbongbe 
men  baue  it,  yet  tbey  ben  agast,  and  wban  tbou 
woldest  baue  it,  tbou  nartę  not  syker :  and  yf  tbou 
woMest  forieten  it,  tbou  maist  nat  escbewen  it. 
But  wheder  soch  men  ben  frendes  at  nede  as  been 
oounsayled  by  fortunę,  and  nat  by  Tertue :  Certes 
soch  folke  as  weKul  fortunę  roaketh  frendes,  oon- 
trarious  fortunę  maketb  bem  enemyes.  And  wbat 
pestilence  is  morę  migbtye  for  to  anoye  a  wight, 
renemye. 


Inde  ąnarketb  at  tfay  oomBaandementea^  er  at 
tby  laaresw  And  that  tbe  laat  yfo  in  tbe  see,  tbat 
hygbt  Tj\t,  be  thrale  to  the :  yet  yf  tbou  makte 
nat  pntten  away  tby  fonie  derkę  desyres,  and 
drinen.eiit  fro  tbe  wretobed  complayntes:  cer- 
tetes,  it  nya  no  power  tbat  tbon  baste. 


Oloriawro^amftiłastapet^mamlmrpiiesif  Umie 
non  mjuria  T¥ogicut  exelainat»  O  gloria^  głarim 
mUłitffi  mofttitiuM  nihii  oUmiA  foot^  mis  umMM 
infioii»  atagMo,  &^c. 

But  gkMrie,  bow  deceiuable  and  bo^e  fuli  is  it  oft  ? 
For  wbicbe  thmg,  not  skilfuUy  a  tragedien»  tbat  is 
to  sayne  maker  of  diies  tbat  bigbten  tragedyes, 
cried  and  sayde.  O  glory  gk>ry  (ouod  be)  tbou 
nart  nothinge  els  to  tbousandes  ot  folks  but  a 
sweller  of  eares.  For  many  baue  fuU  great  re- 
nomę by  tbe  fiiłse  opinion  of  thd  people. 

And  wbat  tbipge  may  ben  thought  fouler  Łben 
sochę  praysjmge :  focthinke  folke  tbat  ben  praised 
fablye,  tbey  mooten  nedes  haue  shame  of  bir 
praisioge.  And  yf  that  foike  baue  getten  bem 
thanke  or  prai&inge  by  ber  desertes :  wbat  tbing 
hath  thiike  prise  eched  or  encreased  to  the  con- 
science  of  wyse  folke»  that  mesuren  ber  good,  nat 
by  tbe  rumoure  of  th6  people,  but  by  tbe  sotbe* 
fastenesse  of  cooscience  ?  And  if  it  seme  .a  iaire 
thinge,  a  man  to  haue  encreased  and  spirad  his 
name,  tban  folowetb  it,  that  it  is  demed  to  ben  a 
foule  thing,  if  it  ne  ,be  yspradde  and  encreased. 
But  as  I  said  a  litel  liere  before,  that  sitbe  tbeie 
mote  nedes  ben  many  folkes,  to  wbicbe  folke  the 
renomę  of  a  man  ne  maye  nat  comen,  it  befoUetb, 
that  be  that  tbou  wenest  be  gloryous  and  renomedy 
semeth  in  the  next  part  of  the  yertbes  to  ben  with- 
out  glorye  and  witbout  renomę.  Aod  ceroes 
amonges  tbese  tbinges  i  ne  trow  nat  tbat  tbe  prise 
and  the  grace  of  the  people,  nys  neither  wortby  to 
ben  remembred,  ne  cometh  of  wise  iugement,  ne 
is  fermę  perdurably.  But  dow  of  tbis  name  of 
gentilesse :  wbat  man  is  it  that  ne  may  wel  seae 
howe  Taine  and  bow  flityng  it  is :  for  if  the  name 
of  gentilesse  be  referred  to  renomę  and  clerenesse 
of  lynage,  tban  is  gentil  name  but  a  forain  tbing, 
that  is  to  say,  to  bem  that  glorifien  bem  of  hir 
liuage.  For  it  semeth  that  gentiles  be  a  maner 
praysing  that  cometh  of  tbe  desertes  of  auncesterk 
And  if  prasing  naketh  gentilnesse,  tban  moten  they 
nedes  ben  gentil,  tbat  been  praysed.  For  wbiche 
thinge  it  folowethe,  that  if  tbou  ne  baue  do  geo- 
tylnesse  of  thy  selfe,  that  is  to  saine,  prise,  tbat 
cometh  of  thy  desert.  Foraine  gentibiesśe  ne  mak- 
etb the  nat  gentil.  But  certes  if  there  be  auy  good 
in  gentilnesse,  I  trowe  it  be  al  onely  tbis :  that  it 
semeth  as  that  a  maner  necessite  be  imposed  ta 
gentilmen,  for  tbat  they  ne  shulde  nat  ootiagenor 
forleauen  fro  the  Tertues  of  bir  noble  kynred. 


fiat  te  voUt  eue  połentem^  Jnimos  domei  Uiefenees, 
Nee  wda  libiduie  eoUoy  dTc 

Wboso  wol  be  migbty,  be  mote  daunten  bis  cruell 


Onme  hominum  gerau  m  tenis  SimUi  ntrgit  ab  Aorte. 
Umu  enm  rerum  pater  etł.  Urna  amctm  nums- 
irai,iCe. 

Ał  the  lynage  of  men,  that  ben  in  erth  ben  sem- 
blable  of  birtb.  One  alooe  is  fathec  of  tbyogei: 
eoiBges,  ne  put  nat  bis  necke  oueroomen,  Tnder  the  i  one  alone  ministreth  all  tbinges :  be  yaf  to.  tbe  sna 
foule  raynes  of  leohery.  For  ali  be  it  so,  tbat  tbe  I  his  beaumes :  be  yaf  to  the  moone  ber  iioriMs :  be 
loidflhippe  stretobe  so  ferre  tbat  tbecountrey  of  yafetojnentbeertb:  be  yafe  tbe  sterres  to  tbe 


BOECIUS  D£  CONSOLATIONE.    fiOOK  III. 


A27 


heuen:  be  closeil  wtth  membres  tbe  loiilet  tbat 
camen  from  bis  bye  seate.  Thao  comea  all  mor- 
tali  folke  of  noble  sced.  lIlHiy  noiaen  ye,  or  boeteo 
of  your  elders  ?  For  y f  ye  loke  your  begioDing  and 
god  youre  father  auŁbour  and  your  naker.  Thao 
nyg  there  no  forelyued  wigbt  or  ▼ngentill  but  yf 
be  nourbbe  his  comge  vnto  ticcs,  aud  forlete  his 
proper  byrthe. 


Muid  autem  de  corporit  tolupiatibus  loguar,  cuarum 
eippeUntia  quidem  plena  est  anxiciatts,  SCc, 

But  what  śbal  I  sain  of  delyees  of  body,  of  whicbe 
delices  the  deńringes  ben  fol  of  anguisbes,  and  tbe 
Inlfilliages  of  hem  ben  ful  of  peoaunce :  how  great 
sknessei  and  how  great  sorowes  Tnsuffrable,  right 
as  a  maner  frnite  of  wickedne s,  ben  thilke  delices 
wonte  to  bringen  to  tbe  bodies  of  fblke  that  Tsen 
hem  ł  of  which  delices  I  not  what  ioye  may  ben 
had  of  hir  moainge.  Bat  this  wMe  I  wel,  tbat 
who  80  ener  wol  remembren  him  of  bis  Insures  be 
shal  welt  Tnderstande,  that  tbe  issnes  of  delices 
ben  sorowfnl  and  sory.  And  yf  tbilke  dełtces  mow 
make  folke  blisfal,  tban  by  tbat  same  eaose  moten 
tbese  be«tU  ben  deped  błisfiil.  Of  whiche  bestes 
al  tbe  enteneicn  hastetb  to  fnifti  her  bodely  iolyte. 
And  the  gladncsse  of  yńh  and  children  were  an  bo- 
nest  thynge,  but  it  hath  ben  said  that  it  is  ouer 
mokei  ayensi  kinde,  tbat  children  haue  beu  foond- 
en  tonrmentonrs  to  hir  fathen^  I  not  howe  many. 
Of  which  children  how  bitiqg  is  euery  condicion, 
it  nedeth  not  to  tellen  it  the,  that  hast  er  this  tyme 
aasayed  it,  aod  art  yet  nowe  anguisbous.  In  this 
tyme  aprone  I  the  sentence  of  my  disciple  Euri- 
piiiis»  that  said,  that  he  that  hathe  no  chiMren  is 
weiflftil  by  lolbrtnne. 


Baiei  koc  toŁupUu  cmnit,  Stimulis  agH  fruenieis  : 
.  Afiumąuepar  wUanium  UH  graiia  mella  fudit, 
.  Fugit  ei  ntmit  tenaei  Ferii  tcia  eorda  morsu,  SCe. 

EoKKT  dclyte  hathe  tłiis,  that  it  aognisheth  hem 
wyth  prickes  tbat  fsen  it.  It  ressembletb  to  tbese 
flieng  flies  tbat  we  clepen  bees,  that  after  that  he 
hath  shedde  his  agreable  hoonyes,  he  flieth  away, 
tnd  stiDgeth  the  bertes  of  hem  that  ben  smitten 
with  bitinge  ooerionge  holden. 


NikU  igituT  dubium  est,  gtdnha  ad  heatitudinem  o/c 
detue  ęueedam  sint,  nec  perducere  eo  quemquam 
uUeaUt. 

Nowa  it  is  no  dout  than,  tbat  these  wayes  ne  ben 
a  maner  mistidinges  to  blisfulnes :  ne  tbat  tbcy  ne 
mowen  not  leden  folke  thider,  as  they  beheten  to 
leden  hem.  But  with  how  great  barmes  tbese  for- 
laide  ways  ben  enlaced,  I  shal  shew  you  sbortly. 
For  wby,  if  thou  eoforcest  the  to  assemble  money, 
thoo  mnst  byreuen  him  his  money  tbat  hath  it. 
And  if  thoa  wolt  shinen  with  dignities,  thou  mnste 
besechen  and  supplien  hem,  tbat  yeuen  tho  dig- 
aities.  And  yf  thoa  coueiteit  by  honoar  to  gone- 
befome  other  folkes,  thou  sbalt  defoule  thy  self 
tborow  bumblesse  of  askiąg.  If  thoa  desirest 
power  thoo  shalt  by  awaits  of  tby  subiectęs  anoi- 


onsli  be  cast  rnder.  by  many  parils.  Askest  tbois 
glońe  ?  thau  sbalt  ben  so  distrkcte  by  asprc  ihingea^ 
that  thoo  shalt  fogone  sikeroesse.'  And  if  thoir 
woldest  leden  thy  lyfe  in  delites,  eaery  wigbt  shal 
dispisen  the  and  forleteo  tbe,  as  thoa  that  arte 
thral  tothing,  that  is  right  fooule  and  britel,  that  it 
to  saine,  seraaunt  to  thy  bodye.  Nowe  is  it  wel 
yseoe,  howe  lytei  and  how  britel  posKoasion  they 
coueiten,  that  puttcn  tbe  goodes  of  the  bodi  abone 
hir  own  reason.  For  maist  thou  sur^oimten  these 
olifountes  in  greatnesse  or  in  weight  of  body  ?  or 
mayste  thou  ben  strenger  tban  the  bul:  ma3rst 
thou  bee  swifter  tban  the  tygre?  bebolde  the 
spaces  and  tbe  sUblenesse,  and  the  gwyh  conrse  oC 
heanen,  and  stinte  somtyme  to  wondren  on  foule 
thinges.  The  whicbe  heuen  certes  nys  nat  rather 
for  tbese  thinges  to  be  wondred  vpon,  tban  for  the 
reason  by  whiche  it  is  gouerned.  But  the  shininge 
of  thy  formę,  that  is  to  sayne,  the  beaute  of  tby 
body,  how  swiftly  passing  is  it,  and  howe  transi- 
torie,  certes,  it  is  morę  fliting  tban  the  mntabilita 
of  6oares  of  the  sommer  season.  For  so  as  Aristo- 
tell  tellctb,  that  yf  the  men  had  eyen  of  a  beeste 
that  hight  Lynx,  so  that  tbe  lokynge  of  folke 
might  percen  througbe  tho  thynges  that  with- 
stonde  it.  Wboso  loked  tban  in  tbantrailes  of  tbe 
body  of  Alcibiades,  tbat  was  foli  faire  in  tbe  siiper- 
fycie  without,  it  shulde  seme  rigbt  fonie.  And  for 
thy,  yf  thou  semest  faire,  thy  naturę  ne  maketh 
nat  that,  but  tbe  desceiuaunce  of  feblenesse  of  the 
eien  that  loken.  But  praise  the  goodes  of  tbe  body 
as  mocbe  as  euer  tbe  lyste,  so  that  you  knuw  aU 
gates  tbat  what  so  it  bi%  that  is  to  saine,  of  the 
goodes  of  tbe  body,  which  tbat  thoa  wondrest 
ypon,  maye  ben  dJstruyed  or  els  dissolued  by  the 
heet  of  a  feoer  of  thre  daies.  Of  wbicb  forsayd 
thinges  I  maie  redncen  this  sbortly  in  a  somme, 
tbat  tbese  wordly  goods,  which  tbat  ne  mowen 
yeuen  that  they  behygbten,  ne  ben  not  parfite  by 
the  oongregacion  of  al  goodes,  that  tbey  ue  ben 
not  waye::  ne  pathes,  'that  bringen  men  to  blisful- 
nesse,  ne  maken  men  to  be  błisfol. 


Heu  heu  gv€C  miteros  tramit^  deviat  Abducii  igna- 
ranliOf  Non  aurum  in  viridi  qiueritu  arbore,  iCe» 

Alas,  whicbe  fulye,  and  whiche  ignorannee  misled- 
etbe  wandringe  wretches,  fro  tbe  pathe  of  Tery 
good.  Certes  ye  seken  no  golde  in  greoe  trees,  ne 
ye  gadren  not  precioos  stones  in  viiies :  ne  ye  ne 
hyden  not  youre  ginnes  in  hie  mountaios  to  catchen 
fysshe :  of  the  which  ye  may  makeu  riche  feestes. 
And  if  you  lyke  to  hnnte  to  Roes,  ye  ne  gooat 
to  the  fords  of  tbe  wat«tr  that  hight  Thyreae« 
And  ouer  this^men  koowe  wel  the  orekes  and- the 
cauemes  of  the  see  yhyd  in  the  floodes,  and  know> 
en  eke,  whicbe  water  is  moost  plenteous  of  wbite 
perles,  and  knowen  whiche  water  haboandeth  most 
of  reed  purpurę,  tba'.  is  to  saine,  of  a  maner  shd- 
fyshe,  with  whicbe  men  dyen  purpurę:  and 
knowen  whiche  stroudes  babouden  moste  of  tendre 
fyssbea,  or  of  sbarpe  fysbes,  that  hight  Echines. 
But  folke  suffren  bem  self  to  ben  so  blind  that  bem 
ne  retchen  not  to  know  wber  tbilke  goodes  ben 
ybidde,  wbich  that  they  coueiteii  but  plungen  hem 
in  yertbe^  and  seken  there  tbilke  good, 'that  sur- 
mounteth  the  heuen,  tbat  beareth  the  sierres. 
What  prayer  may  I  maken  that  be  digoe  to  the 
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•yee  thou^ies  of  men }  But  I  pny  that  they  có- 
ftmtBa  ryckone  and  bonoori,  wo  that  wfaan  they 
batte  gottcn  tho  faiie  goodet  with  great  trauayl, 
that  tberiiy  they  moiran  knoire  tbe  wwj  gooda. 


Jffaeienut  miniads/brmmmJeScilatisotłendisfe  iujfle&- 
rit,  q'/od  ti  perspicadłer  intuerii^  ordo  eti  dein- 
Cipt,  dCe. 

It  iiaffiKth  tbat  I  haue  saide  hyderto,  the  ibrme 
of  faise  welfułneste:  so  tbat  yf  tbou  loke  now 
ć)ef«1y:  tbe  order  of  minę  eotencioa  reąuiretb 
from  bensfortbe,  to  sbewen  the  ^ery  welfbfaies.  B. 
Foraotb  (quod  I)  I  le  wel  now,  tbe  soflbaunce  may 
fiat  comen  by  richesse,  ne  power  by  realmes,  ne 
fenereoce  by  dtgnities,  ne  gentillesse  by  glory,  ne 
ioye  by  delices.  P.  And  hast  tbou  wel  knowen  tbe 
causeB  (qaod  sbe)  wby  tt  is :  B.  Certi  me  lemeth 
(qood  1)  that  I  se  bem/right  as  tbougb  it  were 
throngb  a  litet  clyfte:  bat  me  were  Ictaer  koowen 
hem  morę  openly  of  tbe.  Phi.  Certet  (qaod  sbe) 
the  reąson  is  al  redy.  Por  thilke  tbinge  tbat 
timply  is  one  tbinge  withoat  any  deuision,  tbe 
erroar  and  folye  of  manlrinde,  deoidetb  aod  de- 
parteth  it  and  misledeth  it,  and  transporteth  from 
very  and  parfit  good,  to  goodes  that  be  felse  and 
fnparilt.  Bat  say  me  tbis :  wenest  you  that  he 
that  bathe  nede  of  power  that  him  ne  lacketh  no- 
thinge?  Boectootf.  Nay  (quod  I).PI)ilosopbie.  Certes 
(qaod  she)  thou  sayest  aiighte :  for  yf  so  be  that 
there  is  a  tbing  that  hi  any  partie  be  feblerof 
power,  oertes  as  in  tbat  it  mote  nedes  be  nedy  of 
Ibrain  help.  Boecius.  Right  so  it  is  (quod  I).  Pfailo- 
aophie.  SaOsaooce  and  power  ben  of  one  kinde. 
Boecins.  So  semeth  (quod  I).  Pbilosophie.  And 
deroest  thou  (quod  she)  that  a  thinge  that  is  of 
thls  roaner,  that  is  to  saye,  sufUuiunt  and  mighty, 
oaghte  ben  dispised,  or  els  that  it  be  rif  hte  digne 
of  reuerenoe  aboue  all  thinges  ?  Boecius.  Certes 
(quod  1)  it  is  no  doute  that  it  ts  rigbt  wortby  to  be 
reoerenced.  Philosop.  Łet  ts  adden  (qttod  she) 
reuerence  to  suffictaunce  and  to  power,  so  that  we 
demen  that  these  thre  thinges  be  al  one  thinge. 
Boecius.  Certes  let  (qttod  I)  vs  adden  it  if  we  wit 
granat  tbe  sotbe.  P.  What  demest  thou  (quod  she) 
thaa  is  tbat  a  derkę  thing  and  not  noble,  that  is 
snstisaant,  reuerent,  and  mighty  ?  or  elles  that  it 
ia  right  ndble  and  right  clere  by  celebrate  of  re> 
nottime?  Oonsider  than  (qaod  she)  as  we  haue 
graonied  here  byfcme,  that  he  tbat  ne  batb  no 
nede  of  notbing,  and  is  most  mighty  and  moste 
digne  of  honoure,  yf  bym  nedetbe  any  clerenesse 
of  renomme,  whiche  clerenesse  be  mighte  not 
grmonten  of  him  selfe,  so  ibr  lacke  of  thilke  clere- 
ncMe  he  might  semen  the  febler  on  any  syde,  or 
the  morę  out  cast.  Olose.  That  is  to  say,  naye : 
for  who  so  that  is  saiBsaunt,  mighty,  and  reuerent, 
clerenesse  of  renomme  Ibloweth  of  tbe  forsaide 
thinges:  he  batb  it  all  redy  of  bis  suf&saunce. 
Boecius.  I  maye  not  (quod  I).denye  it,  but  I  mote 
graonten  as  it  is,  tbat  this  tbinge  is  rigbt  celebra- 
ble  by  clerenesse  of  renomme  and  noblesse.  P. 
Than  folowethe  (quod  she)  that  we  adden  clere- 
nesse of  renomme  to  the  foresaide  thinges,  so  that 
there  be  amonges  hem  no  difference.  B.  This  is 
a  oonseąuence  ^nod  1).  Philosop.  This  tbinge 
than  (quod  she)  tbat  ne  hathe  nede  of  no  foiiine 
thynge,  and  that  maye  do  all  tbynge  by  hys 


strengtbes,  and  that  is  noble  and  hoaooffmbłe,  is  it 
not  a  mery  thinge  and  ioyfni?   Boecius.     Bot 
whence  (qnod  I)  tbat  any  sorowe  migfat  come  to 
this  thynge  that  is  sochę,  certes  I  maye  not  tiiinke. 
Philosopbie.    Than  mote  we  graunten  (qaod  she) 
,  that  this  thinge  be  fuli  of  gladnesse,  yf  tbe  Ibie- 
sayde  thyngcs  be  sotbe.    And  certes,  aiso  mote  «e 
graunten,  that   suffisaunoe,  power,  noblesse,  re- 
uerence, aod  gładnesse  be  onelye  diuers  by  names, 
bnt  hir  substaunce  batb  no  diuersite.    Boecius.   It 
mote  nedetye  be  so  (quod  I).  Pbiloaopbie.   Thilke 
thinge  than  (quod  she)  that  is  one  and  aimple  in 
his  naturę,  tbe  wickednesse  of  men  depaiteth  aad 
deuydetb  it:    and  whan  they  cnforcen  hem  U 
getten  partye  of  a  thynge,  tbat  ne  both  no  pute, 
they  ne  getten  hem  neyUier  thilke  partje  tbat  nyi 
nonę,  ne  tbe  tbynge  al  hole  that  they  deayrew   Bo* 
ecins.    In  whiche  manere  (qnod  I).   Pbiloiophie. 
Thilke  man  (quod  she)  tbat  secbeth  nchcsse  ts 
flyen  pouertye :  be  ne  tranailetb  bym  not  for  togst 
power,  for  he  hathe  leauer  be  derkę  and  Yyle,  aad 
eke  withdraweth  lirom  bym  selfe  masT  natmell 
delytes,  foi  he  nolde  lese  tbe  mooey  tbat  he  bath 
assembled.     But  certes  in  thys  maner  be  ne  get- 
tethe  him  no  softsaunce,  that  power  forleteth  aod 
that  molestie  priketh,  and  that  fylthe  inaketheoot 
caste,  and  that  derkcnesse  Uydeth.     A  nd  oertes  be 
that  desireth  only  power,  wasteth  and  acattereth 
rychesse,  and  dispiseth  delyces  and  eke  bonoor 
that  is  without  power,  ne  be  ne  praysetb  glory  do- 
thing.    Certes  tbis  seest  tbou  weli   that  many 
thynges  foylea  to  him  :  for  be  batb  sometyme  de^ 
faute  of  many  neoessitees,  aod  many  angnyisskei 
byten  hym.    And  when  he  maye  not  don  tbo  do* 
foutes  away,  he  forlettetb  to  be  raygbty,  and  that 
is  the  thynge  that  he  most  desyietfa.    Mtd  light 
>  thus  may  I  make  semblable  reaions  of  bosMwr,  of 
glory,  and  of  delicesw     For  so  enery  of  these  for- 
said  thinges  is  tbe  same  that  these  other  tbiugei 
ben,  that  is  to  saine,  al  one  thing.    Who  so  euer 
seketh  to  getten  tbat  one  of  these  and  not  that 
other,  he  ne  getteth  not  that  he  desyretfa.    Bo- 
ecius.   What  sayest  tbon  than,  if  that  a  man  co- 
ueite  to  getten  al  these  thinges  logider.  Pbiloso- 
phie^ Certes  (qnod  she)  I  woM  say  that  be  wonłde 
get  him  sonerałn  blisAilnes,  but  that   sball  ke 
not  fiode  ro  tbo  thynges   tbat  I  haue  shewed, 
tbat  mowę  not  yene  that  they  bebeten.     BoecrcSi 
Certes  no  (qood  I).    Phi.    Than  (ouod  she)  ne 
sbullen  men  not  by  no  way  seken  blisftthiesse  in 
soch  thinges,  as  men  wemen  that  they  ne  mowę 
gyuen,  but  one  tbyng  synglerly  of  al  that  men 
seken.    Boecius.     I  grannt  well  (quod  I)  ne  non 
sotber  thing  maye  be  sayde.   Philosopfay.     Now 
hast  thou  than  (qnod  she)  the  formę  and  the  caose 
offalsewelefolnesse:  now  tume  and  flytte  agaya 
to  thy  thougbt,  for  there  sbal  thou  sene  aooo 
thylke  Tery  blitfolnesse,  that  I  haue  behigbt  the. 
Boecios.     Certes  (quod  I)  it  is  clere  and  opeiij 
thoogh  it  were  to  a  blynde  man :  and  that  sbew- 
dest  thon  me  a  lyte!  here  beforne,  whan  tbou  ep- 
forcedeste  the  to  sbewe  me  the  causes  of  the  falsc 
welfoloesse;     For  (but  if  I  be  begiled)  than  is  tbst 
thilke  Tery  blifiilnesse  and  parfite,  tbat  parfitelye 
maketh  a  man  suffisaunt,  migbtye,  honourable, 
noble,  and  fal  of  gladnes.   And  for  tbou  shalte  wd 
koowe,that  I  haue  well  ▼nderstanden  these  thyo$:ei 
within  my  bertę:  I  knowe  well  that  tbylke  blisfał- 
nesse  that  men  rerefy  yeuen  one  of  the  forssyd 
thinges,  tenś  they  ben  all  one:  I  knowe  dootłesse 
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tbal  tbUke  thynge  is  fal  qf  blisfulDease.  Philoaophy. 

O  my  nońce  (quod  sbe)  by  this  opinioD  I  say  tbat 

Uiou  arte  blisfuJ,  yf  tbou  put  this  therto  ibat  I 

shali  sayoe.    Boeciąis.    Wbmt  i»  Łhat  (quod  I). 

Pbi.     Trowect  tboii  tbat  iber  be  any  tbing  in  thv 

aitblie  mortal  tombliuge  tbingea,  tbat  may  bringen 

tbjs  estate  ?   Bo.    Certes  (quod  I)  I  tn)w  it  not : 

and  thoa  bast  sheired  me  wel,  tb»t  ouer  tbilk  good 

ther  nis  ooibyag  morę  to  ben  desired.    P.    Tbese 

tbinges  than  (anod  sbc)  that  U  to  saine,  ertbly 

sufBsauDce  aiid  power,  and  soch  tbinges  ertbely, 

tbey  semen  likeoesse  of  Tery  good,  or  eU  it  semetb 

that  tbey  yeuen  to  mortall  folke  a  maner  of  good- 

nesse,  tbal  ne  be  not  parfite,  but  thilke  good  that 

is  very  and  parfite»  that  may  tbey  not  yeuen,  Boe. 

I  accorde  me  well  (quod  I).  Pb.  Than  (qaod  she) 

for  as  moche  as  thoa  baste  knowen,  wbicb  is  tbilke 

Tery  blisfulnes,  and  eke  which  tbilke  tbinges  ben, 

tbat  Uen  falsely  blisfuloesse,  tbat  is  to  say,  tbat' 

tbey  by  dikceite  semen  Tery  goodes :  nowe  bebo* 

ueth  thee  to  koowe  whence  and  wber  tbou  mov 

seke  tbilke  Tery  blisfulnesse.    B.    Certes  (quod  1) 

tbe  desyre  I  greatly  and  haue  abyden  looge  time 

to  herken  it    P.    Bat  for  as  moch  (qood  she)  as 

it  liketh  to  my  disciple  Plato  ia  h;s  boke  of  Tymeo^ 

that  in  rygbt  lytel  tbjrnges  men  shulden  heseche 

tb«  help  of  god :  what  iudgest  tbou  that  be  nowe 

to  dooe,  ao  tbat  we  may  deseroe  to  flode  tbat  seate 

pf  tbilke  sotierain  god  ?  B.  Certes  (quod  I)  Ideme 

tbat  we  shułlen  cleape  to  tbe  fatber  of  all  goddes, 

for  withouten  him  nys  there  notbing  foonded  k 

right.     P.    Tbou  saiest  a  rigbt  (quod  she)  and 

b^an  anon  to  siugen  right  thus. 


and  abling  hem  to  height  by  lygbt  wpiiieg  or  cattes* 
Thou  soweste  hem  into  beauen  and  into  yertbe, 
and  wban  tbey  be  conoerted  to  tbee  by  thy  benignt 
lawę,  thou  makest  bem  letoome  ayen  to  thee  by 
ayen  ledyng  fire.  O  fatber  yeue  thoa  to  tba 
thoughte  to  styen  Tp  into  thy  straite  setę,  and 
grauDt  him  to  enuironne  tbe  well  of  good.  .An4 
tbe  ligbt  yfoande  graunte  him  to  focen  tbe  clera 
syghtes  of  his  corage  in  tbe  and  scatter  tbou  and 
to  brake  tbat  weighies  and  tbe  oloudes  of  erthely 
heuinesse,  and  sbyne  tbou  by  thy  brightnesse.  For 
thott  arte  clerenene,  tbou  arte  pesybke  reste  to  de- 
bonayre  folke,  tbou  tbyselfe  arte  beginninge,  bear- 
er,  leder,  patbe,  aod  termę  U>  loke  on  tbe  that  U 
oureode* 


O  qui  ptrpeiHa  numdum  ratime  guhtrnaif  Terrarftm 
€mlięus  sątor^  qyi  tempus  ab  śboo^  Jrejitket,  stahi" 
lisęue  manent  dat  euneia  mooeri,  Quem  non  er* 
iffn^pipulenaufingęrt  caawo^  ^c« 

O  TH0I7  fatber,  soueraine  and  creatonr  of  beuen 
and  of  ertbes,  that  goueraest  this  worid  by  par- 
durable  reason,  that  oommandest  tbe  tymes  to 
gone,  sythe  that  age  bad  beginning.  Tbou  tbai 
dwellest  tbyselfe  aye  stedfosCb  aod  stabke,  and 
yeaest  al  other  tbinges  to  be  meued,  ne  forieoe 
caoses  ne  cessedea  tbe  neuer  tp  coapoon  werk  of 
flateńng  mater,  but  onely  tbe  formę  of  souerain 
good  ysety  withln  tbe  witbout  eoay,  tbat  meoed 
the  f rely.  Thou  that  art  alderfarest,  bearinge  tbe 
fiiyre  world  in  thy  thougbt  formedest  this  w^de  to 
thy  likenesse  semUable,  of  that  fayre  world  in  thy 
thought.  II10U  drawesŁe  all  thinga  00  thy  soue- 
raine ensampler,  and  commaundest  that  this  worlde 
perfetlicbe  ymaked,  haue  frely  aod  absolute  his 
perfite  parties.  Thou  byndest  the  elementes  by 
oombres  proporcionables,  tbat  the  eolde  th3r^|fes, 
mowim  accorden  with  the  hotte  tbinges,  aod  the 
drie  tbiags  with  the  moiste :  that  the  fyre,  tbat  is 
purest,  ne  flye  nat  oner  hie,  nc  that  the  heoinesse 
ne  draw  nat  adoun  ouerłowe  the  yerthes,  tbat  be 
plonged  in  the  waters.  Thou  koytiteat  togider,  tbe 
ineane  soułe  of  treble  kinde  mouing  al  tbinges,  and 
deuidest  it  by  membres  acordyng.  And  whan  iCis 
thas  deaided,  it  hath  assembled  amoojmg  into 
roundes,  it  gotbe  to  turne  agayn  to  bimself,  and 
enuironneth  a  fuli  deepe  iboiighte,  and  tametbtbe 
henen  by  a  semblable  ymage.  Thoiu  by  enoi  lyke 
causps  enhancprte  the  soolei  and  the  lesse  łyaes, 


Uunmam  igiłur^  ou^  «t  mperfee&y  futeetiamperfaeA 
boni  farma  mdtsH:  nanc  demonsirandum  rtor,  ^Tr.' 

Foa  asmoehe  than,  aa  tbou  hast  s^ne  whicb  is  the 
fornie  of  good  tbat  nys  not  parfite,  and  tbe  forma 
of  good,  wbiche  tbat  is  parfite.  Nowe  trowe  I  tbal 
it  were  good  to  shewe,  in  what  this  perfoction  of 
blisfulnes  is  set  And  in  this  tbing  1  trow  tbat  we 
shal  firste  enquire  for  to  weten,  if  that  any  socb 
maner  good,  as  tbilke  good  as  tbou  baste  diffyn- 
łshed  a  litełl  here  befome,  that  is  to  saine,  sooeraia 
good,  maye  befound  in  the  naturę  of  thynges.  For 
Łhat  Tayne  imaginacion  of  tbooght  ne  desceue  Ti 
not,  and  put  rs  out  of  tbe  sothefastaesse  of  thjrlke 
thynge  that  is  submytted  to  ts.  But  it  maye  aut 
be  deoied  the  thylke  ne  is,  and  that  is  right  as  a 
wel  of  al  goodes.  For  al  thynge  that  is  ełeped  im* 
parfite  is  prooed  imparfyte,  by  tbe  ameno^^g  of 
perfeetion  of  thynge  tbat  is  parfite.  And  hereof 
cometh  it  tbat.in  euery  thynge  generall,  if  that 
men  sene  any  thinge  that  is  imparfyte,  certes  ia 
tbilke  thynge  generall,  there  mote  be  some  tbyag 
that  is  garf^te.  For  if  so  be  tbat  perfeetion  is  don 
away,  men  may  not  thinke  ne  saya  foom  whenoe 
tbilke  thynge  is,  that  is  cleped  imperfyte.  For  the 
natnre  ne  tokę  not  ber  begiminga,  of  thinged 
amennsed  and  imparfyte,  bat  it  prooedctb  of 
thynges  tbat  ben  al  bole  absolute,  and  diseendetb 
so  down  into  tbe  Tttrsst  thynges,  and  into  (byngea 
empty  and  withoot  frute.  Bot  as  I  bana  aheońed 
a  liteU  here  befome  tbat  if  tbat  tbere  be  a  Wis- 
fttloesse  that  be  Irtel  and  Taine,  and  imparfayte^ 
tbere  maye  no  man  doobte  that  tber  nys  some  blis* 
falnesse,  that  there  issadde  stedfoste  aad  paifyte. 
Boecious.  Thas  is  concluded  (quod  I)  fermely 
and  sothfiMtelye.  P.  Bot  coosider  aiso  (qnod  sbe) 
in  whome  tbis  blisfblnfls  inhabyteth.  The  comone 
accorde  aad  cooceyte  of  the  corage  of  men,  proii* 
eth  and  gratmteth,  tbat  god  prinoe  of  alt  thynges 
is  good.  For  so  as  nolkynge  may  be  thougbt  bal» 
ter  than  good,  it  may  not  be  doated  than  that  he 
tbat  notiiynga  nis  better  than  he  nis  good.  Certes, 
leason  sheweth  tbat  God  is  so  good,  that  it  proo- 
eth  by  Tery  foree,  tbat  perfite  good  is  in  him.  For 
if  God  nis  sochę,  be  ne  maie  not  ben  prince  of  Ml 
tbing.  For  certss,  some  tbing  possessyng^  ia  itself 
parfite  good,  sboold  be  mora  worthie  than  Ood : 
aad  it  should  semen  tbat  tbilfc  tbing  wer  first  and 
older  tben  God.  For  wee  haue  shewed  appertiie, 
tbat  all  thynges  that  been  parfite,  been  firste,  or 
tbinges  tbat  been  imperfite.  And  fbr  thy,  for  as 
raocbe.  as  tbat  my  reason,  or  taj  processo,  ne  go 
not  awale  withoitt  an  ende,  we  owen  to  grairateo, 


430 


CHAUCERS  PllOSE  WORKS. 


Uiat  Cte  tonertifie  good  ń  right  łbll  of  aoueraiiie 
pftrfit  good.'  And  we  baae  establis hed,  that  the 
toverałfie  good  is  Tery  bltcAiłiiesse :  than  mote  it 
nedes  be,  that  vefie  blisftilneMe  is  set  In  §oaerain 
good-  Boerius.  Thie  take  I  wel  (quod  I)  nethis 
n?  ńiaic  not  be  withtaid  in  no  maner.  Philoaopbie. 
But  1  praie  thee  (quod  she)  se  now  how  thou 
matest  prouen  bolily,  and  wkhonten  oorrapciou, 
tbiA  that  we  haue  faid,  that  the  soueraine  Ood.  is 
fbll  of  figbt  souenine  good.  Bo.  Jn  whiche  maner 
(quod  I).  Pbil.  Weneitthoa  aaght(qnod  she)  that 
the  iather  of  ali  tHin^es,  batb  taken  thilke  soaerain 
good,  any  wbere  out  of  byonelf  ?  Of  whiche  soue- 
raine  good,  menne  prouetb  that  he  is  ful.  Right 
as  thou  mightest  thinken,  that  God,  that  hatb 
bliufnlnesse  in  hymself,  and  thilke  blisfulnes  tltai 
19  in  htm,  wer  Amen  in  substaunce.  For  if  thou 
wuntt.  that  God  hath  receiiied  thilke  good  oot  of 
>:  m -elf,  thou  maiest  wenę,  that  he  that  yaue 
tu  ko  ffuod,  to  God  be  morę  wortbie  than  God. 
But  I  ain  beknowe  and  confiesse,  and  that  right 
d itrnel y ,  that  God  is  right  wortbie  aboue all  thynges: 
and  if  so  be  that  this  good  be  in  him  by  naturę, 
bat  that  is  diuerse  ftom  hym  by  wenyng  reason, 
sens  we<^  speaken  of  God,  prince  of  all  thynges. 
Faine  who  so  faine  maie,  wbo  was  he  that  oon- 
ioyn4*d  thme  thynges  togither.  And  eke  at  the  last 
le  wfll,  that  a  ihyng  that  is  diuers  fro  any  thing, 
that  thilk  thing  nia  not  that  same  thing,  for  whiche 
it  is  rnderstanden  to  ben  diuers.  Than  ibioweth 
it  well,  that  the  ilke  thyng  that  by  his  naturę,  is 
dinerse  irom  sooerain  good,  that  thing  is  not 
•ouerain  good.  But  certes,  it  were  a  felonons 
cnrsednesse,  to  thinken  that  of  hym,  that  notbjrng 
nis  morę  woribe.  For  alwaie  of  all  thinges,  the 
name  of  hem  ne  maie  not  been  better,  than  hir 
beginner.  For  whiche  I  maie  conduden  by  right 
Teri^  reason,  tbat  thilke  that  is  beginnjrng  of  all 
thynges,  thilke  same  thyng  is  sonerain  God  iń  his 
snbstance.  •  Boecius.  Thou  hast  saied  nghtfully 
(qnod  I).  PbUosophie.  Butwehauegraunted(qnod 
the)  that  the  soueraine  good  is  blisfulnesse.  Boecius. 
That  is  sothe  (qnod  I).  Phtlosophie.  Than  (quod 
she)  wee  moten  needes  graunten  and  confesaen, 
that  the  ilke  same  soueraine  good  bee  God.  Boe- 
cius. Oeites  (qQod  I)  I  ne  maie  not  donie,  ne  wttb- 
fltande  the  reasons  purposed,  and  1  see  well  that  it 
foloweth  by  strength  of  the  premisses.  Philoao- 
phie.  Loke  now  (quod  she)  if  this  be  proned  yet 
raore  firmeiie  thns,  that  there  ne  mowen  not  been 
to  soueraine  gooddes  that  been  diuen  emong  hem 
self.  For  certes,  the  gooddes  that  been  diuers 
emoog  hem  sdf,  that  one  is  not  that  the  other  is. 
Than  ne  mowen  neither  pf  hem  be  parflte,  so  as 
either  of  hein  lacketh  to  other,  but  that  that  nis 
not  parfite,  menne  mai  seen  apertlie,  that  it  nis  not 
soueraine.  The  thynges  than  that  bee  souerainlie 
good,  ne  mowen  by  no  waie  be  diners.  But  1  haue 
well  condudedy  that  blisfulnesse  and  God,  been 
the  soueraine  good*  for  whiche  it  mote  needes  been 
that  sońerame  blisfulnesse,  is  soueraine  dignitie. 
Boecius.  Nothyng  (qood  I)  is  morę  sothefaste  than 
this»  ne  morę  fermę  by  reason,  nę  a  morę  wortbie 
ihyng  than  God,  maie  not  be  concluded. 

PhikMophie.  Upon  these  thynges  than  (quod 
she)  right  as  these  geometricieos,  whan  thei  haue 
shewed  their  proposicions,  been  woote  to  bryngen 
in  thynges,  that  they  cleapen  porrisroes,  or  dechi- 
racions  of  foresaied  thynges,  righte  so  woli  I  yeue 
thee  here,  as  a  corallary  or  a  meSe  of  crouoe. 


For  why,  for  asmoch  aa  by  the  gettyng  of  bloltil- 
oeaM,  menne  ben  maked  blisfull,  and  blisfiiliiesse 
is  dignitee.  Than  is  it  manifeste  and  apea»  that 
by  the  gettyng  of  di^itie,  menne  been  maked 
hlisful,  right  as  by  the  getttng  of  justice.  And  by 
the  getting  of  sapience,  thei  be  maked  wiae,  rigfat 
so  needes  by  the  semblable  reason,  whan  thei  haoe 
gotten  ditttutie,  thei  be  madę  goddes.  Than  is 
euery  blisfull  nsan  a  God.  But  certes,  by  naturę 
theie  nis  but  one  God,  but  by  the  participacion  of 
the  dtuinitie,  there  ne  letteth  ne  destoutbetb  no- 
thjrng,  that  there  ne  bee  many  goddes.  Boecius^ 
Thisis  (qttod  I)  a  fisirc  thyng  and  a  precżoas,  depe 
it  as  thou  wike,  bee  it  corallarie,  or  poirrisme,  or 
mede  of  croune,  or  declaryng.  Phik»ophie.  Certes 
(quod  she)  nothynge  nis  fairer,  than  is  the  thing, 
that  by  raason  should  be  added  to  these  foresaied 
thynges.  Boecius.  Wbat  thyng  (qnod  I).  Pbihw>- 
phie.  So  (qnod  she)  as  it  seemeth  that  blisfulnesBe 
contaiiieth  many  thynges,  it  were  for  to  weten, 
whether  that  all  these  thinges  maken  or  cnoioynen, 
as  a  maner  bodie  of  blisfulnesse,  by  the  diuersitie 
of  parties  of  members,  or  els  if  any  of  all  these 
thinges,  bee  sochę  that  it  accomplishe  by  bymself, 
the  snbśtaunce  of  blisfohiesse.  So  all  tbeae  other 
things  been  referred,  and  brougfat  to  blisfalnes, 
that  is  to  saie,  as  to  the  chief  of  hem.  Boectns. 
I  would  (quod  I)  that  thou  madest  me  clerdy  to 
mderstande  whist  thou  saiest,  and  what  thoa  re- 
cordest  me  the  foresaied  thinges.  Phih^sophie. 
Haue  I  not  iudged  (quod  she)  tbat  blisfuliiesse  is 
good?  Boecius.  Yes  forsothe  (qiiod  I)  and  that 
soueraine  good.  Philosophie.  Adde  than  (qood 
she)  thilke  good  that  is  madę  blisfulnesse,  to  all 
the  foresaied  thynges.  For  thilke  same  bliaful- 
nesse,  that  is  demed  to  bee  souerain  suffisaunc, 
thilk  self  is  sonerain  power,  soueraine  reuereoce, 
soueraine  clerenesse  or  noblcsse,  and  aoaeraine 
delite. 

What  saiest  thoa  than  of  al  these  thinges,  that 
is  to  saie,  suffisaunce,  power,  and  these  other 
thynges  ?  Been  thei  than  as  members  of  Mi^ul- 
nesse,  or  been  thei  referred  and  brougbt  to  soue- 
raine good,  right  as  all  thinges  that  been  brooght 
to  the  chief  of  hem  ?  Boecius.  I  Tnderstonde  wdl 
(quod  I)  what  thou  purposest  to  seke:  but  I  de- 
sire  for  to  hericen,  that  thou  shewe  it  to  me.  Phi- 
losophie. Take  now  thus  the  discrecion  of  thii 
question  (quod  she)  if  all  these  thynges  (qnod  she) 
weren  members  to  felicitie,  than  weren  thei  diuen 
that  one  firom  that  other :  and  sochę  is  the  naturę 
of  parties  or  of  membere,  that  diners  members 
componnen  a  bodie.  Boecius.  Certes  (quod  I)  it 
hath  well  been  shewed  here  befbme,  tbat  all  these 
thinges  been  al  one  thing.  Philosophie.  Than  been 
thei  no  members  (quod  she).  For  els  it  shuld  seme 
tbat  blisfnlnesse  were  conioyned  all  of  o  member 
aicne,  but  that  is  a  ihyng  that  maie  not  be  doen. 
Boecius.  Thb  thjmg  (quod  I)  than,  nis  not  doubt- 
ous,  but  I  abide  to  herken  the  remnaunt  of  thy 
qoe8tion.  Philosophi.  Thists  open  and  cIere(quod 
she)  that  al  other  thyga<t  been  referred  and  brought 
to  good.  For  therfore  is  sufibaunce  requ:rer],  for 
it  is  demed  to  be  good  :  and  for  thy  is  power  re- 
quired,  for  men  trowen  aiso  tbat  it  bee  good.  And 
this  same  thyng  mowen  wee  thinken,  and  coniecten 
of  renerence,  of  noblesse,  and  of  delite.  Than  is 
sooerain  good  the  somme  and  the  cause,  of  al  thst 
oogbt  to  becB  desired.  For  why,  thilke  thyng 
that  with  holdeth  no  good  tn  it  self,  ne  semblaunce 
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^  l^oody  iŁ  oe  maie  not  well  in  no  maner  be  demred 
iiereqiured.  And  tbe  contimry:  for  thoughtbat 
thynges  by  bir  naturę,  ne  been  not  good,  algaiei  if 
men  wenen  that  thei  been  good,  yet  been  thei  de- 
tired,  as  thoogb  tbei  were  Tereły  good.  And  there- 
Ibie  it  ia  said  tbat  men  oaght  to  wenę  by  rigbt, 
that  bountie  bee  tbe  sooeraine  fine»  and  tbe  cause 
of  all  tbe  things  that  been  to  reąuiren.  But  certes, 
thilke  that  is  caiue  for  whicbe  men  reąairen  any 
thyng,  it  semeth  that  thilke  aame  thjmge  bee 
moste  desired»  as  tbns :  if  tbat  a  wight  would  riden 
for  caiiae  of  beale,  he  ne  desireth  not  so  moche 
tbe  mouyng  to  riden,  aa  the  effecte  of  his  beale. 
Nov  tban  sens  that  al  thinges  ben  reąuired,  for 
the  grace  of  good,  thei  ne  been  not  desired  of  all 
fdke*  OKire  tban  tbe  same  good.  But  we  baue 
grannted  that  blisfulnes  is  that  same  tbyng,  for 
whicbe  that  all  these  other  thynges  been  desired. 
Tban  18  it  tbns,  that  certes  onely  blisfulnesse,  is 
reąnired  and  desired.  By  which  thing  it  shewetb 
elerelie»  that  of  good  and  blisfulnes,  is  all  one  and 
the  same  sobstaunce.  Boeci.  I  se  not  (ąuod  I) 
wherefore  that  men  migbt  discorden  in  tbis.  Phi- 
kMophie.  And  wee  baue  shewed,  that  Ood  and 
Terie  blcsfulnesse  is  all  one  thyog.  Boecius.  That 
is  sothe  (qaod  1).  Philosophie.  Than  roow  wee 
conclnde  'sikerly,  that  the  sobstaunce  of  God,  is 
set  in  thilke  same  good,  and  in  nooe  other  place. 


Hue  omnet  parHer  T»mie  captł,  2uns  failat  ligui 
improhit  catenis  Terrenas  habitant  libido  nunUit* 
Bie  eril  vobis  reqtues  laborum.  SCc, 

CoMHTH  all  together  nowe  ye  that  been  icaugbt 
and  bounde  witb  wicked  chaines,  by  the  deceiua- 
ble  delite  of  yearthly  thynges,  inhabityng  in  your 
thonghte.  Herę  sball  bee  the  reste  of  your  la- 
boar:  here  is  tbe  hauen  stable,  in  qiitete  pesible. 
This  alone  is  the  open  refute  to  wretches,  that  is 
to  sain,  that  ye  that  be  combred  and  deceiued, 
with  worldly  affeccions,  oometh  now  to  tbis  souerain 
good,  tbat  IS  God,  tbat  is  refute  to  hem  that  willen 
oomen  to  hjrm.  All  the  thinges  tbat  tbe  riuer 
Tagus  yeneth  yon,  with  his  golden  granels :  or  els 
al  the  ibmges  that  the  riuer  Hermos,  yeneth  with 
bis  red  brinke :  or  that  Indos  yeoeth,  that  is  next 
the  bote  partie  of  the  world,  that  medleth  the 
greene  Stones  with  the  wbite:  ne  sbould  not  cleren 
the  lokyng  of  your  thought,  Imt  hiden  rather  your 
blind  corage  within  ber  derknes.  Al  that  liketh  jron 
here,  and  exciteth  and  moueth  your  thoughtes, 
the  yerth  hath  nonrished  it  within  bis  lowe  caues> 
But  the  shiniog,  by  which  tbe  Heanen  is  gouerned, 
aod  whence  that  his  strengthe,  that  escheweth  the 
darke  ouerthrowyng  of  the  soule,  aod  wbo  so  ener 
maie  knowen  thilke  lighte  of  blisfnlnesse,  he  will 
«aiae»  that  the  wbite  beames  of  the  Sonne  ne  be 
Dotcteare. 


Assentior  [injuam]  eunrla  enim  Jirmitsimit  nera 
r9tiQnibut  corułant.  Tum  Ula,  quanŁi,  in^uit, 
tu  fPttimabii,  ii  bonum  iptum,  quid  sił,  agnote- 
riMf  5fc. 

^cciDs,  I  assent  me  (quod  I)  for  al  thynges  been 
J^^wglie  bounden  with  rigbt  fcnne  reasons.  Phi- 
losophie.    How  moch  wilt  thou  praisen  it  (quod 


she)  if  that  thou  knowe  what  tbe  \\km  ęiaoA  isł 
Boecius.  I  woli  praise  it  (qood  I)  by  prioe  without 
ende,  if  it  sbal  betide  me  to  knowe  also  togither 
God  tbat  is  good.  Philosophie*  Certes  (quod  s^ie) 
that  sball  I  >doe  tbee  by  Tery  reason,  if  tbat  tho 
thinges,  that  I  haueconcluded  alittle  here  beforae^ 
dwellen  onely  in  her  grannting.  Boeoios.  Tbei 
dwellen  grannted  to  the  (qnod  1)  tbat  is  to  sain, 
as  wbo  saith,  I  graunte  to  tby  foresaied  oonclusions. 
Phikiaophie.  I  baue  shewed  tbee  (qnodsbe)  that 
tbe  things,  that  been  reqnired  of  many  folke,  ne 
been  not  Tery  goodes  ne  perfite.  For  tbei  been 
diuers,  that  one  from  that  other.  And  so  as  eche 
of  hem  is  laokyng  to  other,  thei  ne  baue  no  power 
to  bńng  a  good,  that  is  foli  and  absolute.  But 
than  at  crst  been  thei  very  good,  whan  thtsi  been 
gathcred  togider  all  into  one  fonne,  and  into  one 
werking :  so  that  thilke  thing  that  is  snffisaunt, 
thilke  same  ts  power,  and  reuerence,  noblesse,  and 
mirtb.  And  fonotbe,  but  if  all  these  thinges  bee 
all  one  same  thinge,  thei  ne  baue  not  whereby  tbat 
thei,  mowę  be  put  in  tbe  nomber  of  thynges,. that 
ought  to  be  reauired  and  desired.  Bciecius.  It  is 
shewen  (quod  I)  ne  hereof  maie  there  no  mannę 
doubten.  Philosophie.  The  thinges  than  (quod 
she). tbat  ne  been  no  goodes,  whan  tbei  beendioers, 
and  whan  thei  beginnen  to  bee  all  one  thynge,  than 
been  tbei  goodes,  ne  cometb  it  not  than,  by  the 
getting  of  ynitie,  that  tbei  be  maked  goodes  ^ 
Boecius.  So  seemeth  it  (quod  I).  Philosophie.  But 
all  thyng  that  is  good  (quod  śbe)  granntest  thou 
tbat  it  be  good,  by  theparticipacion  of  good  or  no? 
Boecius.  I  graunte  it  (quod  I).  Phikwophie.  Than 
must  thou  grannten  (qnod  she)  by  semblable  rea- 
son, that  one  and  good  bee  one  same  thyng.  For 
of  thinges,  of  whicbe  the  effecte  nis  not  uatureUy 
diners,  oedes  bir  substance  muat  bee  one  same 
thyng.  Boecius.  I  ne  maie  not  denie  it  (qiiod  I) 
Philosophie.  Hast  thou  not  knowen  well  (qaod  she) 
that  all  thynge  tbat  is,  hath  so  loog  his  dwelling 
and  his  substance,  as  long  as  it  is  one,  but  whan  it 
forletteth  to  been  one,  it  must  needes  dien,  and 
oorrumpen  togither.  Boecius.  In  whicbe  maner 
(qood  I).  Philosophie.  Rigbt  as  in  beastes  (quod 
sbe)  whan  tbe  soule  and  the  bodie  been  oonioined 
in  one  and  dwellyug  togither,  it  is  deaped  a  beaste: 
and  whan  bir  Tnitie  is  destioyed,  by  thy  disceuer- 
annce  of  tbat  one  from  that  other,  than  sheweth  it 
well,  that  it  is  a  dedde  thyng,  and  it  is  no  łenger 
nobeast. 

And  the  bodie  of  a  wigbl,  while  it  dwelleth  in 
one  formę,  by  oooiimecion  of  mem,bers,  it  is  weU 
seen,  tbat  it  is  a  figurę  of  mankinde  :  and  if  the 
parties  of  tbe  bodie»  bee  deuided  and  disceuered, 
that  one  from  that  other,  that  thei  distroy  the 
▼nitie,  tbe  bodie  for  lettetb  to  bee,  that  it  was  be- 
forne.  And  wbo  so  would  renne  in  the  same  maner 
by  al  thingesy  be  shonld  seen  that  without  doobte^ 
etiery  thynge  ia  in  his  snbstaunce,  as  longe  as  it  is 
one.  And  whan  it  forleteth  to  bee  one,  itdieth 
and  perisheth. 

Bo.  Whan  I  oonsider  (qnod  I)  many  thinges,  I 
see  nonę  other.  Philosophie.  Is  there  any  thing 
(quod  she)  that  in  as  moche  as  it  liueth  natorellie* 
that  forletteth  tbe  Ulente,  or  appetite  of  bis  beeyng, 
and  desireth  to  come  to  death  and  to  oorrupcion : 
Boeci.  If  I  consider  (quad  I)  the  beastes  that  baue 
Any  maner  naturę  of  willyng,  and  of  nilljmg,  I  ue 
finde  no  beaste,  but  if  it  bee  constrained,  fro  with- 
out forthe,  that  forletteth  or  dipis<*th  the  intcnciuo 
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to  lin«o  aod  to  doMO*  or  tbat  will  hit  thaokes 
bMtaa  hym  to  dtco. 

flpr  mtmrf  bearte  mMuleth  hym  to  ddende  and 
iMcpc  tha  MlttadoB  of  hit  lifii,  and  aKheirctb  deaUi 
and  dartruccton.  ButeertMl  doubtmeof  herfoei 
•nd  troM,  that  aa  łuwa  ao  fealyng  laulei,  neno 
■atareU  wooifcyagas,  leraynfe  to  appetitM,  as 
^eaittf  haaa:  iriMtlitr  thei  baaa  appalito  to 
dweilaB,  aad  to  doiaD. 

Phtłotopkiie.  Gartot  (ąaod  ihe)  theraof  dare 
thee  Bol  doabtc  Now  looke  Ypon  the  herbat  and 
traei,  for  thei  wexea  Antę  io  socha  plaoes,  aa  bcen 
eonoenable  to  hem:  in  whidie  placea*  thei  aooare 
not  diea  ne  dricn,  as  loaga  as  hir  aatofe  maie  de- 
ftode  hem.  For  some  of  liem  weien  ia  fieldes, 
and  some  wccea  io  moantaigDes,  and  other  wese 
Ki  mareis,  and  other  eleaaen  on  rockes.  and  some 
wcx«n  pleDteoos  in  sondes.  And  if  any  wighte 
anforee  hym  to  beare  hem  into  other  places,  thei 
wesendńe.  Fornature  yeueth  to  euery  tbyng«,' 
t^  IB  conuenient  to  hym»  and  trauaileth  that  thei 
ne  die»  as  lon^  as  thei  bana  power,  to  dwellen  aad 
to  liaeo.  What  wiłt  thoa  sain  of  this,  tbat  thei 
drawen  all  hir  noarisbynges  by  bir  rootes,  righte 
as  thei  hadden  hir  moothes  iplounged  within  the 
yerthes,  and  sbeadeo  by  hir  roarets,  hir  woode 
hń*  barkę :  and  what  wilto  thoa  saino  of  this.  that 
the  ilke  thyn;  that  is  rig^bt  soft,  as  tbe  marie  is, 
that  is  ahraie  hidde  in  tbe  seato  all  wtlhin»  and 
that  is  defended  from  without,  by  the  stedfastoesse 
of  woode,  and  that  the  Ttterssto  barkas,  is  put 
ayenst  the  distemperaance  of  tbe  beauen,  as  a 
dafeadoar,  mightic  to  suflferen  hanne?  Andthns 
eartes  maiest  thou  wel  sean  how  greato  is  the  diii- 
gence  of  natara :  for  all  thtnges  renoueien  and 
pnblishen  hem  with  saede  imaltiplied. 

Ne  there  nie  no  aianne,  that  aa  wote  well,  that 
thei  no  been  right  as  a  Ibundement,  and  adiOce, 
for  to  dureń  not  ooelie  for  a  tjrme,  but  right  as  for 
to  dare  perdurabiie  by  generacion.  And  the 
thyngas  eke,  that  men  wenen  ne  hane  no  soules, 
•a  desire  thei  not  by  semblabłe  reason,  to  kepe 
that  is  his^  that  is  to  saine  that  is  acoofding  to  hir 
naturę,  in  oonoemacion  of  hir  beiog  and  endoryng  ? 
Bor  wherelbro  ds  heareth  Ughtaes  the  flambes  ▼p, 
and  the  weight  presseth  tbe  yearth  adoun,  bat  for 
as  mocbe  as  thitke  plaoes,  and  thilke  moainges,  be 
aouenabla  to  euericha  of  hem.  And  for  sothe 
auery  thing  kepeth  thilkOi  tbat  is  aeoordynge 
and  proper  to  hym,  righte  as  thynges  that  been 
coutranous,  and  enemim  oormmpen  hem.  And 
yet  the  bard  thyngs  (asstooes)  cleauen  and  holden 
hir  parties  togithar,  right  lut  and  hard,  and  de- 
fenden  hem  in  withstaading,  that  thei  ne  departen 
Ughtly,  and  yeuen  place  to  hem,  that  breaken  or 
deoidlen  hem:  ..bot  nathelesse,  thei  retoume  ayen 
aone  into  the  same  thinges,  from  wbens  thei  be 
UFMied.  Bot  fiie  ieeth  and  refusaih  all  diutsion. 
Ke  I  ae  treate  not  now  hare,  of  włłftill  moaynges 
of  the  soula  that  is  knowmg,  but  of  natnrel  enten- 
ckm  of  tbioges,  as  thus:  right  as  we  swalowen  the 
meato  that  we  reeeioen,  and  ne  tbinke  not  -on  it, 
and  as  we  drawe  our  breath  in  slepyng,  that  we 
weto  not  while  we  slepan.  For  certes  in  the  beastes, 
the  loue  of  hir  liumgasy  ne  of  hir  beynges,  ne 
cometh  not  of  the  wilnynges  of  the  soule,  biit  of 
the  beginnyuges  of  naturę.  For  certes,  through 
eonstmining  oauses,  will  desireth  andembraceth 
ful  oft  times  tbe  death,  that  naturc  dredetb,  that  is 
to  saine,  ae  thus :  that  a  maii  maie  be  ooo9tfatned , 


so  by  some  eause,  that  his  wilie  dasiretl^  aml 
tafceth  the  death,  wMche  tbat  naturę  hateth  and 
draadeth  ftill  sore.  And  sometyaM  we  saen  the 
eontrary,  as  thus:  that  the  wil  of  a  wight  dis- 
tnihath  and  ooostraiaeth  that,  tbat  aolnn  alwaie 
deaneth  aad  rei|nireth,  that  is  tosaie,  tha  werkm 
of  geaaraoioD,  by  tbe  whiche  ganeraeioB  onely 
dwelleth,  and  is  susteined  tha  kmg  darahilitie  of 
mortoll  thynges,  as  thus.  This  charitie  and  this 
loue,  tbat  euery  thyag  hath  to  hynuelf,  ne  commcth 
not  of  the  mouing  of  the  sonie,  but  of  the  eatea- 
ckm  of  naturę.  For  the  purueiannce  of  Gdd  hath 
yeuen  to  thinges,  tbat  been  create  of  bim  this. 
that  is  a  foli  greato  cause  to  liaen  and  to  dnren, 
for  wbich  thei  desiren  natarelly  hir  life,  as  kmg  m 
euer  thei  mowen:  for  whieh  thou  maiest  not  dwdcn 
by  no  maner,  that  all  thinges  that  heca  any  wben, 
that  thei  ne  reqoireo  natureHy.  the  fcrme  stabie 
nessa  of  perdurable  dweltyng,  wid  eke  the  esolMW- 
3rng  of  destniocion. 

Boecias.  I  confasse  (quod  I)  that  I  sa  wal  now, 
and  cartoinly  withooteo  doabt,  the  thynges  that 
a  while  ago,  semeden  vnoertahie  to  ma.  Pbilos. 
But  (quod  sbe)  thilke  thing  that  desireth  to  bee 
and  dwell  pardurablie,  he  desireth  to  been  one: 
for  if  that  eoe  were  destroyed,  certes,  being  shooM 
there  nonę  dwellen  to  no  wight .  Boecioas.  Tliat  h 
sothe  (qaod  I).  Phik»ophie.  Tbaa  (quod  she) 
desireo  all  thyngs  one.  Boecios.  I  assente  (quod 
I)  Fhilosopbie.  And  f  haue  shewed  (quod  she)  that 
ilke  same  one  is,  thilke  that  is  good.  Boecius. 
Ye  forsotbe  (qaod  I).  Pbilosophie.  All  thynges 
than  (quod  she)  requiren  good,  and  thilke  maist 
thou  discrinen  thus:  good  is  thilke  thyng,  tbat 
euery  wight  desirest.  Boecius.  Hiere  ne  maie  be 
thought  no  morę  Terie  thyug  (qnod  1}  for  either 
all  thynges  be  referred  and  broagfat  to  nought, 
and  flotten  without  gouemour  dispoiied  of  one,  as 
of  hir  proper  hed,  or  els  if  there  be  ao^  tbyug,  to 
wbich  that  all  tbioges  teuden  and  bien  to,  that 
thyng  must  be  the  souerain  good  of  all  goodes. 
Pbilosophie.  Tban  saied  she  thus:  O  my  nourice 
(quod  sbe)  I  haue .  great  gladnes  of  thee,  for  thou 
hastę  fixed  in  thy  herte,  the  middle  sothfostenesse, 
tliat  is  to  sain  the  pricke,  but  this  thing  hath  be 
discouered  to  thee,  in  that  thou  saidest,  that  thou 
wistest  not  a  litle  here  befome.  Boec.  What  « 
that  (quod  I).  Pbilosophie.  That  thou  wistest  not 
(quod  she)  whicbe  was  tbe  ende  of  thynges,  and 
certes,  that  is  the  thyng  tbat  euery  wighte  desireth. 
And  for  as  moche  as  wee  haue  gatbered  and  oom- 
prehended,  that  good  is  thilke  thynge,  that  h 
desired  of  all,  than  mote  we  nedes  coofesse,  tbat 
good  is  the  fine  of  all  thynges. 


Sa/fCtfif  prifftmdk  mnUe  vei/%«l  oenaa,  Otpitęat 
nullii  iłk  dtViU  ftiii^  Im  m  r«ao/oa<  imUmi.  Imtm 
vnus»  SCc, 

Wno  so  s^eth  sothe  by  a  deepe  thoughti^  and  oo- 
ueiteth  to  been  disceiueth  by  no  miswaies,  let  hym 
roUen  aud  treaten  within  bymself,  the  lighte  of  kis 
inward  sight:  and  let  hym  gatberen  ayen,  enclinyng 
into  a  compace,  tbe  long  mouioges  of  bis  thoughtes. 
And  let  htm  teachen  his  courage,  that  be  hath  es- 
ckised,  and  hldde  in  his  treasoun^  all  that  he  hath 
compassed  or  sooght  fto  withont:  and  than  thilke 
thing,  tbat  the  blacke  ck>ndes  of  errour,  whiloow 
had  couercd,  sball  light  morę  ckrely  than  f 
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hywmMwbMueOu  ^Oloes.  WboiowollMekethe 
deq)e  gromides  of  aotbe  an  his  ttiouglit,  aad  woU  not 
bee  deeeioed,  by  AUm  propoiieaoaiy  that  gone 
amuK  firom  the  troth,  let  hjm  well  ezaminey  and 
rolle  withiD  bymself,  the  naturę  and  piopertias 
of  tbe  tbjmg.  And  let  bym  efte  aooei  aamine 
an  rolien  his  tboughtes,  by  good  deliberacii»»  or 
that  he  deme.  And  let  bym  treachaa  bis  sonie, 
that  it  hatb  by  mturell  pńneiplcs,  kjndlicbe  ibidde 
vitbin  it  lelf,  all  tbe  tronthe,  tbe  which  he  ima- 
finętb  to  been  ifi  thynges  withoot :  andthanail 
thedarkenesse  of  bis  misknowyng, sball seme morę 
eaidentlie  to  tbe  sight  of  bis  ^nderstandyng,  tban 
the  soone  ne  semeth  to  the  sf  gbt  without  Ibrthe. 
For  certes»  the  body  bryogyng  the  weigbt  of  fbr- 
yetyng,  ne  hatb  not  chased  oat  of  your  thooght» 
all  the  clerenesse  of  your  knowyng,  for  certamly, 
the  sede  of  sothe,  holdeth  ąnd  cleaoeth  within  yoor 
Gorage,  and  it  is  awaked  and  escited  by  tbe  windes, 
and  by  tbe  blastes  of  doctrine. 

For  wberefora  eb  dcsmen  ye  of  yonr  ovne  will 
the  rigfates,  whnn  ye  bee  asked,  bat  if  so  were  that 
tbe  nounsbyng  of  reason*  ne  liued  iplunged  in  tbe 
depe  of  your  bertę,  that  is  to  saine,  how  should 
men  demen,  tbe  sotha  of  any  thyng  that  were 
•sked,  and  if  tbere  nerę  a  role  of  sothfestnesse, 
that  were  iplunged  and  bid  in  naturell  principles, 
the  vhich  sotblastnesse  liued  within  the  depenesse 
of  the  thongbt,  and  if  so  bee,  that  the  mose  and 
the  doctrine  of  Piąto  singeth  sotbe,  all  that  euery 
wight  leameth,  be  ne  dooeth  nothyng  els  than,  but 
recordeth,  as  menne  recorden  thynges»  that  been 
fbiyeten. 


Tim  ego^  Flaioni  (mquam)  9€henuint«r  astentior^ 
ntmmekorumjami€€undoeommemortn,  J^rimttm 
ąuodmemoriam  corporea  toHiagtome^  SCc, 

TiAM  taied  I  thus.  I  aooord  me  greatlie  to  Plato^ 
for  tbou  recordest  and  remembrest  me  these 
tbynges,  yet  tfa6  seconde  tyme,  that  is  to  saie,  ftrst 
whan  I  Idi  my  memorie,  by  the  contrarious  con- 
ionccioo  of  tbe  bodie  with  the  sonie :  and  eftsones 
sfterward,  whan  I  ioste  it  confounded,  by  tby 
cbarge,  aod  by  the  barden  of  my  sorowe^  and 
tban  saied  she  tbos.  If  tbou  kioke  (qnod  she) 
fint  the  thynges  tbat  tbou  hastę  grannted,  it  ne 
•kall  not  been  rigbt  ferre,  that  that  tbou  ne  shalt 
nmembren  the  ilke  thing,  that  tbou  saidest  that 
tboa  niftest  not  Boecius.  Wbat  thyng  (qnod  I). 
Phiłoeophie.  By  wbiche  tbe  gouernement  (qnocl 
ike)  that  this  worlde  is  gooemed.  Boecius.  I  r^- 
oiember  it  well  (quod  1)  and  I  confesse  well,  that 
I  ne  wist  it  naogbt.  Bot  all  be  it  so,  tbat  1  see 
ww  fron  a  fcrre,  wbat  tbou  porposeste,  algates  I 
o»re  yet  U>  harken  it  of  the  morę  plainły.  Philosa 
pou  ne  weodest  not  (qood  she)  a  little  here  be- 
fonie,  that  menne  should  double,  tbat  this  worlde 
N  gouemed  by  God.  Boecius.  Gertes  (quod  I)  ne 
yet»  ne  doobte  1  it  not,  ne  1  nill  neoer  wenę  tbat  it 
«tre  to  dout,  as  wbo  saietb,  but  I  wot  wel  tbat  God 
rmenieŁh  this  woride.  And  I  sball  answeren  the 
^y^batreasons,  lambronghttothis.  This  worlde 
V<lQOd  I)  of  so  many  dioers  and  contrarious  parties, 
ne  niłght  oeuer  baue  been  assembled  in  o  Ibrme, 
y>t  »f  there  wcrc  une,  that  conioyned  so  many 
*om  thiogcs.  And  the  same  diuersitie  of  hir 
v^  ^^  >o  discoiden,  that  one  fro  tbat  other 


most  departen,  and  ynioynen  the  thynges,  tbat 
been  oonioyned,  if  there  ne  were  one  tbat  eon- 
teined,  tbat  he  hatb  oonioyned  and  ibound.  Ne 
the  oertain  order  of  naturę,  ne  sbold  not  bring 
Ibrthe  so  ordeine  moujmges,  by  places,  by  tymes, 
by  dooyi^es,  by  spaces,  by  qualities,  if  tbere  ne 
were  one,  that  wer  aie  stestfast  dwellyng,  tbat 
ordained  and  disposed,  these  dioersities  of  mo- 
ujmges.  And  thilke  thyng,  wbat  so  eoer  it  bee, 
by  wbiche  tbat  all  thynges  bee  imaked.  and  ladde, 
I  clepe  bym  God  that  is  a  woide  that  is  Tsed  to  al 
Iblkes.  Philosopbie.  Tbań  .saied  she:  sithe  tbou 
lelest  tbos  these  thynges,  I  trowe  that  I  bane  little 
morę  u>  doen,  that  tłum  mightie  of  welfuhwsse, 
hole  and  sounde,  ne  se  eftaones  thy  coontrie.  But 
Ictte  Ys  looken  these  thynges,  that  we  hane  pur- 
posed  here  befome.  Hauelnotnombred  andsaied 
(qttod  she)  tbat  sufflsaunce  is  in  blisfulnesse.  And 
we  baue  aocorded,  tbat  God  is  tbe  ilke  same  blis- 
fulnesse. Boecius.  Yes  ibr80the(quod  I).  Philoso- 
pbie. And  tbat  to  gooera  this  worlde  (q«od  she) 
ne  sball  be  neuer  haue  neede,  of  no  he^  fro 
without.  For  els  if  he  bad  neede  of  any  help,  he 
ne  should  not  haue  no  fuli  suffisaunce.  Boecius, 
Ycs  thus  it  mote  nedes  be  (qnod  1).  Philosopbie. 
Tban  ordeined  he  by  himself  alone  all  thynges 
(quod  she).  Boecius.  Tbat  maie  not  be  denie4 
(quod  I).  Philosopbie.  And  I  haue  śhewed  tbat 
God  is  tbe  same  good.  Boecius.  Itremembreth 
me  well  (quod  1).  Philosopbie.  Tban  ordeinetb  he 
al  thittges  by  thilke  good  (quocl  she)  sith  be  which 
we  han  acoorded  to  bee  good,  gouemeth  all  tbjmges 
by  bimselU  And  he  is  a  key  and  a  steire,  by  wbiche 
the  edifice  of  this  woride  is  kept  stable,  and  with- 
out corrompyng.  BoecL  I  accord  me  greatly 
(qnod  I).  And  I  baue  apperceiued  aBtle  here  be- 
fiorne,  that  thou  wouldest  saie  tbus.  All  were  it 
so,  that  it  wer  by  a  thinne  suspecciąn.  Philosopbie. 
1  trowe  well  (quod  she).  For  as  I  trow  tbou  leadest 
now  morę  ententifly  thine  iye^  to  loken  the  Tery 
goodes.  But  natheles,  tbe  thing  that  I  sball  tell 
thee,  yet  ne  sheweth  not  laste  to  token.  Boecius. 
Wbat  is  that  (qood  I).  Philosopbie.  So  as  menne 
trowe  (quod  she)  and  that  rigbtfully,  that  God 
gouemeth  all  tbjmges,  by  the  key  of  his  goodnes. 
And  all  these  same  thynges  that  I  haue  taught 
thee,  basten  hem  by  natnrel  cootencioo,  to  come 
to  good,  there  maie  no  roan  douted,  tbat  thei  ne 
been  gooemed  Toluntarelie.  And  that  thei  ne 
conuerten  of  bir  owne  good  wille,  to  hir  ordeinour. 
As  tbat  thei  been  accordyng,  and  endinyng  to  hir. 
gonemor,  and  to  hir  kyng.  Boecius.  It  mote 
nedes  be  so  (quod  I)  for  the  realme  ne  should  not 
seme  blisfuH,  if  there  were  a  yoke  of  misdrawynges 
in  diuers  partes,  ne  the  sauyng  of  obedient  thynges, 
ne  should  not  be  tban.  Phikisophie.  Is  tbere  no- 
thing  (qood  she)  tbat  kepeth  his  naturę,  tbat  en- 
forceth  hym  to  gon  ayenst  God?  Boecius.  No 
(quod  I).  Phik>sophie.  And  if  tbat  any  thyngeen- 
forced  bym  to  withstande  God,  might  it  aoailen  at 
Ust  ayen  bym,  that  wee  haue  graunted  to  be  al- 
migbtie,  by  tbe  rigbt  of  blisfulnesse?  Boecins. 
Gertes  (quod  I)  all  ▼tterlie  it  ne  might  not  auaila 
hym?  PbikMopbie.  Tban  is  tbere  nothjmg  (quod 
she)  that  either  maie,  or  will  withstande  to  his 
•oneraine  God.  Boecius.  I  trow  not  (quod  1).  Phi- 
kaophie.  Than  (quod  she)  is  thilke  the  souetaine 
God,  that  all  thynges  gouemeth  stroogly,  and  or- 
deinetb hem  softelye.  Boecins.  Than  said  1  thus, 
I  delite  me  (quod  I)  not  oneii«  in  thendes^  or  in 
Ff 
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tłie  WMDBI6  of  tiM  fcitonn,  that  tbou  hiitft  cob- 
eluded  aod  proued,  Wt  thillM  wMdet  tlufc  tboa 
fMst,  dditeB  ■«  moche  More  eo  th«t  at  bite  tboleą 
tlwt  soaietymc  rendea  graat  tliingta,  ougktea  beea 
■shamed  of  htm  self,  tbat  ii  toaBiB»  tbat  we  ibotei 
that  reprehendeo  wickedly  ibe  tfaiagei,  tbat  IimcImb 
Goddes  goaeraauooe,  we  oagbUa  b^  aabamed  ef 
oar  self.  Ai  1,  tbat  aaied  tbat  Ood  r^Anetb  OMly 
tbe  werkes  of  men,  aod  ne  entcimeteth  not  of  it 
Philoiopbie.  Tboo  baate  well  heard  (qaod  tte) 
tbe  &bles  of  tbe  poetea^  how  tbe  ffjaontes  as- 
•ailedcn  Heaoea,  witb  tbe  geddet :  but  fbnotb  tbe 
debooairo  fbnte  of  Ood,  diapobed  bem  aa  H  waa 
wortbie,  tbat  is  to  latn,  diaopoied  tbe  gyaantaa  aa 
it  was  wortbie.  Bat  wiite  tbou  that  wee  rewyncn 
togHber  tbtlbe  sanę  reaaone  ?  For  peranenture  of 
eoebe  coniimcctons,  naie  iterten  Tp  same  fture 
sparke  of  lotbe.  Boecioa.  Doe  (qiiod  1)  as  thee 
Nit.  Pbłfeaophie.  Wencat  tboa  (<|aod  sbe)  tbat 
God  nebee  almigbtie:  Boeciua.  Nomanisindoabt 
ef  it  certea  (qiiod  I).  PhikMopbie.  No  wight  ne 
donbletb  it,  if  be  be  in  his  osiode  (quod  sbe).  Bat 
be  tbat  ia  nfanightie,  tbere  nie  nothyng  tbat  he  ne 
maie.  Boeciua.  Tbat  is  sothe  (quod  I).  Pbtloso- 
phie.  Maie  God  doe  enill  (qQod  sbe) }  Boe.  Naie 
foffotbe  (cpiod  1).  Pbi.  Than  is  enill  notbyng 
(qood  sbe)  sitb  that  ye  maie  dooen  nooe  enill,  tbat 
maie  doen  al  thinges.  Bo.  Soomost  tboa  me  (qnod 
I)  or  els  phuest  tboo,  or  discehiest  tbou  me  that 
hastę  so  woooen  with  thy  reasooi,  the  bous  of 
Dedalos  so  enterinsing,  that  it  ia  mable  to  bee  Tn- 
kioed,  that  tboo  otherwbtle  eotrcst  tbere  tboa 
issnest,  and  otberwbile  issneat  tbere  thoa  entrest 
Ne  foMest  tboa  not  togither,  by  repUcacion  of 
wordes,  a  maner  wonderftMl  circle,  or  ennironing  of 
tbe  simplłcite  diuine:  lior  certes,  a  little  hen  be- 
Ibrn,  whan  tbou  begnn  at  bKafulaease,  tboo  saideat 
that  it  is  m  sooemin  good,  and  that  God  is  tbe  blia- 
fulnesse,  for  wbiobe  thou  yane  me  aa  a  couenaUe 
yefte,  that  is  to  saia,  that  no  wight  ms  bliafiiU,  but 
if  he  be  God  also  tlierewith.  And  saidest  eke,  that 
tbe  formę  of  good  is,  tbe  subataonce  of  God  and 
of  bUafnlbesse.  And  saideat  that  tbe  ilke  oneis 
thilke  same  good,  that  is  reqnired  and  desired  of 
al  tbe  kinde  of  thinges.  And  tboa  prouedest  in 
disputing,  that  God  goneneth  al  tbe  thinges  uf 
the  world,  by  tbe  goaemaance  of  boontie,  and 
snideat  tbat  all  tbingea  woM  ebein  to  hym,  and 
saydest  tbnt  tbe  naturę  of  ynell  is  oothinge.  And 
tbćae  thinges  shewdest  tboo  not  with  no  reosons 
taken  fio  without,  but  by  proaes  in  cercłea  and 
homłich  knowing.  The  whiche  prones  drawen  to 
hem  selfe  hir  fiiith  aod  hh'  acoorde  eoeriche  of 
hem  of  other.  Phi.  Thcn  said  she  thus  :  I  ne 
scome  not,  n«  plaie,  ne  disceioe  the  but  I  hane 
ahewed  the  thing  that  is  greatest  ouer  all  thinges, 
by  tbe  yeft  of  God,  that  we  whilom  praiden.  For 
thia  is  the  formę  of  dtuine  sobstaiinoe,  that  is  sochę, 
tbat  it  ne  ilydeth  not  in  to  nterest  foraine  thinges, 
ne  receiueth  not  no  strannge  thinges,  in  him.  Bot 
right  as  Permenides  saied  in  Grekę,  of  thilke  diuine 
sobatannce:  he  saied  that,  that  tbilk  deoine  ^ub- 
stannce,  toumelb  the  worM  and  the  moaable  cercie 
of  thynges,  while  the  ilke  diuine  subataonce  kSpeth 
it  self  withont  mowynges,  that  is  to  sayne.  that  he 
moueth  nener  mo,  and  yet  it  mooeth  al  other 
Ibinges.  Bat  natbelesse,  if  I  haue  styred  reasoo 
that  be  not  taken  fro  withoiit  the  compasse  of  the 
thłog,  of  the  whiche  we  treaten,  bat  reasons  that 
bcen  bestowed  włthm  compasse:  tbere  nis  not  why: 


laika,  iith  Umo  hastę  Icmri 
of  Plata»  tbatnedeathe  woidn 
fe»  the  tbingea  of  whicbe  thsy 


f€łixf  pa  pciuU  homt  FomUm  wtrt  huidmm.  FeUź, 
fui  p9tmt  gTaoitf  Xc. 

BussaDiB  that  man  that  may  aeae  tbe  derę  welsf 
good:  UisfuU  is  he  that  may  vnbinden  him  Iron 
tba  boandes  of  heoy  yearth&  The  poele  sl 
Tbiaoe  Orpbeus,  that  whiloaut  bad  i^jht  grcst 
soiowe,  for  the  death  of  hia  wife.  Aftcr  tbatk 
bad  makad  aod  ooastnuaed  by  hia.«epely  watęt% 
the  woodes  mouaUe  to  ramę,  and  badmakedtht 
rynen  to  sUndensttlly  and  bad  makad  tfae  barta 
and  hyndes  to  ioynen  dtedletae  Ur  sydea  to  cimil 
lions,  to  berken  bis  songe,  and  bad  maked  that  tbt 
hare  was  not  agaA  of  the  hooode,  which  «as 
pleased  by  song :  so  whan  the  moate  ardanad  Im 
of  hya  wile»  brende  the  entrales  of  his  brsaste,  ae 
the  songes  that  hadde  ooereomcn  all  tfayngei,  ae 
myghten  not  aawagen  her  lorde  Oipheoa.  Ht 
piued  him  of  tbe  Heaen  goddea,  whiche  ^ 
wera  eroell  to  hym,  he  weatc  him  to  the  hoaseidf 
the  Heli :  and  he  tempercd  hia  Maadishinge  soage^ 
by  lesonning  of  atringea,  and  apeakest  and  soogi 
in  wcpii«e,  all  that  eucr  he  bjśd  receined  aad 
hmedonttbenohle  wdlca  of  his  nsotbcr  Caliope 
t|M  goddesse.  And  he  saag  with  aamoch  aibe 
might  of  wepinge  and  with  as  dlocbe  as  looc^  Ihst 
doabled  his  sorow  might  yeuenhim  and  teacfae 
him,  and  commoued  the  Heli,  and  reqaiTed  ind 
besougbte  by  swete  prayer  the  lordes  of  soulei  ii 
Heli  of  releaslnge,  tbat  is  to  saye,  to  yeUen  Hm 
his  włfe.  Cerbems  the  porter  of  Heli,  with  hii 
thre  heedm  waa  canght  and  al  abashed  of  the 
newe  sopge.  And  the  thre  goddessea,  furyes  aod 
wengeresses  of  felonies,  that  toarmenteo  and  agaf- 
ten  the  aooles,  by  anoy  wosen  sorowful  and  soiy 
and  tearas  wepten  for  pitee.  Tho  was  net  tbe 
heede  of  Ixioa  toormented,  by  the  onertbrwinge 
wheele.  And  TanUlos,  that  was  distioyed  by  tbe 
woodnene  of  kmg  thnist,  dispised  the  floodes  to 
drincke.  Hie  foule  that  higfat  Tnltoar,  tbat  eil^ 
the  stomake  or  the  giaeme  of  Tytius  ia  ao  fulfylled 
of  his  songe,  that  it  nill  eaten  ne  tjrren  bo  nuae* 
At  the  tast  the  lorde  and  iudge  of  mnles  ms 
moued  to  miserioordies,  and  cried :  <*  We  beeo  oocT' 
comen"  (qnod  he)  ••  yeue  we  to  Orphens  his  wifc  to 
beare  hym  companie,  he  liath  well  yboogbt  ber 
by  his  songes  and  his  diteei :  bot  we  will  putlf  ■ 
lawę  in  thys,  and  coaenant  in  the  yefte,  tbat  n  to 
same,  that  till  he  bee  oot  of  Hel  tf  he  loke  belunde 
him,  that  his  wife  shal  Icome  agayne  mto  ^"  Bot 
what  is  he  that  maye  yeoe  a  lawę  to  loaen :  loM 
Is  a  greater  lawę  and  stronger  to  him  self  tbaa  saj 
lawę  that  men  may  yenen.  Alas,  whan  Oiiibei* 
and  his  wife  were  almoste  at  the  tennes  of  the 
night,  that  is  to  same,  at  the  laste  bonndes  of  W 
Oiphens  loked  backwarde  on  Eoridice  his  wiWf 
and  loste  her,  and  was  dedde.  Tbis  fobie  sfie^' 
taineth  to  yoa  all,  who  so  ener  deńreth  or  seken 
to  lede  his  tbooght  in  to  the  sooerain  daie,  thittf 
to  saye,  to  dereucise  of  souerain  good.  ^  For  «w 
so  eoer  be  so  ooeroomen,  that  he  fise  his  eyen  * 
to  tbe  pitte  of  Heli,  that  is  to  saine  :  who  sieitf 
set  his  thoogtes  in  yeaithłie  thynges»  ali  th«tea« 
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be  hAth  drmwen  of  tbe  sobie  good  oelectiall,  ht 
lottb  i^  whaii  be  łoketb  (o  tbe  HeUet,  tbii  is  to 
•eine,  io  to  lov  thioges  of  tbe  crtiie. 
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HtK  atm  Phiiotcphit,  tUgniŚMie  ou/Taif,  ei  orit  gmi" 
Ute  tervaŁi,  leniter  numiterque  cecmiueł,  tum 
ego,  nondum  pemitys  imiłi  nuenrit  obHtui,  9Cc, 

Wbaii  Philoeopbie  b«d  lOBgeii  aoftly  aad  ddecto- 
bly  tbe  foneid  tbynges,  keping  tbe  dignitye  of  ber 
cbeiei  and  tbe  weigbt  of  ber  wordes,  I  then  tbtt 
oe  bed  al  ▼ttetlye  fiwieteii  tbe  wepioge  and  tbe 
BMwmiDge  tbet  was  sette  in  nua  bertę,  foibrake 
Ihc  enteoeion  of  ber  tbat  eateaded  yet  toeain  tome 
etber  tbynges.' 

O  (qood  I)  thon  that  arte  gyderetse  of  very 
Ugbt,  tbe  tbingCB  tbai  tboa  hast  laide  me  hitberto^ 
bsB  to  me  IO  derę  and  sbewiogby  tbe  diaine  lokiog 
of  bea,  aad  by  tby  reasoos,  tbat  tbey  oe  mowen 
bea  oiaeroomen.  And  tbilke  thinges,  tbat  thou 
toUert  me,  all  be  it  so  tbat  I  bad  wbilom  foheten 
bem,  for  tbe  aorove  of  tbe  wrooge  tbat  halb  be 
toe  to  me:  yet  neaertbeleme  tbey  ne  weren  not 
?tterly  w^anommS  to  me.  But  tbis  same  is  namely 
arigbt  great  came  of  my  sorowę,  so  tbat  as  tbe 
gMwnowr  of  thinges  is  good,  if  that  jruels  mopeo 
bea  by  aay  waies,  or  elles  if  tbat  yuełes  pasieo 
witbont  pimisbłoge,  tbe  whicb  tbing  oaly,  bow 
aorthye  is  H  to  ben  wondred  Ypoo.  Tbou  eon- 
adimt  it  vel  tby  self  oerUfaily.  Bot  yet  to  tbis 
Ibiag  tbeie  is  ywt  anotber  thynge  ioyncd  morę  to 
Wwondred  Tpoo.  For  felonye  is  emperesse,  and 
ionretb  fuSk  of  liehesses,  and  Tertoe  ais  not»al 
oasly  witboot  meedes,  bat  itis  easto  dowoe,  and 
•hsfcrtrodenmder  tbe  feto  offeloBOos  Halkę:  and 
kabietb  tbe  tnrmentes  in  stede  of  viokedfeloBS. 
Of  all  wbiche  tbinges  tbere  is  no  wig^t  osay 
■araalen  yoough  ne  complainen,  that  soch  thinges 
be  dooae  in  tbe  reigne  of  Ood,  tbat  all  tbynges 


«ofte^  and  all  thinges  maye,  and  ne  will  not  only 

bot  good  thinges.     Tban  said  sbe  tbus:   oertes 

(qaod  sbe)  tbat  weie  a  great  maruayk,  and  ąn 

"  horriUe 


witboot  ende,  and  well  morę 
tliao  aU  tbe  monsterę,  if  it  were  as  tbou  wenest, 
that  is  to  sain,  tbat  in  tbe  rigfat  ordaioe  boose  of 
eo  Bocb  a  iather,  and  an  ordainoor  of  meine,  tbat 
Iks  fenelles  that  ben  ibule  and  Tile,  śbnid  ben 
kooand  and  heried  and  tbe  precions  yesselcs  that 
•liald  ben  deibnled  aad  rile.  But  it  is  not  so,  Ibr 
if  tbe  tbiagąs  tlmt  I  bane  coocluded  a  lytell  here 
bcferne,  b«D  kept  bole  and  Tnaraced,  thou  shalt 
vel  knov  by  tbe  aoctoryte  of  Ood,  (of  tbe  wbose 
ni^l  qieake)  that  ceites  tbe  good  Iblke  Ub  al- 
**y  Bkigtatie,  and  shrewes  ben  alway  outcaste  and 
^BUe.  Me  tbe  Tices  be  neoermore  without  pain, 
MtheTertoesnebenotwitboutmede.  And  that 
Uiifohies  oometh  alway  to  good  folk,  and  infortune 
concth  alway  to  wicked  folke.  And  tbou  shalt 
nil  knowen  many  thinges  of  tbis  kinde,  that 
Aid^eeaeentby  playates,  and  strengtben  tbe  with 
MftHte  sadneeee.  And  for  tbou  hasto  eene  tbe 
"rme  of  Terie  blisfuhiesBe  by  me,  tbat  bane  wbilom 
>bewed  it  tbe,  and  thoo  hast  knowen  in  whom  blis- 
Bistetto:  all  tbiog  treated,  tbat  1  trowe  be 


to  put  forthe,  I  sbal  shewen  the  tbe 
way,  that  sbal  biingen  the  ayen  ynto  thin  bouse, 
and  I  sball  fyie  fethere  in  thy  tbougbt,  by  wbicfa 
it  may  ariseo  in  height,  00  tbat  al  tribulacion 
ydone  away  thou  by  my  giding  aod  by  my  pathe, 
and  by  my  sledes,  shalto  mowen  retoume  bole  and 
sounde  in  to  tby  oountrie. 


Sunt  ełenhn  penna  vołueres  mihif  ftfUE  celta  eontceti' 
duni  połi,  Stuu  ubi  cum  velox  mens  induit,  SCc, 

Tban  for  thy  swifte  fetben  that  sourmounten  the 
height  of  the  Heuen,  wban  the  swift  tbougbt  bath 
elothed  it  in  tho  foathers  it  dispiseth  the  batefuU 
ertbes,  and  surmounteth  the  roundenesm  of  tbe 
great  ayrs,  and  it  seeth  the  clouds  bebinde  his 
backe,  and  passeth  tbe  beyght  of  tbe  r^on  of  the 
fire,  tfiat  enchaufoth  by  tbe  swift  mouinge  uf  the 
firmament,  tyl  that  be  aryseth  in  to  the  bouses, 
that  bearen  the  storres,  and  ioyneth  tbe  way  with 
the  sonne  Pbebus,  aud  felawshipeth  the  waye  of 
tbe  olde  coMe  Satumus,  and  be  ymaked  a  knight 
of  the  derę  sterre,  that  is  to  same,  wban  the 
tbougbt  is  madę  Ooddes  knight,  by  the  sekynge 
of  clere  tioutbe  to  comen  to  the  Tery  kpowledge 
of  Ctod.  And  tbilke  soule  renneth  by  the  cercie  of 
sterres,  in  all  tbe  plaoes  there  as  the  shinynge 
nygbt  is  ]rpainted,  that  is  to  saioe,  the  nyght  tbat 
is  doudlesee.  For  on  nygbtes  that  bee  cbodleese 
it  semeth  that  the  Heuen  were  payiited  with 
dyoers  ymages  of  sterres.  And  wban  be  hath  done 
tbere  ynoogbe,  be  sball  forieten  the  lasto  Heuen, 
and  be  shal  presen  an  wenden  ontfae  backe  of  the 
swifte  fUmameote,  and  be  sball  be  maked  parfite 
of  the  worsbi|iftil  light  of  God.  There  holdetb 
the  lorde  of  tbinges  the  septre  of  bis  might,  and 
attempreth  the  gooemementes  of  the  woride,  and 
the  śhining  iodge  of  thinges  stable  io  bym  selfe, 
gonemethe  the  swifte  carte  or  wmne,  tbat  is  to 
laine,  the  circuler  mouinge  of  tbe  sonne.  And  if 
tby  way  ledeth  tbe  ayen,  so  tbat  tbou  be  brooght 
tbider,  tban  wylt  tbon  saye,  that  is  the  conntrye 
tbat  tbou  reqairest,  of  wbiohe  thou  ne  haddest  no 
mynde :  bot  nowe  it  remembereth  me  well,  here 
was  I  borne,  here  woli  I  fasten  my  degre,  here 
woli  I  dwelL  But  if  tbe  lyketb  tban  to  foken  on 
the  derkeneases  of  tbeyearthe,  that  thou  hast 
forieten,  than  shalt  tbou  sene,  that  these  folooous 
tyrauntes,  that  the  wretehed  people  dredeth  nowe, 
shnilen  be  «dled  ftom  tbilke  faire  countrie. 


Tum  ego,  pap^,  incuam,  ui  magna  promittU.  Nec 
dubilo,  qum  postis  ejtcere,  tu  modo  ptem  exci' 
ttneris,  ne  morerit^  SCc. 

THAN  laide  I  tbus.  O  wonder  me  that  thoo  be- 
beteste  me  eo  great  tbingek  Ne  I  ne  doute  not 
tbat  thou  ne  maysto  well  perfonrme  that  tbou 
bebetest:  but  I  pray  the  tbis  tbat  tbou  ne  Urie 
not,  to  tell  me  thylke  tbynges,  that  thou  hasto 
mooed.  Pbikiso.  Fint  (quod  sbe)  thou  muste 
nedes  knowen  that  good  folke  beeo  alwaye  strouge 
and  mygtatye,  and  the  shrewes  ben  feble  and  de- 
seit^  and  naked  of  allstrengtbes.  And  of  these 
tbynges  oertes  eneriche  of  hem  is  declared  and 
shewed  by  other.  For  as  good  and  yuell  been  two 
oontraries,  if  so  be  that  good  be  stedfoste,  than 
8h«weth  the  feUesse  al  opcnly.    Aod  if  thou  know 
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clerelyihe  f\r«ielttene  of  yndi,  the  stedCasteneaM 
of  good  if  kriowen.    But  for  as  mócfae  as  the  faitbe 
of  1117  sentence  shall  be  the  morę  fcrnie  ^nd  ha- 
houndaDt,  I  ^i^  gooe  by  thai  one  waye  and  by 
thaC  othef,  and  I  woU  conflrme  the  thynges  tbat 
bea  purpośed  now  on  this  syde,  and  nowe  on  tbat 
side.    Two  thnigpes  ther  ben»  in  whiebe  tbe  efibcte 
of  al  the  dedes  of  mankind  standeth,  tbat  is  to 
sayne,  wyli  and  power  :  and  if  tbat  one  of  tbese 
two  faiłeth,  there  nis  notbong  tbat  maye  bee  done. 
For  if  that  wil  lacketh,  there  nis  no  wight  tbat 
Tndertaketh  to  do  that  he  wol  not  done :  and  yf 
power  ikilotbe,  the  wyli  nis  but  ydle,  and  stante 
fbr  naught    And  tbereof  oometh  it,  that  \f  tbon 
se  a  wtght  tbat  wolde  getten  tbat  he  maynot 
getten,  tłxm  raayst  not  doote  that  power  ne  &leth 
him  to  haoeii  that  he  wolde.    B,  Tbis  is  open  and 
clere  (qood  I)  ne  it  ne  may  not  been  d63rned  in  no 
maner.    Phik»o.  And  yf  tboa  se  a  wight  (qttod 
she)  that  batb  done  that  he  would  done,  tbon  nyit 
not  dout,  that  he  ne  bath  bad  power  to  done  it 
Boe;   No  (qttod  I).  Phi.  And  in  that  that  euery 
wight  may,  in  that  men  holden  hem  mightyto 
done  a  thing.    In  so  moch  as  a  roan  is  myghty  to 
doonea  thyng,  in  so  moch  men  bolde  him  myghty : 
and  in  that  tbat  be  ne  may,  in  that  men  demen 
him  to  be  feble.    Bo.  I  oonfesse  it  wel  (qood  I). 
P.  Remembre  the  (quod  she)  that  I  baue  gathred 
and  shewed  by  the  forsaid  reasons,  that  all  the 
entencion  of  the  wyl  of  mankinde,  whicbe  tbat  is 
ladde  by  dyoers  stndiei,  basteth  to  comen  to  blis- 
fuluesse.    Boecius.  I  remembratb  me  well  (qnod 
I)  tbat  it  bath  bene  «hewed.    Fhilosophie.   And 
recordeth  themaughte  tban  (qaod  she)  tbat  blis- 
falnesse  is  tbilke  same  good  tbat  men  requiren,  so 
tbat  whan  blisfulnesse  is  required  of  al  ?  Boecius. 
It  recordeth  me  nat  (quod  1).    For  1  baue  it  al- 
waye  tn  my  memorie  fyxed.     Phikwopbie.   AU 
folke  tban  (quod  she)  goode  and  eke  badde  enfbroen 
beni  without  difference  of  entencion  to  comen  to 
good.  Boeoius.  Tbis  is  Tery  conseqnence  (quod  I) 
Philosop.    And  certaine  is  (qaod  she)  tbat    by 
getting  of  good  be  men  maked  good.    Boe.  Tbat 
is  certaine  (qood  I).  Pbiloebpb.  Tban  getten  good 
men  that  tbey  disiren.  Boe.  So  it  semet  (quod  I). 
Fhilosophie.  Bat  wicked  iblke  (qaód  she)  if  tbey 
getten  the  good  that  tbey  desiren,  tbey  ne  mowen 
not  be  wicked.    So  it  is  (qaod  I).  Pbiloso.  Tban 
80  as  that  one  and  that  other  (quod  she)  desiren 
the  good,  and  the  good  iblke  getten  the  good,  and 
not  the  wicked  fbike :  tban  it  is  no  donte  that  Ibe 
good  iblke  ne  be  mightye,  and  wicked  Iblke  be 
feble.    Boecins.  Wbó  so  tbat  euer  douteth  of  tbis, 
be  ne.  may  not  oonsider  the  naturę  of  thinges  ne 
the  coo8eqaence  of  reasons.   Philosop.  And  oner 
tbis  (quod  she)  if  that  there  beęn  twoo  thvnges 
that  baue  one  same  purpose  by  kynde.    And  tbat 
one  of  hem  pnrsueth  and  perłbtinneth  that  same 
thing  by  natnrel  of&ce,  and  tbat  other  ne  may  not 
^  done  tbilke  office  natnrel,  but  lbk>weth  by  other 
'maAer,  tban  is  cooenable  to  naturę,  him  that  ac- 
complisbeth  his  purpose  kindely,  and  yet  hę  ne 
acoompłisbeib  not  hys  owne  purpose :  whetber  of 
tbese  two  demest  tbon  fbr  morę  mighty  ?  Boeci. 
If  that  T  conśecte  (qnod  I)  that  thou  woldest  say, 
ałgates  I  desire  yet  to  herken  it  morę  piainly  of 
thee.    PbiloBC^.  Thou  nylte  not  than  denye  (quod 
she)  tbat  the  monement  of  goynge  nis  in  men  by 
kynde.   Boecius.  Nofbrsotbe  (quod  I).  Philosoph. 
Ke  tkou  doutest  not  (quod  she)  that  tlitlke  natnrell 


ofiice  of  goynge,  ne  bee  the  ofiloe  of  feete.  Hoecioi 
Inedoutei*tno(quod  I.)  Philosopbie.  Tbaa  (qoad 
she)  yf  tbat  a  wygbt  be  mighty  to  moue  and  gotbe 
vpon  his  feteb  *nd  aoother  to  wbom  thilke  natnrell 
ofiioe  of  fetę  lacketb*  enfbroeth  bym  to  go  crep- 
3rnge  on  his  bandę,  wbiche  of  tbese  two  ongfate  10 
be  holden  the  morę  mighty  by  rygfat.     Boeee. 
Knytte  firthe  (quod  f)  the  remenannte.     Pfailo- 
Sophie.  For  no  wygbt  ne  douteth,  that  he  that 
maye  gon  by  natnrell  office  of  fsete,  ne  be  morę 
nyghtye  tbaone  he  that  ne  maye  not     Bot  tbe 
souerayne  good  (qood  sbe)  tbat  is  euen  lyke  por^ 
posed  tp  tbe  goioid  and  to  the  badd«.    Tbe  good 
Iblke  seken  it  by  natnrel  offioe  of  TertneB,  and 
sbrewes  ettfbrcen  hem  to  getten  it  by  dynene 
couetises  of  erthly  thinges,  wbiche  that  nis  no  na- 
tnrel ofloe  to  getten  tbilke  souerain  good.  Trowtat 
thou  that  it  be  any  other  wise  ?  Bo.  Nay  (qaod  I). 
Por  tbe  oonsequenee  is  open,  and  shewmge  of 
thinges  tbat  1  bane  granntod,  that  nedcs  good 
Iblke  mote  ben  mightye,  and  sbrewes  moten  bene 
Mle  and  Ynmighty.    P.  Thou  renaeste  a  ryght 
belbme  me  (quod  she)  and  tbis  » the  iodgemente, 
that  is  to  sainę,  I  łndge  of  right,  as  theae  leches 
ben  wont  to  hopen  of  sicke  Iblke,  whan  tbey  ap- 
perceyuen,  that  naturę  is  redrósed  and  witb- 
standetb  to  the  maladye.    But  lor  I  se  tbe  nowe, 
al  redy  to  the  withsUnding,  I  sbal  shew  tbe  morę 
tbilk  and  conttnoel  reasons.    For  loke  how  greatly 
sheweth  tbe  feblenesse  and  infirmyte^  of  wicked 
folke,  tbat  ne  mowen  nót  comen,  to  that  hir  na- 
turall  entencion  leadeth  bera  :    and  yet  almost 
thylke  naturel  entencion  oonstraioeth  hem.     And 
what  were  to  demen  than  of  sbrewes,  yf  tbike 
natnrel  helpe  bad  fbrieten  hem  the  wbicbe  natraci 
helpe  of  entencion  goihe  alway  befome  hen,  and 
is  so  great,  that  unneth  it  may  be  ouercomen  ? 
Consider  than  how  great  defiiute  of  power,  and 
bowe  great  fbblesse  there  is  in  wicked  felonoos 
folke,  as  wbo  saitb,  tbe  greater  thing  that  is  eo- 
neited  and  the  desire  not  acooraptished,  of  tbe 
lasse  might  is  be  tbat  coueiteth  it,  and  may  not 
acemplisbe.    And  for  thy  phikwopbie  snith  thos 
by  souerain  good.    Ne  sbrewes  ne  Teqoiren  not 
light  medes  ne  Taine  games,  wbiche  tbey  ne  maye 
not  fotowen  ne  holden,  but  tbey  foilen  of  tbilke 
somme  of  the  beight  of  thinges,  that  is  to  saine, 
souerain  good.    Ne  tbese  wretches  ne  oomen  not 
tó  theffecte  of  souerame  good,  the  which  tlwy  en- 
forcen  hem  ooely  to  getten  by  nightes  and  by 
dayes,  in  gettynge  of  which  good,  the  strength  of 
good  folke  is  fol  wel  ysene.    For  ńgfat  as  tbon 
mightest  demen  him  mighty  of  going»  that  goeth 
on  his  fote  till  he  myght  comen  to  thylke  place, 
fro  the  which  place  there  ne  lay  no  way  forther  to 
begone :  right  so  most  thou  nedes  demen  lum  for 
right  myghty,  wbiche  that  gettetb  and  atteinelh 
to  the  eiide  of  all  tbynges,  whyche  that  bene  to 
desiren,  beyonde  the  which  cnde  there  nis  nothinge 
to  desire.    Of  the  wbiche  power  of  good  fołhe» 
men  may  conclnde,  that  we  wicked  men  semen  to 
be  baraine  and  naked  of  al  strengbt«    For  wfay 
fofleten  tbey  Tertues  and  foioweo  Tices,  nis  it  not 
for  that  tbey  neknowen  not  the  goodesł  But  what 
thinge  is  morę  fśb\e  and  morę  caytife,  than  is  tbe 
blindesse  of  ignoraunce?  or  dis  tbey  knowen  wd, 
wbiche  thinges  tbey  oughten  folowcn,  but  ledbeiy 
and  cooetise  ouertbrowetb  hem  mistnmed.    And 
certes  so  doth  disteraperannce  to  fobie  men,  Hiat 
mowę  not  wiastlen  ayen  tiiese  Tices.    If^i 
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Oiey  not  wel  that  they  forleteD  the  goed  wilfully, 
and  toumen  hem  wilfully  to  vłcei.    And  m  tbis 
winę  they  ne  forleten  nol  oniy  to  be  mygbty,  but 
tbey  forleten  all  ▼tteriyinany  wyMfortobeen. 
For  they  Łbat  forleten  the  comune  fine  of  al  tbiuges 
tbat  ben,  they  forleten  also  therwithall  for  to  bene. 
And  peranenture  it  shulde  semen  to  aome  folke, 
that  this  were  a  meruayle  to  saine, .  tbat  s brewes» 
whjcb  that  conteinen  the  morę  partes  of  meu»  ne 
been  not,  ne  haue  no  being.    But  nathelewe  it  is 
to,  and  thna  stant  thb  thinge.    For  they  that  be 
shrewes,  I  deny  not  but  tbat  theTbe  shrewes,  but  1 
deny  timplye  and  plainly  tbat  they  ne  be  not,  ne 
baue  no  beinge.  For  righte  as  thon  migbtest  sayne 
of  the  caraine  of  a  man,  that  it  were  a  deed  man: 
10  grannt  1  wel  forsothe^  that  vycious  folke  ben 
wicked,  but  I  ne  may  not  absohitely  and  simply 
grannt  tbat  they  been.    For  tbilke  thing  that  with 
holdeth  ordre  and  kepeth  natnre,  tbilke  thinge  is 
and  hath  beinge.    Butwhat  tbyngefoileth  that, 
that  is  to  saye,  he  tbat  forleteth  naturcl  ordre,* be 
fodeteth  tfailk  beioge  tbat  is  set  in  his  naturę }  Bnt 
thou  wolt  saine,  the  shrewes  mowen.    Certesthat 
ne  denie  1  not:  bot  certes  bir  power  ne  disoendeth 
not  of  strength,  bot  of  feblesse^  for  they  mowen 
doone  wickednesse,  ihe  whiche  they  ne  might  not, 
'd  they  mighten  dwellen  in  the  formę,  and  in  the 
ioynge  of  good  people.    And  thilke  power  sbeweth 
eoidently,  that  they  mowen  rigbte  naught    For 
10  as  I  hane  gadred  and  proued  a  litel  here  be- 
fome,  that  yuel  is  not,  aud  so  as  shrewes  may 
ooely  but    shrewednes.      This  oonclosion  is  al 
clere,   that  shrewes  ne  mowen  right  nanght,  ne 
hane  no  power.    And  for  śs  moche  as  thon  tu- 
deistondest  wbiebe  is  the  strength  of  this  power, 
I  baue  definished  a  lytol  here  befome,  that  no 
thing  nis  so  mighty  as  soueraine  good.    B.  Tbat 
is  sothe  (qood  I).  PhiJ.  And  thilke  same  soveraine 
good  maye  done  nonę  yueL    Boecius*  Certes  no 
(qiiod  I).  Phiioaop.  b  there  any  wight  than  (qood 
ibe)  that  weneth  that  men  mowen  done  al  thinges. 
Boeeius.  No  man  (qood  1)  bot  if  be  be  out  of  bis 
wit,     p.  Bat  certes  shrewes  niowen  don  ynels 
(quod  she).  Boedus.  Ye  wolde  God  (qacid  I)  that 
^y  ne  mighten  done  nonę.    Phil.  Than  (qood 
she)  80  as  be  that  is  mightie  to  done  onelye  good 
tbioges,  be  maie  done  all  thynges,  and  they  that 
l>en  migbty  to  done  yuell  thinges,  ne  moweo  not 
»n  thynges.  Than  is  it  open  thinge  and  manjfotte, 
that  they  that  mowen  don  yuel  ben  of  lasse  power. 
And  yet  the  proue  this  eonclusiun  there  belpeth 
>M  this,  that  I  haue  sbewed  here  befome,  that  al 
power  is  to  be  nombred  among  thinges  that  men 
cnghten -reqoirB.     And  I  haue  sbewed  tbat  all 
thinges  that  dnghten  ben  desired  be  referred  to 
<3od,  right  as  to  a  maner  height  of  hir  naturę: 
bot  for  to  naoweu  done  yoell  and  feiooie,  ne  may 
not  ben  referred  to  God.    Than  is  not  yuell  of 
the  nombre  of  thjmges,  tbat  oughten  to  ben  de- 
sired and  reqttired.   Than  is  it  open  and  clere  that 
the  power  ne  the  mouynge  of  shrewes  nis  no  power. 
And  of  all  these  thinges  it  sheweth  wel  that  the 
good  folk  ben  certainly  mighty,  and  the  shrewes 
dootlesse  mmighty.    And  it  is  clere  and  upen  that 
^Ike  sentience  of  Plato  is.  Tery  and  sothe,  tbat 
ssiUie,  that  onely  wisemen  may  don  that  they 
^reo,  and  shrewes  mowen  hauntai  that  hem 
liltfth,  bot  that  they  desiren,  that  is  to  saine,  to 
oome  to  soueraine  good,  they  ne  hane  no  power  to 
acGomplisshe  that    For  shrewes  done  what  hem 


łyst,  ff han  by  tfao  thinges  in  wbich  they  daKtcn 
they  wenen  to  attaine  to  thilke  good  that  they 
desyreo,  bat  they  ne  getten  ne  attaine  not  therto 
for  f  ices  ne  comen  not  to  blisfolnesse. 


^uot  videi  sedere  c^Uot,  Sofii  eulmine  regesy  Purpura 
elarot  nitnUe^  iCe. 

Who  so  that  the  couerture,  of  hir  Yaine  aparaylles, 
myght  stripen  of  these  proude  kynges  that  thoa 
seest  sitten  an  high  in  hir  chaires,  glitteńng  in 
shininge  purpurę,  enuironned  with  sorowefolT  ar- 
mures,  manassyiige  with  cruell  mouth,  blowinge 
by  wcódnesse  of  herte,  he  sbuUJe  sene  tbat  thilke 
lordes,  bearcn  within  hir  corages  fuli  straite 
chaines:  for  lechery  tourmenteth  hem  on  tbat  one 
side,  with  gredy  Tenimes  and  troublable  ire,  that 
araisetb  in  hem  the  Aode  of  troubiinges,  tąur- 
menteth  on  that  other  side,  hir  thought  br  aorow 
halt  hem  wery  and  ycaught,  or  sliding  and  dis- 
ceiuing  hope  tourmenteth  bem.  And  therefons 
sithe  thou  seest  one  heed,  that  is  to  saine,  ooo 
tirauoto  bearen  so  manye  tirannyes,  than  he  doth 
thilke  tyraunt,  not  that  he  desyreth  sybe  he  is  caste 
downe  wytb  so  manye  wycked  lońles,  that  is  to 
saine»  so  many  yices  that  baue  so  wickedly  ford- 
sbipsoaerhioL 


Fidft  nn  igiiur  qua»do  in  cano  probra  oo/oairtvr, 
gua  prohitas  htee  reśpkndeatf  in  guopenpietntm 
eti,  nunquam  benit  prtemaf  tCe, 

Sebst  thou  not  than,  in  howe  great  filthe  these 
shrewes  ben  ywrapped,  and  with  whiche  clerenesse 
these  good  folke  shinen.  In  this  sbeweth  it  well 
that  to  good  folke  ne  lacketh  neuer  mo  hir  medes, 
ne  shrewes  lacken  neuer  morę  tourmentes.  For  of 
al  thinges  that  be  done,  thilke  thinge  for  whiche 
any  thinge  is  done,  it  semeth  as  by  right,  that 
thilke  thing  be  the  mede  of  that,  as  tbus :  if  a 
man  renneth  in  the  stady  or  in  the  forfonge  for  the 
crown,  than  lieth  the  mede  in  the  crowne  for  which 
be  renneth.  And  f  haue  shewed  that  blisfuloesse 
is  thilke  same  good,  for  whiche  that  all  thynges. 
ben  dooe.  Than  is  .thilke  same  good  purposed  to 
the  werkes  of  mankinde,  right  as  a  commune 
mede,  whiche  mede  ne  maye  not  be  disceuered  from 
good  folke:  for  no  wight  bas  by  right,  from  thens- 
forth  that  him  lacketh  goodnesse,  ne  sball  be  cleped 
good  for  wbich  thing  folke  of  good  maners,  hir 
medes  ne  forsaken  hem  neuer  mo.  For  ^Ibeit  so 
that  shrewes  waxen  as  wodę  as  hem  listo  against 
good  folke,  yet  neuerthelesse  the  crowne  of  wise 
men,  ne  sball  not  follen  ne  foden  fro  foraioe  shewd- 
nesse,  ne  benimmen  not  fro  the  courage  of  good 
people  hir  propre  honour.  Bot  yf  anie  wight  re- 
loysed  him  ot  goodnesse,  tbat  he  had  taken  fro 
without,  as  who  saith,  if  a  man  had  his  goodnesse 
of  any  otber  man  than  of  him  selfe:  certes  he 
that  yaue  him  thylke  goodnesse,  or  elles  some 
other  wyght  might  bynome  it  him.  But. for  as 
moche  as  to  euery  wight  his  propre  bounte  yeucth 
him  his  mede,  than  at  erste  shal  be  failen  of  mede, 
whan  be  forleteth  to  be  good.  And  at  the  lasto, 
so  as  all  mcdfs  ben  required,  for  men  wenen  that 
they  be  good,  who  is  he  tbat  nold  deme,  that  l^Q 
that  is  rygbte  mightye  of  good,  were  part  lessę  of 
mede  ł  And  óf  what  mede  sball  he  be  reguerdoned* 
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Certefl  of  ryght  feyre  med«  and  riglit  great,  abouen 
all  medes.  Remembfe  the  of  tbtlke  noble  coral- 
larie  that  I  ynt  the  a  lytel  here  bcfome,  and 
gather  it  togither  in  thit  maner.  So  as  CSod  him 
selie  is  btit&lnesse,  tban  is  it  clere  and  certain, 
that  al  good  peopie  ben  maked  blisful,  for  they 
ben  good  and  thilke  peopie  that  ben  blisfal,  it  ac- 
oordeth  and  it  connenable  to  be  goddes.  Than  is 
tbe  mede  of  peopie  toch,  that  no  day  ue  shal  em- 
patren  ft,  ne  no  wickednesse  shall  dńnken  it,  ne 
poirer  of  no  wight  ne  ibal  not  ainenate  it,  that  is  to 
aaine,  that  ben  maked  goddet.  And  srthe  it  is  tbus, 
tbat  good  men  ne  failen  nener  morę  of  bir  mede, 
ćertes  no  man  ne  nmy  doute  of  the  ▼ndepartable 
patne  of  shrewes,  tbat  is  to  saine,  tbat  tbe  paine 
of  shrewes  departeth  not  Arom  hem  selfe  nener  mo. 
Bnr  80  as  good  and  yiiel^  and  paine  and  medes  be 
contrarłe,  it  mote  nedes  be,  that  ryght  as  we  se 
betiden  in  guerdone  of  good,  that  aiso  mote  the 
paine  of  tbe  ynel  answer  by  the  contrary  porthes 
to  shrewes.  Nowe  than  so  as  bountie  and  prowease 
ben  mede  to  good  folke,  aIso  is  shrewdnesse  it  selfe 
tonrmetote  to  sbrewes.  Than  who  flo  euer  is  en- 
tetehed  and  delbaled  wttb  paine,  be  ne  doabtetb 
not,  tbat  be  is  entetbed  and  defeuled  with  ytiel. 
Tf  shrewes  than  wollen  praisen  hem  selfe,  may  it 
semen  to  hem  that  they  ben  wyth  outen  partie  of 
tourment,  sithe  they  ben  soch  that  the  Yttrest 
wickednesse,  that  is  to  saye,  wicked  tbewes,  wbiclie 
is  tbe  vttrest  and  worst  kinde  of  sbreudnesse,  nede 
fraleth  ne  entecbeth  not  hem  onely,  bat  enfieteth 
and  emienimeth  greatly.  And  aIso  loke  on  shrewes, 
that  ben  the  contrańe  partie  of  good  men,  bowe 
great  paine  fetowshipeth  and  fouleth  bem:  for 
ttiou  hast  lemed  a  litel  here  deforne,  that  all  thing 
that  is  and  hath  beeinge,  is  one,  and  thilke  same 
one  is  good  :  than  is  this  the  cons6quence,  that  it 
semeth  weli,  that  al  thing  that  is  and  hath  beynge, 
is  good,  that  is  to  saine,  as  wbo  saithe  that  beinge, 
irnite  and  goodnesse  is  al  one.  And  in  this  maner 
it  foloweth  than,  that  all  thinge  that  faileth  to  be 
^ood,  it  stinteth  for  to  be  and  for  to  haue  any 
maner  being:  wherfore  it  is  that  shrewes  stinten 
for  to  be  that  they  weren.  But  thilke  other  formę 
of  mankind,  that  is  to  saine,  tbe  fourme  of  the 
bodye  without,  shewetb  tbat  these  shrewes  weren 
whilom  men,  wherfore  whan  they  bene  peruerted 
ańd  toumed  in  to  małice,  certes  tban  tbey  haue 
forlome  the  naturę  of  mankinde :  but  so  as  onelie 
bountie  and  prowesse  maye  enhaunsen  enerie  man, 
ouer  men:  than  mote  it  nedes  be  that  shrewes 
which  that  shrewdnesse  hath  caste  out  of  the  con- 
dicion  of  mankinde,  bene  pot  vnder  tbe  merite 
ąnd  deserte  of  men.  Than  betideth  it,  that  if  tbou 
seesie  a  wight  wbiche  that  is  transfoormed  ib  to 
▼ices,  tbou  maiest  not  wenę  that  be  bee  a  man. 
For  if  be  be  ardaunte  in  auarice,  and  that  be  be  a 
rauenour  by  iriołence  of  forain  richesse,  thoo  shalte 
saine  that  be  is  lyke  a  wolfe.  And  if  he  be  felonoos 
and  witbouten  reste,  and  exereice  his  tonge  to 
chłdinges,  thou  shalte  lyken  him  to  the  hoond. 
And  if  be  be  a  priuie  awajrtour  hydde,  and  re- 
ioyseth  him  to  raoishe  by  wiłeś,  tbou  shalte  saine 
hym  lyke  to  the  fince  wbelpes.  And  if  he  bee  dis- 
tempred  and  quaked  fi>r  ire,  men  sball  wenen  that 
he  bearethe  the  corage  of  a  lion.  And  if  he  be 
dredeful  and  flienge  and  dredeth  tblnges,  wbiche 
tbat  ne  ougbten  not  to  be  dredde,  men  shal  bolde 
bim  lyke  to  the  hart.  And  if  he  be  slowe  and 
astonyed  and  lache,  men  shall  holde  him  lyke  to  a 


an  asse.  And  yf  he  be  lygbteand  msŁedfosteef 
corage,  and  chaungeth  aye  his  stodies,  men  śbal 
holde  him  like  to  tbe  birdes.  And  yf  be  bee 
pkranged  in  fonie  and  mclene  lnxnries,  he  b  witb- 
hoMen  in  the  fonie  delyces  of  the  foule  sowę,  than 
foloweth  it,  that  be  that  foriettethe  bonnte  and 
prowesse,  he  forietleth  to  be  a  man,  sith  be  ne 
maye  not  passen  in  the  ocndicioB  ol  God,  he  is 
turned  in  to  a  beest. 


Fela  Nerił  n  ducis,  Ei  tagoi  pelago  fmiesf  Burns  ^ 
puHt  ifuuiitf  pukkra  qum  tmkUns  dBa,  SoUt  Mi 
»emn»f  SCe, 

Euftus  tbe  wind,  ariued  the  sailes  of  Uliaes  dake  of 
the  countre  of  Narice,  and  his  wandrńoge  abyppes 
by  tbe  see,  in  to  the  yle  there  as  Ciroas  the  §un 
goddesse  doughter  of  tbe  Snnne  dwelleth,  thal 
medleth  to  ber  newe  geatcs,  drinkes  that  bem 
tottched  and  maked  with  enchaimtemeDtes.  ArA 
aiter  that  her  hande  mig hty  ouer  tbe  heibes,  bad 
chaunged  bir  gesies  in  to  diaers  maoers,  tbat  oae 
of  hem  is  couered  his  foce  with  forUM  of  a  boor» 
that  other  is  chaunged  in  to  a  lioo,  of  tbe  eonom 
of  Marmorike,  and  his  nailei  and  his  tetbe  wcnti 
Tbat  other  of  bem  is  newlycbe  chaunged  ia  to  a 
woUe,  and  howi  yth  whan  be  wolde  wepe,  that  other 
goth  debonairly  in  the  housa  aa  a  tygre  of  bdb 
Bot  al  be  it  80  that  the  godheed  of  M erawry,  thil 
is  cleped  that  birde  of  Arcbadie,  hath  bad  aeiey 
of  the  duke  Ulyaes,  byseged  wyth  dyuerse  yodlei^ 
and  hath  voboonden  hym  fro  the  pestilence  of  hyl 
hostessę,  algatbes  the  rowers  and  the  marinen 
hadden  by  tbis  ydrawen  in  to  byr  mootbes,  and 
dronken  tbe  wicked  drinkea.  Tbey  that  werea 
woxen  swine,  hadden  by  tbis  ycbauaged  b]rr  flM*^ 
of  bread,  for  to  eaten  akome  of  okca;  Nonę  bir 
iimmes  ne  dwelleth  with  hem  boole,  but  tbey  haoe 
lost  the  Toyoe  and  the  body,  onely  bir  thoogbt 
dweliethe  with  bem  stable,  tbat  wepeth  and  by- 
waileth  the  monstmous  cbaonginge  tbat  tbey 
suffren.  O  ouer  ligbt  hande,  as  who  saitb,  feble 
and  ligbt  is  tbe  band  of  Ciroes  the  eDchanateresM, 
tbat  chaungeth  the  bodies  of  folke  in  to  beestcs,  to 
refarde  and  to  comparyson  of  notacioD,  that  is 
maked  by  vices,  na  tbe  herbes  of  Circes  ne  be  not 
myi^ty,  for  all  be  it  so  tbat  tbey  may  not  cbauagea 
tłie  Iimmes  of  the  body,  algale  yet  tbey  Bsy  not 
chaunge  the  hertes,  for  wytbyn  is  ybyd  tbe  streagtb 
and  the  vigonre  of  men  in  the  secretoorof  bir  beitei, 
tbat  is  to  saine,  the  strengtb  of  reason,  bot  thilke 
renims  of  vio68,  to  drawen  a  man  to  hem  raore 
mightely  tban  tbe  Tenime  of  Cyrces,  for  Tices  been 
so  cruell  tbat  tbey  persen  and  tborowe  paasen  tbe 
courage  within,  and  thougbe  they  ne  anoye  not  tbe 
body,  yet  Yicea  wooden  todestroyen  men  by  wouade 
of  thougbt. 


Tum  egOffoieor,  inouanif  nec  injuńa  diet  video  viilosos, 
tamełsi  kumam  corporit  tpeeiem  seneni,  tCt. 

Than  saide  I  tbns :  I  eonfesse  and  am  «kno«eit 
(quod  T)  ne  I  ne  se  not  that  men  may  say,  as  bf 
rigbt,  that  shrewes  ben  chaunged  hi  to  beestes,  by 
the  qualita  of  bir  soules,  atl  be  it  so  tbat  tbey 
kepen  yet  the  fomw  of  tbe  bodye  of  mankyade! 
bnt  I  woMe  not  of  sbrewM^  of  whiche  tbe  tboogtt 
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cnifel  and  mcaSm,  ląpodeth  akraye  to  the  lUstrae- 
tioB  of  good  nMDy  Hmt  it  wer  IdM  to  Imb  to  dcme 
that 

Ceits  («tw)d  sbe)  aa  it  ii  not  leAiU  to  hem,  as 
I  abałł  weki  sbewe  the  hi  eoHenabie  ptaoe:  Iwit 
Batbeftnse  if  bo  were  thaik  thiike,  that  men  wenę 
bana  idei  to  sbrawesi  were  bj^BoiMocd  łma,  ao 
that  tbey  ne  mii^ht  not  anoyen  er  don  hame  to 
goad  nen,  oertes  a  great  partie  of  tbe  iMiiae  to 
ihrewes  shałde  bene  aHeged  and  relened.  For  alt 
be  it  flo  tbat  it  ne  sene  credidible  thyng,  penmen- 
tare  to  aonn  Iblke,  that  it  mote  nedes  be  tbat  tha 
•hrawns  ben  nonre  wratehes  and  aeiy,  whan  they 
Aaye  foli  dene  ani  pnrfcfunne  tliat  they  oiNiey  ten, 
thaa  yf  they  night  not  aecompiashe  that  they 
coaeyten.  For  if  ao  be  tbat  it  be  wretefatfdneme  to 
wifaien  to  4tme  ynel,  than  is  it  morę  wratobedneke 
to  mow«n  dene  ynell,  withoat  wfaicbe  mowyng,  tbe 
wretehed  wyi  ihalde  langraiahe  withoat  effecte. 
IliaD  siibe  enery  of  tbeie  thii^ges  faath  his  wretch* 
ydnease,  tfaat  is  to  saine^  wit  to  done  yuel,  and 
nowingtf  to  done  ynel,  it  mote  nedes  be  tbat  they. 
>  be  cuDBti'ayiied  by  hir  TnudynesBeSł  that 
and  |>arf[>niK&  fstonies  and 
Boeoius.  I  acoorde  ne  (^(ood  I) 
bat  I  desyns  giwaiy,  that  rimwes  lostoii  soone 
Oyike  Toselyneesiie,  that  to  to  sayne,  tbat  ahrewes 
weren  dispoiled  of  uwwijmge  to  diene  y«etl. 

Fhilesophi-  flb  shnilen  they  (qaod  rfie)  soner 
fasiuieiitare  thn  tfaoo  woldasty  or  soner  than  they 
hem  selfe  wenę:  fbrthere  nys  nothitige  so  lato  Hi 
to  ihorto  bondes  of  this  iife,  tfaat  is  len;  to  sA>ide, 
Bsmely  to  a  cewrage  immortell.  Of  whiefaesbrewes 
fbe  great  hope  and  tbe  hye  oompassinges  of  sbrend- 
MBse,  is  oft  destroied  by  a  soddn  ende  or  they  be 
ner.  And  that  thing  estotAissheth  to  shrewes,  tfae 
cnde  of  hir  shrewdnes,  fbr  yf  that  sbrewdnes 
ttiAcelłi  wretebes,  than  nast  be  tiedes  be  most 
«retbh,  that  longeśt  to  a  starewe,  the  whiche  wicked 
ihiewes  wold  I  denin  aidemiost  oaitilhs  and  Tosely , 
yf  hir  rfirewdaes  ne  wer  flnissbed  at  leest  waye 
by  Tttorest  deatSi,  for  yf  I  hane  conciadcd  soth  of 
the  Tnselinesse  of  sbrewdnes,  than  sbewefeh  it  plain- 
ly,  tbat  thiike  wretehednes,  is  withouten  eiide,  the 
which  to  certalne  to  be  pardarable^  Bo.  Certes 
(qaod  I)  thto  conclnsion  is  harde  and  wonderfnl  to 
graunte.  Bat  I  knowe  well  that  it  accordeth  moche 
to  Łhyuges  tbat  I  haue  graunted  berę  beforne.  P. 
Thou  hast  (anod  she)  right  estiraacion  of  tbis.  Bot 
wbo  so  ener  wenę  that  it  be  a  harde  thing,  to  ac- 
corde  him  to  m  oonclusioo,  itto  right  that  be  sbewe 
tfaat  some  of  the  premiaies  ben  firise,  or  ols  he 
notę  shewe  that  the  oełłacion  of  pkoposieions  nto 
Bot  spedefol  to  a  neceisary  condosioii.  And  yf  it 
ne  be  not  so^  bifet  that  the  prediities  ben  igrannted, 
theie  nto  not  why  he  sfanlde  Uame  the  arg^wMat 
Vor  thto  thing  that  I  rfisAtel  the  Bow  ne  shall  not 
iene  iasse  wonderfoU,  bat  of  the  thiagesibat  beae 
tahea.  Atoo  it  to  Beoessary,  as  wbo  saith,  itfoloweth 
of  that  which  that  u  purposed  befiDm.  Boeonis. 
What  to  that  (qnod  1).  Philoeopla&  Oertss  (ąaod 
*e)  tbat  to,  tbat  thesewieked  śhiwwas  bee morę 
bMiH,  or  eto  Iasse  wrelches  that  abien  tfae  tomr- 
aostes,  that  they  haae  desemed,  than  if  ao  payoe 
«f  instice  ne  ebaHised  hem.  Ne  thto  ne  say  I  «A 
for  that  any  man  myght  thynka  tbat  the 
I  of  Arewes  beae  coiiged  and  chastised  by 
^aigeaance,  and  that  they  be  broag^  to  the  ri^ 
^y  by  the  drede  of  toarmente,  ne  for  that  they 
yenen  toothcr  folkes  enwunple  to  flyen  foo  v^ces. 


Bot  I  Tadentand  yet  ia  anotfaer  maner,  that 
ahrewes  ben  morę  Tnsely  w^um  they  na  be  aot 
puntohed»  aU  be  it  so  that  there  ne  be  had  no 
reaaon  or  Uwe  of  correccion,  ne  nonę  ensample  of 
łookynge.  Boecins.  dood  what  maner  shall  that 
ben  (qaod  I)  other  than  hath  be  tolde  herebefome  ł 
P.  Haue  we  not  graanted  than  (qood  ebe)  that 
good  folke  bea  blyrfnll,  and  shrewesbeen  wretobcs? 
Boeci.  Yes  (c|Ood  I).  Philooophie.  Than  (qnod  she) 
if  that  anye  good  wer  added  to  the  wrctebedaesse 
of  any  wight  i^  fae  not  morę  welefbl,  tfian  be 
that  ne  faath  no  medling  of  good  m  his  solitory 
wretchedaes:  Boecins.  So  aemitii  it  (quod  I.)  Phi- 
losop.  And  what  sayest  thon  than  (qQod  she)  of 
thiike  wretebe  tfaat  lackcth  alł  goodea,  so  that  no 
good  nis  medled  in  hto  wretobednesse,  and  yet  oiier 
all  hys  wiokednesse,  for  wbiehe  he  to  a  wratdhe 
tbat  there  be  yet  anotber  yaeH  aneiced  and  knlt 
to  him,  shal  not  men  demen  him  morę  tnsely,  than 
thiike  wiatdie,  of  whiche  the  vnselhies  is  releaed 
hy.theparticipaeionof  some  good?  Boecras.  Why 
sbonld  beaot  (qaodI).  Philosopbie.  Thaa  oertes 
(qood  she)  han  shrewes  whaa  thei  ben  punisahed 
sooMWfaat  of  good  aaneaed  to  hir  shrewdeness,  thaft 
to  to  saine,  the  same  pain  that  they  suften,  whićh 
that  is  good,  by  tfae  reaaoa  of  instioe.  And  whaa 
thiike  saaM  shrewes  escapen  without  tourment, 
than  hane  thay  aomwhat  morę  of  ytiell,  yet  oner 
tbe  iric^ednesse  tfaat  tbey  haa  doen,  tfaat  is  to  saia, 
defout  of  paiaes,  which  delhiite  of  pahie  thon  faaste 
gTanntedtoy«el,fortfaede8erteof  fekmy.  Boeeins. 
Inemay  notdea)eit(qiiedI).  PhitoMpbie.  Moohb 
morę  than  (qnod  she)  been  śbiewto  tnsely  whati 
they  bene  wronfoUye  ddinered  fro  paśne^  thaa  wfaan 
they  been  panislied  by  rightefoH  Tongeaunce.  Bot 
thto  is  cpen  thymgt  sod  cłere,  tbat  it  to  right  thilt 
shrewes  ben  pnayshed,  and  it  to  wickednesse,  attd 
wronge  that  they  eKshapen  tmpuaished.  Boecios. 
Wbo  miglit  denye  H  (quod  1).  Pbilosophie.  Bot 
(quod  she)  may  any  maa  deny  tfaat  all  tbat  to 
ńght  ne  to  good  and  dso  the  coatiarie,  that  all 
that  is  wroag  to  wicfaed.  Boeci.  Ceites  (qnod  I) 
theoe  thynges  ban  clere  ynoaghe,  and  tfaat  we  faaae 
coacMed  a  litoll  faeie  faeforae.  Bat  I  pray  tbe 
tfaat  thon  teli  me  3rf  tboa  accordest  to  letten  no 
tonraMBte  to  the  soales,  after  tbat  tbe  body  to 
ended  by  the  death,  that  to  to  saine :  ^rndetstandsate 
thon  aoght,  diat  soołes  haue  anye  toarmeat  after 
tfae  death  of  the  body.  PhilOBopb.  Certes  (^uod 
ebe)  yea,  aad  tfaat  right  great,  of  whyche  sooies 
(quod  śbe)  I  trowe  tfaat  soom  bea  toarmented  by 
aspreaesse  of  paSne,  and  some  soales  I  trowe  htna 
eaercywd  by  a  puigynge  mekenesse,  bot  ttiy  ooun- 
eaile  nys  aat  to  determiae  ef  thto  pahitt.  Bat  I 
faaae  traaailled  aad  tolde  yet  fayderto,  fi»r  tfaou 
sfanMdest  know  tfaat  the  mowyng  of  ritrewes, 
whiche  mowingthesemettt  to  be  ^woftiiy,  nto  no 
mowynge,  and  eke  of  shrewes,  of  wfayche  tfacu 
ptoiyaeABst  tfaat  they  ae  were  aot  puiriefaed,  that 
tfaou  woidoit  se  HMt  llbey  ne  weroh  neaer  mo  with- 
ootoa tbe toarmitatosof  hto  wyokednesse.  Aad  of 
the  lycenoe  of  the  mowhige  to  dooen  yadl,  that 
tbaa  pmidest  tbat  it  mighle  sonę  beeaded,  aad 
that  thou  wonMest  fohie  lemea  that  it  ne  sbooMe 
not  looge  eadara.  And  that  shceweś  ben  morę 
nmiy  yf  they  weta  4lf  leager  dotiofce,  and  moate 
msaly  yf  they  weiea  peidmable.  And  after  thto 
I  haae  she«^  tfae  that  moM  imseiy  ben  starewei, 
whaa  tbey  eseapea  ^itbottt  hir  ryghtfol  paine, 
than  whan  they  ben  ponished  by  rightfoll  Ten- 
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eeaanoe.  Aad  of  thk  fentenee  foloweth  ifc«  that 
thui  beD  shrewet  coortraiiied  atthe  last  with  moost 
greuoui  toument  wban  mna  wenę  tbat  tbey  ne  be 
Dot  puoisbed.  Boecios.  Whan  I  oonńder  thy  m- 
loiis  (ąuod  I)  I  ne  trowe  net  tbat  men  saine  any 
tbyni^  morę  verely.  And  yf  I  toorne  ayen  to  the 
ttttdies  of  men,  wbo  is  he  to  whom  tt  shuUe  seme, 
tbat  be  ne  sbould  oat  onely,  lenen  tbese  tbynget, 
but  eke  gladly  berken  bem.  Pbtlosopb.  Certes 
(quod  ibe)  so  it  n,  but  men  maye  nat,  for  tbey 
baue  their  eyen  to  wont  the  derkeoease  ci  ettbely 
tbynges,  tbat  tbey  ne  may  aat  lyfte  bem  vp  to  tbe 
lyght  of  cieare  totfa£uteneMe.  Bot  tb^  been 
lyke  to  birdes,  of  whicbe  tbe  night  lygbtnetb  hir 
lokynges,  and  the  daye  blindetb  bem.  For  wban 
men  loken  not  the  ordre  of  tbinget,  but  hir  lustes 
and  talentei,  they  wenę  tbat  eitber  tbe  lene  or  tbe 
iDOwyng  to  dooen  wickedneme,  or  eli  tbe  scapyng 
without  pajrne  be  welefull.  But  coeyder  the  iodge^ 
ment  of  tbe  perdurable  law,  for  if  thou  confirme 
tby  courage  to  the  bette  thynges,  thou  ne  hast  no 
nede  of  no  iudge,  to  yeuen  the  prioe  or  mede,  for 
thou  hastę  ioyned  thy  self  to  the  moete  escellent 
thingee.  And  if  thou  hane  eoclined  tby  studies» 
to  tbe  wkked  tbyngei,  ne  aeke  no  ibraine  wrekerie 
out  of  thy  lelf,  for  thou  thy  sełf,  hast  thriste  tby 
self  into  wicked  tbinges,  right  ai  thoa  mightest 
looken  by  diuers  tymes,  tbe  ibule  yearth  and  the 
Ueauen,  and  tbat  ali  otber  thynget,  itinten  firo 
without,  fo  tbat  thoa  were  in  neither,  ne  see  no- 
thynge  morę.  Than  sbould  it  semen  to  tbee,  as 
by  ouely  reason  of  lokyng,  that  thoa  were  oow  in 
the  sterres,  and  now  in  tbe  yeartb,  bot  the  people 
looketh  not  on  tbese  thynges..  What  than,  sball 
we  than  appioche  ys  to  hem  tbat  I  baue  shewed, 
that  ben  like  to  beastes?  and  what  wooldest  thou 
sain  of  this,  if  that  a  mannę  bad  all  forlome  his 
sighte,  and  bad  foryeten  tbat  he  euer  sawe,  and 
wened  tbat  nothynge  faiied  hym,  of  perfeccion  of 
roaokynd?  Now  we  which  migfaten  seen  the  same 
thynges,  woold  wee  not  saine,  tbat  he  wera  blinde, 
ne  also  ne  acooideth  not  tbe  people,  to  that  i  sball 
saine,  tbe  whicbe  tbjmg  is  susteined,  by  as  stronge 
fouodementes  of  reasoii,  tbat  is  to  saine,  tbat  morę 
▼nselie  been  tbei,  that  dooen  wronges  to  otber 
folke,  than  tbei  that  the  wronge  suffiren.  Boedus. 
i  would  bearen  thilke  same  reasons  (qnod  I).  Plri- 
losoph.  Deniest  thou  (ąood  she)  tbat  all  shrewes  ne 
been  worthie  to  baue  tourment?  Boecius.  Naie 
(quQd  I).  Philosophie.  But  (quod  she)  I  am  oertain 
by  many  reasons,  that  shrewes  been  Ynselie.  Boe- 
cius. It  acoordeth  (quod  I).  Philoso.  Than  ne 
doubtest  thou  not  (quod  she)  that  thilke  folke,  that 
been  worthie  of  tourmente,  that  tbei  ne  be  wrwtebes. 
Boecius.  It  aocordeth  welł  (quod  I).  Phikeophie. 
If  thou  were  than  set  a  iudge,  or  a  knower  of 
thinges,  whither  trowest  thou  that  men  sbould  tour- 
menten  bem,  that  hath  dooen  wronge,  or  els  bem 
that  suffiered  the  wronge  ?  Boecius.  I  doubte  not 
(quod  I)  tbat  t  nolde  doe  sufficient  satisfaccion,  to 
hem  that  baue  suffred  wrong,  by  tbe  sorowe  of 
hem  tbat  hath  doen  wrang.  Phikjeophy.  Than 
semeth  it  (quod  she)  that  the  dooer  of  wronge  is 
morę  wretcb,  than  he  that  sufired  wrong.  Boechis. 
That  foiowcth  wel  (quod  I).  Philosc^e.  Than 
(quodshe)by  tbese  causes,  and  by  otber  causes, 
that  been  enforced  by  tbe  same  roote,  that  ftith  or 
synne,  by  the  proper  naturę  of  it  maketb  men 
wretehes,  aod  it  shewetb  well,  tbat  tbe  wronges 


that  men  doen,  nb  not  the  wr^tobednene,  of  łimi 
that  receioeth  tbe  wnog,  but  tbe  wretehedneme  of 
him  that  dooeth  the  wrong.  But  oartes  (qaod  she) 
tbese  orators  or  adnocilat,  doen  al  the  oootraiy,  for 
tbei  enforoen  hem  to  oommone  tbe  iodges,  to  baue 
pitie  of  bem,  tbat  doen  the  grenauw^s  aod  the 
wrooges,  the  whiche  shnwes,  it  wer  a  moreoooea*- 
ble  thyng,  that  tbe  aocnsoun  or  aduocates»  not 
wroth,  but  piteotts  and  debonaire,  ledden  tho 
shrewes  that  baue  doen  wronges,  to  the  iadgement, 
right  as  men  leden  sicke  folke  to  the  leche,  for 
that- tbei  sboulden  seeken  out,  the  maladies  of 
syone  by  tourment.  And  by  tbis  oofoenannle, 
eitber  dile  entent  of  aduocates.  sbould  ceasen  in  aB, 
or  els  if  thoffice  of  tbe  aduocates,  woald  better 
profiten  to  menne,  it  sbould  bee  toomed  into  tbe 
habite  of  accusacion,  that  is  to  sain,  tbei  shooldeB 
accuse  shrewes,  and  not  ezcusen  hem.  And  eke 
tbe  shrewes  bem  self,  if  it  wero  lefnll  to  bem,  to 
seen  at  any  clifte,  the  Tertue  tbat  tbei  baue  for- 
letteo,  and  sawen  tbat  tbei  sbould  putten  adoune 
tbe  fllthes  of  hir  Tices,  by  the  tourment  es  of  paines, 
Łhei  ne  ougfaten  not,  right  for  that  reooDipeiBaciQiv 
for  to  getten  hem  bountie  and  proweaae,  wbiebe 
that  tbei  baue  loste,  demen  and  hołd  tbat  tbe  tlke 
paines  weren  tourmentes  to  bem,  and  eke  tłiei 
wottlden  rsfose,  tbe  attendaunce  of  bir  adoocate^ 
and  taken  bem  self  tohir  indges,  and  to  bir^e- 
eusours,  for  the  whicbe  it  betkleth,  tbat  as. to  ibe 
wise  folkes»  there  nis  no  plaoe  iletten  to  bate,  tbat 
is  to  saine,  that  hate  ne  hath  no  plaoe  emonge 
wisemen.  For  no  wight  nili  baten  good  men,  bot 
if  he  were  oaermoche  a  foole,  and  for  to  baten 
shrewes,  it  nis  no  reason,  for  right  as  laoguisbyi^ 
is  maladie  of  bodie,  right  so  ben  vices  and  sinne 
malady  of  courage.  And  so  as  wee  ne  deme  not 
that  thei,  whiche  tbat  been  sicke  of  fair  bodie, 
been  worthie  to  been  bated  but  rather  woitfaie 
of  pitie.  Weil  mora  worthie  not  to  been  bated, 
but  for  to  been  bad  in  pitie  been  tbei,  of  wbiche 
tbe  thottghtes  beb  oonstrained  by  felonous  wicked- 
nesse,  tbat  b  more  cruell,  than  any  languisbyng  d 
bodie. 


2uid  Łanios  juvał  exeUare  motus.  Et  prefria  /«• 
tum  totlieitare  manuf  Si^  moriem  p^titisy  pro- 
pinquat  ipta  Sponte  łva,  volueres  nte  remonttir 
equo*f  Sfc. 

What  deliteth  3ron  to  eseiten  so  great  moning  of 
batredes,  and  to  hasten  and  busien  the  fotall  dis- 
posicion  of  your  deatb,  with  your  proper  bandes, 
that  is  to  saine,  by  battailes  or  cooteke  ?  For  if  ye 
asken  the  deathe,  ifbasteth  bym  of  his  owne  wille, 
ne  deathe  ne  tarieth  not  bis  swifte  borae.  And 
tbe  menne  that  the  serpenfes,  and  the  lion,  and 
tbe  tigre,  and  tbe  berę,  and  the  bore^  aekeo  to 
slean  m\ih  tbeir  teetb,  yet  thilke  same  memw^ 
seken  to  slean  euerich  of  hem  otber  wttb  swearde. 
Loe,for  hir  maners  been  diuers  and  disoordanot, 
thei  mouen  Tnrightiull  beetes,  and  cruell  battailes, 
and  wilnen  to  perishe  by  entercbaungyng  of  dartesb 
but  the  reason  of  crueltie,  nis  not  inongh  rightfolL 
Wiit  thou  than  3reldett  a  oouenable  gordon,  to  the 
desertesof  men>  Loue  rigfatfolly  good  il*lkes,  aad 
baue  pitie  od  shrewes. 
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Bekf  sgn,  tideo  mcummy  ?»«  sil  velfelkiUt  vel  mi- 
seria  in  tfsis  probonim  ałęu/t  im^oborum  meriiit 
.   wutiiiŁUh  Sid  in  kac  ipnj^iunapopuimri,  8Cc, 

Thb  i  see  (qnod  I)  etther  what  blisfuloesse,  or  eli 
what  ynselinei  is  establisbed  in  the  desertes  of  good 
menife,  aod  of  shrewes. 

But  in  this  ilke  fertune  of  the  people,  I  see 
Bomewhat  of  good,  and  aomwhat  of  euilU  For  no 
wisemao  had  not  leuer  bee  exiled  poore  and  uedie, 
and  nameksM,  tban  for  to  dwellen  in  his  citee, 
aod  floaren  of  ricbesse,  and  bee  redontable  of 
boDOure,  and  strong  of  power.  For  in  this  wise 
morę  clearly  aod  witeesfully,  is  the  offict;  of  wise 
menne  treated,  tban  the  blisfubiesse  of  power,  and 
gooemours,  is  as  it  were  sbad  eoKmges  the  people, 
that  bee  neighbors  and  sobiectes,  sith  that  namely 
pńtoa,  lawę,  and  these  other  tourmentes  of  Uwfull 
paines,  bee  ratber  owed  to  felonous  citezeins :  for 
tbe  wbiche  felonous  citezeins,  the  paines  bee  esta- 
blisbed,  morę  tban  for  good  people. 

Boecins.  Tban  I  maruaile  greatly  (qnod  J)  wby 
that  the  thinges  be  so  misse  enterchaunged,  that 
tourmentes  of  felonies,  pressen  and  confounden 
good  people,  and  sbrewes  rauissben  medes  of  Ter- 
tae,  and  beói  in  honours,  and  greate  estates.  And 
I  desire  eke  for  to  weten  of  tbee,  what  semeth  thee 
to  be  the  reason  of  this  so  wrongfnU  a  cooclnsion. 
For  I  woold  wonder  wel  the  lasse,  if  that  I  trowed 
thą(  all  thinges  wer  medled  witb  fortunous  hap. 
But  now  crepetb  and  encreaseth  mjrne  astonijmges, 
God  gouemour  of  thyngs,  that  so  as  God  yeueth 
olt  tlmes  to  good  menne,  gpodes  and  mirtbes,  and 
to  shrewes,  euil  and  aspre  Łhynges:  and  yeueth 
ayen  to  good  folk  bardnesse,  and  to  sbrewes  be 
grauoteth  hem  bir  wille,  and  that  thei  desiren. 
What  difference  maie  tbere  bee,  betwene  that  that 
God  doeth,  and  happe  of  fortunę,  if  menne  kiiowe 
not  the  cause  why  it  is. 

Philosophie.  Ne  it  is  no  marueile  (quod  she) 
tbough  that  men  wenen,  that  there  be  somewbat 
foolishe  and  confuse,  whan  the  reason  óf  tbe  order 
it  tnknowen:  but  aithough  tbat  thou,  ne  knowe 
not  the  cause  of  so  greate  a  disposicioo,  nathe- 
lesse,  for  as  moche  as  God  the  good  gouemour, 
attempreth  and  gouemeth  the  worlde,  ne  doubte 
tbee  not,  but  all  thynges  been  doen  a  right. 


Si  qitit  Areiuri  tidera  nneiif  Propincua  summo  ear* 
dine  labf,  Cur  regoi  tardut  plausłra  Booiet,  Mtr^ 
gałoiłe  teras  ^guore  flłnfamts.  Cum  nimis  eeUres 
expUeei  orłusy  fCc, 

Wao  so  tbat  knowe  not  the  sterres  Arctnre,  toamed 
to  tbe  soueraine  ceotore  or  poinet,  that  is  to  saine, 
tparped  aigh  to  the  soueraine  pole  of  tbe  firmfr- 
meote,  and  wote  not  wby  the  sterre  Bootes  pąśseth, 
or  gathereth  his  waines,  and  drenahetb  his  late 
flambes  in  the  sea,  and  why  that  Bootes  the  stenrą, 
vofoldeth  his  ouerawifta  arisynges,  tban  sball  be 
wondren  of  the  łąwe  of  tbe  high  aire.  And  eke, 
if  tbat  be  ne  knowe  not  wby,  that  the  bornes  of 
tbe  foli  Moone  waaen  pale  and  infocte,  by  the 
boondes  of  tbe  daike  nigbt,  and  how  the  Moone 
darcfce  and  oonf nse,  disoouereth  tbe  sterres,  tbat 
tbe  had  couered  by  ber  derę  Tisage. 

Tbe  oommoa  erroure  moueth  folkes,  and  maketh 
vearie  hi|r  basius  of  brafse  by  thilke  strokes,  that 
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is  ^  saie,  that  tbere  is  a  raaner  people,  tbat  higbt 
Coribantes,  tbat  wenen,  that  whan  the  Moone  is  in 
the  eclipse,  tbat  it  bee  enchaunted,  and  tberefoio 
for  to  resoue  tbe  Moone,  thei  beslten  hir  basins 
włth  the  ilke  strokes.  Ne  no  man  ne  wondreth 
whan  the  blaates  of  tbe  windę  Choms  beaten  tbe 
strondesof  the  sea,  by  quakyng  iloodes.  Ne  no 
man  ne  wondreth,  whan  the  weight  of  tbe  snowe, 
harded  by  the  cold,  is  resoloed  by  tbe  brennyng 
beate  of  Pbebos  the  Soonne,  for  here  seene  menne 
readily  tbe  eaoses.  But  the  caoses  ihidde,  tbat  ii 
to  sain  in  Heauen,  trooblen  tbe  breastes  óf  men. 
The  mooable  people,  is  astonied  of  all  thynges, 
that  comen  selde  slnd  sodaialie  in  our  age,  bot  the 
troublie  erroor  of  our  ignoraunce,  depsirtetfai  firo 
▼s,  so  that  if  thei  wistto  tbe  cause,  why  tbat  sochę 
tbjmgeą  betiden,  etrtes  thei  shooldea  oease  to  seme 
wooden* 


Ua  estj  inguam,  Sed  cum  tui  muneris  sił  lałeniium 
rerum  ccusas  evohere,  velałosque  caligine  eipit^ 
care  rationes;  qu4Bso  uA  Hae  decematf  iCc. 

Thus  it  is  (qnod  I)  but  so  as  thou  hastę  yenen  or 
beheigfat  me,  to  Yttwr^ppe  the  hidde  causes  of 
thinges,  and  to  discooer  me  tbe  raasons,  couered 
witb  darknesse  I  pnie  tbee,  that  thou  denise  alid 
iudge  me  of  this  matter,  and  that  thou  do  me  to 
▼ndentand  it,  for  this  miracle  of  this  wonder, 
troubleth  me  ligbt  greatly.  And  tban  she  a  little 
what  smiling  said.  '  Thou  elepest  me  (qQod  sbe)  to 
tell  that  is  greatest  of  all  thinges,  tbat  mowen 
been  asked,  and  to  tbat  wbich  qi|estion;  Tnneth 
tbere  aught  inough  to  lauen  it,  as  wbo  saietb, 
Tuneth  is  there  any  tbyng»  to  answere  perfltlie  to 
thy  qaestion,  for  the  matter  of  it  is  sochę,  that 
whan  o. doubte  is  determined  and  cutte  awaie^ 
there  iraaen  other  doobtes  without  nomber,  right 
as  the  beddes  of  Idre  the  serpente  waaen,  the 
whiebeserpente  Hercules  sloogb:  ne  there.  ne  were 
nc)  manere,  ne  nonę  ende,  but  if  a  wight  oanstnined 
tbe  doubtes,  by  a  right  lioely  and  qoicke  fire  of 
thought,  that  is  to  saine,  by  v?gour  and  strength 
of  witte.  For  in  tbis  matter,  men  weren  wonte 
to  maken  questioo8,  of  tbe  simplieitie  of  the 
porueighaance  of  God,  and  of  the  order  of  des- 
tmiei  and  of  sodaine  happe,  and  of  knowing  of 
predestinacion  diuine.  .  And  of  the  libertie  of  free- 
wUl,  tbe  wbiche  thinges,  thou  thy  self  apper^ 
ceinedest  wel,  of  what  weight  thei  been.  But  for 
aa  moche  as  the  knowynges  of  these  thinges,  is  a 
maner  porcioo  or  medioine  to  tbee,  all  bee  it  so^' 
tbat  I  haue  little  tyme  to  dooen  it,  yet  neuertbe- 
iesse,  I  wonld  enforcen  me  to  shewen  somewbat  of 
it:  but  aithough  the  noarisbingesofditeeofmosike 
delitetb  the,  tłioa  muste  sn#nen  and  forbearen, 
a  little  of  the  ilke  delite,  wbike  that  I  weue  to  tbo 
reasona.  knitte  by  order. 

Boecius.  As  it  liketh  to  thee  (qaod  I)  so  doe. 

Philosophie.  Tbo  spake  she  rigbte  as  by  an 
other  beginnyng,  and  said  rigbt  thns.  The  e»- 
genderyng  of  all  thynges  (qood  sbe)  and  all  tbe 
progressions  of  mooable  naturę,  and  all  tbat 
mooetbe  in  any  maner,  taketh  hi*  caoses,  hit 
order,  and  his  formes,  of  the  statrienesse  of  .dinine 
thought :.  and  tbe  ilke  diuine. thóngbt,  tbat  u  sette^ 
and  potte  in  tbe  toore,  that  is  to  saine^.  in  the 
beigbt  of  tbe  simplieitie  of  God,  stablisbetb  many 
maner  gises,  to  the  tbymgea  that  beiNi  to  dooen,  the 
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irbłche  muer,  wbao  Ihat  meime  looken  it,  iii  the 
para  cleaiKSM  of  the  diuine  inteUtgcnoe,  is  clei^^ 
pnracigliaiiiic^ 

But  whui  the  ilke  duiMr  is  referred  by  mentte, 
to  tbynges  tbat  \t  moueth  or  disponeth,  than  of 
<»lde  meoDe  it  was  cleaped  destinie,  the  irhicbe 
thynges,  tf  that  any  wtght  looketh  well  in  bis 
thought,  the  strmgtbe  of  that  one,  tnd  of  that 
other,  be  sball  ligbtl&e  mowę  seen,  tb«t  these  twoo 
thynges  been  diuers,  For  patudgfhaoDoe  is  this 
wid  diaioe  mson,  thst  is  establisbed  in  the  sooe* 
raine  priace  of  thinges,  the  whićb  poroeighaonce 
disponeth  all  tbynges.  But  cetUs,  destinie  is  Ihe 
dtsposicioD  and  tfaa  ofdinaance,  ćleaoyng  to  moaa* 
błe  tbyngeSt  by  the  wbicbe  disposickn,  the  por- 
ueigbaunoe  kaitteth  al  thingcs  in  hir  order:  for 
IHiroeighaoBce  embrsaeth  all  tbjrnges  to  heape^ 
aithough  thei  bee  diuers,  and  although  th^  be  in- 
fioite,  but  destine  certaine,  departeth  and  ordaineth 
all  tbinges  singulerly,  and  deuideth  in  mouing,  in 
places,  in  ibrmes,  and  in  tymes,  as  thos :  let  the 
vnfoldyng  of  temporell  ordinannce,  aasembled  and 
oned  in  the  lookyng  of  the  diaine  tlioughte,  bee  , 
cleaped  porueigbauoce,  and  tbilke  same  assem- 
blyng  and  oning,  denided  and  mflolden,  let  that  be 
oałled  destinie.  And  all  bee  itao^  that  these  tbynges 
been  diuers,  yet  neuerthelesBe,  hanged  that  one  o* 
that  otber,  fnr  why,  tbeofder  destihably,  praoedsth 
of  the  sUnplicitie  of  pameighannce. 

For  right  as  a  weitman^  peroeiaieth  In  hia 
tboaghto,  the  formę  of  thynga  that  be  nolle  make, 
•nd  njonetłie  the  eflfecte  of  the  weHce,  aod  kadeth 
that  be  bad  looked  Ibefonie  in  his  thought,  simpKe 
and  presentlie  by  \BOiporan  ordtassunee:  cettes, 
right  so  God  ki  his  parneighaunce,  disponeth  sin*- 
gnieriie  and  stabiy  the  thynges  that  bee  to  dom, 
but  be  administreth  in  mnnen^  and  in  dineis  tymes 
by  destinie^  the  ilke  saaM  tbynges  that  he  hatb 
diąioned,  than  whether  destinie  bee  eiaiOiauJ, 
aither  by  some  dinme  spirites,  semauntes  to  the 
dinine  punieighaunce,  or  eOes  by  some  sonie,  or 
els  by  all  naturę  seruyng  God,  or  els  by  the  celes^ 
tiall  Bioaynges  of  sterres,  or  els  by  the  Yettae  of 
angelles,  or  els  by  diners  sobteltie  of  dinelles,  or 
ais  by  any  of  hem,  or  elles  by  hem  all,  the  des* 
tinaUe  ordinaunoe  is  wanen  and  aocomplilhed. 
Certes,  it  is  open  thyng,  that  the  pnraeighamioe^ 
is  an  ▼nmouable  and  simple  fermę  ef  tiiyngtt  te 
dooen,  and  tbe  niguable  bonde,  and  the  tnmperalle 
ordniaonee  of  tbynges,  whiche  that  the  dinSne 
simplicitie  of  panieihonoe  bath  oidained  to  AMn, 
that  iś  destinie.  Por  whtefae  it  is  that  al  thtngca 
that  been  pnt  vader  destinie,  been  certes  snhieotM 
vnto  pumeiannce,  to  which  puraeiaanoe  destinie  it 
aelf  is  snbiect  and  Tnder  but  some  thinges  been 
pat  vnder  pomeiamiee^  that  sarmoanten  thordi* 
nanpoe  <jf  destinie:  and  tho  been  tfaUfee  that 
ftablie  been  fiaad  nigh  to  the  flnt  godhed,  thei 
sunnounten  the  order  of  dertinable  monahiKtle. 
Por  right  as.oercies  tumen  about  a  same  centrę, 
or  about  a  poinct,  tiiilke  oerele  that  li  inoerest  or 
moste  witbin,  he  ioynetb  to  the  simpiesse  of  the 
middle,  and  isas  it  «tr  a  eentre'or  a  poittet  to  that 
otber  cercles,  that  tnmen  abnnte  Mm :  and  tbilke 
that  is  Ttbersi*,  compamcd  by  laiger  enuifonning, 
is  Tnfolde  by  larger  spaces,  in  so  moebe  as  łt  is 
fertheraste  fro  the  middelmle  simpUtitie  ef  the 
pomcfte.  Asriiftheneb^e  any  thyng  that  fasitteth 
aod  foUsrshippeth  bimself,  to  tbilke  middle  pohiete, 
it  is  eoashrahind  into  aimplioitie^  that  is  to  asiei 


into  Tnmouabilitie,  and  it  oeaseth  to  been  ahad, 
and  flit  dinenly.  Right  ao  by  sembiaMe  reaaoBk 
tbilke  thhig  that  depaiteth  fettheresie,  fto  ihe 
flistethos^tof  GodtitisTnfolden,  aadalaoadb- 
mitted  to  greater  bondm  of  destinie,  and  in  so 
moche  is  tbe  thiog,  morę  free  and  looe  fro  digniiie, 
as  it  asketh  and  hoMeth  nerę  to  tbilke  eei«tre  of 
thioges,  that  is  to  saine,  lo  God.  And  if  tbe  thyng 
cleaueth  to  the  stedlastnesse  of  the  thought  of  God, 
and  bee  withoot  mooyng,  oertes  it  surmomsteUi 
the  neoessitie  of  destinie.  Than  sochę  compnrisan 
as  is  skilling  to  ▼nderstandyng,  and  of  thinge  that 
was  engendred,  totbińge  that  is  of  time  to  etemitie, 
and  of  the  cercie  to  tiie  centrę,  right  so  is  tbe  order 
of  mooable  destinie,  to  the  stable  ńmpllcitie  of 
punieighaunce.  Tbilke  ordinaunce  mooeth  the 
Heauen  and  the  sterres,  and  attempi«th  the  ele- 
mentes  togither  emong  hem  self,  and  trsnsformeUie 
hem  by  entercbaungeable  mutacion.  And  tbilk 
same  order  neweth  ayen,  all  things  growing  and 
foUing  adoune,  by  semblable  progressioos  of  seedeft 
and  of  sezos,  that  is  to  same,  małe  and  f^aale : 
and  thts  ilke  order  constraineth  the  foitnnes,  and 
the  dedes  of  men,  by  a  bonde  of  canses,  not  ablfe 
to  be  Tnbounden:  the  wbich  destinable  cmises, 
whan  tliei  passen  ont  fto  the  beginnyngies  of  vn- 
monable  purueiaunoe,  it  mote  nedes  be  tbat  thrf 
ne  be  not  motable,  as  tbus :  be  the  things  weO 
gouemed,  if  tbat  the  simplicitie  dweilj^g  in  the 
diaine  tbougbt,  sheweib  fortb  the  order  of  causes, 
ynable  to  be  bowed.  And  this  order  coostraiseth 
by  tbe  prcmer  slabilitie,  the  mooable  thinges,  or 
els  thei  shulden  flete  folilie.  Por  whicb  it  is,  that 
thinges  semen  confose,  and  troublie  to  vs  men, 
for  we  ne  mowen  not  consider  tbilb  ordinannoe. 
Neuertbdesse,  the  proper  maner  of  euery  tbing 
dressyng  bym  to  good,  disponeth  hem  all,  forthert 
nis  nothynge  dooen  for  eum,  for.  thflke  thyng  tbat 
is, dooen  by  wicked  folke,  njs  not  doen  foreoil. 
The  wbicbe  shrewes,  as  I  baae  shewed  fiill  pteote^ 
ously  seke  good,  bat  wicked  errour  mistoonieth 
hem,  ne  the  order  coming  fro  the  poinct  of  soue- 
faine  good,  ne  enclineth  not  fro  his  beginnyng. 
Bat  thoo  maiest  saie,  what  vnrest  maie  been  a 
worse  confosion,  than  that  good  men  haue  som- 
tyme  aduersitie,  and  somtyme  prosperitie:  and 
shrewes  haue  now  also  thinges  tbat  Łhd  deńien, 
and  now  thinges  that  thei  baten.  Whetlier  men 
Iłue  nowe  in  sochę '  holinesse  of  thought,  as  who 
saith  be  men  now  st>  wise,  that  sochę  folke  as  thei 
demen  to  be  good  folke  or  shrewes,  tłiat  it  moto 
nedes  be^  that  folk  besoobe  as  thei  weoeo.  But 
in  this  maner  domes  of  men  disoorden,  that  thilke 
men  that  some  folke  demen  wofthie  of  nnede^  other 
folke  derae  hem  worthy  of  turment,  but  let  vs 
grmmtt  I  sn^ipose  tbat  some  mah  maie  weH  dcme 
or  knowe  the  good  peojpfle,  and  the  bnd,  maie  he 
thssi  kdowe  and  see  tMIke  innel^sst  attempenumce 
sf  oowuge,  as  it  faath  bee  wottt  to  be  saidof  boAcs^ 
as  who  saith:  maie  a  mun  sneaken  of  coopleskns, 
ann  attemperaonce  of  bomes^  ne  it  ne  is  not,  as 
who  saith  but  it  is  like  a  mmuailb  or  a  mimde,  to 
hem  that  ne  ktowa  it  not,  ishy  that  swete  thinges 
hte  eonehable  to  sam  bodi«ik  Chat  been  hoK  and 
tosumpeoplebitterlhingsbef»nenabie:  andalsa 
♦by  som  peaple  b&n  holpea  wHh  Kght  medieJace, 
ahd  some  people  been  bolpen  witfa  bitter  medicwm : 
bot  nathdesse  tho  tbat  knowen  the  maner,  and  the 
temperannce  of  heale  and  of  malady,  ne  maiweil- 
ethitoattiing.    Bot wbat otber thbtgsemetbbddi 
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af  eoram  but  boaatie,  and  whst  otber  thiiig  lem- 
etb  maladie  of  eonrage  bot  Tiees  ?  who  is  els  keper 
of  good,  and  dńuer  awaie  of  enitl,  but  Ood  the  go- 
uernofT  and  leader  of  thooghtet:  tbewhiche  Ood, 
«ban  be  hath  beholden  iro«n  the  high  toare  of  his 
ponieiaance,  be  knowetb  vhat  is  coaenabte  to  any 
wight,  and  leanetb  betn  that  be  wot  well  tbat  is  oo- 
nenable  to  hem.  Lo,  berof  oometb  and  bereof  is 
doen  tbis  mtracle  of  tborder  destinable,  whan  God 
that  all  knowetb  doth  sochę  tbmg,  of  wbicbe  thyng, 
YBknoiHng  folke  been  astonied,  but  for  to  con- 
straine,  as  wbo  saleth,  but  for  to  comprebende  and 
tell  a  liewe  tbinges  of  the  dłnine  depenesse,  the 
wbicb  tbat  mannes  reason  tnate  rnderstand.  Thilke 
maone  that  ihou  wenest  to  been  right  tnste,  and 
right  kepyng  of  eąuitie,  the  contrarie  of  tbat, 
iemetb  to  the  dinine  pumeighaunce  tbat  all  wote. 
And  Lacan  my  lamilier  telłeth,  tbat  the  Tictorions 
canie  liked  to  the  goddes,  and  the  canses  ouer- 
come,  liketh  to  Caton.  Tban  what  so  euer  thon 
maieste  seen,  that »  dooen  in  tbis  worlde  mhoped, 
or  els  Tnknowen,  certes,  it  is  the  righte  order  of 
thynges,  bat  as  to  thy  wtcked  opinion,  it  is  a  con- 
fbsion.  Bat  I  soppose  tbat  some  man  be  so  wel- 
thewed,  tbat  the  dtuine  tadgement,  and  the  iadge- 
aieot  of  mankmde,  accorden  hem  togider  of  bym : 
bat  he  is  80  mstedfiBst  of  coarage,  thaŁif  any  ad- 
tienitie  oome  to  hym,  he  woli  forleten  paranenture 
to  cootinoe  idnocence,  bjr  the  wbicbe  be  ne  maie 
not  włtbolden  fortunę :  tban  the  wise  dispensaeion 
of  Ctod  spareth  bym,  the  wbicbe  man  aduersitie, 
might  enpairen,  for  that  Ood  will  not  bym  to  tra- 
uiile,  to  wbom  tbat  traaaila  nis  not  couenable. 
I  Au  (jtber  maone  is  parftte  in  all  vertaes,  and  is  an 
I  boły  maonei  and  nigb  to  OoA,  so  that  the  pur- 
!  neighonce  oi  God  would  deme,  tbat  it  were  a  fe- 
hmie,  that  be  wer  tooched  with  any  adaersities,  so 
so  tbat  be  would  not  suflre,  that  sochę  a  man  be 
witb  any  bodily  maladie  moued.  But  so  (as  &aied 
the  pbilosopłier)  the  morę  excellent  is  by  me  said 
in  greate,  tbat  rertues  baue  edified  the  bodie  of 
tbe  holie  mannę.  And  oft  tyme  it  betideth,  tbat 
the  somme  of  tbinges,  tbat  been  to  doen  Is  taken 
to  goaeme  to  good  folke,  for  that  tbe  malice  ha- 
koodant  of  sbrewes,  shonld  been  abated.  And  God 
yeoeth  and  departeth  to  otber  folke,  prosperitees 
ind  adoereities,  medled  to  beape,  after  tbe  qualitłe 
of  hir  courages,  and  remordeui  some  folke  by  ad- 
uersities,  for  thei  ne  sboald  not  waxen  proude,  by 
bng  welfalnesse.  And  otber  folke  be  sufiereth,  to 
bee  trsuailed  witb  bard  thyngs,  for  tbat  thei  shoułd 
coofennen  the  Tertues  of  coarage,  by  tbe  esiercita^ 
tionofysageof  pacience.  And  otber  folk  dreden 
mwe  tban  thei  oagbten,  the  wbicbe  thei  migbten 
well  bearen,  and  some  dispise,  that  thei  mowę  not 
beare,  and  tbilke  folke  God  leadetb  into  ezperience 
of  hemself,  by  aspre  and  sorowfull  thynges.  And 
many  there  folk  baue  booghte,  bouourable  nmome 
of  tbis  worlde,  by  the  prioe  of  glorioos  death. 

And  some  men  tbat  ne  mowę  not  been  ouer- 
comen  by  tourmfent,  baue  yenen  ensample  to 
oCber  folke,  tbat  trertue  maie  not  been  ouercomen 
by  adaenities.  And  of  al  these  tbinges  there  nis 
BO  doobt,  tbat  thei  ne  ben  doen  rightfbllie  and  or- 
deioly,  to  tbe  perfit  good  of  hem,  to  wbom  we  seen 
these  tbinges  betiden.  For  cettes,  tbat  aduersities 
cometb  somtyme  to  sbrewes,  and  somtyme  that 
raei  desiren,  it  cometb  of  these  foresaid  canses. 
Andofsorowfnll  tbinges  tbat  betiden  to  sbrewes, 
certes,  no  man  ne  wondretb,  for  all  menn«  wenę 


tbat  thei  baue  deserued  it,  and  tbbt  tb^  been  of 
wicked  merite.  Of  wbicbe  sbrewes,  tbe  toormente 
agasteth  sometyme  otber  to  doen  fokmies:  and 
sometyme  it  amendetb  hem,  that  snffereth  tbe 
tourmentes.  And  the  prosperitie  that  is  yeuen  16 
sbrewes,  sheweth  a  greate  argument  to  good  peo- 
ple,  what  tbing  thei  sbould  demen  of  thilk  weleful- 
uesse,  wbicbe  prosperitie  menne  seen  ofte,  serue  to 
sbrewes :  in  wbicb  thing,  I  trowe  tbat  God  dis- 
penseth,  for  parauentore,  tbe  naturę  of  some  man 
18  so  ouertbrowyng  to  euell,  and  so  Tncouenable, 
that  tbe  oedy  pouertie  of  bis  bousholde,  might  ra- 
ther  agreue  bym  to  doen  fekmies,  and  to  tbe  ma- 
bdie  of  bym,  God  potteth  remeadie,  to  yeuen  bym 
richesse.  And  some  otber  mannę  beboldeth  bis 
conscience,  defooled  witb  synnes,  and  maketboom- 
parison  of  tbis  fortunę,  and  of  bimself:  and  dred- 
eth  parauenture  tbat  tbe  blitfbloesse,  of  wbicbe 
the  irsage  ioyfiiłl  to  bym,  tbat  tbe  lesyng  of  thilk 
blisfbhiesse,  ne  bee  not  sorowfuU  to  bym,  and 
therefiore  be  would  chaunge  bis  lAaners  r  and  for 
he  dredeth  to  lese  bis  fbirtune,  be  forteteth  bis 
wickednease.  T6  otber  folkes  weleAihiesis  yeuen 
▼nwortbilie,  tbe  wbicbe  ouerthroweth  hem  into  de- 
stmccion,  that  thei  ban  deserued,  and  to  some 
otber  folke,  is  yeuen  power  to  punisben,  for  that  it 
sball  bee  cause  of  cootinuacióo,  and  esefeityng  to 
good  folkes,  and  cause  of  tourmente  to  sbrewes. 

For  80  as  there  nis  nonę  aliaance  betwene  good 
folkes,  and  sbrewes,  tie  sbrewes  ne  mowen  not  ac- 
corden emong  hem  seK :  and  i»hy  not?  For  that 
sbrewes  discorden  of  hemself,  by  hir  Tices,  tbe 
wbicbe  Tkes,  all  to  renden  bh*  conseienoes,  and 
dooen  olt  tyme  thynges,  tbe  wbicbe  tbinges,  whan 
thei  baue  doen  h^m,  thei  dettie  tbat  tho  things,  ne 
sbuld  not  baue  be  doen,  for  wbicb  tbing  the  soue- 
rain  purueiaunce,  hath  maked  oft  time  mirade : 
so  that  sbrewes  baue  maked  sbrewes,  tB  been  good 
men.  For  whan  that  some  sbrewes  seen,  tbat  thei 
sulfine  wrongfully,  felonies  of  otber  sbrewes,  thei 
wasen  (schaufcd  into  bateof  hem,  tbat  anoied  hem, 
and  retoomen  to  tbe  fruict  of  Yertue.  Tban  thei 
studien  to  be  vnlike  to  hem  tbat  thei  bau^  batcd. 
Certes  onely  is  tbis  the  dinine  might,  to  tbe  wbicb 
might  iuels  been  tban  good,  whan  it  Tseth  tho 
iuelles  couenablle,  and  drawetb  out  tbe  eflbote  of 
any  good,  as  wbo  saietb,  that  łuell  is  good  onely  to 
the  might  of  God,  for  tbe  might  of  God  ordeineth 
tbilke  iuell  to  good :  for  one  order  erabraceth  all 
things,  80  tbat  what  wigbt  departeth  from  the  rea^ 
son  of  thilke  order,  tbat  is  assigned  to  him,  algatai 
yet  be  slldeth  into  an  otber  order  so  that  nothing 
is  lefbll  to  folie,  in  tbe  realm  of  dtuine  punseigh- 
aunce,  as  wbo  saieth,  notbyn|f  is  without  ordi- 
nautice,  in  tbe  realme  of  diuine  pumeighaunoe^ 
sith  that  th«  right  ątron^  God,  gouemeth  all 
tbjruges  in  this  worlde,  for  it  is  not  leful  for  meii 
comprebende  by  wit,  ne  mfolden  by  woorde,  all 
tbe  subtell  ordinaunce,  and  the  disposicion  of  tbe 
diuine  entent,  for  onely  it  ougbt  to  suffloe,  to  hane 
loked  tbat  God  bimself,  maker  of  al  natures,  or« 
daineth  al  tbinges  to  good,  wbtle  that  be  bsateth  to 
witbholde  tbe  thynges,  that  he  hath  maked  into 
bis  semblaunce,  tbat  is  to  sny,  for  to  witb  holden 
the  thmges  into  good,  for  be  bymself  is  good.  He 
chaseth  out  all  iuells  ftu  tbe  bonde  of  his  oomi- 
nalties,  by  tborder  of  the  necessltie  deatinable :  for 
wbicbe  it  followeth,  tbat  if  thou  loke  the  puroei- 
aunce,  ordeinyng  tha  tbinges,  tbat  men  wenen  be 
ootragious,  or  bąboandant  in  yerthes,  thon  sbalt 
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not  tśm  k  no  place,  noUiyng  of  tiMlL  Bot  I  tae 
now  that  tbon  art  chaii^,  with  ńm  weigliteof  the 
qttestaoo,  and  wearie  wkfa  lengtlic  of  my  tmaoii, 
and  tbat  Uumi  abtdait  tomt  twctaoene  of  noo^^  taln 
than  tbif  draufht,  aad  wbao  thoa  aitwel  rafrćtbed 
and  refect,  thoo  ahalt  be  mora  ftadCute  to  stie, 
into  higber  qiiertioni  or  tbioges* 


S!  vis  cela  jura  tonantit  Bm  toOen  ctmne  metUe, 
Adspke  fiMnai  culmma  cmIL 

U  thoa  wiie  wolt  demen,  in  thy  pure  tbought,  tbe 
ńghtes  or  the  lawea  of  the  hie  thooder,  tbat  is  to 
•ain  of  Ood,  looke  thou  and  bebolde  the  beightei 
of  the  aooeraine  Heaoen :  there  kepen  the  sterrec, 
by  rigfatfull  aliaunoe  of  thyngi  hir  old  peace  :  the 
Sonne  imooed  by  bis  loddie  fire,  ne  distoorbeth  not 
tbe  oolde  cercie  <tf  the  Mooe,  ne  the  iterre  ideped 
tbe  Berę,  tbat  enclineth  his  rauiihing  ooarses, 
abooten  the  toueraine  beight  of  this  worlde.  Ne 
tbe  same  stem  Una,  nis  nener  mo  wasben  in  tbe 
deiie  westran  sea,  ne  coneteth  not  to  dien  his 
flambes,  in  the  sea  of  the  occian,  altboogb  tt  see 
otber  sterres,  iplooged  in  tbe  sea :  and  Hesperus 
the  sterre  boodeth,  and  tdleth  aJwaie  the  laie 
nightes:  and  Łucifer  the  sterre  bringeth  ayen  the 
eleara  daie. 

AdA  tbus  maketh  lone  entercbaongeable,  tbe 
perdurable  oourses,  and  thos  is  disoordable  bat- 
taile,  ipntte  oat  of  the  conntrey  of  tbe  sterres. 
This  accordannoe  attempreth  by  euenlike  manen 
tbe  eiementes,  tbat  the  moiste  thynges,  striuyng 
with  the  drie  thynges,  yeuen  place  by  stonodes: 
and  tbat  the  odMe  thynges  ioynen  hem  by  fiuthe, 
to  tbe  bota  thynges,  aod  tbat  the  ligbt  fire,  ariaeth 
into  beight,  and  the  beaoie  yearthes,  aoaiłen  by 
hir  w^ghtes :  by  the  same  canses,  the  flouńe  yere 
yeldeth  swete  smelles,  in  the  fifst  sommer  season 
warmynge,and  the  botte  sommer  drieth  the  comes, 
and  autompne  cometh  ayen  of  heanie  apples,  and 
tbe  fleetyng  raine  bedeweth  the  winter,  this  at- 
tempraunce  nourisheth,  and  bryngeth  forthe  all 
thyąges,  that  bearelh  life  in  tlus  worlde,  and  tbe 
ilke  same  attempraonoe  ranisbyng,  hideth,  be- 
nimeth,  and  drencheth  ^nder  the  laste  death,  all 
thynges  ibome. 

Emong  theae  thinges,  sitteth  the  high  maker, 
kyng  and  lorde,  weale  and  beginnyng,  lawę  and 
wise  judge,  to  dooen  eqaitee,  and  gouemetŁ  and 
enclineth  the  bridels  of  thynges:  ai&  tho  tbinges 
that  be  sterreth,  to  gone  by  moaynge,  he  with- 
draweth  and  aresteth,.and  affirmeth  the  mouable 
or  wanderynge  thinges.  For  if  that  be  ne  called 
not  ayen  the  rigbt  gojrng  of  thynges.  And  if  that 
he  ne  constrained  hem  not  efte  sonea»  into  rounde- 
nesse  enclined,  tbe  thynges  that  been  nowe  conti- 
'  naed~4^  stable  ordinaunce,  thei  shoald  departen 
from  hir  weale,  that  is  to  saine,  from  hir  begin- 
nyng and  iallen,  that  is  to  .saine,  toomen  into 
nooghL  This  is  the^commoo  loue  to  all  thynges : 
and  all  thynges  asken  to  been  bolden  by  the  fine 
of  good,  f6r  elles  ne  mighten  tbei  not  fasten,  if  thei 
ne  come  not  eftsonęs  ayen  by  loue,  retoumed  to 
tb<i  canse,  that  hath  yeuen  hem  beyng,  that  is  to 
saine  God. 


Jum  nś  iphar  mdetp  fuid  ktee  oania  ^ 

«efiMmAtr.  Saadnamf  męumu  Ommem,iMfittŁ,il€» 

Sun  thou  not  than,  what  thyng  foUoweth  all  tbe 
thyagcs  that  I  haioe  saied.  Boectua.  WhatUiyoi 
(quod  i).  Philoiophie.  Certes  (qaod  sbe)  all  n- 
terlię,  tbat  all  fbrtnne  is  good.  Boeciiia.  Andbov 
maie  that  bee  (qiiod  I>  Philosophie.  Nd^  ^a- 
derstande  (qQod  sbe).  So  aa  all  Ibrtune,  wbeder 
soitbe  loyfuD  fortunę,  or  aspre  fortuoe,  is  yenca 
either  bicaose  bf  guerdonyng,  or  elles  of  exera»> 
ing  of  good  fblkes^  or  els  bieause  to  ponisben,  oc 
eU  chastisen  sbrewes:  than  is  al  fortunę  good,  tbe 
which  fortunę  is  oertain,  tbat  it  be  either  rigbtfidl, 
or  eb  profitable, 

Boecios.  Forsotbe  this  is  a  fuli  verie  resa* 
(quod  I)  and  if  I  oonsider  tbe  purueigfaaooee  aad 
tbe  destinie  that  thoo  oughtest  me  alitle  beie  be- 
fom,  this  sentence  is  susteined  by  stedfoste  ica- 
soos.  But  if  it  like  rato  thee,  let  Ta  nombren  besi 
emooges  the  ilke  thynges,  of  whiche  thou  saide^ 
a  little  here  befone,  that  thei  ne  wer  not  aUe  to 
been  wened  to  the  people  Pbikiaophi.  Wby  » 
(ąuodsbe).  Boecius.  For  that  tbacommoo  and 
of  men  (quod  I)  misuseth  this  mmner  speaebe  cf 
fortunę,  and  same  ofte  tymes,  that  the  fortuoeof 
some  wiglit  is  wicked.  Philosophie.  Wilie  tboa 
than  (quod  sbe)  that  I  approche  a  little  to  the 
wordes  of  the  people  so  that  it  seme  not  to  bem 
that  I  be  ooermodie  departed,  as  fro  the  Tsage  of 
mankiode.  Boecios.  As  tbou  wolt  (qood  I).  Pbi- 
looopbie.  Menest  thou  not  (qliod  sbe)  tbat  afl 
thyng  that  profiteth  is  good.  Boecios.  Yes(qood 
1).  Pbilooop.  Certes  all  thyng  that  eserceth  or 
oorrigethy  it  proateth.  BoeciuSi  I  oodesse  aeO 
(quod  I).  Phikisob  Than  is  H  good  (quod  ihe). 
Boecius.  Wby  not  (qood  I).  Philosophie.  Bat 
this  is  the  fortunę  (qood  sbe)  of  hem  tbat  either 
be  putte  in  Tertue,  and  battailen  against  aipct 
thynges,  or  elles  of  hem  tbat  encUnen,  aad  de- 
dinen  fro  Tices,  and  taken  the  waie  of  Teftae. 
Boecius.  This  ne  maie  I  not  denie  (qQod  1).  Phi- 
losophie But  wbat  saiest  thou  of  the  merie  for^ 
tune,  that  is  yeuen  to  good  people  in  guerdo^ 
demeth  ofte  the  people  tbat  it  be  wicked  ? 

Boecius.  Naie  for  aoth  (quod  I)  bot  tbei  denea 
as  it  is  sothe,  that  it  is  rigbt  good. 

Philosophie.  What  saiest  thou  of  the  otber  for- 
tunę (quod  sbe)  that  although  that  it  bee  sspie, 
and  restraineth  tbe  sbrewes  by  rightfuU  tonnes^ 
weneth  aught  the  people  that  it  bee  good  ? 

Boecios.  Naie  (quod  I)  but  tbe  people  deoiedi 
that  it.is  moste  wretched  of  all  thynges,  tbat  osie 
be  tbought. 

Philosophie.  Ware  now,  and  looke  well  (q«M 
sbe)  leśte  wee  in  followyng  the  opinioo  of  tbe  peo- 
ple, haue  coofessed  and  cooduded  tbing,  whichs 
that  is  Yoable  to  been  wened  to  the  people.  Boe- 
dus.  What  is  that  (quod  I) }  PhiL  Certes  (qnod 
sbe)  it  followeth  or  cometh  óf  thynges  tbat  beeo 
giaunted,  that  all  fortunę  what  so  euer  it  be^  <" 
hem  that  been  dther  in  possession  of  vertoe,  or  n 
thencrease  of  vertue,  or  els  in  the  purcbasyag  « 
vertue^  tbat  thilke  fortunę  is  good,  and  tbat  aU  Af- 
tuoe  is  right  wicked,  to  hem  that  dwellea  » 
shreudoesse,  as  who  saith,  and  thos  wenelb  aot^ 
people.  Boec.  Tbat  is  sotbe  (quod  I>  AlbeiU^ 
that  no  man  dare  confcsse  it,  ne  knowe  it  Pi^ 
Sophie.    Wby  so  (quod  sbe).    For  rigbt  sa  ^ 
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ttroBg  mail,  ne  semeth  not  to  aburiien  or  dis- 
daineo,  as  oilt  tyme  as  he  beafetb  tfae  aoiie  of  the 
battailme  aiso  it  sameth  not  to  tbe  wiseman,  to 
bearea  it  greoously,  as  oft  as  lie  is  ledde  into  steief 
of  Ibitaiie.  For  bothe  to  tbat  one  man,  and  eke  to 
tbat  other,  the  ilke  diAcnhie  is  the  matter,  to  that 
one  Dian  of  enerease  of  his  glorioos  renomę,  and 
to  that  other  man,  to  oonseme  his  sapienoe,  that 
istotnie,  to  tbe  asprenesse  of  his  estate,  fir  there- 
Ibre  is  it  called  Yertne,  fnr  that  it  snsteineth  and 
calbiceth  by  his  strengthea,  so  that  it  nis  not  oner- 
comen  by  adoersities.  Ne  certasy  thou  that  art 
putte  in  enorease,  or  ho  tbe  height  of  vertoe,  ne 
hastę  not  oomen  to  tleten  with  delioes,  and  for  to 
walken  in  bodily  lust*  Thou  sowest  or  plantest  a 
filii  dgre  battaile  in  thy  conrage,  ayenst  eoery 
fortunę:  Ibr  that  the  sorowfall  fortunę  oonfoonde 
thee  not,  ne  that  the  merie  fortunę  ne  cormmpe 
thee  not,  occupie  the  meane  by  stedfast  strengthes. 
Por  all  that  eoer  is  Tuder  the  meane,  or  al!  that 
ouerpassetb  the  meane,  dispiseth  welefolnes  as  wbo 
laietb,  it  is  Ticioos,  and  ne  hath  no  mede  of  his  trap 
uaile,  for  it  is  set  in  your  band,  as  who  saieth,  it 
Iteth  in  yonr  power,  what  fiortone  yon  is  leneste, 
that  is  to  saie,  good  or  iaell,  for  ali  fortunę  tbat 
•emeth  sharpe  of  aspre,  if  it  ne  ezercise  not  the 
good  folke,  ne  chastise  the  wiciced  folke  it  pun- 
ubeth. 


JBeiZs  his  quinis  aperaiiu  onair,  Ulior  Atrideif  Thrygim 
jrumisę  Ó^c, 

Tnn  werker  Atrides,  tbat  is  to  sain  Agamemnon, 
tbat  wroagbt  and  continued  tbe  battailes  by  x. 
yere  recouered  and  purged  in  wreking  by  the  dis- 
stroceioD  of  Troie,  the  loste  cbambers  of  mariage 
in  his  brotber,  that  is  to  saie,  tbat  Agamemnon 
wtn  ayen  Heleine,  tbat  was  Menelaus  wife,  his 
brotber.  In  the  meane  while  tbat  thilke  Agamem- 
non, desired  to  yenen  sailes  to  tbe  Grekes  nauie, 
snd  brougbt  ayen  the  windes  bybloodes  he  yn- 
elothed  bym  of  pitee  of  iather,  and  the  sorie  priest 
yenetb  in  sacrifiyng,  the  wretched  cuttyng  of  tbe 
throte  of  the  doughter,  tbat  is  to  saie,  that  Aga- 
menuion  let  cut  tbe  throte  of  his  dooghter  by  the 
priest,  to  maken  aliaonce  with  his  goddes,  and  for 
to  baoe  wind,  with  whiche  he  might  wenden  to 
1Voie.  Itaeos,  tbat  is  to  saie  UlixeSy  bewept  his 
fellowes  ylome,  the  whiche  felowes,  the  feirs  Poll- 
phemns,  liggyng  in  bis  great  caue,  had  fretten  and 
dreinte  in  hb  empUe  wombe :  but  natbelesse  Po- 
jipbemas  woode  for  his  blind  Tisage  yeld  to  Ulises 
ioy,  by  his  sorowfulł  teares,  tbat  »  to  saie,  that 
Uises  smote  out  the  iye  of  Foliphemus,  that  stode 
in  the  forehed,  for  whiche  Ulises  had  ioye,  wtaan 
be  sawe  Foliphemus  weping  and  blind.  HerctUes 
is  cełebrable  for  his  bard  trauaile,  be  daunted  the 
proode  Centaorus,  halfo  horse,  balfe  man,  and  bi- 
raft  the  dispoiling  fro  tbe  cruell  lion,  that  is  to 
■aie,  be  slongb  the  lion,  and  birafte  htm  his  skin. 
He  tmote  the  birdes  tbat  hight  Aipies,  with  cer- 
tamę  arowes.  He  rauished  apples,  fro  tbe  waking 
dragon:  and  his  hande  was  tbe  moie  heauie,  for 
the  golden  metali.  He  droogh  Cerberus  tbe  boond 
of  Hel,  by  tbe  triple  chaines.  He  ooercomer,  aś 
It  is  saied,  hath  pot  an  Tnmeke  brd,  fbdder  to  his 
craell  hone,  tbat  is  to  saie,  Hercules  slough  IN- 
oniedes,  and  miCde  bis  hone  to  finetten  him :  and 
he  Harculąs  slough  Idra  the  serpente,  and  breote 


445 

the  Tonim.  And  Achlleos  tbe  flood  delbaled  in 
his  fbrehedde,  dreint  his  shamefost  Tisage  in  his 
stronndes,  that  is  to  saie,  tbat  AchilenacouM  trans- 
figure  himselfi  into  diuera  likenes,  and  aa  he  fhoght 
with  Hercules,  at  last  he  tooined  bym  into  a  buli, 
and  Hercules  brake  one  of  his  homes :  and  be  fbr 
shame  bid  bym  in  his  rłuer.  And  ooer  tbat,  he 
Hercules  caste  adonne  Antheus  the  giannt,  m  the 
stniudes  of  Libie.  And  Gacus  appeised  the  wrathes 
of  Enander,  that  is  to  saie,  that  Hercules  slough 
the  monster  Cbcos  and  apeised  with  that  death, 
the  wrath  of  Enander.  And  tbe  bristled  borę, 
niarked  with  Tomea,  the  shoulder  of  Hercules,  tbe 
whiche  sbulders,  the  hie  cercie  of  Heauen  sbould 
thirst.  And  the  last  of  his  labors  was,  thathesns- 
temed  the  Heanen,  Tpon  his  neck  Ynbowed,  and  he 
deseraed  cfbooes,  the  Heanen  to  be  the  last  ende 
of  trauaile.  Goeth  nowe  then  ye  itrong  men» 
there  as  the  greate  enmmple  leadeth  you.  O  nice 
menne,  why  make  ye  yonr  backes,  as  who  saieth : 
O  ye  slowe  and  delicate  men,  why  se  ye  adnersi- 
ties,  and  ne  figbt  not  ayenst  hem  by  yertue,  to 
wimen  the  mede  of  Heanen  :  ibr  the  mede  ouei^ 
comen,  yeueth  the  sterres,  that  is  to  sain^  that 
whan  that  yeartbly  lust  is  ouer  comen,  a  man  is 
maked  worthy  to4be  Heauen. 

Hiai  BMOKin  IBl  rOWBtTH  BOOKl  0¥  BOId. 


BOOKB  V. 


Dirtrat,  oraHmusMe  eursum  ad  o/ta  ^utfdam  traetandk 
atque  espedienaa  tertebat,  B,  Tum  ego,  recia  ^i- 
dem,  mcuam,  SCe. 

She  had  saied,  and  tumed  the  coorse  of  ber  reason, 
to  some  other  thynges,  to  be  treated  and  to  be 
spęd.  Boecius.  Tban  saied  I,  certes  rightful  it 
thine  amonesting  and  fali  digne  by  aucthoritee. 
But  that  thou  saidest  whilom,  that  tbe  question  of 
tbe  dioine  purueighannce,  is  eniaced  with  many 
other  questions,  I  TnderstSLnde  well  and  prooe  it, 
by  the  same  thing.  But  I  aske,  if  tbat  thou  wenest, 
that  hap  bee  any  thyng,  in  any  waies,  and  if  thou 
wenest,  that  happe  be  any  thyng,  what  is  it  ?  Phi- 
fesophie.  Than  (quod  sbe)  I  hastę  me  to  yeMen 
and  assoilen,  to  the  debte  of  my  behest,  and  to 
shewen  and  open  the  waie,  by  whicb  waie,  thou 
maiest  come  ayen  to  thy  ooontree :  bot  albeit  so 
that  the  thinges,  whiche  that  thou  askest,  been 
rtght  proAtaUe  to  knowe,  yet  been  thei  diuen,  som 
what  fro  the  pathe  of  my  purpose,  and  it  is  to 
doobte,  that  thou  ne  bee  maked  wearie  by  misse 
waies,  so  that  thou  ne  mateste  not  suiBce,  to  mea^ 
surę  the  right  waie. 

Boecius.  Ne  doubt  thee  thereof  noth3niig  (qood 
I).  For  to  knowen  thilke  thinges  togider,  in  the 
whiche  thynges  I  delite  me  greatlie,  that  sball 
been  to  me  in  stede  of  rest,  sith  it  nis  not  to 
doobtcn  of  the  thynges  folowiog,  whan  euery 
thjmge  of  thy  dispuucioo,  sball  bauen  been  sted« 
fast  to  me,  by  ▼ndoubtousfbithe. 

Pbilusophie.  Than  (saied  sbe)  tbat  manerwoll 
I  dooen  to  thee,  and  beganne  to  speaken  right 
thus.  Ceites  (quod  sbe)  if  any  wigfat  definishe 
bap  in  this  maner,  that  is  to  saine,  that  hap  is  be- 
tidyng  ibrought  foorthe,  by  fbolisbe  moumg,  and 
by  no  knitting  of  caoses^  I  confirme  that  luip  nis 
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right  OMigbt  in  no  wiae,  u4  I  d«me  all  nteiiia, 
that  hftpfie  nit,  ne  dwelleth  but  a  vgyoe»  u  tylw 
saietti,  but  an  Idell  woorda,  without  uty  mgoóficm- 
«ioa  of  thynge,  oommitted  to  that  voyca.  For 
wbat  place  might  been  lefte,  or  dweUyoge  iu  iolie, 
and  to  diaordenaunce,  sitbe  tbat  God  leadetb  aod 
oont trainetb  all  tbyDgw  by  order,  for  this  teotenoe 
M  verie  lotbe,  tbat  notbyng  batb  bń  beeyng  of 
nanghta,  to  the  wbicbe  Motenee,  nooe  of  tbcw  oM 
Iblke  ne  witbaued  neuer,  al  be  it  io»  that  thei  ne 
TnderManden  it  not,  by  Ctod,  prince  aod  beginner 
of  wooriLyng,  but  thei  caften,  as  a  maoer  founde- 
ncnt  of  nibiecte  nateriall,  that  is  to  laine,  of  the 
naturę  of  al  leaaon.  Aod  if  that  any  thyng  is 
waxen  or  comen  of  no  caniet,  than  shall  it  seme, 
tbat  tbilke  thyng  is  comen  or  wnen  of  nangbt 
But  if  tbis  ne  maie  not  bee  dooen,  than  is  it  not 
poisible  that  bap  bee  any  aoebe  thynge,  as  I  hane 
definisbed  a  little  berę  befomew    BoeciuSi    Howe 


shall  it  tbaa  bee  (ouod  1)  nis  there  tban  nothyng, 
tbat  by  right  maie  been  deaped,  either  bap,  or  ele 
adoentore,  or  fottnne  9  Or  is  there  ongbt,  all  bee 
it  90,  tbat  it  is  hid  fro  the  people,  to  wbicbe  thyng 
these  woordcs  been  conenable. 

Pbilosopbia  Myne  Arislotle  (qnod  sbe)  in  tbe 
boolEe  of  his  Phisike^  difinisbetb  this  thynge  by 
short  reason,  and  nigh  to  tbe  aotbe. 

BoeeioB.    In  wbicbe  maner  (qued  I). 

Pbilosopbie.  As  ofte  (qnod  sbe)  as  m 
any  thyng,  for  graoe  of  any  otfaer  thyng,  and  an 
otber  tfayng  than  tbilke  thjrng,  that  men  entenden 
to  doen,  betideth  by  some  canses,  it  is  icleaped 
bappe,  right  as  a  mannę  dalfe  the  yeaith,  bicanse 
of  tiJlyng  of  tbe  field,  aod  fonnd  tbeie  a  gobet  of 
golde  bedolueuy  tban  weoen  folke,  tbat  it  is  befoU 
by  fortnnous  betidjrng.  But  forsothe  it  nis  not  of 
naoght,  for  H  batb  his  proper  causes,  of  whicb 
causes»  tbe  cours  mfoióeen  and  Tuware,  semetK 
to  haue  maked  bap.  For  if  the  tilier  of  tbe  fieble, 
ne  dolue  not  in  the  yeartb,  and  if  tbe  hider  of  tbe 
gold,  ne  bad  bid  the  gold  in  tbat  place,  tbe  golde 
ne  bad  not  been  found.  These  been  tban  tbe 
causes,  of  tbe  abredgyng  of  fortuit  bap,  tbe  wbicbe 
abredgyng  of  fortuit  bs[p  cooseth,  of  causes  of  en^ 
oountryng,  and  fkmjng  togither  to  hem  self,  and 
not  by  thentemńon  of  the  doer.  For  neitber  tbe 
bider  of  tbe  golde,  ne  the  dduer  of  the  field,  ne 
Yndentanden  not,  tbat  tbe  gold  sbould  haue  been 
founde.  But  as  I  saied,  it  betid  aod  ran  togither, 
that  he  dalfe  there  as  the  otber  bad  bid  the  gold. 
Now  maie  I  thus  deflnisbe  bi^.  Elappe  is  an  ta- 
ware  betiding  of  causes,  assenbled  in  tbyngm,  tbat 
been  doen  for  some  otber  thyng.  Bot  tbilke  oi^der 
procedyng,  by  an  vneschiiable  betadyng  togither, 
wbicbe  that  discendeth  from  tbe  welł  of  purueigb- 
auoce,  that  ordeiseth  al  tbyoges  in  bir  places,  and 
in  hir  times  maketh,  that  tbe  causes  renoen  and 
assemblea  togither. 

Hujńs  Adutmenia  icopulu,  ubi  verta  sequeiuum  /Vc- 
toributfugU  sjńcula,  dCc, 

Ttoan  and  Eufrates,  resoloen  and  springen  of  o 
welle,  in  tbe  cragges  of  tbe  roche  of  the  countrey 
of  Acbemenee,  tber  as  the  fiiyng  battailes  fizea  hir 
dartes,  relouioyng  in  tbe  breastes  of  hem  tbat 
felowen  hem.  And  sonę  after  tbe  same  riners, 
Ugiis  and  Bofrates,  vnioynen  and  departen  bir 
waten,  and  if  thei  comen  togetber,  and  been  as- 
sembilcNi,  and  oleaped  togetber  into  o  course,  tban 


mdten  tJbaXke  tbynget  fleten  togidar,  wUobe  tbaft 
tha  water  of  thenterobaungmg  tood  hriagetb. 
The  shippesand  tbe  atockas  alrneed  with  the  lood 
moten  asssmblen,'  and  tbe  wateA  imedled,  wmp- 
petb  or  emplietb  many  foitonell  bappes  or  manen^ 
the  wbicbe  wandrsrng  bappea  nathdełsc,  tbiUte  de- 
clining  townesse  ci  the  yertb  and  tbe  flowyng 
order  of  tb'e  slidyng  water  goueneth,  Rigbt  so 
fortunę  tbat  semetb,  as  it  soAeth  witb  slaked  or 
Tagonened  bridles  it  snffieth  bridles,  that  is  U» 
sains^  to  been  gonei^ed,  apd  passetb  by  ihSSkm 
lawę,  tbat  is  to  aaina^  by  tbe  <' 


t€iUuh    Sed  im  kie  €okm-^tUmm,  dCc 

This  ynderstande  I  we].(^uod  I)  and  I  aocorde  me 
that  is  is  nght  as  tbou  saieste.  fiut  I  aske  if  them 
be  any  ]ib«lie  of  free  wil,  in  this  order  of  causes* 
tbat  cleauen  thus  togither  in  hem  sel^  or  els  I 
would  weten  if  tbat  tbe  destinall  cheme,  constran- 
eth  the  moujmg  of  the  couniges  of  men. 

Pbiloaopbie.  Yes  (qnod  sbe)  there  is  libeitie  of 
frae  will,  ne  there  ne  was  neuer  no  naturę  of  rea- 
son, tbat  it  ne  bad  libertie  or  free  will.  .  For  eoenr 
thing  that  maie  natnrally  Ysen  reason  it  hath 
dome,  by  wbiche  it  deoemeth  and  demeth  enery 
tbmg.  Tban  knoweth  it  by  it  self  thyngee  tfasU. 
been  to  flien,  and  tbynges  tbat  been  todeśreny  and 
tbe  ilke  thyng  that  any  iHgbt  demetb  to  been  de- 
sired,  tbat  asketh  or  desiretb  be,  and  flieth  tbilke 
thynge,  tbat  he  troweth  be  to  flien.  Wberefore 
in  all  thynges  that  reason  is,  in  bym  aiso  is  libertie 
of  willyn{7  and  of  nillyng,  but  I  ne  ordaine  not,  as 
wbo  saieth,  I  ne  graunt  not,  that  tbis  libertie,  be 
euen  like  in  al  tbmges.  For  why  in  tbe  Soneraines 
deuines  substaunces,  that  is  to  sain,  in  spiritea^ 
iodgement  is  morę  clere  and  will  not  comunpe, 
and  mightie  redy  to  speden  thynges  that  been  de> 
sired.  But  the  sooles  of  men  moten  needea  been 
morę  ftee,  wban  tbei  looken  hem  in  the  q>ecala- 
cion,  or  lookyng  of  the  deuioe  thought,  and  laase 
free  wban  tb^  sliden  into  tbe  bodies,  and  yet  lasse 
free  wban  tbei  been  gathered  togither,  and  com- 
prebended  in  yeaithly  memben,  but  tbe  last 
seruage  is,  whan  tbat  thei  been  yeuen  to  yices,  and 
haue  ifall  from  tbe  possession  of  hir  proper  reason. 
Por  after  that  tbei  haue  caste  awaie  hir  iyen,  lito 
the  light  of  the  soueraine  sothefastnesse,  to  lowe 
tbynges  and  darcke,  anone  thei  darcken  by  the 
doude  of  iguorsunce,  and  be  troobled  by  felonoua 
talentes,  to  tbe  wbicbe  talentes,  wban  thei  ap- 
prochen  and  assenten,  thei  beapen  aod  encreaseo 
the  seruage,  wbiche  tbei  haue  ioyned  to  hem  sdf. 
And  in  tbis  maner  tbei  been  caitiues,  fro  hir  pro- 
per libertie,  tbe  wbicbe  thyng  nathelesse,  the 
lookyng  of  the  deuioe  purueiaunce  seetb,  tbat  al 
thynges  beboldeth  and  seetb  firo  eteme,  and  or- 
deinetb  bero  eneriche  in  bir  merites,  as  tbei  been 
predestinate,  and,  it  is  said  in  Grekę,  tbat  all 
tbinges  be  seetb,  and  al  thinges  be  beareth. 


Atro  clanm  łumme  Pkmbtm   HfeUi/hu  eaui  mit 
Bmerus,  dfc. 


HoMsa  witb  tbe 
Homer  wIth  the 


mootb,  tbat  is  to  saine^ 
diteaa  «ngetb,  tbat  tim 


BOECIUS  DE  CONSOLATIOME.    BOOK  V. 


447 


Soune  ig  sAmn  by  ym  liylit  NalhalflHa»  yet  m 
maie  it  not  by  the  infirme  liglit  pC  hit  bcamei, 
breakeo  or  percen  the  inwarde  entrailes  of  tbe 
ynrtb,  or  els  of  the  aee.  So  ne  aeeth  not  God, 
maker  of  the  greate  woride,  to  bym  that  looketh 
all  thynges  fnm  aa  high,  ne  ▼ndentandetb  no- 
thynges  by  beaaineaw  of  tbe  yearth,  ne  the  nlght 
ne  mthiUndetb  not  to  bym  by  the  black  cloudes, 
tbilke  God  seetb  in  o  itroke  of  thought,  all  thynges 
that  been,  weren,  or  shull  oome :  and  tbilke  God, 
for  be  feoketb  and  leetb  all  thynges  alone,  thoa 
Biaist  s«uie  that  he  is  the  yerie  sooone. 


7mi  ego  .*  tJi,  inguoMt  diffictfyuri  runut  ambigmi^tt 
comfundoTf  iCe 

I^AM  aaid  I  tbas,  now  am  I  conlbandedi  by  a 
norę  bard  doobt  than  I  was.  Philosopb.  What 
doabfce  is  that  (quod  sbe)  for  certes,  I  ooniecte  now 
by  soch  things,  thou  art  troubled.  Boecius.  It 
seenietb  (quod  I)  to  repagnen  and  to  oontrarie 
greatlie,  that  God  knowetb  befome  all  tbinges,  and 
tbat  tbere  is  any  fredome  or  libertie,  for  if  so  bee 
that  God  looketh  all  thynges  befome,  ne  God  ne 
maie  not  been  deceiued  in  no  maner.  Than  mote 
K  needes  bee,  that  all  thynges  the  whiche  that  the 
pnrueighaaBce  of  God,  hath  seen  befome  to  come, 
lor  which  if  that  God  knowetb  tofome,  not  onely 
the  werkes  of  men,  but  also  hir  coHnsailes  and  htr 
irilks,  than  ne  shall  tbere  bee  no  libertie  of  arbl- 
tree,  ne  certes,  tbere  ne  maie  bee  nooe  other  deede, 
no  wtUe,  but  the  ilke  whiche  that  the  deuine 
ne  may  not  been  deceiued) 
for  if  that  thei  mighteo 
1  other  maner,  than  thei  been  pur- 
oeighed,  than  ne  sboiild  there  be  no  stedfast  pre- 
idence  of  thyog  to  comen,  bat  rather  an  vncer- 
taine  opinion,  the  whiche  thyng  to  trowen  of  God, 
I  deme  tt  felooie  and  vnlefuU.  Ne  I  ne  proue  not 
the  ilke  same  reaaon,  as  who  saieth,  I  ne  alowe 
pot,  or  I  ne  praise  not  tbilke  same  reason,  by 
whiche  that  some  men  wenen,  tbat  thei  mowen  a»- 
loilen,  and  Tnknitten  the  knot  of  this  questton. 
Por  certes  thei  saine,  that  thyng  nis  not  to  comen, 
for  tbat  the  purueighauoce  of  Qod,  hath  seen  be- 
fome that  it  is  to  ooroen,  but  rather  the  contrarie, 
and  that  is  this,  that  for  that  the  thynges  is  to 
oomen,  that  therefore  ne  maie  it  not  beoi  bid  fro 
the  puraeighaunce  of  God.  And  in  this  maner, 
thisnecessitie  slideth  ayen  intothe  contrarie  partie, 
ne  it  ne  behooeth  not  needes,  that  thynges  betiden 
that  been  ipumeighed,  but  it  beboueth  nedes^  that 
tbypges  that  been  to  comen  been  ipumeighed,  but 
«s  it  wer  itrauailed,  as  who  saith,  that  tbilke  an- 
swere  procedeth  rigbt  as  thoogb  menne  trauaileden 
or  wercn  busie  to  eoqairen,  tbe  whiche  thynge  is 
cause  of  the  which  thynges.  As  whether  the  pre- 
tcience  is  cause,  of  tiie  necessitie  of  thynges  to 
comen,  or  els  that  the  necessitie  of  tbinges  to 
comen,  is  caose  of  tbe  puraeighaunce.  But  I  ne 
enfoice  ma  nat  now  to  ahewcn  it,  tbat  tbe  betidyng 
of  thynges  iwiste  befome  is  neoessańe,  how  so  or  In 
what  maner,  that  ^e  order  of  causes  hath  it  self, 
AHhou^  that  it  ue  seme  not,  that  the  pnscicoce 
bryag  hi  necessitie  of  betidyng,  to  thynges  to 
comen.  For  certes,  if  that  any  wighte  sitteth,  it 
Moueth  by  necessitie,  that  the  opinion  be  soth, 
of  hym  that  ooBie^tetH  that  be  sitteth,  and  ayen 


wude  also  is  it  of  the  cooftntfie,  for  if  the  opinkin 
bee  sothe  of  any  wight,  for  that  he  sitteth,  it  bebo- 
neth  by  necessitie  that  he  sitte.  Thau  is  here  ne- 
cessitie in  that  one,  and  in  that  other :  for  in  that 
one  is  necessitie  of  sittyng,  and  certes  in  tbat  other 
is  neoessitie  of  soth.  Bot  therfore  ne  sitteth  not  a 
wighte,  for  that  the  opinion  of  the  sitting  his  sothe, 
bot  the  opinion  is  nther  soibe,  for  that  a  wight 
sitteth  befonM.  And  tbns  although  that  the  cao&e 
of  the  sothe,  cometh  of  that  other  side,  as  who 
saieth,  that  al  though  the  cause  of  sothe  ooroeth  of 
the  sitting,  and  not  of  tbe  tme  opinion,  algates  yet 
is  there  a  oommon  necessitie,  in  that  one,  and  in 
that  other.  Thus  seweth  it,  that  I  maie  make 
semblabletskilłes,  of  the  puroeigbance  of  God,  and 
of  thynges  to  oomea.  For  although  that  for  that 
thynges  been  to  oomen,  therefore  been  thei  pur- 
neighed,  and  not  oertes,  for  thei  been  puraeighed, 
therfore  ne  betide  thei  not,  nathdesse  it  behooeth 
by  neoessitie,  that  eithcr  the  thynges  it  to  comcn^ 
been  iporaeyed  of  God,  or  els  that  the  thynges, 
that  been  puraeighed  of  God  betiden.  And  this 
thyngs  oneiie  suiliseth  inongh,  to  destraien  the 
fireedom  of  our  arbittre,  that  is  to  sain,  of  our  fre* 
wUL  But  certes,  nowe  sheweth  it  well  howe  farre 
fro  the  sothe.  And  how  Tpso  doune  is  this  thng, 
that  we  seen  that  the  betidyng  of  tempomll 
thynges,  u  caose  of  tbe  efceme  preseienoe.  fiut 
for  to  wenen  that  God  ponieyetb  the  thynges  to 
oomen,  for  thei  ben  to  oomen*  What  other  thynge 
is  it  bot  for  to  weno,  that  tbilke  thingeathat  betide 
en  caoses  of  tbilke  souerain  pumeigh* 
tbat  is  in  God.  And  hereto  adde  I  this 
tbinges,  that  rigbt  as  whan  that  I,  wole  tbat  a 
thyng  is,  it  behooeth  by  necessitie,  that  thilk  self 
thing  bee,  and  eke  whan  I  haue  knowen  that  any 
thyng  shall  betiden,  so  beboueth  it  by  necessitie^ 
that  tbilke  same  thynges  betide.  So  followetb  it 
than,  that  the  betidyng  of  the  tbinges  iwist  befome^ 
ne  maie  not  bee  eschewed,  and  at  tbe  laste,  if  that 
any  wighte  wenę  a  thyng,  to  been  othenrise  than  it 
is,  it  ms  not  onely  mscience,  bot  it  is  deceioable 
opinion,  fbU  diuers  and  forre  fto  the  sothe  of  science. 
Wherefore,  if  any  thyng  bee  so  to  comen,  that  tbe 
betidyng  of  it,  ne  bee  not  certaine,  ne  neoessańe^ 
who  rowe  weten  befome,  that  tbilke  thing  is  to 
comen.  For  rigbt  hs  science,  ne  maie  not  be 
medled  with  fclsenesse,  aa  who  aaietb,  that  if  I 
wote  a  thing,  it  ne  maie  not  be  Iblse  that  I  ne  wote 
it,  rigbt  of  tbilke  thyng,  that  is  oonoeioed  by 
science,  ne  maie  not  be  nonę,  otherwise  than  as  it 
is  oonceiued,  for  that  is  the  caose  why,  that  science 
wanteth  lesing,  as  who  saith,  why  that  weting  ne 
reoeioeth  not  lesyng  of  that  it  wote,  for  it  beho- 
oeth by  necessitie,  tbat  eoery  thyng  bee  rigfat,  aa 
science  comprehendeth  it  to  be.  What  sbal  1  than 
sain,  in  whiche  maner  knowetb  God,  befome  all 
tbe  thynges  to  oomen«  if  thei  ne  be  not  certaio, 
for  if  that  he  deme,  that  thei  been  to  comen  Tn- 
eschnably,  and  ao  maie  bee  that  it  is  possible,  that 
thei  ne  sbollen  not  comen,  God  is  deceioed,  but 
not  onely  to  trowen,  that  God  is  deceioed,  but  for 
to  speake  it  with  mouthe,  it  is  a  feloooos  synne. 
Bot  if  that  God  wote,  that  righte  so  as  thynges 
been  to  comen,  ao  ahoollen  thei  comen,  so  tbat  he 
wote  egally,  as  who  saith  indifoently,  that  thynge 
maie  bee  doen,  or  els  not  idoen.  What  is  thilke 
prescienoe,  that  ne  comprehendeth  no  certaine 
thjmg  ne  stable,  or  els  what  difference  is  tbere  bi- 
twene  the  prescienoe  of  thilke  iape,  worthy  0e« 
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uinyiis  of  Tiresie  Dsuiaour,  that  miad.  Ali  Ihat 
.  I  saie  (qaod  he)  either  it  shmll  be,  or  ds  it  shall 
Dot  bee,  or  elt  bow  moche  is  worthe  the  detrioe 
pnescieiioe,  morę  tbao  tbe  opinion  of  maakinde*  if 
•o  bee  that  it  demech  the  tbynget  TiicertaiDe,  u 
men  doeo.  Of  tbe  whiche  domes  of  men,  the  be- 
tidyng  Di§  not  oertaine.  But  if  ao  be,  tbet  nonę 
TDoertatD  tfaynses,  ne  maie  been  in  bim,  that  is 
ńght  oertakie  well  of  all  thynget,  tban  ii  the  be- 
tidyng  cerUine  of  thilke  thynge*>  whiche  that  be 
bath  wiite  befonie,  fennely  to  oomeo,  for  whiebe 
it  folkmetfa,  that  the  iredoiiie  of  tbe  cbmiHules, 
and  of  tbe  wecket  of  mankiod  nit  nooe,  ńth  that 
tbe  tbottgfat  of  God,  that  seetb  all  thyaget,  witb- 
oot  errour  of  fidMieae,  bindetfa  and  cooitimiiicth 
hem  to  a  betidyng  by  oeceisłtie.  Aod  if  thit  thyng 
bee  ones  igimunted  and  raceiued,  thit  it  to  taine, 
that  there  nie  no  iraewill,  tban  sheweth  it  well, 
how  great  deetniocion,  and  hew  greate  domaget 
there  folo^ea  of  tbingei  of  mankind,  fiir  in  idell 
been  there  tban  porpoaed,  and  behigbte  niedes  to 
good  folke,  and  painci  to  badde  folke,  stb  that  no 
mouyng  of  free  oourage  Tolnatarie,  ne  bath  not 
dcserned  hem,  that  is  to  saine,  neither  mede  ne 
paine.  And  it  shonld  seme  than»  that  thilke  thing 
is  alderworst,  wbich  that  is  now  demed  for  alder- 
moste  insty  and  moste  rigbtfuL  That  is  to  sain, 
that  sbrewes  b«en  puni^ied,  or  elies  that  good 
folke  bee  ignerdoned,  tbe  whiche  folkes  sene  that 
hir  proper  wille  ne  sente  hem  to  that  ooe,  ne  to 
that  otber.  That  is  tP  Mtin,  neither  to  good  ne 
barme,  but  constniineth  hem  certain  neoesMtie  of 
tbynger  to  oomen,  tban  ne  shnllen  tbere  nener 
been.  ne  nener  wersn  vice  ne  ▼ertue,  bot  it  shullen 
rather  be  confusion  of  all  desertes^  medled  withoat 
discrecion.  And  yet  ther  fofewelh  sn  otber  inoon- 
nenience,  of  the  whiebe  there  ne  maie  be  thougbt 
no  morę  felonoos,  ne  morę  wicked,  and  that  is 
thus,  tbat  BO  as  tbe  order 'of  thynges  is  idei,  and 
cometh  of  tbe  purueianee  of  God,  ne  that  notbyng 
nis  lefiiU,  to  the  connsailes  of  mankindę,  as  who 
saieth,  that  men  bane  no  power  to  doen  nothyng, 
ne  will  nothyng,  than  followeth  it  that  oor  Tices 
bcenrefierred  tothemakerof  al  good,  aswhosaith 
tban  foloweth  it,  that  God  ooght  to  haue  the  bbune 
of  oor  Tioes,  sitb  be  oonstraineth  tb  by  necessitie 
to  doen  vices,  than  nis  there  no  reaion  to  hopen  in 
God,  ne  to  praien  to  God«  for  what  shoald  any 
wigbt  hopen  to  God,  or  why  riKmld  he  praien  to 
God,  aith  that  tbe  ordenaunoe  of  destinie,  whiebe 
tbat  ne  maie  not  been  cndined,  knitteth  and  strein- 
etb  al  thinges,  that  men  maie  dcsiren;  Than  shoakl 
ther  be  doen  awaie  thilke  onely  aliaunoe,  betwen 
God  aod  man,  that  is  to  sain,  to  hopen  and  to 
praien.  Bot  by  the  price  of  right  wisnesse,  and 
of  ¥ery  mekenesse,  wee  deseroen  the  guerdon  of 
dinine  grace,  whiche  that  is  inesttmable,  tbat  is  to 
say,  that  is  so  great,  that  it  ne  maie  not  been  fuli 
praised,  and  this  b  onely  the  maner,  tbat  is  to  saie, 
hope  and  praiers.  For  whiebe  it  semeth  that  men 
woli  speak  with  God,  and  by  reason  of  sopplica- 
cioiv  ben  oonioiued  to  thilke  clerenes,  tbat  nit  not 
approebed  no  rather,  or  that  men  seken  it  and  im- 
petren  it.  And  if  men  ne  wenę  wĄ  the  hope  ne 
pnuen,  ne  haue  no  streogthes,  by  the  necessitie  of 
tbings  to  comen  reoetaed,  what  thiog  b  tbere  tban, 
by  wbiche  we  mowen  been  conioyned,  and  deuen 
to'^ilke  sooemin  prince  of  thynges.  For  whiche 
it  beboneth  by  necessitie,  that  the  linage  of  man- 
Undę,  as  thoo  long  a  litUe  here  befome^  bee  de- 


parted  and  vnioined  from  hb  waie«  aad  foilen  of 
his  beginnyng,  that  b  to  saine  God. 


^tmam  ditoom  fmUra  rerum  Causa  rewloUf  ęuii 
tmta  Deus,  SCc 

What  discordable  cause  bath  to  rent,  and  Tnioyned 
the  bindyng  or  tbe  aliance  of  thynges,  tbat  is  to 
sain,  the  coniunccioos  of  God,  and  of  man  ?  whiche 
God  bath  established  so  greate  battaile,  betwene 
thesetwoo  sothfoste,  or  Terie  thynges,  t&t  b  to 
sain,  betwene  the  punieiaonce  of  God,  and  free 
wtH,  that  been  singuler,  and  deaided,  ne  that  thei 
ne  wdlen  not  been  medled,  ne  cOupled  togeder  ? 
Bat  tbere  nis  no  discorde  to  tbe  Tery  thinges,  but 
thei  cleaoen  alwaie  certain  to  bemself.  Bot  tbo 
thougbt  of  man  contonnded  and  ouerthrowen,  by 
the  darke  members  of  the  body,  ne  maie  not  by 
fire  of  bis  darked  lookyng,  that  b  to  salne,  by  the 
▼igour  of  bb  insigbt,  wbile  the  soul  is  in  tbe  bodie, 
knowen  the  tbjrn  subtell  knittynges  of  tbynges. 
But  wherefore  eschaufeth  it  so  by  so  great  loue,  to 
flnden  thilke  notes  of  soth  icooered,  that  b  to 
saine,  wherefore  eschaufeth  the  thougbt  of  man, 
by  so  greate  desire,  to  knowe  thilke  notificacions^ 
that  been  ibid  ynder  the  cooertures  of  sothe  ?  wote 
it  ooght  thilke  tbyngef,  that  it  angnittbous  de- 
sireth  to  knowe  ?  as  wbo  saieth  naie.  For  no  man 
ne  trauailetb,  for  to  weien  thynges  that  be  wote. 
And  therefore  the  texte  saieth  thos. 

But  wbo  trauailetb  to  weten  thynges  yknowe  ? 
and  if  that  he  ne  knoweth  hem  not,  what  seketh 
thilke  blinde  thougbt?  what  is  be  tbat  deńreth 
any  thynges,  of  whiebe  he  wote  right  naught  ?  as 
wbo  saitb,  whoso  desireth  any  thynges,  needes 
somwhat  be  knoweth  of  it.  or  eb  he  ne  oood  not 
desiren  it  Or  who  maie  foliowe  thynges,  that  ne 
been  not  iwiste,  and  thoogh  that  he  seke  tbe 
tbynges,  where  shall  he  linde  hem  ?  What  wight 
tbat  is  all  Tnconnyng  and  ignoraunt,  maie  know 
that  for  me,  thst  is  ifounde. 

But  wban  the  soule  beboldeth,  and  seeth  tbe 
brgh  thougbt,  tbat  is  to  saine  God,  tban  knoweth  it 
togither  tbe  somme  and  singularities,  tbat  b  to 
sain,  the  principFes,  and  eoeriche  of  hem  by  hyn-^ 
self.  But  now  while  tbe  soule  b  bid  in  tbe  clonde, 
and  in  the  darknesse  of  the  membres  of  the  bodie^ 
it  ne  bath  not  al  foryeten  itself,  but  it  witboldeth 
tbesomme  of  thynges,  and  leseth  the  singularities. 
Tban  whoso  that  seeketh  sotbeoesse,  he  nis  in  nei- 
ther notber  babite,  for  be  wote  not  all,  ne  he  ne 
bath  not  all  foryetten,  bot  yet  hym  remembreth 
the  somme  of  thinges,  that  he  withhołdeth,  and 
asketb  coonsaile,  and  retreateth  depliebe  thóges 
been  beforne,  that  is  to  saine,  the  great  somme  in 
bis  mind,  so  tbat  he  roow  adden  the  partes,  that 
he  bath  foryetten  to  thilke  parties^  tbat  he  hstli 
witbolden* 


Ikm  illa,  mAu,  inquit,  lUKettdeprońieuiiafmerdac 
Mwreofue  Tkifia,  Xc 

Tbax  saied  sbe,  thb  is  (ouod  she)  tbe  olde  qaeitipn 
of  tbe  pnnieigbaunoe  of  God.  Aod  Bfarcns  T^- 
lius,  wban  he  deuided  the  deuinacions,  tbat  b  to 
saine,  in  hb  bookes  that  he  wrote  of  deoinacions, 
be  raoned  greatlie  thb  question,  and  thou  thyielf 


AOECIUS  DE  CONSOLAtlONE.    BOOK  V. 


1iiM6  ifiodght  it  moche,  and  vtter1ie  and  iong,  but 
-yet  tt  bath  it  not  been  determined,  ne  isp«d 
fermelie  and  diligeotlie  of  any  of  yoa,  and  tfae 
iMne  of  ^is  darkneaee,  and  of  this  difficnltie  is, 
fur  tbat  the  nioaing  of  the  reaaon  of  mankind^  ne 
maie  not  numeil  to,  tbat  is  to  saioe,  appRen  or 
ioyen  to  the  timplititłe  of  the  diuine  prescience, 
tbe  which  aimplidte  of  the  dinńie  prescienee,  if 
tbat  men  migbten  thinken  it  in  any  maneri  That 
is  to  flaine,  that  if  men  mighten  tliinke,  and  com- 
prehendte  thte  thinges,  tbat  God  seeth  bimself 
thaa  tbeiifr  dwelled  vtterly  lio  doubt,  the  whicbe 
veaffm  and  canse  of  difficaltiesi  I  sball  śssaie  at 
Ittt  to  sbewe  abd  to  speden,  whan  I  hanie  fintę 
i^peuded,  and  antwured  to  tby  reasoos,  by  whicbe 
thou  art  motaed,  for  I  aaka  wby  tboa  wenest,  that 
tbilke  reaaoos  of  hem  that  asfloilen  this  qaestion,  ne 
bee  not  spedfiill  inough  ne  (ufficient,  the  whicbe 
tolucioa  or  tbe  which  reainn,  for  tbat  it  demeth, 
tbat  the  preBcienee  is  not  of  necettitie  of  thinges 
to  tiome,  as  wbo  saith,  any  otber  waie  thafi  thos, 
bat  that  tba  ilke  tbhiges,  tbat  the  prescieoce  wote 
befom  ne  maie  not  Ynbetiden,  that  is  to  saine,  that 
thei  moten  betide.  But  tban,  if  that  preaeience  ne 
patteth  nonę  necettitie  to  thynges  to  oomen,  as 
thou  tfayself  hast  <SonfeSGed  it,  and  beknowe  a  tittU 
■beie  befbmfe,  What  cause,  or  what  is  it,  as  who 
mitb,  tbere  maie  ao  cause  bee,  by  whicbe  tbat  tbe 
eades  volontarie  of  thynges,  mighten  be  codstrained 
to«ertaine  betidynge.  ^or  by  grace  of  posicion^ 
lotbat  thon  maie  tbe  better  vnderstand  this  that 
Mweth,  I  snppose  that  there  ne  .bee  no  presci- 
caoe :  than  aske  I  (quod  she)  io  aa  moche  as  aper*' 
taiaeth  to  that,  sboulden  than  thynges  that  oomen 
of  iree  will,  be  ooDstrained  io  betiding  by  necessi- 
tie?  Boecioa*  Naie  (qnod  I>.  PhiJosop.  Than 
ayeowaide  (quod  she)  Ł  suppoee  thai  tbere  be 
pieacieDce,  bot  that  it  ne  putteth  no  necessitie  to 
thiages,  that  trowe  I  tbat  tbilke  same  fredome  of 
will,  sball  dwellen  al  hole  and  absohite,  and  vn- 
bounden.  Bnt  thon  wilt  safaie,  that  albeit  so  that 
pKBicience,  nis  not  canse  of  tbe  necessitie  of  beiad^ 
ing  to  tUnges  to  comen  aigatea  yet  it  »  a  signe, 
tiiat  tbe  thinges  ben  to  betiden  by  neoemitie.  By 
this  maaer  than^  ahhongh  that  prescienca  had 
Bouer  be^  yet  ni  gaies  or  at  lest  waie,  it  is  oeitain 
thyng,  that  endes  of  betidingea  of  thinges,  to  oomen 
ibaolden  bee  aecessarie*  For  enery  thing  sheweth 
sad  slgnifieth  onely,  what  the  thinig  is,  but  it  ne 
maketh  wt  tbe  thin;  that  it  signifieth.  For  which 
it  faaboueth,  Ant  Io  shew  that  notfamf  ne  betideth, 
thatit  ne  betideth  by  necessitie:  so  that  it  maie 
appeare^  that  the  presoienoe  is  signe  of  necessitie : 
w  eb  if  there  nerę  no  neeessitie,  eeites  tbilke  pie* 
sdeace  ne  might  not  be  signe  of  thynip  that  nis 
Mt  Bnt  ceites,  it  is  now  certain,  that  the  prane 
of  this  łsnstninrf  by  stedfiot  reaaon,  ne  sball  not 
bssn  ladde,  na  pMmed  by  signes  ne  by  argumentes, 
tafcen  fro  withoiit,  but  by  caoses  conenable  and  ne^ 
eesnrie.  Bnt  thon  maiest  saine,  faow  maie  it  bee 
that  the  things  ne  betiden  not,  that  ben  punieied 
to  omen  ł  But  certes^  rtght  as  we  trowen  tbat  the 
thyages,  wbiehe  that  the  putneiannee  wole  be* 
Ibme,  to  oomen  ne  be  not  to  betiden*  But  that 
neshold  we  not  demen,  bot  rather  althoogh  thei 
•Mdl  betiden,  yet  ne  haue  thei  no  necessitie  of  bir 
Unde  to  betiden :  aad  this  maiest  thou  ligbtly  ap- 
perceinea,  by  thia  that  1  shall  sain.  For  we  seen 
miy  thinges,  whan  thei  been  befome  onr  iyne, 
■ight  as  men  seen  the  carter  woorchyng  in  the 
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toornjmg,  and  in  tbe  attemprrng  ór  k  cfressing  of 
bis  cartes  Or  cbariottes,  and  by  this  maoer,  as  iHio 
saietł^  maieste  thou  TOderstande  of  alł  olber  #erke- 
meune.  Is  there  tban  any  necessitie,  as  who  saietbj 
in  our  lokyii^,  tbat  constrainethorcompelleth,  any 
of  thilke  thidgeh  to  been  doen  so?  Boecias.  Naie 
(quod  1)  for  in  idte  and  in  vaióe  were  alt  the  efiecte 
of  rrafte,  if  tbat  all  thynges  weren  mooed,  by  coa- 
strainyog  of  our  iyen,  or  of  oUr  sight.  Pbilosophie. 
The  thynges  tban  (qood  she)  tbat  whan  diat  meiv 
doen  hem,  ne  haue  no  necessitie  tbat  men  doen 
hem,  cke  tho  same  thynges  firrt  or  thei  bee  dooen, 
tbfri  been  to  comen  wiihout  necessitie :  for  wby 
ther  been  some  thynges  to  bfetiden,  of  whiche  the 
endes  and  tbe  betidynges  of  hem,  been  absoldte 
and  quite  of  all  ncces;sitie.  Por  certes,  I  ne  trowe 
not  that  any  mannę  would  saine  this,  that  tbe 
thynges  that  menne  doen  now,  tbat  tbeine  were  to 
betiden  first,  er  thei  wer  doen.  And  thilke  same 
thinges,  aithongh  men  badden  Wiste  beci  befome, 
yet  thei  haue  free  betidynges.  For  right  as  science 
of  thynges  present,  ne  bryngeth  in  no  necessitie, 
to  thynges  tbat  menoe  doen,  right  ao  to  the  pre* 
science  of  thynges  to  comen,  ne  bringeth  ift  tione 
neeessitie,  to  thinges  to  betiden.  But  thou  maieste 
sain,  tbat  of  thilke  same  it  is  deabtfed,  śs  whetber 
that  of  thilke  thynges,  tbat  ne  haue  non  issoes  and 
betid>'nges  necessaries,  if  thereof  maie  been  my 
prescience.  For  ćertes,  thei  lemen  to  discordeki, 
fiEir  thon  wenest/  that  if  that  thynges  been  sieen  be-» 
ibre,  that  necessitie  followcth  hem,  and  if  neces-* 
sitie  faileth  hem,  thei  ne  might  not  been  wiste  he* 
fbre,  and  that  nothynf  maie  be  oomprehended  by 
science,  bot  certain.  And  if  tho  thynges  ne  haue 
no  certain  betidynges,  be  pnrueig^bed  as  cerUin,  ie 
shonid  be  daikenesse  of  opink)o,  not  sothfitstnesse 
of  science.  And  thou  wenest  that  it  be  dibers,  fro 
tbn  holineste  of  science,  that  any  man  should  deme 
8>  thyng,  to  bee  otherwise  than  it  is  itself,  and  the 
cause  of  this  erroor  is,  that  of  al  the  thinges,  tbat 
euery  wight  batb  knowe  thei  wenę  that  tbo  thinges 
been  knowe,  onely  by  tbe  strengthe,  and  by  the 
natnre  of  tbe  thynges,  tbat  been  wiste  or  knowe, 
and  it  is  all  tbe  contnirie:  for  all  tbat  euer  is 
knowe,  it  is  rather  eomprebended  and  knowe,  not 
after  his  strength  and  his  naturę,  bot  after  the 
facnitie,  that  is  to  sabae,  the  power  and  tbe  natnre 
of  hem  that  koowen.  And  fbr  that  this  thyng, 
sbould  now  sbewe  by  a  short  ensample  Uts  round* 
nesse  of  a  bodie,  otherwise  tban  the  slgbt  of  tbe. 
iye  knoweth  it,  and  otherwise  than  the  touchyng^ 
The  lookyng,  by  castyng  of  his  beames,  watteth 
and  seeth  fkom  a  fistrre,  all  the  bodie  togiiber,  with*> 
out  mouyng  of  itself,  but  the  toucbyng  cleaueth  to 
the  ronnde  bodie,  and  moueth  about  the  enoiron» 
nyng,  and  comprehendeth  the  parties  by  ronnde-* 
nesse,  and  the  man  hymself,  otherwise  behoideth 
bym,  and  otherwaies  imaginacion,  and  otherwise 
reason,  and  otherwise  intelligence:  fbr  the  witte 
comprehendeth  without  forth,  the  figore  of  the 
bodie  of  man,  tbat  is  mstablisbed  in  the  matter 
sobieotk  But  the  imapnacion  comprehendeth 
onelie,  the  iigure  without  tbe  matter.  Reason 
surmounteth  imagmadon,  and  oomprsbendeth  by 
vniuemU  łokyng,  the  eommon  speeche,. bnt  the 
iye  of  intelligence  is  bigher,  for  it  surmounteth  the 
ennironnyng  of  the  Tninersitie,  and  looketh  ooef 
that,  by  pnre  subtilitie  of  thoughtb  TIm  ilke  same 
simple  formę  of  man,  that  is  perdnrable,  in  the 
dinine  thong^t,  in  whiche  UUs  ought  gr^tlie  to  be 
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eoDfkUnd,  thtA  Um  bMStalreDgtbe  for  to  ocmipre- 
henden  tbynges,  «mUraseth  rad  oootaineth  tiie 
Ipwer  8treogtbe>  btłt  tbe  Icmer  aticogtK  ne  mńmUk 
BOt  in  no  maser  to  the  hif  ber  Hrength.  For  vitte 
ńe  maie  coiDpreliaDd  noibyng^  out  of  mftttor,  ne 
tbe  imaginacHMiy  ne  kx>keŁh  not  the  YBioernlle 
lpećei>  ne  rewon  ne  taketb  not  tbe  simple  formę, 
'  00  M  inteUigffnce  Uketb  it.  Boi  inteUigenee  tb«t 
Ipoketb  al  abooen,  wban  it  batb  oomprdiended  tbe 
fprroe,  it  baowetb  and  den»eth  all  tbe  tbynges, 
tbat  been  vńder  tbe  fiorme,  bnt  sbe  knoweth  hem 
in  tbilke  maner  'm  wbicbe  it  compreheadetb  tbiike 
ńme  ńnple  formę,  tbat  ne  meie  neuer  bee  knowen 
of  nooe  of  tbat  otber»  tbat  ie  to  laie,  to  nonę  of 
tho  three  foreeaied  strengthes  of  tbe  sonie,  for  it 
knowctb  tbe  vniiiei«itie  of  reaaon,  and  tbe  fi^^re 
of  imagioacion,  and  tbe  leniible  materiał!  ooih 
eeiued  by  wit»  ne  it  ne  Tsetb  not  ne  of  reaeon,  ne 
pf  imagioacion,  ne  of  wiiie  fritboiii  fortbe,  but  it 
beholdetb  all  tbyogea,  to  ai  I  sbali  saie,  by  a  atroke 
of  tboogbt  formely,  witbout  diecoun  of  colUcion. 
Certei,  reaeon  wban  it  lookctb  any  tbyng  vmiienidl, 
it  ne  Tietb  not  of  imaginackNi  ne  wiHe,  and  algatai 
yet  it  oomprebendetb  tbe  tbynget  iiiiaginab\e,  and 
aensible,  for  reaion  ii  sbe  tbat  deftnisbetb,  tbe 
tninenaUe  of  ber  oooceipte,  rigbt  tbus.  Man  is  a 
ipaionable  twoo  footed  beagt,  and  bow  io  tbat  tbii 
Jmoeryng  is  wnenall,  yet  nie  tbere  no  wight,  tbat 
ne  wote  well,  tbat  a  man  i>  a  tbynge  imaginaMe 
and  sensiMe^  and  tbi«  samecomidefiBCb  weU  reaaon, 
but  tbat  pie  not  by  imagineoiop,  ner  by  iritte,  ^ut 
it  Joketb  it  by  reaionable  eoooeipciaB.  Ako  ima^ 
ginacioB,  albeit  io,  tbat  it  taketb  of  witte  tbe  be- 
gionyng,  to  aeen  and  formen.tbeiigafet,  algates 
ąithougb  tbat  witte  ne  were  not  pnnonte,  yet  it 
enoironnetb  and  comprahcndetb  all  tbyngee  aenii- 
ble,  not  by  reaion  MańUe  of  demyag^  but  by  rea- 
■on  imagiMtife.  Seeet  tboo  not  tbaa»  tbai  all  tbe 
t^iageein  kaowyug,  Yien  morę  of  bir  lacnltie,  or 
qi  bir.powar,  tban  tbei  dooen  of  tbe  facnltie,  or 
gf  poifer  of  ibyogee  tbat  been  to  knowen,  ne  tbat 
fa  no  wnmipe,  for  lo  as  euery  indgpmente  is :  tbat 
deede  or  doyng  of  bym,  tbat  deoMlh,  it  bebooetb 
IMt  eoery  wigbt  performe  bis  weike,  and  bis  en- 
tenoMM^  Dot  of  fotaine  power,  but  of  bis  proper 


Skicndam  portieui  attulit  Ohteurot  nimium  setus,  OCe. 

Tmw  tbe  porche^  tbat  is -to  taie,  agate  of  tbe 
loune  of  Atbeoes  tbere'  as  pbilosopbeis  hadden 
ODOgregacion  to  dispute,  tbilk  ponĄe  bnwgbt 
tometyme  olde  men,  foli  dacfce  in  bir  sentences, 
tbat  is  saie  pbilosophers,  tbat  bigfalen  Stoiciens, 
tbat  wende  tbat  images  and  fensibiiitiei,  tbat  is  to 
saie,  WDsible  imaginacions,  or  eb  imaginacions  of 
sensible  tbinges,  were  emprinted  into  toules,  fro 
bodies  witbout  foortbe,  as  who  saietb,  tbiike  Stoi- 
eiens  wenden  tbat  the  soole  bed  bee  naked  of  bym- 
self,  as  a  airrour,  or  a  eleane  perebemine,  so  tbat 
all  figures  musten  fitst  oomen  Iro  thynges,  fro 
witbout  in  to  soules,  and  been  empńnled  into 
soolei,  rigbt  as  we  been  woote,  tomtyme  by  a 
swifte  pointen,  to  flxea  letten  empńnted  in  tbe 
•inetbnesw,  or  in  the  plainesw  of  tbe  teble  of 
wua,  .or  in  the  parehenune,  tbat  batb  no  igure 
90  notę  in  it.  Glosę.  Bot  now  arguetb  Boeee 
4geinit  tbat  Apinion,  and  saitb  tbos.  But  if  tbe 
teinyng  soule  ne  Tni^itetb  notbyng,  tbat  is  to 


saine,  ne  dooetb  tbyng  bjr  bis  proper  mbing,  \tA 
suAretb  and  lietb  subiect  t»  the  figerei,  and  to  the 
notes  of  bodies  witbout  fortbe,  aod  yeUetb  iasgcs 
ideU,  yeuell  aad  raine^  ia  tbe  maner  of  a  minooBe. 
Whenoe  thrioeth  tban,  er  wbence  oomcth  the 
ilke  knowsmg  in  our  gooUe,  Uiat  diMieneth  aad 
beholdetb  aU  tbyngef,  aod  wbence  is  tbe  tlkc 
itrengtbe,  tbat  beb^detb  tbe  singuler  tbyi^oi,  v 
els  wbence  is  the  itrengtbe,  tbat  deuidetb  thyńgn 
iknowe,  and  thilke  streogtb  tbat  gatbered  toc;łtbv 
thynges  deuidod,  and  strengtb  tbat  cboseth  the 
eoierohauBged  waie:  for  somtyme kbeaucth the 
bedde,  tbat  is  to  saie,  tbat  it  beauetb  Tp  the  es- 
tencioB,  to  right  high  thynges,  and  sonetyme  it 
discendetb  into  right  łowe  tbyngei,  and  wbsa  it 
retoorneth  into  bym  seli^  it  reproneth  and  dct- 
troyetb  the  folse  thynges,  by  tbe  tme  tbyoges. 

Certes,  this  itreogth  is  cadse  morę  efficieot,  isś 
mocbe  morę  migfatie,  to  seen  aad  to  laomm 
thyi^T^s,  tban  tbilke  canse  tbat  suffireth  and  le- 
ceiuetb  tbe  notes  aad  figuies,  impremed  io  nuoB 
of  matter.  Algatei  tbe  pasńoo,  tbat  is  to  fsi^  the 
sufierauBoe  or  tbe  witte  in  tbe  quicke  bodie,  gocth 
before  esitynge^  and  BMNiyBg  tbe  strengtbts  of  tbe 
tboogbty  rjgbt  so  as  whaa  tbat  dearenene  fniMUi 
tbe  iye%  and  Bapueth  hem  to  eeeiw  or  rigbt  w  is 
Yoyce  or  loun  hurleth  to  tbe  earas,  and  coniaoiMith 
hem  to  bearken,  than  is  the  itrengtbe  of  tbe  tboicbt 
moued  and  eseited,  cleapetb  festb  to  lemMiWf 
mouyngei^  the  ipeoes  tbat  it  balte  within  it  fidi; 
and  addeth  the  ^^eceiof  tbe  notes,  and  U>  ŁbyngM 
witboutfortbe,  aad  medleth  tbe  imagw  of  thysga 
withoutfoftbe,  to  tbyngai  bid  within  bymielt 


9ttod  A  m  co9jiotibus  imofndu,  ftUBKon  tt^owU  m* 
ttrmnoita  senmum,  4'e. 


But  wtaatis  tbat  iB  bodies  to boe  foled,  tbatiili 
mie,inthetafcing:  aad  ia  tbe  kaoBry^  of  bodiły 
tbyoges.  And  albeeitso  tbat  tbe  ąaalitiesofbodiei, 
tbat  ba  obieete  fro  withoatfoorthe^  mouea  aod 
entatentea  tbe  lutotimsnlss  of  tka  wittei,  aad  sD 
beeitso,  tbat  tbe  pamioB  of  tbe  bodic^  tb«tiit» 
laine,  tbe  witte,  or  the  sufikannoa^  goetb  bcfbm 
tbe  sbreagA*  or  tbe  woofobyage  oeurage^  the 
wbicbe  pasMaorsnA»nBee,cleBpetb  foithtthe 
deede  of  tbe  tbongbt  in  it  sełf,  ai^  BMMlb  aod 
eiciletb  m.tbis  mpaae  wUle,  tbe  fomestbatieitm 
withia  foortbe,  aad  Ineasible  bodiei,  as  I  baN 
Mid,  oar  eonra^is  ais  not  taugfat  or  emprinted,  by 
passioB  to  knowetbeoe  Ibmges,  bot  demetb  aod 
knoweth  ef  his  owae  strengtb,  tbe  pasńen  or  «if 
fecannce,  sobieeteto  tbe  bodie:  nuohemorethw 
tbotbyngei  been  absolnte,  aad  gaiohe  froaU  ts- 
lentes,  or  affeotioM  of  bodiei,  as  God  or  bis  aogibi 
ne  folowen  not  in  disoeraysg  tbjmges  obiect  fn 
witboutfortb,  hut  tbei  aooompKshea  aad  ipeda^ 
tbe  deedes  of  bir  tboagfat  Bytbis  reawn  Ibm 
tbere  comen  many  maner  of  knowyuges,  todtoMi 
and  to  diffiyng  sobstaunoes. 

For  the  witte  of  tbe.  bodie,  tbe  wfakhe  wit  ii 
naked,  and  diipoiled  oif  all  otber  kaowing^  tbilke 
witte  oometh  to  beastei,  tbe  wbicbe  nemowsa  not 
monea  hem  lełf  here  aad  tbere,  as  oyHenaad 
mo&kelles,  and  otber  sochę  shdfiriie  of  tbe  im, 
tbat  deauea  and  beea  nonrisbed  to  rookci,  bettbt 
iBMginacioo  cometh  of  remoable  beaslei,  that 
Mmen  to  baue  tśtlente  Io  flieo,  or  Io desiienaiy 
tbyng :  but  rcasoa  is  alonelie  tbe  linafe  sf  mb* 
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IniMk  ń^kt  AS  inteUigaiae  it  alomlte  the  diwne 
Mtore^  of  whicbe  it  foUowetli*  tiiat  the  iUkAknomyng 
i$  mon  woithe  tban  w  either  lens  it  knoweth  by 
Us  piwper  natare,  aot  onelie  bis  sohiecte,  m  wbo 
aiflib*  it  ne  knowetb  not  tknelie,  that  appćrtainetb 
pfoperlie  to  his  knowyng,  bat  it  knoweth  the  tub- 
ieeto  of  afl  olher  kaowynges.  But  how  ibeli  it 
tbeo-bei^  if  tłwt  witte  and  imagisacioD,  Mńoen 
ayeo  reannyng,  and  lAin  tbat  of  the  ilke  ▼ninenall 
tbynge,  that  reasoo  weneth  to  seen,  that  it  «s 
iigbŁ  naught,  for  witte  and  iMagiaaeian  iaine,  that 
that  ii  lenaibie  or  imaginabie,  it  ne  maie  not  been 
Yaiuenall. 

Than  is  there  either  the  iudgement  of  foiaon 
sothe,  ne  tbftt  tbeie  nit  nothyng  lemible,  or.els  tur 
Ihat  reason  wote  well,  that  many  thinget  been  sab* 
ieet  to  wit,  and  to  imaginaoion :  than  is  the  oon- 
ćepeion  of  reann  ^ain  and'  fidae,  whicbe  that 
loketh  Aod  coDpirehendeth  tbat  that  is  sensible 
and  sii^er,  aa  vnnienalh  And  if  that  the  rea- 
soo wottld  antwci«  ^rensto  these  twoo,  that  it  to 
saie,  to  witte  and  teagtnacion,  and  saie  that  sothly 
■he  her  seif  that  is  to  sain  reason^  ioketh  and  oom- 
prehendeth  by  reann  of  vniaeisalitie,  both  that 
that  is  sensible,  and  that  that  is  imaginable,  and 
tUlke  twoo^  that  is  to  sain,  witte  and  imagioacioil, 
ae  mowen  aot  stwtchen  hem  self,  to  the  koowynge 
ef  ▼mnersalites^  fior  tfiat  the  kaapwmg  of  hem  ne 
iMie  not  e»teden»  nesnnnottnten  the  bodiiy  fignres. 
Ceites,  of  the  knowyng  of  thynges,  men  oughten 
tather  yeoen  aM>re  credenee,  to  the  mofe  stediast, 
aad  to  the  moie  perflte  indgamento»  in  this  maner 
itiioyng,  than  we  that  haue  strangtheof  teasooyngł 
ani  of  imaginacioo,  And  of  witte,  that  is  to  saie, 
Vy  reason  wmI  by  imaginacion,  wee  woold  lather 
praise  the  cause  of  reason,  as  wbo  saieth,  than  the 
eanse  of  wittc^  aad  of  yraaginacion.-  SembiaMe 
thing  is  it,  that  the  reason  of  mankinde  na  weneth 
not,  that  the  dinine  ntelligcnoe,  beholdeth  or 
knopeth  thynges  to  come,  but  ńght  as  the  reason 
of  mankinde  knoweth  hem:  for  thoo  argoiste  tbQs» 
that  if  that  it  toe  seme  not  to  man,  that  some 
thynges  hane  oeslaine  betidyages,  thei  ne  ttnie 
not  be  wiite,  belbie  oertainUe  to  betiden,  and  than 
is  thsre  no  pnscienee  of  thilke  thynges,  and  if  we 
trawę,  that  pneseienec  bee  in  these  thynges,  than 
ii  thsre  nothyng,  that  betideth  by  necassitie.  Biit 
if  we  might  hane  tbe  iodgenente,  of  the  didine 
thooght,  aa  we  been  partenen  of  reaaon,  right  ao 
as  we  hane  demed,  that  it  brtionelfa  by  imagina- 
cion  aad  witto,.  aad  beneth  reason,  right  sowonld 
we  demon,  tfaat  it  were  rightfall  thyng,  that  maanes 
reason  oaght  to  sobmitfee  it  seif,  to  be  beneath  tbe 
dinine  thoo^t,  lor  whiche  if  wee  maie,  as  who 
taieth,  that  if  wee  maie,  1  ooaasaile,  that  we  en- 
haonoe  vs  in  the  hcight  of  thilke  sooerein  inCelli- 
gence^  for  ^lare  shall  reason  well  saen  that,  that  it 
ne  maie  not  behoMe  in  it  lel^  and  cencs,  that  is 
thns,  in  what  maner  the  presoiOnoe  of  God,  seeth 
all  thyngs  and  dUAnisheth,  all  though  thei  haue 
no  eertain  betidynges:  ne  thia  is  nonę  opinion, 
hot  lather  the  simplicitie  of  the  oouerein  sdenoe 
that  is  not  shet,  withm  no  rańner  of 


'^ttom  ooritf  terras  anhnałia  permeant  JigUrii,    łłam' 
fue  alią  exłento  łunt  c^rpore,  SCc. 

'htt  beasles^passenby  the  yearthes,-  by  fcU^Ainers 
*%nns»  fOr  tamę  of  hen  haue  hir  bodies  streaghti 


and  crepfen  io  the  dust,  and  dmwan  after  hem  A 
tracą,  or  a  fotuagh  coolioued,  that  is  to  saie^  as 
neders  and  snaiJes,  and  oiher  beastes,  by  the  wan- 
deryng  ligbinesse  of  hir  wingss,  beoten  tbe  windes, 
and  oaer  swimmen  the  spaoes  of  the  kMig  aire,  by 
moste  fliyog. 

And  othor  beastes  gladden  heńisfelf,  to  diggen 
hir  traoes,  or  hir  steppes  fal  the  yearthe,  with  hit 
goyng,  or  with  hir  fbete,  and  to  gon  either  by  the 
greene  fieides,  or  els  to  walken  Tnder  the  woodes. 
And  ail  it  be  so  that  thou  seest,  that  thei  disoor^ 
den  by  diuers  formes,  aigates  hir  faoes  enclined, 
heanieth  hir  dnlle  wittss,  onely  tbe  linage  of  mannę 
heaneth  higbest  his  hie  hedde^  and  standetb  4ight 
with  bis  rpright  body,  and  beholdeth  the  yearthes 
vnder  bym.  And  bat*  if  thon  yearthlie  mannę 
wamste  eniU  oot  of  thy  wit,  this  flgureamonesletb, 
thee  that  askest  the  Heauen,  with  thy  right  vii»age, 
and  basie  areised  thy  forehcdde,  to  bearen  vp  on 
high  thy  conrege,  so  that  thy  thoogbt  no  bee  not  , 
heanied,  ne  pot  Iowę  Tndtr  foote,  sith-  that  thy 
body  is  so  bigb  areisedk 


^uonidtH  igUur,  uti  paulo  anie  fnomtrałuth  ai,  omtiś 
fuod  scitur,  ^c. 

Taia«»ota  than,  as  I  haue  shewed  a  Itttle  here 
beforn  tbat  al  thing  that  it  wist,  nts  oot  knowen  by 
his  naturę  proper,  but  by  the  natnre  of  hem  that 
ćomprebendftn  it  Let  ts  loken  now,  in  aa  mochc 
as  it  is  lefall  to  ts,  as  who  saieth,  tet  ts  Jooken 
now  as  wee  ronie,  whichci  thftt  is  the  estate  of  the 
diurae  subotannee,  so  that  wee  maie  well  knowe^ 
eke  wbat  bis  science  is.  To  oommon  iudgement 
of  al  Oreatnrea  reasonables,  than  is,  that  God  is 
eteme.  Let  ts  consideir  than,  what  is  etcmrtre, 
for  certesi  that  shall  shewen  ts  togider,  the  dioincs 
natore,  and  the  dinine  science.  Etemitee  thAn  łs 
perfito  possession,  and  all  together  of  life  inter- 
minable,  and  tbat  sheweth  the  more  cicreite,  by 
the  coropańson  or  eollaskm  of  temporałl  thynges. 

Ftir  all  tbyng  that  lineth  in  tyme,  it  is  present^ 
and  procedeth  fro  preteritees,  into  fbtures,  tbat  is 
to  saine,  firom  time  pAssed,  into  time  comming:  ne 
there  nis  nothing  estebli^ed  io  tyme,  that  maie 
enbreoen  togither,  all  the  space  of  this  life,  fbr 
certes,  yi^t  ne  hath  it  not  taken,  the  tytiie  of  to 
morowe,  and  it  hath  lost  that  of  yester  daie.  And 
certes^  in  the  Hie  of  this  daie,  ye  ne  liuen  no  n^re, 
but  right  as  in  this  mouable,  and  transitorie  mo- 
ment. Than  thilke  tb3rng  that  snlfercth  tempo,  atl 
condicion,  all  fhoogh  that  it  neoer  began  to  'be;  ne 
thoogbt  It  nener  eeaseto  be  (as  Aristoteles  demed 
Of  th»  world)  ind  aMiongh  the  life  of  it  be  Stretcbed 
wkh  inAnite  of  tyme,  yet  aigates  nis  it  nD  sochę 
thyngtf)  as  men  might  ttowen  by  right  that  it  is 
^ternei  For  491  though  Aat  it  comprebende,  and 
embrice  the  space  of  the  łife  inflnite,  yet  aigates 
ne  embrasethe  łt  not  the  space  of  the  lift  all  togi- 
tiher,  for  it  n«  hathe  not  tbe  fotures  tbat  be  not 
yet:-  ne  it  MS  hath  no  lenger  the  preterities  that 
ben  done  or  passed.  ^at  thilke  thmg  tban,  that 
hath  and  coflśprehendeth  togtder  ali  the  plente  of 
the  Ufo  iuterminable^  to  whom  there  ne  falleth 
>tK>ught  of  the  futurę,  and  to  whom  there  nis  nought 
of  the  prMerite  eścaped  Or  passed,  thilke  same  is 
ywitnessed  and  prooed  by  Hgbt  to  ben  eteme. 
And  it  bebonethe  -by  neeessite  that  thilke  thin^ 
be  alway  presente  to  hitt  seHe,  apd  eomp^eot, 


^* 
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at  who  Mitbj  alway  pntent  Id  him  ueHt,  mnd  m> 
mighty,  tb)»t  all  be  rigbt  at  bis  plenunoe,  and  thai 
b«  baoe  al  preMot  tbe  infinite  of  tbe  mouable  tjmm, 
Wberfore  aome  neo  troiren  wroogfiiUye,tbai  whan 
they  ber«o  tbal  it  lemed  to  Plato,  tbat  tbit  world 
bad  neuer  begimunge  of  time,  that  U  neiier  thall 
b«u«  faylyi^e :  tbey  wtaie  in  tbiike  rnaner,  tbat 
tbib  wcffide  be  maked  etenie,  wytb  bit  maker,  aa 
wbofaytbe,  tbey  wcne  that  thii  worlde  and  God  be 
maked  togitber  eteme.    And  tbat  w  a  irroogĄil 
■reniog  for  cHhugr  tbing  it  is  to  be  ladde  by  Uie  IHe 
mtermiiiable^  ai  Plato  graanted  to  tbe  worlde, 
and  otUer  thmge  it  it  tu  enbnce  togitbcr  al  tbe 
ineaence  of  tbe  life  tbat  ii  interminable^  wbich 
thinge  it  clere  and  manifett  to  tbe  dyiiina  thought. 
Ke  it  na  tbalde  not  tetne  to  ▼!  tbat  God  is  elder 
tban  thinget  tbat  ben  maked  by  ąiiautite  of  time, 
bot  ratbor  by  tbe  prosperitę  of  his  timpłe  na- 
turę. For  tbis  ilke  infynyte  mooyngei  of  temperal 
tbyoget,  ibkweth  thyt  preientary  ettate  of  tbys 
lyfe  imopottable,  and  so  as  it  ne  maie  not  coun- 
trefeten  ne  ftine  it,  ne  be  euenlike  to  it  lor  tbe 
tmmobilite,  tbat  is  to  uiy,  that  is  in  tbe  etemite  of 
God,  it  &iletb,  and  fiuteth  in  to  mowang  fro  tbe 
ńmpUcite  of  tbe  pretence  of  God,  and  ditencreaseth 
in  the  infinite  qoantite  of  fature  and  preterite.  And 
to  as  it  mny  not  baoe  togyder  all  tbe  pUntie  of  tbe 
lyfe,  algates  yet  for  as  moch  as  it  oeasetb  neuer, 
lor  to  ben  in  some  maner,  yet  it  semeth  somdele  to 
V8y  that  it  folowetb  and  restembleth  Łhilke  thinge, 
that  it  ne  may  not  attaiae  to  ne  fnlfiUen,  and 
biodeth .  it  lelfe  to  some  maner  pretence  of  tbys 
lytel  moment:  the  whicbe  pretence  of  thit  lytel 
aiad  twifte  moment  ibr  thut  it  beareth  a  maner 
ymage  of  ^kenetse  of  the  aye  dwellipg  of  God : 
it  graunteth  to  sochę  maner  thingef,  at  it  betideth 
to,  that  it  semeth  hem  at  thete  thynges  haue  ben, 
and  ben.    Andfbr  tbat  the  pretence  of  sochę  Isrtol 
moment  ne  ma^  not  dweU,  therfbre  it  raaisbed 
and  toke  thiofimte  waie  Qf  time,  that  is  to  saye, 
b j  socoettign,  ańd  by  thit  manere  it  it  done,  for 
.  that  it  thdde  oontinue  the  life  in  goyng*  of  tbe 
wbiche  lyfe  it  ne  might  not  enbrace  the  plentie  of 
dwelUng.    And  for  thy,  if  we  wollen  put  worthy 
namca  to  thinget  that  fołoweu  Plato,  let  ot  taye 
tban  tothelye,  that  God  is  eteme,  and  that  the 
worlde  u  perpetoelL   Than  sithe  euery  iudgement 
knoifetb  and  comprebendeth  by  his  owne  naturę, 
thinget  that  ben  tobiect  vntohym,  there  »  to  God 
alwayes  an  eterae  and  a  presentarie  estate.    And 
the  scyence  of  hym  that  onerpasseth  al  temporal 
m  ment,  dweileth  in  simplicito  of  his  pretence, 
and  enbraseth  and  consydereth  all  the  infynito 
tpacet  of  tymct  preteriteet,  and  of  tjrmet  futuret. 
And  loketh  in  hit  timple  knowing,  al  thjrngat  of 
preterite,  rigbt  at  tbey  weren  ydon  preten|ly  rigbt 
nowe.    If  tboo  wolte  than  thynken  and  aduite  the 
liretcience,  by  whicbe  it  knowetb  al  thinget,  thou 
ne  thalt  not  demen  it  at  pretcienoe  of  thinget  to 
comen,  bat  thou  thalt  demen  morę  rightfully  that 
it  tcience  of  pretence  or  of  inttanoe  that  neuer  ne. 
fkileth,  for  whicbe  it  nis  wft  ycleped  prouidence, 
but  it  shuld  rather  ben  cleped  purueiaunce,  which 
it  ettablitbed  fuli  ferre  fro  rigbt  Iow  tbinges,  and 
beboldeth  from  a  ferre  al  tbioges,  right  as  it  were 
fro  the  hye  hyght  of  thynges.    Why  atketh  thou 
tłum,  or  why  duputest  thou  than  the  thiike  thynges 
ben  dpen  by  necessite,  whicbe  that  ben  ytene  and 
ykoowen  by  the  diuine  8ight»  sythe  tbat  forsothe 
men  ne  maheą  oat  tbiike  thynges  nccessary,  whicUe 


th«ttbqrMM  bwydeo  in  bir  i^K  ibr  aAsfll 
thy   behoidmg  any  necetśte,  m  thOke  tUi^ef 
whicbe  thon  behoMestpreaeat?  B.  Niaye(qiiod  1). 
P.  Certet  (qnod  tbe)  tban,  yf  menmigfatea  makm 
any  digne  comparison  or  eoilackm  of  the  preseaoe 
dinincy  and  of  tbe  pretence  of  mankind,  ligbt  lo 
at  ye  tene  tome  tbmget  m  tbit  temporal  preseaee, 
rigbt  to  teeth  God  all  tbiag  by  bit  eteme  prasence. 
Wberfore  tbis  diuine  presdeDoe  ne  cfaaimgeth  not 
the  natura  of  the  propertie  of  tbinges,  bot  be- 
boldeth soch  tbinges  pretent  to  him  warde,  tt  tbey 
sbnUen  betyden  to  you  waide  in  tyme  to  conca. 
Ne  it  ne  confoondeth  not  tbe  iudgement  of  tbinges* 
bot  by  one  śgbt  of  hit  tboagfat,  be  knoweUi  the 
thinget  to  comen,  at  irel  necessary  as notneeei- 
sarie.     Right  ao  whan  ye  tene  togitbcr  a  nta 
walkę  on  tbe  erthe,  and  the  lonne  aritea  ia  tbe 
Heauen,  al  be  it  to  tbat  ye  tene  al  togitber  tbsi 
one  and  that  other:  yet  nenertbeles  ye  demen 
and  ditoeroaa,  that  that  one  it  Tołuntary,  aad  thst 
other  it  nacettary;  rightto  tban  tbe  dininelokinge, 
beholdmge  all  thinget  vDder  bin,  ne  troobleth  nat 
tbe  qoalite  of  thinget  tbat  ben  oertaittly  presmt  to 
bimwarde,  but  aa  to  the  condicion  of  tyne,  fn^ 
sotbe  tbey  ben  futurę,  for  whicbe  it  folowetb  that 
tbis  nys  nona  opinioo,  bot  ratber  a  ttedfoste  kow* 
ing  yttrengtbcd  by  tothenease,  that  whan  tbat  God 
knowetb  any  thinge  to  be,  be  ne  mwote  aattfaat 
tbiike  tbynge  wantetbe  neoeasite  to  be^  tbbisto 
tain,  that  whan  tbat  God  knowetb  any  thinge  to 
betide,  he  wote  weithat  itne  bathnoneoessiteta 
betide.    And  yf  thou  teiit  bera  tbat  thiike  thiig 
that  God  teeth  to  betide,  it  ne  may  nat  ^abetide, 
at  who  taythe  it  mote  betyde,   and  thiike  tl|ingi 
that  ne  may  nat  mbetide,  it  mote  betideii  by  ne- 
cettite,  and  that  thou  ttreyn  me  to  thisnameof 
the  necettite.    Certet  I  will  well  confesten  aad  be- 
knowen  a  tbynge  of  foli  tad  troutbe,  but  vmKtb 
thall  there  anie  wight  mow  tene  it  or  come  tkenio. 
but  if  that  bebe  beholder  of  the  draine  tbooght. 
for  I  wiU  antwere  the  thut,  tbat  thiike  thinge  tfast 
it  futurę  whan  it  is  referred  to  tbe  diuine  kaowitge 
than  it  b  necettarie.    Bat  certet  whan  it  is  nida- 
ttanden  in  hit  owne  kind,  men  tene  it  rtterly  ne 
and  abtolute  fro  all  necettyte.    For  certet  thąe 
ben  two  maoert  of  neceasitees,  tbat  one  neoesiie 
is  timple,  at  tbut,  tbat  it  bebouetb  by  neccssite 
that  all  men  be  anrtaU  or  deedlye.    Aaotbec 
ntOBtsite  u  condyckmeU,  at  thnt,  yf  tbpo  aort 
tbat  a  man  walketh,  it  bebouetb  by  aeoemU 
tbathe  walke^  thiike  tbing  than  that  any  wight 
batb  yknowe  to  be,  it  ne  may  nat  be  nonę  other 
wyte  than  be  knowetb  it  to  be.    But  tbis  condicioo 
ne  dmweth  not  with  b*  thiike  neceasite  simple,  for 
certes  tbit  neoettito  condicionall,  tbe  propre  aitoie 
of  it  ne  mafceth  it  nat,  but  the  adiectitn  of  tbi 
condickm  maketh  it.     For  no  necettite  ne  coo- 
ttminetbaman  to  gon,  tbat  goelb  by  hit  proper> 
wU  al  be  it  to  that  whan  be  goth,  tbat  is  neeesssiy 
that  be  goth.     Right  on  tbit  tamę  maner  then^ 
yf  tbat  the  purueiaunce  of  God  teeth  any  tbinge 
pratent,  tban  mote  thiike  thinge  ben  by  necesiyte, 
all  tbougbe  that  it  ne  baue  no  necettyte  ofha 
owne  naturę.    But  certet  tbe  fotoret  tbat  betydca 
by  fredon  of  arbytrie,  God  teeth  hem  al  topder 
pretent.    Thete  thynget  than  if  tbey  bea  referred 
to  the  diuine  tight,  than  ben  they  maked  ae^ 
tarie  by  tbc  conficion  of  tbe  diuine  knowingai  BtA 
certet,  if  thiike  tbinges  hem  oootidered  by  hw 
sełfe,  tb«y  be^  absolote  cf  necMtiie,  and  nen'' 
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fettoi  not,  06  eeaten  not  of  the  libertie  of  hir  owne 
Dfttuie.  Tbaii  certM,  withoat  dont  all  the  thioga 
ahnlleD  ben  don  wUche  that  God  wote  befoni  that 
they  ben  to  comen  and  betiden  of  fre  arbitrie,  or 
of  firee  wyll^  that  al  be  it  so  that  they  betiden,  yet 
algates  ne  lete  they  not  hir  proper  naturę  in 
beynge^  by  the  whicbe  fintę  or  they  weren  doen, 
they  badden  power  not  to  baae  betidde.  Boeciui. 
What  18  thi>  to  laine  than  (quod  I)  that  thinget  ne 
be  not  neceaary  by  hir  proper  naturę,  so  that 
tbey  comen  in  al  hir  manen  in  the  likenesse  of 
nęcenie,  by  condicion  of  the  diuine  icience  ?  Phi- 
kMophie.  Tbia  is  the  difierence  (qqod  she)  that  tho 
thinges  which  that  I  pnrpoeed  thee  a  lytel  here 
beforne,  that  is  to  saine,  fonne  a  mjng,  and  the 
man  walking,  that  ther  wbiłeś  that  tbilk  thinges 
ben  done,  they  ne  might  not  ben  yndootte.  Nathe- 
lene  that  one  of  hem  or  it  wat  done,  it  behoaeth 
by  necenite  that  it  was  doone,  but  not  tbat  other. 
Rigbt  80  it  ii  here  tbat  the  thyngeą  whicbe  that 
CkMl  hath  prewnt,  witbonten  doote  tbey  sbullen 
ben,  bot  somp  of  hem  discendeth  of  the  naturę  of 
fhynges,  as  the  soone  arisinge,  atod  some  discendeth 
of  the  power  of  the  doers,  as  the  mannę  walkinge. 
Boecius.  Than  said  I,  no  wronge,  that  if  these 
tbynges  bee  referred  to  the  diuine  knowing,  than 
ben  they  necessarie,  and  if  they  been  cosydred  by 
bem  selfe,  than  been  they  absolute  fro  the  bonde 
of  oecessite.  Rightb  so  as  al  thinges  that  apereth 
OT  sheweth  to  the  wittes,  if  thou  referre  bem  to 
reason  it  is  Tniuersall,  aod  if  thou  loke  it  or  refer 
it  to  it  self,  than  is  it  singnler.  But  nowe  if  thon 
raiest  thos,  that  if  that  it  be  in  my  power  to 
ehapngen  my  nurpose,  than  sball  I  Toiden  the 
puraeianoce  of  God,  whan  pcrauenture,  I  sball 
baoechannged  the  thinges  whicbe  that  he  knoweth 
oelome* 

Phikisophie.  Than  sball  I  aoaweren  the  thos: 
oettes  thou  maiste  wel  cbaonge  tby  purpose,  but 
ibr  as  moche  as  the  present  sothnesse  of  the  diuine 
ptmeiaunce  beholdeth  that  thou  maiste  channge 
thy  purpose,  and  whether  tbou  chaunge  it  or  no, 
and  whitherward  that  thou  tourne  it,  tbou  ne  maist 
not  eachue  the  diuine  prescienoe,  rigbt  so  tbou  ne 
maiste  not  slid  the  stght  of  the  presenti  ye,  al- 
tboagh  that  thóu  tourne  tby  self  by  thy  fre  wii  in 
tb  diuers  actions.  But  thon  maiste  saine  ayen  to 
tbis  thus:  hom  sball  it  than  be,  shall  not  the 
ditiine  science  ben  chaunge  by  my  dispostcion, 
whan  tbat  I  will  one  thing  nowe,  and  now  another 
thinge?  And  thilke  prescience  ne  semeth  it  not  to 
cotrechaunge  stonndes  of  knowinge,  as  who  saithe. 
Ile  shal  it  not  semen  to  ts,  that  the  diuine  pre- 
science entrechaungeth  his  dinen  stoundes  of  know- 
inge, 80  tbat  it  knowe  sometime  one  thing,  and 
mmetime  it  knoweth  the  contrarie  of  that  thing  ? 
Philo. 

No  Ibrsothe  (quod  she)  for  the  diuine  sight  ren- 
netb  befbme  and  seeth  al  the  fntures,  and  clepeth 
b^  ayen,  and  retoumeth  hem  to  the  propre  pre- 
science of  his  propre  knowinge,  ne  he  entre- 
chaungeth not  80  as  tbou  wenest  the  stoundes  of 
hb  ibreknowing,  as  nowe  tbis,  nowe  that:  but  he 
dwelling  aye  oometh  bcfeme,  and  embruetb  at  o 
•troke  al  the  mutacions.  And  this  prescience  to 
comprebenden  and  to  sene  al  thinges,  God  ne  hath 
BOt  taken  it  of  tbe  betidinges  of  thinges  to  comen 
bat  of  bis  propre  symplicite.  And  hereby  is  assoiled 
thilke  thinges  that  thon  potlest  a  litel  here  befome, 
tPut  i|  to  saioę,'  that  it  is  raworthy  thing  to  saii^ 


that  onr  futores  yeuen  canse  of  the  prescience  of 
God.  Por  certes  streogth  of  the  deoine  science, 
whłohe  tbat  enibraśetb  al  thinges  by  his  presentary 
knowing,  estabłisbeth  maner  to  all  thjrnges,  and 
it  ne  owetb  not  to  latter  thinges.  And  sithe  that 
these  thinges  ben  thus,  that  is  to  saine,  that  ne- 
cessite  Is  not  in  thinges  by  the  diuine  presoience, 
than  is  ther  fredom  of  arbitrie  tbat  dwelieth  hole 
and  vnwemmed  to  mortal  men,  ne  tbe  lawet  nt 
purposen  not  wycked  medes,  and*  paines  to  the 
willinges  of  men,  that  ben  ▼nbounden  and  ąulte  of 
all  neosssiU  i.  and  God  bebolder  and  foreweter  of 
al  thinges  dwellćcb-aboue,  and  tbe  presente  etemite 
of  sigbty  rtuneth  alwaye  wyth  tbe  diuers  ąnalita 
of  our  dedes,  dispensyng  or  ordeioing  medes  to 
good  men,  and  tourmentes  to  wickad  men.  Ne 
in  ydel  ne  in  Taine  ne  ben  ther  not  pot  in  God 
hope  and  praiers,  that  ne  mowen  not  beamif 
spedeful  ne  withont  effiecte,  whan  they  ben  rigbt* 
fuK 

Wlthttapde  than  aod  eaebewe  thon  Tyces,  wor« 
shippe  and  kme  thou  Tcrtues,  areyse  thy  oorage  to . 
rightiul  hopes,  yelde  thon  humb)e  praters  and . 
highe.  Greate  necessyte  of  prowesse  and  of  ver-r 
tue,  b  encharged  and  commauaded  to  you  if  ye 
nil  not  dłsńmulen,  stth  that  ye  worohen  and  doone, 
that  is  to  saine^  yoor  dedes  and  yoore  werkes  be-* 
fome  tbe  eyen  of  the  iud<re,  that  seeth  and  also 
that  demeth  al  thinges.    Deo  gratias. 
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CONCLUCIONS  OF  THE  ASTROLABIE. 

Lttbi.  Lowys  my  sonne,  I  percelue  well  by  cettaina 
enidences  thyne  abylyte  to  leme  scyences,  touch:: 
ing  nombres  and  proporcions  and  also  well  eon- 
sydre  I  thy  besye  prayer  in  especyal  'to  lerne 
tbe  tretyse  of  the  astrolabye.  Than  ibr  as  moćhę 
as  a  phikwopher  saithe,  he  wrapcth  bym  in  his 
frende,  that  conditcendeth  to  tbe  ryghtfull  prayert 
of  his  Irende:  therefore  I  haue  gioen  thee  a  suffi- 
cient  astrolabye  for  onre  orizont,  compowned  after 
tbe  latitude  of  Oienforde:  upon  tbe  whicbe  by 
mediacion  of  this  lytdl  treatise,  I  purpose  to  teache 
thee  a  certaine  nombre  of  oondusions,  pertahiyng 
to  fhis  same  instrument.  I  say  a  certaine  of  con- 
closions  ibr  thre  causes,  the  first  canse  is  this. 
Truste  wel  that  al  the  concluskms  tbat  haue  be 
fimnden,  or  ells  possiblye  might  be  foonde  in  to 
noble  an  instrument  as  in  the  astrolabye,  ben  yit- 
knowen  perfitely  to  anye  mortal  man  inthis  region^ 
as  I  suppose.  Another  canse  is  tbis,  that  sothely 
in  any  caites  of  the  astrolabye  that  I  hane  ytene, 
there  ben  tome  oonelusions,  that  wol  not  in  al 
thinges  perfournie  hir  bebestes :  and  sooe  of  hem 
ben  to  harde  to  thy^  tender  age  of  ten  yete  to  con- 
oeiue.  lliis  treatise  deoidod  in  flue  pnrts  wil  I 
shewe  the  wonder  light  rules  and  naked  wordes  m 
Englishe,  ibr  Łatine  ne  canst  thoa  nat  yet  but 
smalę,  my  litel  senne.  But  neuerthelesse  snfflseth 
to  tbe  these  trewe  oonclusyons  in  Englishe,  as  wel 
as  soiBseth  to  this  noble  clerkes  Grekes  these  same 
oooeinsions  m  Greke^  and  to  the  Arabines  in  Ara- 
bike,  and  to  lewes  in  Hebrewe,  and -to  the  Łatin 
iblke  in  Łptyn :  which  Lątyn  fblkie  hnd  hem  firsU 
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out  of  other  dniers  laogftget,  and  writa  bem  in  bir ' 
own«  toDge,  that  is  to  silne  hi  Lstiiie. 

Attd  God  wot6  that  in  all  tbeie  iangoaget  and 
in  manye  mo,  bane  these  oonclosyoni  W  n>A- 
cyentiye  lerned  and  tauybt,  and  yet  by  diaers 
rules,  rigbt  as  diners  patbes  leaden  diners  iolke 
Ihe  rigbt  waye  to  Komt* 

Now  wol  1  pray  makaty  oiiery  person  discrete, 
that  redeth  or  heareth  this  litel  treatise  to  bana 
my  rude  entebting  exCQsad,  and  my  soperfluite  of 
wordes,  for  two  causes,  The  fint  oaose  is,  for 
that  cmious  eodityng  and  barde  sentences  is  ful 
heuy  at  ones,  for  soch  a  obilde  to  leme.  And  tbe 
seconde  cau^  is  tbis,  that  sotbely  me  semeth 
better  to  writen  Tuto  a  chiide  twise  a  good  sentenoe, 
tban  he  feńete  it  ones.  A  od  Łowis  if  it  so  be  that 
I  shewe  tbe  in  my  litb  Englishe,  as  trew  eonclo- 
siobs  toacbing  tbis  roater,  and  not  opely  as  trewe 
btit  as  many  and  sobtil  concinsions,  as  bene  yshftwad 
in  lAtin,  in  any  comon  treatise  of  tbe  astrolabye, 
contte  ma  tbe  morę  tbanke,  and  praye  God  saue 
tbe  kioge,  that  is  lorde  of  tbis  langage,  and  all  that 
bim  faitb  beareth,  and  obeieth  enerich  in  bisdegre, 
the  morę  and  tbe  lasse.  Bot  coosydre  thwell,  that 
I  ne  YSttipe  not  to  baue  founden  this  werice  of  my 
labonr  or  of  minę  engin:  I  nam  but  a  leude 
compłlatoiir  of  the  laboure  of  olde  astrologiens, 
and  baue  it  translated  in  myn  Engli^e  onely  for 
thy  doctrine:  ąnd  with  tbis  swęrde  shal  I  slene 
fnuy. 

The  fint  party, 

The  Arste  partye  of  this  treatise  sball  reberce  tbe 
figuresy  and  the  membres  of  tbyne.  astrolaby,  by- 
oause  that  thou  shalte  hane  the  greater  knowinge  of 
thine  owne  instrument. 


Tkę  sKonde  partif. 

Tub  seoonde  partye,  shaH  teche  tb.e  to  werben  the 
rery  practike  of  the  foresaid  conclosioos,  as  fer- 
forthe  and  aiso  narowe  aą^  may  be  shewed  in  so 
smalę  an  inatrumente  portatifc,  aboute.  For  v<^i 
wote  euery  astroloąien,  that  smallest  fractipns  ne 
wol  not  be  showed  in  so  smali  ąn  instrument,,  as  in 
subtil  tąbl^  cąlcoled  for  a  cause^ 

The  thirde  parłye. 

TgB  thirde  partye  shal  cootaine  diucrs  tablcs,  of 
longitudes  and  Jatitudes  of  sterreą,  fixe  in  tbe  a«- 
trolabie.  And  tables  of  the  decliaaeions  of  the 
^onne,  and  tables  of  the  longitude  of  cities  and 
townes.  And  tobles  as  wel  for  the  gonemacion  of 
tbe  ck)€ke,  as  for' to  finde  the  altitode  meiidian. 
and  many  an  other  notable  copclncion  after  tbe 
kalenders  of  the  reuerent  clęrkes  frere  Ibon  9om* 
9pd  fiwrę  N,  l^enne. 

The  fourth  party-. 

Tri  fonrth  partye  sball  be  a  theorike^  to  daolare 
t^e  meaninge  of  the  cełestiall  bodyes,  wyth  tba 
canses,  ^e  whiche  the  fourthe  partie  in  qiecial 
shal  sbew  in  a  tąblc  of  the  very  nteuinge  of  the 
Moonę,from  one  to  one,  eoery  daya  aad  enery 
signe,  after  thin  almanacke.  Upon  the  which  table 
tlMre  foloweth  a  canon,  sufficyent  to  teaeb  as  wel 
in  maner  of  workynge  in  the  same  oonclnskms,  as 
tO'  knowe  in  our  ociaionte,  with  which  degre  of 
yodiack  the  Moone  ariseth  in  any  latitnde,  and  the 
•risioge  in  any  planetę  ąfter  his  ]atitqde  fro  the 


ThefffU  partye, 

Tm  fjrtbe  partye  shall  ben  an  intrOdoctorye,  after 
the  statotes  of  our  doctours  on  wbićbe,  thon  mayAe 
lerne  a  great  parte  of  the  geoerall  rules  of  theorike 
in  astrologie,  in  whiche  fyfthe  paitie  tboa  sbalts 
finde  tables  of  eqoacłons  of  housea,  after  tbe  lati- 
tude  of  Oxenforde,  and  tabfes  of  dignitees  of 
planettes,  and  other  noteful  thinges,  if  God  toeche 
safe  aud  his  mothcr  the  mayden,  mothan  Ibebetfi. 


Theryn^. 

Tkr  astrolabye  hath  a  ringe  to  pntten  on  thy  tboaik 
one  thy  rigbt  hondę,  in  takinge  of  the  heygbtof 
tbioges.  And  take  kepe,  from  benoe  fontside  1 
wol  clepe  the  heyght  of  heuy  tbing,  that  is  takt 
by  tbe  nile,  the  altytode  withouten  mo  wordes. 

TheturH^ 

This  ringe  ronneth  in  a  mąper  of  a  turet,  fastmed 
to  tbe  moder  of  thtn  astrolabye,  in  a  roame  a 
space  that  it  distmnbeleth  not  tbe  iostrumoit  ts 
hangcn  after  bis  rigbt  oenture.  The  moder  of 
thin  astrolabye  is  thickest  by  the  brinks  that  is  tbe 
Ytmoste  ring  with  degrees:  and  al  tbe  mydedle 
within  the  ryuge  shal)  be  tbynner,  to  receiue  tbe 
plates  for  diuers  clymates,  aud  also  for  the  rethe, 
tbat  is  shape  in  manner  of  a  net,  or  els  afler  tbe 
webbe  of  a  loppe.  ' 

Tke  moder. 

The  moder  of  thin  astrolabye  is  the  thickest  pistę 
perced  with  a  ląrge  hole,  tbat  receiueth  in  ber 
wombe  the  thinne  plabes  compowned  of  diaers  cły- 
mats,  and  thy  reete  shapęn  in  maner  of  a  netor 
of  a  web  of  a  lope. 

Ofthęfaiirelyn$$. 

This  moder  is  deuided  on  the  backhalfe  withs 
line  that  cometb  discendynge  fro  the  ryng  dom  ia 
tho  netherest  bordure,  the  Which  line,  fro  the  fer- 
said  ring  vnto  the  centrę  of  the  large  hole  amidde, 
is  cleped  southe  line,  or  els  the  line  meridioóąli: 
and  the  remenaunt  of  this  line  doone  to  tbe 
honlure  is  cleped  ihe  northe  line,  *Qr  all  tbe  linft 
of  the  midnight 

Offower  lines,  Eatł,  Wett,  Korłke,  and  Southe, 

OuBETHWAan  this  foresaied  long  line,  there  cnmelh 
bym  an  other  line  of  the  same  lengtb,  fro  easte  tę 
weste,  of  the  which  line,  ^m  a  little  croase  io  U» 
bordure  ynto  the  centure  of  the  laige  bole^  is 
cleaped  the  east  line,  or  els  the  line  oiiental:  sod 
tbe  remenaunte  of  tbe  line,  fro  the  foresaied  oń- 
entall  vnŁo  the  bordore,  is  ideped  the  wesU  line, 
or  the  line  occidentalL 

Now  hast  thou  hexp  tbe  fower  ąuarten  of  thin 
ąstrplabie,  deuided  after  tbe  fower  priDcip»UpbiSO 
oc  q[uartecąof  tbe  firmament* 

WTMe  u  the  rlght  side^  and  tckkhę  »  the  ^ft* 
Thi  easie  s«ide  ef  the  astrolabie,  is  cleaped.  tke 
rigbt  side,  find  tbe  weste  aide  is  cleaped  thelefte 
■Mą,  Foryet  not  this  little  Lowis.  Pottbenifof 
thyae  astrolabie,  Tppon  the  tbombe  of  tby  figM 
hande,  and  thanwoll  bis  rigbt  side  bee  tonaids 
^hy  left  side,  and  his  left  side  woli  be  towarde  tbe 
rigbt  side.  Take  tbis  rule  gencrall,  as  well  on  tbe 
backę,  aa  pn  the  wombe  B}dc.    Uppon  th^eaden 
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his  ąfoke  lim  (m  I  llnte  mouA)  is  imaite^  •  lU 
craape,  wbere  ai  eoenbore  gsnenUiy  ii  «QMidflfed, 
tbe  eotryng  ci  tbe  easte  degree^  in  the  wbiche  tbe 
Sonpft  arisetb* 

Tke  dtgręętfro  the  mul  Ume,  to  iht  mmike. 

Fao  the  litŁle  eroase,  vp  to  ther  eodt  of  tbe  meri- 
dionall  linę  mder  tbe  ijDg  shalt  tbon  flndethe 
bordare,  deuided  witb  xc.  degrees,  and  by  tbat 
■ame  proporcion  is  euery  oiiarter  of  thyn  astrolabie 
deuided,  ouer  the  whiche  degrees,  tfaere  been  nom- 
bers  of  augńm,  tbat  deniden  tbilke  same  degrees 
firo  fioe  to  fioe^  as  sbeiretb  by  longe  strikes  bitwene: 
of  tbe  whicbe  by  long  strikes  the  space  bitwene, 
ooDteineth  a  mile  waie,  and  enery  degree  of  thilke 
bordure,  conteineth  foiPer  minutes,  tiiat  is  to  saie, 
fower  minates  of  an  hoare. 

Qf  łhe  tfpelm  signes.  Ariet,  Taunu^  Gem'mi,Cancer, 
and  the  otker, 

ViQiBa  the  oompasse  of  tbilke  degrees,  been  written 
the  nameh  of  the  twelae  signes,  as  Aries,  Tanrus, 
Oemini,  CUicer,  Leo,  Uirgo,  Libra,  Scorpio,  Sagit- 
tttrios,  Capnoornns,  Aqttarios,  and  Pisces.  And 
the  nombers  of  the  degrees  of  the  signes,'  been 
written  in  aogrime  aboae,  and  with  long  diuisions, 
from  fine  to  fiae,  deoided  from  the  tyme  tbat  the 
signe  entrefh  Tnto  the  htfte  ende.  But  ynderstande 
wełt,  that  these  degrees  of  signes,  been  euericbe  of 
hem  considered  of  Iz.  minntes,  and  enery  minutę 
of  lx.  secondes,  and  so  fborthe  into  smaH  fractions 
infinite,  as  sueth  Alcabncins.  And  therefbre  knowe 
welły  that  a  degree  of  the  bordure,  containetb 
Ibwer  minutes,  and  a  degre  of  a  signe,  containetb 
b-  mińntes,  and  hant  this  in  minde. 

The  cercie  ef  the  dmet, 

ViXR  this  folkmeth  tbe  cerole  of  tbe  daies,  tbat 
been  fignred  in  maner  of  tbe  degrees,  tbat  con- 
teiaen  in  nomber  three  bnadred,  thrae  score  and 
ftae,  deoided  also  witb  kmge  strikes  from  flue  to 
fine,  and  tbe  nombers  of  augrime,  written  Tnder 
the  cercie. 

The  cercie  of  tke  iwebte  mimethei> 

NssTB  the  cercie  of  daies,  fblloweth  the  ceicle  of 
the  twcAue  aames  of  the  montfthes,  that  is  to  saie» 
Jannarios,  Febmarins^  Marcius,  Aprill,  Maius, 
Innius,  InUos,  Aagnst,  Septenber,  Octśber,  No- 
ucniber,  Deoember. 

The  naines  of  these  monethes  taken  hir  namei* 
9ome  for  properties,  and  some  by  statutes  of  em- 
peroors,  and  some  by  other  lordesof  Roomc.  Eke  of 
these  monethes,  as  liked  to  Iniins  Oesar,  and  Cesar 
Angustui^  some  wer  icompouned  of  dioers  nombers 
of  daies,  as  luJy  and  August.  Than  hath  lanua- 
rios  xxxi.  daies,  Febmarius,  xxviii.  Marcius,  xxxi« 
April  thirtie.  Maie,  xxxi.  lunius  thirtie.  August, 
xxxł.  Seplember  thirtie.  Ootober  thirtie  and  one* 
Neuenber  thirtie.  Deeembor  xxiu.  Nathelesse  al- 
though  that  lulius  Cesar  toke  two  daies  out  of 
Fenerire,  and  put  hem  in  his  moaethe  of  laly,  and 
Angusttts  Cesar  cleaped  tbe  moaethe  of  Augustę 
siło-  his  name,  and  ordained  it  of  one  and  thirtie 
daies  yet  trust  well  that  tbe  Sonne  dwŁlłeth  ther- 
fore  neuer  the  morę,  ne  the  lesse  in  ope  sign?, 
than  in  an  other* 


The  name*  qf  łhe  hoHe  (kies* 

Than  foDoweth  tbe  names  of  the  holie  daies  in  the 
Kalender,  and  next  hem  the  letters,  A.B.C.  on 
whiche  thei  fallen. 

The  seaie  ąf  the  attrolabie,    , 

Nsrr  the  foreiaied  cerole  of  the  A.  B.  C  vnder  the 
croase  linę  is  raaiked  the  scalę,  tnmaner  of  twao 
aąuaires,  or  els  in  maner  of  ledden,  that  serueth 
by  his  xxii.  poinctes,  aad  his  diuisions  of  AiM  many 
a  snbtell  conclnsion  of  this  foresaid  soale :  lor  tha 
croese  linę  ynto  the  yerie  an^  is  cleaped  ymhra 
recta,  or  els  ymhra  ezteoea,  and  the  neathar  par- 
tie ymhra  yeiM. 

Thertiie, 

Thak  hast  tbon  a  broade  rule,  that  hath  on  euery 
ende  a  sqoare  plate,  parted  with  certaine  boles, 
some  morę,  and  some  lesse,  tb  receiuen  the  stremes 
of  tbe  Sonne  by  daie,  and  eke  by  mediacion  of 
thyne  iye,  to  knowe  the  altitnde  of  the  sterrcs  by 
night 

The  fint  nhidte  it  magined  to  be  pole  artike  and  the 

mOTte» 

Tbak  is  there  a  large  pm,  in  maner  of  an  esiltre, 
that  goth  through  the  hole  that  haUe  thatables  o€ 
the  dimatiies  tn  tbe  reeth,  m  the  wopibe  of  the 
moder,  tborowę  which  pin  there  goeth  a  little 
wedge  the  whicbe  is  cteped  tbe  borse,  that  straineth 
al  I  these  partes  togitber.  This  foresaid  great  pm, 
in  maner  of  an  esiltre,  is  imagined  to  be  the  pole 
artike  in  thyne  astrolabie. 

Fot  lines  on  tke  womhe  tide, 
Tm  wombe  lide  of  thyne  astrolabie  is  aiaodinided; 
wilka  kmge  ctobm  m  ibwer  ^uarters,  from  the  eaat 
to  weste,  and  from  tbe  southe  to  northe,  irooi  Tigfat 
słde  to  left  side^  as  is  tbe  backeside. 

The  degre  ^t  qf  the  teombe  tide, 

l^s  bórder  of  whicbe  womhe  side,  is  deuided  fro 
the  poinct  of  tbe  east  linę,  ynto  the  poinct  of  the 
south  linę,  ynder  the  rynge  m  xc.  degrees,  and  by 
tbe  same  proporcion,  is  euery  ąuarter  deuided,  as 
is  the  backsłde^  tbat  amounteth  three  bundred  lx. 
degrees.  And  ynderstande  well,  tbat  the  degrees 
of  thb  border,  been  aunswerynge  and  consentyog 
to  tbe  degrees  of  equinoctiaU,  that  is  deuided  in 
the  same  no|nber,  as  euery  otber  cercie  is  in  the 
hie  heauen. 

This  border  is  deoided  also  with  xxiii,  letters, 
and  a  smali  croase  aboue  the  south  lioe  tbat 
sheweth  the  pdiiil  houres  eąuales  of  the  clocke; 
And  I  haue  saied  fioe  of  these  degrees  maken  a 
mile  waie,  and  three  mile  waSe  maken  an  boure, 
nnd  euery  degree  of  this  border  containetb  fower 
minutes,  and  enery  nunotes  iownrtie  saooodes. 
Now  bana  1  told  thee  twiao^  aod  Ibr  the  mofede* 
claracien. 

Of  the  prindpałl  cercles, 
Thb  plate  ynd^  the  reete  is  discriued  with  threa 
cercles,  of  whiche  the  least  is  cleaped  tbe  cercie  of 
Cancer,  bicause  that  the  hedde  of  Caaoer  toumeth 
euer  morę  coocentrike,  yppon  tbe  aame  cercie* 
In  this  halfe  of  Cancer  is  the  greatest  declinacion 
Dorthward  of  the  Sonne  and  therefore  is  be  icleped 
solsticium  of  sommer,  whiche  dediaąoion  nfter 
tbe  Ptholome  is  xxiii,  degreea  aa^  fiftie  minutai^ 
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•1  well  in  Cancer  ^  in  Capńcome.  Tbii  sigoe  of 
Oiiicer  U  cleped  the  tropdke  of  tommer,  of  tropoiy 
that  is  to  taiiM,  ayeoward.  The  middell  cercie 
łn  widnesw  of  tbts  three,'  is  clemped  the  cercie 
eąoinoctial,  vpoa  whiche  tourneth  eoer  morę,  the 
hcddes  of  Ańes  and  Libra.  And  Tpdemtande  well, 
that  eoermore  this  cercie  cquinoctiall  tourneth 
futtlie  ffo  Tery  easte,  to  very  weste,  aa  I  haoe 
•hewed  in  tbe  ipbere  tolid.  Thit  tamę  cercie  is 
cleped  aiao  the  wayer  of  the  dale.  For  whan  tbe 
SoDoe  is  in  tbe  beaid  of  Ariet  and  libra,  than  been 
daies  and  oightes  like  of  lengthe,  in  all  tbe  worlde, 
and  therftMne  been  tbese  twoo  signes  całled  eąninoctis. 
And  al  that  moueth  within  these  hedes  of  Aries 
and  Libra,  is  icalled  northward  and  all  that  meaeth 
without  these  beddes,  bis  menyng  is  cleped  south- 
yafd,  as  lqr  t|>e  eqfiinoctiall,  take  kepe  of  tbe  lati- 
tudes  northe  ąnd  south,  and  fbrget  it  not:  but  tbis 
cercie  equinociiall  been  coosidefed  tbe  zsuiii.  hou. 
of  the  clocke.  For  eiąermore  \he  arisyng  of  xv. 
degrecs  Qf  tbe  fqiiinoctiąI,  maketh  ai)  bour  eqoall 
of  the  clocke.  Tbis  eqQłnoctiai  is  cleped  the  mid- 
waie  of  tbe  first  meuyng,  or  els  of  tbe  Sonne.  And 
nota  that  tbe  Arst  meuyng  is  cleaped  meuyng  of  tbe 
first  mouable  of  the  eight  sphere,  whiche  meuyng  is 
fro  east  to  west,  and  again  into  east  Also  it  is 
cleped  giideli  of  tbe  firste  meuyng.  Por  it  de- 
parteth  the  first  meuable,  that  is  to  sain,  tbe  sphere 
ip  twoo  like  parties,  euen  distąuntc  fro  the  pohte  of 
this  worlde.  The  widest  of  tbese  tbiee  cercies 
principall,  is  cleaped  tbe  cercie  of  Cąpricome,  and 
|ourqet|i  eufrmqre  concentrike,  vpon  tbe  same 
cercie.  In  tbe  bedde  of  tbis  forewed  Capricoroe, 
is  the  greatest  decUnacion  soutbwarde  of  tbe  Sonne. 
And  therefore  it  is  cleped  sotsticium  of  winter. 
Tbis  eigne  of  Caprioome,  is  also  clepead  the  tio«' 
pikę  of  winter.  For  than  beginneth  the  Sonne  to 
come  again  to  ys  ararde. 

0/  thę  almicąsUrat,  ike  iignei,  and  whai  is  tkine 
crńont. 

TsoM  this  foresaied  plate  been  oompaased  certain 
cercies,  that  higbten  almicinteras :  of  whiche 
somc  of  hem  semen  parfite  cercies,  and  some 
semen  imparfite.  I1ie  center  that  standeth  a  roid- 
dest  tbe  narrowest  cercie,  is  cleaped  tbe  signeL 
And  tbe  netherest  cercie,  tbat  deuided  the  twuo 
emisperies,  that  is  the  partie  of  the  beauen  aboue 
theyearthe,  and  the  partie  beneth,  Tbese  almi- 
capteras  lieeii  compounpd  by  tfjfoo  and  twoo,  all  be 
it  80  tbat  on  diuers  astrotabies,  some  almicanteras 
l^p  deuided  by  one,  taiĄ  soiQe  by  tvQo,  and  some 
by  tbfee,'after  tbequąntit^  of  ihę  ftftfoląbie.  Tbb 
fiiresaied  signet  is  ymagined  to  l^ee  tbe  yery  poinct 
ouer  the  crcrane  of  thy  hed^,  and  also  this  sigi^ 
is  the  yęry  pole  of  the  ofizopt  in  euery  r^on. 

Hkmt  been  tkyne  ańmutąi. 
FaoM  this  signet  (as  it  semeth)  tbere  comeo  esoked 
•tnkes,  like  ta  tbe  clawet  of  a  loppe,  or  els  like  to 
the  werke  of  a  womans  calle,  in  keruing  ouer 
thwart  the  alipicanterąs,  ąnd  tbesę  same  strikes  or 
diułsions,  b^en  cleaped  azimutes  and  tbei  deuiden 
the  orizontes  on  thine  astrolabie  in  xxiiii.  dioisaons. 
And  these  azimntes  seme  to  knowe  tbe  costes  of 
tbe  ftrmamente,  and  to  oiber  oonclusions,  as  lor  to 
knowe  the  signet  of  the  Sonne,  and  of  euerr  iterre, 

Cftketii,  kourei  qf  the  płanetłe$. 
Vtxn  these  aeimutes,  vnder  the  cercie  of  Gancer, 
^n  th^  twelne  diuisions  eml^rfite,  ooche  like  to 


the  śbappe  of  the  asimntesi  thafc  shewtn  tbe  spactf 
of  hooraa  ef  Pbnettet. 

Thy  reete  or  elt  tkg  9o£eke, 
Tht  leeie  of  thyne  astrolabie^  i^hiche  is  thy  so* 
diake  shapeu  in  maner  of  a  nette,  or  of  a  lop 
weWie,  after  the  oMe  detcńpcioo,  wluche  thoą 
maiest  tourne  yp  and  doone,  as  thy  telf  Gketk 
eonteineth  oerUine  nomber  of  tterres  fiie,  vitk 
htr  longitudes  and  latitudes  determinate,  if  lo  bes 
that  the  maker  haoe  not  erred.  Tbe  naoia  of 
tbe  sterres  been  written  in  the  margin  of  thy  reete, 
there  tbei  sit,  of  the  whiche  sterres  the  snsU 
poincte  is  cleaped  the  centure.  Aad  ▼nderstandc, 
tbat  ąll  tbe  sterres  sittyng  withiq  tbe  zodiake  cf 
thyne  astrolabie,  been  cleped  sterres  of  tben^itk, 
lor  tbei  arisen  by  tbe  nortb  east  linę,  and  all  tbe 
remeoaont  fizet  out  of  the  zodiake,  been  ideped 
sterres  of  the  sootfa,  but  I  saie  not  that  tbei  aiiiea 
alf  by  tbe  southe  east  linę,  witnesse  of  Aldebcfsi 
and  also  Algomisa.  Generally  mderstoode  thii 
nile,  that  thilke  sterres,  that  been  cleaped  stcno 
of  tbenortlM,  arisen  rather thaa  tbe  degreeoff  Ur 
kmgitode,  and  all  the  sterres  of  tbe  sontb,  ariM* 
after  the  degiee  of  hir  longitude,  that  is  to  ssiBe, 
sterres  in  thyne  astrolabie. 

The  measore  of  longitude  of  sterres,  itakeo  in 
the  lioe  eciiptike  of  Hea^ien,  vnder  the  which  finCr 
whan  tbe  Sonne  and  the  Monę  been  Une  righte,  ek 
in  tbe  superficie  of  this  Une,  than  is  tbe  eclipsctf 
the  Sonne  or  of  the  Mocnej  as  1  shaU  dedare  snd 
eke  the  canse  wby :  but  sotbely  tbe  eciiptike  lioe 
of  the  zodiake,  is  the  ntereste  bordnre  of  the  >o- 
diake,  tbere  thy  degrees  beeii  markęd.  The  zodiake 
uf  thy  aRfolabie  is  shapen  as  a  compasnei  whiche 
that  eonteineth  a  large  brade,  as  after  tbe  mas^ 
of  thy  astrolabie,  in  ensample  that  the  zodiake  of 
Heauen  is  imagined  to  be  a  saperfioes,  cooteioyi| 
the  iatitude  of  twelue  signes,  whereas  all ther^ 
menaunte  of  cercies  hi  Heaoen,  been  inagiscd 
verie  lines,  withoitten  any  ktitude  amiddcs  the 
celestial  zodiake  u  imagmed  a  linę,  whick  tbst  is 
cleped  tbe  eciiptike  linę,  Tnder  the  whiche  lino,  m 
euermore  the  waie  of  the  Sonne.  Thns  been  thtie- 
sine  degrees  of  the  zodiake,  of  that  one  side  of  iks 
linę,  and  sixe  degrees  on  that  otber.  The  >o^>*^ 
is  deuided  in  twelne  principall  deaisions»  thatde- 
parten  tbe  xii.  signes,  and  for  tbe  straitnes  of  thioe 
astrolabie,  than  is  enery  smali  denision  io  aSigy 
iparted  by  twoo  degrees  and  twoo,  I  meane  degrees 
oonteinyng,  lx.  minotes,  and  this  ibresaied  be- 
uenisbe  zodiake,  is  clepled  the  circie  of  the  signsik 
or  the  circle  of  beasies.  For  zodiake  m  lan^sge 
of  Oreke,  souneth  beastes  in  Latine  tongoe,  and  in 
the  zodiake  been  the  ni.  signes,  thal  hane  naoes 
of  beastes,  bicaose  whan  the  Sonne  entreth  ia  soy 
of  the  signes,  he  taketh  the  piopertie  of  sochę 
beastes,  or  els  for  that  the  stentes  that  been  there, 
been  fixed,  been  dispoaed  in  signe  of  beastei,  or 
shape  like  beastes,  or  els  whan  planettes,  been  tn- 
der tbe  signes,  thei  transmoe  vi  by  hir  miloeoctt 
operacłons,  and  eflectes.  And  rnderstende  atiOt 
that  whan  an  hotte  plaaetle,'  ooinmeth  inio  sn 
hote  signe,  than-  enteseth  his  łieate,  and  if  a  pls- 
nette  be  cold,  than  amenuaelh  his  coldnesK,  bK 
canse  of  the  hotte  tigne.  And  by  this  ^^^mmI**"?^ 
maiest  thoa  taken  ensample  in  all  signes  be  thet 
moiste  or  drie,  laooable  or  flxe,  reckenyng  ^ 
<|oalitie  of  the  planetCes,  aa  I  first  saied.  4^ 
euerich  of  these  xii.  signes,  hat^  respeet  toa  c^ 
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fiftiae  pafcett  of  ihit  bodie-  of  m  maa,  and  hatfa  it 
in  gouemauiide:  u  Aries  hath  tiiyoe  bctd  and 
Taunn  thy  necke  and  thy  throte»  Gemini  thyne 
namm  htAta  mad  thyne  ames,  and  to  foortha,  at 
aball  bee  shiswad  morę  plainlie^  in  the  6ftb  ]Mite  of 
%hu  Ireatiaai  Thezodiaka»  the  whicbe  it  partie 
oi  tbe  e;^t  q>bare,  ouerkameth  the  eqainoctial, 
and  he  onerkemeth  hym  again  in  eaen  paitei,  and 
that  one  halfedeclineth  teuthwaide,  and  tbat  other 
DOftbwarde^  mb  plamlie  declareth  the  tfeatise  of 
Iheipheie. 

TkelahelL 

Tbam  baate  thon  a  labell,  that  is  ahapen  like  a  nile, 
mue  that  it  is  ftrait  and  hath  no  piates  im  either 
•nde,  bat  with  the  smal  poinct  of  tbe  fbresaied 
labell,  shalt  thou  calcale  the  eqaacion>  in  the  bor- 
dftre  of  thyne  astrolabie,  as  by  thtn  almarie. 

The  almurUf  the  denłifh  ąf  Oipricorne,  ar  elt  the 
calcuiere. 

Tbthe  almarie  it  cleped,  the  dentide  of  Gapricome, 
•r  eb  the  calcolere,  thit  aame  almnrie  set  fixc  in 
the  head  of  Caprioome,  and  it  lemeth  of  many  a 
neoessaric  conclution  in  eąnaaion  of  thynget,  as 
ahall  be  shewed. 

\ 

fferś  begmneih  Ma  eon^ttnont  ęf  thine  asłrolaiie,  to 
Jtnde  the  depree  in  the  which  thśSoonne  u  dme  by 
daie,  ąfler  hit  course  about, 

Sacmr  and  knoire,  whiehe  is  the  daie  of  the 
■Bonethy  and  lay  thy  m|e  Tppon  the  same  daie, 
•od  than  woli  the  verie  poinct  of  thy  rnle,  yerely 
•itten  oo  the  boidore^  vpon  the  degree  of  the 
Somie^  Entample  as  that.  The  yere  of  our  Łorde 
a  tboosande  thre  handred,  naoetie  and  one,  tbe  zii. 
daie  of  Marohe  at  middate,  ł  would  knowe  the 
degree  of  tbe  Soonoe.  I  songbt  in  the  baeke  halfis 
ci  mjrne  astrolabie  and  Ibande  the  cercie  of  the 
daiea,  the  whiehe  I  knewe  by  the  names  of  the 
moocAbcSr  writtea  Toder  the  same  drde :  tho  laied 
I  my  rnle  ouer  the  Ibreaaied  daie,  and  Ibande  the 
poincte  of  my  rale  in  the  bwder,  vppoa  tbe  flrst 
degree  of  Ariet,  a  litle  within  the  degree:  and 
thna  knewe  I  thit  oonclnsioo; 

An  other  data  I  woald  knowe  the  degree  of  my 
Soonne,  and  thit  wat  at  middaie  in  the  xiii.  daie  «f 
0ecember.  I  foande  the  daie  of  the  moneth  m 
maner  as  I  saied :  tho  laied  I  my  rnle  ypun  tbe 
ibsetaied  xiii.  daie,  and  Ibunde  the  poincte  of  my 
rnle,  rpon  the  llrtt  degree  of  Capricome,  a  little 
within  the  degree,  and  than  had  I  of  this  oooclu- 
aioo  the  rerie  esperienee. 

T9  knotce  thę  altitmie  of  the  Sannę  eiiker  ąf  celettkll 
Mięt, 

Pirr  the  ryng  of  thyne  astrolabie,  rppon  thy  right 
thombe,  and  tourne  thy  lifte  side  again  the  light 
of  the  Soone,  and  remene  thy  rnle  vp  aiid  doune, 
tUl  the  strcameof  tbe^Same,  thme  throogh  hotbe 
bolet  of  the  rnle :  looke  than  how  many  degreet, 
thit  rule  it  areited  fm  tbe  little  erotse  Tpon  (ihe-i 
eatt  linę,  and  take  there  the  altitiide  oS  thy  Sonnes  | 
and  in  thit  same  wite  maiest  thou  knowe  by  nighte,  1 
tbe  altitttde  of  the  Moone,  or  of  the  brigbt  tterres.  ! 
Thit  capiter  is  to  generall  eaer  in  one,  that  there  | 
ll^etb  no  moie  declatacion,  bat  forget  tt  not.         i 


To  knowe  the  degree  ąf  tho  Somno,  and  ^  thy  todnh^^ 
by  the  deiet  m  the  badaide  ąf  thme  attrilabio. 

Tran  if  thou  wilte  wete  the  reckenyng  to  knowe* 
whiehe  is  the  daie  in  thy  kalender  of  tbe  moneibK* 
that  thou  art  in,  lale  thyne  astrolabie,  that  is  to 
taie,  tbe  allidatha,  ypoo  tbe  daie  in  the  kalender 
of  thjme  astrolabie,  and  he  sball  thewe  thee  tby 
degree  of  the  Sonoe. 

To  knowe  euery  fyme  of  the  dae,  by  light  ąf  the 
Sonne^  and  euery  tyme  qf  the  nighte,  by  tit  tterrot 
Jixt,  and  eke  to  knowe  by  night  or  by  daie,  the 
deg^ree  of  the  tigne  that  atamdelh  on  theatt  orizont, 
whteh  it  deped  eomenly  atcendent, 

Tau  the  altitade  of  the  Sonne»  whan  tbee  litte,  aa 
I  haue  said,  and  tet  the  degre  d  the  Sonne  (in 
case  that  it  bee  before  the  middle  of  tbe  daie) 
emoug  tbin  almicanterat,  on  theeast  tide  of  thyne 
astrolabie:  and  if  it  be  after  the  middle  of  the 
daie,  sette  the  degree  of  the  Sonne,  Tpon  the  weste 
tide.  Take  this  manner  of  settyng,  for  a  genemll 
nile  onet  for  eoer. 

And  whan  thou  hastę  isette  the  degree  of  the 
Sonne,  ▼ppon  at  many  almicantera-  of  height,  at 
was  the  Sonne,  taken  by  tby  rule,  laie  ouer  thy 
labell,  vppon  the  degree  of  the  Sonne,  and  than 
woli  the  poincte  of  the  labell,  sitten  iu  the  bordare, 
rpon  the  Tery  tide  of  the  daie.  Ensample  of  this. 

The  yere  of  our  Łorde  ą  thousande,  thsee  hun- 
dred,  ninetie  and  one,  the  twelne  daie  of  Marche, 
I  would  knowe  the  tide  of  the  daie.  I  tooke  the 
altitude,  of  my  Sonne,  and  found  that  it  wat  xxr. 
degreesy  aud  xxx.  minutetof  height.  of  the  bordure 
in  the  b^cketide,  tho  toumed  I  myne  astrolabie, 
and  błcause  it  was  before  middaie,  I  toumed  my 
reete,  and  set  the  degree  of  the  Soonne^  that  it  te 
saie,  the  flrste  degree  of  Ariet,  in  tbe  right  tide  in 
myne  astrolabie,  vppon  the  xxv.  degree,  and  xxx. 
minntes  of  height,  emong  my  almicanteres :  tho 
laied  I  my  label,  ^pon  the  degree  of  my  Sonne, 
and  found  the  poinct  of  my  labell  in  the  bordure, 
on  tbe  capital  letter,  tbat  is  cleaped  an  X.  Tho 
reckened  i  all  the  capiul  letlers,  fro  the  line  of 
midnight,  Tntothe  foresaied  letter  X.  and  founde  it 
was  nine  of  the  clocke  of  the  daie.  Tho  looked  I 
oaer  my  eatt  orizont,  and  found  there  tbe  twelae 
degree  of  Oeminius  asoendyng,  whiehe  that  I  tooke 
for  myne  ascendente,  and  in  this  wite  had  I  the 
esperienoe  for  euermore,  in  whiehe  maner  I  should 
knowe  the  tide  of  tbe  daie,  and  eke  myne  ascen- 
dente, Tho  would  I  wete  that  same  night  foUow- 
yng,  the  houre  of  tlie  nighte,  and  wrooght  in  thit 
wise :  emong  an  beape  of  sterret,  it  liked  me  ta 
Uke  tbe  altitude,  of  the  fifa«  wbite  iterre,  that  it 
cleaped  tha  Albabor,  and  founde  ber  sittyng  on  the 
weste  side  of  the  line  of  middaie,  eigfaten  degreet 
of  heighte,  taken  by  my  rule  on  •  the  backside. 
Hio  sette  I  the  ceoture  of  I  hit  Albabor,  vpon 
eightene  degcees,  emong  my  almicanteras,  Tpon 
the  wette  tide,  bicanse  tbat  he  was  foande  rpon 
the  wette  side :  tho  laied  I  my  labell  ouer  the  de- 
gree of  the  Sixmne,  that  was  discended  vnder  tbe 
weste  orizont,  and  reckened  all  the  letters  capi- 
talles,  fro  tbe  line  of  middaie,  Tnto  the  poincte  of 
my  label  in  the  bordure,  and  founde  that  it  wat 
aftemoone,  passed  teuen  of  the  clocke,  the  spaco 
of  a  leuen  degrees.  Tho  looked  I  doune  Tppon 
my  eąffte  ori^opt,  and  fonndę  there  ti^entie  dej;rces 
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of  libra  aseendyng,  wbom  I  tooke  for  myne  ascen- 
dcnte,  aad  tbns  learaed  ones  for  euer,  to  kwme  ia 
whiohe  nianer,  I  sbouM  come  to  tbe  hoara  of  tho 
nighte,  and  too  myne  ascendent,  as  yerelie  as  maie 
be  taken,  by  so  smali  an  instrumenie.  But  nathe- 
lesse,  this  rule  in  generall  will  I  warne  thee  for- 
euer :  ne  make  tbou  neuer  t}one  ascendeoie  at 
noone  of  tbe  daie.  Take  a  iuste  ascendest  of 
tbyne  astrolabie,  and  baue  set  iustiie  a  cloke, 
wban  any  celcstiall  bodie,  by  tbe  whiche  tbou 
wenest  gouerae  tbilke  thyoges,  been  nie  tbe  soutbe 
linę,  for  tnist  well,  wban  tbe  Sonne  is  nerę  tbe  me- 
ridional  linę,  tbe  degree  of  tbe  Sonne  remainetbf  so 
long  concentrike  vpon  tbyne  almicanteras,  tbat 
sotbdie  tbou  shalt  erre  fro  tbe  iuste  asceiidente. 
Tbe  same  conclnsion  saie  I,  by  my  centure  of  my 
stprre  i|xe  by  tbe  night,  and  moreouer  by  experi- 
eocc,  I  wote  wet  tbat  fro  oar  orizont,  fro  enlenen 
of  tbe  clockei  TOto  one,  in  takyng  of  tbe  iuste  as- 
cendente,  in  a  portatife  astrolabie,  it  is  to  harde 
to  kaowe,  I  meane  firom  enieuen  of  tbe  docke 
before  noone,  tiłl  one  of  tbe  clocke  next  folIow3nng : 
aod  for  tbe  morę  decUumcioa,  loe  berę  tby  figurę 
liexte  after  tbis  rule  tbat  folowetb. 

To  knotce  the  degree  of  the  Sonne  in  thy  zodiuke,  by 
the  dairt,  in  the  backside  of  ihine  oitroUbie, 

Tham  tbou  woltę  weten,  to  recken  and  knowe, 
whiche  is  the  daie  of  tbe  moneth,  tbat  tbou  art  in, 
and  lay  tbe  rule  of  tby  astrolaby,  tbat  is  to  saie, 
the  allidatba  Tpon  the  daie,  in  the  kalender  of 
thine  astrolabie,  and  he  shall  sbewe  thee  tby  de- 
gree of  Sonne. 

SpmalŁ  dechrachn  of  the  ascendente. 

Tbb  ascendente  sotbiie,  is  as  wett  in  all  natiuities, 
as  in  qaeMions,  and  as  in  ełeccions  of  tymes  is  a 
tbyng,  whiche  tbat  these  astrologiens  greatlie  ob- 
•emen,  wberefora  me  semetb  oonuenient,  sens  f 
speake  of  tbe  ascendent,  to  make  of  it  a  «peciaH 
declaracion.  Tbe  ascendent  sotbiie,  to  take  it  at 
tbe  largeste,  is  tbilke  degree  tbat  asoendeth,  at< 
aay  of  these  foresaied  tymes,  on  tbe  easte  orizon : 
and  tbereibre,  if  tbat  any  planet  ascende  at  thilk 
same  time,  in  the  foresaid  same  gree  of  his  longi- 
tude,  men  saie  tbat  tbilke  planet  ia  in  horoscopo, 
bntsotbelie  the  boQs  of  tbat  ascendent,  tbat  is  to 
saie,  tbe  fintę  faons  or  the  east  angle,  is  a  tb5nsge 
morę  broade  and  large,  for  after  tbe  statutes  of 
astrologiens,  what  celestiall  body,  tbat  is  ▼  dcgrees 
abone  thilke  degree,  tbat  ascendeth  on  the  orizont, 
or  within  tbat  nomber,  tbat  is  to  saine,  nerę  tbe 
degree  tbat  ascendeth,  yet  recken  thet  tbilk  pla- 
neto in  the  ascendent,  and  what  planet  tbat  is 
voder  thiike  degree,  that  ascendeth  the  spaoe  of 
%v  degreea,  yet  satne  tbei  that  planette  is  like  to 
bym,  tbat  is  the  houre  of  the  ascendent.  But 
potbeiie,  if  he  passe  the  boundes  of  the  foresaied 
gpaces,  aboue  or  beneath,  thei  saine  that  thilke 
planette  is  fałlyng  fro  the  ascendent;  yet  sain 
these  astrologiens,  that  Ihc  ascendent,  and  eke  the 
lorde  of  the  ascendent,  maie  be  shapen  for  to  bee 
fortunate,  or  infortunate  :  as  tbus.  A  fortanato 
ascendent  cleapen  thei,  whan  tbat  no  wicked  pla- 
nette of  Satume  or  Mars,  or  fh  the  taile  of  the 
dragon,  is  in  the  hous  of  the  ascendente,  ne  that 
no  wicked  planette,  haue  no  aspecte  of  eneraitie 
▼ppoo  the  ascendente:    but  thei  wołl  oaste,-  that 


tfaci  haue  fortmute  planet  in  Ur  aserndente,  sal 
yet  in  hiafeUoiCle,  afid  thaaiaictheitłntitiswelL 
Fartikennore,  thei  nme  tbat  fortów  «f  aa  aseen- 
dente,  is  the  coalrary  of  thoK  fonsaid  thiagei. 
Tbe  lorde  of  the  aneniente  saine  tiwii  that  he  is 
fortnnate,  whan  he  is<  in  food  plaoe  for  the  aK»K> 
dant,  and  efce  itke  Iwde  of  Ihe  aaecntent,  is  ia  an 
angie,  or  in  a  snooadcnt,  wlMV«  he  « in  his  digaitie* 
and  coamfcffted  wHh  fnendły  aapectes  reoeiaed, 
aad  eke  that  he  aaie  aeen  tbe  apoendent  not  r»- 
trograde  ne  oombust,  ne  ioined  with  no  shresre  is 
the  same  signe,  ne  that  he  bee  not  in  hb  disceo- 
cion,  ne  reigned  with  no  planette  in  his  disoendons, 
ne  baae  ▼ppon  hyn  nonę  aąiecte  infortnate,  waA 
than  tbei  saine  that  he  is  welU 

Nathdesse,  these  been  obseniaances  of  iudiciaH 
niatter,  and  rites  of  Painims>  in  whiche  my  spiiitc 
batb  no  foithe,  ne knowyng of  birborosoopaiw kt 
thei  saine,  that  euery  signe  is  departed  io  thre 
eoen  pattes  by  10  degrees  and  the  ilke  porcioaibei 
cleapen  a  face.  And  aithough  a  planette  haoe  t 
latitude  fro  tbe  eciiptikc,  yet  sain  some  folke,  so 
that  tbe  planette  arise  in  tbat  sameaigne,  with  sny 
degree  of  tbe  foresaied  face,  in  whiche  bis  loegi- 
tude  is  reckened.  Andr  yet  is  the  planette  in  bo« 
roscopoy  be  in  natiuities  or  in  eleoeion. 

To  knowe  the  verie  eqttacion  ofihe  degrees  ąfthe  &iuw, 
ifitsobe  tkał  itfaU  bHwizt  u  eJ^KaaaUens. 

For  asmoche  as  tbe  almicanteras  pf  tbyne  astnila- 
bie,  been  compouned  by  two  aud  two,  vhere  as 
some  almicanteras  in  sondrie  astrołabies,  be  eon* 
pouned  by  one,  or  els  by  twoo,  it  is  neeesniiets 
thy  leamyng,  to  teaehe  thee  finte  to  knowe,  snd 
wrk:lłe  with  tbyne  instramente:  wherfore^  włna 
tbat  the  degree  of  the  Sonne,  fAlleth  hetweeoet«QO 
almicanteras  or  elłes  if  tbyne  alniicanten%  ten 
graoen  with  ouer  greate^  a  poincte  of  a  oompeoą 
for  botfae  these  thynges  maie  oanae  emure,  ss  aell 
in  knowyng  of  the  tide  of  tbe  daie,  as  of  the  rerie 
ascendente.  Thon  moste  wcrken  in  this  wise:  trt 
the  degree  of  the  Sonne,  rpon  the  bigherakńcM* 
teras  aa  of  botbe.  And  watte  «ell,  where  tbe  sK 
mnrie  toncheth  the  bordnre,  and  aet  there  a  piicfce 
of  ynke,  aet  adoune  againe  the  degree  oJF  th< 
Sonne,  vpon  tbe  neatlmr  ahnieaoteraa  of  botb^ 
and  sette  there  an  other  prickn:  rameoethiatfay 
aknorie  in  the  bocdase,  enen  ańides  hothe  pridus 
and  this  woli  leaden  inatlie  Ae  degre  of  the  SoM 
to  sit  betwene  botbe  the  aknicanierap  in  his  fight 
place.  Laie  than  the  label  on  the  d^ree  of  the 
Sonne,  and  finde  in  the  bordure  the  Ycry  tyde  of 
tbe  day  or  of  the  night.  And  also  verely  wt 
tbou  fynde  vpon  tby  east  oriaonte  thin  asocadest. 

To  krwne  f  Aa  sprynge  of  ike  damnyug  and  the  rsdr 
rf  the  etening,  the  ipAic&e  km  chpfth  the  Ino  coe- 
puscuUu 

Skttb  the  nadire  of  tby  Sonne  vpon  eighteen  degre** 
of  height  amonge  thyn  almycanteras  on  tbe  wfl^ 
syde,  and  lay  tby  "labełl  ^n  tbe  degree  of  tbe 
Sonne,  and  than  shall  the  pointo  of  tbe  label  sbe*^ 
tbe  springe  of  tbe  daye :  also  sette  the  Dsdtre  or 
tbe  sonne  vpon  the  18  degrees  of  heigbt  aoioflg 
thin  almicanteras  on  the  ocst  side,  and  iay**"J 
tby  label  vpon  tbe  de^re  of  «ie  Soooe,  sod  ^ 
tbe  poynte  of  thy  labeH  fynde  m  tbe  bordiwc  tt* 
eade  of  thin.enentnge,  that  is  vtry  ni^t    **• 
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na<1yre  of  the  Soniie  H  thylke  degpre  that  is  oppo- 
syte  40  the  degre  of  the  Sowie  m  che  320ńgne,  «s 
thofl.  Eaery  degree  of  Ariee  by  order,  is  nadnre 
to  eaery  degree  of  Libra  by  order,  and  Tanrus  to 
Scorpion,  Gemini  to  Sagitarios,  Cancer  td  Capry- 
coroe,  Leo  to  Aqoary,  Uirgo  to  Pices.  Aod  yf  any 
degree  in  tby  zodiake  be  derkę,  hys  nadire  shall 
decłare  bim. 

To  knowe  the  ąrtke  qf  tike  dojf,  łkił  sómefoike  callen 
the  datf  artificial,  fro  the  Sonne  ri$'mg  tyl  ił  go 

Ann  the  degre  of  the  Sonne  vpoo  tbin  east  ori- 
zoote,  and  lay  thy  label  on  tbe  degree  of  the  sonne, 
and  at  the  poynte  of  thy  label  in  the  bordnre  sette 
»  pńcke:  tume  than  thy  reete  aboate,  tyli  tbe 
degree  of  tbe  Sonne  syt  Tpon  the  weste  orizonte, 
and  laye  the  label  1  ypon  tbe  sauie  degre  of  the 
Sonne,  and  at  the  poynte  of  the  labell  sette  ano- 
ther  pHcke.  Reken  than  the  quantite  of  time  in 
the  bordure  betw1xe  botb  prickes,  and  take  there 
thine  arche  of  the  daye :  tbe  remnaunt  of  the  bor- 
dnre Tnder  the  orizonte,  is  the  arche  of  the  night 
Tbus  maist  thou  reken  bothe  arches  of  eu^y  por- 
cion  where  that  thou  likeste,  and  by  this  nnaner  of 
werking  maiste  thou  se  how  longe  that  any  sterre 
fiyxe  dwelleth  abone  the  erthe,  fro  the  time  that 
be  riseth  tyli  he  go  to  reste.  But  the  daye  na- 
tnrell,  that  is  to  sasme,  24  honres,  is  tbe  reuolncion 
of  the  eąumoctiall,  with  as  moche  partye  of  the  zo- 
diake; as  tbe  ftonne  of  his  proper  mowinge  passethe 
in  the  meane  while. 

To  turne  thę  houręs  ine2Uallet,  and  the  hcures  egualłet. 

To  knowe  tbe  «onbre  of  the  degrees  in  the  hoofes 
ineąnalles,  and  departe  bom  by  15,  and  take  there 
tfayne  houres  eqnalles. 

Tchiotoć  the  guanłiłe  qf  the  day  vulgare  that  h  to 
taytfro  springe  ąfth^day  vnto  the  tery  night. 

Khowi  thy  q\iantyte  of  tbyne  ooep^scuiis,  as  I 
hane  ittaugbt  in  the  ohnpiter  before,  and  adde 
hem  to  tbe  arche  of  the  day  artiflcial,  and  take 
there  thy  space  of  al  tbe  hole  day  valgare  Tnto 
the  rery  nyght.  In  the  same  maner  mayste  thou 
werke  to  knowe  tbe  Tulgare  nyght. 

To  kwme  the  kmres  inequahs  kf  daye, 

Ynderstandb  well  that  these  houres  inequales  been 
clf^ped  hoor^  of  the  planettes :  and  rnderstonde 
weJ  that  sometyme  ben  the  looger  by  daye  than 
they  be  by  night,  and  somtyme  contrarie.  But 
vnder5tand  thou  wcll,  that  euermore  generally  the 
honres  ineqaale  of  the  daye,  wyth  tbe  houres  in- 
equale  of  the  night,  conteineth  30  degtecs  of  the 
bordure,  the  whiche  bordure  is  euermore  answer- 
inge  to  the  degrees  of  the  equinoctialt,  wherfore 
depart  the  arche  of  the  daye  artificiall  in  12,  and 
take  there  tbe  qnantite  of  the  houre  inequale  by 
day,  and  if  thou  abate  the  quantite  of  the  houre 
incqoale  by  dąye  out  of  36Q  degrees,  than  shall 
tbe  remnaunt  that  Icaueth  performe  the  hour  iur 
equale  by  night. 

To  Icnowe  the  quantiłe  qf  houres  a^uaUi. 

Tat  qttantytes  of  houres  eqaales,  that  is  to  saine 
th<  honres  of  tbę  clocke,  bęp  departed  by  15  de- 


grees  alredy  in  the  bontore  of  thy  astrolabie,  as' 
wel  by  night  as  by  daye,  generally  for  enermore. 
What  nedeth  any  norę  deelaracion :  wherfore 
whan  thee  lyste  to  knowe  how  many  houres  of  the 
clocke  ben  passed,  or  any  parte  of  any  of  these 
bouies  ben  to  eomen,  fro  soeh  a  time  to  <eQcbe  a- 
time,  by  day  or  by  nygtb.  knowe  the  degree  of  thy 
Sonne,  and  laye  thy  labell  on  it :  than  turne  thy 
rete  aboote  ioyntly  with  thy  label  and  wlth  the 
point  of  It  raeken  in  the  border  fro  the  Sonne  aris- 
ynge,  into  tbe  same  plaoe  there  thon  dettrest  by 
day  as  by  aighc  This  conclusien  wnil  1  declaie 
in  the  fourthe  partye  of  the  laste  chapiier  of-thit 
tretyse,  so  openly  that  there  sbal  lacke  no  worde 
tbat  nedeth  declaradoi^  ^ 

Speciall  deelaracion  qf  the  houres  of  the  planettes, 

YMimanwn  wel  that  eoennore  fro  tbe  ańsingof 
tbe  Soane  tyl  it  go  to  reste,  the  nadyre  of  the 
Sonne  shall  shewe  the  honre  of  the  planet,  and  fro 
tbat  tŃne  for  warde  al  the  night  tyli  the  Sonne 
arise^  than  shall  the  vefy  degre  of  the  Sonne  shewe 
the  honre  of  the  planet.  JBosample  as  thoa. 
Tbe  13.  day  of  Marche  fel  vpon  a  Satnrday  pata* 
oenture,  and  at  the  arising  of  the  Sonne  I  founde 
the  seecŃad  degree  of  Artes  sitUnge  ypon  min  east 
orizonte,  al  be  it  was  but  lytel.  Than  founde  I 
the  seconde  degree  of  libra  nadire  ot  my  Sonne, 
discendynge  on  my  weste  orizonte,  Tpon  whjcbe 
west  orizont  eoery  day  generally  at  the  Sonne 
arisyng,  entrethe  the  houre  of  auy  planet,  tnder 
the  forsaid  weste  orizonte,  after  the  whiche  planetę 
the  day  beareth  his  name,  and  endeth  in  the  nexte 
strike  of  the  planet  vnder  the  forsaid  weste  ori- 
zonte :  and  ener  as  tbe  Sonne  clymbeth  vpper  and 
ypper,  so  gothe  hiy  nadire  downer  and  dowoer,  and 
echinge  fro  soch  strikes  the  houres  of  planettes  by 
order,  as  they  sitten  in  Heuen.  The  fynt  hour  in* 
eqnale  of  euery  Saturday  is  Satume,  and  the*  se- 
conde to  Jupiter,  the  thirde  to  Mars  the  fourth  to 
the  Sonne,  the  fyfth  to  Uenus,  the  sixt  to  Mercu- 
rius,  the  seueuth  to  the  Mooc,  and  than  ayen  the 
eight  to  Satume,  the  nineth  to  Jupiter,  the  thenthe 
to  Mars,  the  eleuenth  to  tbe  Sonne,  the  twelfth 
to  Uenus.  And  nowe  is  my  Sonne  gon  to  rest  as 
lor  tbat  Saterday,  than  shewethe  the  very  degre  of 
tbe  Sonne  the  houre  of  Mercury,  entring  rnder  my 
weste  orizont  at  euen.  And  nex,te  him  succedeth 
the  Moone,  and  so  fortlie  by  order  planetę  aftec 
planet,  in  houre  afler  houi^e  al  the  night  longe  til 
tbe  Sonne  arise.  Now  riseth  tbe  Sonne  thaSonday 
by  tbe  morowe,  and  the  nadyre  of  the  Sonne  vpon 
the  weste  orizont,  shewethe  me  the  entrjmge  of 
tbe  houre  of  the  fursald  Sonne.  And  in  this  maner 
succedeth  planetę  vndcr  planetę  fro  Satume  vnVx 
the  Moone,  and  fro  the  Moone  ^p  agayne  to  Sa- 
tume, houre  after  houre  generally,  and  tbus  knowe 
[  this  conclusion.  . 

To  knowe  with  which  degree  ąf  thi  zodyake  any  sterre 
JtTe  in  thin  asirolabie  ariseth  vpon  the  east  oryl 
zonte,  aUhough  the  orizonte  heinan  other  signe. 

Settb  the  centnre  of  the  sterre  vpon  the  east  ori- 
zonte, and  loke  wiiat  degree -of  anye  signe  that  sit-. 
teth  Ypon  tbe  same  orizont^^  at  the  same  tyme: 
and  Tuderstande  wel  that  with  the  same  degree 
ariseth  the  same  sterre.  And  tbis  meruaiłous  aris- 
^nge  with  a  stronge  degree  in  another  sygne,  is  by*- 
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came  fhat  tbe  laUtude  of  tbe  ttenne  fyxe  it  eitfaer 
^octlie  or  tootbe  fro  the  eqoinootiml.  Bot  lothljr 
tbe  latitndei  of  planettes  beo  oomenly  ireckened 
fio  the  ediptike,  bycanee  th«t  nonę  of  hem  declin- 
eth  bot  few  degreet  oot  fro  the  brede  of  the  sodi- 
ake*  And  take  good  kepe  of  thit  cbapiter  of  arii- 
ioge  of  celeitialł  bodyes,  for  tber  tnirteth  wel,  tbat 
neither  Mocne  oeithn*  iterre  in  oor  ambolife  ori* 
aoDt,  tbat  ariieth  with  the  same  degre  of  hit  loogi- 
tude,  taoe  in  one  caie,  and  that  is  whan  tbey  faaoe 
no  longitude  fro  the  eclypticke  lyne.  But  neiier- 
theleme  somtiroe  is  eoeryche  of  these  planettes  ^n- 
der  the  same  lyne. 

To  hume  łhe  dedmackm  qf  any  degree  m  the  toiiake, 
fro  ihe  eguinoetiail  arele. 

SRTt  the  degree  of  aoye  sygne  vpon  the  lyne  me- 
l^dional,  and  reken  his  altitude  in  the  almicanteras, 
fro  tbe  east  orizonte  vp  to  the  same  degree  sette 
in  tbe  fomiide  lyne,  and  sette  there  a  pricke: 
tume  vp  Łhan  thy  reete  sihd  set  the  heed  of  Aries 
or  Libra  in  the  same  mcridional  linę,  and  set  there 
another  pricke.  And  whan  that  tbis  is  done»  oon- 
sider  the  altitudes  of  hem  bothe:  firsotbiythe 
difference  of  thilke  altitude  is  the  declioacioa  of 
thłlke  degree  fro  the  eąuinoctial.  And  yf  it  so  be 
that  thylke  degree  be  northwarde  fro  the  eqoiooc- 
tiall,  than  is  his  declinaeion  nóith,  and  if  it  be 
soothward,  than  it  is  south. 

To  knove  for  tohat  lałiludt  in  eny  r^ghn  the  tUmi' 
canteras  in  my  tables  ben  eompowned. 

RsKEH  how  many  degrees  of  almicanteras  in  the 
meridionall  Iłne,  be  from  the  cercie  eąuinoctial, 
mto  the  signet  or  ets  from  tbe  pole  artike  Tnto  the 
north  orizont,  and  fbr  so  great  a  latitode  or  so 
sm^ile  1^  latitode,  is  the  table  compouned. 

To  knomę  the  lałUude  of  the  Sonnet  in  łhe  m^ddes  ąf 
the  day,  thai  u  cUped  the  aitUude  meridian. 

Sbt  the  degree  of  thy  Sonne  vpon  the  lyne  meri- 
diouall,  and  reken  how  mauy  degrees  of  almican- 
teras ben  bytwixe  thin  east  orizonte,  and  the  de- 
gree of  tliy  Sonne,  and  take  there  thia  altitude  me- 
ridian, that  is  to  sain,  the  htghest  d«;gree  of  the 
Sonne,  as  for  that  daye.  So  mayst  thou  knowe  in 
the  same  linę  the  highest  lyne  that  any  starre  fyxe 
plymbetb  by  nyght,  tbis  is  to  saine,  that  whan  any 
starr«  fyre  is  passed  tbe  lyne  meridional,  than  be- 
ginneth  it  to  discende^  and  so  doth  the  Sonne. 

Tq  hume  the  degree  qf  the  Sonne,  6y  the  reet  for  a 
maner  eoryoiyte,  ^ 

Sbu  bosely  with  thy  role  the  highest  of  tbe  Sonne 
in  myddes  of  tbe  daye,  tourne  than  thyn  astrola- 
byC|  and  with  a  pricke  of  ynke  markę  the  nombre 
of  the  same  altitudn,  in  the  lyne  meridiooal. 
Tourne  than  tby  reet  aboute  tyl  thou  6nde  a  degree 
of  thy  zodiake,  accordyng  with  the  pricke,  this  is 
to  sain,  sitting  on  tbe  pricke,  aod  in  so^be  thou 
shalt  fiode  but  two  degrees  in  al  the  zodiake  of 
that  condicłon.  And  yet  thilke  two  degrees  ben  in 
dioeis  sygnes.  Than  mayst  thou  lightly  hy  the 
spasoo  ciiP  the  yere^  knowe  the  signe  ią  whicb  is  the 
Sonnę. 


ToknoimewhiehidayuUketooUminUng^tknef^ 
aui  thepere, 

OKS  whtche  degreet  ben  lyke  fmn  the  heedes  ef 

ancer  and  Caprieome,  and  bke  whan  the  Suine 

in  any  of  thilke  degrees,  than  been  tbe  dajci 

ke  of  lengtb,  that  is  to  sam,  that  as  k»ge  is  tbat 

ay  in  tbat  moneth,  at  was  sochę  a  daye  in  toehe 

moneth,  there  Tarieth  bot  lytell.    Aboifthon 

ake  two  dayes  naturelles  in  the  yere,  ylike  hm 

rom  eyther  points  of  tbe  eąuinoctial,  in  the  oppa* 

site  partiet,  than  as  long  is  the  daye  artifidat  oa 

that  one  jday  as  on  that  other,  and.eke  the  coa^ 

trarie. 

Thit  chaffiter  it  a  maner  deelarmcion-  te  e^nebukm 
thaifohweth, 

Uhocbstamob  well,  that  thy  zodiake  it  depaited 
into  halfe  cercles,  frome  tbe  heed  of  Caprycorne 
vnto  the  heed  of  Cancer,  and  ayenwarde  from  tbe 
head  of  Cancer  Toto  the  head  of  Caprieome.  Hie 
head  of  Caprioom  is  the  lowest  point,  wher  as  tbe 
Sonne  goth  in  winter,  aod  the  head  of  Cancer  ii 
the  highest  point,  in  which  tbe  Sonne  guth  in  sooi- 
mer.  And  thereforc  mderctande  wel,  than  any 
two  degrees  that  ben  ylyke  far  from  any  of  theie  * 
two  he^es,  trust  wel  that  thilke  two  degrees  bea 
lyke  declinaeion,  be  it  sonthward  or  northwarde^ 
and  the  dayes  of  hem  ben  lyke  of  lengtb,  aod  the 
nyghtes  aisn,  and  shadowes  ylyke  and  the  alti- 
tudes ylyke  at  mydday  for  euer. 

To  knome  the  cery  degree  cfcny  numer  ttarre  ttremęt 
afier  kit  tatitude^  though  he  be  indełermitote  in  tkyi 
mttrołabjf,  toihlf  to  łhe  łronłk  ikm  he  thai  ht 
hicmen,  / 

Taxi  the  altitude  of  thy  atarie,  whan  be  is  oa  tbe 
east  aide  of  the  lyne  mertdional,  at  nyght  as  tboa 
mayste  gesse,  and  take  that  awendent  anone  rigbt 
by  some  maner  stanę  fyze,  whicb  thou  knoeert 
and  forget  oot  the  altitude  of  tbe  fint  ttarre  ot 
thin  atcendeot.  And  whan  that  thn  it  dooe,  aspie 
dyligently  whan  tbis  same  firtt  starre  passeth  any 
tbing  to  Uie  south  westward,  and  catche  him  anoae 
rigbt  in  the  same  nombre  of  tbe  altitude  oo  tbe 
west  syde  of  thit  lyne  meridional,  at  be  wat  eaagbt 
oa  the  eaft  syde,  and  take  a  newe  asceodent  anooe 
ńght^by  tome  lAaner  fyze,  the  whiohe  that  tboa 
knowest,  and  forgete  not  this  secoode  aseendent 
And  whan  this  is  done,  reken  than  howe  many  de- 
grees been  betwizt  the  fint  aseendent,  and  tbe  »• 
conde  aseendent,  and  reken  wd  the  middel  degree 
bytwyzt  bothe  asoendentes,  and  set  thilke  myddd 
degree  rpon  thin  easte  orizonte,  and  than  loke 
what  degre  sit  vpon  the  linę  meridkmal,  aad  take 
there  the  Yory  degree  of  the  eciiptike,  in  whicbe 
the  starre  standetb  for  the  tyme.  For  in  tbe  edip- 
tykę  h  tbe  longitnde  of  a  celeśtial  body,  rekcned 
euen  fro  tbe  balie  of  the  head  of  Aries,  mto  the 
eode  of  Pisces,  and  bit  latitode  is  rekened  after  tbe 
ąuantite  of  hys  dedynacion  northe  or  sootb,  to- 
warde  the  poles  of  thys  werke.  As  thos,  if  it  be 
of  the  sonne  or  any  flx  Starre,  reken  his  latitade  or 
his  declinaeion  fro  tbe  eąuinoctial  cercie,  and  if  it 
be  of  a  planetę,  reken  than  the  ąuantite  of  his  lad- 
tude  from  the  ecliptike  linę,  al  Im  it  so  that  fnm 
tbe  eąuinoctial,  may  the  declinaeion  or  the  lati- 
tu^c  of  any  body  celestiall  be  rekened,  aftec  thp 
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light  Borthe  dr  looŁhe,  and  alter  tbe  qaaiitite  of 
his  dedtuacion,  Aiid  yet  ao  may  tbe  latitode  or 
ibe  deelioacioD  of  anye  body  oelotiall,  saue  ooe- 
lye  of  tbe  Soane,  after  hit  sight  northe  or  lootbe. 
Aod  aft«r  tbe  qaaiitite  of  his  deeKiiacioii  be  reketied 
ftom  tbe  ecliptike  l]iie,fro  whicbe  lyne  all  planettet 
KWtuiie  dectine,  nortb  or  sootbe,  taiie  ooely  the 
ibnaide  Sarnie. 

To  htam  ike  degreet  ąf  Umptudet-  qf  fyie  tttrres, 
Ąfler  tkat  tkey  hen  deiermhuUt  m  tkin  astrolahye^ 
ifii  to  ht  tkat  they  ben  trewly  tet, 

Srrrs  the  center  of  the  stenre  vpon  the  lyne  meri- 
diooal,  and  take  kepe  of  thy  zodiakC}  and  lokc 
what  degree  of  anye  signe  sitte  Tpon  the  same  lyne 
meridiooal  at  the  same  tyme,  aod  tb^re  Uie  dęgre 
in  whicbe  the  sterre  standetb,  aod  with  tbe  same 
degree  cometh  tbe  same  sterre  vnto  tbe  same  łine 
I      from  the  orizonte. 

To.  know  in  tpecial  the  latitude  qf  ouf  centrę,  1  meam^ 
ąfter  the  altitude  ąf  Oxeąforde,  and  the  hight  qf 
OUT  pole. 

YMDiBsrrAiioa  wel  tbat  as  fisrre  is  the  b<ed  of  Ariei 
or  f  Jbra  in  tbe  eąninoctial,  from  onr  orizonte,  as 
is  the  synet  from  the  pole  artike,  and  as  hie  is  tbe 
pole  artike  from  tbe  orizonte,  as  the  equinoctial  is 
ferre  from  tbe  synet,  I  preoe  it  tbns  by  the  la- 
titode  of  Ozenfbrde,  vud€rstande  wel  tbat  the 
baigbt  of  our  pole  artike  from  ottr  nortb  orizent  is 
51  degrees,  aod  50  mtmites,  tban  is  tbe  sinet  from 
the  pole  artike,  38  degrees  and  10  miootes,  thao 
is  the  eqatnoctial  from  our  sinet,  51  degrees,  and 
50  mioutes,  than  is  our  sontbe  orizonte  from  our 
eąouioctial  38  degrees,  and  10  młnates.  Dnder- 
stande  well  tbis  rekening  also,  forget  not  tbkt  the 
Moet  is  90  degrees  of  beigbt  from  the  orizont,  and 
nar  equinoctial  is  90  degrees  from  our  pole  artike. 
Also  this  shorte  ml  is  sotb  tbat  the  latitude  of  any 
planet  in  a  region,  is  the  distaunce  from  the  sinet 
toto  the  eqainoctiaI. 

Topnme  ike  la^tude  ąfany  place  in  a  region' hy  the 
prefe  qf  the  height  of  the  pole  ar^he  in  tkat  tamę 
place, 

la  some  winters  nygbt,  wban  tbe  fyrmamente  is' 
dera  and  thicke  sterred,  waite  a  time  tyU  tbat 
enery  ster  fix  ńt  linę  right  pcrpendiculer  ouer  the 
pole  aitike,  and  depe  tbat  ster  A.  and  wąyte  ano- 
tber  ster  thet  sit  lyne  ńgbt  mder  A.  and  Toder 
tbe  pole,  and  clepe  tbat  sterre  F.  and  mderMand 
wel  tbat  F.  is  not  considred,  bat  ooely  to  deolare 
tbat  A.  tbat  syt  euer  on  the  pole.  Take  than 
anone  right  the  altitude  of  A.  from  tbe  orizonte 
and  format  it  not,  let  A.  and  F.  go  farwel  tyl 
againsie  tbe  dawning  a  great  wbile,  and  come  than 
again,  and  abide  tyli  tbat  A.  is  euen  ^nder  the 
pole  Tndcr  F.  tmr  sotbdy  than  wil  F.  sit  oaer  the 
pole,  take  than  eftaoiws  the  altitate  of  A.  from  tbe 
orizonte,  and  notę  as  wet  tbe  secónde  altitude  aa 
thefirste  altitude.  And  wban  tbat  thys  is  done, 
Rken  bowe  many  dęgieas  tbat  Ihe  first  altitode, 
A.  eaceded  his  ałthude,  and  take  balfe  the  ilke 
poroion  tbat  ia  exceded,  and  adde  it  to  hia  aeconde 
altitude,  and  take  tbere  tbe  eleuackm  of  the  pole, 
wd  ekc  the  »ltitnde  of  thy  legioo.  For  tbese  two 
ben  of  «ne  nombre,  tbat  is  to  aain,  aa  many  de- 
giect  as  tby  pole  is  eleuat,  ao  BMcha  it  tbe  latitada 


of  tby  region.  Eusample  as  thus.  Purjltienture 
the  altitude  of  A.  in  the  eoeninge  is  92  degr^  of 
bdgbt  tban  wil  the  seconde  altitude  or  tbe  d^n- 
ing  be  21.  tbat  is  to  saine,  l^sse  tbaW  92,  tbat  was 
bis  first  tfititude  at  euen.  Take  tban  tbe  balfe  df 
92.  and  adde  to  it  21,  tbat  was  his  seconde  aky- 
tode,  aild  than  best  tfaou  tbe  height  of  tbe  pole  and 
the  llOitude  of  thy  region.  But  vnderBtande  wel 
to  preue  this  conclusion,  and  many  another  faire 
concluson,  thoo  maiste  hline  a  plomet  hanginge  on  ' 
a  Ijnne  hygher  than  thy  head  on  a  perobe  and  that 
lyne  mote  bange  euen  perpendiculer  bytwize  the 
pol  and  thine  eye,  and  tban  shalte  thou  se  yf  A. 
syt  euen  ouer  the  pole  and  oner  P.  at  euen^  And 
also  if  F«  syt  euen  ou^r  tlio  pole  and  oue^  A*  or 
daye. 

Another  comlution  to  preue  tfte  hyghl  of  the  pole  ar-* 
t.kefrom  the  orizont* 

Taki  any  sterre  fyxe  that  euer  desceodeth  mder 
the  orizont  in  thilk  region,  and  consyde  his  hygliest 
altitude  and  his  lowest  altitude  from  tbe  orizont, 
and  make  a  nomber  of  tbese  altitudes,  take  than 
aud  abAte  halfe  that  nombre,  and  take  thf^te  the 
eleuacion  of  the  pole  artike  in  that  same  ref^idu, 
and  for  the  morę  declaracion,  &c. 

082.  51.  0.  20. 

Another  conclusion  to  preve  the  latitude  of  a  region 
that  ye  ben  in. 

(jKDEatTAKDi  well  that  the  latytude  of  anye  place 
in  a  rigyon,  is  rerely  tbe  space  betwyze  the  sygne 
of  hem  tbat  dwelien  tbere,  aud  the  equinoctial 
cercie,  north  or  soutbe,  takinge  tbe  measure  in  the 
merydyonal  linę,  as  sheweth  in  the  alniicanteras  of 
tbin  astrolahy,  and  thilke  space  is  as  moch  as  ihe 
pole  artike  is  hic  iii  tbe  same  place  frofb  the  ori- 
zont. Ahd  than  is  the  depressyon  of  ibe  pole  ar- 
tentłke  bcneth  the  orizonte,  the  same  qaantite  of 
spaoe,  neither  mora  ne  lease,  than  if  thou  desire  to 
koowe  this  latitude  of  tbe  region,  take  tbe  altitude 
of  tbe  Sonne  in  tbe  myddieof  the  daye,  wban  thć 
Sonne  Is  the  beed  of  Aries  or  of  Łilńra,  for  than 
mouetbe  tbe  Sonne  in  tbe  lyne  eqainoctial,  and 
abate  tbe  nombre  of  that  same  Sonnes  altitude  out 
of  90  dogreest  and  than  is  the  renmaunt  of  the 
nombre  that  leuetb,  the  altitude  of  ibe  region,  as 
thus.  I  suppose  tbat  the  Sonne  is  thilke  daye  at 
noone,  38  degrees  of  beygbt,  abate  then  38  der 
grees  out  of  90,  so  leoetb  tber  52,  than  is  52  de- 
grees tbe  latitude,  I  saye  not  tbis  but  for  ensample, 
for  wel  I  wote  the  latitude  of  Ozenforde  is  oertain 
minutes  lesse.  Nowe  if  it  so  be  that  tbee  thinketb 
to  longe  a  tariyng  to  abyde  til  that  tbe  Sonne  be 
in  the  head  of  Aries  or  of  Libra^  than  wnite  wban 
tbat  tbe  Sonne  is  in  anye  otber  degre  of  tbe  zodi- 
lAe,  and  oonsider  tbe  degre  of  tbis  deelynncion  be 
northward  from  tbe  equinoctial,  abate  than  from 
the  Sonnes  alty  tude  at  noon  the  nombre  of  his  de* 
cUnacion,  and  tban  hast  thou  tbe  bigheit  of  the 
heedes  of  Aries  and  Libra,  fs  thus.  My  Sodne 
parauentnre  is  iu  the  1Q  degre  of  Leaalmoste  56 
of  iieigbt  at  noone^  and  hia  decUnaeion  is  almoafe 
18  degrees  northmr^  fiwn  %he  eąuinodśal,  abate 
than  thtJke,  18  degreea  of  declinadon  out  of  tlis 
ąltiUMle  at  noone,  than  leuetb  38  degrees,  lo  there 
tbe  beed  of  Aries  or  Ubre,  and  thiii  equinpctial  in 
tbet  region..    Also  if  it  so  bt  that  tbe  Sonnes  de^ 
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clinackm  besouthwarde  froin  the  equuioctial,  adde 
thaD  thilke  declinackm  to  tbe  altitade  of  the  Sonoe 
•t  noeiiy  sod  take  tbere  the  beedes  of  Arie»  and 
Libra  and  thyn  equiiioetiaU,  abate  than  the  height 
of  the  eqaiiioctial  oot  of  90  d<*grees,  and  than 
leoeth  there  38  degrees,  that  U  tUc  distaudce  of 
tiie  regioa  from  the  eouinoctial  of  any  sterre  fixe 
Łhat  thou  knowest,  aod  take  the  neither  elongatkrn 
lengthing  from  the  famę  equiQoctial  lyue,  and 
weriie  after  the  maner  afioresaid. 

DeeUaraekn  ąf  thś  aseencion  ąf  tignes  as  węU  in  ikś 
eircU  dlrectCy  as  ta  obliqut. 

Tm  esccllence  of  the  sphere  lolide  amonges  other 
noble  conclońous,  sheweth  manifest  the  diuera  aa- 
cencłons  of  lignes  in  diuers  placet,  ai  wel  in  ńght 
cercles  aa  in  embolyfe  cercie.  These  auctoun 
trriteo  that  thilke  signe  is  c]eped  of  rigfat  aseencion 
with  which  the  morę  part  of  the  cercie  eouinoctial 
and  the  le«e  parte  of  the  zodiake  ascendeth^  and 
thilke  Mgne  ascendeth  embolyfe,  vith  which  the 
lease  of  the  zodiake  eąuinoctial,  and  the  morę 
parte  of  the  zodiake  asoendethe,  and  euermo  the 
arche  of  the  daye  and  tbe  arcbe  of  the  night  is 
>  tbere  ylike  longe,  and  the  Soone  twise  euery  yeire 
passing  through  tbe  signet  of  bir  heed  and  two 
Bommers  and  two  winters  in  a  yere  haue  tbeie  for- 
saide  peofde,  and  the  almycanteras  19  bir  astrola- 
bie  ben  streight  as  a  linę,  so  bathe  shewed  in  this 
lygnre.  The  ▼tilities  to  knowe  the  ascencions  of 
•ygnes  in  the  rigbt  cirele  ia  this.  Trust  wel  that 
be  m^ediacyons  of  thilke  ascencions,  these  astrolo- 
giens*  by  bir  table  aod  hir  instrumentes,  knowen 
Verely  the  ascencioM  of  euery  degre  and  minutę  in 
al  tbe  zodiake,  in  the  embolife  cercie,  as  shal  be 
shewed.  And  oote  that  this  forsayd  rigbt  orizonte 
that  is  cleped  orizont  rectum,  deuideth  the  equi- 
noctiall  in  to  rigbt  angles,  and  embolife  orizonte, 
where  as  the  people  is  enhaunced  ypon  the  ori- 
zonte, ooeiYwmetbe  the  cquinoctłal  embolyfe  an- 
gels. 

Tkh  is  the  concbuion  h  kncm  the  atcenciotu  ąf  sygnes 
in  ike  righi  cercU,  that  it  aradtŁS  directue* 

bma  the  heed  of  what  signe  the  lyst  to  knowe  tbe 
ascending  on  the  right  cercie,  fpon  the  lyne  m6ri- 
OJonall,  tuid  wayte  were  thin  almurie  touchethe  the 
bordure,  and  set  there  a  pricke,  tonme  than  thy 
tete  westwarde  til  tbe  ende  of  the  ibrsaid  signe, 
sette  Tpon  the  meridional  lyne,  and  eftsones  waite 
Where  thine  almurie  thoucheth  the  bordure,  and 
set  there  another  pricke.  Reken  than  the  nom- 
bres  of  degrees  in  tbe  bordure  betwixe  both  prickes, 
and  take  than  the  aseencion  of  the  signe  in  the 
Hght  cercie,  and  thus  maist  thou  werke  with  eu^ 
tKWcion  of  the  zodiake. 

To  knowe  the  aseeneyont  ąf  signes  in  the  eniboTgfe 
cerek  in  euery  region,  I  mene  in  drculo  obliquo, 

Srm  the  heed  of  the  lygncs,  which  as  the  listę  to 
kaowe  hia  asoeneion  vpoa  the  eost  orizonte,  aod 
wayte  where  Uune  alnrary  toocheth  the  bordure, 
aod  sette  there  a  pricke,  toome  than  thy  rete  vp* 
warde  til  tfae  ende  of  the  same  tygne,  set  rpon  the 
iBort  drizoofte-and  waite  eft  sones  where  aa  thine  al- 
anrie  tóneheth  the  bordure,  and  set  there  another 
iMryoke,  nken  thao  the  oombre  of  the  degrees  in 
tiie  bordore  bytwitt  bothe  prickes,  and  take  there 


the  aioeooion  of  (be  sigiie  ia  tbe  emboltfe  cerde. 
And  radentand  wel  that  al  the  signes  in  tbe  zodi- 
ake, from  the  heed  of  Arlea  tako  the  ende  of  Cirgo^ 
ben  oleped  aignei  of  the  oorthe  from  the  eąuinoo- 
tial,  and  these  eigaes  ariaen  betwize  the  Tery  eesi 
and  the  ftrye  northe  ia  our  orizotat  genenlly  for 
eaer :  and  all  the  signes  from  the  heed  of  libta, 
▼nto  the  ende  gf  Pisces,  ben  cleped  stgnea  of  the 
southe  fro  tbe  equinoctial,  and  these  signes  ariseo 
euermore  bytwtze  the  very  Iffest  and  the  very  aouthe 
in  our  orizontfc,  aleo  euery  signe  betwis  the  beed  of 
Capricorne  ynto  the  ende  df  Gemini,  ariseth  in  our 
orizonte  in  lesse  than  two  houres  eąualles,  and 
these  same  signes  from  the  heed  of  Copricome  vnlo 
the  ende  of  Gemmy,  ben  called  tortuoos  aignes  or 
croked  signes,  for  tbey  risen  embolife  in  our  ori- 
zonte, and  these  croked  signes  ben  obedlent  to  the 
signes  that  b^n  of  the  right  aseencion.  Thete 
signes  of  right  aseencion,  boi  fro  the  heed  of  Om- 
cer  vnto  ibe  heed  of  Sagitary, '  and  these  aigna 
arisen  morę  Tpńght  than  dothe  the  other,  and 
theribre  they  ben  called  soderaine  signes,  and 
eoerye  of  hem  ariseth  in  morę  space  tfaan  ia 
two  houres,  of  whiche  sygnes  Gemini  obeyeth  to 
Cancer,  and  Taiirus  to  Ijbo,  and  Aries  to  Utf|0» 
Pisces  to  Libra,  Aquarius  to  Seorpio,  and  Capri- 
corne, td  Sagitarie,  aod  thus  euetmore  two  signes 
that  ben  like  ferre  from  the  heed  of  Caprieomef 
obeyeth  euericbe  of  hem  to  other. 

To  knowe  iuttly  the  Mrk  fuatiert  e^  Uke  worUe,  ąt 
eest,  tceetf  tomik  and  nortk* 

Taki  the  altitude  of  tbjr  Sonne  whan  thou  listę,  and 
notę  well  tbe  ąuarter  of  the  worlde  in  wich  tbe 
Soone  is  from  the  tyme  by  the  asymotes,  toome 
than  thin  astrolaby,  and  set  the  degree  of  the  Sonne 
in  the  almicanteras  of  his  altytude,  on  thilke  syde 
that  the  Sonne  standeth,  as  is  in  manęr  of  takoig  of 
houres,  aod  ley  thy  labell  on  tbe  d^ree  of  tbe 
Sonne,  and  reken  bowe  mi^ny  degrees  of  the  Sonne, 
ben  bytwene  tbe  lyne  meridionsill  and  Łbe  point  of 
thy  label,  and  notę  wel  the  nombres.  Tourne  than 
agayne  tbyne  astrolabye,  and  set  the  point  of  thy 
great  nile  tbere  thou  takest  thm  altitndes,  rpon  as 
many  degrees  in  hys  bordure  from  his  meńdiooal, 
as  was  the  pointę  of  thy  labell  from  the  lyne  mc- 
ridiooal  on  the  wombe  qrde.  Take  than  thyne  as- 
trolabye with  both  haades  sadly  aad  slyly,  aad  ict 
the  Sonne  sbtne  through  bothe  holes  of  thy  nile, 
and  slyJy  in  thilke  shynyng  kye  thyne  astrolabye 
ooiiche  a  doanenen  rpon  a  playne  grounde,  aod 
than  wyl  the  meridioaall  lyne  of  thin  astrolabye  be 
euen  sontb,  aad  the  eest  lyne  wil  lye  eneoest,  aad 
Ahe  west  lyne.west,  and  tfae  northe  lyne  nottbe^  so 
that  thou  werke  softely  and  auisely  in  the  ooach- 
ynge,  aad  thou  hasta  thns  the  fidure  qoateri  of  the 
&c. 


To  knowe  the  atłihtde  cf  f.t«tn^itesffOm  the  wag  ofihe 
Sonne,  whetker  they  ben  northe  or  southe  fro  the  wmf 
ąforetuyde, 

LoKt  whan  a  plaaette  is^i  the  linę  meridieaal,  yf 
that  faer  altitude  heof  the  same  beigbte,  that  is 
the  degree  oftiieSoaae  for  that  daye,  and  than  is 
the  pUmetfee  in  the  Tfry  way  of  the  Soone,  and 
4iath  no  4stitud«.  Aad  yf  the  altitude  of  the  pla- 
nette  be  hyer  tfaan  the  degree  4)f  the  Soaoe,  thM  i< 
the  pfamelfte  aertfao  9io^  the  waye  of  tlio  sygn* 
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«MUie,  n  qaaDtite  of  Isdtude  as  shewethe  by  thioe 
•łmywnteNSMid  yf  tbe  śltitnAe  be  Iwe  tban  tbe 
•dflgrae  of  tbe  Soqm»  th«i  ia  tbt  plaąette  aovtb 
firom  tbe  vmye  of  tbe  Somie,  locbe  a  ąnutite  of  la- 
titade  as  sheweth  bf  tbiiic  alaicantcras.  Ybk  h 
to  Minę  fma  tbe  waye  of  tbe  Sonne  io  euerye  place 
of  tbe  sodiake,  ibr  on  tbe  morowe  tbe  Sonne  wyil 
be  ia  aoether  degse. 

Por  to  kmong  ifie  sigtui  Jbr  tke  arismg  ąf  the  Soime, 
thisis  io  ioine,  the  pBtrt$  ąf  the  cmonU  in  whiche 
the  S/mnt  ariteih, 

Tboo  muste  first  coostder  that  tbe  Sonne  anseth 
TKrt.  in  tbe  verie  easte  signet,  sometyine  by  north 
easte,  and  sometyme  by  southe  easte,  sothely  the 
Sonne  ariseth  euennore  in  the  verie  easte  in  our 
orizonte,  but  if  he  bee  in  the  bedde  of  Aries  or 
Libra.  Now  is  thine  orizonte  departed  into  1^4 
parties,  of  thy  minates  in  significadon,  of  ^  partes 
of  tbe  worlde,  thoogb  it  bee  so,  that  shipoien  reken 
all  that  parties  in  32.  Than  is  tbere  no  morę,  but 
waite  in  tbe  whiche  minutę,  that  the  Sonne  entreth 
at  his  arismg,  and  take  there  the  signet  of  the  ris- 
ingof  the  Sonne. 

The  numer  ąfdeuision  ąf  tlone  asłroldbie^  u  thut  en- 
ioined,  as  in  tkit  ctue. 

Fistr,  it  is  deoided  m  fower  płeoes  principallie, 
with  the  linę  that  cometh  fro  tbe  east,  to  tbe  weste, 
and  than  with  aa  otber  Ime,  tbat  goeth  fro  the 
sootb  to  tbe  north,  tbao  is  it  diuidcd  io  smal  par- 
ties of  minutes,  as  east  and  east  by  soutbe,  wbere 
tbat  is  the  firste  minutę  aboue  the  east  linę,  and 
BO  fbrthe  fro  partie  to  partie,  till  that  thou  come 
again  to  tbe  easte  Ime.  Tbiis  thoo  might  Tnder- 
slaad  tbe  signet  ofedinry  Blene,  m  wbieb  partie  be 


knoue  in  whiche  partie  ąf  the  firmemeni^  it  the 


To 


€oMsi»n  tbe  tyme  of  the  conionccion,  by  the  ka- 
leoder,  as  thiis :  bowe  many  boures  that  the  ooo- 
ionccion  is  fro  middaie  of  the  daie  before,  as  śhew- 
etb  tbe  canon  of  the  kalender.  Reken  than  that 
nomber  in  tbe  bordure  of  thine  astrolabie,  as  thou 
were  wont  to  doe  iu  knowyng  of  the  boures  of  the 
daie,  or  of  the  night,  and  lay  thy  labell  ouer  tbe 
degree  of  the  Sonne,  than  win  the  pomct  of  the  la- 
bell, sit  tpoo  tbe  hoare  of  tbe  coniunccion.  Loke 
than  in  whiche  minutę,  the  degree  of  tbe  Sonne 
litteth,  and  in  that  partie  of  the  flrmamente  is  the 
coniimccioa. 

To  knome  the  ńgnet  ąf  the  ahitude  of  the  Stmne, 

TntM  n  no  morę  to  saie»  but  any  time  of  tbe  daie, 
take  tbe  altiude  of  tbe  Stinne  and  by  tbe  mimitcs 
ia  wbiobe  be  aseendeth,  tboa  might  see  in  whiche 
jMitie  of  tbe  fimMncnte  be  is,  and  in  tbe  same 
wise  might  tboo  see  by  nlgbt  any  sterre,  wbeder 
be  sit  eatte,  weste,  or  soatbe,  or  any  part  bitwiae, 
after  tbe  name  of  tb«  wnetes,  in  wbibbe  tbe 


To  kmme  tothJie  (he  longitude  ąf  (he  Moone,  or  any 
planette  that  hath  no  htOiude,  fro  the  tyme  ąfthe 
eclipU^  linę, 

:T4atbesJtitQdeof  tbeMeoneaad  refcen  tbyne 
•Ititnde  w^  eoBoog  tbyne  jdmicaaterM^  on  wbicbe 


side  that  tbe  Moone  standetb,  aad  mh  tbere  a 
pricke.  Take  than  anooe  right  vppon  tbe  Moonto 
side,  the  altitode  of  eaery  sterre  fiice  that  thou 
knowest,  and  set  his  cercie  trpon  his  altitnde, 
enoog  tbyne  almicanterai,  tbere  tbe  atenre  is 
founden,  waite  than  of  whiche  degree  the  zodiake 
is,  to  whiche  the  pricke  of  the  altitude  of  the 
Moone,  and  there  take  the  degree  in  whiche  tbe 
Moone  standeth.  This  conclusioa  is  verie  sothe,  of 
tbe  starres  in  thme  astrolabie,  and  standeth  after 
the  trouth.  Some  treatise  of  the  astrolabie,  mak- 
eth  non  eatcepcion,  whether  the  Moone  baue  lati- 
tade  or  nonę,  nor  whether  side  of  the  Moone,  the 
altitnde  of  the  sterre  be  foonde.  And  notę  if  tbe 
Moone  8he#e  her  self  by  daie,  than  tboa  msiieste 
woorche  the  same  conclusion  by  the  Sonne,  as  well 
as  by  tbe  sterre  fixe. 

Thii  ie  the  teerching  ofłhe  eonclusions  to  knowe  whe* 
ther  any  planetie  bee  dirtcte,  or  rettograde. 

Taki  the  altitude  of  any  sterre,  that  is  cleped  a 
planette,  and  notę  it  well,  anone  righte  take  the 
altitude  of  some  sterre  fixe,  that  thou  knoweste, 
■nd  liote  it  well  also,  and  come  againe  the  thirde 
or  tbe  Ibwertb  nif  ht  next  ibkywyng,  for  tban  thoo 
shalt  perceiue  well  the  meuyng  of  the  planet  whe- 
ther he  meue'forward,  or  baćkward,  and  waite  well 
tban  w  han  tbe  sterre  fixe,  is  in  this  same  alUtude 
tbat  she  was,  whan  thou  tooke  her. firste  aftłtndei 
of  the  foresaied  planet,  and  notę  it  well,  for  tmste 
well,  if  so  bee  that  the  planet  be  in  tbe  right  side 
of  the  meridionall  line,80  thąt  his  secoode  altitude 
be  lesse  than  tbe  firste  altitude  was,  than  is  tbe 
planet  directe,  and  if  he  be  in  the  west  side  in  that 
condicion,  than  is  he  retrograde,  and  if  so  be  that 
this  pbmet  be  in  the  east  side,  whan  his  altitude  is 
take,  so  tbat  the  seconde  altitude,  bee  morę  thatf 
his  firste  altitnde,  than  is  he  retfograde,  and  if  he 
bee  in  tbe  wcst  side  of  tbe  linę  meridionall,  than  is 
be  direct,  bot  the  contrary  mouiug  of  these  parties^ 
is  the  cours  of  the  Moone,  for  sothlie  tbe  Moone 
moueth  the  contrary  fro  either  planettcs,  in  her 
eciiptike  linę,  but  in  nonę  otber  maner. 

The  eondutioi^  (^eguoeioas  ąfhoiues,  ąfUr  thź 
aUroŁaiie, 

Set  the  beginning  of  the  degree  tbat  ascendeth 
▼pon  the  ende  of  tbe  viii.  houre  ineąuall,  tban  wil), 
the  iine  of  the  second  ho6se,  sit  Tjpon  tbe  linę  of 
midnight,  remeue  than  tbe  degree  tbat  ascendeth, 
and  set  bym  vpou  the  ende  of  the  z.  houre  iiH 
eqaa11,  tban  will  the  beginnyng  of  tbe  iii.  bouse^ 
sitte  vpon  tbe  midnight  linę,  bring  vp  again  the 
same  degree  that  ascendeth  firste,  and  set  bym 
▼pon  the  easte  orizonte,  and  tban  will  tbe  begin- 
nmg  of  the  iiii.  boos  sit  vppoo  tbe  midnight  lioe* 
Take  tban  tbe  nadere  of  tbe  degree,  tbat  ascend* 
eth  firste,  and  set  bym  Tpon  tbe  omIc  of  tb6  II. 
houre  inequaU,  and  tban  will  tbe  beginnyng  ol  tbe 
▼.  bouse,  sit  ypon  the  midnight  linę.  Take  tban 
tbe  nadere  of  tbe  ascendent,  and  set  bim  vpon  tbe 
ende  of  the  iiii.  houre  ineąuall,  and  tban  will  the 
beginnyng  of  tbe  vu  bouse  set  vpon  tbe  midnight 
linę.  The  beginnyng  of  the  seuenth  bouse,  is  na- 
dere of  the  ascendente,  and  the  beginnyng  of  the 
▼iii.  bouse,  is  nadere  of  tbe  teoonde,  and  tbe  begin- 
nyng of  tbe  nioeth  bouse,  is  nadere  of  tbe  tbirda^ 
and  tbe  begimiyng  of  tbe  tenth  bouse,  is  nadere  ef 
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th«  liii.  ind  (h^  beginnyDf  of  the  leuentii  houM, 
jfe  nadere  of  tb«  flueth,  and  tbe  beginniDg  of  the 
xii.  boose,  is  nadere  of  the  ti.  houte. 

An  other  mantr  of  equaewu  o/houses^  hy  the  attnh 
labie. 

Tau  thyoe  aicendeDte*  and  than  tłiou  baste  tbe 
fower  angleSy  for  well  thou  woteste,  iliat  tbopposite 
is  of  tbipe  ascendentei  tbat  is  to  saie,  the  beginnyog 
of  tbe  seuentb  bous,  sit  Ypou  the  weit  orizont*  and 
tbe  begimyng  of  the  tcnthe  house,  vpoD  the  line 
meridionall,  and  bis  opposite  Tpou  the  line  of  mid- 
night,  than  laie  thy  labell  Tppon  tbe  degrce  tbat 
4ttcendetb»  and  reken  than  fro  the  poincŁ  uf  tliy 
labelly  aU  tbe  degrees  in  the  bordure,  tlll  that  tbou 
■come  to  the  meńdional  line,  aod  depaite  all  tbilke 
degreea  into  tbre  euen  partes,  and  take  there  tbe 
euen  porciont  of  three  other  houscs,  for  tp  laie  Łby 
labell  oaer  euery  of  theie  three  parties,  and  than 
tbou  might  tee  by  the  labell  in  tbe  zodiake,  the 
bflginning  of  thete  three  boofes  fro  tbe  accendent, 
that  is  to  taie^  the  twelue  nest  aboue  the  asce»> 
dcnte,  and  than  th<B  eleuenth  bouse  and  tbe  x. 
hottte,  vpoo  tbe  meńdional  Une,  aa  ł  firtt  saied  the 
famę  wise  werche,  fro  tbe  asceodent,  douue  to  tbe 
line  of  midnight  and  tbus  thou  bastit  three  houset, 
that  if  to  saie,  tbe  beginoing  uf  tbe  secoude,  the 
thiide,  and  the  fowerth  bouse :  than  is  tbe  nadire 
of  tbese  three  booses,  tbe  beginuyng  of  these  iii 
houses  tbat  foloweth. 

Th  ^fittde  ikś  Ime  mtr.dkmall,  to  dsoell  Jixe  in  any 
eertam  piace. 

Taki  a  roun^e  piąte  of  metali,  for  warpyug  the 
twrder  the  better,  and  make  tliereupoii  a  iuste 
oompace,  a  little  within  the  bordure,  and  laic  tbis 
tonnde  plate  vpon  an  euen  grounde,  or  some  euen 
stcMie,  or  on  a  euen  stocke  fixe  in  the  gnaind,  and 
laio  it  euen  by  a  rule,  in  the  centrę  of  tbe  corn* 
|»ace,  aticke  an  euen  piilne  or  a  wire  Vpright,  the 
fIkiaUer  the  better,  &nd  set  thy  puine  or  thy  wire, 
bjr  n  |>loittme  rules  ende  Vpright  euen,  and  let  tbis 
pinne  be  no  lenger  than  a  quarter  of  thy  diameter 
of  the  compace  fro  the  pinne,  and  wait  busilie 
ab(mt«  lenne  or  eleoen  A  the  docke,  wfaan  tbe 
8onne  sheweth,  whan  the  shadow  of  the  pinne  en- 
tereth  any  thyng,  within  the  cercie  of  thci  compaoe 
one  heeiTb  bredć,  abd  make  there  a  pricke  with 
ynke  :  abide  than  itill  waitjhag  oo  the  Sonne,  after 
one  of  the  clocke,  til'  tbat  the  sha^owe  of  the 
pinne,  or  of  the  wire,  pasM  any  thyng  out  of  tbe 
cerele  or  oompace,  bee  it  neuer  so  little,  and  sette 
there  a  pricke.  Take  than  a  compace  and  mea- 
sure  euen  the  middle,  betwut  botbe  pilckes,  and 
set  there  a  pricke :  take  than  a  rule  and  drewe  a 
ttrike,  euen  fro  tbe  pinne  vttto  the  middle  prick, 
and  take  there  the  une  meńdional  for  euermore, 
aa  in  the  same  place.  And  if  tbou  draw  a  crosse 
ouerthwarte  the  oompace,  iustly  óuer  the  line  me- 
ńdionall,  than  hastę  thoo  east  and  west,  and  per- 
consequeni  the  oppositife,that  is  soothe  and  north. 

Ducripekm  ąf  At  meridkmaU  Une,  and  (ff  ike  longi- 
tudet  and  latiiudtt,  tffdteti  and  tottntt,  tu  wtU  ot 
tifckmattt. 

Tais  line  meridiciiall,  is  bot  a  maner  discńpcion  of 
ft  line  ymagined,  that  pasaeth  Tpoo  tbe  poles  of  the 
irorlde,  and  by  tbe  ńgiiette  of  our  hedde:  and  it  is 


cleapcd  the  signet,  for  in  what  Idaoe  tfast  aaf 
manoe,  is  at  any  tjmeof  the  yera^  whan  the  9aam 
by  meujmg  of  the  firauuaeiite,  coraeth  to  bis  me- 
ridionall  place,  than  is  it  Che  verie  middaie,  tbat 
wee  cleape  noone^  and  tberefore  it  is  cleaped-the 
line  of  middaie.  Than  take  heede  that  eoennore 
of  twoo  citees,  or  of  twoo  tnones,  of  whiebe  tbe  ooe 
approchetb  nerer  the  east,  than  doeth  tbe  other 
toune,  trust  well  that  tbilke  twoo  tounes  haiie 
diaers  meńdians.  Take  ke|>e  also^  tbat  the  arche 
Of  tbe  eqninoociall,  that  is  cunteined  and  boonded, 
betwene  the  twoo  meridians,  is  deaped  tbe  kN^ 
tude  of  the  toune.  And  if  so  be  tbat  twoo  tounes 
hiue  meridian  like,  ur  one  meridian,  tbau  is  tbe 
distauDce  of  bym  liothe  like  farre :  and  in  thb 
maąer  tbei  cbauąge  not  hir  meridian,  bot  sothelie 
tbei  chaunge  hir  almicanteras,  for  tbe  hannsyng  of 
tbe  pole,  and  tlie  distaonce  of  the  Soooe.  Tbe 
loogitude  of  a  climate  maie  be  cleaped  the  spaoe 
of  the  yearth,  fro  the  beginnyng  of  the  fiiste  di- 
mate,  vnto  the  laste  ende  of  tbe  same  climate, 
euen  direcie  against  tbe  pole  aittke,  tbus  saie  aome 
auctbours.  And  aome  derkes  saie,  that  if  mea 
cleape  the  latitude  of  a  center,  tbe  arche  meii* 
dian,  that  ia  conteined  or  interoepte,  betwixe  the 
signet  and  the  eqoinoociall,  than  tbei  saie,  tliat  the 
diiitaunce  iro  tbe  eqoinocciall,  ynto  the  ende  of  tb^ 
climate,  euen  ayenst  tbe  pole  aitike,  is  the  longi' 
tttde  of  tbe  dimate  for  soutbet 

To  knowe  with  toheł  dtgret  ąf  the  zćl^akt,  thdt  an^ 
planet  ateendeth  on  tht  oritoHtt,  nhen  his  latitmde 
be  nnrthf  or  touth. 

Knowb  by  tbyne  alminackei  the  degree  of  tba 
ecliptJke  of  any  signe^  in  wbich  that  tbe  planette 
is  rekened  for  to  bee»  aod  that  is  deped  the  degnt 
of  his  kNigitude.  And  know  aiso  the  degree  of  his 
latitude^  fro  the  diptike,  north  or  south,  and  by 
these  ensamples  folowing  in  especialle,thov  raaieste 
wirebe  with  euery  signe  of  the  aodiake.  The  k»- 
gitude  perauenture  of  Ueniis,  or  of  an  other  planet 
was  of  GAprioorne,  and  tbe  latitude  of  hem  nortb- 
ward  degreesy  firo  tbe  eclipUke  line,  than  tooke  i 
Bubtil  ćompas,  and  cleped  the  one  poinct  of  my 
compace  A,  and  that  other  F*  than  tooke  I  tbe 
poinct  of  A,  and  set  it  in  tbe  ecliptlke  line,  and  my 
zodiake  in  the  degree  of  the  longitote  of  heddes^ 
that  Is  to  saie,  in  the  ende  of  Capncome,  and  than 
set  I  the  poinct  of  F,  upwarde  in  the  same  signe, 
bicause  that  tbe  altitude  was  north,  rpon  tbe  lati* 
tude  of  Uenus,  tbat  is  to  saie,  in  the  degre  fra  tbe 
hed  of  Capńcom,  and  thbs  bdue  I  the  degrees  be^ 
twize  my  twoo  prickes,  than  laied  I  doune  sol^lie 
my  compaoe,  and  set  the  depee  of  tbe  loogitnde 
vpon  tbe  orizont,  than  toke  Tand  wazed  my  labd, 
in  maner  of  a  paire  of  tabłes,  to  recetoe  dittinctiy 
tbe  pricke  Of  my  oompace,  than  toke  I  tbis  foraaid 
labell,  and  laied  it  fize  oner  the  degree  of  my  lon- 
gitude,  than  toke  iTp  my  compace,  and  tbe  pdnct 
of  A,  in  the  wazę  of  my  labdl,  as  I  eoud  gesse, 
oaer  the  dtpttke  line,  in  the  ende  of  the  loogitude 
I  set  the  poinct  oner  eodlong  oo  the  labdl,  vpoo 
the  space  of  the  latitude  inwarde^  and  oo  the  zo- 
diake, tbat  ia  to  say,  northwaid  60  the  ecliptike : 
than  laied  I  donn  my  cotnpace,  and  loked  wdl  ih 
the  waie  tpon  tbeclipttke  of  A,  And  F,  than  touned 
I  my  reete,  till  that  the  pricke  of  F,  saie  vpon  the 
orizont,  than  tawe  I  wdl,  that  the  bodie  of  Ucmift 
iił  ber  bttitiidf  of  degrees  septen^trioDals^  aseeodetli 
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ia  tbe  eode  of  dęgree,  fro  tbe  hed  of  Capricorae. 
And  notę  that  in  this  numer,  thou  mightest  werch 
vtth  aoy  latitude  leptentrioiiaD  in  al  signes:  but 
lothłj  the  tatitude  meridioiiall,  of  a  planet  in  Ca- 
piicone  maie  not  be  toke,  bieaine  of  the  little 
ipace  betwise-  tbe  ecliptike,  and  the  bordnre  of 
tbe  astrolabie,  and  sikerly  m  al  otber  signes  it 
maie  bee  tak&  Also  tbe  degree  perauenture  of 
lupiter,  or  of  uny  otber  planette,  was  in  the  first 
degree  of  Pisces  in  loiigitude  and  his  latitude  was 
d^grees  meiidiooall.  Than  toke  I  tbe  poinct  of  A. 
and  set  tt  in  the  first  degree  of  Pisces  on  thecłiptike, 
thao  set  I  the  poinct  doanward  of  F.  in  the  same 
signe,  bicause  that  the  latitude  was  south  degrees 
tbat  is  to  saie,  fro  the  hed  of  Pisees,  and  thus  haoe 
I  degrees  bitwixe  botb  prickes.  Than  set  I  the 
degree  of  tbe  longitude,  Tpon  the  ortzont,  than 
toke  I  my  labell,  and  laied  him  flxe  Tpoo  the  de- 
gree of  longitude,  than  sette  I  the  poinct  of  A.  on 
my  labell  euen  oner  the  ediptike  linę,  in  the  ende 
of  the  degree  of  the  longitude,  and  I  sette  the 
poinctti  of  F.  endekmg  on  my  labeH,  the  space  of 
degrees  of  the  latitude  ontwaid  fro  tbe  zodiake, 
that  is  to  saie,  sontbwarde  fro  the  ecliptike  to- 
vanle  tbe  bdrdure,  and  than  toumed  I  my  reete, 
tjl  the  poincte  of  F.  sate  rpctk  the  orizont,  than 
ttwe  I  well  that  the  bodie  of  lupiter,  in  his  lati- 
tiide  of  degrees  meridionall,  asoendeth  with  the 
degree  of  Pisces  in  horescopo.  And  in  tbis  maner 
thoo  maieste  werche,  with  any  latitude,  as  I  saied 
fint,  saue  in  Capricome.  And  thou  wihe  plie  this 
crafte,  with  tbe  arisyng  of  the  Moone,  looke  tlion 
reken  welł  the  course  of  houre  by  houre,  for  she 
dwelleth  in  a  degree  of  ber  longitude  but  a  little 
whjle,  as  thou  woste  well :  but  neoerthelesse,  if 
thou  legen  well  ber  yerie  menyng  by  the  tables, 
or  after  ber  course  houre  by  houre,  thou  shalte 
doe  well  inough. 

Umbra  recia* 
Ir  thou  wilt  wirche  with  umbra  recta,  if  thou  might 
oone  to  the  base  of  the  toure,  in  this  maner  shalt 
thou  wirche:  take  the  altitode  of  the  loure  with 
bochebolea,  so  that  the  nile  lie  euen  on  a  poincte. 
Eosample,  as  thus.  I  see  bim  through  the  poincte 
of  fower,  than  metę  I  the  space,  betwize  me  and 
the  toure,  and  I  find  it  twentie  fbte,  than  behold  I 
how  fower  is  to  tweloe,  and  I  find  it  is  the  third 
pait  of  tweluA.  Right  so  the  space  betwise  thee 
and  the  toure,  is  the  thirde  parte  of  tbe  altitude  of 
the  toure:  than  thrise  twentie  foote,  is  the  higbest 
of  the  toure,  with  thaddicion  of  thine  owne  bodie 
no  tbyne  iye.  If  the  rule  foU  on  fiue,  than  is  flue 
tymes  twelue,  the  highest  of  the  toure. 

Umbra  versa. 
It  thou  maieste  not  come  to  the  base  of  the  toure, 
Jttd  thou  fise  hym  through  the  nomber  of  one,  set 
were  a  pricke  at  thy  foote,  than  go  nerę  tbe  toure> 
and  see  hym  through  at  the  poinote  of  twoo,  and 
Nt  there  an  otber  pricke,  and  than  beholde  howe 
onebath  hym  to  twelue,  and  thou  shalte  finde 
that  be  bath  hym  twelue  sithes,  than  behold  bow 
twoo  haue  hym  to  zii.  and  thou  shalte  finde  it  sixe 
nthes,  and  tberefore  the  space  betwize  twoo  prickes, 
ttttze  times  thyne  altitode.  And  notę  tbat  at  the 
fint  altitude  of  one,  thou  settest  a  prick,  and  afler- 
•Md  whao  thou  seest  hym  through  at  twoo,  tberc 
«0Q  settest  a  pricke,  than  thou  findeste  betwene 
n.  foote,  than  thou  shalte  finde  tbat  tenne  is  tbe 


sizte  parte  of  lx.  than  is  a  foote  the  altitude  of 
the  toure,  but  if  it  fali  Ypon  an  otber  poincte,  aa 
thus.  U  folletb  on  size  at  the  seconde  takyng  it, 
whan  it  folleth  on  fower,  than  shalt  thou  find  that 
stze  is  the  second  parte  of  twelue,  and  fower  is  the 
third  parte  of  twelue,  by  tbe  thirde  parte,  that  n 
to  say,  the  space  betwizte  twoo  prickes,  twise  the 
beight  of  the  toure,  and  if  the  difference  wer  three, 
than  wouM  it  be  tbre  times  the  beight.  Et  sic  de 
singulis.  An  other  maner  werchyng  by  umbra 
recta:  If  tbou  maiest  not  oome  by  the  bace  of 
tbe  toure,  wirche  in  this  wise :  sette  tby  rule  Tpon 
one,  tiłl  thou  see  the  altitude,  and  set  at  thy  foote 
a  pricke,  and  than  set  thy  role  vpon  twoo»  and  so 
dooe  in  the  same  maner :  than  looke  what  is  the 
diffBrence  betwize  one  and  twoo,  and  thou  shalte 
fine  that  it  is  one.  Than  measure  the  space  be- 
twize tbe  two  prickes,  and  that  is  the  twelue  parte 
of  the  altitude  of  tbe  toure,  and  so  of  all  other« 

Umbra  raeta* 

[p  thy  rule  foli  rppon  the  eighte  poinct,  on  the 
right  shadowe,  than  make  the  figurę  of  eight,  than 
loke  howe  moche  space  of  tbe  feete  is  betwize  thee 
and  tbe  toure,  and  multiplie  that  by  twelue,  and 
wban  thou  hastę  multiplied  it  by  tbe  same  nomber, 
than  deuide  it  by  tbe  nomber  of  eight,  and  kepe 
tbe  resłdue,  and  adde  thereto  thy  beight  vnto 
thyne  iye,  to  the  residue,  and  that  shall  be  tbe 
verie  heighte  of  the  toure.  Aud  thus  maieste 
thou  woorche,  on  tbe  same  side  from  one  to 
twelue,  &c. 

Umhra  recta. 

Au  other  maner  of  woorkyng  vpon  the  same  side. 
Loóke  vpon  what  poincte  thy  rule  folleth,  wban 
thou  seest  the  toppe  of  the  toure,  through  tbe 
twoo  boles,  and  tban  metę  the  space  from  tby 
foote,  to  the  base  of  tbe  toure,  and  right  as  the 
nomber  of  the  poincte,  bath  hymaelf  to  tweloe, 
right  so  the  mesure,  betwizt  thee  and  the  toure, 
bath  bym  self  to  the  beight  of  the  same  toure. 
Ensample  as  thus.  I  sette  case  tby  rule  foli  vpon 
eight,  than  is  eight  twoo  thirde  partes  of  twelue, 
80  is  the  space  twoo  thirde  partes  of  the  toure. 

Umbra  verta. 

To  knowe  the  beight,  by  the  poincte  of  umbra 
versa.  If  the  rule  foli  ypon  iii.  whan  tbou  seest 
the  toppe  of  the  toure  sette  a  pricke  there  tby 
foote  standeth,  and  go  nerę  till  thou  maiest  see  the 
same  toppe,  at  the  poiucte  of  ii  ii.  and  sette  there 
an  other  prick:  than  metę  howe  many  foote  ia 
betwize  the  twoo  prickes,  and  the  height  vp  to 
thyne  iye,  and  that  shall  be  the  height  of  the 
toure.  And  notę,  that  iii.  is  the  fowerth  part  of 
zii.  and  iiiL  is  the  thirde  part  of  zii.  Now  passeth 
iiiL  the  nomber  of  iii.  by  disuunce  of  i.  tberefore 
the  same  tpaoe  with  thy  height  to  thy  iye,  is  the 
height  of  thft  tmife^  And  if  it  were  so  that  tbere 
were  twoo  or  three  distaunces  in  the  nombers,  so 
should  the  measure  betwize  the  prickes,  by  twise 
or  thrise  the  beight  of  the  toure. 

Umbra  recta. 
To  know  the  height,  if  thou  maiest  not  come  of 
tbe  bace  of  tbe  tbing,  set  thy  rule  Tpon  what  poinct 
thou  wilte,  so  tbat  thou  maist  se  tbe  toppe  of  the 
thing,  through  the  twoo  holes,  and  make  a  markę  y 
Hk 
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therc  ais  thy  foote  standeth,  and  go  nerę  or  ferther, 
till  Łbou  maiesto  see  it  throagh  an  other  poioct 
and  make  there  an  other  markę,  and  kx>ke  what 
difference  is  beCwhce  the  twoo  poinctes  in  tbe  scalę, 
and  right  as  tbat  diiference  baih  bym  to  xii.  rigbt 
BO  the  spaces  betwiie  tbe  twoo  markes  bath  bynf 
to  the  height  of  the  thing.  Eosample.  I  set  the 
case,  that  thou  seest  it  tbiough  the  poinct  of  i  i  ii. 
aod  after  at  the  poinct  of  iii.  Now  passeth  tbe 
nomber  of  iiii.  tbe  nomber  of  iii.  tbe  distauace  of  i. 
and  right  as  tbis  diffeience  of  one,  bath  bymsełf 
to  xii.  rigbt  so  the  measnre  betvixe  bothe  tbe 
markes,  bath  him  to  the  beight  of  the  samcibing 
puttyog  tberto  tbe  beight  of  thy  self  to  thine  iye. 
And  tbus  maiest  thou  werke  from  i.  to  xii. 

Umbra  ver$a. 

FBKTHBRMoftB,  if  thou  wiltę  knowe  in  umbra  versa» 
by  the  crafte  of  umbra  recta,  I  tappose  to  take 
thine  altitude  at  the  poinct  of  iiii.  and  makest  a 
markę,  and  than  thoa  goest  nerę,  till  thou  baste  it 
at  the  poincte  of  iii.  and  makest  there  an  other 
markę,  tban  must  thou  denide  144.  by  4.  the  nom- 
ber that  cometh  thereof  shall  be  36.  and  after 
deuide  144.  by  3.  and  the  nomber  that  cometh 
thereof  is  48.  than  k>ke  what  difference  is  betwixe 
36.  and  48.  and  that  shalt  thim  (inde  12.  and  right 
as  12.  bath  bym  to  12.  so  the  space  betw-ixe  the 
twoo  prickes,  bath  him  U>  the  altitude  of  the 
tbyng. 

■EaE  EMOBTH  TUk  COKCŁUSIONB  OF  THB  ASTROŁABB. 


THE  PROLOGUE 

ÓF  THE  TESTAMENT  OF  ŁOUE. 

Many  men  there  ben,  that  with  eeres  openly  sprad 
BO  moche  swalowen  tbe  deliciousnesse  of  iestes  and 
of  ryme,  by  qaeynt  knittinge  coloures,  that  of  the 
goodnesse  or  of  the  bądnesse  of  the  sentence,  uke 
tbey  litel  hede  or  els  nonę. 

Śothelye  dalie  witte  and  a  thoughtfull  soule  so 
sore  haue  mined  and  graffed  in  my  spirites,  tbat 
sochę  crafk  of  enditinge  woli  nat  ben  of  minę  ac- 
quaintaunce.  And  for  rude  wordes  and  boistous 
percen  the  herte  of  the  berer  to  tbe  inrest  point, 
and  planten  there  the  sentence  of  thinges,  so  tbat 
wjth  litel  belpe  it  is  able  to  spring.  This  booke 
that  nothynge  hath  of  the  great  iloode  of  wytte, 
ne  of  semelyche  colours,  is  doluen  with  rude  wordes 
and  boistous,  and  so  drawe  togider  to  maken  the 
calthers  therof  ben  the  morę  redy  to  hent  sen- 
tence. 

%me  men  there  ben,  that  painten  witb  colours 
richę  and  some  with  Ters,  as  with  red  inkę,  and 
some  witb  coles  and  chalke:  and  yet  is  there  good 
matter  to  the  lende  people  of  thylk6  cbalkye  pur- 
trcyture,  aa  hem  tbinketh  for  tbe  tjmie,  and  after- 
ward  the  sygfat  of  the  better  coloars  yeuen  to  hem 
morę  ioye  for  the  first  leudenesse.  So  sothly  this 
leude  clowdy  occupacyon  is  not  to  prayse,  but  by 
the  leude,  for  comenly  leude  leudenesse  commem- 
detb.  Eke  it  shal  yeue  sight  that  other  precyous 
thynges  shall  be  the  morę  in  reuerence.  In  Latin 
and  French  bath  many  soueraine  wittes  had  great 
delyte  to  endite,  and  haue  many  noble  thinges 
fulfilde,  biit  certes  there  ben  some  thatspeaken 
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their  poisye  mater  in  Frencb,  of  wbiche  spedie 
theFrenche  men  haue  as  good  a  fcatasye  *s  we 
haue  in  heryng  of  Prenche  mens  Englishe.  And 
many  termes  ther  ben  in  Englysbe,  wbiche  vfiDeth 
we  Englishe  men  connen  declare  tbe  knowleginge: 
how  shonld  than  a  Frenche  man  borne,  sochę  termes 
conne  iumpere  in  his  matter,  but  as  the  \mj  cba- 
tereih  Englishe.  Right  so  truely  tbe  Toderslandyn^ 
of  Englisbmen  woli  not  stretche  to  tbe  priuye 
termes  in  Frenche,  what  so  euer  wee  bosten  of 
straunge  langage.  Let  tban  clerkies  enditen  ia 
Latin,  for  tbey  haue  the  propertie  of  science,  and 
the  knowinge  in  tbat  facultie :  and  Ictte  Frencbe- 
men  in  their  Frenche  also  enditen  Ihetr  qoeinte 
termes,  for  it  is  kyndely  to  tbeir  moiithes,  and 
let  TS  sbewe  our  fantasies  in  sochę  wordes  as  we 
lerneden  of  our  dames  tonge.  And  although  this 
booke  be  łytel  thank  worthy  for  Ibe  leudnesse  in 
trauail,  yet  soch  writing  exiten  men  totbilke  thinges 
that  ben  necessarie :  for  euery  man  therby  may  ss 
by  a  perpetual  myrrour  sene  the  Tices  or  ▼eitucs 
of  other,  in  whyche  tbynge  Iłgbtly  may  be  coo- 
ceiued  to  escheue  perfis,  and  neoessaries  to  catcb, 
afler  as  anenlures  haue  fallen  to  other  people  or 
persons.  Certes  the  souerainst  tbinge  of  desire  and 
most  cieatore  reasonable,  haue  or  eU  shald  haue 
fuli  appe^ite  to  their  perfectyon  :  ynreasooable 
beestes  mowen  not,  sithe  reason  hath  in  hem  no 
workinge :  tban  reasonable  that  wol  not,  is  com- 
parisoned  to  rnreasonable,  and  madę  lyke  hem. 
Forsotbe  the  most  soueraine  and  finał!  perfiection 
oC  man  is  in  knowynge  of  a  sotbe,  withouten  any 
entent  deceiuablc,  and  in  loue  of  one  rery  God, 
that  is  incbaungeable,  that  is  to  knowe,  and  tooe 
kjs  creature. 

'  Nowe  principally  the  meane  to  brynge  in  know- 
leging  and  louynge  his  creatour,  is  the  cooside- 
racyon  of  thyiiges  madę  by  the  creatour,  wber- 
through  be  tbylke  thinges  that  ben  madę,  rnder- 
standynge  here  to  oor  wyttes,  ame  the  Tnseae 
pryueties  of  God  madę  to  vs  syghtfnłl  aod  know- 
inge, m  our  contemplacion  and  ▼nderetoodinge. 
These  thinges  than  forsoth  moche  bringen  rsto 
the  ful  knowleginge  sotbe,  and  to  the  parfyte  looe 
of  the  maker  of  heucnly  thynges.  lo  Dauid  saith: 
thou  baste  delited  me  in  makinge,  as  who  saith,  to 
haue  delite  in  the  tune  how  God  bath  lent  me  la 
consideracion  of  thy  makinge.  Wherof  AriHotte 
in  the  boke  de  Animalibus.  saieth  to^naturcU  phi- 
losopbers :  it  is  a  greate  likynge  m  lone  of  know- 
ing  their  creatoure:  and  also  in  knowinge  of  causes 
iDkindelye  thynges  cOnsidred.  Forsothe  the  forma 
of  kindelye  thinges  and  the  sbap,  a  great  kyndely 
loue  me  sholde  haue  to  tbe  weikman  tbat  hem 
madę.  The  crafte  of  a  werkman  is  shewed  m  the 
berk.  Herefore  trulie  the  philosopbers  with  a 
lyuely  studie  manie  noWe  thinges,  rigbte  precioos 
and  worthy  to  memorye  writeu,  and  by  a  greit 
swetande  trauaille  to  ts  letten  of  causes  the  pco- 
perties  in  natures  of  thinges,  to  wbiche  therfofe 
philosopbers  it  was  morę  ioy,  roore  lykinge,  morę 
herty  lust  in  kindely  rertues  and  raatters  of  reason 
tbeperfoction  by  busy  study  to  knowe,  than  to 
haue  had  all  the  treasour,  al .  tbe  richesse,  al  tbe 
yaine  glory  that  the  passed  emperours,  princes,  or 
kinges  hadden.  Therfore  the  names  of  hem  m 
the  booke  of  perpetuall  memorie  in  vertne  and 
peace  ame  writen,  and  in  the  contrarie,  tbat  is  to 
saine,  in  Styxe  the  foule  pitte  of  Helle  ame  thilke 
pressed  that  soch  goodnes  hated.     And  bicauia 
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Hiik  bookejihaH  b«  of  \oue,  and  the  prime  causes 
of  steriDg  io  that  doioj^  with  passions  and  diaeases 
ibr  wantiage  of  desire,  I  wil  that  tbis  booke  be 
cleped  the  Testameoi  of  Łoue. 

But  now  thou  reder,  who  is  thilke  that  will  not 
m  scorne  laughe,  to  bepne  a  dwarfe  or  eta  halfe  a 
inan,  say  be  wil  rende  ooŁ  the  swerde  of  Hercules 
bandes.  And  aiso  be  shulde  set  Hercules  gades  a 
miłe  yet  fertber,  andouer  that  he  bad  power  of 
strcDgtb  to  puli  vp  the  spere,  that  Alisander  the 
noble  migbt  neoer  wagge. 

And  that  paninge  al  thinge  to  ben  maysterof 
Fraonce  by  might,  there  as  the  noble  gracious 
Edwardę  the  tbirde  for  all  his  great  prowesse  in 
Tictories  ne  mif  ht  al  yet  conquerer 

Certes  I  wote  well,  ther  shalł  be  madę  morę 
loorae  and  iape  of  me,  that  I  so  Toworthely  clotbed 
tl  togither  in  the  cluodie  clunde  of  vnconning,  wil 
putten  me  in  prees  to  spoke  of  loue,  or  els  of  the 
causes  in  that  raatter,  sithen  al  the  grettest  clerkes 
han  had  jmough  to  don,  and  as  who  saith  gathered 
rp  clene  to  lume  hem,  and  with  their  sharp  sitbes 
of  conning  al  mowen  and  madę  thereof  great  rekes 
sini  noble»  ful  of  al  plenties  to  fed  me  and  mauy 
anotber.  Enuyc  forsothe  commendeth  nonghte 
kis  reason,  that  he  hath  in  yain,  be  it  neuer  so 
trusty.  And  al  tbough  these  noble  repers,  as  good 
workmen  and  worthy  their  hier,  ban  al  draw  and 
boande  vp  in  the  sbeues,  and  madę  many  shockc^, 
yet  haue  I  ensample  to  gader  the  smalę  crommea, 
aod  fuUin  my  walet  of  tho  that  fallen  from  the 
bottrde  among  the  smalle  houndes,  notwithstand- 
ioge  the  trauaile  of  the  almoigoer,  that  hath  draw 
Tp  in  the  cloth  al  the  remissailes,  as  trenchours, 
and  tbe  relief  to  berę  to  the  almeste.  Yet  also 
haae  I  lene  of  the  noble  husbande  Boece,  all  tbough 
I  be  a  strannger  of  conuinge  to  come  after  his  doc- 
bine,  and  these  great  workmen,  and  glene  my 
handfuls  of  tbe  sbedynge  after  their  handes,  and 
yf  me  iaile  onght  of  my  ful,  to  encrease  my  por- 
cioo  with  that  I  shal  drawe  by  priuyties  out  of 
shockes,  a  slye  seruaunte  in  bis  owne  helpe  is 
o(ten  UKKshe  cpmmended,  knowynge  of  trouthe  in 
causca  of  thynges,  was  morę  haidier  in  the  firste 
fecben,  and  so  sayth  A^iatotle,  and  lighter  in  vs 
that  han  foUowed  after.  For  their  passing  study 
ban  freashed  our  wittes,  and  oure  vnderstandynge 
hao  excited  in  coofideracion  of  trouth  by  sharpenes 
of  their  reasons.  Utterly  these  tbinges  be  no 
dremąs  ne  iapes,  to  throwe  to  ho^ges,  it  is  lyfelych 
Pteate  for  chiklreo  of  trouth,  and  as  they  me  beti- 
4e&whan  I  pilgramed  out  of  my  kith  in  winteie, 
ahan  tbe  wether  out  of  measure  was  boistous,  and 
the  wyld  wind  Borias  as  his  kind  asketb  with  dry- 
ioge  cołdes,  maked  the  wawes  of  tbe  occian  see  so 
to  arise  Tnkindely  ouer  the  commuoe  bankes  that 
H  was  in  point  to  spili  all  the  erthe. 

łBOt  BaOBTB  THB  PBOtOOOB,  AMD  HKKE  APTBB  FOŁOWITH 
im  FnUT  BOKB  OB  TBB  TBSTAMBNT  OP  LOUB. 
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Aut  fortunę  alas,  I  that  some  tyme  in  delieious 
howres  was  woot  to  enloy  blisful  stoundes,  am 
nowe  dryue  byynhappy  heuinesse  to  bewaile  my 
ioiidrie  yueb  in  tene.  Trewlie  I  leue,  in  myn 
hertc  is  writte  of  perdurable  letters  al  the  enten- 
C70DS  of  lamcntacion  that  now  ben  yncmpned, 
for  sny  maner  disease  outward  In  sobbyng  manefi 


sheweth  sorowful  yezynge  from  within.  Thos  front 
my  eonfort  I  gione  to  spille,  sith  she  that  shuldcr 
me  solące,  is  ferre  fro  my  presence.  Certes  ber 
absence  is  to  me  an  Heli,  my  stemynge  death  thus 
in  wo  it  mynetb.  that  endelesse  care  is  thmnghout 
myne  herte  clencbed,  blysse  of  my  ioye,  that  ofte 
me  murthed  is  tumed  inio  galie,  to  tbynke  00 
thing  that  may  not  at  my  wil  in  armes  me  hent. 
Mirtb  is  chaunged  into  tene,  whan  swink  is  there 
continually,  that  rest  was  wont  to  soioume  and 
haue  dwellynge  place.  Thus  witlesse  tboughtfull, 
sightlesse  lokynge,  I  endure  my  penaunce  in  this 
derkę  prisonne,  caitisned  fro  frendshippe  and  ac- 
quaintaunce,  and  forsaken  of  al  that  any  worde 
dare  speake.  Straunge  bath  by  way  of  intrucioun 
madę  his  borne  there  me  shułdc  be,  yf  reason  were 
herde  as  he  shotde.  Neuer  the  later  yet  hertly 
lady  precyous  Margarit,  haue  minde  on  thy  ser^ 
uaunte,  and  thytike  00  his  disease,  howe  lightles  he 
lyueth,  sithe  the  beames  brenende  in  loue  of  tbin 
eien  am  so  bewet,  that  worldcs  and  clonde  atwenc 
Ts  twey  wol  not  suifre  my  thoughtes  of  hem  to  be 
enlumjmed.  Thinke  that  one  vertue  of  a  Mar-  , 
garite  precious  is  amooges  manye  othcr  the  sorow- 
full  to  comforte,  yet  wil  of  that  me  ftorowfu)  to  com- 
forte,  is  my  luste  to  haue  nought  els  at  this  tyme, 
deede  ne  death,  ne  no  maner  traueylle  hath,  no 
power  myne  herte  so  moche  to  fade,  as  shulde 
to  here  of  a  twinckliuge  in  your  disease.  Ah, 
God  fbihede  that,  but  yet  łete  me  dey,  let  me 
sterue  witbouten  any  measure  of  penaunce,  rather 
than  myne  hertely  thinking  comforte  in  ought 
were  diseased.  What  may  my  seruice  aueile  in 
absence  of  her,  that  my  seruice  shulde  accepte  } 
is  this  nat  endelesse  sorowe  to  thinke  ?  Yes,  yea 
God  wote,  myne  herte  breaketb  nie  a  sonder,  how 
should  the  ground  without  kindly  noriture,  bringen 
fortb  any  fruites }  how  should  a  dhip  withoten  a 
steme  in  the  great  sea  be  gouerned  ?  how  shold  I 
withontea  my  blisse.  my  herte,  my  desire,  my 
ioye,  my  goodnesse,  endure  in  this  contrerious 
prison,  that  thinke  euery  houre  in  the  daie,  an 
hnndred  winter?  wel  maie  now  Eue  sain  to  me. 
Adam,  in  sorowe  fallen  from  wealthe,  driuon  art 
thou  out  of  Paradise,  wiib  sweate  thy  sustenaunce 
to  be  swinke.  Depe  in  this  pinyng  pitte,  with  wo 
I  ligge  istocked,  with  chaines  liuked  of  care,  and 
of  tene*  It  is  ao  hie  from  thens  I  łie,  and  the 
oommon  yerth,  there  ne  is  cable  in  no  land  maked, 
that  migbt  stretche  to  me,  to  drawe  me  into  blisse, 
ne  steyers  to  steye  on  is  nonę,  so  that  without  re- 
couer  endlesse,  here  to  endure  I  wote  well  I  pur- 
ueide.  O  wbere  art  thou  nowe  frendship,  that , 
sometyme  with  laughaude  chere,  madest  bothe 
face  and  countenaunce  to  me  wardes?  Truely 
nowe  arte  thou  wentę  out  of  toune,  but  euer  me 
thinketh,  he  wearelh  his  old  clothes,  and  that  the 
soule,  in  the  whiche  the  life  of  frendship  was  in, 
is  drawen  out  from  his  other  spirites.  Now  than 
farewell  frendship,  and  farewell  felawes,  me  thinketh 
ye  ali  han  taken  your  leaue:  no  force  of  you  all 
at  ones. 

But  ładie  of  loue,  ye  wote  what  I  mean,  yet 
think  on  thy  seruaunt,  that  for  thy  k>ue  spilleth, 
all  thynges  haue  1  forsake,  to  folowen  thine  hestes: 
reward  me  with  a  thought  tbough  ye  doe  naught 
els.  Remembraunce  of  loue,  litb  so  sorc  vnder 
my  breste,  that  other  thought  cometb  not  in  my 
mynde,  but  gladnesse  to  thinke  on  your  goodnesse, 
ąnd  your  merie  chere,  frendes  and  sorowe,  to  think 
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on  your  wretche  and  your  dauogtr,  Irom  wUche 
Christ  me  saue.  My  greate  ioye  it  is  to  hane  in 
meditacionB,  the  boantief ,  tbe  vertuei»  tbe  nobley 
in  yoa  printed :  goiowe  and  Hd  oomen  at  onei, 
to  tappote  that  I  be  yeined.  Thus  with  care, 
floiowe,  and  tene  am  I  shapt,  min  ende  with  death 
tb  make.    Now  good  goodly  thiake  on  tfais.    - 

O  wretcbed  foole  that  I  am  fallen  into  fo1ove, 
the  heate  of  my  brenntnf  tene  bath  me  alł  de- 
iasfld:  how  tbould  ye  lady  let  priie  on  bo  Ibule 
filth :  my  conning  is  thinne,  my  witte  is  eńled, 
Iłke  to  a  fbole  naturell,  am  t  comparisooed.  Tkrnely 
ladie,  bot  yoor  mercie  the  more  were.  T  wote  well 
all  my  labor  were  in  idell:  yoor  mercie  than 
paneth  right.  God  {^ont  that  proposicion  to  be 
▼erified  in  me,  so  that  by  trust  of  good  hope,  I 
mowę  eome  to  the  hauen  of  ease,  and  sith  it  is 
impofl8ib1e,tbecoloorsofyoureqoalitie8tochaange: 
and  forsoth  I  wote  well,  wemme  oe  spot  maie  not 
abide,  there  so  noble  yertue  haboandeth,  so  that 
the  defatyng  to  yoo  is  Terily  imagtnable,  as  ooon- 
tenance  oF  goodnes  what  encreasing  rertoe,  is  so 
m  you  knit  to  abid  by  necemarie  maoer,  yet  if 
tbe  riaen  migfat  fal,  which  is  ayeost  kinde,  I  woli 
well  myn  herte,  ne  should  therefore  naught  flit,  by 
the  leste  poinct  of  geometrie,  so  sadlie  is  it  sondod, 
that  awaie  firom  your  sernice  in  loue,  maie  he  not 
departe.  O  loue,  whan  8hal^  I  been  pleased  ?  O 
charitie,  whan  shall  I  been  eased  ?  O  good  goodlie, 
whan  shall  tbe  dice  tourne  ?  O  fuli  of  Tertoe,  doe 
tbe  ehaunce  of  comfoite,  vpwarde  to  falL  O  loue, 
whan  wolt  thou  tbink  ob  tby  seruannt  ?  I  can  no 
more,  bot  berę  out  cast  of  all  welfare,  abide  the 
daie  of  my  death,  or  els  to  see  the  sight  that  might 
all  my  wellynge  sorowes  ^oide,  and  of  the  floode 
make  an  ebbe.  These  diseases  moweo  well  by 
duresse  of  sorowe,  make  my  life  to  vnbodie,  and 
80  for  to  die:  botcertes,  ye  ladie  inafnil  per- 
feccion  of  loue,  been  so  knitte  with  my  sonie,  that 
death  maie  not  thilke  knotte  Tobinde  ne  depaite, 
so  that  ye  and  my  soulle  together  is  eodlesse,  in 
blisse  should  dwel,  and  there  shall  my  soule  at  the 
fnll  been  eased,  that  he  maie  haue  your  presence, 
to  shewe  the  entent  of  his  desires :  ab  derę  God, 
that  shall  bee  a  greate  ioye.  Now  yearthlie  god- 
desse,  take  regarde  of  tby  seruaunt,  thougb  I  be 
feble,  for  thou  art  wonte  to  praise  them  better, 
that  would  conseroe  in  loue,  all  be  he  fuli  meaner 
tban  kinges  or  princes,  that  woU  not  hane  that 
vartue  in  miode.  Now  prectous  Margaritę,  that 
whatiby  noble  Tertoe,  hast  drawen  me  into  loue 
firsfee^  me  wenyng  tbereof  to  haue  blisse,  as  galie 
.  aod  aloes  are  so  moche  sprong,  that  sauoar  of 
swetenesse  maie  I  not  atast  Alas  that  yoor  be- 
nigne  iyen,  in  which  that  mercie  semeth,  to  haue 
all  bis  noriturę,  nill  by  no  waie  tourne  the  clere- 
nesse  of  mercie  to  mewardes.  Alas  that  yoor 
brennande  Tertoes,  shinyng  emonges  all  folke,  aod 
cnluminyng  all  other  people,  by  habundannoe  of 
encreasyng,  sheweth  to  me  but  smoke,  and  no 
Kgbt  These  thinges  to  tbinke  in  myne  barte^ 
maketh  euery  daie  wepyng  in  myne  iyen  to  renne. 
These  liggen  on  my  backe  so  sore,  that  importable 
burden  me  semeth  on  me  backe  to  be  charged,  it 
maketh  me  backwarde  to  meue,  whan  my  steppes 
by  oomon  eoorse  euen  forthe  pretende:  these 
tfaynges  also  on  right  sida  and  lefte,  haue  me  so 
ennolued  with  care,  that  wanhope  of  belpe  is 
throughottt  me  ronne  truelie,  and  leoe  that  grace- 
lesse  is  my  fortunę,  whiche  that  euer  sheweth  it 


mewaidcs  by  a  doodie  diseaae^  ali  readie  to  nmke 
stormes  of  tene,  and  the  blidbll  side  balie  tdi 
awaiwaid,  and  woli  it  not  sufcr  to  mewardes  Id 
tume :  no  force  yet  woli  I  not  been  ooiiqiMred. 

O,  alas  tUat  your  nobley  so  moche  enong  all 
other  creatures,  oommended  by  folow3rng  stremc, 
by  al  maber  Tertues,  bat  there  been  wooderfuH,  [ 
not  whiche  tbat  let  the  flood  to  come  into  my  aool, 
wherfore  purely  mated  with  soiowe  throogh  soagbt, 
my  self  f  crie  on  yoor  goodnes,  to  haue  pitee  ca 
this  caitłfo,  that  in  the  inrest  degree  of  sorowe  mai 
disease  is  left,  and  witboat  yoor  goodlie  will,  hom 
aay  help  and  reoouery.  These  sorowea  maie  1 
not  iOiteiDe,  bot  if  my  soiowe  śboald  bee  taidt, 
and  to  you  werdes  shewed,  aitbongb  mocbe  spaoe 
is  betwene  ts  twaiue,  yet  me  tfaynketb  tbat  by 
sochę  iolanyng  woordcs>  my  disease  gńaneth  eb. 
Truelie  me  thynketh  that  the  soune  of  my  lasMo- 
tacions  wepyng,  is  right  now  iłowe  into  yoare  pic- 
senca,  and  there  crieth  after  mercie  and  grace^  ts 
whiche  thynge  me  semeth,  tbee  listę  nane  aaaweic 
to  yeoe,  but  with  a  deinous  chen^  ye  commaondtd 
it  to  aooidey  but  God  fortiidde  tbat  any  woocde 
should  of  you  sprjmgf  to  haue  so  little  luth.  Fude 
pttie  and  mercie,  in  euery  Margarit  ia  clond  bf 
kinde»  emonga  many  other  Tertues,  by  <ioatitics 
of  comfoite,  but  oomfoit  is  to  me  rigbt  naogbt 
worthe^  witbouten  mercie  and  pitie  of  jfou  aloae 
whiche  tbmges  bastly  God  me  giaoDt  for  his 
mercie. 

RiBiAisiMG  these  tbings  and  many  other,  witbooi 
time  or  moment  of  rest,  me  seoied  for  angoiatie  of 
disease,  that  all  togither  I  was  rauissbed,  I  caa  not 
tell  how,  but  holly  al  my  passions  and  felyogcs 
weren  loste,  as  it  semed  for  the  time,  aod  sodaialy 
a  maner  of  dreade,  light  in  me  al  at  ones^  nought 
sochę  feare  as  folke  hane  of  an  enemie,  tbat  were 
mightie,  and  woald  hem  greoe,  or  dooen  hem  dis- 
ease :  for  I  trowe  this  is  wel  knowe  to  many  per- 
sones,  that  otherwhile  if  a  man  be  in  bis  Mweiaiaci 
presence,  a  maner  of  feidaesse  creapeth  ia  hb 
bertę,  not  for  barme,  bot  of  goodlie  sabieccisa : 
naoielie  as  men  reden  tbat  aungelles  been  aferdc 
of  our  Saolour  in  Heanea.  And  paide  there  ne  ii, 
ne  maie  no  paanon  of  disease  bee,  bot  it  is  to 
meane,  that  anagelles  been  a  dradde,  not  by  Irendcs 
of  drede,  aithen  thei  been  perfltly  bUssed,  as  afte- 
cion  of  wonderfttlaea,  and  by  sernice  of  obedieoce, 
sochę  forde  also  han  these  looers  in  praseoce  of 
their  loues,  and  subiectes  afome  their  sonermaes : 
right  so  with  fordnesse,  minę  bertę  was  canght. 
And  I  Bodaiblie  asioined,  there  eateicd  iato  tbe 
place,  there  I  was  lodged  a  ladie,  tbe  seOMtiebe 
and  moste  goodlie  to  my  sight,  tbat  euer  to  foiae 
appeared  to  any  creature,  and  tnilie  in  the  blos- 
tring  of  her  looke,  she  yaue  gladnen  aad  comforte, 
sodaialy  to  all  my  witles,  and  rigbt  so  she  doith 
to  euery  wight,  that  oopieth  in  ber  presenoe.  And 
for  she  was  so  goodlie  (as  me  thought)  minc  bertę 
began  Bomedde  to  be  enbolded,  and  wezt  a  little 
hardie  to  speake,  but  yet  with  a  quakynge  wiiea. 
as  I  dorst,  I  saloed  her,  and  enqnired  wbat  she 
was,  and  why  she  so  worthie  to  sight,  daiaejł  to 
enter  into  so  foale  a  doogeon,  and  namely  a  prison, 
withoot  leaue  of  my  kepen^  For  ceitea,  akboogb 
the  vertue  of  deedes  of  mercie,  stretchen  to  risrCaa 
the  poore  prisbners,  aad  hem  after  tbat  focolties 
beeo  had  to  comforte,  me  semed  tbat  I  wat  so 
ferre  folkn  into  miserie  and  wrelcbad  bid  eailif- 
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DCtK,  thiit-id«  ibould  no  preciooi  thtng  neigh: 
and  alfo  that  ibr  my  aorowe  eo«ry  wigfat  should 
been  heanie,  and  winbe  my  Tecoueiy.  But  whan 
tbi>  lady  bad  aomedeale  apperaeiued,  as  weU  by 
my  woordes,  as  by  my  cbere,  wbat  thoaght  buned 
me  within,  irith  a  good  wonuuiilie  countenąunoe  sbe 
said  Łhese  wordes.  **  O  my  noffo,  wenest  tbou  tbat 
ny  maner  bee,  to  fbryet  my  fineodei,  or  fny  ser- 
oaimtes  ?  Naio*'  (qnod  sbe)  « it  ia  my  fali  entent, 
to  Tiske  and  comfort  all  my  irendsbippes  and  alies, 
as  wali  in  tyme  of  parturbacioo,  as  of  moste  pro- 
pertie  of  blisse,  in  me  shall  Tnkiodnesse  neuer  -be 
fooDden.  Aad  aiso  sitben  I  baue  so  fewe  especial 
tnie,  now  in  tbese  dnies,  wherfore  I  mnie  well  at 
morę  leisąr,  oome  to  bem  that  me  desenien,  and  if 
jny  comyng  maie  in  any  tbyng  aiiaile,  wete  well  I 
voB  oome  onm-'" 

'*  Now  good  ladie"  (quod  I)  « tbat  »rt  so  ibiTe  on 
to  loke,  rinsrng  bonie  by  Łby  woordes,  blisse  ofpnra- 
dise  ame  tby  lokyngei^  ioye  and  oomfort  are  thy 
BMMiinges.  Wbat  is  tby  name?  How  is  it  tbat  in 
ymi  n  so  mbkell  werkiog  Tertues  enpigbt,  as  me 
•emeth,  and  in  non  other  creatm«,  that  ener  sawe 
I  with  mtae  iyen?"— "  My  diaciple**  (qood  sbe)  "  me 
wondreth  of  tby  wordes,  and  on  tbee,  that  for  a 
Uttie  diaease  hast  foryelen  my  name.  Wost  tbou 
lot  well  that  I  am  Lone,  tbat  firste  tbee  bronght  to 
thy  sernice  ?"—«  O  good  ladie"  (qnod  I)  «  is  this 
wMship  to  tbee,  or  to  tbyne  eacellence,  for  to  come 

*  iotoso  foule  a  place  ?  F^e  somtime  tbo  I  was  in 
pitMperite,  and  with  forain  goodes  enoolned,  I  had 
Mokil  to  doen  to  draw  tbee  to  minę  hostell,  and 
yet  maay  weruiugcs  tboo  madest,  ere  thoo  listę 
fnilie  to  grannty  tbine  borne  to  make  at  my  dweii- 
iog  pbee :  and  now  thon  oomest  gpodlie  by  thine 
oane  vise,  to  comfort  me  with  wordes,  and  so  there 
throogh  I  ginne  remember,  on  paśsed  gladnes. 
Trolie  ladie  I  ne  wot,  wbetber  I  sball  Mie  wekome 
or  Bone,  sitben  tby  commyng  woli  as  mocbe  doe 
nstena  and  aorowe,  as  gladnesse  and  mirtb:  se 
why.  For  tbat  me  comforteCb  to  tbinke  on  paased 
gisdnesBe,  that  me  anoyeth  eft  to  be  in  dotng. 
Tbos  thy  comming  botb  gladdetb  and  tenetb,  ani 
tlMtłscanseof  mocbe  aorowe:  lo  ladie,  howtban 
I  sn  comforted  by  your  eonning,  ańd  wftb  tbat  I 
gio  m  teares  to  disttll,  and  tenderliewepe.'* — '*Now 
eerles"  (qood  Łooe)  "  I  se  well  (and  tbat  me  oner 
thmketh)  that  wit  in  the  faileth,  and  art  in  poinct 
todote.*'— '*  Tmite"  (quod  I)  '<  that  hane  yemaked, 
Md  that  euer  wol  I  roe."— "  Wottest  tbou  not  well" 

, .  (qQod  sbe)  "  tbat  euery  sbepberde  ooght  by  reason, 
W  seke  his  q>erkeland  sbepe  tbat  ąme  ron  into 
wiłdemesse,  emong  bossbes  and  perils^  and  bem  to 
thetr  pastore  ayen  bryng,  and  take  of  bem  priuie 
Me  cnre  on  kepmg:  and  tbo  tbo  Tnoonning 
Aepe,  scattred  wonid  been  iost,  renning  to  wilder- 
Mk,  and  to  desertes  drawe,  or  els  woulden  pnt 
hem  self  to  the  swallowyng  wolfe,  yet  sball  the 
shepherde,  by  bnsinesse  and  traoaile,  so  put  bim 
foithe,  tbat  be  sh|iU  not  let  bim  be  Iost  by  no  waie. 
A  good  sbepberd  pntteth  rather  bis  life  to  been  Iost 
fcr  his  sbepe. 

"  Bot  fiM*  thoo  shalt  not  wenę  me,  being  of  werse 
coodicton,  tmelie  for  enericbe  of  my  folke,  and 
fcr  all  tbo  tbat  to  mewarde,  bee  knit  in  any  coo- 
'KŃn,  I  woli  i)Bther  dio  than  sctffire  hem  throngh 
^nour  to  been  spilte  For  me  liske,  and  it  me 
nketh,  of  all  myne  a  sbopberdesse  to  bee  cleaped. 
Wost  thon  not  well,  1  iailed  neoer  wight,  bot  be 
ne  refosed,  and  woóld  negligentlie  go  with  Tnkind- 
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nease  ?  And  yet  parde,  hane  I  many  socbe  bołpe 
and.jreleued,  and  tbei  haoeofie  me  begiled,  but 
eocr  at  thcinde,  it  discended  in  their  owne  neckes. 
Hastę  tbou.  not  redde,  bowe  kinde  I  was  to  Patią, 
Priamus'  aoone  of  Troie  ?  How  fason  me  falsed,  for 
al  bis  fob  behest }  How  Sesars  soake,  I  lefte  it  for 
no  tene,  tilł  be  was  tronad  in  my  blisBe,  for  bis 
seratce.  Wbat"  (quod  sbe)  '<  moste  of  »H,  maked  I 
not  a  kmedaie,  bitwene  God  and  mankind,  and 
chese  a  maide  to  be  oompere,  to  but  the  quareU 
at  ende :  lo,  how  I  hane  tranailed  to  haue  thanke  , 

00  all  sides,  and  yet  list  me  not  to  reste,  and  I 
might  finde  on  wbom  I  sbonid  werche.  Bot  tmlle 
minę  owne  disciple,  bicauie  I  haue  the  founde  et 
all  asaais  in  tby  will  to  bee  redie,  minę  hestes  to 
hane  foltowed,  and  baste  been  true  to  that  Maiga- 
rite  Perle,  tbat  ones  I  tbee  sbewed,  and  she  alwaie 
ayenward,  hatb  madę  bot  dauogeroos  chere,  I  ara 
come  in  proper  penone  to  put  tbee  out  of  enonr^ 
and  make  tbee  glad  by  waies  of  reason,  so  tbat 
sorow  ne  disease  sbal,  no  morę  hcreafter  the  amais- 
trie.  Wber  tbnmgh  1  hope,  thoo  sbalt  lightlie 
come  to  the  grace,  that  tbou  looge  hastę  desired, 
of  thilke  iewell.  Hastę  tbou  not  beard  many  en- 
sumples,  how  I  baue  comforted,  and  releued  the 
scholers  of  my  lorę  }  Who  bath  woithied  kinges 
in  the  felde  ?  Who  bath  hononrad  ladies  in  boore^ 
by  a  perpetnall  mirror  of  their  tnitb  in  my  sernice  i 
Who  bath  cauaed  wortfaie  folke,  to  Toide  Tice  and 
shame?  who  bath  holde  citees,  and  realmes  in 
pro^peritie  }  if  tbee  list  depe  ayen  tbyne  olde  re- 
membrannce,  tbou  ooudest  euery  poiocte  of  this 
declare  in  espedall,  and  saie  that  I  thy  maistres 
baoe  be  cause,  causyng  tbese  thinges,  and  many 
mo  otber." 

<'  Now  iwis  madame"  (qnod  I)  *'  all  these  tbingei; 

1  knowe  well  my  sei^  and  that  tbyne  eKcellence^ 
paaseth  the  ▼ndentandyng  of  vs  beastcs,  and  that 
no  mamies  witte  yeaithlie,  maie  comprehende  thy 
yertnes."^"  Well  Łhan*>  (qw)d  she)  «  for  I  seetbee 
in  disease  and  sorowe,  I  wota  well  thon  art  one  of 
myne  nories,  I  maie  not  suflfor  tbee  so  to  make 
sorowe,  tbine  owne  self  to  sbende :  but  T  my  self 
come  to  be  thy  fere,  thine  heuy  charge  to  make  tę 
sente  the  lesse,  for  wo  is  bim  that  is  a  lone :  and 
to  the  sory  to  been  moued  by  a  sorowfoll  wigbt  it 
is  g^reat  gladnes.  Rigbt  so  with  my  sicke  firendep 
I  am  sicke,  and  with  sorie,  I  can  not  els  but  sorowe 
make,  till  whan  I  haue  bem  releued,  in  sochę  wise 
that  gladoesae  in  a  maner  ofcounterpeisyng,  sball 
restore  as  mokell  in  ioye,  as  the  paraed  heuinessc 
bifome  did  in  tene.  And  abo''  (qnod  slie)  "  whan 
any  of  my  seruauntes  been  ahme  in  solitarie  place,  I 
haue  3ret  euer  busied  me  to  be  with  hem,  in  com- 
fort of  thdr  bartes,  and  tangbt  hem  to  make  songes 
of  plainte  and  of  blisse,  uidto  endjten  letters  of 
rbetorike,  in  queint  mderstandinges,  and  to  be* 
tbinke  bem  in  wbat  wise,  thei  might  beste  thehr 
ladies  in  good  sernice  please,  and  aisotoleame 
maner  in  countenaonce,  in  wordes,  and  in  bearyng, 
and  to  been  meke  and  lowlie  to  euery  wigbt,  bis 
name  and  ftune  to  eacrease,  and  to  yeue  greata 
yeftes  and  large,  tbat  bis  renomę  maie  spryngeo, 
bot  tbee  therraf  hane  1  escused,  for  thy  losse  and 
thy  greate  costages,  where  Łhrough  thou  arte 
neadie,  ame  nothing  to  me  Toknowen,  but  T  hope 
to  God  sometime  it  shal  been  amended,  as  tbus, 
as  I  saied.  In  norture  haue  I  taoght  al  minę,  and 
in  cnrtesie  madę  hem  espert,  their  ladies  bertes  ta 
winne,  and  if  any  woold  endeinous,  or  proude,  or 
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0peak«,  vel  aaimn^  whatakesaid.  Coraenlythe 
wise  speakeo  ea^ylie  aod  lofte  lior  many  skilks : 
one  ii,  tbeir  wordes  are  the  better  beieaed,  and 
also  ID  easy  speakynge,  auisemeDt  men  may  catclie» 
trhat  to  pat  forthe,  and  what  to  bolden  m.  Aod 
alio  the  aactorttic  of  easye  wordei  w  the  morę, 
and  eke  they  yeuen  the  morę  Yodentandynip  to 
other  intencioa  of  the  UAter.  Ryght  w  thu 
ladye  easely  and  io  a  lofte  manene,  gao  wy  Łhete 

•*  Meruaile''  (qnod  she)  **  great  it  ia,  tfaat  by  no 
maoer  of  aemblannt,  as  ferre  aa  I  ean  eipic  thoa 
lyiŁ  not  to  haue  aoy  teooar,  but  eaer  tbou  plaioest 
and  Borowefto,  and  wayes  of  remedie  for  foolisbe 
wilfaluene  the  liite  nottofeche:  but  eoquireof 
thy  nexto  fineodes,  that  is  thyne  inwitte,  and  me 
that  haoe  ben  thy  maistresM,  and  the  reooor  and 
fyne  of  thy  dicease,  for  of  diaeaae  is  gladneae  and 
ioye,  włth  a  ful  ve«el  so  bekled,  that  it  quencheth 
the  feling  of  the  fint  teoes.  Bot  thoa  that  were 
ponte  not  ooely  4heae  thyngm  remembre  in  thyne 
herte,  but  alw  fooles  therof  to  enfoormen,  m  nd- 
nnlling  of  tbeir  erroort,  md  dittroiynge  of  their 
derkę  opinioni,  and  in  comfort  of  their  seare 
thoaghtea:  nowe  canste  thoa  not  ben  comforto  of 
thin  owne  tonie  r  in  thinkinge  of  these  thingei. 
O  where  hastę  thoa  be  so  long  oommensal,  that 
Ilaste  80  mikel  eaten  of  the  potages  of  foryetlnl- 
hesse,  and  dronken  so  of  ignoranoe  that  the  olde 
soakmg^  whiche  thou  haddest  of  me,  ame  a  mais- 
tred  and  lome  fro  all  maner  of  knowinge  ?  O  this 
is  a  worthy  pertone  to  helpe  other,  that  ean  not 
counsaile  hem  selfe."  And  with  these  vordes  for 
pure  ąnd  strbnge  shame  I  troa  all  reed. 

And  she  than  seinge  me  so  astonied  by  dioers 
itoandes,  sodaioly  (whicha  thynge  k]mde  hateth) 
gan  delycłoosly  me  comforte  with  sugred  words, 
puttiog  roe  in  ful  hope  that  I  sboMe  the  Magarite 
getten,  if  I  folowed  her  hestes,  and  gan  with  a 
foire  clpthe  to  wipen  the  teares  that  hyngen  on  my 
chekes:  and  than  said  I  in  this  wise.  *'Now  welle 
of  wisedome  and  pf  all  wHthe,  withouten  the  may 
Dothynge  ben  leroed,  thoo  bearest  the  keies  of  all 
priuy  thinges.  In  yaine  trauaile  men  tocatehe 
anye  stedshyp,  but  if  ye  lady  ftrste  the  kx:ke  ^n* 
shet,  ye  lady  leme  V9  the  waies  aod  the  bjrpethes 
po  Heauen:  ye  lady  maken  all  the  heuenly  bodies 
goodly  and  benignely  to  done  hir  courae,  that 
gouemen  V8  beestes  berę  on  erthe.  Ye  armen 
your  semauntes  ayenst  al  dcbates,  with  impercfable 
hameis,  ye  setien  in  hir  hertes  tnsnperable  bloode 
of  hardenesse,  ye  leden  hem  to  the  par6te  good. 
Yet  al  tbinge  desireth.  ye  werne  no  man  of  helpe 
fhat  węle  done  your  lorę,  granat  me  nowe  •  litl^ll 
pf  your  grace,  all  my  sorowes  to  cease." — "  Myne 
pwne  seruaoDt''  (quód  she)  •«  trcwiy  thoa  sittest  nie 
nyne  borto,  and  thy  badde  chere  gan  sorely  me 
^ue :  but  amonge  thy  plaintng  wordes,  me  thougfat 
thou  allegest  thinges  to  be  letting  of  thine  hel^iing, 

Sod  thy  grace  to  binder,  wherthrongh  me  tbinketh 
bat  wąnhope  is  crope  throogh  thine  herte:  God 
^bid  that  ntse  vnthrifti  thonght  sbonlde  come 
m  thy  mynde  thy  wittes  to  tronbie,  sithen  euery 
thynge  in  commynge  is  cootingent,  wherefore  make 
po  niore  thy  proppsytion  \^  an  impossible.  But 
powe  i  prąy  the  reherse  me  ayen  tho  thynges,  that 
thy  mystrust  can^ten,  and  thilke  thinges  1  thinke 
by  reasoo  to  distroycn,  and  put  fali  hope  in  thine 
herte.  What  vnderstandest  tbou  theif*  (qnod  she) 
f*  by  that  tbou  saidest,  many  letgamts  eie  thin  ouer- 


loken.    And  abo  by  that  thy  moehle  ia  i 
saunt,  I  not  what  thoa  therof  meanest. 

"Trewly»(quod  I)«by the firtl,l8ay  that iang. 
lets  euermore  ame  speakinge,  wUier  o€««yll  tiiaB 
ofgood,  foreoeryage  of  maniatber enclincth to 
wickednesse,  than  any  goodnesse  to  aaanncc.  Aho 
false  wordes  springen  so  wyde^  by  the  steiTiige  of 
fałse  liynge  tonges,  that  fome  ais  swyfUy  flieth  to 
her  eares,  and  saithe  manye  wicked  talei,  nsid  as 
sooeshalfaisenewebenleuedastioiitlH  for  nU  his 
greate  sathenease.  Now  by  that  other"  (qaod  I) 
«  me  thinketh  thilke  iewel  so  precions,  tbnt  to  m 
soch  wretehe  as  I  am  wnide  Teitoe  therof  estasde, 
and  also  I  am  tofeble  tn  woildely  iojes,  aoy  aoeha 
iewell  to  contrenaile.  For  sochę  people  that  wotMe* 
ly  ioyes  han  at  hir  will,  ben  sette  at  the  higlMit 
degre,  and  moste  in  reaerence  ban  aooeptod,  for 
folse  weninge  maketh  felicite  thdrin  to  be  aop- 
poaed :  bot  sochę  caytioes  as  I  am  eoennore  bes 
hindred.»'— •*  Certes*'  (quod  she)  •*  toke  good  bndi 
tĘfd  \  shalbyrea8ontotheeshenen,thatnMthnse 
thinges  mowa  not  let  thy  pufpoae,  by  the  leat  poim 
that  any  wight  coode  pricke. 

"  Rinnoaarr  nae»  (qnod  she)  «  ensample  b  oon  «f 
the  strongest  maner,  as  for  to  pwoe  a  nansies  poi^ 
pose.  Thanyf Inowebyensampleanduoetbwto 
any  praposicion,  is  it  nat  proued  by  ftrength  y* 
"Yesfocwtlie"(qoodl).  « Weil" (q»od she)" wd- 
deste  thoo  neuer  bowe  Paris  of  Troye  and  Helaiiia 
loued  togider,  and  yet  had  they  not  entreeoainMd 
of  speche  ?  also  Acrisios  sheto  Dane  his  don^btor  m 
atour,  for  suertie  that  no  wight  sholde  of  her  bnoe 
no  maistiie  in  my  seraioe,  and  yei  Inpiter  by 
sygnes  withont  any  spech,  had  al  his  pinpoae 
ayenst  her  fathers  will.  And  many  sochę  mo  hniie 
ben  knitte  in  troothe,  and  yet  spake  they  neoer 
togider,  for  that  is  a  thinge  enctoaed  Tnder  eecrafce^ 
nes  of  priuitie,  why  twey  peraoos  entr«iellesi  bertat 
after  a  sigbt  The  power  in  knowing  of  aocbc 
thynges  so  prenen,  shal  nat  al  vtt«riy  be  yenen  to 

you  becstes,  for  manye  thynges  in  aod = — 

matters,  ben  reaemed  to  iudgement  of  < 

ueiannee,  for  amonge  lyning  people,  by  i 

consideracionmoontheynotbedotefmined.  Wher* 
foie  I  saye,  all  the  ennye,  al  the  iangimge,  thal 
wełny  people  vpoo  my  seraaontes  maken  efte,  is 
nther  canae  of  espfoite,  than  of  any  hindringe.*' 
*>  Why  than*  (qood  I)  **  suffre  yeaocbe  wronge,  aod 
moao  whan  he  list,  ligbUy  all  aochc  yuek  ahate^ 
me  semeth  to  yon  it  is  a  great  ▼nworship."— "  O, 
(qnod  she)  *<  holde  nowe  thy  peace,  I  hane  foawlen 
to  many  that  han  ben  to  me  vnkind  tbat  tiewly 
I  woli  soflre  enery  wyght  in  that  wise  to  haoe 
disease,  and  who  that  oanUmiatb  to  tbe  ende  wd 
and  trewly,  hem  wol  I  hdpen,  and  as  for  ooaof 
minę  into  blysse  to  wende,  as  osarciai  domg  m 
Orece.  Who  was  ycrowned  by  Ood,  nat  Ae 
strongest,  but  he  that  rathest  come  aad  lentalfc 
abode  and  contmued  in  tbe  ioornay,  and  ^arsd 
nat  to  traaaile  as  longe  as  the  play  lert.  Bat 
thilke  persons  that  profered  him  nowe  to  my  aer* 
uice  theryn  is  a  while,  and  anon  voideth  and  redy 
to  another,  and  of  nowe  one  he  thinketh,  aąd  news 
another,  andin  to  watereotreth  and  anoo  reapireth, 
sochę  one  listo  me  nat  in  to  perfite  blisse  of  asy 
sernyce  bring.  A  tree  oft  set  in  dioers  piaces  woli 
not  by  kinde  endore  to  brynge  forth  f nótak  liike 
nowe  I  pray  the,  bowe  myne  olde  aeroanotes  ef 
tymc  passed  continued  in  hir  sernice,  and  folo* 
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tkw  after  their  iteppflt,  and  tlMiiiie  might  thoa  not 
iaile,  in  case  tbon  wordie  in  thb  wiie."— *'  Gert«t^' 
(ąucid  I)  "  it  ifl  notbingie  lieb,  this  irorld  to  time 
paiMdy  eke  tbit  oounkre  hath  one  muwr,  snd  ano- 
tber  ooontre  hath  nnotber.  And  so  manie  nat  a 
man  ali^aye  pat  to  hys  eyc»  the  niue  that  he 
litakd  ińth  his  hele.  For thisia sothe,  betwyse 
twó  thyngea  liche,  ofte  dinerńte  if  reąuired.  Nbw' ' 
(qttod  ibe)  "  that  it  lotbe,  dioeraite  of  natyon,  dy- 
ueraite  of  lawe^  as  was  makcd  by  many  reasoos,  for 
that  diaersyte  cometh  in  by  the  contrarions  maliee 
of  wieked  people,  that  han  enaions  hertes  ayenst 
other.  Bttt  tiewl^  my  law  to  my  saraaantes  ener 
bath  ben  inganerall,  whiche  maie  not  faile,  for 
lyght  as  maanea  Uwe,  that  is  ordeined  by  manie 
dHerminacions,  may  not  be  knowe  lor  good  or 
badde,  tyl  amay  of  the  people  han  proaed  it,  and 
to  what  ende  it  draweth,  and  than  it  sheweth  the 
oeoewte  tberaf  or  diet  the  impoańUlite.  Right 
i  to  the  law  of  my  seraamites  to  wel  hath  ben  proned 
in  geaeral,  that  httherto  hath  it  not  liuled.  Witte 
thou  not  well  that  all  the  lawę  of  kinde  is  my  lawę, 
aod  by  God  ordeined  and  itahUthed  to  dore  by 
kinde  reaioim,  wherfbre  allow  by  mannes  witte 
poroeidi  oaght  to  be  TndeqpQtte  to  lawę  of  kinde, 
whiche  yet  hath  be  commuoe  to  ewery  kindely 
oreatara»  that  my  statutea  and  my  lawę  that  been 
kyndely,  ame  gcnerall  to  all  peoplet.  Otde  doinges, 
and  by  many  tomioges  of  yeret  Yted,  and  with 
the  peoples  maner  preaed,  mowen  not  to  lightly 
betn  deiaaedy  bnt  newe  doingep  contrartanntaa 
wche  old»  oftmi  caosen  diseates  and  breake^  many 
parpotet.  Yet  taie  I  nat  therefore,  that  ayen  new 
nńlchiefe,  men  thould  not  ordained  a  newe  re- 
Biedye,  bnt  aiway  looke  it  contrary  not  the  dde, 
BO  farther  than  the  maliee  stretcheth.  Than 
Moweth  it,  the  olde  demget,  in  kme  han  been  Tni- 
asnall,  as  for  moate  exploite  for  the  vted :  wher- 
iMe  1  woM  not  yet  that  of  my  lawes  nothinge  be 
adnoUed. 

"  Bat  thanne  to  tiiy  pnrpooe,  toehe  iangeiert  and 
hwken,  and  watlen  of  gamet,  if  thei  thinke  in 
oaght  they  noowe  deie,  yet  bae  wel  alway,  and 
■ette  hem  at  noaght,  and  lette  thy  porte  been  Iowę 
in  eoery  wightet  pretence,  and  readie  in  thioe 
hcrte  to  maiDteine  that  thoa  hast  begone,  and  a 
Iłtell  the  foine  with  mckenetae  in  wordet,  and  thnt 
with  tleight  abąfte  tbon  tormoante  anddeąuace 
the  ynell  in  tbetr  hertet.  Aod  witedome  ytii  is  to 
•ene  iye  other  whiie  there  a  mannę  woli  fight 
Thot  with  toehe  thynget,  the  tonges  of  ynell  thal 
betn  ttilled:  ete  fiilly  to  grannte  thy  fili  meai 


fonothe  ener  was  and  ener  it  thall  be,  that  minę 
aaemiet  ben  afSarde  to*  trust  to  any  flghtmg:  and 
therfore  hane  thou  no  cowardes  herte  in  my  temioe, 
aa  moie  than  aomtime  thou  haddett  in  the  coun- 
tiarye,  for  if  tbon  drede  aoehe  ianglert  thy  Yiage 
to  make:  nidenUnd  wel,  that  he  that  diedeth 
aay  rain  to  aowe  his  oomea,  be  thall  haue  thin 
beraet,  alao  he  that  is  a  ferde  of  his  clothes,  let 
him  dannce  naked.  Who  nothinge  Tndertaketb, 
aad  namelie  in  my  sernice,  nothinge  acheueth. 
After  great  stonaea  the  wether  it  oftien  mery  and 
•molhe.  After  moche  cłatering,  there  it  mokill 
'awninge:  thnt  after  iangling  wordet  oometh 
baithtek  peaceand  bettUl."— "O  good  lady"(qaod 
1  thao)  *•  te  noW  how  teuen  yere  patted  and  morę, 
^ue  I  grsifed  and  groubed  n  rine^  and  with  al  the 
«aies  that  I  ooude,  I  tonght  to  n  fede  me  of  the 
fmpe,  bot  frufte  haue  I  non  foonde.    Alto  I  haue 


this  teuen  yere  temed  Ijdian  to  awedded  Rachel 
hit  doughter,  bot  blere  eyed  Ua  it  brooght  to  my 
bedde,  whiche  alway  engeodreth  my  tene,  andń 
fuli  of  children  in  tribolacion  and  in  care :  and  a1- 
thongh  the  clippinget  and  kyttynget  of  Bacheii 
thnide  aeme  to  me  twete,  yet  it  the  to  baraine, 
that  gladnette  ne  ioye  by  no  way  wol  tprioge,  to 
that  I  may  wepe  with  Rachel,  I  may  not  been 
counaailed  with  tolaoe,  sithea  iitne  of  min  hertely 
desire  it  faiJed.  Nowe  than  I  pray  that  to  me 
tonę  fredom  and  grace,  in  thit  eight  yere,  tbit 
eyghteth  mowę  to  me  boiiie  by  kjmrette  and  matte* 
day  after  theteteoen  werke  daiet  of  tranail,  to 
folow  the  chritteo  lawę:  and  what  eńer  ye  do  elit, 
that  thilke  Marganie  be  holden  to  lady  in  yoor 
pryny  chambre,  that  the  in  thit  cate,  to  nonę 
other  person  be  committed." — ^  Loke  than"  (quod 
the)  **  in  thit  caoe  to  nsne  other  pertone  be  com- 
mitted :  looke  than'*  (qnod  the)  **  thou  peneoer  m 
my  teruice,  in  whiche  I  haue  thee  grounded,  that 
thilke  tkome  in  thy  enemiet  mowę  tbit  on  thy 
person  be  not  tothed:  lo  thit  man  began  to  edifie, 
bot  for  hit  foondement  it  bad,  to  the  ende  maye 
be  it  nat  bring.  For  m^enette  in  countenaunoe, 
with  a  manly  herte  in  dedet  and  in  longe  con- 
thraannee,  it  the  oonitanoe  of  my  liuery,  to  al 
my  retinoe  delinered.  What  wenett  tbon  that  me . 
lyst  anannce  aoehe  personet  at  hmen  the  firsta 
tittmgei  at  fleettet,  the  highette  ttolet  in  churchet, 
and  in  hal,  loutinget  of  peoplet  in  markettet  and 
foiret,  Tuttedfotte  to  by^  m  one  place  any  while 
togider,  wenyng  hit  owne  wit  morę  ewellent  than 
other,  tooming  all  maner  denite  bnt  hit  owne: 
nay  nay  God  wot,  thete  thuld  nothnig  parten  of 
my  bijrtte.  Truely  my  maner  here  to  hm  hath 
ben,  worsbip  with  my  Uiste,  liont  in  the  folde,  and 
lambet  in  chamber,  egiet  at  attaute,  andmaidena 
in  halfe,  fozct  m  countaile,  ttil  in  their  dedet,  and 
their  protection  it  gmunted  redy  to  ben  a  bridge, 
and  their  haner  it  aiered  Kke  woluet  in  the  felde. 
Thnt  by  thete  wayet  thul  men  ben  auamiced :  en 
tample  of  Danid  that  Irom  keping  of  shepe,  wat 
drawen  Tp  in  to  the  Order  of  kmgly  gouemaunce, 
and  lupiter  fróm  a  bole  to  been  Europet  fiere,  and 
hili  Cesar  from  the  lowett  degre  in  Romę,  to  be 
maitter  of  al  erthly  princet,  and  Eneat  from  Heli, 
to  be  kynge  of  the  oountre  there  Romę  it  now 
ttonding.  And  to  to  the  I  tay  thy  grace  by  bering 
thenfter,  maye  tct  the  ift  toeh  plight,  that  no 
iangling  may  grene  the  lett  tncke  of  tt^y  hemmet» 
that  are  their  ianghet,  it  nought  to  coonte  at  a 
crease  in  thy  ditauauntage. 

'*  Eon  (quod  the)  hath  the  people  in  this  worlde 
desired  to  haue  had  great  name  in  worthinette^ 
and  hated  foole  to  berę  any  famę,  and  that  is  one 
of  theobiectiont  thou  alegett  to  he  ayen  thm  hertely 
dcHre."— '<  Ye  fonothe"  (qnod  f )  "  and  that  to 
comcniy  the  people  wol  Iye  aad  bringe  about  toehe 
enfome.*'— '<  Now"  fqood  the)  •<  if  men  with  leas- 
inget  pot  on  the  enssme,  wenett  thy  telf  thereby 
ben  enpeired^  thatweoing  it  wrong,  te  why,  for  as 
moch  as  they  lien  thy  merite  enoreaseth,  and  make 
the  ben  morę  worthy  to  hem  that  knowen  of  the 
tothe,  by  what  tiiing  thou  art  i^ieired,  that  in 
to  mokil  thou  arte  encreated  of  thy  beloued  frendet: 
and  tothely  a  woonde  of  thy  frend  to  the  laste 
harme,  ye  tir,  and  better  than  n  lalse  kyssynge  in 
ditceiuable  glotinge  of  thin  enemy,  abone  that  than 
to  ^be  wel  'with  thy  fkende  maketh  toch  enfome. 
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£rgo4]iou«rt  enoreawd  and  nat  apeired."— <<  Lady" 
(quod  1)  **  somtyme  yet  if  a  man  be  lo  diiease, 
thestiiuacłoo  of  the  enuious  people  ne  loketh  no- 
thiDg  to  desertes  of  men,  ne  to  tbe  merites  of  theyr 
doyuges,  but  onely  to  the  aueoture  of  fortunę,  and 
thereafter  they  yeoen  their  senteoce.  And  aome 
loken  the  roluntary  wii  in  his  bertę,  and  therafter 
tełleth  his  iudgement,  not  takinghede  to  reason  ne 
to  the  qualyte  of  tbe  doing,  aa  thus.  If  a  man  be 
ricbe  and  fulfilde  with  wordly  welfulnesse,  aome 
oommenden  it,  and  saine  it  U  so  Jente  by  iustice 
cause,  and  he  that  hatb  aduersite,  they  saine 
be  is  weaked,  and  batb  deaerued  tbilke  anoye. 
Tbe  contrary^  of  these  tbinges  some  men  holden 
also,  and  saiit  that  to  tbe  ricb,  prosperitę  is  pur- 
uaied  in  to  bis  confusion,  and  Tpon  tbis  roatter, 
many  autońles,  of  many  and  great  witted  clerkes 
tbey  alegen.  And  some  men  sayne,  tbough  all 
good  estimacion  foraaken  iblke  that  ban  aduersite, 
yet  is  it  merite  and.encreafle  of  hys  bliase,  so  that 
these  purposes  arne  so  wonderfni  in  Tnderstond- 
inge,  that  trewly  for  minę  adoeraite,  nove  I  not 
bow  tbe  sentence  of  tbe  indifferent  people  wyli 
ludgen  my  famę." — «« Tberefsre"  (quod  she)  "  if 
anye  wtgbt  sbulde  yeue  a  trew  sentenle  on  socbe 
matters,  the  cause  of  tbe  disease  matst  tbou  se  weil, 
▼nderatande  therrpon  after  wbat  ende  it  dnwetbe, 
tbat  is  to  sayne  good  or  bade,  so  ougbt  it  to  haue 
his  fanie,  or  by  goodoease  ensame  by  baddenesse : 
for  eaery  reaaonable  personę,  and  namelye  of  a 
wise  man,  bis  witte  ought  not  witbont  reaaon  to 
fome  herde,  sodainly  in  a  matter  to  iuge.  After 
tbe  sawes  of  tbe  wise,  tbou  shalt  not  iage  ne  deme 
tofome  tbou  knowe.** — ««  Łady"  <quod  I)  "  ye  re- 
membre  wel  that  in  moste  laude  and  praising  of  cer- 
tain  saintes  in  boly  cburch,  is  to  rebearsen  their  con- 
uersacion  frome  badde  in  to  good,  and  that  is  so 
rebersed,  as  by  a  perpetuall  myrour  of  remem- 
braunce  in  wursbiping  of  tbo  saintes,  and  good  en- 
sample  to  otber  misdoers  in  amendement.  How 
tumed  the  Romaine  zedeories  fro  tbe  Romaines, 
to  be  with  Haniball  ayenst  bis  kind  nacipn :  and 
aftenrardes  him  seming  the  Romains  to  be  at  tbe 
next  degre  of  confusion,  turned  to  bis  olde  ał'es, 
by  whuse  witte  after  was  fianibal  discomfited*. 
Wherlbre  to  enfourme  you  łady,  tbe  maner,  wby 
I  meane,  se  now  in  my  yoath  I  was  drawa  to  be 
asseotaunt,  and  in  my  mightes  helping  to  pertaine 
conioracions,  and  otber  great  roatters  of  rulynge 
of  citezins,  and  thylke  tbinges  been  my  drawers 
in,  and  exitour8  to  tho  mattara  weme  so  painted 
and  coloured,  that  at  tbe  primc  face,  me  semed 
them  noble  and  glonous  to  al  the  people :  I  tban 
wenynge  mykell  merite,  baue  deserued  in  further- 
ing  and  maintenaunce  of  tbo  tbinges,  besyed  and 
laboured  wttb  alł  my  diiigence,  in  werkinge  of 
tbilke  matters  to  tbe  ende.  And  trewly  lady  to 
tell  yoa  tbe  sotbe,  me  róught  lytełl  of  any  bate  of 
tbe  mighty  senatours  in  tbilke  cite,  ne  of  com- 
munes  malice,  for  two  skilles :  one  was  1  had  oom- 
forte  to  ben  in  socbe  plite,  tbat  both  pn^te  were 
to  me  and  to  my  Irendes.  Anotber  was,  for  com- 
men  profite  in  oomunaltie,  vs  not  but  peace  and 
tranąuilite,  with  itist  gouemaiince  proceden  from 
tbilke  profite,  sithen  by  counsaiłe  of  minę  in,  witte, 
me  thought  tbe  fint  painted  tbinges,  malice  and 
euyll  meaninge,  witbouten  any  good  auailłnge  to 
anye  people:  and  of  tyrannye  purposed,  and  so 
for  pure  sorowe  and  of  my  medlyng,  and  badde  in- 
famę  tbat  I  was  in  roone,  tbo  teares  lasbod  out  of 


myne  eyen,  were  tbos  awaye  washe,  tbanne  tte 
Yiider  bydde  malice  and  tbe  rancoore  of  purpos* 
inge  enoie  fomecaste  and  ymagined,  in  distructioo 
of  mobil  people,  shewed  so  opeinJy,  tbat  bad  I  beea 
blinde,  with  minę  bandes  all  the  circoumstannce 
I  might  wel  haue  feled. 

**  Nowe  tban  tbo  persones  tbat  soch  tbinges  baoe 
caste  to  redresse,  for  wratbe  of  my  firsie  med- 
dłynge,  sbopen  me  to  dwel  in  this  pynande  prison, 
tyli  Lacha.«e8  my  threde  no  lenger  wolde  tweyne. 
And  euer  I  was  sought,  if  me  lyste  to  haue  grace 
of  my  lyfe  and  frenesse  of  that  pnsoo,  I  sbulde 
openly  confesse  bowe  peace  might  been  endused  to 
enden  al  tbe  firste  raunoours.  It  was  fullie  sup- 
posed,  my  knowinge  to  be  fol  in  tbo  matters. 
llian  lady  I  thought  tbat  euery  man  that  by  sny 
waye  of  rygbt,  ryghtfuUy  done,  maye  helpe  anye 
comune  helpe  to  been  saued,  whiche  tbing  to  kqK 
aboue  aU  tbinges  I  am  holde  to  mayntaioe,  and 
namely  in  distroiyng  of  a  wrong,  al  sbulde  I  thcr- 
through  enpeche  mjme  owne  fere,  if  he  wer  gilty, 
and  to  do  misdede  assentaunt.  And  maister  ne 
frende  maye  nought  auaile,  to  tbe  soule  of  bym 
that  in  (alsenesse  deyeth,  and  also  tbat  I  nerę  de* 
sired  wrathe  of  tbe  people,  ne  indignacion  of  the 
wortby,  for  notbing  tbat  euer  I  wrought  or  dyd,  ia 
anye  doiuges  my  selfe  els,  but  in  tbe  maintenauDce 
of  these  foresaid  errours,  and  in  bydyng  of  the  pri- 
uities  thereof. 

*<  And  tbat  al  tbe  peoples  hertes  holding  on  tbe 
errours  side,  weren  blinde  and  of  elde  so  ferfbrthe 
begiled,  that  debatę  and  strife  tbey  maintained, 
and  in  distruction  on  that  otber  side,  by  wbicbe 
cause  ibe  peace,  tbat  moste  in  communaltie  sbouM 
be  desired,  was  in  pointę  to  be  broken  and  ad- 
nulled.  Also  the  cytye  of  London,  that  is  to  meso 
derę  and  swete,  in  wbicbe  1  was  fortb  groweo  and 
morę  kindely  kwie  baue  I  to  tbat  place,  tban  to 
any  otber  in  yertb,  as  euery  kindly  creature  bath 
fpll  appetite  to  that  place  of  bis  kindely  engen- 
drure,  and  to  wUne  reste  and  peace  in  tbat  ^e 
to  abyde :  tbilke  peace  sbould  tbas  there  baue  ben 
broken,  and  of«l  wise  it  is  oemmended  and  desired. 
For  knowe  thynge  it  is,  all  menne  tbat  desiren  to 
comen  to  the  parfite  peace  euerlasting,  muste  tbe 
peace  by  God  commended,  bothe  maintaine  and 
kepe.  This  peace  by  angels  voice  was  coofirmed, 
our  God  entryng  in  tbis  worlde.  This  as  lor  his 
testament,  he  lefte  to  al  his  frendes,  wban  be  re- 
toumed  to  tbe  place  from  whence  he  came:  tbis 
his  apostelhadmooesteth  to  bolden,  witbout  wbicbe 
man  parfitly  may  haue  nonę  insigbt  Also  this 
God  by  bis  comynge,  madę  not  peace  alooe  be- 
twene  beuenły  and  yertbeły  bodies,  but  also  amoog 
v8  on  yeartb,  so  he  peace  confirmed,  tbat  in  one 
beed  of  loue,  one  body  we  sbould  perfourroe.  Also 
I  remembre  well  bowe  tbe  name  of  Atbenes  was 
rather  after  tbe  God  of  peace,  tban  of  bataiJe, 
shewyng  that  peace  moste  is  necessarie  to  commu- 
nalties  and  cytyes.  I  tban  so  stered  by  al  these 
wayes  to  fome  nempnad,  declared  certain  poiates 
in  tbis  wise.  First  that  tbilke  persons  that  haddea 
me  drawen  to  their  purposes,  and  me  not  wittmg 
the  priuy  entent  of  their  meaninge,  drawen  also  tbe 
feoble  witted  people,  that  haue  nonę  insigbt  ofgu- 
bematife  prudence,  to  clamure  and  to  crie  oo 
matters  that  tbey  stired,  and  mder  pointes  for 
oominune  anauntage,  tbey  enbolded  tbe  passife,  to 
take  in  tbe  actiues  doyng,  and  also  stired  inno- 
centes  of  oonning  to, crie  after  tbinges,  whicbs 


THE  TESTAMENT  OP  LOUE.  BOOK  I. 


475 


{qiiod  they)  maye  not  sUnd  but  we  ben  esecutours 
of  tbo  mattPiSy  and  auctorite  of  exeeucioD,  by 
comen  ek* cUon  to  v8  be  delyuered;  and  that  moste 
enter  by  streo^th  of  your  maitenauncef  for  we  oat 
of  soch  degree  pat,  oppressiou  of  tbese  olde  bin- 
drera  sbal  againe  sarmoimten  and  putten  yoa  in 
loche  sobiectiou,  that  in  endłesse  wo  ye  sbul  com- 
pUine.  The  goaernemeotes  (quod  thei)  of  your 
eitee  left  in  tbe  bandes  of  torcencions  citezinsy  sbal 
briDgr  in  pestilence  and  distrucion  to  you  good 
meune,  and  therfore  let  vs  haue  the  comune  admi- 
nistracion  to  abate  socbe  yttełles.  Alao  (qood 
tbey)  łt  is  worthy  the  good  to  commende,  and  tby 
gilty  desertes  to  chastice.  There  ben  citeztns 
many  for  fcrde  of  esecncion  that  shall  be  doone, 
for  extorcion8  by  hem  oommitted  ben  euer  morę 
ayenst  tbese  purposes,  and  al  other  good  meninges. 
Nener  the  latter  ladie,  tr^wly  the  meaninge  vnder 
tbese  wordes,  was  fully  to  haue  apeched  the  mighty 
senatours,  whtche  haddcn  heaay  heries  for  the  mis- 
goneroannoe  that  they  seen.  And  so  lady,  whao 
it  fet  that  free  elecctour  by  great  clamonr  of  moche 
people,  for  great  disease  of  misgouemaunce  so  fer- 
uenŁly  stoden  in  hir  electioń,  that  they  heni  sub- 
mitted  to  euery  maner  foce,  rather  than  haue  suf- 
fersd  the  maner  and  the  nile  of  the  hated  goueni- 
ours,  notwithstandyng  that  in  the  oontrary  helden 
mocb  comune  meiny,  that  haue  no  codsideracioo, 
but  onelye  to  Toluntary  lustes  withouten  reason. 
Btat  than  thiłke  gouemour  so  forsaken,  faininge  tO 
feme  his  Tndoinge  for  misrule  in  his  time,  sbope  to 
baneJetted  tbitke  electioń,  and  haue  madę  a  newe 
binuelfe  to  haue  bene  chosen,  and  Tnder  that  mo- 
kyl  Tore  haue  arered.  These  thinges  lady  knowen 
amonge  the  princeS)  and  madę  open  to  the  people, 
draweth  in  amenderoent,  that  euery  degree  sbal 
bene  ordained  to  stande  there  as  he  shulde,  and 
tbat  of  erronrs  ooming  herafter,  men  maylightly 
to  fome  hande  paruaye  remedye,  in  thys  wise, 
pace  and  rest  to  be  furthered  and  hołd.  Of  the 
wbich  thinges  ladie,  thilke  persons  broughten  in 
answer  to  fome  tbeir  most  soueraine  iudge,  not 
coarted  by  paininge  dures  openly  knowlegeden, 
and  asked  theiof  grace,  so  that  apertely  it  preueth 
my  words  ben  socbe  witbout  forginge  <JF  leasinges. 
"  But  nowe  it  greneth  me  to  remembre  tbese 
diaers  sentences,  in  iangling  of  these  shepy  people: 
certes  me  thinketh  they  oughten  to  maken  ioy  that 
a  sDthe  maie  be  knowe.  For  my  trouth  and  my 
coDscience  bene  witnesse  to  me  bothe,  tbat  tbis 
knowing  sothe  haue  I  saide  for  no  harme,  ne  ma> 
lyce  of  tbo  persooes,  but  onely  for  trouth  of  my 
sacremenl  in  my  leigeaunce,  by  whiche  I  was 
charged  ou  my  ktnges  behalfe.  But  see  ye  not 
nowe  lady,  how  the  felonous  thoughtes  of  this  peo- 
ple, and  couins  of  wicked  men,  oonspiren  ayen  my 
sothf  ast  trouth.  Se  ye  not  euery  wight  that  to 
these  errooiousopinions,  were  assentaunt  and  helpes 
to  the  noise,  and  knewen  all  these  thinges  better 
than  I  my  seluen,  apparaylen  to  fynden  newe 
frendes,  and  cleapen  me  folse,  and  studyen  howe 
they  mowen  in  hir  mouthes  werse  plyte  nempne. 
O  God  wbat  maye  this  be,  that  ibylke  folke  which 
that  in  tyme  of  my  mayntenaunce,  and  wban  my 
migbt  auailed  to  streth  to  the  forsaid  matters,  tbo 
me  commended,  and  yaue  me  name  of  trouth,  in 
so  manye  folde  'meaneres,  tbat  it  was  nighe  in 
euery  wightes  eaire,  there  as  any  of  thylke  people 
«erei|:  and  on  the  other  syde,  thylke  companie 
f  omtyme  paned,  yeuynge  me  name  of  badde  loos. 


Nowe  botbe  tho  peoples  tumed  the  good  into  badde, 
and  badde  into  -  good,  whiche  thing  is  wonder,  that 
they  knowing  me«aiyng  bnt  soth  ame  nowe  lempted 
to  reply  hir  olde  praysinges,  and  knowen  me  well 
in  all  doinges  to  ben  trewe,  and  same  openly  that 
I  fohe  haue  said  many  thinges.  And  they  aleged 
nothinge  me  to  ben  false  or  Yotrewe,  saue  thilka 
mater  knowleged  by  tbe  parties  hemsełfe:  and 
God  wot  other  mater  is  nonę.  Ye  aiso  lady  knowe 
these  thinges  for  trewe,  I  auaunte  not  in  praising 
of  myselfe,  therby  shulde  I  lese  the  precious  secre 
of  my  conscience.  But  ye  se  well  tbat  false  opi- 
nion  of  tbe  people  for  my  trouthe,  in  tellinge  out 
of 'folse  oonspired  maters,  and  after  the  iudgeinent 
of  these  clerkes  I  shulde  not  bidę  tbe  soth  of  no 
maner  person,  maister  ne  otber,  wberefore  I  woide 
not  drede,  werą  it  put  iu  the  consideracton  of 
trewe  and  of  wyse.  And  for  comers  hereafter 
shullen  fully  out  of  denwere,  all  the  sothe  knowe 
of  these  thinges  in  acte,  but  as  they  weme,  1  haue 
put  it  in  scripture,  iu'  perpetuel  remembraunce  of 
true  meaning.  For  troely  lady  me  semeth,  that  I 
ought  to  beare  the  name  of  trouth,  that  for  the 
Joue  of  rigbtwisenesse  haue  tbus  me  submitten : 
but  nowe  tban  the  fabe  famę  whiche  that  clerkes 
saine  flieth  as  foste  as  dotbe  the  famę  of  trouthe, 
shall  so  wide  sprede,  til  it  be  brought  to  tbe  iewel 
that  I  of  meane,  and  so  shall  I  b^  bindred  with* 
onten  any  measure  of  trouthe." 

Tban  gan  Loue  sadlye  me  bebolde,  and-  saide  in  a 
chaonged  voyce,  lower  than  she  badde  spoken  in 
any  tyme.  *<  Faine  woide  1*'  (quod  she)  **  that  thoa 
were  holpen,  bnt  hast  thou  said  any  tbioge,  whiche 
thou  migbt  not  prouen  ?"*-r"  Parde"  (quod  I)  **  the 
persons  euery  thinge  as  I  haue  said,  han  knowleged 
hem  selfe.*>^«  Yea*'  (quod  she)  **  but  what  yf  they 
hadden  naied,  how  woldest  tbou  haue  mainteined 
iu>'— «  Sotbelye"  (quod  1)  "  it  is  well  Uriste  botbe 
amongest  the  gieatest,  and  other  of  tbe  realme,  tbat 
I  profered  my  body  so  largely  into  prouinge  of  tho 
thinges^  that  Mars  sbuld  baue  indged  thende:  but 
for  sotbnesse  of  my  wordes  they  durst  not  to  thilke 
iudge  trust** — "  Nowe  certes"  (quod  she)  *<aboueaU 
fomes  in  this  world,  the  name  of  marcyal  doynges 
moste  pleasen  to  ladies  of  my  lore,  but  sytheu  thou 
were  redy,  and  tbine  aduersaries  in  thy  presence 
refused  thilke  doynge,  thy  fome  ought  to  be  so 
borne,  as  if  inded  it  had  take  to  the  ende.  And 
therfore  euery  wight  tbat  anye  droppe  of  reason 
hath,  and  hearetb  of  tbe  infame,  for  these  thinges 
bath  this  answera  to  saye :  trewly  thou  saidest^r 
tbyne  aduersaries  tby  wordes  affirmed.  And  yf 
tbou  baddest  lied,  yet  are  tbey  disoomfited,  the 
prise  leaned  on  thy  side,  so  tbat  famę  shall  bolde 
downe  infame,  he  shall  l^inge  Tpon  nonę  half. 
What  greueth  thee  tbine  enemy  to  saine  tbeir  owne 
shame,'  as  thus :  we  arn  discomfited,  and  yet  oure 
quarell  is  trewe.  Shall  not  the  loos  of  thy  frendes, 
ayenward  dequace  thilke  enfome,  and  say  they 
graunted  a  sothe  without  a  stroke  or  fighting. 
Many  men  :n  batail  ben  discomfited  and  ouercome 
in  a  right  fuli  quarel1,  tbat  is  Goddes  priuy  iudge- 
ment  in  Heanen :  but  yet  althoogh  the  partie  be 
yolden,  he  may  with  wordes  say  his  quareH  is 
trew,  and  to  yelde  him  in  the  contrarie  for  dread 
of  dethe,  he  is  compelled,  and  he  that  graunteth 
and  no  stroke  hath  foled,  he  may  not  crepe  away 
in  this  wise,  by  nonę  encusacion.  Indifierent  folke 
will  say,  ye  who  is  trew,  who  it  fol^e  him  set 
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knowlegeth  tho  thing«s.  Thtis  in  eaery  ade  fiune 
slMweth  to  the  good  and  no  badde." — **  But  yet*' 
(anod  1)**  9ome  will  saye  I  ne  shuld  for  no  death 
faaue  ditcouered  my  maistrene,  and  ao  by  Ynkind- 
ms  they  woi  koetle  iniame  to  pursae  me  aboute : 
thin  enemies  of  wil  io  manifold  mraner  woI  secbe 
priuie  terpentines  qiietntifes,  to  quencbe  and  di- 
itroye  ^enime  of  many  businesses,  tbe  light  of 
tnithe,  to  make  bertes  to  marmoure  ayest  my 
'  penune,  to  baue  me  in  baine,  withouten  any  cause.'* 
*'  Nowe"  (quod  she)  "  heare  me  a  fewe  wordet,  and 
thoa  thalt  fiilly  been  answered,  I  trowe.  Me 
thinketb"  (qaod  »be)  "  right  nowe  by  thy  woordea, 
tbal  sacramente  of  swearyng,  that  is  to  sąie, 
«bargłng  by  othe  was  one  of  tbe  causen,  to  make 
tbee  diaoouer,  tbe  malietoos  3rmagiDacions '  tofore 
nempned,  etiery  othe  by  knittyng  of  copulacion, 
must  baae  tbese  lawes.  That  is  true  iudgemente 
and  rigbtwisenesse,  in  wbiche  thyng,  if  any  of  tbese 
lacke,  tbe  othe  is  iturned  into  tbe  oamę  of  per- 
iurie:  tban  to  make  a  truesermente,  muste  oedes 
tbese  tbynges  foliowe,  (br  ofte  tymes  a  maii  to  saie 
jotbe,  but  iitdgement  and  instice  fokywe,  be  is  fbr- 
sworne:  ensample  of  Herodes  for  holdyng  of  bis 
ferment,  was  dampned. 

^  AIso  to  saie  tmtbe  rigbtfallicbe,  bot  in  iudge- 
ment  otberwbile  is  forboden,  by  tbat  all  sotbes  be 
DOtto  same.  Hierefore  in  iiKlgement,  in  trutbe 
and  rightwisenesses,  is  enery  creature  boanden  vp 
paine  of  perinrie  fuli  knowyng  to  make,  tbo  it 
were  of  bis  owne  penone,  for  drede  of  sinne,  after 
that  worde  better  is  it  to  dey,  tban  liue  folse,  and 
all  would  peruerted  people,  folse  reporte  make  in 
▼nkindnes,  in  that  entent  thy  fiune  to  reise,  wban 
ligbt  of  trutbe  in  tbese  matters  is  forthe  sprongen, 
and  openly  pobtisbed  emong  commons,  tban  sbałl 
nót  sochę  dark  enfame  dare  appeare,  for  pure 
shame  of  bis  falsnes,  as  some  men  there  been  that 
their  owne  eniiime,  can  nonę  otberwise  vmde,  or 
eb  escttse,  but  be  bindring  of  otber  mennes  fome, 
whiche  tbat  by  nonę  other  cause,  clepen  otber 
men  ials,  but  for  with  their  owu  folsnesse,  mowen 
tbei  not  been  auaunsed,  or  els  by  false  sclandryng 
woosdes,  otber  men  sbendin  their  owne  true  sciaun- 
der,  io  make  seme  tbe  lasse,  for  if  socbe  men 
woolden  their  iyen  of  their  conscienee  reuoloen, 
sboniden  seen  the  same  sentence,  tbei  legen  on 
other,  spring  out  of  their  sides,  with  so  many 
branches,  it  wer  imposslble  to  nomber.  The  which 
theifore  maie  it  be  saied'in  tbat  tbing,  tbis  roan 
thoo  demact,  therein  th3rself  tbou  condempnesŁ 
Bot"  (quod  sbe)  *'  mderstande  not  by  tbese  wordes, 
that  tbou  wenę  me  saie  tbee,  to  bee  woithie  scłan- 
der,  for  any  matter  tofore  written,  truty  I  woold 
witnesse  tbe  oontrary,  but  I  saie. that  tbe  beames 
of  selandring  words  maie  not  been  dooen  awaie,  till 
the  daie'of  dome.  For  bow  sbould  it  not  yet 
temonges  so  great  picntie  of  people,  been  many 
shrewes,  sitben  wban  no  mo  but  eighte  pcrsones^  in 
Noes  sbip  wer  closed,  yet  one  was  a  sbrewe,  and 
scomed  bis  fotber.  Tbese  thinp"  (quod  sbe)  "  I 
trowe,  shewen  tbat  faise  fonfo  is  not  to  drede,  ne 
of  wise  persones  to  accepte,  and  namely  not  of  thy 
Margaritę,  wbose  wisedome  bereafter  I  tbink  to 
declare,  wberfore  I  wot  well  sochę  thyng  sball  not 
her  asiert,  tban  of  Tnkindnesse,  tbine  otb  hath 
tbee  eacused  at  the  fuli.  But  now  if  tbou  woold- 
est  not  greue,  me  listę  a  fewe  tbinges  to  shewe." 
**  Saie  on"  (quod  I)  **what  ye  wol,  I  trow  ye  meaa 
bot  trouthe,  and  my  ipn/Bte  in  tyme  commyng." 


"  Trueiie"  (qood  riie)  **  that  U  soHie,  sothoa  cen  wd 
kepe  tbese  wordes,  and  in  the  inreat  seerete  chamber 
of  tbine  herte,  so  faste  hem  cłose,  tbat  thei  neoer 
flitte,  tban  sbalte  thoo  fiode  hem  auailyng.  Łooke 
Ęiow  what  people  haskie  thou  seroed,  wbiche  of  beoi 
all  in  tyme  of  thine  «&le  encr  thee  refitesbed,  by 
tbe  yalue  of  tbe  lest  coigned  plate,  that  walketh 
in  money.  Who  was  eorie,  or  m^de  any  raeth  for 
thy  disaase  ?  If  tbei  hadden  getten  theur  pnrpose 
of  thy  misanenture,  sette  tiiei  not  an  baw.  Ls 
wban  tbou  wer  enprisoned,  bowe  foste  thei  bied  ia 
belpe  of  thy  deliueraunoe.  I  wenę  of  tby  deatb, 
thei  yeue  but  lite :  thei  looked  after  no  thyng,  bot 
after  their  owne  lustes.  And  if  thou  Hste  saie  the 
sotbe,  all  that  memie  tbat  in  this  brigge  thee 
brooghten,  lokeden  rather  after  thyne  helpes,  ths^ 
thee  to  haue  releued. 

<*  Owen  not  yet  some  of  hem  money  for  bis  com- 
mons }  paidest  not  thou  for  some  of  bir  dispenea^ 
till  tbei  were  toumed  out  of  Selande }  who  yaoe 
tbee  euer  onght,  for  any  ridyng  thoa  maideitł 
Yet  pardie,  some  of  hem  tooken  money  for  thy 
chamber,  and  potte  tbo  pens  in  his  pourse^  m- 
wetyng  ot  tbe  renter. 

*<  Lo,  for  wbicb  a  companie  thoa  medlest,  that 
neither  thee,  ne  tiiem  sdf  mighteu  belpe  ot  vd- 
kindenease,  nowe  tbei  beare  tbe  name,  tibat  thou 
snpposest  df  hem  for  to  haue.  What  nright  tiioa 
morę  baoe  doen,  tban  tbou  diddert,  but  if  thoa 
wooldest  in  a  fokę  quatell,  haue  been  a  stinkiag 
martire?  I  wenę  tbou  fleddest  as  loogr  as  ibaą 
migbt,  their  prioitie  tocounsaile,  whieb  thyng  thon 
beleste  lenger  tban  tbou  sboołdest  And  tbilke 
tbat  oogbt  tbee  money,  no  pennie  would  paie,  thei 
weod  thyretome  had  been  an  impoenble.  Bem 
might  thoo  better  baoe  hem  prooed  but  tiius  ia 
thy  nedie  diseases  ?  Now  hastę  thoo  enwmple,  §m 
whom  thoo  shalt  meddfe :  troelie  this  lorę  is  wórth 
many  goodes.'' 

Opte  gan  Looe  to  stenie  me  tbese  woidea,  '*thmke 
on  my  spech,  for  troeBe  here  after,  it  woli  dooe 
thee  likyng,  and  hoiw  so  eoer  thoo  see  Fortone 
shape  her  whele  to  toome,  this  nieditacton  by  tą 
waie  reooloe.  For  certes  Fortone  sbewetb  her 
foirest,  wban  sbe  tfaiaketh  to  begile.  And  as  me 
tboogbt  here  tofome,  thoo  saidest  tby  looe  in  looe, 
for  thy  rigbtwisenesse  oogbt  to  be  raiaed,  sbould 
bee  alowń  in  tyme  oomyng.  Thoo  migfat  in  looe 
so  thee  haue,  that  leos  and  fome  śhulł  so  been 
raised,  that  to  thy  firendes  oomforte,  and  sorowe 
to  thin  enemies,  endlesse  shul  endore. 

*'  But  if  tbou  were  tbat  one  shepe  emonges  tbe 
hundred,  were  luste  in  deserte,  and  out  of  the  waie 
had  erred,  and  nowe  to  tbe  Aocke  art  restored,  the 
sbepherde  hath  in  thee  no  ioye,  and  thou  ayen  to 
tbe  forreste  tourne.  Bot  that  right  as  the  sorawe 
and  anguisbe  was  greate,  in  tyme  of  thyne  out 
waie  g03rng,  right  so  ioye  and  gladnes  sball  bee 
doubled,  to  seen  thee  conoerted,  and  not  as  ŁoŁbis 
wife  ayen  lookyng,  but  boole  coonsaile  with  the 
shepe  folowyng,  sod  with  them  grasse -and  heibef 
gader.  Neoerthe]ater»(quod8he)«l8eienottheie 
tbynges  for  no  wantruste  tbat  1  haue,  in  supposyng 
of  thee  otbeiwise  tban  I  sboold.  For  troelie  I  wote 
wel,  tbat  now  thoo  art  sette  in  socbe  a  piirpose,  ont 
of  whiche  thee  fiste  not  to  part.  But  I  saie  it,  for 
many  men  tber  been  that  to  knowyng  of  otber 
mennes  doyngs,  setten  all  tbeir  cnre,  and  Ijgbtły 
desiren  the  badde  to  datter,  rather  tban  the  good, 
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an4  baae  no  will  ihcir  owne  maner  to  uneode. 
Thei  ateo  hate  of  old  ranoour  li^itly  haoen,  aad 
there  that  coche  thing  abideth,  Bodainly  in  tbeir 
moiithes  procadeth,  the  habundatmee  of  Łbe  berta, 
and  wordaa  as  ftooea,  stonet  out  tbrowe.  Wbi9> 
finre  my  coomaile  <s  onermora,  opontie  and  apertlie, 
in  wbat  place  tbou  sit»  coaoterplete  tberrouis  and 
neaimigcB,  in  aa  fierre  as  tboa  bem  wistest  fidse, 
and  leane  for  no  wigbt,  to  make  bem  be  knowe  in 
eoery  bodios  caie,  and  be  alwaie  pacient,  and  Yse 
JaoobcB  woofdes,  wbat  so  ener  mennc  of  tbe  cUp- 
pen,  I  abnll  surtaio  my  ladies  wrathe,  trhicbe  I 
banedesenied,  so  long  as  my  Margaritę  batb  ńgbfc 
wised  my  cnuse^  Andcertcs"(qiiodsbe)<'Iwitnesse 
mysel^  if  tbou  tbus  connerted,  anrowest  in  good 
me^yng  in  tbyne  berta,  wolt  from  all  vaniŁie  par- 
iitely  departe,  in  consolacion  of  al  good  pleasaunce 
ef  tbat  Margaritę,  wbicb  tbat  tbou  desirest  alter 
włl  of  tbine  bertę,  in  a  maner  of  a  motbers  pitie, 
sboll  fallie  aceept  tbee  into  grace.  For  rigbt  as 
tbou  lentest  clotbes  in  open  sigbt,  so  openlie  to 
sowę  bem  at  bb  wonbippe,  witbonten  repioofe 
eommended.  Also,  rigbt  as  tbou  were  ensample 
of  mocbe  folde  errour,  rigbt  so  tbou  mnste  bce  en- 
sample of  manyfolde  oorreceion,  so  good  iauour  to 
fbrgoyng  all  enoara  deatoiyng,  caosetb  diligente 
kMe,  witb  many  plaited  praisjrnges  to  Ibllowe,  and 
tban  sball  all  tbe  iinte  enoors,  make  thefbllow- 
yng  worsbippes,  to  seme  bagelie  encieased,  blacke 
and  wbite  sette  togider,  euery  for  otber  morę  sem- 
ctb,  ani  so  dotb  enery  tbings  cootrarie  in  kinde. 
Bot  infiimn  that  goeth  alwaie  lofore,  and  praising 
worsbip  by  any  oause  folowyng  alter,  maketb  to 
rise  thilke  bononr,  in  dooble  of  wcaltb,  and  tbat 
<|ttencbeth  the  spotte  of  tbe  fintę  enfiune.  Wby, 
weneste  I  aaie  tbese  tbynges,  in  binderyng  of  tby 
aame?  naie  naie  Ood  wotle,  but  for  porę  encreas- 
3rog  worabippe,  thy  rigbt  wisenesse  to  oommende, 
aod  tby  trouthe  to  seme  tbe  morę.  Woste  not 
wdl  thyself,  tbat  tbou  in  Ibrme  of  mak3mg,  pass- 
eth  not  Ajdune,  tbat  eate  of  the  apple.  Tbou 
passeth  not  tbe  stedlastnes  of  Noe,  tbat  eatyng  of 
tbe  grapę  become  drooke.  Tbou  passeth  not  tbe 
cbastitie  of  Lotbe,  that  laie  by  his  dooghter.  Eke 
the  nobley  of  Abraham,  wbom  God  repiooed  by 
his  pride.  Also  Danides  mekeneam,  whiobe  for  a 
woman  madę  Urie  bee  slawe.  Wbat  also  Hector 
of  Troie,  in  wbom  no  defaiite  migbt  bce  foundr, 
yetis  be  reproued  that  be  ne  bad  with  manbood, 
not  soffred  the  warre  begon:  ae  Paris  to  haue 
went  into  Orece,  by  wbome  ganne  all  the  sorawe: 
for  truełie  bym  lacketh  no  venime  of  prinie  oon- 
>^tyBg>  wbicbe  that  openiy  leaoetb  a  wroog  to 
witfasaie.  Lo  eke  an  olde  prouerbe,  enumg  many 
other.    He  tbat »  stille,  semeth  as  be  graunted. 

"  Now  by  these  ensamples,  tbou  migbt  fuJIy  vn- 
derstand,  that  tbese  thinges  been  writ  to  your 
laaming,  aad  in  rigbtwisnes  of  tbo  persones,  as 
thos:  to  eoery  wigbt  his  defaut  committed,  madę 
goodnesse  ałterwaides  doen,  be  tbe  mora  in  re- 
uerence,  and  in  open  sbewyng,  for  ensample  is  it 
iK>t  song  in  boly  cbnrebe.  Ło  how  necessarie  was 
Adams  sione,  I>auid  the  kyng  gatte  Salomon  the 
king,  of  ber  that  was  Uries  wife..  Tmelie  for  re- 
profe,  is  nonę  of  tbese  tbyngas  writte :  rigbt  so  tho 
I  rehcane  thy  before  deede,  I  repreue  tbee  neuer 
tbe  mora,  ne  for  no  Liliany  of  tbee,  are  thei  re- 
bcarmd,  but  for  worihip  so  tbou  cootione  well 
berealter,  and  for  pioBte  of  thy  self,  I  rade  tbou 
on  bem  thilke.'' 


Tban  saied  I  rigbt  thns.  "  Ladie  of  Ynitia  aod 
accorde^  ennie  and  wrathe  lurken,  there  tbou  com« 
este  in  place,  ye  weten  well  yonraelue,  and  ao 
dooen  many  other,  that  wbile  I  administred  the 
Office  of  oommon  doyng,  as  in  mlyng  of  tbe  stab- 
Itshementm  emonges  the  people,  I  defooled  nener 
my  conscience  for  no  maner  deede,  bot  ener  by 
wit  and  by  counsail  of  the  wisest,  the  matters 
werea  drowen,  to  tbeir  rigbt  eodes.  And  thns 
trały  for  yoa  ladie,  I  haue  desired  sochę  oore,  and 
certea  in  yoor  sernice  was  I  not  Idle,  as  for  as  soch 
doing  of  my  cura  stretcheUu'' — "  That  is  a  thing" 
(qood  sbe)  **  that  may  drawe  many  bertes  of  noble, 
and  Yoyce  of  oommon  into  glorie^,  and  fome  is  not 
but  wretcbed  and  fickle. 

"  Alas,  that  mankinde  couitetb  in  so  leod  a  wise, 
to  bee  rawarded  of  any  good  deede,  sitbe  glorie  of 
fome  in  tbis  woride,  is  not  but  bhideryng  of  glorie 
in  tywne  commjmg*  And  certes**  (quod  sbe)  *'  yet 
at  tbe  baideste  sochę  fome  into  Heauen,  is  not  tbe 
yearthe  bnt  a  centrę,  to  tbe  cercie  of  Heanen.  A 
pricke  is  wonder  little,  in  respecte  of  all  the  eerole, 
and  yet  in  all  this  pricke,*  maie  no  name  be  bornej 
in  maner  of  persyng,  for  many  obstacles,  as  waters 
and  wildernesse,  and  strannge  languages,  alid  not 
ooelie  namcs  of  meone  boen  stilled,  and  bolden 
ont  of  knowleging,  by  these  obstacles,  but  also 
citees  and  realmes  of  prosperitie,  been  letted  to  be 
knowe,  and  tbeir  reason  hindred,  so  that  thei  mow 
not  been  perfitely  in  mennes  proper  Tnderstandyng. 
Howe  sbcNikt  tban  the  name  of  a  singulcr  londe- 
noys,  passe  the  glońoos  name  of  London,  wbiche 
by  many  it  is  eommended,  nod  by  many  it  is 
lacked,  and  in  many  mo  places  ip  yearth  not 
knoweo,  tban  knowen :  for  in  many  countraes,  little 
is  London  in  knowyng,  or  in  speacke,  and  yet  emoo/ 
one  maner  of  people,  maie  not  sochę  famę  in  good- 
nene  come,  for  as  many  as  praisen,  oommonly  as 
many  lacken.  Re  thsin  on  aoche  maner  fome, 
ślepe  and  sufire  bim  that  knowetb  priuitie  of  bertes, 
to  deale  sochę  foine  in  thilke  place,  there  nothftig 
ayenst  a  soŁhe  shal  neither  speake,  ne  dare  apere, 
by  attumey,  ne  by  otber  maner.  How  many 
greate  uamed,  and  many  greate  in  worthinesse 
losed,  han  bee  tofore  tbis  tyme,  that  now  out  of 
memorie  are  sKdden,  and  deanly  forgetten,  for  de- 
faote  of  writynges,  and  yet  scriptures  for  great 
elde,  so  been  defosed,  that  no  perpetoałtie  maie  in 
bem  been  iudged.  But  if  tbou  wolt  make  com- 
parison  to  euer,  wbat  ioye  maiest  tbou  haue  in 
yearthly  name,  it  is  a  faire  Hkenesae,  a  pees  or  one 
graine  of  wheat,  to  a  thouaande  shippes  fuli  of 
come  cbaiged.  Wbat  nomber  is  betwene  the  one 
and  tbe  otber,  aad  yet  mowę  bothe  thei  bee  nom- 
bred,  and  ende  in  reckenyng  haue.  Bot  trudy  al 
tbat  maie  be  nombred,  is  notbing  to  recken,  as  ta 
thilke  that  maie  not  bee  nombred,  for  ofte  thinges 
ended  b  madę  comporisoo,  as  one  little,  and  otber 
greate,  bot  in  tbynges  to  haue  an  eo^^,  and  an 
otber  no  ende,  sochę  oomparison  maie  not  bee 
foonden.  Wberfora  in  Heauen  to  been  loaed,  wiih 
Ood  hath  nonę  ende,  bat  endlesse  enduretb,  and 
I  tboo  canste  nothjrng  doen  arighta,  but  tbou  desiro 
[  the  mmoor  tbereoif  bee  b^led,  and  in  enery 
'  wigbtes  eare,  and  that  dureth  but  a  pricke,  in  re- 
specte of  the  other.  And  so  tbou  seekest  rewaida 
of  folkes,  smalę  woordes,  and  of  vain  praisynges. 
Tnielie  therein  tboa  lekcste  tbe  guerdone  of  v«rtne, 
;  and  lesest  the  graatest  Tulour  of  consotence^  and 
▼pbap  tby  nmomm  aoarlastyng.    Tbatfon  boMlf 
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renomę  of  famę,  of  the  yearth  shouM-  be  bated, 
and  famę  afcer  death  should  be  desired,  of  werkes 
of  vertue  asketb  gueidoDing,  aud  ibe  soule  caiuetb 
al)  vertue.  Tban  tbe  soule  deliuered  out  of  priioa 
of  yeartbe,  is  moste  wortbie  socbę  goerdoDe  emong, 
to  bane  io  the  euerlastyng  fiime,  aod  not  tbe  bodie, 
tbat  caasetb  ałl  mannes  euils. 

*<  Op  twey  ihynges  art  tbou  answered,  aa  mc  thtnk- 
etb"  (qodd  Loue)  "  and  if  any  tby ng  be  in  doubte  ra 
tby  soule,  sbewe  it  foortbe,  tbyne  ignoraunce  to 
deare,  and  łeaoe  it  for  no  sbame.'* — **  Certes''  (quod 
I)  "  tbere  ne  is  no  bodie  in  ihis  worlde,  tbat  augbt 
coułd  saie  by  reasou,  ayenst  any  of  your  skilles,  as  I 
leoe,  aod  by  my  wit  now  fele  I  well,  tbat  enill  speak- 
ers,  or  bearen  of  enfome,may  little  grene  or  let  my 
pnrpose,  bot  ratber  by  sochę  thing  my  qaarell  to 
bee  forth«red." — "  YTea**  (quod  sbe)  «  and  it  is  proued 
alaOy'  tbat  the  ilke  iewell  in  my  kepyng,  sball  not 
tbere  through  bee  stered,  of  the  lest  moment  tbat 
might  be  imagined."^«  Tbat  is  sotbe"  (qood  I). 
**  Weil"  (quod  sbe)  *'  tban  lenetb  tfaere,  to  declare 
tbat  tfay  insuifisaunce,  is  no  roaner  lelting,  as  tbus, 
for  tbat  sbe  is  so  'worthie»  tbou  sbooldest  no^  climbe 
so  high,  for  tby  moebiesandtbineestatearn  voided 
tbou  thinkeste  fisJten  in  socbe  miserie,  tbat  gladnes 
of  thy  pur8ute,«ołl  not  on  tbee  discende." — *'  Certes" 
(quod  I)  "  tbat  is  sotbe :  rigbt  socbe  tbought  is  in 
minę  bertę,  for  commonlie  it  is  spoken,  and  for  an 
olde  prouerbe  it  is  ledged :  be  tbat  beweth  to  bie, 
włth  cbippes  be  maie  lese  bis  sigbt.  Wherefore  I 
baue  been  about  in  al  tbat  euer  I  might,  to  studie 
wayes  of  remedie,  by  one  side  or  by  an  otber." 
**  Now"  (quod  sbe) "  God  forbede,  ere  tbou  seke  any 
otber  doynges,  but  socbe  as  I  baue  learned  tbee  in 
our  restyng  wbil«9,  and  sochę  berbes  as  been 
planted  in  onr  gardios.  Tbou  sbalte  well  Tnder- 
stande,  tbat  aboue  man  is  but  one  God  alone." 
**  Uom**-  (quod  I)  "  han  cien  to  fome  tbis  ty  me, 
trusted  in  writtes  and  chaontementes,  and  in  bdpes 
of  spirites,  that  dwełien  in  tbe  aire,  and  thereby 
tbei  ban  getten  tbeir  desires,  where  as  firste  for  all 
bis  manlie  power  be  daonced  behinde. 

'*  ^"  (quod  sbe)  "  fie  on  sochę  matters,  for  true- 
lie  tbat  is  sacrilege,  and  that  shal  baue  no  sort  with 
any  of  my  seruauntes,  in  myne  iyen  shal  socbe 
thing  not  be  loked  after.  Uow  often  is  itcom* 
manded  by  these  passed  wise,  that  to  one  God 
sball  men  seroe,  and  not  to  goddes.  And  who 
tbat  listo  to  baue  minę  belpes,  sball  aske  non  help 
of  foule  spirites.  Alas,  is  not  man  maked  sembla- 
ble  to  God  ?  Woste  tbou  not  well,  that  a)l  vertoe 
of  lineiicbe  werkyng  by  Goddes  purueighaunce,  is 
Yodorput  to  reasonable  creature  in  yertb  ?  is  not 
euery  thyng  a  thissbalfe  god,  madę  buxome  to 
mannes  contemplacion,  Tnderstandyng  in  Heanen, 
ąpd  in  Yeartbe,  and  in  Helle.  IŁitb  not  mannę 
beyng  with  Stones,  soule  of  wexyng  witb  trees  and 
berbes. 

*'  Hath  be  not  soule  offeling,  witb  beastes,  iissbes, 
and  foules,  and  he  hath  soule  of  rearon,  and.vnder- 
staoding  with  angels,  so  tbat  in  bim  is  knitte  all 
mauer  of  liuinges,  by  a  reasonable  proporcion. 
AIso  man  is  madę  of  all  tbe  fower  elementes.  All 
▼niuersitie  is  rekened  in  himalone :  .be  hath  vnder 
God  principalitie  aboue  al  tbinges.  Now  is  his 
soułe  ber^  now  a  tbousande  miłe  benoe>  now  farre, 
now  nigb,  now  bighe,  now  lowe,  as  farre  in  a  mo- 
ment, as4n  mountenaunce  of  ten  winter,  and  all 
tbis  is  in  mamies  goaemaunce  and  disposicion. 


Tbao  shewetU  it,  tbat  meone  been  liche  ^mto 
goddes,  and  cbildren  of  most  hdgbt  Bot  nowe 
sitben  all  thynges  vnderput.  to  the  wille  of  reaeo- 
ble  creatures,  God  forbede  any  man  to  win  that 
lordship,  and  aske  beJpe  of  any  tbyng,  lower  tbao 
bym  selfe,  and  tban  nameHe  of  foule  thynges  in- 
nominable. 

**  Nowe  tban,  wby  shouklest  tbou  wenę  to  loae  to 
high,  sithen  nothyng  is  tbee  aboue,  but  God  alone. 
Truelie  I  wote  well,  that  tbe  ilke  iewell  is  in  a 
maner,  eueo  ni  linę  of  degree,  tbere  tbou  art  tby- 
seloe,  and  noogbt  aboue,  saue  tbus.  Angell  Tpon 
angell,  man  ypon  man,  and  deuill  Tpon  denill,  han 
a  maner  of  soueraintie,  <and  tbat  sball  cease  at  tbe 
daie  of  dome :  andso  I  saie,  tbougb  thou  bee  pnt 
to  senie  tbilke  iewell,  dur3rng  thy  life,  yet  is  that 
DO  seruage  of  vnderpnŁyng,  but  a  maner  of  tra- 
uailing  pleasance,  to  conqoere  and  get  that  tbou 
hastę  not. - 

<*  I  set  nowe  the  hardest  in  my  sernice,  now  tfaoa 
deidest  for  sorowe,  of  wantyng  in  tby  desnes: 
trulie  all  heauenlie  bodies,  witb  one  Toyce  shull 
come,  and  make  mek>die  in  thy  ooming,  and  saie 
welcome  our  fere,  and  wortbie  to  entor  into  Jupi* 
tors  łoy,  for  thou  with  mighte  hasto  ouercome 
deathe,  thou  wouldest  neuer  flitto  out  of  thy  aer* 
uice,  and  we  all  shull  now  praie  to  the  goddeSi 
rowe  by  rowe,  to  make  the  ilke  Margaritę,  tbat  no 
routhe  had  in  this  personę,  but  Tnkindely  witboot 
comforte  letto  tbee  deie,  sball  beset  beredf  in  soch 
wise,  tbat  in  yearth  for  part  of  yengeance,  sball 
sbe  no  ioye  baue  io  loues  sernice :  and  w  han  sbe 
is  dedde,  tban  shal  ber  soule  been  brougbt  yp  into 
thy  presence,  and  wbider  thou  wilte  obese,  tbe 
ilke  soule  shal  been  oommitted.  Or  els  after  thy 
death,  anone  all  the  foresaid  heanenlie  bodies  by 
one  accurde,  sball  bee  nommeo  from  (bilke  perle, 
all  the  Tertoes  tbat  firste  ber  were  takcn,  for  sbe 
hath  hem  forfeited,  by  that  on  tbee  my  semaonte, 
in  thy  lioe  sbe  would  not  suffer  to  worche  all  Ter- 
tues,  witbdrawen  by  might  of  tbe  high  bodies: 
why  tban  sbould«iSt  thou  wenę  so  any  morę.  And 
if  tbee  listo  to  looke  vpoa  the  lawę  of  kinde,  aod 
witb  order,  wbiche  to  me  was  ordained,  sothlie 
nonę  age,  nonę  ouertoumyng  tyme,  bot  hiikeito 
had  no  tyme  ne  power,  to  chaunge  the  weddyng, 
ne  that  knotte  to  mbinde  of  two  bertes,  tbrongb 
one  assente  in  my  presence,  togither  accorden  to 
enduren  till  death  hem  departe.  Wfaat  trowest 
thou  euery  ideot  wat  tbe  meanyng  and  tbe  priuie 
enteote  of  these  tbinges  ?  Tbei  wenę  for  soth,  that 
socbe  aocorde  maie  not  be,  bot  the  rosę  oC  maiden- 
hede  bee  plucked,  dooe  waie  dooe  waie,  thei  knowe 
nothyng  of  this :  for  consento  of  twoo  hertes  alone, 
maketh  tbe  fasteoyng  of  the  koot,  neither  laweoC 
kind  ne  mannes  lawę,  determineth  neither  the  age, 
ne  the  qualitie  of  persooes,  but  onelie  acoorde  be- 
twene  tbilke  twaie.  And  truelie,  after  tyme  that 
socbe  aci^cde,  by  tbeir  consent  in  herte,  is  en- 
sealed  aod  put  in  my  tresorie,  emonges  my  pnuie 
tbinges :  than  ginneth  tbe  name  of  spousaile,  and 
althougbe  thei  breaken  forward  bothe,  yet  socbe 
matter  ensealed,  is  kepte  in  remembrannce  for 
euer.  And  se  now  tbat  spouses  baue  the  name 
anon  aftor  accorde,  tbougb  tbe  rosę  be  not  toke. 
The  aungell  bade  Joseph,  take  Mari  his  spouse, 
aod  to  £gipt  wende :  Io  sbe  was  cleped  spouse, 
and  yet  tofurne  ne  afier,  neither  of  hem  botbe 
meante,  no  fleshely  lusto  knowe,  wheI^efore  tba 
wordes  of  trouth    accorden,  tliat.my.  MHianto 
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shoulden  forśake  bothe  father  and  mother,  and  be 
adherand  to  his  spouse,  and  thei  twoo  in  Tnitie  of 
one  flesbe,  shoulden  accorde.  And  tbis  wise  twoo 
tbat  weme  firste,  in  a  litŁle  maner  dlsacordaunte» 
htgher  tbat  one,  and  kmer  tbat  other,  been  madę 
eueatłche  in  gree  to^tonde. 

"  Bat  nowe  to  enform  thee,  tbat  ye  been  liche 
Goddes,  these  clerites  saine,  and  in  determinacion 
sbewen,  tbat  tbre  thinges  hauen  tbe  namcs  of 
goddes  been  cleped,  tbat  is  to  saine :  man,  deuill 
and  images,  bat  yet  is  tbere  but  one  God,  of  whom 
all  goodnesse,  ałl  grace,  and  all  vertue  cometb, 
and  be  is  louyng  and  tine,  and  enerlasting,  and 
prime  canse  of  all  beyng  thynges  :  bat  men  been 
goddes,  loaing  and  true,  but  not  euerlastiog,  and 
tbat  is  by  adopcion,  of  tbe  euer  lastyng  God. 
Deuiłs  been  goddes,  stirring  by  a  maner  of  liuyng, 
bat  neitber  been  tbei  trae,  ne  euerlasting,  and 
thelr  name  of  godlihede,  tbei  ban  by  vsarpacion, 
as  tbe  prophete  saieth :  all  goddes  of  Gentiles, 
tbat  is  to  saie,  painims,  are  deuiłs.  But  images 
been  goddes  by  nuncupacion,  and  tbei  been  neitber 
liuing  ne  tme,  ne  euerłasting :  after  these  woordes, 
thei  clepen  goddes  images,  wrought  with  mennes 


«  Bot  nowe  reasonable  creature,  tbat  by  adoption 
alone,  art  to  tbe  greate  God  euerlastyng,  -  and 
tbereby  thou  art  god  cleaped:  let  thy  fatbers 
maners  so  entre  tby  wittes,  tbat  thou  migbt  folowe, 
in  as  mocbe  as  loagetb  to  thec  thy  fathers  worship, 
BO  tbat  in  nothing,  tby  kinde  from  bis  will  decline, 
ne  from  his  nobley  pouertie.  In  tbis  wise  if  thou 
wercbe,  thou  art  aboue  al  other  thinges,  saue  God 
alone,  and  so  saie  no  morę  tbine  bertę,  to  senie  in 
to  hi«  a  place. 

"  FuŁŁii  haue  I  nowe  declared,  tbin  estate  to  be 
good,  so  thou  foliowe  tbereafter,  and  that  tbe 
abieccłon  first  be  thee  aleged,  in  wortbines  of  thy 
Margaritę,  sball  not  tbee  let,  as  it  sball  ibrther 
tbce,  and  encrease  tbee,  it  is  now  to  declare,  the  last 
obieccion  in  nothing  maie  greue.'' — "  Yes  certes" 
(quod  1)  "  bothe  greue,  and  let  muste  it  nedes,lhe 
cootrary  maie  not  been  proued,  and  see  now  why. 
While  I  was  glorious  in  worldlie  welfulnesse,  and 
had  soch  goodes  in  wealth,  as  maken  men  ricbe, 
tho  was  I  drawe  ioto  compaignies  that  loos,  prise, 
and  name  yeuen  e  tho  louteden  blasours,  tho  ciir- 
reiden  glosonrs,  tho  welcomeden  flattererB,tho  wor- 
shipped  thilk,  tbat  now  deinen  not  to  looke.  Euery 
wight  in  sochę  yeartblie  weale  habundaunt,  is  hołd 
noble,  precious,  benigne,  and  wise,  to  dooe  what  he 
sball,  in  any  degree  that  men  bym  set,  all  be  it 
that  the  sothe  be  m  tbe  cootrary  of  all  tho  thinges : 
bat  he  that  can,  ne  neuer  so  wel  him  behaue,  and 
bath  vertne  haboundaunte,  in  manyfblde  maners, 
and  be  not  wealtbed  with  sochę  yeartblie  goodes,  is 
holde  for  a  foole,  and  saied  his  wit  is  but  sotted. 
Ło  how  false  for  auer  is  holde  tnie.  Le  howe  tnie 
is  cleaped  fabe,  Ibrwantyug  of  goodes.  Abo  ladie, 
dignitees  of  office,  maken  menne  mikell  comeoded, 
as  thus  :  he  is  so  good,  wer  be  out,  his  pere  should 
men  not  find.  Truelie  I  trowe  of  some  soch  that 
are  so  praised,  were  thei  out  ones,  an  other  should 
.  make  him  so  bee  knowe,  he  should  of  no  wise  no 
morę  been  loked  after:  bot  ooely  fooles  well  I 
wot,  desiren  sochę  newe  thinges.  Wherfore  I  won- 
der  that  thilke  gonemour,  out  of  whom  alone  the 
causes  proceden,  that  gouemen  all  thinges,  which 
that  bath  ordeined  this  worlde,  in  werkes  of  the 


kiodly  bodies  so  be  goaemed,  not  with  Tnstedfast 
or  bappiousthinge,  but  with  rules  of  leason,  wbiche 
shewen  the  oonrse  of  certain  thinges :  why  suffreth 
he  sochę  sliding  chaunges,  tbat  misturnen  socfae 
noble  thinges  as  been  we  men,  tbat  ame  a  faire 
persell  of  tbe  yeartb,  and  holden  tbe  Tpperest  de- 
gree  Tnder  God  of  benigne  thinges,  as  ye  saiden 
right  now  your  self,  should  neuer  man  haue  been 
set  in  80  worthie  a  place,  but  if  his  degree  were  or- 
dained  noble.  Alas,  thou  that  knittesl  the  pur- 
ueighaunce  of  all  thynges,  why  lookest  thou  not  to 
amenden  tbese  defautes :  I  see  shrewes  that  ban 
wicked  maners,  sitten  in  cbaires  of  domes,  lambes 
to  punishen,  there  wolues  should  been  punisbed. 
Lo»  vertue  shined  naturelly,  ibr  pouertie  lurketb, 
and  is  bid  vnder  doude :  but  the  Monę  false  for- 
sworoe,  as  I  knowe  myseif,  for  auer  and  yeftes 
hath  Ysurped,  to  sbine  by  daie  ligbt,  with  peinture 
of  other  mennes  praisynges:  and  truely  tbilke 
forged  Itght  fouly  should  fade,  were  the  trootb 
a  wale  of  colours  feined.  Thus  is  nigh^  toumed 
into  daie,  and  daie  into  night,  winter  ioto  sommer, 
and  sommer  into  winter,  not  in  dede  bot  in  mis- 
cleapyng  of  foolishe  people." 

"  Nowe**  (quod  she)  "  what  weneste  thou  of  tbese 
th3mges  ?  how  felest  thou  in  thyne  bertę,  by  what 
gouemance  that  this  cometh  about  ? 

"  Certes"  (quod  I)  "  tbat  wotte  I  neuer,  but  if  it 
be,  tbat  Fortune  hath  graunt  from  aboue,  to  lede  ihe 
ende  of  menne  as  ber  liketb.'' — "  Ab  now  I  se"  (<|uod 
she)  "  the  entent  of  thy  meaoyng  :  lo,  bicause  tby 
worldly  goodes,  been  fuUiche  dispente,  thou  berafte 
outof  dignitie  of  office,  in  which  thou  madestthy 
gathering,  of  thilke  goodes,  and  yet  diddest  intbat 
office,  by  counsaileof  wise,  any  thynge  were  ended: 
and  tnie  were  vnto  hem,  whose  profite  thou  should- 
est  looke,  and  seest  now  many,  tbat  in  tbe  ilke 
beruest  madę  of  tbee  mokell,  and  now  for  glosyng 
of  other,  deioeth  thee  noaght  to  forther,  but  en- 
haunscn  fals  shrewes,  by  witnessyng  of  troutbe. 
Tbese  thinges  greueth  thine  herte,  to  seęn  thyąelf 
thus  abated,  and  tban  fraiitie  of  mankinde  ne  sett- 
eth  bot  litle,  by  tbe  lesers  of  sochę  richesse,  haue 
he  neuer  so  moche  Tcrtue,  and  so  thou  wenest  of 
thy  iewell,  to  renne  in  dispite,  and  not  been  ac- 
cepted  into  grace:  all  this  shall  thee  nothynjc 
binder.  Now"  (quod  she)  "  first  thou  woste  well, 
thou  lostest  oothyng,  that  euer  mightest  thou  cba- 
lenge  for  thine  own:  whan  naturę  brought  thee 
fortb,  come  thou  not  naked,  out  of  thy  motbers 
womb  ?  thou  haddest  no  richesse,  and  whan  thou 
sbalt  enter,  into  tbe  ende  of  euery  fleshly  bodie, 
what  shalte  thou  haue  with  thee  than  ?  So  euery 
richesse  thou  hastę,  in  tyme  of  thy  liuing  nis  but 
lent,  thou  miglit  therin  chalenge  no  propertie. 
And  se  now,  euery  thiug  that  is  a  mannes  owne,  he 
maie  dooe  therewith  what  hym  liketh,  to  yeue  or 
to  keepe:  bot  richesse  thou  plainest  from  thee 
loste,  if  thy  might  had  stretched  so  ferforthe,  fainc 
thou  wouldes  haue  kepte,  multiplied  with  mo 
other :  and  so  ayen&te  thy  will,  been  thei  departed 
from  thee,  wherefose  thei  wer  neuer  thine.  And 
if  thou  landest  and  ioyest  any  wigfat,  for  he  is 
stufTed  with  sochę  maner  richesse,  thou  art  in  tbat 
bełeue  begiled,  for  thou  wenest  thilk  ioye  to  be  se- 
linesse,  or  els  ease,  and  he  that  hath  loste  sochę 
haps,  to  been  vnsesie." — "  Ye  forsothe"  (quod  I). 
«*  Well"  (qiiod  she)  "  than  woli  I  proue  that  ynsely, 
in  that  wise  is  to  praise,  and  so  the  tother  is  tbe  eon- 
trary  to  be  laokcd.'*-^**  Howe  so^  (quod  1)  }  "  For 
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▼Dierie"  (qiłod  tbe)  «  bęgileih  Dot,  bat  sheweth  tfae 
ęotent  of  her  workyng.  Et  e  oontnu  SeliiMSM  be- 
gileth,  for  hi  prosperitie,  the  maketh  a  iape  m 
bliiMleiifitBe,  that  is  the  wtodetb  bym  to  make 
Kirowe,  wban  ibe  withdraweUu  Wofte  thoa  not" 
'  (quod  she)  ^  praise  bym  better,  tbat  sbewetb  to  tbee 
his  herte,  tbo  H  be  with  bitande  wordes,  and  dis- 
pitooB,  than  hym  that  glotctb,  and  tfaioketh  in  tbeir 
abaence,  to  dooe  the  many  harraet.*' — **  Certei" 
(quod  I)  "  the  one  is  to  commende,  and  the  other 
to  lacka  and  dispise."— *<  Aha"  (qaod  she)  **  right 
ao  ease  while  be  lasteth,  glosetb  and  Aattereth,  and 
lig htly  Toideth',  whan  sbe  moste  pleasaontly  shew- 
eiUi,  and  euer  m  her  absence,  she  is  aboate  to  dooe 
thee  tene  and  sorowe  in  berto :  bot  Ynsełte  all  bee 
it  with' bitande  chere,  sheweth  whai  she  is*  and  so 
dooeth  not  that  other,  wherefbre  ▼nselie  doeth  not 
begile.  Sełinesse  disoeiuetb:  ^nselie  pat  awaic 
doubt.  Tbat  one  maketh  men  biind,  that  other 
openeth  their  iyen,  tn  shewyng  of  wretohednesse. 
ńe  one  is  fuli  of  drede,  to  lese  that  is  not  his 
owne:  that  other  is  sober,  and  maketh  men  di»- 
tiharged  of  mokell  beauinesse  in  burthen :  the  one 
draweth  a  man  from  very  good,  the  other  baleth 
him  to  Yeitae,  by  tlie  hokes  of  thoughtes.  And 
wenest  thoa  not,  that  thy  disease  hath  doen  thee 
mokell  morę  to  winne,  than  euer  yet  thou  łortest? 
And  morę  than  euer  the  oontrary  madę  thee  winne. 
Is  not  a  greate  good  to  thy  thinking,  for  to  knowe 
the  hertes  of  thy  sothfost  frendes.  Pąrde  thei 
been  proued  to  the  fuli,  and  tb&  true  haue  dis- 
ceuered  from  the  fStdie.  Troely  at  tbe  goyng  of 
thilke  brotell  ioye,  tbere  yede  no  morę  awaie,  than 
the  ilke  that  was  not  thjme  proper :  he  was  neuer 
from  that  lightly  deparied)  tbine  own  good  ther> 
foie  leaoetb  it  sttl  with  tbe.  Nowe  good"  (quod 
ihe)  **  for  how  moche  woldest  thou  soinetyme  haue 
boi^ght,  thłs  yery  knowynge  of  thy  frendes,  frome 
tbe  flaterjrnge  flyes  that  tbey  glmed,  wban  thou 
tbought  thy  selfo  sely.  But  thou  that  plainest  of 
loaie  in  ricbesse,  hast  founden  tbe  most  derę  worthy 
thinge  that  thou  deapest  Tnsely,  hath  madę  the 
moche  thing  to  winoen.  And  ałśo  for  conclusioun 
of  all,  he  18  ftwnd  that  nowe  leueth  not  bis  herte 
from  thin  helpes.  And  if  that  Margarit  denietb 
now  not  to  suffre  her  vertues  shine  to  the  wardes 
wyth  spreadinge  beames,  as  farre  or  fartber  than 
if  thou  were  sely  in  worldely  ioye :  trewly  I  saye 
not  elles  but  sbe  is  some  dele  to  blame." 

**  Ah,  peace*'  (quod  I)  **  and  spcake  no  morę  of 
thys  minę  herte  braketb,  nowe  thou  toucbest  any 
soehe  wordes."-7-"  A  wen*(qaod  she)  *'  thanne  lette 
▼s  syngen,  thou  herest  no  morę  of  these  tbinges  at 
this  thime." 
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Very  weRh  maye  not  be  founden 
and  tbat  is  wd  sene:  lo  howe  in 
fort,  as  I  wende  and  moet  auposed 
answer  of  my  oontrary  thoughtes, 
▼anlsbed.  And  all  the  workes  of  o 
same  wise  whan  folke  wenen  besto 
to  haue,  aud  wiUes  to  perfourme,  i 
of  the  lift  aide  to  the  right  halue. 


in  al  this  worid, 
my  mosto  com- 
to  haue  had  foli 

sodainly  it  was 
san  faren  in  the 
hir  entente  for 
uoo  chaunging 

toumeth  it  so 


clene  in  to  aoother  kind,  that  neuer  shal  it  eamr 
to  tbe  firste  plite  in  dotnge. 

O  this  wrongfol  steering  so  soone,  otberwbed 
out  of  knowing,  but  for  my  purpose  was  at  my 
beginninge,  and  so  dureth  yet,  yf  God  of  his  gimee 
tyme  woli  me  graunt,  I  thinke  to  performe  this 
worke,  as  I  haue  begonne  in  lone,  after  as  my 
thinue  witte,  wyth  inspyracyon  of  him  that  hiMeth 
all  grace  woli  sufire.  Oreuouslye  God  wotto  haoe 
I  Buffired  a  great  throwe  that  tbe  Romayn  emper* 
our,  wbiche  in  Tosrte  of  loue  ahuld  accorde  and 
euery  with  other,  in  cause  of  other  to  anaune^ 
and  namely  silhe  this  empire  to  be  oorrected  of  so 
many  sectes  in  heresy,  of  fiuth,  of  aeniioe,  of  role 
in  loaes  religion.  Trewly  all  were  it  but  to  aheade 
erronious  opinioos,  I  maye  it  no  lenger  sufire :  for 
many  menne  tbere  ben  tbat  sain  looe  to  bca  la 
grauell  and  sande,  that  with  sea  ebbing  and  flow- 
ing  woweth,  as  ricbes  that  sodainly  wamshetlw 
And  some  saine  that  looe  sbulde  be  in  windy 
błastes,  that  stoundemela  toumeth  as  a  phaoe,  aod 
glorie  of  renomę,  wbiche  after  lustes  of  the  vari- 
annt  people  is  areysed  or  stilled.  Manie  abo  wenaa 
that  in  the  Sunne  and  the  Moone,  and  oŁher  stems, 
loue  sbulde  ben  founden,  for  amonge  all  otber 
planettes  moste  souerainlie  tbey  shineo,  as  dig- 
nitees  in  reuerence  of  estates  ratber  thsm  good 
han,  and  occupien.  Fuli  many  abo  tbere  bca 
tbat  in  okes  and  in  buge  postes  supposen  looe  to 
ben  grounded,  as  in  strengtb  and  in  might,  wbioh 
mowen  not  belpen  their  owen  wretebednesBe,  whaa 
tbey  ginoe  to  fol.  But  sochę  diuerńte  of  sectes 
ayenst  tbe  rightfułl  byleue  of  loue,  these  erroars 
been  forth  spredde,  that  kiues  seraanntes  m  tbe 
treue  rule  aud  stedfioist  foith,  in  no  place  darat 
apere  :  thus  irrecuparable  ioy  is  went,  and  anoy 
endlesse  is  entred.  For  no  man  aright  repiouetk 
sochę  erroun,  but  comflrmen  their  wordes,  and 
sain  tbat  badde  Is  noble  good,  and  goodnes  is 
badde,  to  whiche  folke  tbe  prophet  biddeth,  «o 
without  eode. 

Also  many  tongoes  of  great  folse  techinges  io 
gilioge  i^aaer,  priocipallye  in  my  times,  not  oaely 
with  wordes,  but  aiso  with  armes,  loues  seruanats 
and  professe  in  his  religion  of  trew  rule,  pursewca 
to  coofbunden  and  to  distroyen.  Atid  for  as  moche 
as  holy  fothera,  that  aur  christen  foithe  aprooed 
and  strengtbed  to  the  lewes,  as  to  men  reasooable, 
and  of  diuinite  lemed,  proued  thilke  foitiie  witk 
reasones,  and  with  auctoritees  of  the  CNde  Testa- 
ment, and  of  the  Newe,  hir  pertinacie  to  distroy : 
but  to  painyms,  tbat  for  beestes  and  hoondes  wer 
hokłe  to  putte  hem  out  of  their  errour,  was  mjrra- 
des  of  God  shewed.  These  thinges  were  figured 
by  coming  of  thangell  to  the  shepeberdes,  and  by 
the  sterre  to  painims  kinges  as  who  saith :  angel 
reasonable  to  reasonable  creature  and  sterre  of  miia- 
cle  to  people  bekali  not  leamed,  weme  sent  to  en- 
formę.  But  I  ouersclerke  in  al  my  conniDg  aad 
with  al  my  mightes,  trewly  I  haue  no  socbe  gnee 
io  Ycrtoe  of  mirades,  ne  for  no  disconfite  falsbedes, 
suffisetb  not  auctorites  alone,  sithen  that  suche  beie- 
tikes  and  mayntaynoors  of  fabites.  Wherfore  I 
wat  well  sithen  tbat  tbey  been  men,  aud  reasoo  is 
approued  in  hem,  the  cloude  of  errour  hath  hb 
reason  bewond  probable  reasoos,  wbiche  that 
catoheode-  wit  rightfulły  may  not  with  sitte  But 
my  trauaillynge  stadie  I  baue  ordeined  hem,  with 
that  auctorite  mysgiosed  by  manaes  reason  to 
graunt  shall  bee  enduced. 
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ifaw  gianeth  my  penqe  to  quake,  to  tbioken  on 
tbe  senteiices  of  the  eauJous  people,  whicbe  al- 
waye  been  redy,  both  ryder  and  goer  to  tkoroe 
and  to  iape  this  leude  booke  and  me  for  rancoure 
and  hate  ia  their  hertes  they  thullen  so  dispyse, 
ftbat  althougbe  my  booke  be  lende,  yet  8hal  it  ben 
morę  lende  holdeo,  and  by  wicked  wordes  in  manye 
maner  apaired.  Ceries  me  tbioketh  tbe  sowoe  of 
their  baddc  specbe,  right  nowe  is  fuli  bothc  minę 
cares.  O  guod  precious  Margaritę,  minę  bertę 
thulde  wepe,  yf  1  wist  ye  token  bede  of  socbe 
maner  speche,  but  trewly  I  wotte  we)  ia  that  yoor 
wysedome  shall  not  asterte.  For  of  God  maker  of 
kind  witnesBe  I  toke,  tbat  for  nonę  eauy  ne  yuel 
baue  1  drawe  tbis  matter  togider,  but  ooly  for  goxl- 
nesse  to  maintain,  and  errours  in  faiscies  to  dls- 
troy.  Wherfore  (as  I  said)  witb  reason  I  thinkc, 
tbilhe  for  Mud  errours  to  distroye  and  deąuace. 
Tbese  rwons  and  socb  otber,  yt  tbey  enduce  men 
jn  loues  sernice,  trewe  to  beleue  of  parfite  blisse, 
yet  to  foli  laithe  in  credence  of  desert,  fully  mowę 
tbey  not  tuffi^^,  sitben  faith  bath  no  nterite  of 
mede,  whan  mannes  reason  shewetb  experience  in 
doing.  For  vtterly  no  reason  tfae  parfile  biisse  of 
lone  by  no  way  maye  make  to  be  comprebcoded. 
Lo  wbat  18  a  persell  of  louers  ioye,  parfite  science 
in  good  sernice,  of  their  desire  to  comprebende  in 
bodely  doinge,  the  liking  of  tbe  sonie,  nat  as  by  a 
glasse  to  baue  c>onŁempIacton  of  tyme  cominge, 
but  tbilke  firste  imagined  and  tbooght,  after  face 
to  faee  in  beholdinge :  wbat  berte^  wbat  reasou, 
wbat  yndentandinge  caa  make  his  Heuen  to  be 
ffeled  and  know  witbout  assay  of  doing;  certes 
oone.  Sitben  tban  of  k>ue  cometb  sochę  fruite 
in  biisse,  and  loue  in  bim  selfe  is  tbe  moste  amonge 
othcr  vertuei,  as  clerkes  sain :  tbe  sede  of  sochę 
springinge  in  all  places,  in  all  countreis,  in  all 
worldes  sbulde  been  sowę. 

But  o  well  away  thilke  sede  is  forsake,  and 
mowen  not  been  suffred  the  bnde  tilłers  to  set  a 
werke,  witbout  meddlyng  of  cocklc,  badde  wedes 
whicb  somtinte  stonken  hatb  caught  the  name  of 
lone  amonge  ydiotes  and  badde  meaning  people. 
Keuertbe  latter,  yet  bowe  so  it  be  that  menne 
deape  thilke  kinge  preciousest  in  kinde,  with  many 
cke  names,  that  otber  thinges,  tbat  tbe  soule  yeuen 
tbe  ilke  noble  name,  it  shewetb  well  tbat  in  a  maner 
men  baue  a  great  lyking  iu  wurshipping  of  thilke 
Mune,  wherfore  this  worke  haue  1  writte,  and  to 
Uie  tytled  of  loues  name,  I  haue  it  auowed  in  a 
ynaner  of  sacrifice,  that  wbere  euer  it  be  radde,  it 
pww  in  merite  be  tbe  exccl lence  of  thilke  name 
the  morę  wex  in  autborite  and  wursbippe  of  tak- 
inge  in  bede,  and  to  what  eoiente  it  was  ordained, 
the  hi  feeres  mowen  been  moued:  euery  thinge  to 
whome  is  owande  occasion  done  as  for  bis  eude> 
Arittotle  supposeth  that  the  actes  of  euery  thinge 
l>cco  in  a  maner  his  finall  cause.  A  finał  cause  b 
poblerer,  or  els  eoen  as  noble  as  thilke  thinge  tbat 
it  finally  to  thilke  ende,  wherfore  accion  of  thinge 
coerlasting  is  demed  to  be  etemall,  and  not  tern- 
porali,  sitben  it  u  bis  finall  cause:  right  so  the 
actcs  of  my  booke  luue,  and  loue  is  noble,  whcr- 
we  tbottgh  my  booke  be  leude,  tke  cause  with 
whicbe  I  am  stered,  and  for  wbom  I  ought  it  don, 
ooble  forsotbe  been  bolhe.  But  bycause  that  in 
coBninge  I  am  yonge,  and  caniie  yet  but  crepe, 
myi  leude  A,  b,  c,  baue  I  set  in  to  lemiag,  for  I 
^oot  passen  tbe  tellinge  of  tbre  as  yet :  and  yf 
^od  will  in  shorte  time,  I  shall  amend  tbis  leud- 
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in  ioynin^e  of  słlables,  which  thing  for  dul- 
nesse  of  witte  1  maye  not  in  tbrc  letters  declare. 
For  trewly  I  say  the  goodnesse  of  my  Magari^c 
perle  wolde  yeue  matter  enditinge  to  many  clerkes : 
certes  ber  mercy  is  morę  to  me  swetter  tban  anye 
lyuynges,  wherfore  my  lyppes  moweu  not  suffice 
in  speaking  of  her  ful  laude  and  worabippe  as  tbey 
sbuld.  But  who  is  that  in  knowing  of  Uie  orders 
of  Heuen,  and  puttetb  his  resones  in  the  erthe:  I 
foraotbe  may  not  with  blere  eyen,  tbe  shininge 
Sonne  of  vertue  in  bright  whele  of  this  Mai^^te 
beholde,  tberfore  as  yet  I  maye  ber  not  discriue  in 
▼ertue  as  I  wolde.  Ifi  time  comming  in  anotber. 
tretise  thorow  Goddes  grace,  this  Sonne  clerenesse 
of  vertuG  to  be  knowe,  and  howe  khe  enlumineth 
al  this  day,  1  think  to  declare. 

In  this  meane  while  this  comfortable  lady  gan 
sing,  a  wounder  mater  of  enditing  in  Łatin,  but 
trewly  tbe  aoblc  colours  in  rhetorike,  wise  knit 
were  so  craftely,  that  my  conning  woli  not  stretcbe 
to  remembre,  but  the  seotence  1  trowe  somedelc 
baue  I  in  minde.  Certes  tboy  were  wonder  swete 
of  spwne,  and  they  were  touched  al  in  lamenta- 
cion  wise,  and  by  no  werbelles  of  mirtbe  lo  thus 
gaone  she  sing  in  lAtin,  as  I  may  coostrewe  it  in 
our  Englisbe  tonge, 

*<  Alas  tbat  tbese  beuenlye  bodies  their  lyght  and 
course  shewen,  as  naturę  yeue  hem  in  commannde- 
ment  at  the  ginning  of  the  firste  age,  bot  tbese 
tbiages  in  fre  choise  of  reason  han  nonę  Ynder^ 
standinge:  but  manhe  thAt  ought  to  passe  all 
thynge  of  doinge,  of  right  course  in  kiode,  ouer 
wbelmed  sotbenesse  by  wrongful  tytle,  audhath 
drawen  the  sterre  of  enuy  to  gon  by  his  side  that 
tbe  dipes  of  me  that  sboulde  be  h!s  shinande 
Sonne,  so  ofte  is  sey,  that  it  wened  thilke  errour 
thorowe  hem  come  in,  sbulde  been  mynfe  owne  de- 
faute.  Trewly  tberfore  I  baue  me  witbdrawe,  and 
madę  my  dwellynge  out  of  lande  in  an  yle  by  my 
selfe,  in  the  occian  closed,  and  yet  saine  there 
many  they  baoe  me  barberowec^  but  God  wot 
they  fayleo.  Tbese  tbinges  me  greuen  to  thinke, 
and  namely  on  passedgladbesse,  that  in  tbis  worlde 
was  woBte  me  disporte  of  highe  and  lowe,  and 
nowe  it  is  failed :  they  that  wolden  malstries  me 
haue  in  tbilke  stoundes.  1  Heauen  on  high  aboue 
Satomes  spbere,  in  seasonable  tyme  wer  they  loged, 
but  nowe  come  <|ueinte  connsaillours  that  in  no 
house  woli  sufire  me  seioume,  whcrof  is  pite :  and 
yet  sain  some  tfaat  they  me  haue  in  celler  with 
winę  sbed,  in  gamere  their  come  is  laide,  conered 
with  whet,  in  sacke  sowed  with  wol,  in  purse  with 
money  faste  knitte,  among  pannes  monled  in  a 
wiche,  in  presse  among  clothes  laid  with  riche 
pelure  arated,  in  stable  amonge  borse  and  other 
beestes  as  hogges,  shepe,  and  netę,  and  in  otber 
maner  wise.  But  thou  maker  of  ligbt  (in  winkinge 
of  tbin  iye  the  Sonne  is  queint)  woste  right  well 
that  I  in  trewe  name  was  nener  thus  berberowed. 
Somtyme  to  fome  tbe  Sonne  in  the  seuenth  partie 
was  smiten,  I  bare  both  crosse  and  mitrę,  to  yeue 
it  were  I  wolde.  With  me  the  pope  went  a  fote, 
and  I  tho  was  wunhiped  of  al  boly  churche,  kinges 
baden  me  their  crownes  bolden.  l'he  lawę  was 
set  as  it  sbuld :  tofore  tbe  iudge  as-  wel  tbat  pora 
durst  shewe  his  grefe  as  the  riche,  for  all  bis 
money.  I  defend^l  tho  tsilages,  and  was  redy 
for  the  poore  to  pay.  I  madę  great  feestes  in  my 
time  and  sobie  sooges,  and  maried  damoseOcs  of 
Ii 
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gentill  fetme,  withooten  pAde  or  otb«r  rychcne. 
Poore  clerkes  for  wHte  of  sehole,  I  Mtte  in  cbarch«s, 
»nd  madesocbe  pereones  to  preach :  uid  tbo  vas 
sernice  io  boly  cborchei  booett  and  deuoote,  in 
plesaunce  bothe  of  Ood  and  of  tbe  people.  But 
nowe  tbe  leude  (br  limonie  is.auanced,  and  sbendetb 
ai  bolye  cburcbe.  Noir  is  steward  for  bit  acbatei, 
nowe  is  couTtiourfMTbis  debates,  now  is  eacbetoore 
for  his  wroDges,  nowe  is  losell  for  bit  soBget,  per- 
toner  and  prouendre  alone,  with  whicbe  many 
thriftye  shulde  encrease.  And  yet  is  thta  tbrewo 
bchinde,  fre  bartę  is  ftirsakc,  and  lotangeoor  is 
takv.  Lo  it  accordetb,  for  socbe  tbere  ben  tbat 
Toluntarie  ttistes  baanten  in  conrte  witb  ribandrie, 
tbat  til  midnight  and  morę  wol  playe  and  wake, 
but  in  tbe  cburcbe  at  matins  be  it  bebinde,  for 
euil  disposicion  of  bis  stomake :  tberfore  be  sbuld 
eate  beane  breadc,  and  so  dyd  bis  sire,  bit  ettate 
there  with  to  strengtben.  His  aulter  it  broke, 
and  lowe  lithe  in  pointę  to  gone  to  tbe  yerthe,  but 
his  horse  must  ben  eaty  and  bie  to  beare  bim  oiier 
greate  waters.  Hit  chalice  poore,  bat  be  hatb 
riche  coppes.  No  towaile  but  a  sbate  there  Ood 
sball  been  bandeM.  And  on  bit  memte  borde 
tbere  shall  been  betde  dotbes  and  to  welles  many 
paire.  At  maste  terueth  but  a  clergion:  fiue 
sąuiers  in  hall.  Foore  obaubcell,  open  holet  in 
euery  tide :  beddet  of  tilke  with  tajńtet  going  al 
about  bischambre.  Poore  maste  booke  aml  leode 
chapelaine,  and  broken  surpliee  with  manye  an 
bole:  good  houndes  and  manye,  to  hunte  after 
harte  and  bare,  to  fede  in  tbeir  feestet.  Of  poore 
men  baue  they  greate  care,  for  tbey  ener  craue, 
and  notbing  offren,  tbey  wolden  bane  hem  doloen. 
But  amonge  legyttres  there  dare  I  not  come,  my 
doinge  tbey  saine  maked  hem  nedie,  tbey  ne  woKie 
for  notbing  haae  me  in  town,  for  tban  wer  tort  and 
forth  nougbt  worthe  an  haw  abont,  and  pleaaen  no 
men,  but  thilke  grenont  and  torciout  beoi  in  mtgbt 
and  in  doinge:  thete  thinget  toforoe  tatd  mowę 
wel  if  men  listę  ryme,  tiewly  tbey  acorde  no- 
thinge.  And  for  at  moch  at  al  thinget  by  me 
sbulden  of  rigbt  ben  gouemed,  I  am  terye  to  te 
tbat  gouemannce  ftiletb,  as  thns:  to  seiie  smalę 
and  Iow  goueme  tbe  bie,  and  bodiet  abone.  Certes 
tbat  polisye  is  nougbt,  it  is  forbode  by  them  tbat 
of  goiiemaunce  treaten  and  enformen.  Aod  rigbt 
as  beestly  witte  shulde  ben  sabiecte  to  reason,  so 
erthely  power  in  it  self,  tbe  lower  sbuld  ben  tubiect 
to  tbe  hier. 

<*  Wbat  it  worth  thy  body  bnt  it  be  goueined  with 
Ihy  tonie  ?  rigbt  to  litel  or  nougbt  h  worthe  erthely 
power,  but  łf  regnatife  prudence  in  bevdet  gouene 
the  tmale,  to  whicbe  beedet  the  tmal  owen  to 
obey,  and  tuflice  in  tbeir  gouetnaunce.  But  aone- 
rainnetse  ayenwarde  shulde  thtnke  in  thit  wite, 
1  am  temaunt  of  these  creatnret  to  me  delinerad, 
not  lord  but  defendour :  not  maister  but  enfonrmer, 
not  pottessour  but  in  pottesisron,  and  to  hemlycbe 
a  tree  in  whicbe  tparowet  tbuUen  ttelen,  here 
bjnrdei  Uf  norithe  and  forth  bringe  vnder  tueritie 
ayenst  al  reueinonś  foulet  a&d  beotet,  and  not  to 
be  tirannt  them  selfo.  And  tban  the  tmale  in 
mte  and  quiete,  by  the  heedes  wel  ditpoted,  pwen 
for  tbeir  souerainet  behh  and  prosperitę  to  pray, 
and  in  otber  doinget,  in  maintenaunce  thereof  per- 
fSorme  wythouten  other  administracion  in  nile  of 
unye  maner  gouemaunce.  And  they  wit  faaue  in 
hem;  and  grace  to  come  to  toch  thinget,  yet  thald 
they  cease  tyli  thdr  beedet  them  cleped,  altbongfa 


pro6t  aod  pleasaunce  tbulde  folewe.  Bat  treser 
other  gouemaunce  ne  other  medlioge  coght  tbe; 
not  to  daime,  ne  tbe  beedet  on  hem  to  pnt.  Trea. 
ly  anunget  oosinage  dare  I  not  come,  bat  if  rkbtw 
bemyraeane,  totbiy  the  and  other  bodily  got^ 
maketh  nigh  cotinage,  tber  nener  propioąaile  k  i 
atyaimce  in  lyue  was,  ne  shulde  baoe  be,  utn  % 
for  ber  medHnge  maners,  wberfore  kindely  aa  T 
not  there  leged.  Ponert  of  kindred  i«  behia^ 
richesse  suffreth  bim  to  pastę:  trały  be  saitbe  be 
come  neuer  of  laphetet  efaildnen :  wberof  I  aa 
tory  tbat  laphetet  chiidren  for  poueit,  in  no  iMtfe 
ben  rekened,  aod  Cainet  chiidren  for  riebes  be 
maked  laphetet  heirs.  Alat  tbis  ia  a  woodn 
cbauoge  bytwene  tbo  two  Noes  dtidrso,  sitka 
tbat  of  laphetos  ofspringe  comeden  Imyghtea,  taA 
of  Cain  discended  tbe  linę  of  seroa^  to  bis  bn>- 
thers  chiUren.  I/>  howe  gentibMtte  nod  seniigt 
as  cotint,  both  discended  oat  of  two  bretbernecf 
one  body :  wlierefor  I  say  sotbnesae  tbat  geatiicse 
in  kinrede  makcn  not  gentil  linage  in  successisB, 
without  desert  of  a  mannes  own  selfe.  Wbfre  ii 
nowe  tbe  lyne  of  Alysanndrie  tbe  noble,  or  eb  «f 
Hector  of  Troye  >  Who  is  discended  of  rigbt  bWe 
of  lyne  fro  kinge  Artour?  Parde  sir  Pesdira^ 
wbom  tbat  kinge  Alytandre  madę  to  beeo  bb  hńc 
in  Orece,  wat  of  no  kinget  błod,  his  damę  was  • 
tonbystere.  Of  wbat  kinred  been  tbe  gcatib  ia 
onr  daies :  I  trow  tberfore  if  any  good  be  in  gca- 
tylesse,  it  is  onely  th&t  it  semeth  a  maner  of  ae- 
cettyte  be  ropot  to  gentilmen,  tbat  they  sbnidet 
not  Tarien  fW>  the  Tertnes  of  tbeir  anDoetbc^ 
Certet  all  maner  lynage  of  men  bcae  eoes  lyrk 
in  birtb,  for  one  fotber  maker  of  all  goodnes  ca* 
formed  hem  al,  and  al  mortal  folke  of  eaesedc 
are  greined.  Wherto  aiiaunt  men  of  bir  lyna|c^  it 
cosinage  or  in  elde  fatbers.  Łoke  nowa  tbe  giflta& 
and  to  God  maker  of  mans  peraoa,  tbere  is  m 
clerke  ne  no  worthy  in  gentileste :  and  he  Uafi 
norbhetb  he  his  corare  witb  ^ices  and  Ymesonabk 
lostet,  and  ieoeth  tbe  kinde  coune,  to  whicbe  ca^ 
bim  brought  fottbe  hit  byrtbe,  trewly  be  b  ffl^ 
gentil,  and  amonge  clerfcet  may  beea  nempned. 
And  therefore  he  tbat  wol  beon  gentil,  be  n^ 
daunten  bit  ieshe  fro  Tycet  tbat  canten  TngaCil- 
nesse,  and  leaue  aiso  reignet  of  wicked  Inttet,  sad 
draw  to  bim  Tertue,  tbat  in  al  plaoes  t 
gentilmen  maketh.  And  so  sp^ke  I  in 
gendre  in  generall,  of  tbo  pertones  at  tbe  reoeieare 
of  one,  whom  euery  wight  honouretfc,  for  ha 
boontie  an  ber  noblesse  ymade  ber  to  Ood  to  deie 
that  bis  mother  the  beeame,  and  tbe  me  hath  htd 
so  great  in  worthip,  tbat  I  nil  for  notbinge  in  opea 
dedare  that  in  any  thing  ayentt  ber  focte  m^ 
to  wenę:  for  al  yertue  and  al  worthinesie  of  ple- 
taunce  in  hem  baboandetb.  And  althoogb  I  «olde 
any  thing  tpeake,  tmly  I  can  not,  f  may  Aide  » 
yuel  of  hem  no  i 


Rrorr  vith  these  wordet  ibe  ttinte  dt  tbat  lafflct^ 
table  melodie,  and  I  ganne  with  a  lynely  berteto 
praye,  if  that  it  were  lykynge  Tnto  ber  aoWe 
grace,  she  wolde  ber  daine  to  declare  me  tb« 
mater  that  flrst  wat  begomie  in  whicbe  tbe  Mc 
and  stinte  to  speake  befonie  she  ganne  to  singei 

••  O"  (qood  she)  <*  thit  is  no  newe  thynge  tose 
to  tene  you  memie  desyren  after  mater,  whte*» 
yonr  selfe  cauted  to  Yoyde." 

"  Ab  good  lady"  (quod  I)  "  m  wbom  nctoiycrf 
ttnngth  it  prawi  abone  all  other  thing,  aftfr  ^ 
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itkógemmi  of  Eedram,  #boie  lordihyp  al  lignes : 
who  » that  right  as  empetonr  hem  commauiideŁb, 
whecher  thilke  ben  not  women,  in  whoee  likenease 
to  me  je  apereń.  For  rigbt  a«  man  halte  the 
priocipalte  of  al  tbing  vnder  his  beinge,  in  the 
masciilfne  gender,  and  no  mo  genders  been  there 
but  mascnlłoe,  and  femynyne,  all  the  remoaunte 
been  no  gendera  bnt  of  grace,  in  fiusaltie  of  gram- 
mer.  Ryght  so  in  tbe  feminine,  the  women  bolden 
the  ▼pperaat  degree  of  al  tbinges,  ^nder  .thilke 
gendre  oonteyned.  Wbo  bńngetb  fortb  kinges, 
which  that  been  lordes  of  see  and  of  yerthe,  and 
al  peoptes  of  women  ben  borne:  tbey  norishe  hem 
that  grąffen  rines^  they  make  men  comforte  in 
their  gladde  cheres.  Hir  torowe  is  deatb  to  mannes 
herte.  Withont  women  the  beyn?  of  men  were 
impoMible.  Tbey  coone  with  their  sweteuesse  the 
crae^  bertę  niaish  and  make  it  rneke,  busome,  and 
benyng,  witboat  violenoe  meuing.  la  beauUeof 
tbdr  eyen,  or  elles  of  otber  roanere  fetures  is  all 
mens  desires,  ye  morę  thao  in  golde,  precyciouB 
stooei,  eytber  anye  richease.  And  in  this  degree 
lady  yonr  seif  manye  hertes  of  men  hane  so  bonn- 
den,  that  pairfite  bliste  in  wumankind  to  ben  men 
wenen,  and  in  nothinge  eli.  AUo  lady  the  good- 
nesse  the  ^ertue  of  women,  by  propertie  of  dis- 
creeion,  is  to  wel  knowen,  by  litelneaae  of  malice, 
that  detire  to  a  good  asker  by  no  way  conne  they 
warn^  and  ye  thannethat  woH  not  pastę  the  kinde 
werchingpe  oif  yonr  sectes  by  generał  ditcrecion,  I 
wotte  well  ye  woli  so  encline  to  by  prayere,  that 
grace  of  my  requeste  shal  fuUy  been  graonted.'* — 
'*  Certet"  (qaod  the)  **  tbas  for  the  morę  parte 
fiireth  al  mankinde  to  praye^  and  to  crie  after 
womans  grace,  and  fatne  manie  fiuitasiet  to  make 
berta  to  encline  to  your  desires:  and  whan  these 
aely  women  frely  of  their  ktnd  beleuai  your  wordet, 
and  wenen  all  be  gotpell  tbe  promise  of  your  be- 
bestes,  than  graunt  they  to  yon  their  hertet,  and 
ftiU  fylłea  your  Instns,  wherthrough  their  Jiberte 
m  maisterahtp  that  they  tofome  had  it  thralled, 
tod  so  maked  tonerain  and  to  be  praid,  that  first 
was  seruaunt,  and  Toice  of  prayer  V8ed.  Anone 
as  fiUed  it  your  luste  manye  of  you  be  so  trewe, 
that  litell  bede  take  ye  of  sochę  kindnesse,  bot 
^th  traisomi  anone  ye  thinke  hem  begile,  and  let 
Ught  of  that  thynge  wbiche  first  ye  maked  to  you 
ironders  derę,  so  what  thing  to  women  is  to  loue 
any  wight  er  ahe  bim  well  know,  and  haue  him 
proaod  in  many  halfe,  for  euery  gUttering  .thing  is 
nol  golde,  and  vnder  coloiir  of  feire  specbe  many 
▼ices  may  be  hid  and  eonseled.  Therfore  I  redę 
no  wight  to  trust  on  yott  to  rath  mens  chere,  and 
hirspecherightgileful  is  ful  ode,  wherfore  with- 
out  good  attaye,  it  is  not  wortbe  on  many  on  you 
totroste:  truły  it  is  rigbt  kindly  to  euery  man 
4hat  thinketh  women  betraye,  and  shewen  oui- 
«ard  al  goodnes,  tyl  be  haue  his  wil  performed. 
lo  the  birde  is  begiled  with  the  mery  Toice  of  the 
Men  wbisteU.  Whan  a  woman  is  dosed  in  yonr 
Mttc,  than  wol  ye  causes  flnden,  and  beare  ▼o- 
kindnes  ber  on  hande,  or  ftilset  Tpon  ber  putte, 
yonr  own  malicious  traison  with  sochę  thing  to 
ctcose.  Ło  than  han  women  non.  other  wrech  in 
▼eogeaunce,  but  bioder  and  wcpe  Ul  hem  lyst  stint, 
md  sorily  hir  mishap  oomplaine,  and  is  put  in  to 
wenyng  that  al  men  ben  so  Yntrew.  How  often 
hane  men  chaunged  hir  loues  in  a  litel  while,  or 
«•  fołf  failing  their  wil  in  tbeir  places-bem  sette: 
for  mndship  4hal  be  one,  and  famę  with  aootbar 


him  list  for  to  haue,  and  a  thirde  for  delyte^  61" 
eJs  were  he  lost  both  in  packę  and  in  dothes :  is 
tiiis  faire,  nay  God  wot  ?  I  maye  nat  teł  by  thou- 
sąnd  partes,  the  wronges  in  trechery  of  sochę  faise 
people,  for  inake  they  neuer  so  good  a  bonde,  all 
set  ye  at  a  myte  whan  yonre  herte  toumeth :  and 
they  that  wenen  for  sorow  of  you  dey,  the  pite  of 
your  faise  herte  is  flow  out  of  towoe.  Alas  ther- 
fore, that  euer  ttty  woman  wolde  Uke  any  wighte 
in  her  grace,  til  she  knov  at  the  fol  on  whome  she 
might  at  all  assayes  tniste.  Women  eon  no  morę 
crafle  in  qoeiote  knowinge,  to  imderstande  the 
&lse  disceiuable  coniectementes  of  mannes  b^- 
linges.  Lo  howe  it  faretb,  though  ye  men  grooim 
and  crien,  certes  it  is  but  disceit,  and  that  preneth 
wel  by  thendes  in  your  werking.  How  numye 
women  haue  bene  lome,  and  with  shame  fov*-*. 
shent  by  longe  lastyng^e  time^  whiche  thoh>we 
mennes  gile  haue  been  disceiued  ?  euer  Łheii*  famę 
shall  dure,  and  their  dedes  rądde  and  songe  in 
many  Jondes,  that  they  han  done  recoueren  sliat 
they  neuer,  but  alway  t>een  demed  lightly,  in  sochę 
plite  ayen  shulde  tbey.  fol,  of  whicbe  slaunders 
and  tenes  ye  folse  men  and  wicked  bene  tbe  Tery 
caases,  on  you  by  rigbt  ooght  these  shames  aod 
these  reproues  all  holy  discende.  Thus  ame  ye  al 
nighe  vntrewe,  for  all  your  foire  specbe  your  herte 
is  fuli  flckell.  What  cause  han  ye  women  to  dis- 
pise?  better  fruite  than  they  bene,  ne  swetter 
spices  to  your  behoue  mowę  ye  not  finde,  as  forre 
as  wordly  bodyes  stretchen.  Loke  to  their  form- 
ingę at  the  makinge  of  their  persones  by  God  in 
ioye  of  paradice,  for  goodnesse  of  mannes  propre 
bjpdye  were  they  maked,  after  the  sawea  of  tbe 
Bibie,  rehersing  Godds  wordes  iif  this  wise:  it  ia 
good  to  mankinde  that  we  make  to  him  au  helper. 
Lo  in  paradise  for  yonre  helpe  was  this  tree  graffed, 
out  of  whiche  all  lioage  of  man  discendeth :  yf  a 
man  be  noble  frute  of  nd>le  frute  it  is  sproqgen:  tbe 
blysse  of  paradiite  to  mennes  sory  bćites,  yet  in  this 
tree  abydeth.  O  noble  helpes  ben  these  trees,  and 
gentil  iewel  to  ben  worshipped  of  euery  good  crear 
turę :  be  that  hem  anoith  doth  hb  owne  shame,  it 
is  a  comfortabfe  perle  ayenst  al  tenes.  Euery 
company  is  mirthed  by  their  preseq^  being.  Trewly 
I  wist  neuer  yertue,  but  a  woman  were  therof  the 
rotę.  What  his  Heauen  the  worsę,  though  Sarazina 
on  it  lien  ?  is  your  foith  vntrew  though  rennogatea 
maken  therou  leasinges.  If  the  fire  dotli  anye 
wight  bren,  blame  hk  own  witte  that  put  himself 
so  iarre  in  the  haate.  Is  not  fjrre  gentillest  and 
moste  element  comfortable  amonges  all  other  ? 
fire  isobcfe  werker  in  forthering  sustenaunce  to 
mankinde,  shal  fire  bene  blamed  for  it  brend  a 
foole  naturelly,  by  his  owne  stulty  witte  in  ster- 
inge.  Ah  wicked  folkes,  for  your  propre  malice,  and 
shrewdeneaw  of  your  self,  ye  blame  and  dispise 
the  precious  thinge  of  your  kinde,  and  whiche 
thingea  amonge  other  most  ye  desiren.  Trewly 
Nero  and  bis  children  been  shrewes,  that  dispisen  - 
so  tj^eir  damek  Tbe  wickedoesse  and  giling  of 
men,  in  disclaondring  uf  thilke  that  most  hath 
hem  gladded  and  pleaśed,  were  impossible  to  writc 
or  to  nempne.  Nenar  the  later  yet  I  sayc  be  that 
knoweth  a  waye,  may  it  Jightly  paaąe:  eke  au 
herbe  proued  may  safoly  to  smertande  sores  beąi 
Ikide:  so  I  say  in  him  that  is  proued  is  jiotbing 
soch  yuels  to  gesse^  Bnt  these  thinges  haue  I 
rebersed  to  warne  you  women  all  at  ones,  that  to 
lygbtly  witboMt  1^  apsy  yt  •syentea  not  tp 
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BiADf  ipeehe.  The  Soone  in  the  dvy  ligfat,  is  to 
knowen  from  the  Mocne  tbmt  sbioeth  io  the  nighte. 
Kowe  to  thee  thy  seir'  (qaod  she)  «  ai  I  haue  oft 
■aid,  I  know  wet  tbine  herte,  tliotf  arie  nonę  of  all 
the  tofore'iieinpned  people,  for  I  know  irel  the  eon- 
tSniiMince  of  tby  seruice,  that  oeuer  titheo  I  tet 
the  a  wef  ke,  might  tby  Margaritę  for  pleasaonce, 
fraodesbip,  oe  Mrehede  of  nonę  other  be  in -pointę 
ttoaed  from'thin  herte,  wherfore  in  to  myne  hous- 
holde  bastelye  I  wdl  tbat  thoa  entre,  and  all  the 
parfyte  priayte  of  my  werkynge  make  it  bee 
knowe  in  tby  vnderstandynge,  as  one  of  my  priny 
iamilyerB.  Thou  de«irńt"  (quod  the)  **  fiune  to 
here  of  tho  tbiges  there  I  left.^ 

*'  Ye  forsotbe''  (qnod  I)  '*  that  were  to  me  a 
great  blisM."— «  Nowe*'  (quod  the)  *«  for  thou 
shalt  not  wenę  that  woraans  condicyons  for  fotre 
speebe,  floche  thinge  belongeth. 

'*  Taou  ibalte"  (qaod  ibe) "  vndentand  fint  amonge 
all  other  thynges,  tbat  all  the  cure  of  my  semyce, 
€6  me  in  the  parfyte  bli«e  in  duinge,  is  desyred 
hu  euery  mannes  herte,  be  be  neuer  so  mocbe  a 
wretche,  but  euery  man  travaileth  by  diners  sta- 
dye,  and  seke  thilke  blysse  by  dineri  waies,  but 
aU  the  endes  are  knltte  in  seljrnesse  of  desire  in 
the  perflte  blisse,  that  ts  sochę  ioye,  whan  men 
it  baue  gotten,  there  lineth  no  thing  morę  to  ben 
eoueited:  bat  how!  tbat  desire  of  sochę  perfection 
in  my- sernice  be  kindely  set  in  louers  hertes,  yet 
hir  erńNiioaB  opinions  mistame  it  by  foltenesse  of 
Wenynge.  And  altłiough  mennes  vnderstandinge 
be  raisturned,  to  knowe  whiche  sboulde  been  the 
waye  ynto  my  personę,  and  wbyther  it  abjrdetb : 
yet  wote  they  tber  is  a  lone  hi  euery  wight,  weneth 
by  tbat  thing  that  he  ooueyteth  most,  be  sbonłde 
come  to  thilke  knie,  and  tbat  b  parfite  blysse  of 
my  semauntet,  bat  than  folie  blysse  maye  not 
bae,  and  there  lacke  anye  tbing#  of  that  blisse  in 
atiye  side.  Eke  it  foloweth  than,  that  he  that 
muste  haue  ful  blysse,  lacke  no  bJjrsse  in  feue  on 
DO  side.*'    ' 

**  Therfore  lady"  (quod  I  tlio)  "  thiite  blisse  I 
baue  desired,  and  sothe  to  fome  this  my  self  by 
wayes  of  ricbes,  of  dignite,  of  power,  and  of  re- 
nomę, weninge  me  in  tho  tbrages  had  ben  thilke 
blisse,  but  ayenst  the  heere  it  tumeth.  Whan  I 
supposed  best  thilke  blisse  haue  get  and  come  to  the 
fuli  purpose  of  your  sernice,  sodainly  was  f  hin- 
dred,  and  thit^en  so  for  abacke,  that  me  thinketh 
m  impossible  to  come  there  I  lehe.**^-*'  T  wol'* 
(qnod  she)  '<  and  therfore  hastę  thou  foiled,  for  you 
wentest  not  by  the  bye  wayej  a  litell  misgoynge 
in-the  ginning,  canseth  mikel  errour  in  the  ende, 
wherefore  of  thilke  blisse  thon  foiledest  for  bauing 
of  richesse,  ne  nonę  of  tbotber  thinges  thou  nem- 
pnedest,  mowen  not  make  sochę  (Mrfite  blisse  in 
Ibae,  as  I  sball  shewe.  Therfore  thei  be  not  wor^ 
thie  to  thilke  blisse,  and  yet  somewhat  must  been 
canse  scnd  waie  to  thilke  blisse :  ergo  there  is  some 
flOche  thinge  and  some  waie,  but  it  is  little  in  ^sage, 
nnd  that  is  not  openly  iknow.  But  what  felest  in 
thjm  herte  of  the  seruice,  in  which  by  me  thou  aft 
entred :  wenest  aught  tby  self,  yet  bee  in  the  bie 
waie  to  my  blisse }  I  sball  so  sbewe  it  to- thee,  thou 
ahalt  not  eon  saie  the  contrary.*' 

"  Oood  ladie*'  rquod  I)  ««altho  I  suppcee  it  in 
my  herte,  yet  wonld  I  heare  thyne  wordes,  how  ye 
meane  in  this  matier.'*  (Qood  śhe)  **  that  I  sball 
wKh  my  food  wilk    The  ilke  blisse  desired^  some- 


deale  ye  knowen,  alŁho-  it  bee  not  perfitety,  for 
kindelie  enteneion  leadeth  you  thereto,  but  in 
three  maner  liaynges,  is  all  aocfie  waiea  sbewcd. 
Euery  wight  in  this  woride  to  haue  this  biiase,  oar 
of  the  ilke  three  waies  of  liaes  mnste  proceade, 
whiche  after  opinions  of  greate  clerkes^  arDC  by 
names  eleped,  beastialltcbe,  reasonabliche,  in  tct- 
tuous:  manliche  is  worid liche,  beastiaJicb  is  lostes 
and  deltuble,  notbmg  restrained  by  bridle  of  rea- 
son,  all  that  ioieth  and  yeueth  gladneaae  to  the 
herte,  and  it  lie  ayenst  reason,  is  likeoed  to  bestitall 
liuing,  whiche  thing  followeth  lostes  anddelites, 
wherfore  in  sochę  thing  maie  not  that  precioos 
bliise,  that  is  maister  of  al  tertues  abide,  Yonr 
fotbers  tofome  you,  haue  cleaped  sochę  Instie 
liuynges,  after  the  flesh  passions  of  desire,  whidie 
are  innominable  tofore  God  and  man  bothe.  Tbaa 
after  determinacion  of  sochę  wise,  wee  aocordca 
that  sochę  passions  of  desire,  shull  not  been  nemp- 
ned,  bot  holden  for  absolute  from  all  other  liaing» 
and  prouinges,  and  so  lineth  into  liuinges»  oiaa- 
liche  and  reasonable,  to  declare  the  matters  begob 
But  to  make  thee  fulłie  haue  yndentandiDg  in 
manliche  liuinges,  which  is  holden  woridlich  in 
these  things,  9o  that  ignoraonoe  be  madę  no  lettei; 
I  wol*'  (quod  she)  **  nempne  these  forsaied  waies 
by  names  and  conelusknu. 

*'  Firste,  ricbes,  dignitee,  rsBOOM^  and  |K>wer, 
shnll  in  this  woorke  bee  cleaped  bodily  goodes»  fcr 
in  hem  hath  been  a  great  throw  mannes  trust  of 
silmes  in  looe,  as  in  ricbes  sufflsaunce  to  hane 
roaintained  tbat  was  begomie,  by  woridlie  cattel 
in  dignitie,  bononr,  and  reuerence  of  hem  that 
wenę  Ynderpat,  by  nsaistrie  tbereby  to  obeie.  la 
renomę  glory  of  peoples  praisiog,  after  lastes  ia 
their  herte,  witboot  hecle  takhig  to  qaiditie  ani 
maner  of  doyng,  and  in  power,  by  tronth  of  loid- 
sbips  mamteinamice,  thing  to  procede  foottheia 
dooyng.  In  all  whiche  thyngn  a  knge  tym^ 
mannes  ooueitise  in  commune  hath  been  grestiy 
grounded,  to  come  to  the  blis  of  my  seruice,  bot 
tmely  thei  wer  begiled,  and  for  the  pńneipall  most 
nedes  foile,  and  m  helping  mowę  not  anaile^  Se  why 
for  holdest  him  not  poer  tbat  is  nedy:  '■  yespapdeP* 
(qaod  f ).  «*  And  him  for  disbonored  tbat  moche 
folke  deia  not  to  reuerence."—*'  Tbat  is  sotb*" 
(qQod  I)  <*  and  wbat  him  that  his  migfates  failen  aarf 
mowenothelpen."— "Certes*'(noodI)  ''mesemelh 
of  all  menne,  be  shouki  bee  holden  a  wretche.**— 
<'  And  wenest  not*'  (qttod  she)  <*  that  he  tbat  is  little 
in  rsDome,  but  rather  is  out  d:  the  praisinges,  of  ■» 
men  than  a  fewe  be  not  in  shame  ?*'—*•  for  sothe' 
(quod  I)  *<  it  is  shame  and  Tillanie  to  hym  that 
coueiteth  renomę,  tbat  morę  folke  not  praise  n 
name  than  praise.'*-^"  Soth"  (qttod  she)  •<thoa 
saiest  sothe,  bot  all  these  thynges  are  folowed  of 
sochę  maner  doyng,  and  wenden  in  richessoA- 
•annce,  in  power  might,  in  dignitie  worthip,  and  in 
renomę  glorie,  wherefore  thei  disoended  into  disr 
ceinable  wening,  and  in-  that  sernice  disccite  is 
folOwed.  And  Uhm  in  goierall,  thoir  aad  all  aoche 
other  that  so-worchea^  failen  of  my  blisse,  that  ye 
long  han  desired,  wherfore  truły  in  life  of  reasoo,  is 
the  hie  waie  to  this  blisse,  as  1  thinke  morę  opcalie 
to  declare  hereafoer.  Neuer  tbe  later,  yet  in  a  UttJe 
to  oomforte  thy  herte,  in  ahewjmg  of  what  waie 
thouartentredthy  self,  and  thatthy  Maigańtemsie 
knowe  thee  set  in  tbe  bie  waie,  I  wol  enforme  tfaet 
in  this- wise,  Thou  hast  foiled  of  thy  first  pofpos^ 
bifiaute  tboo  wetesU  wcong,  and  leftest  tbe  hit 


THE  TESTAMENT  OT  LOUE.  BOOK  II. 


485 


«rai6  on  €hy  ńgbt  side,  as  thiie,  tboa  lokedest  on 
%K>rldly  lioing,  and  that  thyng  ibee  begiled,  and 
lightly  theHbre  as  a  litle  aasaie  thou  eongedest, 
but  whan  I  tonnied  thjr  porpose,  and  thewed  ibee 
a  part  of  tbc  hie  waie,  tho  thou  abode  tberin,  and 
no  deatb  ne  ferdneste  of  nonę  enemie  migbt  tbee 
ont  of  thilke  waierene,  but  ener  one  in  thnoe  herte, 
to  come  to  thilk  blisse,  whan  thou  wer  arested,  and 
fint  time  emprisoned,  yon  wer  loth  to  change  thy 
wBie,  for  in  thy  herte  thou  wendest  to  haae  been 
there  thou  shouldest,  and  for^I  bad  routh  to  sen 
tbee  miscaried,  and  wist.wel  tbioe  ablenes  my  ser- 
nice to  fertber  and  encfease,  I  come  my  self  witb- 
out  otker  meaoe  to  visite  thy  penone,  in  oomforte 
of  thy  herte :  and  parde  in  my  commjmg  thou 
were  greatly  gladad,  after  wbiche  time,  no  disease, 
no  care,  no  tene  migbt  moue  me  out  of  thy  herte. 
And  yet  I  glad  and  greatly  enpited,   how  con- 
tinnally  thou  haddest  me  in  minde,  with   good 
auiaement  of  thy  conscwnce,  whan  thy  king  and 
bis  princes,  .by  hage  wordes  and  great,  looked  after 
variannee  in  thy  speacb,  and  ener  thou  wer  redy 
for  my  sake,  in  plea«aunc8  of  that  Margaritę  perle, 
and  many  oao  other,  thy  body  to  oblige  in  to 
Marces  doing,  if  any  contmried  thy  sawes,  sted- 
iast  waie  maketb  stedfiute  herte,  with  good  hope 
in  tbe  ende.  Truely  I  woli  that  thou  it  well  knowe, 
for  I  se  tbee  so  set,  and  not  chaunging  herte  haddest 
fa  my  scTuioe,  and  I  madę  thou  haddest  grace  of ' 
thy  king,  in  foryeueneste  of  mikel  misdeede :  to 
tbe  gracions  king,  art  thou  mikel  bolden,  of  whose  i 
grace  and  goodnesse  sometime  hereafter  I  thinke 
to  enforme,  whan  I  shewe  tbe  gpnound,  where  as 
mortall  Tertue  growetb.  -  Who  brougbt  tbe  to 
werke  ?    Who  brougbt'  this  grace  about^    Who 
madę  thy  herte  hardie?  'lYnely  it  was  I,  for  had- 
dest thou  of  me  fsiled,  than  of  this  purpose  bad 
neuer  taken  in  this  wise.    And  tberibre  I  saie, 
thou  migbt  wdl  trust  to^ćome  to  thy  błisse,  sitben 
thy  ginnyng  hąth  been  heard,  J>ut  euer  gractonsly 
after  thy  bertes  desiie  bath  proccadcd.     Siluer 
ioed  with  many  b^ittes,  menne  knowen  for  tme, 
andaafely  men  maie  trust  in  tbee  ałwate  in  werk- 
yng.    Wis  diseases  bath  prowed,  what  waie  hence 
foiwarde  thou  thinkeste  to  bolde.'' — **  Nowe  in 
good  faitłi  ladie*'  (quod  I  tho)  *<  I  am  now  in,  me 
iemeth  it  is  the  hie  waie  and  tbe  rigbte."-r-<'  Ye 
fonothe"  (quod  she)  *<  and  nowe  I  woli  disproHe  thy 
4ist  waies,  by  wbiche  many  men  wenen  to  gette 
thilke  blisse.  But  for  as moche  as  euery  herte  thatl 
bath  caugbt  fnll  loue,  is  tied  with  qneinte  Jtnit^ 
tioges,  thou  sbalt  Tnderstande  that  loue,  and  thilke 
forsaied  blisK  tofome  dedared,  in  this  prouynges 
łhall  hflfi>  ł^fi  i^B^yA  ii,^  \^  K«»np  »— "  Weil''  (quqd 
i)  "  this  impowession  I  woli  well  Ynderstand.'* — 
'*  Now  also"  (miod  she)  <<  for  the  kno|te  in  the 
bertę  must  be  firom  one  to  an  other,  and  I  knowe 
thy  desire^I  woli  thou  Tndeirstande  these  matters, 
to  been  sated  of  thy  self,  in  dispvo«yng  of  thy 
(rste  leruice,  and  in,<strengtbyng.of  thilk  that  thou 
bsst  Tudertake  to  thy  Margaritę  perle.*'^*<  A 
goddes  halfo'*(quod.1)  "right  wellfele  that  all 
this  case  is  possible  ąnd  tiue,  and  therefore  I  ad- 
mitted  all  togither/^-r-*'  Undeistandeo  well"  (quod 
the)  "  these  termes,  and  loke  no  oontradiccion  thou 
graunt."—"  If  God  wol"  (quod  I)  <*  of  all  these 
thioges  woli  I  not  faile,  and  if  i  graunte  contradic- 
CMA,  1  sbould  graunt  an  impossible,  and  that  were 
>  fottle  inconnenience,  for  whicbe  thinges,  ladie 
m  bereaft^  I  thiMke  me  to  kepe." 


"  Wsłł"  (quod  she)  "  thou  knowest  that  euery 
thyng  is  cause,  wherethrough  any  thyng  bath  b&- 
yng,  that  is  cleaped  caused,  than  of  riches  caosen 
knot  in  herte,  thilke  riehes  ame  cause  of  the  ilke 
precious  thyng  beyng:  but  after  the  senteoee  of 
Aristotle,  euery  cause  is  morę  in  dignttie,  than  bis 
th3rng.  caused,  wherethrough  it  fołloweth  ricbesse, 
to'beiin  morę  in  dignitie  than  thilke  knotte,  but 
ricbesse  ame  kindly  naoghtłe,  badde,  and  nedy, 
and  the  ilke  knotte  is  thing  kindly  good,  moste 
praised  and  desired :  ^ergo,  thyng  naughtie,  badde, 
and  neadie,  in  kindly  Tnderstandiag  isinore  worthie, 
than  thyng  kindely  good,  moste  desired  and  praisedt 
The  con8equence  is  folse,  neades  the  antecedente 
mote  been  of  tbe  same  condicion.  Bnt  that 
richesses  been  badde,  nangbtie,  aod  nedie,  that 
woli  I  proue  wherefore  thei  mowę  cause  no  soch 
tbing,  that  is  .so  glorious  and  good  :  the  morę 
ricbesse  thou  hastę,  the  morę  nede  hast  thou  of 
help  hem  to  kepe.  Ergo  thou  nedest  in  ricbesse^ 
whicbe  nede  thou  sbouldest  not^beue  if  thou  hem 
wantest.  Tban  must  riehes  been  nedy,  that  in 
their  haoyngmaken  the  nedy  to  hdpes,  in  suretie 
thy  ricbesse  to  kepen,  wberthiough  foloweth  ricbesse 
to  been  nedie.  Euery  thing  causyng  euills  is  bad 
and  naughtie:  but  riehes  in  one  caosen  misea^e 
in  anotber  thei  mowen  not  enenly  stretchen  al 
about.  Wherof  oometh  plee,  debatę,  theft,  begi* 
linges,  but  riehes  to  win,  wbich  thinges  been 
bad,  and  by  richeme  am  caused:  ergo  the  ilke 
riohesse  been  badde,  -whicbe  badnesse  and  nede^ 
been  knitte  into  riches,  by  a  maner  o(  kindlte 
propertie,  and  euery  cause  and  caused  acoorden, 
so  that  it  fołloweth  the  ilke  ricbesse,  to  baue  the 
same  aooordaunee,  with  badnes  and  mede,  that 
their  cause  juketb.  AIso  euery  thing  bath  bit 
beeyng  by  bis  cause,  than  if  the  canse  bee  des- 
troyed,  tbe  beeyng  of  caused  is  ▼anished ;  .and  so 
if  ricbesse  causen  loue,  and  /iebesse  w«ren  des* 
troyed,  4be  loue  nould  Tanishe,  but  tbe  ilke  knotte 
and  it  bee  tme,  maie  not  Tanisbe  for  no  goyng  of 
no  ricbesse :  ergo  ricbesse  is  no  cause  of  tbe  knotte. 
And  many  men  as  i  saied,  setten  the  cause  of  tbe 
knotte  in  ricbesse,  tbe  ilke  knitten  the  ricbesse, 
and  notbjmg  the  euill :  the  ilke  persones  what  euer 
thei  been,  wenen  that  riches  is  moste  worthie  to  be 
bad,  and  that  make  th^  tbe  cause :  and  so  wen« 
thei  thilke  riches,  be  better  tban  the  personę. 
Commenly  foche  asken,  rather  after  the  quantitie^ 
tban  after  tbe  qualitie,  and  socha  wenen  as  well 
by  he»  sel^  as  by  other,  that  coniunccion  of  bis 
Ufo  and  of  his  soule  is  no  morę  precious,  but  in  as 
mekell  as  be  bath  of  ricbesse.  Alas,  bowe  maie 
be  holden  sochę  tbynges  precious  or  noble,  that 
neitber  han  life  ne  soule,  ne  ordinaunce  of  ^^ęrcb- 
yng  limmes :  sochę  richesse  been  morę  woprthie, 
whan  thei  been  in  gatheryng,  in  depnrtyng  gimietb 
bis  loue  of  ..other  memies  p^syng.  And  auarice 
gatheryng,  maketb  beebated,  and  neadie  to  many 
out  belpes :  and  whan  leaneth  the  possession  of 
sochę  gooddes,  and  thei  ginne  yanishe,  than  e^- 
tereth  sorowe  asd  tene  in  ^eir  bertes.  O  bad  and 
straite  been  thilke,  that  at  their  departyng,  maketb 
men  tanefol  and  sorie,  and  in  the  gatheryng  of 
bem> /maketb  menne  neady:  moche  folke  at  odea 
mowen  not  togither,  moche  thereof  baue.  A  goOd 
gęste  gladdeth  his  boste,  and  al  his  mdne,  bot  be  is 
a  bad  gęste,  that  maketb  his  boste  neadie,  and  to  bee 
aferde  of  his  gestes  goyng."—"  Certes"  (quod  I) 
«  me  wopdereth  tbei^j^e,  thąt  thecomnąon  ofmm 
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if  tku :  be  h  wortftM  no  morc  ttaan  itaat  he  h«tb  id 
catteIL»'^«0"  (naod  she)  «« looke  tbou  bee  not  cyf 
tbmt  opinkm,  for  if  golde  or  monej,  or  other  maner 
of  richety  ghinen  in  tby  sigbt,  whoee  w  that  ?  not 
thine:  and  tbo  thei  bane  a  litUa  b«aulie,  thei  bee 
notbyog  in  comparisoii  of  our  kinde,  and  tberefore 
ye  ifaonld  not  set  your  worthinetfe  in  thing,  k»wer 
tban  yoar  lelf,  lor  tbe  richat,  tba  lairnene,  the 
wortbinetse  of  thilke  goodei,  if  there  be  aoy  aoche 
precioutneaM  in  beta  ar  not  tbin,  thou  madeste 
Item  10  oener,  hpm  otber  tbei  eoma  to  thee,  and 
jto  otber  tbei  sbull  Ironi  tbe:  wberibre eiibncett 
you  otber  wigbtes  gooddes,  ai  tbo  tbei  wer  thia : 
kinde  batb  drave  hem  by  bem  nelf.  It  w  aotb  the 
pdode«  of  the  yeartb,  been  ojrdeined  in  your  fiode 
and  nouriahingy  bat  if  tbou  wolCe  bobłe  thae  apaied 
with  tbat  sufiiscth  to  tby  kinde,  tbon  ahalt  not  be 
in  dannger  of  no  ncb  ricbet,  to  fcind  Buffluseth 
Sittle  tbiog,  wbo  tbat  teketb  bede.  And  if  thou 
wolt  algates  witb  superfloitie  of  riches  bee  a  thro* 
ted,  tboo  9halt  hastdicbe  be  aaoied,  or  ele  euill  at 
case.  And  faimetse  of  fleldet,  ne  of  habitaciont, 
ne  nraltitude  of  meine,  maie  not  bee  rekened  as 
riobet,  tbat  are  thine  owne,  for  if  thei  be  bad,  it  fs 
great  iclander  and  ▼iilanie  to  tbe  occupier,  and  if 
thei  be  gocd  or  faiire,  the  oiatter  of  the  work  roan 
tbat  hem  raade,  is  to  praite.  How  sbould  other- 
wiee  boontie  be  compted  §or  thine,  the  Hke  good- 
Dcsse  and  ialmeue  be  proper  to  tbo  tbinges  J>ero 
self,  tban  if  thei  be  not  tbin,  sorowe  not  whan  tbei 
wend,  ńe  glad  tbee  not  in  pompę  and  in  pride,  whan 
thou  bem  hast  ibr  tbeir  bountie  and  their  beauties, 
oometh  out  of  tbeir  owne  kind  and  not  of  thine  owne 
personę  r  as  faire  been  thei  tn  their  not  bautng,  as 
whan  thou  baste  bom,  thei  bee  not  laire,  Ibr  thon 
hast  hem,  bnt  thou  hast  getten  hem  for  tbe  faire- 
nesse  of  them  self.  And  there  the  ralance  of  men, 
16  demed  in  riches  ootlbrtbe,  weoen  me  to  haue  no 
proper  good  in  then  self,  but  s^be  it  iu  straunge 
tbinge«.  tYoely  tbe  «ońdf ciOn  of  good  wenńig  is 
m  the  mistoamedi  to  wenę  yonr  noblenes  be  not  in 
ycrar  self,  but  tn  tbe  goodes  -and  beautie  of  otber 
tbinges.  P^rde  Ibe  beastes  tbat  han  bot  feling 
fonlei,  haue  suilbaunce  in  their  owne  self  t  and  ye 
tbat  been  lik/s  to  God,  seken  encrease  of  siiffi- 
iannce,  from  ao  exce1lente  a  kinde,  of  so  Iow 
fbinges,  ye  do  great  wrong  to  him  that  you  roade 
lordes,  ouer  al  yerthly  tbinges,  and  ye  put  your 
wortfahiesse  vnder  the  nomber  of  the  fieete,  of  tower 
tbtngs  and  fonie,  whan  ye  indge  thilke  riehes  to  be 
your  worthmesse,  than  put  ye  your  self  by  esti- 
maeiOD,  Toder  thilke  foule  tbinges,  and  than  leue 
ye  the  knowłrtg  of  your  self,  so  be  ye  ▼iier  than 
any  dombe  beast,  tbat  cometh  of  shreude  Tioe. 
Right  80  thilk  persons  that  looen  nonę  'diif,  for 
derę  worthines  of  the  perMine,  bot  for  straunge 
goodes,  and  saith  tbe  adomement  in  the  knotte 
lieth  in  sochę  thinge,  bis  erroitr  is  perilons  and 
sbrende,  and  be  wri.ąŁb^ocbe  ▼enime,  with  moche 
wcaHh,  tmd  that  'koott^  maie  not  be  good,  whan 
he  hath  it  getten.  Certcs  thus  bath  riches  with 
flickering  sighte  anoied  many:  and  of^en  whan 
there  is  a  throw  out  sbrewc,  he  coineth  al  tbe  gold, 
ałl  the  precious  Stones  that  mowen  be  founden  to 
haue  in  his  bandon,  he  wimeth  no  wight  be  worthl 
to  baue  90ch  tbinges  but  he  alone.  How  many 
hast  thou  knowe  now  in  late  time,  that  in  their 
richcfise,  supposed  soffisaunce  haue  folowed,  and 
now  it  is  alt  failcd/'— "  Ye  ladie"  (quod  I)  •*  that  is 
for  misse  medling,  and  otherwise  gouemcd  thilke 


ricbesie,  tban  tbei  sbo«ld:*>— «  Yea"  (qiiod  shetbe) 
**  had  uot  tbe  floode  gfcatlie  areised,  and  fchrowe  la 
bemwarde,  bothe  graiietl  and  sande,  he  taad  madę 
no  medlyng.  And  rigbt  as  laa  yeueth  llood,  lo 
drawetb  sea  ebbe,  and  pulleth  ayen  vnder  wam, 
all  tbe  flrste  outthrowe,  bot  if  good  plles  of  noUs 
gooemaonoa  in  loue,  in  well  meanyng  maner, 
been  sadlie  grounded,  to  wbictae  bold  tfailfce  giaaeli^ 
as  for  a  wbtle,  that  ayen  ligbtly  mowę  not  it  tnrae: 
and  if  tbe  piles  been  tnie,  tbe  grauel  and  saade 
woli  abide.  And  certes,  foli  waniing  m  loue  shsk 
thou  neuer,  tbrough  hem  get  ne  oooer  tbat  ligbdie 
with  an  ebbe  ere  thou  beware,  it  will  ajren  meae. 
'*  In  richesse,  many  men  baue  had  tenes  and  dis> 
eases,  which  tbei  sbould  not  haue  bad,  if  tfaeiegf 
tbei  had  iailed.  Tbrough  whiebe  nowe  dedaifd, 
partlie  it  is  sbewed,  tbat  for  richesse  ahould  tbt 
knotte  in  herte,  neither  been  caused  in  one^  ne  ii 
otber :  truely  knot  maie  been  knitte,  and  I  tnw 
morę  stedfost  in  looe,  tbough  ricbcaK  failed,  aai 
els  in  richesse  is  tbe  knot,  and  not  in  herte.  Aai 
than  soebe  a  knotte  b  fislie,  whan  tbe  sea  ddndi 
and  witbdraweth  tbe  grand,  that  socha  ikheM 
▼oideth,  thilke  knotte  woU  vnkaitte.  Wbercftn 
no  truste,  no  waie,  no  £anse,  no  parfite  betaig  isls 
richease,  of  no  soebe  knot  tbersftire  an  otber  wsM 
most  we  baue. 

*<  HoHoa  in  iłignitie  is  wened,  to  yeoen  a  foU 
knotte"—"  ye  oertes**  (qaod  I)  '<  and  of  tbaŁopii- 
ion  ben  many,  for  tbei  sainedignitie,  with  honoar, 
and  reuereoce,  causen  hertes  to  encheinen»  aadss 
ableto  krJtte  togither,  for  tbe  dsodlenoe  in  lOBe^ 
raint  of  sochę  degrees." 

'*  Now*'  (quod  she)  **  if  dignitie,  bonoore,  and  re« 
uerence,  causen  thilke  knotte  in  herte^  tbis  knotte 
is  good  and  profitable.  For  enery  caose  of  a  caasą 
is  canse  of  thynge  caused :  than  tbus,  good  thyngss 
and  profitable,  been  by  dignitie,  honour,  and  reae- 
renee  caused.  Ergo  tbei  aoocń^den,  and  digMiiei 
been  good  with  renerences  and  bononr,  bnt  coo- 
trmries  mowen  not  acoerden:  wberfoce  by  icmaa 
thera  sbould  no  dignitie,  no  reuerence,  nonę  honoar 
accorde  with  sbrewes,  bat  tbat  is  folae :  thei  haue 
been  canse  to  sbrewes,  in  many  sbreudnesse,  for 
witb  bem  tbei  aocorden.  Ergo  finom  beginrnng,  to 
argue  ayenwarde,  tilt  łt  eome  to  tbn  laste  coochif 
sion,  thei  mn  not  cauae  of  tbe  knotta  ha  all  dsie 
at  iye,  ame  sbrewes  not  łn  reuerence  in  honoar, 
and  in  dignitie:  yes  fonothe,  ratber  than  tbe 
good.  Than  foloweth  it,  that  shrewes  rather  tfaaa 
good,  sbull  been  cause  of  tbis  knottew  Bot  of  tkii 
cootray,  of  al  kmers  is  belened,  and  for  a  sotbe 
openlie  determtned  to  bolde." 

<*  Now**  (quod  I)  •<  foin  woald  I  beare,  how  soeb 
dignities  accorden  with  shrewes." 

<'  O*'  (ąood  she)  "  that  woli  1  shewe  tn  maaifołde 
wfse.  Ye  wenę'*  (cpiod  she)  «*  that  dignities  cf 
offtce  hei«  in  3ronr  citee,  is  as  the  Sonne,  it  shineth 
bright  withonten  any  oloode :  wbiche  thyngei,  wbaa 
thei  ooroen  in  the  bandes  of  malicions  tyraontesi 
there  cometh  moche  haimc,  and  morę  greuaaoee 
tberof,  than  of  tbe  wilde  fiń,  tboogb  it  breode  all 
a  streate.  Gertes  in  dignitie  of  offiee,  tbewerket 
of  the  occupier,  lihewen  tbe  ttalice  aiod  tbe  bad- 
nesse  in  the  persom^  with  sbrewes  tbei  nakai 
manifolde  barmes,  and  moche  peopleshanieo.  Ho« 
oflen  ban  ranconrs,  for  malice  of  tbe  gooewow 
shonid  been  maintained  ?  Hath  not  than  soebe  di^ 
nities  caosęd  debat,  rnmouTs,  and  euits }  yesGcś 
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«ote,  by  floche  thiogef  hane  been  trasted  to,  make 

memifls  Tiidentaadynge  eoclinć  to  many  ^ueinte 

tbjnges.     Thou  wottest  weil,  wbat  I  meane.*'— 

**  Ye"  (q«iod  I>  **  therfbre  as  digąitie  Boche  tbyn; 

in  teoe  iwroiAgbt,  ao  ayenwarde  the  wbsUunoe  io 

digoitie  chaungad,  reliod  to  bryag  ayen  good  plite 

in  dooyng." — *<  Dowaie,  dowaie'  (qiiod  sbe)  *'if  itso 

betide,  butthat  isaeld  that  toche  dignitie  is  betake 

in  a  good  manneii  gouernaance.    Wbat  tbyug  ii 

to  rekcD  in  tbe  digaities  goodnease?   jMide  the 

boantie  and  goodneate  is  heny  tbat  vseo  it  in  good 

gonerBauBOCp  and  therefore  cometb  it,  that  hooour 

aod  nruereooe,  sbould  beeq  doen  in  to  dignitie,  bi- 

canse  of  eacreasyng  Tertue  in  tbe  occupieir,  and 

oat  to  tbe  ruler,  bicause  of  soueraiotie  in  dignitie, 

Sitben  dignitie  maie  no  Tertue  eaose,  who  i»  wor- 

thle  worship  for  sochę  goadnesser  Kot  dignitie, 

bnt  personę  tbat  maketb  goodnesse  in  dignitie  to 

shine.*' — «< Tbis is wonder thyng" (quod  }) " jbrme 

thinketby  «s  tbe  peisone  in  dignitie  is  woriMe 

biDoour  for  goodnesse, so  thoa  pereonefor badnesse, 

magre  bath  deserued,  yet  tbe  dignitie  leneth  to  be 

commended."— «  Lei  be"  (ouod  sbe)  "  tbon  errest 

rigbt  foule,  dignitie  with  badnesse,  is  belper  to  per- 

ibrme  Ibe  feloooos  doyng:  parde  wer  it  kindly 

good,  or  any  Bi^opertie  of  kindly  verto^  badd«n  in 

hem  self,  shr^es  sbonld  hem  neuer  haue,  with 

bem  sbould  tbei  neuer  accorde.    Water  and  fire 

tbat  been  oontrarious,  raoweo  not  togider  been  as- 

sembled,  kinde  woli  net  suffre  sochę  ccjptraries  to 

ioyn.  And  sithen  at  iye  by  eiq>erience  in  dooyng, 

«e  seen  tbat  sbrewes  baoe  hem  mora  ofieo,  than 

good  onen,  siker  maist  tbon  se,  tbat  kindly  geod  in 

ncb  tbiiigs,  is  notappropred.    Parde  wer  tbei  kiad- 

\y  good  as  well  one  as  other,  shoukłen  eueniiche  in 

yertoe  of  gonemance  been  wortbe :  bot  one  faileth 

in  goodnesse,  an  other  doeth  tbe  oontrary,  and  so 

it  shewetb  kindly  goodnesse,  in  dignitie  not  be 

gnmnded.       And  tbis  same  reason"  (quod  sbe) 

"  maie  bee  madę  in  generali,  on  all  the  bodiły 

pods,  for  tbei  comen  oft  to  tbrow  ont  sbrewes. 

uter  tbis  be  is  stronge,  tbat  bath  roigbt  to  haue 

greate  bartbeas,  and  be  is  ligbt  and  swift,  that  bath 

foiienuntie  in  ronning  to  passe  otber,  rigbt  so  be 

it  a  sbrew  on  wbom  sbreude  thinges  and  bad, 

han  moste  werebing.     And  rigbt  as  phikMc^by 

JDtketh   philosophier^  and   ny  sernice  maketh 

uuers :  rigbt  so  if  digaities  weren  good  or  vertuous, 

tbd  sbould  maken  sbrewes  good,  and  tourne  hir 

Balice,  and  make  hem  be  ▼ertuoos,  but  that  dooe 

^  Mik,  as  it  is  proued,  but  causen  raaoour  and 

debatę.    Ergo  tbei  be  not  good,  but  nterly  bad. 

Had  Nero  neuer  been  eroperor^  shoold  neuer  his 

damę  haue  be  slaine,  to  maken  open  the  priuitie  of 

lus  engendrure.    Herodes  for  his  dignitie,  slewe 

"Mny  children.    The  dignitie.  of  king  Ibon  woold 

baoe  destroied  all  Eoglande.     Therefore  mokełl 

wiiedome  and  goodaes  botbe,  nedetb  in  a  personą 

Ibe  mabce  in  dignitie,  slily  to  bridell,  and  with  « 

80Qd  bit  of  arsste  to  witbdrawe,  in  case  it  woold 

Pnnnce  otberwise  than  it  sbould  :  truły  ye  yeue 

tódłgnities  wnmgful  names  in  your ffeping.    Tbei 

wnid  betę  not  dignitie,  but  moostre  of  badnesse, 

•admainteiBerof  sbrewes.    Peide  shine  tbe  Sonne 

■^er  so  brigbt,  aod  it  bring  fortb  no  beat,  ne 

■^^(A^ły  tbe  beibes  out  brynge  of  tbe  yearth, 

^>uffre  frostes  andeold,  and  theimth  baraiae  to 

"Sger  by  time  of  his  oompas,  in  oircuite  about,  ye 

^oold  wonder  and  dispi:eise  that  Sonne.    If  tbe 

loone  be  at  foU»  and  shewetb  no  ligbt,  but  darke 


and  dimme  to  your  sigbt  apperetb,  aod  make  dis* 
truocioti  of  the  waters,  wol  ye  not  suppose  it  .be 
iHBder  doude,  or  in  elips?  And  thatsomepriuie 
thtng  mknowen  to  your  wittes,  is  cause  of  sochę 
oontrarious  dooyng.  Tbatf  if  clerke^  that  ban  fuli 
insigbt,  and  knowing  of  sochę  ioipedimentes,  en- 
formę  you  of  the  soth,  very  idiotes  ye  been,  but 
if  ye  yeuen  credence  to  tbilke  clerkes  wordes.  And 
yet  it  doth  me  teoe,  to  seen  many  wretches  re- 
ioyoen,  in  soch  man}  planettes.  Truły  little  oon 
tbei  on  pbilosophy  or  els  on  my  lors,  tbat  any  de- 
słre  bauen  sochę  Ugbting  planettes,  in  that  wise  any 
morę  to  sbewe." — *'  Good  ladie"  (quod  I)  "  tell  ye 
me  bow  ye  mean  in  these  things.*' — **  Lo"  (qu6d 
sbe)  *'  the  dignities  of  your  citee,  Sonne  aod 
Moone,  nothing  ia  kinde  sbęw  their  shining  as 
tbei  shonid.  For  the  Soune  madę  no  brenning 
lieate  io  kwe  but  fresed  enuie,  in  mens  hertes, 
for  febleoee  of  shining  beate :  and  the  Monę  way 
about  vnder  an  old  cloud,  the  liuynges  by  waters 
to  destroye.**— <*  Ijidie  (quod  I)  "  it  is  supposed 
thei  had  shioed  as  tbei  sbould."^"  Ye"  (quod 
sbe)  <*  but  now  it  is  proued  at  the  fuli,  their  beutie 
in  kindly  shining  failed,  wberefore  dignitie  of  hiin 
seluen,  bath  no  beautie  in  fairenesse,  nedrineth 
not  awaie  vicesy  but  encreaseth,  and  so  be  thei 
no  cause  of  the  knotte.  Now  se  in  good  tnithe^ 
bolde  ye  not  sochę  sonnes  worthie  of  no  reuerence 
and  dignities,  worthie  of  no  worship,  tbat  msketh 
men  to  dooe  tbe  noore  barmes:"-^*'  I  not"  (quod 
1).  ."  No"  (qood  sbe)  **  aud  thou  se  a  wise  good 
man,  for  his  goodnesse  and  wisenesse,  wolt  thou  not 
doe  hym  worship  ?  Thereof  be  is  worthie."—*'  Tbat 
is  gocŃl  skil"  (quod  1)  "  it  isdewe  to  sochę,  botbe  re^ 
uerence  aud  worsbippe  to  haue." — **  Tban"  (quo4 
sbe)  **  a  sbrewe  for  his  shreudnesse,  altho  be  be  put 
fortb  tofom  other  for  ferde,  yet  is  he  worthie  for 
sbreudnesse,  to  bee  vnworehipped :  of  reuerence  no 
parte  is  he  worthie  to  haue,  to  oontrarious  dooyng 
belongeth,  and  that  is  good  skille.  For  rigbt  as  be 
beesmitęth  the  dignities,  thilk  same  thing  ayenr 
ward  him  smitetb,  or  els  sbould  smite.  And  ouepr 
tbis  thou  woste  welP*  (qood  she)  "  tbat  fire  in  euerjr 
place,  heateth  wbere  it  be,  and  water  nnakcth  weat: 
why  ?  For  kindly  werfci^g  is  so  iput  in  hem,  to  de 
sochę  thinges:  for  euery  kinddy  m  werking  shewetb 
bis  kind.  But  thougb  a  wigbt  bad  been  maiorof 
your  dtee,  many  winter  togetber,  and  come  ip 
a  strauDge  plaee,  there  be  were.notknowen,  he 
sbould  for  bis  digakae  haue  no  reuerence.  Tbaa 
neitber  worship  ne  renereooe^  is  Idndelie  proper  19 
no  dignitie,  sithen  tbei  shonldeo  doen  their  kinde^ 
in  sochę  dooyng  if  any  were.  And  if  reuerence 
ne  wonbippe,  kindely  be  not  sette  in  dignities,  and 
thei  morę  therein  been  shewed  than  gooćloesse,  for 
ihat  in  dignitie  is  shewed,  but  it  proueth  that  good* 
nesse,  kii^lie  in  bem  is  not  grounded.  Iwis  neitber 
wonbip  ne  reuerenee,  ne  goodnesse  in  dignitie, 
dooen  nooe  office  of  kind,  for  thei  haue  nonę  sochę 
prapertie,  in  natura  of  deoyng,  but  by  fslse  opinion 
of  tbe  people.  Lo,  howe  sometyme  tbilke  tbat  in 
your  citee  weme  in  dignitie  noble,  if  thou  listę 
bem  nempne,  tbei  been  nowe  onestoumed,  botbe 
in  wonbippe,  ią  namt,  and  in  reuerepce,  wherefore 
socbe  dignities^  baue  no  kindely  werchyng  of  wor- 
ship, and  of  renerenee,  Iie  that  halb  no  wortbinesse 
00  it  self.  Now  it  riseth,  and  now  it  vanishetb, 
after  tbe  variaonte  opimon  in  folse  bertes  of  vn- 
stable  people. 
"  Wherefore  if  tbou  desire  tbe  knotof  thts  iewelk, 
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Dr  eb  if  U1C91  woaldest  suppoie,  ahe  sbonld  tet  the. 
knotte  UD  tbee,  for  locbe  maner  of  dignitie,  than 
f\f<m  wenest  beaatie  or  goodneiM  of  the  ilke  some- 
what,  encreasetb  the  gnodoetae  or  ▼ertue  id  the 
budie:  hut  dignitie  of  hem  self  been  not  good,  ne 
yeuen  reuerence  ne  worship  hy  their  owne  kinde, 
howe  sbould  thei  than,  yetie  to  any  other  a  thing, 
ihat  by  no  waie  tnoir  thei  hane  heA  self  ?  U  is 
scen  in  dignitie  of  the  emperoar,  and  of  many  mo 
other,  that  thei  mowę  not  of  hem  seloe,  kepe  their 
wortbtp  ne  their  reuerence,  that  that  in  a  Itttle 
whłle,  tt  18  now  ^p,  and  now  doun,  by  Tnstedfast 
hertes  of  the  people.  What  bountie  move  thei 
yeue,  that  witk  ołoude,  Ijghtiie  leaueth  hif  shin- 
yng  ?  Certcf,  to  the  occupicr  it  mokell  apeired, 
sithen  sochę  doing  doeth  viłanie,  to  him  that  maie 
it  not  maintain,  wberfore  thiike  way  to  the  knotte 
is  croked :  and  if  any  desire  to  come  to  the  knot, 
be  must  leaue  this  waie  on  his  teft  side,  oreU  sbal 
he  neuer  oome  there* 

"  Al'ajmtii  aught*'(quod  she)  "power  of  might^.  tn 
maintenaunce  of  wortbie,  to  come  to  this  iNiot< 
•*  Paid^"  (quod  I)  «<  yc,  for  hertes  bcen  ranlsiid 
from  suche  mancr  thyngs." — "Certes*'  (qnod  she) 
**  though  a  fooies  tiierte,  is  with  thyng  raiushed,  yet 
iherfbre  is  no  generał  I  cause  of  the  powers,  ne  of  a 
siker  par&te  hcrte,  to  be  lokcd  aftcr.  Was  not  Nero 
the  moste  shrewe,  one  óf  thiike  that  men  redę,  and 
yet  had  he  power  to  make  scnatours,  jnstices,  and 
princes  of  many  land  es?  Was  not  that  greate 
power?"—"  Yes  certes*'  (quod  I).  "  WcH"  (quad 
she)  **  yet  might  he  not  helpe  hymself  out  disease, 
whan  he  gan  fal  I.  Howe  many  ensamples  canst  thou 
remember  of  kynges,  greate  and  noble,  and  hage 
power  holden,  and  j^et  thei  migitt  not  kecpe  hem 
seloe  from  wretchedoesse.  How  wretehed  was 
kyng  Henry  Curmantil  ere  he  diede  ?  He  had  not 
so  moche  as  to  couer  with  his  members :  and  yet 
was  he  one  of  the  greateite  kynges,  of  all  the  Nor- 
nandes  o£ipring,  and  moste  posses^ioo  had.  O,  a 
noble  thing  and  cleare  is  power,  that  is  not  ibunden 
mightie  to  kepe  hymself: 

'  .  *<  Now  truełie  a  grealte  foole  b  be,  that  for  sochę 
thyng,  wouid  set  the  knotte  in  thyne  hcrte.  AIso 
^wer  of  realmes,  is  not  thiike  gfeatesCe  power, 
tompiiges  thś  WorldUe  powerS  reckened  :  and  if 
iM)che  powers  han  wretchednesse  tn  hemseff,  it 
fbloweth  other  powers  ik  fe^ler  condiciunj  to  been 
wretehed,  and  than  that  wretchednesse,  shoukl 
been  cirue  of  soch  a  knot.  But  euery  wight  that 
hath  reasoo,  wote  wdl  that  wretchednesse  by  no 
Waie,  maie  been  cause  of  nonę  sochę  knotte,  wherfe- 
fbi^  sochę  power  is  no  cause.  Tltat  powers  haue 
wretchenesse  in  hem  self,  maie  right  lightly  been 
preoed.  '  '        * 

«•  If  power  lacke  on  any  side,  on  that  side  ts 
no  pbwer,  but  no  power  is  wretchedneś :  for  all 
bee  it  so,  the  power  of  emperous  or  kinges,  or  els 
of  their  realmes  (which  is  the  power  of  the  prince) 
stretchen  wide  and  bród,  yet  besides  is  thei^  mo- 
kell folke,  of  wbiche  be  hath  no  commaund^mente 
ne  Idrdcshtp,  and  there  as  lacketh  his  power,  bb 
nonpower  entereth,  whcre  ^nder  springeth,  that 
maketh  hem  wretches.  No  power  is  wi«tched- 
nesse,  and  ńothyng  els :  but  in  this  maner  hath 
kinges,  morę  poi^ion  of  wretchedneś,  than  of  power. 
Truły  sochę  powers  been  Tnmightie,  for  euer  thei 
ben  in  drcdo,  how  the  ilke  power  from  lesTng,  maie 
be  keped  of  surowe^  so  drede  soriły  pńckess  cucrin 


their  hertes :  littłe  is  the  power,  whirbe  caretli  mi 
ferdeth  itself  to  maintatne.  Unmigbtie  k  tbA 
wretchednesse,  wbiche  is  eniered  by  the  fadfcH 
wenyng  of  the  wretche  hjrmself :  and  knoCte  imaked 
by  wretchednesse,  is  betwene  wreichte,  and  wretcio 
all  thyng  bewailen:  wherefore  ti)e  knotte  sbooid 
bee  bewailed,  and  there  is  no  sochę  paifH  bliae 
that  we  supposed  at  the  giunyng.  £1^  power  In 
nothing,  sfaiduM  cause  soch  knottes.  Wietched- 
nesse,  is  a  kindlie  propetie  m  sochę  power,  asbf 
waie  of  drede,  wbiche  thei  mowę  not  eacbne,  neb^ 
no  waie  liue  in  sikeraesse.  For  ńum  woste  weHe" 
(quod  she)  '*  he  is  nought  mighty,  that  wolde  oot 
done  that  he  may  not  don  ne  fMrrfome.** — ^"Ther- 
fore'*  (quod  1 )  <*  these  kinges  and  lordes  that  hao  sof- 
fysaunce  at  the  ful  of  men  and  otberthinges,  raowes 
well  been  holden  mighty :  their  commanndemeBla 
been  done,  it  is  neoermore  denied." — **  Foole"  (qiiod 
she)  **  or  he  wot  him  selfe  mightye  or  wotte  it  not: 
for  he  ts  nooght  mighty,  tbat  is  blinde  of  his  might 
and  wotte  it  not"— •'That  b  soth"  (qnod  I).  '<  Thsi 
y  f  he  wot  it,  he  must  nedes  been  a  drade  to  lesen  it 
He  that  wote  of  his  might  ts  in  doute  that  he  meto 
nedes  lete,  and  so  leadeth  him  drede  to  been  fi- 
mighty.  And  if  he  retche  not  tó  lete,  litel  b  tiist 
worth  that  of  the  lesing  reasoo  retcfaetb  nothioge : 
and  if  it  were  mighty  in  power  or  in  streogtb,  tfcs 
lesing  shulde  ben  withset,  and  wban  it  cometh  to 
the  lesinge  he  may  it  not  withsitte.  Ergo  thiike 
might  is  lende  and  naughty.  Soch  migbtcs  ame 
ylike  to  postes  and  pillers  that  rpright  stoDden, 
and  great  might  han  to  beare  manye  charges,  sod 
yif  they  croke  on  any  side,  litel  thinge  maketh  hem 
onerthrowe." — "  Tbb  is  a  good  ensample"  (quod  1) 
"  to  pillers  and  postes  that  I  haue  sene  ouerthrowed 
my  self,  and  hadden  they  been  ynderpot  witb  aofe 
helpes,  they  had  not  so  lightlye  fąl."— "Thsa 
holdest  thou  him  myghty  that  hath  manymeo 
armed  and  may  seruauntes,  and  euer  he  is  adrsdde 
of  hem  in  his  heite,  and  for  he  gastetb  hem  somtime 
he  mote  the  morę  feare  haue.  Comenly  he  thst 
other  agasteth.  other  in  him  ayenward  weirhen  tbe 
same :  and  thus  wamisbed  mote  he  be,  and  of  vsr- 
ttishe  the  boiire  drede:  litel  is  that  might  and  right 
leude,  who  so  takethbede.'»— "Than  semetbit" 
(quod  I)  **  that  ooche  famulers  aboote  kmges  sod 
great  lordes,  sbuU  great  might  haue.  Althonghe 
a  sipher  in  augrim  haue  no  might  in  significacioo 
of  it  selue,  yet  he  yeueth  power  in  sigmficackio  to 
other,  and  these  clepe  I  the  helpes  to  apost,  to  kepe 
him  from  fallinge."— «•  Certes"  (quod  she)  "thiike 
sktiles  ben  leude.  Why?  but  if  the  shores  been 
well  groonded,  the  heipt  shullen  diden  and  sufire 
the  charge  to  fal,  hirmyght  lytel  auailefb."^**  Aod 
so  me  thinketh"  (quod  1)  **  that  a  poste  alooe  stond- 
yngc  vpright  Tpon  a  basse,  maye  lenger  in  grest 
burthen  endure,  than  croked  pilleis  for  all  tbor 
helpes,  and  hir  grounde  be  not  siker." — *•  Thatis 
sothe"  (quod  she)  "for  as  theblmd  in  bearing  of  the 
lamę  ginne  stomble,  botbe  shnld  tal,  light  so  so^ 
pillers  so  eouironied  with  helpes  m  falioge  ef  tbe 
grounde,  fatleth  all  togider,  howe  oAe  tbaa  sochę 
famniers  In  their  moste  pride  of  proąperite  hea 
sodainly  oueTthrowen.  lliou  hastę,  knowe  nuuiye 
in  a  moment  śo  ferre  onerthrowe,  that  couer  might 
they  neiier,*  whan  the  heuinesse  of  sochę  fhlisf 
cometh  by  case  of  fortunę,  they  mowę  it  sot 
cschewe :  and  might  and  power,  if  ther  wer  sny 
shulde  of  strength  sochę  thinges  Toide  and  «aiif> 
and  80  it  is  pot.    Lo  than  wbiche  things  '»  ^ 
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pcmer  that  tho  men  ban  it  they  ben  a^st,  and  in 

IW  time  of  foli  hauing  be  thei  irkcr :  and  if  they 

w«fld  weyoe  drede,  as  they  mowę  noŁ,43rtel  m  in 

worthinen.     Fye  therfore  on  so  nooghty  tfatog  any 

knot  to  cause.     Lo  m  adnersitie,  thilke  beeu  bis 

Ibes  that  gloied  and  senied  frendet  in  weltfa  thns 

mwe  -his  fiimiliera  bia  Ibes  and  Ma  enemies :  and 

lutbing  ia  wenę  ne  morę  mighti  for  to  anoy,  tban 

18  a  familier  enemye,  and  tbese  thinges  may  they 

■ot  weioe,  90  truely  thetr  migtrt  im  not  worth  a 

creaae.      And  oner  al  tbinge,  be  that  may  not 

wittidrawe  the  bridel  of  h'n  flesfaty  lustea  and  bis 

wretched  complaintes  (now  tbinke  on  thy  self) 

trewly  be  \a  not  mighty :  I  can  sene  no  way  that 

Ktbe  to  tbe  knotte.  Thilke  people  tban  that  setten 

Iheir  hertes  ypon  aocb  migbtes  and  powen,  often 

ben  bwgiled.     Parde  be  is  not  mygbty  that  may 

do  any  thinge,  that  auother  may  done  him  the 

aelae,  and  that  men  haae  as  greate  powerooer 

bym  aa  be  ouer  other.    A  iastioe  that  demeth 

men,  ayenwaid  batb  ben  dtfen  demed.    Buseros 

aiew  hb  gestea,  and  he  was  slajrne  of  Hercules  his 

geA      Hngest  betraisTied  many  menne,  and  of 

Collo  was  he  betraied.    He  that  with  sweide  smic- 

etfa,  with  sweide  shal  be  smitten."    Tban  gan  I  to 

atudien  a  wbile  on  tbese  thrages,  and  madę  a  con- 

tenaunce  with  my  bandę  in  maner  to  been  baisbte. 

"  Nowe  let  sene^<qiiod  she)  *'  methinketh  somwbat 

there  is  withjn  thy  sonie,  (bat  troabletb  tby.Tnder- 

slandtng,  saye  on  what  it  is.**    (Quod  1  tho)  "  me 

tfainketh  tbat  ałthough  a  man  by  power  hane  sochę 

might  ouer  me  as  I  baue  ouer  otber^  that  disprou- 

eth  no  migbt  in  my  personę,  but  yet  maye  I  baue 

power  and  might  neuer  the  later." — **  Se  now"  (qood 

śhe)  <*t!iine  owne  leodenesie:  be  is  mighty  that 

maye  withoat  wretchednesse,  and  he  is  rnmighty 

that  may  it  not  withsitte :  bat  tban  he  that  migbt 

oner  the,  and  he  woli  put  on  the  wretchednes, 

thou  might  it  not  withsitte.     Ergo  thou  seest  they 

sdfe  what  Ibtowetb.  But  nowe"  (qaod  she)  "  woułd- 

est  thou  not  skórne  and  thou  se  a  flye  ban  power 

to  don  barme  to  an  other  flie,  and  thilke  baue  no 

migbt  ńe  ayentumioge  him  selfe  to  defende.'* 

^  Yes  certea'*  (quod  I).  <«  Who  is  a  frailer  tbinge'' 

(quod  she)  '^  than  the  fleshlyebody  of  a  man,  ouer 

whiche  baue  often  tyroe  flyes,  and  yet  lasse  thing 

than  a  flye  nokel  myght  in  greuaunce  and  anoy- 

cnge,  withoaten  anye  wyth  sittynge,  for  ałl  thylke 

maanes  migbtes.     And  sytfaen  thou  seest  tbine 

flesbly  body  in  kindely  power  faile,  bowe  shoulde 

than  the  accident  of  a  thynge  been  in  morę  surette 

of  being  tban  substanciai :  wherfore  thilke  thinges 

that  we  clepe  power,  is  but  accident  to  the  fleshly 

body,  and  so  they  maie  not  baue  that  suretie  in 

inight,  wbich  wanteth  in  the  substaneiall  body. 

Why  there  is  no  waye  tó  tbe  knotto,  that  loketh 

aryght  after  tbe  hye  waie  as  he  shołde. 

"  Yekbitb  It  is  prooed  that  richesserdągnite,  and 
power  ben  not  trewe  way  to  thd  knot<^  but  as 
vath  by  sochę  thinges  the  knotte,  WlSSvnbound : 
wherfore  on  tbese  tbynges  I  redę  no  wight  trust,  to 
gette  anye  good  knotte.  But  what  sbulde  we  saye 
of  tenome  in  tbe  peoples  moutbes,  sbuld  that  ben 
>oy  caose  what  supposest  tlou  in  tbin  bertę  ? 

•*Certes*(qnod  I)  "yes  I  trowe,  for  your  slye  rea- 
■Włs  I  dare  not  aafely  it  saye."—"  Tban"  (quod  she) 
*'  wd  I  proue  that  sbrewes  as  rathe  shul  ben  in  tbe 
knotte  as  tbe  good,  and  tbat  wer  ayenst  kinde." 
*'  Fayoe"  (qood  I)  «  woulde  1  tbat  hear,  me  think- 


etb  wonderbow  renomę  sbnld^M  well  knitte  a  sbrewe 
as  a  good  personę:  renomę  in  euery  degree  batb 
aoaunced,  yet  wist  I  neuer  tbe  cootrarye :  shulde 
tban  renomę  aeoorde  with  a  sbrewe  ?  it  maye  not 
sinkeinmystomaketill  I  heremore."— **Now''(quod' 
she)  **  baue  f  nat  said  alwayes,  that  sbrewes  shul 
not  baue  tbe  knotte.** — «  W  bat  nedeth''(qiiod  I)  "  to 
rebeise  tbat  any  morę,  I  wofte  wel  euery  wigl^t  by 
kindely  reason,  sbrewes  in  knittinge  woli  eschewe." 
"  Than"  (qood  she)  "the  good  ought  thilke  knotte  to 
hane."—**  How  ets"(quod  I ).  *«  It were  greate  harme** 
(qood  she)  "  tbat  tbe  good  were  weuecTand  put  out' 
ofespbireof  the  knot,  if  he  it  desired." — "O*»(quod' 
I)  "  alas,  on  sochę  thinke  to  tbinke,  I  wenę  that' 
heuen  wepeth  to  se  soch  wronges  berę  ben  suffred  on 
yearth:  the  good  ought  itto  baue  and  no  wight 
ellea.*»— "Tbe  goodnesse"  (quod  she)  "of  a  person 
maye  not  ben  knowe  outfortb,  but  by  renomę  of  the 
knowen,  wberefbre  he  mnst  berenomed  of  goodnes 
to  come  to  the  knot"—"  So  muste  it  be*  (quod  I) 
"oreUesall  lostethatwecarpen."— "Sothfy'*(quod 
she)  "  that  were  gieate  harme,  bbt  if  a  good  man 
might  baue  his  desyres  in  sernice. of  thilke  knot, 
and  a  shrewe  to  be  yeined,  and  they  been  oot 
knowen  in  gewiral  but  by  lackmg  and  praising  and 
in  renomę,  and  so  by  tbe  conseqnence  it  fellówetb, 
a  sbrewe  ben  praised  and  knit,  and  a  good  to  be 
ibrsakeand  Tttknit"— "  Ab*  (anod  I  tho)  •<  baueye 
lady  ben  ber  abouten,  yet  woU  I  se  by  grace  of  óur 
argomentes  better  declared,  bowe  good  and  bad  do 
accorden  by  łacking  and  praising,  me  thinkethe  it 
ayenst  kinde."— «  Nay"  (quod  she) "  and  that  shalt 
thou  se  as  yeme :  tbese  elementeś  han  contrarious 
qualites  in  kinde,  by  whiche  they  mow  not  accorde 
no  morę  than  good  and  bad :  and  in  qoalite8  they 
accorde,  so  that  contraries  by  quałite,  accorden 
by  qualyte.  Is  not  yearth  drie,  and  water  that  is 
nexte  and  bytwene  therth  is  wete,  drie  and  wete 
been  contrary  and  mowcn  not  accorde,  and  yet 
this  diseordaunoe  is  bounde  to  accorde  by  cloudei^ 
for  botbe  elements  ben  oolde.  Right  so  the  eyre 
tbat  is  nexte  tbe  water  is  weate,  and  eke  it  is  bot 
This  eyre  by  bis  heate  contrarieth  water  that  is 
oolde,  bot  thilke  contrariouslye  is  oned  by  mois- 
tnre,  for  both  be  they  moist  Also  tbe  f^re  that  is 
neate  the  yerth,  and  it  enelosetb  al  ahout,  is  drye, 
wher  throngh  it  contrarieth  yearth  that  is  wete : 
and  in  hete  they  aeoorde,  for  both  they  ben  bote. 
Thus  by  tbese  acordaunces,  discordauntes  ben 
io3med  and  in  a  maner  of  aoofdaunce  they  acorden 
by  eonaection,  that  is  knitttngo  togider,  of  that 
accorde  eometh  a  maner  of  melodye  that  is  right 
noble.  Right  so  good  and  bad  ame  contrarie  in 
doinges,  by  lackinge  and  praistnge :  good  is  botbe 
lacked  and  praised  of  some,  and  badde  is  bothe 
lacked  and  praised  of  some :  wherfore  their  con- 
trariouslye acorde  botbe  by  lacking  and  praising. 
Than  foloweth  it  though  good  be  neuer  so  mokel 
praised,  oweth  morę  to  ben  knit  tban  the  bad :  or 
ellies  bad  for  the  renomę  that  be  batb  mnst  be 
taken  as  wel  as  the  good,  and  that  oweth  not," 
"NoforMthe"(quodI).  "  WeU"(auod she) "tban 
is  renomę  no  waye  to  tbe  knot  s  Id  foole"  (quod 
she)  "  bow  clerkes  writen  of  sochę  glorie  of  renomę. 
O  gknye,  glonre,  thou  art  nonę  ofber  thinge  to 
tbousaodes  of  folke,  but  a  great  sweller  of  eares. 
Manye  one  batb  had  ful  great  renomę  by  faise 
opinion.  of  ^ariaunt  people :  and  what  is  fouler 
tban  folke  wTongeAilly  to  been  praised,  or  by  ma- 
lice  of  the  people  giltlesse  Jadced  ł  nedas  sbame 
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folcnretk  tberaof  to  (lem  ŁbftŁ  wyth  wipagtt  pimytelb, 
and  aIso  to  tbe  dewries  pniied^  and  Tylanyc  aod 
reprofe  of  bim  tbat  diiclauiidretk. 

«  Good  childe*'  (qiu)d  ahe)  «*  wImU  ecbeth  aocb« 
renomę  to  tbe  comciaoGe  of  a  wite  man,  that  loketb 
and  meatureth  his  goodnesie,  not  by  tleuelene 
wordes  of  tbe  people,  but  by  loUifastoeiM  of  con- 
scienoe :  by  Ood  nothinge.  Aod  if  it  be  fUra  a 
mannes  naoie  be  eched  by  moche  folkes  praiting, 
and  fouier  thing  that  ino  folke  not  praiten.  I  isid 
to  the  a  litel  here  beforae,  that  no  folke  in  straiwge 
coantreiet  nought  praisen,  toch  renom  may  noi 
comen  to  their  aares,  byeaose  of  vnkiiowing,  and 
other  obitacles,  as  I  saide :  wheHore  morę  folke 
not  praisen,  and  tłiat  is  right  fonie  to  hioi  that  re- 
nomc  desiretb,  to  weto  lesse  folke  praisen  tban  i«- 
nome  enbaunce.  I  troire  tbe  thaocke  of  a  people 
is  naught  wortb,  in  remembrannce  to  take»  ae  ii 
procedeth  of  do  wise  iogement,  naner  is  it  ttadfast 
pardurable:  it  is  veine  and  sleyage,with  windę 
wasteth  and  encreaseth.  lYewly  tocb  flory  ought 
to  be  hated.  If  gentUlesse  be  a  clere  tbynge,  re- 
nomę and  glorie  to  enhaunoe,  as  in  reckening  of 
thy  linage,  tban  is  gentiłlesse  of  tby  fcbne,  forwhy 
it  semeth  tbat  gentilletse  of  tby  kiunot  is  but  prays- 
inge  and  renomę  tbat  coue  of  tbine  auncestres  de- 
seites,  and  if  so  be  tbat  praisinge  and  renomę  of 
their  desertes,  make  their  clere  gentUneme,  tban 
mote  tbey  nedes  ben  geotiU  for  their  gentil  dedes, 
and  not  tbou:  for  of  thyself  cometh  not  aocbe 
mancr  gentiłlesse,  praisinge  of  thy  desertcs.  Tban 
gentiłlesse  of  .tbine  auncestres  tbat  foraine  is  to  the, 
maketh  the  not  gentil,  but  vngeneil  and  reproued, 
and  if  tbou  contjnuest  not  their  gentiUeae.  And 
therfore  a  wise  man  ones  said :  better  is  it  thy 
khme  to  been  hy  tbe  geotoled,  tban  tbou  to  gkNry- 
fye  of  thy  kinnos  gentiUeise,  and  hast  no  desert 

^bereofthystfe. 

I  **  How  passiag  is  tbe  beautie  of  fleshły  bodyes : 
morę  ilyttinge  tban  raouable  Boores  d  sommer. 
And  if  thine  eyen  weren  as  good  as  the  lynz,  tbat 
may  sene  thorowe  many  stone  walles,  both  and 
foire  and  foule  in  their  cntrailes,  of  no  roaner  faew 
.  I^^ulde  apere  to  thy  sight,  that  were  a  fonie  siglit. 

^han  is  lairenesse  by  foUesse  of  eyen,  but  of  no 
kind,  wberefore  thilke  shald  be  no  way  to  the 
knot :  whan  thilke  is  went  the  knot  wendeth  after. 
Łd  now  at  al  prooes,  nonę  of  al  these  tbingcs  mowę 
parfitly  ben  in  vndentandiog,  to  ben  waye  to  tbe 
ilurynge  blisae  of  the  knotte.  But  nowe  to  oonelu- 
aion  of  these  matcrs,  berkcneth  these  words.  Uery 
sommer  is  know  from  the  winter :  in  shorter  oomrse 
diraweth  the  dayei  of  Deoember,  tban  in  the  monetb 
of  June:  tbe  springes  of  May  faden  and  ibbwen 
in  Octobre.  These  thinges  be  not  vnboonden  fraoi 
their  olde  kiod  tbey  haiie  not  loet  hir  worke  of 
their  proper  estato.  Men  of  voluntarioas  wil  witb> 
sitte  that  heuens  goueraeth.  Other  thhiges  nifiren 
thinges  paciently  to  werche:  man  in  what  esteto 
be  be^  yet  woMe  he  ben  cbnunged.  Thna  by 
4ivctnt  thynges  blisse  is  desired,  and  the  ihiit  that 
cometh  of  these  springes,  nis  but  augnis  and  bitter, 
all  thongh  it  be  a  wbił  swete^  it  may  not  be  with 
hołd,  hasteły  tbey  departe:  thus  ail  daye  foiletb 
thmges  that  fooles  wende.  Right  thus  basi  thon 
foileth  in  thy  finto  weningOi  He  that  thiaketh  to 
saile,  aad  draw  alter  the  ooufse  of  tbat  stoir^  de 
polo  antarticoKsball  he  nencr  come  oerthward  to 
tbe  contrary  sterre  of  pohis  articns,  of  whiche 
thinges  if  thou  take  kepe,  thy  first  out  waye  go- 


inge,  priion  and  eńl  may  be  clepcd.  The  groanit 
fałsod  ▼ademetbe,  and  so  hasto  thoo  foyled.  Ko 
wight  I  wenę  blameth  bim  that  stiateththin  011^^0- 
ing,  andseohethredy  way  of  his  blisse.  Mowę  me 
thcnketh*'  (qiiod  she)  **  that  it  soffiseth  in  my  sbe*- 
ing  the  waycs,  by  dignite,  riebesse^  renomę,  sad 
power,  if  thoo  loke  cłerely  anie  no  wayes  to  tbe 
knotte." 

"  £oiar  aignmento  lady''  (qQod  I  tbo)  "  that  yt  hm 
OMked  in  these  fore  uempned  matten,  me  thiaketh 
hem  in  my  fuli  wytte  oonoeioed,  sbaU  I  no  mon  if 
God  will  in  the  contrarie  be  begiled:  but  ftias 
woMe  I  and  it  were  your  will,  blisse  of  the  kaotte 
to  me  wer  declared,  I  roight  fele  the  better  hoee 
my  berto  might  assento  to  ponrsoe  thende  in  ser- 
uice,  aa  he  bath  begonne. *'-**<  O,"  (qQod  die) 
**  there  ib  a  melodye  in  hcauen,  wbicbe  cleikcs4:łe< 
pM  armony,  but  that  is  not  in  breakingof  voice,bat 
it  is  a  maner  sweto  thing  of  kindly  werchinge,  that 
causeth  ioy  out  of  nombre  to  rackel^  aad  tbatis 
ioined  by  reason  and  by  wisedome,  in  a  qoaBtiteaf 
proporptun  of  kuitiiog.  6od  madę  all  thiiig  ii 
reason  and  in  witto  of  porporcion  of  melodye,  ee 
roowe  not  suAse  to  shewe.  It  is  writtea  by  gresŁ 
clerkes  and  wise,  tliat  in  ertbly  thinges  ligbt^  bT 
studye,  and  by  trauile,  tbe  knoaringe  may  be  geiir 
ten  :  but  of  sochę  heuenly  melodye,  mokel  traasile 
woli  brtage  out  in  knowing  right  lytel.  Swctoew 
of  this  panidyse  hath  you  raaished,  it  senctk 
ye  slepten,  rerted  from  al  other  diseases  so  kinddy 
U  your  beftes  tberin  ygrounded.  Blisse  of  tso 
hertes  in  fuli  loue  kiiitte,  maye  not  ańgbt  bm 
imagined :  euer  is  their  contemplacion  in  ful  «f 
thoughty  study  to  plesaunce,  matter  in  briogisg 
comforte  eoeriche  to  other.  And  therfore  of  erthe- 
łye  thiages,  mokel  matter  lyghtly  cometh  in  yoor 
leming.  KnOwJedgeofmdentanding  tbatis oifbe 
after  ye,  bot  not  so  nigh  tbe  eouetise  of  kaittBige 
in  your  hertes :  morę  aonerain  dcsire  hath  euery 
wight  in  litel  bering  of  heuenly  connii^se,  thaaof 
mokell  materiall  purpooes  in  yerth.  Right  so  H  ii 
in  propertie  of  my  seruauntes,  that  tbey  ben  mon 
affyched  in  steringe  of  lytel  tbinge  in  bis  desyi^ 
tban  of  mokel  other  matter,  lasie  in  his  cooscicace. 
This  blisse  is  a  maner  of  sowne  delycioas,  ia  a 
queint  voice  tonched,  and  no  dynne  of  aoiei: 
there  is  nonę  impremion  of  breakiage  laboore.  I 
canne  it  not  otherwisc^nempne,  for  wantmg  of 
priuie  wordes,  but  paradyse  terrestre  fol  of  debei- 
oos  melodye,  withootea  trauaile  in  sowo  peipetadl 
sernice,  in  fol  ioye  cooeited  to  endore.  Oały 
kinde  maketh  hertes  10  ▼nderstaadinge  ao  to  iłepe, 
that  otherwise  may  it  not  ben  nempnMl,ne  in  other 
manere  names  for  likynge  swetoesse  cao  I  ait  it 
declane,  all  sagre  and  honye,  al  minstmlsy  snd 
melodie  been  but  soote  and  galie  in  comparinai 
by  no  roaner  proporcion  to  nóken,  in  respeete  of 
this  blisfttl  ioye.  This  armonye,  this  mekidye, 
this  perdurable  ioye  may  nat  be  in  doioge,  butbe* 
twene  faeueas  and  ełementes,  or  twey  kindelybertesy 
foli  knit  m  trouth  of  aatarell  Yndentoadilig,  «iUi- 
outen  wening  and  dieoeit^  as  heuens  aad  płsasMe^ 
whiche  thinges  continually  for  kindely  aoooid* 
aunces,  forietetb  al  contrarious  meainges,  that  ia 
to  paaqme  diseases  maye  sowaei  enenaoreitthri^ 
eth  aftor  oore  werkinge.  These  thinges  iu  pio- 
porcion  be  so  wel  ioyned,  that  it  mdoth  al  tbia|^^ 
wbich  in  to  badnes  by  any  way  nsay  be  aeooaipted." 
**  Gertes*' (quod  I)  "  this  is  a  thing  precious  sod  BO- 
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We.    Al^  Clwt  ftUsenesM  «uer  or  waDtnwt  shuld 
euer  be  Aeinteioed>  ihis  kiy  to  roid.  Ałae  tbat  euer 
any  wretcb  shulde  Łhorow  wratbe  or  enny*  iaDgling 
derę  meke  to  shooe  Łbit  medtody  lo  ftirre  ebacke 
Ifaet  openły  derę  ii  not  ben  Tted :  snrely  wretcbea 
beee  feUylled  wilk  enny  ead  wnitbe»  end  oo  wigbt 
eli»    FlebriRg  aed  telee  in  aocbe  wretebet  derę 
appere  openly  in  cuery  wightee  eere  wbet  fol 
moeth  fo  cberged,  mokel  malyce  meoed  meny  in- 
BOoeoŁee  to  sbttde,  God  wold  tbeir  eoole  iherwitb 
were  sUangeled.    Le,  trouth  in  tbis  bliese  is  bid 
end  oeer  el  ynder  oeoer  bim  bidetb :  be  derę  net 
come  a  piece  for  weiting  of  sbreweB.    Commealy 
bednei,  gootfnes  ameiekaetb  wbet  myself  end  my 
foiile  this  ioy  wolde  I  bye^  yf  tbe  goodnesee  wer  ee 
nMwb  es  tbe  nobli  in  melodi.*'— •*  O/*  (quod  sbe) 
**  trbet  goodnene  mey  be  e  compted  oiore  in  tbis 
metcriel  world,  truły  non  tbal  sheit  tbou  Tnder- 
•teede.  b  not  eueiy  tbing  good  tbat  is  oontrarienl 
end  dstmieo^  yoel  i*^<«  how  els"  (qQod  I ).  «<  En- 
nyoy  vreiJbe,  ead  fiilacoef  ben  generell"  {qńed  sbe) 
^  end  tbat  wot  euery  meo  beyng  in  bis  r^  mind, 
tbe  kaotte  tbe  wbicb  we  beue  in  tbis  MeMe,  it  conti»- 
fieonteaddistiwietbsocbemeneryoelkeb   Ergoit 
if  good,  wiwt  hetb  caused  anye  wigbt  to  do  enye 
geod  dede  ?i>ynd  me  eny  good,  but  if  tbis  knet  be 
tbeobefe  caue :  nedes  noto  it  be  goed,  tbet  ceusetb 
•e  meny  good  dedee.    Euery  oame  is  morę,  aod 
weitbier  tban  tbing  camed,  ead  in  tbet  mom  pos- 
mńon,  all  tbynges  leaw  been  compeed.    As  tbe 
kbige  is  morę  tbea  bis  people^  and  batk  in  posNs- 
•ion  al  his  realme  efUr :  right  so  tbe  knet  is  moro 
tbeneU  otber  goodei,tbo«migbt  lecken  el  tbmges 
IsiK,  and*  tbat  to  bim  longetb  owethe  in  to  bis 
mores  eaases  of  woribip  end  of  wił  do  toorae,  ii  is 
elteBiebel  and  oat  of  his  moies  deffmding  to  Toyd. 
Rygbt  9o  of  enery  goodaesM  in  to  tbe  knot  and  in 
to  tbe  ceeie  of  bis  wondiip  'owetb  to  tonrae.    And 
tiewły  euery  tbii^  tbet  bath  beyi^  proftlablye 
is  good,  but  ootbiog  bath  to  ben  mora  .profitebly 
then  tbis  kooM  kynges  it  meintainetb,  eud  hem 
tbeir  powers  ta  meintaine :  it  maketbe  misse  to 
bene  amendedy  witb  food  gooemaunce  in  dojmge. 
It  cloBstb  bertes  so  togider,  tbat  rancour  is  out 
tbicsten.    Who  tbet  it  lengesŁ  kepetb,  lengest  is 
Sbided.*'— «<ltiow'*(i|uodl) " berety kes, and  misse 
ONaning  people  heooe  fbrward  wol  maimaine  tbis 
Hokte,  iDr  tbertbrough  sbull  tbey  ben  maintained, 
sod  vtter1y  woli  tourne,  end  leaue  tbeir  olde  yoeł 
▼ndenilending,  end  knitte  tbis  goodnes,  and  profer 
10  fcnw  in  seruice  tbat  name  of  semauotes  might 
tbey  baoe.    Their  iangks  shal  cease,  me  tbioketh 
bem  hudcetb  mater  now  to  elege."— ''Certes**  (q«od 
^K)  **  if  tbey  of  good  will  tbus  toumed  es  tbou 
nyst  woHen  trewły  perfourme,  yet  sbull  tber  be 
eUed  party  of  tbis  błiaie  to  baue :  and  tbey  wol 
ęot,  yet  shul  my  seniauntestbe  werre  wel  susteyne 
IB  min  beipe  of  maynteneunoe  to  tbe  end.    And 
they  fM*  tbeyr  good  trauaile  sbullen  in  reweide  so 
ben  meded,  tbat  endelesse  ioy  body  and  soule  to- 
gi^ in  this  sbullen  abyden,  tbere  is  euer  actkm  of 
UinewiUiooten  possihie  corrupcion,  tbere  is  actioo 
pcrpetael  in  werkc  without  timuaile,  tbere  is  euer- 
yieg  panyfe  witbooten  eny  of  lebouri  contionel 
Plrtcwitboutceasingcoueitedtoendnre.  Notonge 
<B»y  tell  ne  berto  meye  tbinke  tbe  leeste  pointo  of 
«|M  Wiise."— ««  God  bringe  me  thider**  (qiiod  I 
tban).  «Contimietbwcl>*(quodshe)«totbeende, 
«iKl  tbou  might  not  ful  tban,  for  tfaough  ^ou  spede 
oot  heare,  yet  shal  tbe  passion  of  tby  martred  lyfe 


ben  writen,  and  radde  tolbme  tbe  great  Jupiter 
tbat  God  is  of  rootboi  an  bigbe  in  tbe  holów*. 
nesse  of  heue%  tber  be  sit  in  bie  tren  and  euer 
tbou  shelt  forward  ben  holden  amooge  all  tbese 
beuins  for  a  knight,  tltat  mightett  witb  no  pe- 
neunce  ben  dicoo^ted.  He  is  a  vene  mertyr  tbet 
liuingely  goinge  is  gnawen  to  tbe  bones."^*'  Certes* 
(quod  I)  **  these  ben  good  wordcs  of  oomforte,  alitell 
minę  berto  isreioysedin  a  menrwisc."--*'*Ye'*(qood 
sbe)  "  and  be  tbat  is  in  beuen  tolitb  morę  ioye,  tban 
wban  be  firsto  berde  tberof  speke."— "  So  it  is'^ 
(qood  I)  **  but  wist  I  tbe  sotb,  tbat  after  diseese  coob- 
forte  wolde  folowe  witb  bliiee^  so  as  ye  baue  ofiea 
detiared,  I  wdd  wel  snffre  tbis  pamion  witb  the  bet- 
ter  chere,  but  my  tboogbt  ful  sorow  is  endlesse^  to 
tbinke  bowe  I  am  oast  out  of  a  welefisre,  end  yet 
daineth  not  tbie  yuel  oone  berto  nonę  bede  to 
me  waide  throwe,  wbiobe  thinges  wold  gretly  me 
by  wnyes  of  ooeńfsrto  daipocte^  to  weten  in  my 
seHe  a  litel  wkb  other  me  ben  ymened:  and  my 
soeowee  peasen  net  in  ber  balaunoe  tbe  weigbt  of  a 
peaso!  slingM  of  ber  daonger*  to  beuily  peysen^ 
tbey  dinwe  my  oanses  so  hye,  tbat  hs  hor  eyea 
tbey  semen  bul  ligbt  and  right  lytoll. 

'*0,  for"  (qood  sbe)  «  heiien  with  skies  tbat  fonW 
cloodes  maken  and  darke  wetben,  witb  great  ten^ 
pMtes  end  huge  nnaketh  the  mety  dayes  witb  softe 
shinninge  sonaes.  Also  tbe  yeie  with  draweth 
flonrss  and  beeote  of  herbes  end  of  yeartb.  The 
same  yeres  maketb  springes  end  iolyte  in  were  so 
to  renonel  witb  pemted  ooloQies»  tbat  earthe  semed 
es  gey  es  beuen.  Seee  tbat  binsteth  and  with 
wawea  tbroweth  shippes,  of  wbiefa  tbe  liuing  erce* 
turee  for  great  petil  of  hem  dreden :  right  so  tbo 
same  sees  maketb  smotbe  waters  and  goUen  sail- 
ing,  and  comfortelb  hem,  witb  noble  banan  tbat 
fbnte  were  so  ferde.  Hasto  you  not''  (qeod  sbe) 
'<  kmed  in  tby  yootb  tbat  Jupiter  bath  in  bis  wardo- 
robo  botheganneateeoffoye  and  of  serowe?  what 
woat  tbou  bowe  soone  be  wol  tume  of  tbee  tbat 
garasento  of  eare,  and  clotbe  tbe  in  bKsse  }  perde 
łt  is  not  ferro  fro  tbe.  Lo  en  olde  prenerbe  eteged 
by  many  wise:  wban  bale  is  greatest,  tban  is  boto 
a  nie  borę.  Wherof  wylt  tbou  disinayo  ?  hope 
wel  and  serae  well,  and  tbat  shal  the  sanę,  witb  thy 
goodbyleue."— <*Ye,ye''(quodI)  <«yetseInothy 
reeson  bowe  tbis  blisse  is  oomnung,  1  wot  it  is  cod- 
tingent,  it  mnye  fol  ao  otber."— «  O,"  (qood  sbe) 
"  I  hane  mokel  to  done  to  derę  thine  Tnderstand- 
ing  and  voide  these  erroorsoot  of  tby  mynde,  i  woN 
prooe  it  by  mson  tby  wo  mnie  not  alway  eodnrsB. 
«*  Euery  tbinge  kindely"  (qaod  sbe)  *'  m  gonened 
and  mled  by  the  heuenly  bodies,  wbicHe  hanep  fsl . 
wereMng  here  on  erth,  end  eltor  eouiae  of  these 
bodyes,  alk  course  of  yoCir  doynges  here  hen  go- 
uenMd  and  ruled  by  kind.  Tbou  woste  well  by 
conn  of  planettes  all  yonr  dayes  proceden,  and  to 
euerieh  of  singuler  boures  be  enterebannged  stonde- 
mele  ebout,  by  submitted  wordiyag  nainrelly  to' 
saAns^  of  whiobe  channges  comekb  these  transitorie 
tjrmes,  tbat  maketb  renolning  of  yonr  yerm  tbns 
stooudmeK  euciy  bath  ful  might-  of  woorebhige, 
till  aU  seuen  ban  badde  hir  ooms  ahout  Of 
wbicbe  woitebioges  and  pomasskw  ef  honres,  tbe 
dayes  of  the  weke  hene  tekę  hir  nemes,  nfter  de- 
nomiancMmin  these  seoen  planettes.  Loyonrten- 
day  gmneth  at  tbe  firsto  hoore  eller  noone  on  the 
satuiday,  in  whiche  hoore  is  tban  tbe  Semw  m  fol 
might  of  worHdog,  of  whom  somlay  taketh.  this 
DMBe.    Na  bim  fokmeth  Uenn^  ead  after  Mer- 
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cmiitt,  and  tban  the  Moone,  m  than  Satarnni, 
after  whom  Jaois  and  than  Man  and  ayeo  tbaa 
the  Soime,  and  fo  Ibrtba  be  ssiiii.  honres  togider, 
in  which  boure  finnhig  in  the  ii.  day  ttante  tbe 
Moon,  as  maitter  for  that  time  to  rula,  of  wbom 
monday  taketh  his  name,  and  tbii  ooane  foloweth 
.of  al  otber  dayes  generally  in  doinge.  Tbis  coune 
of  naturę  of  thete  bodyes  cbaunging,  itinten  at  a 
certaine  tenne,  limitted  by  tbeir  flratikind,  and  of 
hem  al  gonemementet  in  this  elementod  worid 
procedrn*as  in  ipńnges,  constellaciont,  engead- 
nirea,  and  al  that  foiowen  kind  and  rtason,  wber- 
fore tbe  coune thatfokmetb lorow  and loy^kindely 
moten  entrechangen  their  tymes,  lo  that  atway  dn 
wele  ai  alway  on  wo  may  not  endure.  Thu  aeest 
thou  appertely  thy  torowe  inio  wele  mote  ben 
ohaangedy  wberforo  in  toche  case  to  better  aide 
•nermore  enoltn  thou  thuldest  Trewly  neate  the 
ende  of  leiowe  aaon  eotretb  ioye,  by  maner  of  ne- 
oefltite,  it  woI  ne  may  non  otber  bećde,  and  00  thy 
oontigenceisdifproiied:  if  thonboldethiiopniion 
any  morę,  thy  wit  ii  right  leod.  Wberfoie  in  fnl 
oooclońon  of  al  this,  thilite  Margaritę  tbou  detirest, 
hath  ben  to  the  derę  in  thy  hcrte,  and  for  ber  hast 
thou  suffired  many  thooghtftill  diseasei,  hereafter 
fball  beeaose  of  mokell  mytth  and  ioy,  and  loke 
how  glad  canst  thou  bene,  and  cease  al  thy  passed 
heoiness  with  manyfoide  ioyes.  And  than  wol  I 
as  blithly  here  the  speaken  thy  myrtbes  in  ioy,  as 
I  nowe  haue  yharde  thy  lorowes  and  thy  oom- 
pkiates.  And  if  I  mowę  in  angfate  thy  ioy  en- 
crease,  by  my  troutbe  on  my  lide,  shal  nat  be 
leaued  for  no  maner  tianaile,  that  I  i<ith  al  my 
■lightes,  right  hlithły  wol  belpe  and  eaer  ben  redy 
you  both  to  please.*'  And  than  thanked  I  that  lady 
with  al  goodly  maner  that  1  worthely  coude,  and 
trewly  I  was  greatly  reioysed  in  myne  bertę,  of  ber 
fsire  behestes,  and  profered  me  to  be  slawe  m  all 
that  she  me  wold  oiddn  whyl  my  life  lested. 

^  Mb  thinketh"  (qnod  I)  « that  ye  haue  righte  wel 
declared,  that  way  to  the  knot  sbuld  not  been  in 
nonę  of  these  di^mning  thinges,  and  nowe  order 
of  oor  purpose  this  asketb,  that  ye  sbuld  me  sbew 
if  any  way  be  thitber,  and  which  thiJke  way  tbuM 
ben,  so  that  openly  may  be  sey  the  ▼ery  hyc  way 
in  Ali  confusion  of  these  otber  thinges." 

^  ^  Thou  shalt"  (qood  she)  »  vnderstande^  that 
oneof  tbrelyues<as  I  firste  said)  euery  ereature 
of  mankhid  is  sprongen,  and  ao  forth  prooedeth. 
These  lynep  ben  thoiwr  names  deparied  in  thre 
maner  of  kindes,  as  bestiałliche,  manlyehe,  and 
resonabliche,  of  wbiche  two  ben  Tsed  by  fleshely 
body,  and  Ifae  thirde  by  his  sonie.  Bestal  amonge 
re^ables  i»  forboden  in  euery  lawę  and  euery 
■ecte,  bothe  tn  chństen  and  otber,  for  euerye  wight 
dispiseth  hem  that  lyueth  by  lustes  and  delites,  as 
faim  that  is  tbral  and  bounden  seniaunte  to  thinges 
right  fonie,  sochę  been  compted  werse  than  men, 
he  shai  nat  in  their  degree  ben  rekened,  ne  for 
sochę  one  abwed.  Heritikes  saine  they  chosen 
life  bestial,  that  volnptnouslye  łyuen,  so  that  (as  I 
iirst  saide  to  the)  in  manly  and  resonable  lioinges, 
our  mater  was  to  declare,  but  manly  lyfe  in  lyuing 
after  flesh,  or  els  flesbly  waies  to  chese  may  nat 
bliaie  in  this  knot  be  ooaqnered,  as  by  reason  it  is 
praued.  Wherfore  by  resonable  life  ha  must  nedes 
it  haue  sithe  away  is  to  this  knotta,  bnt  nat  by  the 
fint  tway  lyues,  wherfore  nedes  mole  it  ben  to  the 
(Jhlrde  and  for  to  lyne  in  fieshe  but  nat  after  Aeahe, 


is  mora  retonablich  than  manlyehe  rakened  bf 
clerkesi  Therfote.  how  this  way  cometh  in  I  wol 
it  blithely  dedare. 

'<  Se  now*»  (qQod  she)  « that  these  bodily  goodi 
of  manliche  lininges,  yelden  aorowfolly  Btonadci 
and  smeitande  boores.  Who  so  wel  remembie 
him  to  their  endes,  in  their  worchinges  they  ben 
thoughtfol  and  sorie.  Right  as  a  bee  that  hathe 
had  his  bonie,  anone  at  hb  flight  beginneth  to 
stinge:  so  tbilke  bodyly  goodcs  at  the  laste  mots 
away,  and  tban  sting  they  at  hir  goinge,  wbot- 
thnMighe  catreth  and  clene  ^odeth  al  blisse  of  tka 
knot." 

««  FoTBOthe**  (qQod  I)  "  me  thmkath  I  am  wel 
semed,  in  shewiog  of  theae  wordea.  Altbough  I 
badde  lyttell  in  respeote  amonge  otber  greate  and 
woithy,  yet  had  I  a  foire  parcel^  as  me  thooghtfcr 
the  tym^,  in  forthering  of  my  sortenannce,  whiehe 
while  it  dnred,  I  thongfat  me  baning  mokel  hoay 
to  minę  estate.  I  had  ricbeaae  anffisanntly  ti 
weiue  nede,  1  had  dignite  to  be  reuereooed  ni  wor- 
ship.  Power  me  thoogbt  that  I  had  to  hepe  ho 
min  eoemiea,  and  me  semed  to  ahine  inglory  of  re- 
nomę, as  floanhode  aaketh  in  meane,  for  no  wi^ 
in  myne  adminiatracyon,  conde  non  yoeb  ne  tre- 
ehery  by  aothe  caose  on  me  putte.  Lady  yoor 
seloa  weten  wel,  that  of  tho  oonfederacies  maksd 
by  my  aooerains,  I  nas  bnt  a  aeruannt,  and  yet 
mokel  meane  folke  woli  fully  ayenste  reason  tbilke 
maten  mamtebe,  in  which  mainteDannce  ghiriea 
them  self,  and  as  often  ye  haaen  saide,  therot  oogkt 
noihing  in  yuel  to  be  laide  to  me  waurdes,  sithea  sf 
repentaunt  I  am  toomed,  and  no  morę  I  tinaki^ 
neitber  tho  thinges  ne  nona  soch  oiber  to  snstcae, 
but  nteriy  distroye  without  medling  maner,  m  all 
my  mightes.  How  am  1  now  cast  out  of  al  swete^ 
nes  of  bliaae,  and  miachenoualy  atoogen  my  paaei 
bye }  aorowfnlly  must  I  bewaile,  and  lioe  as  a 
wretche.  Euery  of  tho  ionrea,  ia  tsuned  into  bif 
oontrary:  for  richcasey  now  haue  I  ponertie,  fcr 
dignitle  now  am  I  enprisoned,  in  stede  of  poeer, 
wpetchednesse  I  auflfre,  and  for  glory  of  renooe  I 
am  now  dispited,  and  fonliebe  bated :  thos  batk 
fome  fortniia,  thataodainly  am  I  onertbroweB,aDi 
out  of  all  wdtb  di^led.  Truely  me  thioketk 
this  waie  in  entree  is  right  harde,  God  graunt  me 
better  grace  er  it  be  al  paased,  thother  waie  lady, 
me  thoogbt  right  awete."— "  Now  oertes"  (qiod 
Lone)  «  me  list  for  to  chide.  What  ailetk  thy 
darcke  dufaiesse }  Woli  it  not  in  deraneste  bem 
sharped.  Hane  I  not  by  many  reasoos  to  tbee 
shewed,  soch  bodily  gooddes  feiten  to  yeue  UesK, 
their  migbt  so  forfoith  woli  not  stretch  ?  Sbane* 
(quod  she)  **  it  is  to  saie  thou  liest  in  thy  wordea 
Tbon  ne  hast  wist  bot  right  fow,  that  these  bodSy 
goodea  badde  all  at  ones,  commenlie  tbei  dwellea 
not  togither.  Ue  that  plentie  hath  m  ricbes,of 
his  kinne  is  a  sharaed:  an  otber  of  luiage  right 
noble  and  well  know,  bot  ponertie  hira  bandeleth, 
he  were  leoer  vnknowe.  An  otber  hath  thes^  bot 
renomę  of  peoples  praisiog  maie  he  not  hane,  oocr 
all  Im  is  haied,  and  defemed  of  thinges  rigMa 
fonie.  An  other  is  foire  and  semely,  but  dignitie 
him  foileih :  and  he  that  hath  dignite  is  croked  or 
lamę,  or  els  miahapen,  and  fouly  diapised.  Tbos 
partable  theae  goodea  dwellen,  commoniy  ia  one 
houshołde  been  tbei  but  silde.  Ło  how  wretrhed  ii 
your  tmst,  on  thing  that  woli  not  acoofd^  ^ 
thinketh  thou  clqpest  tbilke  plite  thou  wer  ia 
of  fortunę,  and  th<9ł  WMt  for  that  that 
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sef ines  is  depaited  tbou  art  a  wretch.  Than  Ibloweth 

thb  Ypon  tby  wordcs,  eaery  sonie  reasonable  of 

mpn,  maie  not  die,  aad  if  death  endeth  selines, 

and  maketh  wretehes,  as  needes  of  fortone  maketh 

ii  an  end.     Than  sooles  after  deatb  oF  ttae  body, 

in  wretehediMS  sboald  liuen.     Bat  we  knowe  many 

ibat  han  getten  tbe  blisse  of  l^anen  after  their 

deatb.     Hawe  iban  maie  tbis  life  maken  men  blis- 

foll,  that  whan  it  passeth,  it  yeaeth  no  wretehe- 

nesM,  and  many  times  Misse,  if  in  tbis  life  be  eon 

linę  as  he  sbould.    And  wolt  tboo  acoompt  with 

fortoDey  thafe  now  at  tbe  fiitt  sbe  bath  doen  tbe 

tene  and  aorowe :  if  tboa  loke  to  tbe  maner  of  all 

glad  thingB  and  sorowfnł,  tbou  maist  not  nate  it, 

that  yety  md  namely  now  tbon  standest  in  noble 

plite  in  k  good  ginning,  with  good  fbrtb  going 

herafker.     And  if  tbou  wen  to  be  a  wretcb,  lor 

aoch  wdth  is  passed,  why  tban  art  tbon  not  well 

fcrtanate,  Ibr  badde  tbinges  and  angois  wretcbed- 

nes  been  passed  }  Artthoo  now  come  flrst  into  tbe 

hostńe  of  Ihia  life,  or  els  tbe  botb  of  tbis  world, 

art  tbou  now  a  sodain  gest  into  tbis  wretcbed  esile? 

Wenest  there  be  any  thiog  in  tbis  yertb  staUe  ? 

Is  not  tby  lirst  arest  passed,  that  brought  thee  in 

mortall  sorow  }  Been  these  not  mortall  ibings  agon, 

with  rgnoraunce  of  beastial  wit,  and  hast  receined 

leason  in  knowing  of  yertiie  ?  what  comfoite  is  in 

tby  bertę  ł  Tbe  knowing  sikerly  in  my  semioe  be 

groonded.     And  wost  thou  not  wel  as  I  said,  that 

death  maketh  ende  of  all  fortunę  ^  Wbat  tban, 

standest  tbon  in  noble  plite,  litle  hede  or  recking 

to  take,  if  tlion  let  fortunę  passe  ding,  or  els  that 

sbe  flte  whan  ber  list,  now  by  tby  lioe*    Parde  a 

man  batb  notbyng  so  lefe  as  bis  life  and  for  to 

bolde  tfaat  he  doeih  all  hńt  cnre  and  diligent  tra- 

naile.    Tban  saie  I  tbou  art  bKsfulI  and  fortunata 

■eły,  if  tbon  knowe  tby  goodes,  that  tbou  hast  yet 

be  lóoed,  wbicbe  notbing  may  doubC,  tliat  thei  ne 

been  morę  wortby  tban  tby  life  ?*'— "  Wbat  is  that" 

(qnod  I)  '*  good  contemplaoion"  (qood  sbe)  **  of 

well  doyng  in  vertue,  in  tyme  coming,  botbein 

pleasannce  of  me,  and  'of  tby  Margaritę  perle : 

faastly  thyn  bertę  in  fali  blisśe,  with  ber  sbal  be 

«ased.    Therfore  dtsmay  tbe  not,  fortone  in  hate 

grenously  ayenst  tby  bodiKe  perMm,ne  yet  to 

great  tempeat  batb  sbe  not  sent  to  thee,  sitben  the 

holding  caUcs  and  anfcers  of  tby  life,  bolden  by 

kaitttng  so  ftste,  that  tbou  dłscomforte  the  nooght 

of  time  that  is  now,  ne  dispaire  tbae  not  of  time 

to  come,  bat  yenen  the  oomfoit  in  hope  of  well 

dohig,  and  of  getten  again  the  double  of  Łby  lesiag, 

with  encreasmg  knie  of  thy  Maigarit  perle  tberto. 

For  tbis  hiderto  thou  hast  bad  al  ber  iuli  daonger, 

•nd  so  tboo  migfat  amend  al  that  is  misse,  and  all 

deiantes  that  somtłme  thou  diddest,  and  that  now 

io  all  thy  time,  to  that  ilke  Margaritę  m  fuli  sei^ 

nioe  of  my  kn-e,  thine  bertę  bathoontinoed,  wher- 

fore  sbe  ongbt  rooche  tbe  rather,  encline  fro  ber 

dauttgeroos  seat.    Tbese  tbinges  been  yet  knit,  by 

tbe  holding  aaker  in  thy  linę,  and  bolden  BMte 

thei :  to  God  I  praie  al  these  tbinges  at  fol  beea 

performed.    Por  wbile  tbis  anker  holdeth,  I  hope 

you  sbalte  saily  escape,  and  wbile  thy  trae  mean* 

ing  sernice  abont  biyng,  in  dispite  of  all  lalse 

neaners,  that  thee  of  newe  baten,  for  tbis  troe 

leroioe,  tboo  art  now  entered." 
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"Cnni>'  (qiłod  I)  '«emong  thynges  I  asked  al 
^oątion,  wbich  was  tbe  waie  to  the  knot.  Tmeliel 
Mie  how  to  it  be^  I  tampt  you  with  ąnestioos  and| 


answeres,  in  speking  of  -  my  flrit  sernice,  T  am  now 
in  fal  porpose  in  tbe  priok  of  the  herte,  that  thilk 
sernice  was  an  eoprisonment,  and  alwaie  bad  and 
naughtie,  in  no  maner  to  be  desired.  Ne  that  in 
getting  of  tbe  knot,  maie  it  notbing  anaiłe.  2) 
wise  gentil  herte  loketh  after  yertne,  and  nonę 
other  bodiły  ioieaaloiągj'  And  bicaose  tofom  tbis, 
in  tbo  waies  1  was  set,  I  wot  well  my  self  I  haue 
erred,  and  of  the  blisse  failed,  and  so  out  of  my 
waie  hngeły  haue  I  robne.''  *•  Certes"  (qood  sbe) 
**  that  is  sotb,  and  there  thou  hast  miswente,  eschiie 
that  pathe  from  hence  forward  I  rade.  Wonder 
E  tralie,  why  -the  mortalle  folke  of  tbis  worlde, 
seche  tbese  waies  ootforthe,  and  H  is  priued  in 
your  self.  Ło  how  ye  been  eonfounded  with  erruur 
and  follie.  The  knowing  of  uery  cause  and  waie, 
is  goodnes  and  Tertoe.  Is  there  any  thing  to  the 
morę  prech>vs  than  thy  self?  Thou  sbalt  haoe  in 
tby  power,  that  thou  wonMest  neuer  lese,  and  that 
in  no  ws4e  maie  be  taken  fio  thee,  and  tbilk  thing 
is  that  is  canse  of  tbis  knotte.  And  if  death  mowę 
it  not  renę,  morę  than  an  yeathly  ereatupe,  thilke 
thing  tban  abideth  with  tby  self  soole.  And  so 
our  conclusion,  to  make  soch  a  knot  thoa  getten^  ' 
abideth  with  tbis  thing,-  and  with  theiovłe,-as  knge 
as  tfaei  laste.  A  sonie  dielh  nener,  vertue  and 
goodnes  enermore  with  tbe  sonie  endureth,  and 
thia  knotte  is  perdte  blisse.  Tban  this  soul  in  thia 
blisse,  eadleSKShall  enduren.  Thua  shui  keriet 
of  a  tnie  knot  been  easod :  thus  shull  their  sonies 
been  pleased  :  thus  perpetnally  in  ioye  sbull  thei 
shig."--'*  In  good  tronth"  (quod  f)  •<  hcre  is  a 
good  beginning,  yeóe  ti  mors  of  tbis  waie."  (Qnod 
sbe)  '*  I  saied  to  thee  not  kmg  sithen,  that  rea* 
soniable  Iłfo  was  one  of  three  thinges,  and  ii  waa 
proned  to  tbe  soule.  Boery  soule  of  reason^  batlr; 
twoo  tbinges  of  steryng  life,  one  in  yertne,  and  an 
other  in  the  bodilie  workyngr  and  whan  the  soole 
is  the  maister  oqer  the  bodie,  than  is  a  mamie 
maister  of  himsełf :  and  a  man  to  be  a  master 
oocr  hinnelf,  liueth  in  ▼ertoe  and  in  goodneste, 
and  as  reason  of  rertoe  teacheth.  So  the  poiile 
and  the  body  worching  yertne  togider,  liuen  raa* 
sonable  life,  wbich  clerkes  clepen  felicitie  in  liuing, 
and  therein  is  the  hie  waie  to  this  knot.  TbcsiM 
olde  pbilosophers,  that  hadden  no  knowyng  of 
diuine  grace  of  kindely  reason  alone,  wendeo  that 
of  pure  natore,  without  any  bdp  of  grace,  me 
might  haue  ishooed  the  other  lioioges,  reaaonaUie 
hane  f  liued :  and  for  I  tbinke  berafte,  if  God  woH 
(and  I  haue  space)  tbilk  grace  after  my  leude 
knowyng  dedare :  1  leue  it  as  at  this  tyme.  Ba( 
(as  I  saied)  he  that  out  foorthe  looketh  after  the 
waies  of  this  knotte,  oonnyng  with  whiche  he  shold 
knowe  tbe  waie  infoorthe,  slepeth  for  tbe  tyme, 
wherefore  he  that  woli  this  waie  know,  moste  laana 
the  luokyng  after  ftils  waies  oatfoorthe,  and  open 
the  iyen  of  his  conscienee,  and  ynclose  his  herte. 
Seest  not  he  that  hath  trust  in  the  bodily  life,  is  lo 
busie  bodily  woondes,  to  aaonit  in  kepyng  hom 
smert  (for  all  out  mnie  thei  not  be  healed)  that  of 
woundes  in  his  troe  ynderstanding,  he  taketh  no 
hede,  the  knowing  enen  forth  slepeth  so  harde,  bot 
anooe  as  m  knowing  awake,  than  ginneth  the  prinie 
medicines,  for  bealyng  of  bis  true  entente,  in- 
wardes  hghtlie  bealeth  conscienee,  if  it  be  weH 
handled.  Than  must  nedes  these  waies  come  oot 
of  the  aoule  by  steryng  life  of  the  bodie,  and  els 
maie  no  man  come  to  perfite  blisse  of  this  knot : 
and  thus  by  this  meane,  he  sbal  come  to  the  knot. 
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Iłtt  iato  yoor  seruice  aoy  eotm  make :  for  truely 
ail  this  to  begio,  I  woŁe  well  1117  self,  that  thilka 
iewell  18  M>  precious  perle,  ■aa.wooianly  woman 
in  her  kinde,  in  whom  of  goodaeiie,  of  Tertne, 
and  also  of  aumweriog,  shappe  c»f  limmet,  and 
fetores  80  well  ia  all  potnctes  acoordyng,  nothjng 
fiułeth :  I  leae  that  kinde  her  madę  with  greata 
■tadie,  for  kinde  in  her  personę  nothyng  bath  for- 
yet,  and  that  is  well  seeo.  In*  euery  goMl  wightei 
herte,  she  hath  graoe  of  commendyng,  and  of 
Yertaous  praisyog.  Alas  that  euer  kinde  madę 
berdeadlie,  aaue  ooelie  in  that  I  wot  well,  that 
naturę  in  formy ng  of  her  in  nothyng  hath  erred." 

*'  CatTit**  (quod  Łoue)  "  thon  basŁe  we\f  begonne, 
and  I  aske  tfaee  this  quettioo :  Is  not  in  generatle 
euery  thyng  good  ?"— "  I  not"  (quod  I).  «  No" 
(qnodsbe)  *<8aue  not  Qod  enerie  thing  that  he 
nade,  and  weme  rigbte  good." — '*  Tban.is 
wonder"  (quod  I)  "  howe  euillthyogOF  commen 
a  place,  sithen  that  all  thinges  weren  right  good." 
-*'*  Thus*'  (quod  she)  '*  I  woli  declare  euericbe 
9Qalittc,  and  eaery  accion,  and  euery  thing  that 
bath  any  maner  of  bejmg,  it  is  of  Ood,  and  God 
it  madę,  of  whom  is  all  goodnesse,  and  ałl  be- 
yng,  of  bym  is  no  badnesae :  badde  to  bee  is 
oaught :  good  to  be  is  somewhat,  and  therfore  good 
and  beeyng,  is  in  one  in  vnderBtanding."-^"How 
maie  this  bee"  (qttod  I)  *^for  often  ban  sbrewes 
me  assatled,  and  mokell  badnesse  therein  haue  I 
fonnden,  and  so  me  semeth  bad,  to  bee  soołewhat 
in  kinde."—"  Thou  shalt"  (quod  she)  <•  vnder- 
itande  that  sochę  maner  badnesse,  which  isvsed  to 
purifie  wroog  doers  is  somewhat,  and  God  it«iade, 
and  beeyng  hath,  and  that  is  good :  otherbadoen 
no  beyng  bath  vtterlie,  it  is  in  the  negatiue  of 
somewhat  and  that  is  naughte,  and  nothiage  beyng. 
The  parties  essenciall  of  beyng,  ame  saied  in 
double  wise,  as  that  it  is,  and  theae  parties  been 
foond  in  euery  creature,  lor  all  thing  a  this  haife 
the  ftrste  beyng,  is  bejmg  tbrough  participacion, 
taking  partie  of  being,  so  that  euery  creatuie  is 
diffnrenoe,  betwen  beyng,  and  of  him  tbrough  whom 
it  is  and  his  owne  beyng :  right  as  euery  good  is  a 
maner  of  beyng,  so  is  it  gooid  tbrough  be]rng,  for 
it  is  naught  other  to  be :  and  euery  thing  though 
it  be  good,  it  is  not  of  hymsclf  good,  but  it  is 
good  by  that,  it  is  ordinable  to  the  greate  goodnes. 
This  dualitie  after  clerkes  determission,  is  fonnden 
in  euery  creature,  bee  itneuer  so  single  of  onhed." 
— "  Ye"  (qaod  I)  "  but  tbere  as  it  is  isaied,  that 
God  saue  euery  thyng  of  his  makyng,  and  were 
right  good,  as  yoor  self  said  to  me,  not  loog  tyme 
sithen.  I  aske  whether  euery  creature  is  iaaid 
good,  tbrough  goodnesse  ▼nformed,  either  els 
formed,  and  afterwarde  if  it  be  accepte  vtterly 
good  7" — "  I  shall  saie  thee*'  (quod  she)  **  these 
greate  passed  clerkes,  han  denided  good,  in  to 
good  being  alone,  and  that  is  nothiug  bot  good,  for 
nothyng  is  good  in  that  wise,  but  God.  Alśo  in 
good  by  participacion,  and  that  is  cleaped  good, 
for  farre  fette,  and  representetiue  of  goodlie  good- 
nesse, and  afler  this  manifolde  good  is  said,  that 
is  to  saie,  good  in  kinde.  and  good  in  gendre,  and 
good  of  grace,  and  good  of  ieye. 

**  Of  good  in  kind  Aug^stine  saith,  all  tbat  been, 
been  good:  bot  peraunter  tbou  wouldest  wete, 
whether  of  hemself  it  bee  good,  or  els  of  ao  others 
goodnes,  for  naturell  goodnessjS  of  euery  substaance, 
is  notbing  els  tbaa  h«i  substaunciall  beyng,  whiche 


is  icleapcd  goodnesse,  aller  compnriwm  thalbt 
hath  to  his  first  goodnesse,  so  as  it  b  indoctatile^ 
by  meanetintothelifstef^oesse.  Boece  sbewetb 
this  thing  at  the  fuU,  that  this name  good,  isin 
geuerall  nam^  in  kindek  as  it  is  comparbonfid^ 
generally  to  his  principalle  eńde,  whiche  is  God, 
knotte  of  all  goodnes.    Euery  creatare  crieth  Ood 
vs  madę,  and  to  thei  ban  foli  apeted  to  ihilke  God 
by  afieocion,  sochę  as  to  hem  belongeth :  and  is 
this  wise  ali  thynges  been  good,  of  the  greate  God, 
whiche  is  good  alone."—"  This  wonder  thing*' 
(quod  ()  "  how  ye  haue  by  many  reaaons  prmed, 
my  fint  waie  to  bee  errour  and  misgoyng,  aod  csose 
of  badnesse  and  feble  meaxqrng,  in  the  groond  ye 
aledged  tobe  rooted :  wheoce  is  it,  tbat  sochę  bsd- 
nesse  bath  springes,  aithen  ą|l  thinges  tbas  ii 
generall  ben  good,  and  badnesse  hath  no  beyng,  ss 
yehauedeclared!  I  wenę  if  all  th3rages  been  goo^ 
[  might  than  with  the  firste  waie,  in  tbat  good  base 
ended,  and  ao  by  goodnesse  haue  conen  to  bfine 
in  your  seruice  desired." — '*  All  thing^  (qood  she) 
is  good  by  beyng  in  participacion,  out  of  the  fint 
goodnesse,  which  goodnesse  is  corrupte  by  bod* 
nesse,  and  bad  meanyng  maners:    God  faatb  is 
good  thynges,  that  thei  been  good  by  beyng,  sad 
not  in  enil,  for  there  is  aboenoe  of  rightfull  loae. 
for  badnesse  is  notbing  oniy  but  enil  wil  of  tke 
yser,  and  (hrough  giltes  of  the  doer,  wherefore  al 
the  ginniog  of  the  worlde,  euery  thing  by  himiełf 
was  good,  and  in  vniuenall  thei  weroe  rigfat  good. 
An  iye  or  a  hande  is  foiier,  aod  better  ii^a  bodie 
sette  io  bis  kindlie  plaee,  than  frona  the  bodie  dif- 
ceuered.    Euery  thing  in  his  kindlie  place  bewog 
kindlie,  good  doth  werche,  and  out  of  that  place 
Toided  it  disaolueth  and  is  defooled  bym  aelsb 
Our  noble  God  in  gliteiande  wise  by  armonie  tbis 
worlde  orderoed,  as  in  puitreitnres,  atoried  with 
colours  medled,  lu  whiche  blacke,  and  otberdarcke 
colooTS,  oommenden  the  golden  and  tbeassored 
paiotinne,  euery  put  in  kindaly  plaoe,  one  beside 
an  other,  morę  for  other  -gUtereth :  right  so  fittle 
foire,  maketh  right  faire  morę  gkirious,  aod  right 
80  of  goodnes,  and  of  other  thyngea  in  ▼ertu& 
Wherefore  other  bad,  and  not  so  good  peries  as 
this  Afargarite^  tbat  we  han  of  this  matter,  yanea 
by  the  aire  łittie  goodnesse,  and  Itttle  vava^ 
rigbte  mokeU  goodnesse  and  vertoe  in  thy  Maiga- 
rite  to  been  prooed,  in  shining  wise  to  be  fbuod 
and  sbewed.     How  sbułd  cuar  goodnes  of  peoce 
haue  ben  knowe,  but  if  mpeace  somtinie  reipie, 
and  mokell  euill  wrothe  ?  How  śhonld  meicie  beso 
proued,  and  no  trespasse  were,  by  doe  iostificacioo 
to  be  punished  ?  Therefore  grace  and  goodnesK  of 
a  wighte  is  founde*  the  sorowfnl  bertes  in  $ood 
meaning  to  endure,  been  comfofted,  vnile,  and 
accorde  betwene  hertcs  knitte  in  ioye  to  abide. 
<*  What  wenest  thou  tbat  I  reioee,  or  ebaccoompCe 
bym  emong  my  senianntea,  that  pleaseth  PsUas, 
in  Tudeyng  of  Mercurie,  all  be  it  tbat  to  Pallas  he 
be  knitte  by  titie  of  lawę,  not  acoordyag  to  tbe 
reasonaUecoDBcience:  and  Mercurie  in  dooyngt 
haue  grace  to  been  snflSwed:  or  els  bym  th^ 
weneth  the  Moone,  for  foirenesse  of  tbe  eue  stene. 
Lo,  otherwhile  by  nightes  ligbt  of  the  Mooae, 
greatUe  comforteth  in  dareke  Ihoagbtea  and  biiod& 
Underitandyng  of  kwie,  yeueth  greate  gladneggj 
.  wbo  ao  listo  no  bileue,  whan  a  aoth  J»le  is  sheeed 
adewe  and  a  debtis  his  name  ia  entred.   Wise  Mhe 
and  wortbie  in  gentillesse^  bothe  of  yeitaeu^o' 
lioyngt  yeuen  foU  credence  in  sotbems  oC  bM 
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%iłll  k  good  herte,  there  as  good  eoidence  or  ex- 
perieace  in  doinge,  shewethe  not  the  contrarie. 
Ilms  migbtest  thoci  haue  ful  prefe  in  thy  Mar|^- 
ńtes  gocNlneite,  by  commendemeDt  of  other  iewels 
badneise,  and  yuelnease  in  doinge.  .  Stoundemele 
diseases  yeoetb  aeaerall  houres  in  ioye.'' 

"  Nowe  by  my  troutbe"  (quod  1)  "  this  a  wci 
daclared  that  my  Margaritę  is  good,  for  sythen 
other  been  good,  and  she  paneth  many  other  in 
goodnes  and  Tertne^  wherthrotigh  by  maner  neces- 
sarye  sbe  mnste  be  good :  and  goodo««se  of  this 
Margaritę  is  nothinge  elles  but^ertue,  wberfore 
she  is  Tertuons,  and  if  there  failed  anye  Yertue 
in  anye  side,  there  wete  lacke  of  Tertue:  badde 
nothinge  eb  h  ne  maye  bee :  bot  lacke  and  wantę 
of  good  and  goodnease,  and  so  sboulde  she  haue 
tbat  same  lacke,  that  is  to  sayne  badde,  and  that 
maye  not  be,  for  she  ia  good,  and  that  is  good  me 
thinketh  all  good:  and  so  by  oonseqnence  me 
semeth  ▼ertuous,  and  no  lacke  of  ▼ertue  to  haue. 
But  the  Sonne  it  not  know  but  he  shine,  ne  ^er- 
ttious  herbcs  but  tbey  haue  hir  kinde  werchtnge, 
ne  vertne  bnt  it  stretche  in  goodnesse  or  proflte  to 
aaother,  is  no  Tertue.  Than  by  al  waies  of  reason, 
Słthen  mensie  and  pite  ben  motte  eommended 
amonge  other  Tertues,  and  they  might  nener  been 
tbewed  refresbement  of  helpe  and  of  comibrte, 
bot  nowe  at  my  moste  uede,  and  tbat  is  the  kinde 
werkinge  of  these  rertnes:  trewly  I  wenę  I  shall 
not  Tarie  Irom  these  helpem 

"  Fyre  and  if  he  yeue  nonę  heate,  for  flre  is  not 
deoied*  The  Sonne  bot  he  shine,  for  soone  is  not 
acGompted.  Waler  bnt  it  wete,  the  name  shai 
ben  chaonged*  Uertne  but  it  wercbe,  of  goodnes 
dotbe  it  faiJe,  and  in  to  his  oontrarie  the  name  sbal 
be  reoersed,  and  these  been  impossible  :  wherfore 
the  contradictory  that  is  necessarie,  nedes  mnst  I 
leue,"— «  Certes*'  (quod  she)  "  in  thy  person  and 
out  of  thy  RKMith  these  wordes  lien  well  to  ben 
said,  and  in  tbine  ▼nderstandtnge  to  be  lened,  as 
in  entent  of  this  Margaritę  alone :  and  here  now 
my  spech  in  cooclnsion  of  these  wordes* 

"  Jn  theae  thynges*'  (qood  she)  <'thal  me  list  nowe 
to  sbewe  opeDly,  shal  be  foondis  the  matter  of  thy 
sickeness,  and  what  shal  been  the  medicin  that 
naye  be  thy  sorowes  Hsse  and  comfort,  as  well 
thee  as  all  other  that  amisse  haue  erred,  and  out 
of  the  waye  walked,  so  that  any  drop  of  good  will 
m  amendement  ben  dwelled  in  their  bertes.  Pro- 
nerbes  of  Salomon  openly  teacheth,  how  somtime 
an  Innocent  walkid  by  the  waye  in  błindenesse  of 
a  derkę  night,  whome  roette  a  woman  (if  it  be 
l^ly  to  saye)  as  a  strompete  armied  redily  pur- 
Mied  in  tiiniing  of  thoughtcs  with  ^eine  ianglinges, 
and  of  reste  inpacient  dissimuładon  of  my  termes, 
taiyng  in  this  wise :  oome  and  be  we  dronken  of 
onr  swete  pappes,  Tse  we  eoueitous  colUnges.  And 
thos  drewen  was  this  innooente,  as  an  oze  to  the 
Wrder.*' — *<Łady»(quod  I) '« to  me  this  is  a  ąueinte 
thinge  to  Tuderstande:  1  praye  you  of  this  parable 
dedare  me  the  entente."  **  This  innocente"  (qood 
•be)  **  is  a  scholer  lemlnge  of  my  lorę,  in  seching 
of  my  bfisse,  in  which  thinge  the  daye  of  his 
thoaght  turainge  eoclinetb  in  to  eue,  and  the  sonne 
of  Terye  light  failinge,  maketh  darke  night  ńi  his 
conninge^  Thus  in  derkenesse  of  manye  dootes 
he  walketh,  and  for  błindenesse  of  Ynderstanding, 
he  ne  wote  in  what  way  he  is  in :  fonothe  sochę 
one  may  lightly  ben  begiled.  To  whome  came  loue 
VOL.  I. 


BOOK  II.  497 

fained,  not  clothed  of  my  linery,  but  mlelul  lustitf 
babite,  with  softe  specbe  and  mery,  and  with  fairff 
honied  wordes  heretikes  and  misse  meoing  people^ 
skleren  and  wlmplen  their  errours.  Austen  witlw 
nesseth  of  an  heretike  that  in  bis  firste  beg=nninge» 
he  was  a  mań  right  experte  in  reasons,  and  swete 
in  his  wordes  and  the  werkes  miscorden.  Thus 
faretb  fayned  lone  in  ber  first  itferchinges :  thou 
knowest  these  thinges  for  trewe,  thou  hast  hem 
proued  by  eiperience.  Somtime  in  doinge  to  thtn 
owne  person,  in  whichething  thou  hastę  founds 
matter  ofmokel  disease.  Was  not  fained  lone  re- 
dily pomeied,  thy  wittes  to  eath  and  tourne  thy 
good  thoughtes?  trewly  she  hath  wounded  the  con- 
science  of  maaye,  witłi  florishtnge  of  mokell  iang" 
Ihnge  wordes  :  and  good  worthe  thanked  I  it  for  nor 
glMe,  [  am  gladde  oif  my  prudeiice  thoiz  hastę  só 
manly  ber  veined.  To  me  arte  thou  moche  bolden, 
that  in  thy  kinde  course  of  good  meaninge  I  re- 
turnu thy  minde:  I  trowe  na  had  T  shewed  the 
thy  Margaritę,  thou  haddest  neuer  retiimed.  Of 
firste  in  good  perfite  ioye  was  euer  fayned  loue 
impacient,  as  the  water  of  Syloe,  which  euer  morę 
floweth  with  stilnesse  and  priui  noise  tyl  it  oome 
nygfie  the  brinke,  and  thon  gianeth  H  so  out  of 
measare  to  bolne,  with  nouellerics  of  chaiingynge 
stomes,  that  in  oourse  of  euery  renninge,  it  is  in 
pointę  to  spii  al  his  cirenit  of  cankes.  Thus  fained 
loue  priuely  at  the  follest  of  his  flowinge,  newe 
stormes  debatę  to  araise.  And  al  be  it  that  Mer** 
curiusoften  iprith  hole  ynderstanding,  knowen  sochę 
perillous  matters,  yet  Veneriens  so  lustie  ben  and 
so  leude  in  their  wyttes,  that  in  sochę  thinges  right 
litel  or%augbt  don  they  fele,  and  writco  and  cryenf 
to  their  felowes :  here  is  blisse,  here  is  ioye,  and  thus 
in  to  one  same  errour,  mokel  folke  they  drawen. 
Come  tbey  saine,  and  be  ve  dronken  of  our  pappes, 
that  ben  fallas  and  liyng  glosę,  of  whiche  nowe  they 
not  sooke  mylke  of  helthe,  but  deedly  yenym  and 
poison,  corrupcion  of  sorowe.  Mylke  of  fallas,  i» 
▼enym  of  disceite:  mylke  of  łiynge  glosę  is  Yenym 
of  corrupciou.  Ło  what  thinge  cometh  out  of 
these  pappes  :  vse  we  couelted  collinges,  desire  we 
and  meddle  we  ialse  wordes  with  sote,  and  sote 
with  false,  truely  this  is  the  sorinesse  of  fained 
kyoe,  nedes  of  these  sorfettes,  sikenesse  must  folow. 
Thos  as  an  oxe  to  thy  langoryng  deth  wer  thou 
drawen,  the  soteof  the  smoke  hath  the  aldefosed. 
Euer  the  deper  thou  somtime  wadest,  the  soner 
thou  it  foonde :  yf  it  had  thee  killed  it  had  he 
litell  wonder.  But  on  that  other  side  my  trewe 
seraauttt  not  foynen  ne  disceiue  conne,  sothly  their 
doing  is  open,  my  foondement  endureth,  be  the 
bortben  neuer  so  greate^  euer  in  one  it  lasteth :  it 
yeueth  lyfe  and  blisfoll  goodnesse  in  the  last  endes, 
thoiigh  the  ginninges  ben  sharpe.  Thus  of  two 
oontraries,  contrarie  ben .  the  efiectes.  And  so 
thilke  Margaritę  thou  seruest,  shal  sene  the  by  ber 
sernice,  ont  of  perillous  tribulacion  delyuered,  by- 
canse  of  her  sernice  in  to  newe  disease  fallen,  by 
hope  of  amendemente  in  the  laste  ende,  with  ioye. 
to  be  gladded,  wherfore  of  kinde  pure,  her  men*y 
with  grace  of  good  helpe,  shall  she  grauot,  and 
elles  I  shal  her  so  straine,  that  with  pite  shall  she 
ben  amaistred.  Remembre  in  Łhine  herte  howe 
horrible  somtyme  to  thine  Margaritę  thou  tres- 
pasest,  and  in  a  great  wise  ayenst  her  thou  for- 
feitest :  depe  ayen  thy  minde,  and  knowe  thine 
owne  gyites.  What  goodnes,  what  bountie,  witb 
mokell  folowing  pytę  founde  thou  in  that  tyne  ł. 
Kk 
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wWre  thoa  not  goodly  accepted  io  to  grace  ?  By 
my  pluckyage  wat  tbe  to  foryeuenesae  enclined. 
Aod  after  I  her  itiied  to  drawe  the  to  houfe*  and 
yet  wcDdest  thoa  vtterlie  ibr  euer  haiiebeore- 
fased.  But  wel  thoa  woste,  itthen  that  I  in  toche 
iharpe  ditease  might  k>  g^rratolye  aaayley  what 
thinkeste  in  thy  wy t  ?  Howe  ferre  msye  my  witto 
stretohe  i  and  thou  lach  not  on  thy  side  I  jwol 
make  tbe  knoUe :  ccrtes  in  thy  good  hering  I  woli 
aecorde  witb  tbe  pianter.  I  baue  feunde  Danid 
in  my  sernice  trae,  and  witb  holy  oyle  of  peace 
and  of  lest  looge  by  him  desirtid,  nterly  be  shal 
be  anoyBtcd.  Truste  wel  to  me,  and  I  wol  tbee 
dat  faile.  Tbe  lentng  of  tbe  fint  way  wyth  good 
herte  cf  oootinuannce,  that  1  se  in  tbe  grounded, 
this  purpose  toparfourme,  draweth  my  by  maner 
of  oottstraininge,  that  aedes  most  I  ben  tbioe 
bełper :  athoagb  mirtbe  a  whyle  be  taryed,  it  abal 
oome  at  toche  ceaton,  tbot  thy  thought  tball  been 
ioyed,  and  wolde  nemr  God,  sithen  thyne  berto  to 
my  reatonet  ameatteuted,  and  openly  batto  eon- 
fened  thyne  amitse  goynge,  and  nowe  criett  after 
mercy  but  yf  mercy  fbiowed :  thy  blitie  tball  ben 
redy  ywis,  thon  ne  wott  how  tonę. 

**  Nowe  be  a  good  chylde  I  redę.  The  kiod  of 
▼ertnes  in  thy  Margaryte  reberted,  by  ttrength  of 
me  in  thy  penone  shul  werche.  Comibrt  tbe  in 
thyt,  for  thoa  miiyit  not  mtscarie."  And  thete 
wordet  taid»  tbe  ttreight  ber  on  lengtb  and  reated 
a  wbilie. 

TRUI  tNI>XTH  TBB  tBeOUSB  BOOKB,  AUDUtHE  APTER     ' 
rOŁOWKTB  THB  THIBDE  BOOIB. 


BOOK  IIL 

Or  nombre  saine  thete  clerket  that  it  it  naturel 
tęme  tif  ditcret  tbinges,  at  fai  tełlinge  one  two,  Ihre, 
and  to  ibrtb-:  but  among  all  nombret  Łbre  it  de- 
termined  for  motto  certain.  Wherfore  in  nombre 
ceitaine  thit  werke  of  my  betye  leadenessęp  I 
thynke  to  ende  and  parfourme. 

Bntample  by  Uut  worlde  intbretymet  it  denlded: 
ef  whiche  tbe  finto  it  cłeaped  Demacian,  tbat  it 
tó  tay,  going  outof  trew  waye,  and  all  that  tbo 
diedeo,  in  Heli  were  thy  punitbed  lor  a  mannet 
emne,  tyl  grace  and  mercy  fetto  hem  tbenoe,  sod 
tfaere  ended  tbe  fint  time.  The  teoond  time  Ittteth 
from  tbe  comming  of  merciable  grace,  mt]rl  the 
ende  of  transitorie  time,  in  whtch  it  thewed  tbe 
tnie  way  in  fordoinge  of  tbe  baddie,  and  tbat  it 
ycleped  tyme  of  grace :  and  that  tbinge  it  not 
yeuen  by  deterte  of  yeMinge,  one  benefite  for  ano- 
tkcr,  but  onely  throngh  goodneite  of  tbe  yeuer 
of  grace  m  thilke  tyme.  Who  to  can  wel  vnder- 
ttond,  it  tkapen  to  be  taoed  in  tooled  blysK.  The 
tłirrde  tyme  thal  ginę  wban  trantitorie  tbinget  of 
worldet  ban  madę  thelr  ende,  and  that  thal  been 
in  ioye,  glory,  and  redę  both  body  and  tonie,  tbat 
wel  ban  deteraed  m  tbe  time  of  grace.  And  tbut 
m  that  Heuen  togither  sbnlthey  dwel  perpetoelli, 
witbout  any  ymaginatife  ynel  in  any  balae.  Thete 
timet  are  figured  by  tbo  thre  dayes,  that  onr  €kKl 
wat  doted  in  yerthe,  and  ni  the  thirde  aroee  tbew- 
inge  oar  retorrection,  to  ioy  and  blitte  of  tbo  tbat 
it  deteruen,  by  bu  merciable  grace.  So  thit  lende 
booke  in  tbre  matten  acooidaunt  to  tbo  tymet, 
ligbtely  by  a  good  ioMer  maya  been  taderstoade. 


at  in  the  finto  erroure  of  mitse  goiag  it  tbewei 
witb  torowful  pine,  punitbed  it  ciied  alter  mercie. 
In  tbe  teoonde  it  grace  in  good  waye  proued,  whkb 
it  failing  without  deterte,  tbilke  fint  mitte  araend- 
ing  in  correction  of  tbo  erroon  and  euen  waye  t» 
bringe  with  comfiirte  of  welfere,  in  to  ameade- 
mente  weainge.  Aod  in  the  thirde  ioye  and  biisse, 
graunted  to  him  that  weł  eanne  desenie  it,  tul 
batb  tauour  of  rndertUodi^g  in  tbe  tyme  of  grace. 
Tbut  in  ioye  of  my  thirde  booke  tball  the  mtUer 
be  till  it  ende.  But  tpeciall  caote  I  baue  in  ny 
herte  to  make  thit  procetse  of  a  Margarit  pertę, 
tbat  it  to  preciout  a  gemmę  with-  elere  and  litdl 
of  whiche  stonet  orlewel,  tbe  tooget  of  vs  Eaglisb 
people  toumeth  tbe  right  names,  and  clepeth  heor 
Margeryte  periet:  tbut  Tarietli  our  tpech  from 
many  otber  langaget.  For  trewdy  Ijitin,  Frencfae^ 
and  many  mo  other  langaget  cleapetb  hem  Ha^ 
gery  periet,  the  name  Maii^arite  or  Margrit  peerfcK 
wherfore  in  tbat  denominacion  I  woU  me  aecorde 
to  other  mens  tooget,  in  tbat  name  cleping.  Tbese 
clerket  tbat  treaten  of  kindet*  and  ttodien  oot 
tbe  propertie  tber  of  tbinges,  taine  the  Marguii 
it  a  lytel  wbite  perle,  tbrooghout  bobw  and  Toiak, 
and  vertuout,  and  on  the  tee  tideain  Łbemore 
Britain  in  motkle  shellet  of  tbe  beuenly  dewe  the 
bett  ben  engendred :  in  wbich  by  eaperienoe  bet 
(bnnde  thre  fiure  vertnet.  Ona  ia  it,  jreoeth  com- 
forte  to  tbe  felynge  ąuritet  in  bodily  persgocs  of 
reason.  Another  it  good,  it  it  profiftable  hekb 
aycntt  pastknt  of  toiie  ment  hertet.  And  tłw 
thirde  it  it  nedefall  and  noble  in  stounchioge  of 
bloode,  tbere  elHs  to  mocbe  wolde  out  ren.  Tt 
wbicb  perle  and  vertuet  me  li^  to  likea  at  tkis 
tyme  philosopbie^  faye  with  ber  tbre  specct,  thit  is 
natureil  and  morał,  and  resonable :  of  wbich  thingei 
hepeth  wbat  tain  thete  great  clerket.  Phikaophie 
it  knowinge  of  deuraly  and  manty  tbioget  ioyted 
witłi  fltudie  of  good  lioing,  and  tbit  stante  in  tao 
tbinget,  that  it  cominge  and  ofMoion :  conaiage  ii 
wban  a  tbibg  by  certaine  reaton  it  conceioed.  Bot 
wretches,  and  ibolet  aod  leode  men,  many  w9 
cooceiue  a  tbing  and  maintoin  it  at  for  a  sotbe^ 
thougb  reaton  be  in  the  eentrarie,  wheHbre  coa- 
ninge  it  a  ttraunger.  Opinioa  it  wbile  a  tbiag  ii 
in  nun  certoine,  and  bidde  fiMne  ment  Tery  kaoa- 
leginge,  and  by  no  parfite  teaion  fully  declared,  ts 
thut:  if  tbe  Sonne  be  to-mokei  at  men  wcnea,  or 
elt  if  it  be  mora  tban  tbe  Erthe.  For  in  sotboef 
the  tertaine  cpiantite  of  tbat  planet  it  waknoam  to 
ertfaly  dwellen,  and  yet  by  opinioB  of  tome  meoDe 
it  it  boidea  for  morę  tbao  midde  eitb.  Tbe  fintę 
spece  of  philoBOphye  it  naturel,  wbich  io  kinddy 
thittgnet  tieaten,  and  tbewetb  cauaet  of  Heueo, 
and  ttrength  of  kindely  coorse :  at  by  anmelfike, 
geometry,  mutike,  aiiid  by  astronomye^  tecbdh 
waiet  and  contae  of  Heucyu,  of  planetes  aod  of 
tterres  abonte  Heuen  and  Erthe,  and  otlier  ele- 
mentes.  The  teconde  qpece  is  raorall,  wkiebe  in 
order  of  liuing  maoen  teacbeth,  and  by  letioa 
prouath  TCrtuet  of  toule  motta,  wprtfay  io  wir 
liuing,  whiche  been  pmdence,  ioitice,  temperaaaee, 
and  strength.  Pmdence  it  goodly  wisedome  la 
knowinge  of  tbinget.  Strength  Toydeth  al  adtei^ 
titeet  alicbe  euen.  Temperannce  distn»eth  btsdiil 
lyuing  witb  eatie  bearing.  And  instice  ńgfat  filly 
iudgetb,  and  ludginge  dtepatteth  to  eoery  wigM 
tbat  tbat  it  hit  owne.  The  thirde  apece  toataeth 
in  to  reaton  of  ▼ndertlanding,  al  tbioget  to  be 
taid  sotb  and  diteuaiedy  an^thatin  tw»  thiag«» 
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deuided :  one  U  art,  aDOther  is  rlietoiiqae,  in  which 
t«o  al  lawa  of  mans  reasoa  beeo  grounded  or  els 
And  for  tkis  booke  is  atl  of  lone*  and 


tberafter  beareth  his  name,  and  philosophie  and 

law  mott  berę  to  acoorden  by  thdr  dergial  di»- 

cripctons :  as  philosophie  for  loue  of  wisedotne  is 

dechured:  lawę  for  mafntainaiuiceofpeace  is  bolde, 

and  tbese  with  loue  muste  nedes  acorden,  tberfore 

of  hem  in  this  place  bane  I  tooched.    Ordre  of 

honiy  thioges  and  hooesŁ  maner  of  lining  in  Tertne; 

with  rightIuH  ittdgetnent  in  causes,  and  profitable 

administracton  in  oomonaltiesof  reałmes  and  cities, 

byeuenhede  profitably  to  raine,  nat  by  singaler 

aaaunta^  ne  by  priuy  enuy,  ne  by  solein  pur- 

posein  conetise  of  worship  or  of  goodes,  ben  dis- 

posed  in  open  rule.  shewed,  by  lone,  philosophie, 

and  law,  and  yet  looe  toforn  al  other.    Wheribre 

as  snsteme  in  Ynitie  they  acorden  and  one  ende 

that  is  peace  and  rest,  they  causen  norissbbge, 

and  in  tbe  ioye  rodinteinen  to  endure.    Nowe  than, 

as  I  hane  declared :  my  boke  acordeth  with  dis- 

cripcion  of  thre  thinges,  and  tbe  Moiigarit  in  yertue 

Is  Hkened  to  philosophie,  with  the  three  speces.   In 

whiehe  matters  ener  twei  ben  aoordaunt  with  bodiły 

resDD,  and  the  thirde  with  the  sonie :  botracon- 

clnsioo  of  my  booke  and  of  tbis  Margarit  peerle, 

in  fcnitthłg  togider  law  by  thre  sondry  maoers 

shal  be  lykened,  that  is  to  saye,  lawę,  right,  and 

cottome,  which  I  wol  declare  al  that  ia  \tńr,  oometh 

of  Ckxide8  ordinannce  by  kindly  wordiiug,  and 

thilke  thinges  ordained  by  mans  wittes  arhe  icleped 

light,  whiche  is  ordayned  by  many  manen  and  in 

ooostitation  wriCen  :  bat  costome  is  a  thtoge  that 

is  accepted  for  right  or  for  law,  ther  as  lawę  and 

right  fhilen,  and  there  is  no  diflbrence,  whetber  it 

come  of  scripture  or  of  reason,      Wherfore  it 

she^eth  that  law  is  kindly  gouemaunce:  right 

eometh  ont  of  mannes  probable  reason  :  and  cus- 

tome  ń  of  comen  ysage  by  length  of  time  ned, 

and  costoilie  nat  write  is  vsage,  and  if  it  bis  writte 

ooostitntion  it  is  3rwriten  aiul  ycleped :  but  lawę 

of  kinde  is  comen  to  euery  naticn,  as  coniunction 

of  man  aad  woman  in  loue,  succession  of  chiłdren 

in  heritance,  Testitnicion  of  thinge  by  strength 

tiken  or  lent,  and  this  lawę  atnong  al  other  halte 

the  sonereineat  gree  in  wurship,  whiche  lawę  began 

at  the  beginning  of  reasonable  creature,  it  varyed 

yet  neaer  ibr  no  chaunging  of  time,  cause  for 

lothe  io  ordaining  of  lawe,  was  to  constraine  mens 

hardinease  in  to  |>eace,  and  withdrawinge  his  yuel 

wil,  and  tomhsg  malice  in  to  goódnesse,  and  that 

inaocence  aikerly  withouten  teneful  anóy  amooge 

riirewes  safely  might  inhabyte  by  protexcion  of 

lafe  condacte,  so  that  shrewes  harme  for  harme 

by  hridele  of  fbdenetse  shulded  restraine.    Bat 

fonothe  in  kiodty  law  aothinge  is  commeoded,  bot 

loehe  as  Goddes  w!l  hJth  bdti6rmed,  ne  nothinge 

ienied  bot  contraryonstie  of  Goddes  will  in  Heuen: 

eke  than  all  lawes  or  cdstome,  or  ełs  coMtitution 

^  Tsage»  or  wtjrtiog,  that  eontnrien  law  of  kinde, 

rtteriy  ben  repognaunt  artd  aduersary  toour  Godds 

vii  of  Heaen.    Trewly  lawe  of  ktnd  for  Goddes 

iwn  lusty  will  is  Terily  to  tnaintaine,  vnder  whiche 

awe  (aod  Tnworthyj  bothe  professe  and  reguler 

urn  obediencer  an  bounden  to  this  Margarit  perle, 

UMl  by  kdbtte  of  Imies  statutes  and  stablishement 

n  kinde,  which  that  goodly  maye  not  been  with- 

leCten.     Ło  vnder  ths  bonde  am  I  constraińed  to 

tbyde  and  man  vnder  lyuinge  lawe  ruled,  by  that 

Kwe  owe^  after  de$ert«s  U>  ben  rewarded  by  pain 


or  by  mede,  but  if  mercie  weyue  the  paine :  no 
than  be  parte,  reasonfulli  maye  besey,  that  mercy 
both  right  and  lawe  paśseth,  thentent  of  al  tbese 
matters,  is  the  lest  derę  Tnderstanding,  to  weten 
at  thende  of  thys  thirde  booke  ful  knowinge  thorow 
Goddes  grace,  I  thinke  to  mak  neuerthelater,  yet 
if  tbese  thinges  han  a  good  and  a  sleght  inseef 
whiche  that  oanne  souke  bony  of  tbe  bard  stone, 
oyle  of  the  drie  rocke,  may  lyghty  fele  nobley  of 
matter  in  my  leude  ymaginacion  cloeed. 

**  But  for  my  booke  shall  be  of  ioye  (as  I  said) 
and  I  so  ferre  set  fro  thylke  place,  fro  whens  gład- 
nes  should  come,  my  corde  is  to  short  to  let  my 
boket  ought  catcbe  of  that  water,  and  fewe  menoe 
bee  abouten  my  cordć  to  eche  and  many  in  ftii 
purpose  ben  redy  it  shorter  to  make,  and  to  en- 
close  thenter,  that  my  boket  of  ioye  nothinge  shuld 
catch,  but  empty  retume,  my  carefull  sorowes  to 
encrease,  and  if  I  die  for  pain,  tfant  wer  gladnes  at 
their  hertes.  Good  lord  send  me  water  iuto  the 
cop  of  tbese  moontaines,  and  I  sbalt  drinke  therof 
my  tbnistes  to  stanch :  and  sey  tbese  be  cofflfor<» 
table  Welles  in  to  heith  of  goodnes  of  my  sauiour 
am  I  bolpen.  And  yet  I  say  morę,  the  house  of 
ioy  to  me  is  not  opened.  How  dare  my<  sorowful 
goost  than  in  any  mater  of  gladneMo  thynken  to 
trete?  for  euer  sobbynges  and  oomplaintes  bś 
redy  refrete  in  his  meditacions,  as  werbles  in  many 
folde  stoundes  commłng  abaut  I  not  than.  And 
tberfore  what  maner  of  ioy  conde  endite,  bot  yet 
at  dore  shal  I  knocke,  if  the  key  of  Dauid  wolde 
the  locke  innsbyt  and  he  brtng  me  in,  whiche  that 
childrens  tonges  bothe  openeth  and  closeth.  Whostt 
spirite,  wbere  he  wel  worcbeth,  departinge  goodly 
as  him  lyketh.  Now  to  Goddes  laude  and  reue- 
rence,  profite  of  the  reders,  amendement  of  maoers 
of  the  herers,  encresing  of  worship  among  loues 
seroaiintes,  releuing  of  my  herte  in  to  grace  of  my 
iewel,  and  frehship  plesauoce  of  this  perle.  I  am 
stered  iu  thb  making,  and  for  nothing  eh :  and  yf 
any  good  thiog  to  mennes  liking  in  this  scripture 
to  be  fonnde,  thanketh  the  maister  of  grace  which 
that  of  tbat  good  and  al  other  is  authour,  and 
principal  doer.  And  if  any -thing  be  insuiRcient 
or  els  myslyking,  with  tliat  that  the  lendnese  of 
myne  ynable  cooning,  for  body  in  disease  anoyeth 
tbe  ▼nderstanding  in  soule.  A  disesely  habytacion 
letteth  the  wittes  many  thinges,  and  namely  in 
sorow.  The  costoMie  neoer  the  later  of  looe,  be 
longe  time  of  sernice  in  termes  I  thinke  to  pursue, 
whiche  ben  liuety  to  yeoe  ynderstandinge  in  other 
thynges*  But  nowe  to  enforme  the  of  this  Mar^ 
garites  goodnes,  I  may  her  not  halfe  pk-aisc.  Wher- 
fore not  she  for  my  booke,  but  this  booke  for  her  is 
worthy  to  be  commended,  tho  my  booke  be  leude : 
right  as  thinges  nat  for  places,  but  p\&oet  for  tbingea 
ought  to  be  desired  and  praised. 

"  Now*»  (qood  Loue)  "  trewely  thy  wordes  I  haue 
well  Tnderstonde.  Certes  me  thinketh  bym  ryght 
good,  and  me  wondreth  why  you  so  lightli  pcisest 
in  the  law,'»— «  Sothly"  (qaod  I)  "my  wyt  is 
leude  and  I  am. right  blind  and  that  mater  depe, 
how  shuld  I  than  haue  waded,  ligbtly  might  I 
haue  drenched  and  spilt  ther  my  self :" — <*  Yea" 
(quod  she)  **  I  shal  helpe  the  to  swime.  For  right 
as  lawe  punisheth  brekers  of  preceptet^  and  the 
contrary  doers  of  the  writen  constitucionsf  right 
90  ayenirard,  law  rewardeth  and  yeueth  mede  to 
hem  tbttt  law  strenghten.    By  one  law  this  r^bei 
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h  punished,  md  this  innoccnt  is  raede,  tbe  bbrewe 
16  empriMMied  and  this  rightfull  w  coroWned.  The 
same  lawe  tbatioyncth  by  wedioke  wytboat  for- 
teking,  the  same  law  yeueth  Fibel  of  departicton 
bycause  of  dcuorse,  both  deoied  aod  declared." — 
<*  Yc  ye''  (quod  I)  "  I  finde  \n  no  lawe  to  doede 
and  rewarde  in  goodnes,  the  gtitie  of  desertes." — 
"  Fole"  (quod  she)  "  giltie  connerted  in  your  law, 
mykel  merite  deseraetb.  Also  Pauly  of  Romę 
was  corowned,  that  by  him  the  mainteiners  of  Pom- 
peuB  werra  knowen  and  distroied :  and  yet  tofbni 
was  this  Paulin  chefe  of  Pompeus  counsałle.  This 
lawe  in  Romę  hath  yet  his  name  of  mesuring  in 
nkede,  the  bewraiyng  of  tbe  eonspiracy,  ordained 
by  tho  seiiatoura  the  death.  lulius  Cesar  is  aconpted 
in  to  Cotons  rightwisnesse,  for  euer  in  trouthe 
ilorisheth  his  name  amonge  the  knowers  of  reason. 
Perdicas  was  corowned  in  the  heritage  of  AlexaQder 
the  great,  ibr  telling  of  a  pnuy  hate  the  king 
PoiTus  to  A'lexander  hadde.  WheHbre  enery  wight 
by  reason  of  law  after  his  rightwisenes  apertly  his 
niede  maye  chalenge:  and  so  tbou  that  main- 
tainest  lawe  of  kinde,  and  therfora  disease  hast 
suflhsd  in  the  law,  reward  is  worthy  to  be  rewarded 
and  ordained,  and  apertly  thy  mede  might  thoo 
ehalenge/'— "  Certes*'  (qtiod  I)  '<  this  hane  I  well 
lerned,  and  ener  hcnsforward  I  shal  draw  me  ther- 
after  in  one  hed  of  will  to  abide  this  lawe  both 
maintain  and  kepe,  and  so  hope  I  bcst  entre  in  to 
yoar  grace,  wel  deseruiog  in  o  worship  of  a  wight, 
nńthout  nedefol  compulskm  ought  medefully  to  be 
rewarded*"—"  Tnily"  (quod  Loue)  « that  is  soth, 
and  tho  by  constttitcion  good  sernice  in  to  profite 
and  auantage  stretcb,  Ttteriy  many  men  it  demen 
to  hane  morę  desert  of  mede,  than  good  wil  nat 
eompelled.*' — **  Se  now"  (quod  I)  "  how  may  men 
holden  of  this  the  contrary.  And  what  is  good 
seiruioe  ?  Of  yoa  wolde  I  here  this  question  dc- 
clared.*'— *<  I  shal  say  the*>  (quod  she)  *'  in  a  few 
wordes,  resonable  workinges  in  plesaunce  and  pro- 
fite of  thy  soueraine." — «  How  shuld  I  this  per- 
fbrme>'(qiiod  I)—"  right  well"  (quod  she)  «  and 
berę  me  nowe  a  lytell :  it  is  hardely"  (qQod  she) 
**  to  Tnderstande  that  right  as  mater  by  dae  ouer- 
ehaanginges  folowetb  his  perfectioo  and  his  fbrme : 
right  so  euery  man  by  rightful  werkinges  ought  to 
folow  that  leful  desires  in  his  herte,  and  se  tofome 
to  what  eade  be  deserueth,  for  many  times  be  that 
loketh  nat  ailer  thendes,  but  Tltery  therof  it-vn- 
knowen,  befalleth  often  many  yuels  to  don,  wher- 
tbrough  er  be  be  ware  shamfulli  be  is  confounded, 
tbend  therof  neden  to  be  befbr  loked  to  euery 
desire  of  soch  forsight  in  good  sernice  tbre  thinges 
specially  nedeth  to  be  rulers  in  his  workes.  First 
that  be  do  good,  next  that  he  do  by  election  in  his 
owne  herte,  and  the  thirde  that  he  do  godly  with- 
onten  any  sorquedry  in  thou^tes.  That  your 
werkes  shulden  be  good  in  sernice,  or  in  any  other 
aetes,  authorites  many  may  be  aleged,  neuer  the 
latter,  by  reson  thus  may  it  be  shewed.  Al  your 
workes  be  cleped  seeond  aud  moaen  in  vertae  of 
the  first  wercher,  which  in  good  works  wrought 
you  to  prooede,  and  right  so  your  werkes  mouen 
m  to  ▼ertue  of  the  last  ende,  and  right  in  the  ftrst 
working  wer  nat,  no  man  słrald  in  the  seeond 
werche.  Right  so  but  ye  felad  to  what  ende,  and 
sen  tbeT  goodnes  closed.  ye  shnlde  no  mor«  retch 
what  ye  wrought  bnt  the  ginning  gan  with  good, 
and  there  shal  it  cease  in  tbe  last  ende,  if  it  be 
vel  cgnsidred.     Wherfore  the  mydle,  if  other 


wayes  it  draw  than  aooidamit,  to  thendes,  theif 
sCinteth  the  course  of  geod,  and  another  nutf 
oourse  entretb,  and  so  it  is  a  party  by  him  sebe, 
and  euery  part  be  nat  accordant  to  bis  al,  is  ftnle 
and  ooght  to  be  eschewe,  wherfore  euery  thin; 
that  is  wronght  and  be  nstt  good,  is  nat  accorteit 
to  thendes  of  his  al  hole,  it  is  foule,  and  oogktto 
be  withdraw.  Hius  the  penons  that  neither  te 
good  ne  harme,  shamen  ioale  tfaeir  makiag :-  wfae^ 
fore  withouŁ  working  of  good  actes  in  good  seniiee, 
may  no  man  ben  accepted.  Trewly  tbe  like  that 
han  mtght  to  do  good,  and  done  it  not,  the  cnmtt 
of  worshyp  shal  be  take  from  hem,  and  with  Ame 
sbul  they  be  annlled.  And  so  to  make  one  weike 
accordant  with*  his  endes,  euerye  good  serusontbf 
reason  of  conseqaenoa  must  do  goftd  nedes.  (krts 
it  sufBteth  not  aloDe  to  do  good,  bat  goodly  nthil 
foiow,  the  tbanke  of  .goodnes  els  in  nougfat  bsd^ 
serueth :  for  rtgbt  as  al  your  being,  come  frasi 
the  greatest  good,  in  wh«im  al  goodnes  bdosei 
Right  so  your  endes  ben  directe  to  tbe  same  goodr 
Aristotell  determiiieth  that  ende  and  good  be» 
one,  and  ooouertable  in  TnderstaDding,  and  hetkat 
in  wił  doth  away  good,  and  he  that  loketh  oottir 
tbend  loketh  not  to  good,  but  he  that  doih  go0i 
and  doth  not  goodlye,  drawetb  awaye  tbe  dyrec- 
tion  of  tbende  net  goodly,  mnst  nedes  bee  bsd. 
Lo  baddc  is  nothing  els  bnt  absoenoe  or  negatined 
good,  as  derkenas  is  absenee  or  negatiue  di  lighu 
Than  he  that  doth  goodly  directeth  thiike  gbed 
into  tbende  of  badde.  So  mnst  thiog  not  |0od 
folow,  eke  badnes  to  soch  folk  ofte  foloweth.  Tht 
contrariaunt  workers  of  tbende  that  is  good,  ba 
worthy  that  contrary  c^  thende  that  is  good,  t» 
haue.'»— "  How"  (quod  I)  ««  may  any  good  dade 
be  dooe,  but  if  goodly  it  helpc."— "  Yes"  (q«ii 
Łoue)  '*  the  deuill  doth  many  good  dedes,  bot 
goodly  be  leuerb  behinde,  for  euea  bsdly  ssd 
in  indesceiuable  wtse  he  #orketb.  Whereftre 
the  coolrary  of  theod  him  folowetb.  And  do  ^ 
n'euer  so  many  god  dedes,  bioause  goodly  i> 
away,  his  goodnes  is  not  rehened.  Ło  thsn  th»^ 
a  man  do  good,  but  he  do  goodlyę  tbende  is 
goodnesse  wol  not  folowe,  and  thus  in  good  seroice 
both  good  dede  and  goodly  don  musten  loyse 
togider,  and  that  it  be  done  with  free  oboae  is 
herte :  and  els  deserueth  he  nat  the  merite  is 
goodes,  that  woli  1  prooe.  For  if  you  do  aoy  thi^ 
good  by  cbauDce  or  by  happe  in  what  tUngirt 
tbou  therof  worthy  to  be  oomimeDded  ł  for  nothiss 
by  reasoD  of  that,  tumeth  into  tliy  praisinge  ne 
lackiug.  Ło-  thiike  thinge  done  by  bap  by  tby 
wil  is  nat  caosed,  and  tbeiby  shnlde  1  thankecr 
lakę  desenie :  andsithen  thatfhyleth,  tbende  wbich 
that  wel  shuld  reward,  must  nedes  foile. '  Clefki* 
saine,  oo  man  bot  wiliing  is  Weased,  a  good  dede 
that  he  hatii  done  is  not  done  of  free  choiMwiUii9» 
without  whiche  blissednes  may  nat  folow.  Eif» 
nether  Ihanke  of  ggodnetse  ne  sernice  in  thst  ii 
contrary  of  the  good  ende,  so  than  to  good  seraie* 
longeth  good  dede  goodiy  don,  thorow  fire  chow 
in  herte."— •*  Thiely"  (quod  I)  «  tbis  haoe  I  •« 
vnder8tand."— «  Wel"  (qttod  she)  •*  euery  thisg 
thus  done  sufficiently  by  law  that  is  deped  iartioe, 
after  rewarde  claime.  For  law  and  '"""'j^^y' 
ordained  in  this  wise  sochę  desertes  io  jsoodstf 
after  quantite  in  doinge,  by  mede  to  rewarde  •■■ 
of  necessite  of  soch  iustioe,  that  is  to  say,  right- 
wisenes was  fre  choise  in  deseruing  of  wd  or« 
yuel  graunted  to  resonable  creatnm.    £»«7  *** 
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liath  free  artutrement  to  choae  goed  or  yuel  to 

performe"— "  Now»'  (qiiod  I)  *«  ibo  if  I  by  pay 

l^ood  wil  desenie  this  Margarit  perle,  and  am  ther- 

to  compelled,  and  haue  free  cboise  to  do  what  me 

iiketh :  she  u  than  hełden  at  me  tbioketh  to  re- 

ward  tbentent  of  my-fpood  will." — ''Goddesfor- 

bode  els"  (ąootl  Loue)  «  oe  wigbt  meaneth  otber- 

wise  I  trow,  fre  wil  of  good  bertę  after  mede  de- 

lerwtb."^**  UsAh  euery  man"  (qaod  I)  "fre 

choise  by  necessary  maner  of  wil  in  euery  of  bis 

dainges»  tbat  bim  liketb  by  Gods  proper  puniei- 

aance  ?  I  wolde  se  tbat  well  declared  to  my  leude 

Yoderstanding,  fbr  necessary  and  necessite  been 

wordes  of  mokei  inteocion,  closing  (as  to  say)  so 

iMCe  it  be  nedes,  and  othewise  maye  it  nat  be- 

tide."— «  Tbis  sbalt  tboa  leme"  (qaod  sbe)  <*  so 

tbou  take  bede  in  my  specb.     If  it  wer  nat  in 

raannes  own  ^libertte  of  fre  wi)  to  do  good  or  bad 

bot  to  the  one  teied  by  bonde  of  goodes  preordi- 

aaance :  tban  do  be  neuer  so  wel  it  were  by  nede- 

/ol  comj>alcion  of  thilke  bonde  and  nat  by  fre 

cboise,  wberby  nothing  be  desiretb,  and  ck>  he 

neuer  so  ynel  it  wer  aat  man  for  to  wite,  but  one- 

iicb  to  bim  tbat  socb  tbing  ordained  bem  to  don. 

Wbefore  be  ne  oogbt  for  bad  be  puoisbe,  ne.fbr  no 

good  deede  be  rewarded,  but  of  necessite  of  rigbt- 

wisiies  was  therefore  free  choioe  of  arbitrement, 

pot  in  maanes  proper  disposicton :  tnily  if  it  were 

otberwise,  it  contraried  Oods  cbaritie,  tbat  badnes 

•ad  g^odses,  wwaideth  after  deserte  of  pain  or 

of  mede.*' — *'  Me  thinketb  this  wonder*'  (qood  I) 

^*  fi>r  God  by  necessitie  forwote  al  tbioges  coming, 

and  se  mote  it  nedes  be:  and  thiike  tbiogs  tbat 

beęn  doea*  be  oor  free  choice '  oomen  notbing  of 

necessitie,  bat  onely  by  wił:  how  maie  tbis  stande 

togider  ?  and  so  me  thinketb  truły,  tbat  free  cboice 

fuUy  repugnMh  Goddes  forweting.  Troly  ladie  me 

aeraeth  tbei  mowę  not  stande  togither*" 

Than  gan  loue  nigh  me  nerę,  and  with  a  noble 
countenaunce  of  Yisage  and  limnies,  dressed  her 
nigbe  my  sittyng  place.  <*  Take  forthe*'  (quod 
•be)  «  thy  peane,  and  redUy  write  these  woordes, 
for  if  God  woli,  I  sball  hem  so  enforme  to  thec, 
tbat  tby  ieudeoesse,  wbiche  I  haue  uaderstand  in 
tbat  matter,  shalJ  openly  be  clered,  and  tby  sigbt 
m  fuli  loking  therin  amended.  First,  if  tbon  tbinke 
tbat  Goddes  prescience,  repugne  libertieof  arbitre- 
ment,  it  is  impossible  tbat  tbei  śhoaid  aooord  in 
onhed  of  sothe  to  ▼nderstandyng."— "  Ye*'  (quod 
i)  "  fonotb  so  I  it  coneeiue.*''— *<  Weil"  (qood  sbe) 
"'  if  thilke  impossible  were  awaie,  the  repugnaonoe 
tbat  semetb  to  be  tberein,  wer  ytterły  remoued.'' — 
"  8hew  OM  thabaence  of  tbat  impossibilitie"  (qnod 
I>  "  So'*  (f|Ood  sbe)  « I  sball.  Now  I  sappose  tbat 
tbei  naowe  stande  togither,  prescience  of  God, 
wbom  foloweth  necessitie  of  tbings  coming,  and 
libertie  of  arbitrement,  throogh  wbiche  thou  be^ 
leoest  many  tbynges,  ta  bee  witboot  necessitie." — 
"  Botbe  Łheae  psoposcioos  be  sotbe*'  (qood  I)  *'  and 
wdl  mamM  stande.  togider,  whecefore  this  case  as 
pomible  I  .admit.''— «*  Trudy"  <quod  sbe)  •<  and 
tbis  case  is  impossible."^'*  How  so"  (quod  L) 
"  For  hereof'  (quod  sbe)  foloweth  and  weseth 
«n  other  impossible."  **  pWue  me  tbat"  (quod 
I).  «<  Tbat  I  sball"  (quod  she)  «  for  some  tbing 
is  cemyng  without  necessitie,  and  God  wote  tbat 
toforney  for  all  tbing  oomyng  be  before  wot,  and 
tbat  he  befioroe  wot  of  necessitie  is  ooming :  as 
be  befbni  wot,  be  the  case  by  necessary  maner 
Pm99  Of  els  tbctfrowe  necessitie,  is  spmtbing  to  be 


wHhont  necessitie,  and  wbiderto  euery  wigbt  tbat 
hath  •  good  vnder8tandyng,  is  seen  these  thinges  ta 
be  repugnaunt.  Prescience  of  God,  which  tbat 
foloweth  necessitie,  and  libertie  of  arbitrement,  fro 
which  is  remoued  necessitie,  for  truły  it  is  neces- 
sarie,  tbat  God  haue  forweten  of  thioge,  witbouten 
any  necessitie  comming." — "  Ye"  (quod  I)  ^  bot 
yet  remeue  ye  not  awaie  fro  roine  Ynderstanding, 
the  necessitie  followyng  Goddes  before  weting,  as 
tbos.  God  befome  wote  me  in  seruice  of  Joue  to 
beebounden  to  this  Margaritę  perle,  and  there- 
fore by  necessitie,  thus  to  loue  am  I  boond,  and  if 
I  myt  had  loaed,  tbrough  necessitie  had  I  been 
kept  from  all  loae  dedes," — "  Certes"  (quod  Loue) 
**  bicause  this  matter  is  good  and  necessary  to  de- 
clare,  I  think  berein  wel  to  abide,  and  not  ligbtlie 
to  passe.  Thou  shalt  not"  (quod  sbe)  "  sale  all 
ondy  God  befome  wote,  me  to  be  a  louer,  or  ne 
louer,  but  thus:  God  befome  wote  me  to  be  a 
łooer,  without  necessitie.  And  so  it  followeth, 
whetber  tboa  loue,  or  not  l^^ie,  euery  of  bem  is  . 
and  sbal  be.  But  now  thou  seest  the  impossibtlitie 
of  the  case,  and  the  possibilitie  of  thilke  tbat  tboa 
weadest  bad  been  impossible,  wberefore  tbe  re- 
pugnaunce  is  adnulled." — **Ye"  (quod  I)  "and 
yet  doe  ye  not  awaie  the  strengtb  of  necessitie^ 
whan  it  is  said,  tfaough  necessitie  it  is  me  iu  loue 
to  abide,  or  not  to  loue  without  necessitie,  for  God 
beforn  wote  it.  This  maner  of  necessitie  fursothe, 
semetb  to  some  men  into  coaccion,  tbat  is  to  saine, 
coostrain3rng,  or  els  prohibicion  tbat  is  defondyng, 
wberefore  necessitie  is  me  to  loue  of  wil.  I  yn- 
derstande  jne  to  be  constrained,  by  some  priuie 
strengthe,  to  the  will  of  loujnsg,  and  if  no  loue  to 
be  defended  from  the  will  of  louing,  and  so  tbrough 
neeessitie  me  semetb  to  loue  for  I  loue,  or  ds  not 
to  loue,  if  I  not  loue,  wherethrongh  neither  tbanke 
ne  maugre,  in  tbo  thyages  maie  I  desenie." 

"  Now"  (qiiod  she)  "  thou  shalte  well  yoder- 
stande  tbat  often  wee  saine  thyng,  tbrough  neces- 
sitie  to  bee,  tbat  by  no  strengthe  to  bee  neither  is 
coarted,  ne  constrained,  and  Łborowe  necessitie  not 
to  bee,  that  witbno  defendyng  is  remoued,  for  wee 
saine,  it  is  tboiowe  necessitie,  God  to  bee  im-' 
mortaiłe  nooght  dedliche^  and  it  is  necessitie,  God 
to  bee  rightfull,  but  not  that  any  strengthe  of  vio- 
leate  maner  constraineth  bym  to  be  immortall,  or 
defendeth  bym  to  be  mrightfiil  fOr  nothing  maie 
make  bim  dedly  or  ▼nrightfull.  Right  so  if  I  saia 
tbrough  necessititie  is  the  to  be  a  louer  or  els  nonę, 
only  Uiorow  will  as  God  befome  wete.  Itisnottp 
▼nderstande,  tbat  any  tbing  defendeth  or  fori>it 
tbee  tby  wil,  which  sbal  not  be,  or  els  constraineth 
ittobe,  which  sbal  be:  that  same  tbing  forsoth 
God  before  wot,  which  he  befome  seetb,  any  tbyug 
commende  of  onely  wille,  that  will  ndtber  is  con- 
strained ne  defended  tbrough  any  other  tbinge. 
And  so  tbrough  libertie  of  arbitrement  it  is  doe, 
that  is  doen  of  wil.  And  traely  my  good  child, 
if  these  tbynges  be  wd  ynderstand,  I  wenę.  tbat 
nonę  inconuenient  shalt  thou  finde,  betwene  Goddes 
forweting,  and  libertie  of  arbitrement,  wberefore, 
I  wote  well  tbei  maie  stande  togider.  Also  fartberr 
more,  wbo  that  vndeDtandyog  of  prescience,  pro- 
perliche  considereth,  tbrough  the  same  wise,  tbat 
any  tbing  be  afore  wist,  is  saied  for,  to  be  .oomyng, 
it  is  pronounced,  there  is  nothing  tofome  wist,  but 
thyng  commyng,  fore  wetyng  is  but  of  troutb, 
donbt  maie  noit  be  wist:  wberefore,  whan  I  sey, 
tbat  God  to  fom  wot  any  thyng,  tbrough  necessitie 
is  thilke  tbing  to  be  compiing,  all  b  on^  if  I  s(^,if  f^ 
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riwl  be,  but  thia  n«ce«itie  oeiiber  coottimineib,  nb 
defendeth  any  tbing  to  be,  or  not  to  be.  Therfore 
■oihly  if  kme  is  put  to  be,  it  is  iaid  of  necessttie 
to  be,  OT  els  for  it  is  put  not  to  be,  it  is  afflrmed 
not  to  be  of  neoeasitie :  not  for  tbst  necesaitie  eon* 
strmineth  or  defendeth,  kme  to  bee,  or  not  to  be. 
Eor  «han  I  iaie  if  loae  shat  be  of  necessitie  it  shal 
be,  berę  fokwelh  necessitie.  The  thing  tofome 
put  it  is  as  mocbe  to  saie,  as  if  it  were  thus  pro- 
oouoced,  that  thing  shall  bee:  noneotb^r  tbiog 
Słgntfietb  this  necessitie  but  ooely  tbos,  that  sball 
bee  maie  not  togider  be  and  not  bee.  Euenliche. 
also  it  is  soth,  loue  was  and  is,  and  shal  be,  not  of 
necessitie,  and  nede  is  to  baoe  be  all  that  was,  and 
nedefuU  is  to  bee  all  that  is,  and  coming  to  ali 
that  shall  be :  and  it  is  not  the  same  to  sale,  lone 
to  be  passed,  and  looe  passed  to  be  passed,  or 
loue  pretent  to  be  present  and  loue  to  be  pre- 
•entf  or  els  looe  to  be  commyng,  and  looe  com- 
tning  to  be  commyng:  diuersitie  in  setting  of 
wordes,  maketh  dit^raitie  in  yndentandłng,  aitho 
in  the  same  sentence,  thei  accorden  of  significa^ 
cioo»  right  as  it  is  not  all  one :  loue  swete  to  be 
swete,  and  loue  to  b«  swete:  for  moch  lone  is  bitter 
and  sorowfull  ere  hertes  been  eased,  and  yetit 
gładdeth  thilk  sorowfull  herte  on  soch  looe  to 
thinke.*'— «  ForaoŁh''  (quod  I)  «<otherwhile  I  haue 
had  mokęll  blisse  in  herte  of  loue,  that  stoundmele 
bath  ma  sorily  anoied :  and  certes  lady  for  I  see 
my  self  thus  knit,  with  this  Maigarite  perle,  as  by 
bonde  of  your  sernice,  and  of  no  libertie  of  wili, 
my  bertę  will  now  not  accorde  this  sernice  to  loue. 
I  ean  demin  in  my  self  nonę  otherwise,  but  throogh 
necessitie  am  I  coostiained,  in  this  sernice  to  abide. 
But  alas  than,  if  I  tbrough  needefiill  oompulsion, 
maogre  me  be  with  holde,  little  thanke  for  all  my 
great  trauaile,  baue  I  than  desenied" — *'  Now*' 
(quod  this  ladie)  *'Isaie  as  I  saied:  me  Kfceth 
this  matter  to  declare  at  the  fuli,  andwhy:  for 
many  men  haue  had  diuers  iantasies  and  reasons, 
botbe  on  one  side  tbcrof,  and  in  theother.  Of 
which  right  sonę  I  trowe,  if  thon  wilt  mdentand, 
tbou  shait  000  yeue  the  sentence,  to  the  partie 
moreprobable  by  reason,  and  in  sothe  knowing, 
by  that  I  haue  of  this  matter  maked  an  ende.'*— ^ 
«  Certes"  (quod  I)  '<  of  these  thlogs,  loog  haue 
I  had  greate  losie  lo  be  leamed,  for  yet  I  wenę 
Goddes  will  arfd  his  prescience,  accordeth  with 
my  sernice,  in  k>uynge  of  this  precious  Maiigarite 
perle.  After  whom  euer  in  my  herte,  with  thurst- 
tng  desire  weete  I  doe  brenoe,  mwastyng  I  langoor 
and  fade  and  the  daie  of  my  destioie,  in  death  or 
in  łoye  I  mbide,  but  yet  in  the  ende  I  am  com- 
ibrted  bee  my  supposaile  in  blisse,  and  in  ioye  to 
determine  after  my  desires.** — **  That  thyng**  (qood 
louc)  "  hastelie  to  thee  aeigb.  God  graunt  of  his 
grace  aud  mercje,  and  this  shal  be  my  praier,  till 
thou  be  likeoed  in  herte  at  thine  own  wil.*' — '*  But 
now  to  enforme  thee  in  this  matter"  (quod  this 
ladie)  *<  tbou  woste  wbere  I  left,  that  was  looe  to 
be  swete,  and  loue  swete  to  bee  swete,  is  not  all 
one  for  torsaie :  for  a  tree  h  not  alwiue  by  necea- 
sitie  wbite,  somtime  er  it  wer  white,  it  migfat  haue 
bee  not  nrhite  s  and  after  time  !t  is  wbite,  it  matę 
be  not  white :  but  a  white  tree  euermoi^  nedefoU 
k  to  be  white :  for  neither  tofome  toe  after  it  was 
wbite,  might  it  be  togider  white  and  not  wbite. 
AIsoloueby  necesaitie 


CHAUCERS  PROSE  WOftKS. 


to  ber  Margaritę  that  batb  booad,  nedefdil  isiB 
be  present  TVuly  sona  dotng  of  accion,  notby 
necessitie  is  coming  ferre  tDfijrn  it  be,  it  nuńebe 
that  it  shal  not  be  coming:  thing  forsotb  conisg 
nedefoll  is  to  be  coming,  for  it  maie  not  be  tfast 
coming  shall  not  be  coming.  And  right  as  I  hane 
saied  of  present  and  of  foture  tymea,  the  saae 
sentence  In  sothnease  is  of  the  preterit,  tbatiits 
say,  time  passed,  for  thing  paswd  mnst  nedei  bt 
passed,  and  er  it  were  it  migbt  hane  not  be^  whCR- 
ibre  it  sbonld  not  hane  passed.  Right  so  «hn 
loue  comyng,  is  s«ed  of  loue  that  is  to  eone, 
needefull  is  to  be  that  is  said,  for  thing  conasif 
neuer  is  not  commyng,  and  so  ofte  tbe  same  tbym, 
we  saiae  of  the  same,  as  whaa  we  taine  eoeiy  am 
is  a  man,  or  euery  loner  is  a  loner»  so  must  it  bei 
nedes,  hi  no  waie  maie  be  bee  man..  and  no  bmi 
togither.  And  if  it  be  not  by  necesatie,  thatiit» 
say,  nedefnl  al  thing  conraiing  to  be  coomiBg, 
than  some  thyng  comming  is  not  commiag,  soi 
that  is  impossible,  right  as  theae  termes  jBedefigll, 
necessitie,  and  neceasarie,  betoken  and  sigoifiy^s 
nedes  to  be,  and  it  maie  not  otherwise  be.  Bight 
these  termes,  impossible  signifieth,  that  thiig  ii 
not,  and  by  no  waie  maie  it  be  tban  tbrough  potc 
n«cessite,  all  thing  oomming  ia  oomming,  bot  tbst 
is  by  neoessitle,  fokmeth  with  notbing  to  bee  eos> 
straioed.  Lo  whan  that  commyng  is  saied  d 
thyng.  not  alwaie  thinge  throogh  necessitie  is,  ai- 
tho it  bee  comyng.  For  if  I  aaie  to  morowe,  lone 
is  comyng  in  this  Margarites  bertę,  not  theiafcra 
tbrough  necemitie  sball  thiike  lone  be,  yet  it  asie 
be  that  it  shafl  not  be,  altbo  it  were  ooBysf^ 
Nenerthelater,  sometyme  it  is  sotba,  Ihat  inw 
thyng  be  of  neeessitie,  that  is  saied  to  come :  aa 
if  I  saie  to  morrowe  be  commyng  the  risyng  flf 
tbeSonne.  If  therfore  with  neceaaitia,  I  prooońoi 
oommjrng  of  thyng  to  come^  in  this  maner  Isoe 
to  mome  commyng  in  thine  Margaritę,  to  tbee 
warde  by  necessitie  is  commyng,  or  els  tbe  nqw 
of  the  Sonoe  to  mom  oomming  throogh  uutbiatir 
is  commyng.  Looe  sothlie,  whiche  maie  not  bet 
of  necemitee  akme  followyng,  thioogh  aecewiy 
commyng  it  is  madę  certain.  For  fbtnr  of  fotoR 
łs  said,  that  is  to  saine,  commy  wg  of  ooBoyag 
is  said :  as  tf  to  morowe  commyng-^  is  tbrough  a^ 
cessitee  ooming  it  is.  Arisingof  theSoonetfaroegk 
twoo  necessities  in  commyng,  it  ia  to  inderMaad^ 
that  one  ia  to  forgOTng  neceańtea,  wbiche  osbtk 
thiugtobee,  tberefore  it  shall  b^  for  nedefoll  ii 
that  it  be.  Another  is  folowmg  neoesitie  wbi^ 
notbing  oonitnuneth  to  bee,  and  so  by  neocaatia 
it  Is  to  come,  why :  fbr  it  is  oome. 

**  Now  tban,  whan  we  saine,  that  God  bflfaae, 
wote  tbjrng  commyng  nedefoll,  ia  to  be  oonmp^f 
yet  therefore  make  we  not  in  oertaine^  eoanaere 
thynę  to  be  tbrough  necessitie  oommyng.  ^If 
thing  commyng  maie  not  bee,  not  eonmiyng  l»f 
no  waie,  for  it  it  the  same  aentenoe  of  yndóatsod- 
yng:  as  if  wee  saie  thua.  If  God  btforaesfotte 
any  thing,  nedeftiM  is  that  to  be  comming*  Bat 
yet  therfore  fohyweth  not  that  prescieKie  of  M 
thing  through  necessitie  to  be  amkaą:  Arshte 
God  toforna  wot  all  thingas  oomming,  yetaot tbcr* 
fore  be  bcforn  wot  eoery  tbiiig  oomfa«  tboioe  a«- 
ocasftie.  Snm  ttainges  he  befbni  wot  cooihir  d 
frewiH,  out  of  reaaonable  catatars."**'  OaM" 
not  present  as  now  in  (q«Dd  I)  "  these  termes,  nede  and  neceMJti^fcg 
thee,  for  er  it  wer  present  it  might  hane  be,  that ;  a  qQeint  maner  of  tndeiatandyng,  thei  '^^'^'^ 
It  sbonld  now  not  haue  be,  and  yet  it  may  be,  that ,  duHen  OMUiy  mcnnes  wittesi''-><«Thei«foie''(^ 
it  shśł  not  be  present :  but thy  kme  pwsent,  whiche    ihe)  *<  l-wol  hen  openly  dedan^  andmorscl««f 
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thaa  I  hw  tofonw  er  I  depsrt  hensB.  Hera  of 
Ułis  matfcer''  (qiic4  sbe)  **  tbou  «ba)te  viidersUDde« 
tb«t  rigbt  as  it  ii  not  nedeful,  God  to  wiln  tbat  be 
wil,  BO  morę  in  nuiy  tbingt  if  not  node  fuli,  a  mas 
to  wifaie  tbat  be  woU.  And  euer  rigbt  as  needefull 
m  to  bee»  wbat  tbat  God  woli,  rigbt  so  to  bee  it  is 
nedefoll,  tbat  aaaa  woli  in  tbo  tfainges^  whicbe  tbat 
God  batk^at  into  mannes  subieocion  of  willyng: 
ai  if  a  mas  wol  leue,  tbat  be  looe:  and  if  be  ne 
woli  UmBf  tbat  be  loae  not,  and  of  iocbe  otber 
tbtqgs  iii  mans  diqN»ici0ii.  For  wby :  now  tban 
tbat  God  «oU  maie  not  be,  wban  be  woU  tbe  will 
of  mao  tborow  no  necessitie  to  be  oonstrained,  or 
eli  defiended  fior  to  wiln  and  be  woli  tbeffiect  to 
Marne  tbe  wil^  tban  if  it  nedefnll  wil  of  man  to  be 
fiee,  and  aiao  to  be  tbat  be  well.  In  this  maner 
.it  is  sotb  tbat  thorow  neoessitie  .is  mans  werke  in 
louing,  tbat  be  woli  dooe  altho  be  woU  it  not  witb 
neccMitie."  (qiiod  I  tban)  *'  bow  ttant  it  in  łoue  of 
thilke  willy  ntfaeii  men  looen  willyng  of  free  cboise 
in  bertę.  Wberfore  if  it  be  tborow  oeceasitie,  1 
inaie  yon  ladie  of  an  amwera  this  guestion  to  as- 
soila."^*'!  woir*(qiiodsbe)  "answertbeebliuely: 
rigbt  as  men  will  not  tborow  necetsitie,  rigbt  so  is 
net  k>oe  of  wil  tborowe  aeoemitie,  ne  tborowe  «e- 
teessitie  wroogbt  tbe  ilke  same  wiU,  for  if  be  wmild 
it  not  witb  good  wili,  it  sboold  not  baue  been 
wipogbt,  altboogb  tbat  be.doeth  it  is  nedefull  to 
bee  doen*  Bat  if  a  wmn  de«iniie,  it  is  notbing  els 
b9t  to  will,  rtbat  be  should  iiot:  rigbt  so  syn  of 
wili,  is  not  to  be  maaer  necemasy  dofwn,  no  mora 
tban  wil  is  necessary*  Neuer  tbe  later  this  is  sotb, 
if  a  man  woli  siane,  it  is  neocmary  him  to  siane, 
bat  tbaogh  thilk  nacessitie,  notbing  is  oonstrained 
ne  defended  in  tbe  wil),  rigbt  so  tbiik  tbing  tbat 
frewill  woli  and  maie,  and  not  maie,  not  wiln,  and 
aedefbll  is  tbat  to  wilne  he  maie  not  wifaie,  bat 
thilke  to  wiJne  nede  fuli  is,  for  impossible  to  bym  it 
is  one  tbing,  and  tbe  same  to  wilne,  be  maie  not 
wilne,  bat  thilk  to  wilne  aedefall  is:  «» impmsible 
to  bym  it  is  one  thiag  and  tbe  same  to  wilne,  and 
aottowitne. 

'*  Tbe  werke  fbrsotbe  of  wille,  to  whom  it  is  yene^ 
that  it  be  tbat  he  bath  in  will,  and  tbat  he  woU 
■et,  nriuntarie  of  spontanje  it  is,  fbr  by  spontaoie 
will  it  is'  dooe,  that  is  to  saie,  ifltb  good  wil,  not 
epnttrmined:  tban  by  will  not  oonstrained,  it  is  oon- 
Mraiaed  tobee,  and  that  is  k  maie  not  togither  bee. 
If  this  neeessitie  amketb  libeitie  of  will,  whicbe 
tbat  afome  tbei  weren,  thel  might  baue  been  es- 
ehiped  and  sbonned :  God  th^n,  whicfa  that  kaow- 
eth  all  truthe,  and  nothyng  bat  tnitb,  all  these 
thiages,  as  tbei  acne  spontanie,  or  neccssarie  sight, 
ani  as  he  seatb  so  tbei  been:  and  so  with  these 
thii^  well  eonsidered,  it  is  open  at  tbe  folie,  that 
witbeat  all  maner  repugnałinee,  God  befiome  wote 
al  m^ner  things  been  doeo  by  frewUl,  whicbe  afbme 
tbei  wersn,  au^  hane  been  neuer  tiiei  sbould  be, 
and  yet  been  tbei  thorow  a  oianer  neeessitie,  fnm 
liewill  disoendeth. 

•*  Uereby  maie?'  (qaod  sbe)  "  ligfaUy  been  knowe 
thatnotalltbmgesto  bee  is  of  neeessitie,  thongh 
^od  haae  hem  in  bis  preeeienoe,  for  s^mtbinges  to 
bek.isoflibertieofwiU:  aad  to  make  thee  to  baue 
fidi  knowyng,  of  goddes  befbme  weting,  heare  me" 
qaod  sbe)  «•  wbat  I  shai  saie.*'>-«  Blithly  Udy" 
(ąoad  I)  «<  me  list  this  nsatter  entirely  to  vnder- 
itande.»— «  Tbou  shalte"  (quod  sbe)  •<  ▼nder- 
•tande,  tbat  in  Heauen  is  Goddes  being,  akbough 
^J^  9«er  ai  by  power,  yet  tbera  is  aUdtng  pf  di- 


uine  penone,  in  which  Heauen  is  euerfaistypg  pre- 
8ence,withonteo  any  mooable  ty  me  there,foole  ł^oe 
I  not  saied  tofome  this,  as  tyme  hortetb,  rigbt  so 
ayenwarde,  tyme  bealeth  and  rewardeth :  and  A 
tree  oft  failed,  is  holde  morę  in  deintie,  wban  it 
fruict  forthe  bringetb. 

*^  A  marchanoto  tbat  for  ones  lesyng  in  tbe  sea, 
no  morę  to  auenture  thinketh,  be  sball  neuer  with 
aoenUira  come  to  richesse :  so  oft  mast  menne  op 
tbe  oke  smite,  ti)l  tbe  bappie  deote  haoe  entred, 
whicbe  with  tbe  okes  owne  swaie,  roaketh  it  to 
eome  all  at  ones.  So  oft  ta\\e\h  tbe  lethy  water  on 
the  harde  rocke,  till  it  baue  through  pcrsed  it. 
Tbe  enen  draught  of  the  wier  drawer,  makeih  tbe 
wier  to  been  eueo,  aod  supplie  werobyog,  and  if  be 
•tinted  in  bis  draugbt,  tbe  wier  breaketh  a  sooder. 
fioery  tree  well  springetfa,  wban  it  is  well  grounded, 
and  not  often  remooed." — **  Wbat  sball  this  fniicte 
bee"  (quod  I)  "  now  it  ginneth  ripe  ?"— «*  Grace'* 
(qaod  sbe)  "  in  parfite  ieye  to  endure,  and  tbere- 
with  tbou  begon.''—*' Grace"  (qood  I)  "  me  think- 
eth, I  should  liaue  a  rewarde  fhr  my  long  tr&- 
uaile?*'— "  I  sball  tell  tbee*>  (quod  sbe)  '*  tribu- 
eioD  of  thy  good  wjlles,  to  liaue  -of  thy  Margarito 
perle,  it  b^eth  not  the  name  of  .mede,  but  onely 
of  good  grace,  and  tbat  cometh  net  of  thy  desert, 
but  of  thy  Margarites  goodnesse,  and  rertue  alone.** 
(Quod  I)  '*  sbould  all  my  long  trauaile  baue  no  re» 
warde,  but  through  grace,  and  sometyme  yt>ur 
seloen  saied,  rigbtwisenesse  euenlicbe  rewardeth  t^ 
quite  one  beae6ie  for  an  otber." — *'  Tbat  is  sothe** 
(qaod  loue)  "  euer  as  I  saied,  as  to  bym  that 
doeth  good,  whicbe  to  doen  he  wera  neither  holdeą,' 
ne  yet  ooosttained.*'— *<  Tbat  is  sothe"  (qaod  I). 
'<  Troely"  (quod  sbe)  "  all  that  «uer  tbou  doest 
thyne  Margarito  perie  of  will,  of  looe,  aod  of  rea* 
son  tbou  owest  to  doen  it,  yet  is  it  nothyng  els  but 
yeklyng  of  thy  debte^  in  quitiDg  of  tby  grac^^ 
which  sbe  thee  lento,  wban  ye  first  mette.*' — **i 
wenę"  (qood  J)  "  rigbt  little  grsce  to  me  sbe  delU 
aered.  Certes  it  was  harde  grace,  it  bath  nigb  me 
astrangled."-~'*Tbat  it  was  good  grace  I  wotto  well 
Ihou  wilt  it  grauote,  ere  tbou  departe  hence.  If 
any  man  yeue  to  an  otber  wight,  to  whom  that  ha 
ougfat  not,  and  whicbe  that  of  himself  nothyng 
maie  haue,  a  garmente  or  a  coate,  though  he 
wea»  the  coate,  or  eb  thilke  ck>tbyng,  it  is  not  to 
pat  to  bitai  that  was  naked,  the  cause  of  his  ckith- 
yng,  but  onelie  to  him  that  was  yeuer  of  the  gar- 
ment  Wherefora  J  saie,  tbou  tbat  were  naked  df 
loue,  and  of  tbyself  nonę  haue  mighteste,  it  is  not 
to  put  to  thyne  owne  penone,  sithen  tby  loue  came 
through  thy  Margarit  perle.  Ergo  she  was  yeuer 
of  tbe  loue,  althoughe  thon  it  yse,  and  there  sąnto 
sbe  thee  grace,  thy  seruioe  to  beginne.  Sbe  is 
wortiiie  tbe  tbanke  of  this  grace,  finr  she  was  -tbe 
yeuer. 

"  All  tłie  thoughtes,  basie  dooynges,  and  plear 
sannce.in  thy  might,  and  in  thy  woordes,  that  tbou 
canste  deuise,  been  bot  right  little,  in  quityng  of  tby 
debte :  had  sbe  not  been,  sochę  thyng  had  jiot  bee* 
itudied.  So  all  these  matters  kindlie  drawenhom* 
ward  to  this  Margarito  peerle,  for  from  tbeooe  were 
tbei  borowed,  all  is  hoUie  ber  to  witto  the  kMiethat 
tbou  bauest,  and  thus  ^yutest  tbou  tby  debt,  in  tłmt 
thou  stedisstlie  seruest  And  kepe  well  that  Uhio^ 
I  thee  redę,  that  of  ber  tbou  hast  borowed,  and  vse 
it  in  ber  seruioe,  tby  debto  to  quito,  aod  thaa  ait 
thou  able  right  sonę  to  haoe  grsce,  wherefore  aft^ 
mede,  ia  nonę  halna  maiest  tbou  looke. 
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^  Tlias  thy  ginayBg  aod  endyog,  is  but  grace 
•kme,  and  in  thy  good  deseruyng,  tby  debte  thou 
aąuiteste :  witboot  grace  is  nothynge  wortbe,  wbat 
io  euer  tbou  wercbe.  Tbanke  tby  Margaritę  of 
her  greate  grace  tbat  hetberto  tbee  bath  -guided, 
and  praie  ber  of  continuaance,  foortbe  in  thy 
werkes  hereafter,  and  tbat  for  do  misbap  tby  grace 
ouertbwartlie  tourne.  Grace,  glorie,  and  ioye,  is 
oomyng  tbrough  good  folkes  desertes,  aad  by  giet- 
tyng  of  grace  tberein  ihullen  ende.  And  wbat  is 
norę  glorie,  or  morę  ioie  tban  wisedome,  and  loue 
in  perfite  cbaritie  whicbe  Ood  batb  graunted  to  all 
tbo  tbat  well  can  deterue."  And  witb  tbat  tbis 
lady  all  at  one^  starte  into  nivne  bertę:  **  here  wol 
I  onbide"  (ąuod  sbe)  **  for  euer,  and  neuer  woli  I 
gone  hence,  aod  I  woli  kepe  tbee  firom  medlynge, 
irhile  me  listę  berę  onbide:  thyne  entremetyng 
manen^  into  stedfiutnes  sbullen  be  cbaanged."  • 

SoiBRŁicHB  tbo  tbrewe  1  vp  myne  iyen,  and  hugelie 
tbo  was  I  astonied  of  this  sodain  aduenture,  and 
faine  would  1  iiaue  leamed  bow  Tertaes  shulden 
been  knowen,  in  frhicb  thynges  I  bope  to  God, 
bereafter  sbe  sbali  me  euformen,  and  naraely 
»ithen  ber  resting  place  is  now  to  nigb  at  my  will : 
and  anone  all  tbese  tbynges  tbat  tbis  ladie  saied,  I 
kemembred  rae  by  my  self,  andreuolueći  tbe  lines 
of  myne  vndentandyng  wittes. 
Tho  found  I  fully  all  tbese  matters,  perfitelic 
'  tbere  written,  bow  misse  rule  by  fained  loue,  botbe 
łrealmes  and  cities  batb  gouemed  a  greate  (browe. 
Howe  Iłghtlie  me  might  tbe  faotes  espie,  bowe 
rules  iu  bue  sbould  been  v8ed,  bowe  sometyme 
witb  fained  loue,  foule  I  was  begiled,  how  I  shoold 
loue  baue  knowe,  and  bowe  I  shalf  in  loue  witb  my 
sernice  procede. 

AJso  furtbermore,  I  found  of  perdarable  letters, 
wonderlie  tbere  grauen,  tbese  matters,  wbicbe  I 
tball  nempne.  Certes  nonę  age,  ne  otber  tbing  in 
yeartb,  maie  tbe  least  sillable  of  tbis  in  no  poinet 
deiace,  but  clerly  as  tbe  Sonne,  in  myne  vnder- 
ptandyng  toule  tbei  sbioen.  This  maie  neuer  oat 
of  my  miode,  bow  I  maie  not  my  loue  keepe,  but 
tbrough  willyng  in  bertę :  wilne  to  loue  maie  I  not, 
but  I  louyng  haue.  Loue  baue  I  nonę,  but  tbroagh 
grace  of  tbis  Margaritę  perle.  It  is  no  maner 
doubtft,  tbat  will  woli  not  loue,  but  for  it  is  louyng, 
as  wille  woli  not  rigbtfuljy,  but  for  it  is  rightfoll  it 
selue.  Aiso  will  is  not  louyng  for  be  woli  loue, 
but  be  woli  loue  for  be  is  louyng :  it  is  all  one  to 
will  to  be  loning,  and  loujrngs  in  possession  to  baue. 
Rightso  will  woli  Dot  lone,  for  of  loue  bath  be  no 
partie,  and  yet  1  deme  not  louyng,  will  wilne  niore 
loue  to  baue,  which  tbat  be  bath  not,  whan  be  wold 
morę  tban  be  bath,  but  I  say  he  maie  no  loue 
wilne,  if  be  no  loue  baue,  tbrough  whicbe  tbiłk 
loue  hn  sbould  wilne:  but  to  baue  this  louyng 
will,  maitf  uo  mannę  of  bym  self,  but  onely  tbroagh 
grace  tofore  gooyng :  right  so  maie  no-  man  it 
keepe,  but  by  grace  folowing.  Coosider  now  euery 
man  arigtat  and  lette  seen  if  tbat  any  wight  of  bim- 
self,  mowę  tbis  louiog  well  get,  and  bethereof  first 
notbing  haue :  for  If  it  sbooM  of  himself  spryog, 
either  it  most  be  willing,  or  not  wiDynge.  Wil- 
lyng by  hymself  maie  bejt  not  baue,  sithen  him 
faileth  the  matter  tbat  shuld  it  forth  bring,  tbe 
matter  him  faileth  :  why  ?  he  maie  thereof  haue 
no  knowjig,  till  whan  grace  put  it  in  his  bertę. 
<rhu8  willyng  by  himself,  maie  he  it  not  haue,  and 
not  wiJling  maie  he  it  not  haue.   Parde  euery  con- 


ceipte  of  euery  reafonable  ereature,  otbcrwise  «ll 
not  gTBttnt:  will  in  aArmatife  with  not  willing  by 
DO  waie  mow  aoconL  And  althongb  this  leming 
woli  come  in  minę  hetle  by  frenette  of  arbitreniient, 
as  in  this  booke  fuUie  is  shewed,  yet  owe  I  not  tber- 
fore  as  moche  alowe  my  frewill,  as  grace  of  that 
Margaritę,  to  me  leaned,  for  neither  migbt  I  witi»- 
out  grace  to  foroe  goyng,  and  afterwarde  folowing^, 
thilk  grace  get  ne  kepe,  and  lese  śhal  1  it  neuer 
bot  if  frawill  it  make,  as  in  willii^  otfaerwńe  tban 
grace  batb  me  graunted.  For  right  as  whan  any 
personę  taketh,  willing  to  be  sober,  and  throweth 
that  awaie  williag  to  bee  dronke,  or  els  taketh  will 
of  drinking  out  of  measnre:  which  thing  anon  as 
it  is  doen,  maketh^  tbrough  his  own  giit  by  frewill, 
that  leseth  bis  grace.  In  which  thing^  therefare, 
Tpon  the  nobley  of  grace  I  roote  tmsten,  and  my 
basie  oure  set  the  ilke  grace  to  kepe,  that  my  free- 
will  otherwise  than  by  reason  it  sbould  wercbe, 
cause  not  my  grace  to  voide:  for  tbus  mnst  I 
botbe  loke  to  frewill  and  to  grace.  .  For  rigbt  as 
naiurell  Tsage,  in  engendering  of  cbildrea,  maie 
not  been  without  fotber,  ne  alao  but  with  tbe  mo- 
ther,  for  neither  iather  ne  moŁher,  in  bęgetring  may 
it  lacke :  right  so  grace  and  frewill  accorden,  and 
without  hem  botb  maie  not  louyng,  will  in  no 
partie  been  getten.  But  yet  is  not  fireewill,  in  get- 
tyng  of  tbat  thyng,  so  mokell  thonke  worthie  as  is 
grace,  ne  in  tbe  keepyng  thereof,  so  mocbe  tbanke 
deserueth,  and  yet  in  gettyng  and  keepyng  bothe 
doen  thei  accorde.  lYoelie  often  time  grace,  fre- 
will helpeth  m  fordooyng  of  contrary  thyngo,  tbat 
to  willyng  loue  not  accorden,  and  strength  will  ad- 
uersities  to  witbsit,  wherefore  al  together  to  graoe 
oweth  to  been  aoeepted,  tbat  my  willyng  deseru- 
eth :  frewill  to  louyng  in  this  wise  is  accorded.  I 
femember  me  well  bow  all  tbis  booke  (wbo  so 
beede  taketh)  oonsidereth  all  tbynges,  to  wercb- 
inges  of  mankinde  euenly  accordeth,  as  in  tnmin^ 
of  tbis  word  loue,  into  troth,  or  els  rightwisenesse^ 
whether  that  it  like.  For  wbat  tbing  that  faileth 
to  man,  in  belpyng  of  free  arbitrement,  thilke 
rigbtwisenesse  to  take,  or  els  to  kepe,  tbroagh 
whicbe  a  mansball  bee  saued,  of  whicbe  tbyngall 
this  booke  mencion  batb  maked,  in  euerie  pomct 
thereof,  grace  oweth  to  be  tbanked. 

Wherefore  I  saie,  euery  wigbt  bauynge  tbis 
rigbtwisenesse,  rightfuU  is,  and  yet  tberefore  I 
feele  not  in  my  conacience,  that  to  all  rightfall  is 
beboten  the  blisse  eueriasting,  bot  to  hem  tbat  hem 
rigfatftill,  withouten  any  ynrightlulnesae.  Sooie 
man  after  some  degree,  maie  rigfatfully  been  ac- 
compted :  as  chaste  men  in  liusmg,  and  yet  been 
thei  langleia,  and  ftiU  of  enaie  pressed  :  to  heni 
sball  this  blisse  nener  been  deliueredi  For  right 
as  Tery  blesse,  ts  without  al  maner  nede,  rigbt  so 
to  no  man  sball  it  bee  yenen,  but  to  tbe  rigbtfuU, 
yoide  from  al  maner  Tnrigfatfolnesse  fooode,  so  no 
man  to  htr  blisse  sball  been  folowed,  but  he  be 
rightiiilł,  and  witb  vnrightfulnesse  not  boonde,  and 
in  that  degree  fuUie  bee  knowe.  Tbia  rightfnhiene 
in  as  moche  as  in  hymself  is,  of  nonę  euill  it  is 
cause,  and  of  all  maner  goodnesse,  tmely  tt  is  mo- 
ther.  This  bdpetb  the  spirite,  to  witbatie  tbe 
leude  lustes  of  flesblie  likyng:  tbis  strengtbetb 
and  maiDteinetb  the  laweof  kiod,  and  if  tbat  other 
while,  me  weneth  harme  of  tbis  precions  thinge  to 
foliowe,  tbere  tbroagh  is  notbyng  tbe  caiise,  of- 
somwhat  els  oometh  it  aboute,  wbo  so  taketh  bedc. 
By  i^htfuhieBBe  forsoib,  weroe  mgny  bolie  saiocrei^ 
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fo«d  Mooar  in  swetenene  to  God  almightie,  but 
ihst  to  some  lbikes,tiMi  weren  sauourof  desth  into 
dedly  eade,  tbat  come  not  of  the  sRinctes  rigbt- 
wimesse,  but  of  otber  wick«d  mennes  badoeiie 
hatb  proceded.  Traely  tbe  ilke  wiU,  whiche  that 
the  ladie  of  lioae  me  leanied,  affirccioD  of  wille  to 
tmnpne,  wbicbe  is  in  willing  of  profitable  thiDges, 
euill  is  it  nut,  but  whan  to  fleshly  lostes  it  oonaent* 
€th,  ayentt  reasoo  of  tonie :  bttt  that  this  thing 
more  dearely  be  Tiidentaiidey  it  is  for  to  knowe, 
wheoce,  and  bow  the  ilke  will  is  so  vicioas  aod  so 
readie,  euil  deedes  to  perfoime. 

Graee  at  the  ginoing',  ordeined  thilk  wil  ia  good- 
nesse^  euer  to  haue  endared,  aad  neoer  to  badnesae 
baue  aasented :  meone  shoald  not  bileue,  that  God 
tbilke  wil  maked  to  be  Ticious.  Our  fintę  father 
aa  Adam  and  Eue,  for  ▼icious  appetites,  and  vicious 
wille  to  sochę  appetites  eonsentyDg,  been  not  on 
tbiog  in  kinde,  other  tbyng  is  dooen  for  tbe  other. 
And  bow  thiswill  first  into  mannę,  first  assented, 
i  hoide  it  profitable  to  sbewe :  bot  if  the  first  con- 
dicionof  reasonable  creatuie,  woli  be  considered 
and  appertiy  loked,  lightly  the  cause  ofsochc  wille 
maie  been  shewed.  Intencion  of  God  was,  that 
rigbtfully  and  blessed,  shonld  reasonable  naturę 
been  maked,  himself  for  to  kepe,  but  neitfaer  blis- 
fnll  ne  rightfuH,  might  it  not  be,  witbouten  will  in 
tbem  bothe.  Will  of  rigbtfulnesse  is  the  ilke  same 
rightfulnesse,  as  berę  tofome  is  shewed :  but  wil 
of  blisse  is  not  the  ilke  blisse^.for  eoery  mannę 
hatk  not  thilke  blnse,  in  wbom  tbe  will  thereof  is 
abiding.  In  this  blisse  aAer  euery  yndeistandyng, 
is  suffisaunce  of  couenable  oomodittts,  without 
any  maner  nede,  whether  it  bee  blisse  of  angels  or 
els  the  ilke,  that  graee  first  in  paradise  suffced 
Adam  to  baue.  For  although  angeis  blisse  bee 
morę  tban  Adams  was  m  Fsradise,  yet  maie  it  not 
be  deoied,  that  Adam  in  Paradise,  ne  bad  suffi- 
saunce of  blisse :  for  right  as  greate  bertę  is  with- 
out al  maner  4»f  coldnesse,  and  yet  maie  an  other 
herte  morę  beate  haue,  right  so  nothing  defended 
Adam  in  Paradise  to  been  blisied,  wjtbout  all 
numer  nede. 

Althongb  angels  blisse  bee  moche  morę,  forsotbe 
}t  foloweth  not  lasse  than  an  other  to  haue  there- 
fore  hym  needeth,  bot  for  to  wantę  a  thynge, 
whiche  that  behoueth  to  been  had,  that  maie 
oeede  been  cleaped,  and  that  was  not  in  Adam,  at 
the, first  ginning  God  and  the  Mai^garite  weten 
f  bat  I  mean.  Forsothe  wbere  as  is  neede,  there 
ń  vretchednesse,  good  without  cause  to  fomegoyng, 
niade  not  reasonable  creature  wretch^»  for  him  to 
▼ndentande  and  loue  hadde  be  fint  maked.  God 
nudę  therfore  man  blissed  without  all  maner  indi- 
geoce,  togither  andat  ones  toke  reasonable  orea- 
tura  blyase,  and  of  wil  of  blissednesse,  and  will  of 
ri^Ufulnes,  wbicbe  is  rigbtfulnes  it  selue,  and  li- 
bfiftie  of  .aibitrement,  ^at  is  fre  wil,  with  which 
thilke  righfulnes  may  he  kepe  and  lese.  So  and 
ID  that  wise  ordained  thilke  two,  tbat  wil  whiche 
that  iostrumente  is  cleaped,  as  here  tofome  men- 
cion  is  maked,  shnlde  Yse  thilke  rigbtfulnes,  by 
^^•Gbioge  of  bis  soule  to  good  maner  of  gooern- 
ftunce,  in  thought  and  in  wordes,  and  that  it 
slnulde  Tse  the  blisse  in  obedient  maner,  witbouten 
vue  incommodite.  Blisse  forsothe  in  to  ntans  pro^ 
nte,  and  rightwisnes  in  to  his  wonhip  God  deli- 
uered  at  ones :  but  rightfulnesae  so  was  yenen  that 
jnan  mig&t  it  lese,  whiche  yf  he  not  loste  had  not, 
P^^  cootiDo^ly  haue  it  kept,  be  sbould  ^ue  de- 


serued  the  anaunoement  in  to  tiie  felowshippe  of 
angels,  in  whiche  thing  if  he  that  loste,  neuer  by 
himselfe  forwarde  sholde  be  it  moW  ayenward  re- 
coner:  and  aswelthe  blisse  that  he  was  in,  as 
aungeles  blisse  that  to  him  wardes  was  coming^ 
sbnid  be  nome  at  ones,  and  he  depriued  of  tbem 
botbe.    And  thus  fyl  man  Tuto  likenesse  ot  Tnrea- 
sonable  beestes,  anid  with  hem  to  corropcion  and 
▼nlustes  apetites  was  he  Tnder  tfarowne,  but  yet  wil 
of  blisse  dwelletb,  that  by  indigence  of  good,  which 
that  he  lost  through  great  wretchednes,  by  right 
shulde  be  ben  punished.    And  therefor  he  weined 
rtghtfuloą,  loste  bath  he  his  blisse :   but  faile  of 
his  desire  in  his  owne  oommodite  maye  he  not,  and 
were  commodites  to  his  reasonable  naturę,  whiche 
be  hath  loste  may  he  not  baue.    To  folse  lustes^ 
whiche  ben  besttal  appetites  be  is  tumed :  folye  of 
▼ncooniną  hath  him  begiled,  in  wening  tbat  thilk 
ben  the  comodites  that  owen  to  ben  desired.    This 
aflection  of  will  by  liberte  of  arbitrement  is  en- 
doced  to  Wiln  thus  thing  that  be  shulde  not,  and 
so  is  wil  not  maked  yuel  but  mrigbtfoll,  by  ab- 
sence  of  rigbtfulnes,  which  thing  by  reason  euer 
shulde  he  baue.  And  frenesse  of  arbytrement  may 
he  not  wilne  whan  he  it  not  haueth,  for  while  he  it 
had,  thilke  belpe  it  not  to  kepe :  so  that  without 
grace  may  it  not  ben  recouered.    Wil  of  comedite, 
in  as  moche  as  vnrjghtfol  it  is  maked,  by, willing 
of  yuel  Instes,  willing  of  goodnesse  may  be  not 
wilne  for  wil  of  instrument  to  afifection  oł  wifis 
thralled,  sithen  that  otber  thing  may  not  it  wilne, 
for.  wil  of  instrument  to  afieccion  desiręth,  and  yet 
ben  bothe  they  wil  cleped :   for  that  instrument 
woli,  through  afiection  it  wylneth,  and  affection  de- 
siręth thilke  thing  wberto  instrument  him  ledeth. 
And  so  frewel  to  vnlusty  afiecion  fiil  seruaunt  is 
maked,  for  vnrightfułnes  maye  he  not  releoe,  and 
without  rightfblnes  ful  fredome  may  it  neuer  baue. 
For  kindiy  liberty  of  arbitrement  without  it,  veine 
and  ydel  is  forsoth.    Wberfore  yet  I  say,  as  often 
haue  I  said  the  same,  whan  instrument  of  will 
loste  hath  righfulnes,  in  no  maner  but  by  grace 
may  be  ayen  retoume  righthfulnes  to  wilue.    For 
sithen  notbinge  but  rigbtfulnes  alone  shuld  be 
wilne,  wbat  that  euer  he  wilneth  without  rigbtful- 
nes, YurighfuUy  be  it  wilnetb.   Hiese  thftn  vnrigh- 
ful  appetites  and  Tnthjrifty  lustes  which  the  fli^ 
desiręth,  in  as  mokel  as  they  ben  in  kinde,  ben  they 
not  bad,  but  they  ben  ynrightful  and  badde,  for 
they  ben  in  resooable  creature,  wher  as  they  be- 
yoge  in  no  way  shuld  ben  suffi>ed.    In  Tnreąson- 
able  beestes  neither  ben  they  yuel  ne  Turigliful, 
for  there  is  their  kinde  bejrng. 

Knowbn  may  it  wel  ben  now,  of  these  thinges  to- 
fome dectared,  that  man  hath  not  alwai  thilk 
rigbtfulnes,  which  by  dute  of  right  euermore  hauen 
he  shuld,  and  by  not  way  by  himself  maye  he  it 
get  ne  kepe,  and  after  he  it  hath  if  he  it  lese,  re- 
couer  sball  he  it  neuer,  without  especiąl  grace: 
wberfore  the  comuue  sentence  of  the  pepple  in  opi- 
nion,  that  eoerye  thiuge  after  destenie  is  raled, 
false  and  wicked  is  to  beleue :  for  thoughe  predes- 
tinack»n  be  as  wel  of  good  as  of  badde,  sithen  that 
it  is  said  God  badnest  madę,  whiche  be  neuer  ne 
Hrrought,  but  for  be  sufiretb  hem  to  be  maked,  as 
tbat  he  hardeth  whan  he  nought  niifsaieth,  or  ledde 
into  temptacioD  whan  he  not  deliuereth,  wberfore 
it  is  nonę  inoonuenient  if  in  that  maner  be  said, 
God  tofome  baue  destenied  both  badde,  ande  hif 
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4M(Me  verke8,  wb«ii  hem  ne  thdr  yutl  dedet  orl* 
ther  aineodeth  ne  tberto  bem  grace  leaeUi.  But 
specyai  łychę  predeetinacion  of  gooduci,  atonc  if 
«aide  by  tbeie  gieat  clerket,  for  in  him  God  doth 
that  tbey  ben,  and  that  if  goodnes  tbef  weichen. 
Bot  tbe  negattfe  berof  in  badncMe  n  hoiden,  ae  tbe 
lady  of  Loute  hath  ne  lenied,  who  w  ańght  in  this 
booke  loketb.  And  ▼tteriy  it  is  to  weten,  that  pre- 
destinacion  properly  in  Ood  naye  not  beendemed, 
^0  morę  thao  beforne  weting.  For  in  the  chapitre 
of  Goddes  beforne  weting)  as  Lone  me  rehened,  al 
tbete  raatera  apertely  maye  ben  Ibonden.  Al 
tbinges  to  Ood  been  nowe  togither  and  in  pretence 
'dartoge.  Trewly  preMnee  and  predeitanacioo  in 
tiothing  dieacorden,  wherfore  ae  I  wae  lemed,  howe 
<3odde8  before  wetyng  and  fra  cboioe  of  will  mowę 
etonden  togitheiT,  me  thinketb  the  same  reasoo  me 
leadetb,  that  destcnie  and  irewil  acofden,  so  (bat 
neitber  of  hem  both  to  otber  io  nothinge  contrari- 
«th.  And  reasonafaliche  may  it  not  ben  demed, 
as  often  as  any  tbing  fałleth  frewii  weretaing,  as  if 
a  roan  anotber  man  wrongfuHy  anoyeth,  wberfbre 
be  bim  sleeth,  that  it  b«e  constrained  to  thf  t  ende, 
as  mokell  Ibike  crieth  and  saitbe:  lo^  as  it  jwas  de- 
stenied  of  Ood  tdbne  kaow,  so  it  is  thorowe  ne- 
•eessite  M,  aod  otber  wise  mi^t  it  not  betide^ 
Trewlye  neither  be  that  tbe  wronge  wrought,  ne  be 
that  bim  selfe  venged,  nonę  of  thilke  tbings  thorow 
necetsite  wrought:  for  if  that  with  frewil  ther  hąd 
it  not  willed,  neitber  bad  wrought  that  be  .per> 
fonnned :  and  so  Ttterly  grace  that  frewil  in  godd- 
nes  bringeth  and  kepeth,  and  fro  badnes  it  toometb, 
in  al  tbinge  moste  thaoke  deserueth.  This  grąoe 
roaketh  sentmce  in  Tertue  to  abyde,  wberlore  in 
body  and  in  sonie  in  fuH  plentie  of  conninge,  after 
their  good  de^rning  in  the  cuerlastinge  ioye,  after 
the  daye  of  dopae  sbul  tbey  endles  dwel,  and  tbey 
tbnl  ben  lemed  that  in  kingdome  with  so  mokel 
aflecte  of  kine  and  of  grace,  that  tbe  lest  ioy  sba( 
«f  the  greatest  in  iflorie  reioyce  and  been  gladded, 
as  if  be  tbe  same  ioye  bad.  What  wonder  eith 
Ood  is  the  greatest  loue,  and  thee  ne  ong ht  to  loke 
tbinges  with  resonntng  to  prooe,  and  so  is  instru- 
ment ofwil,  will:  and  yet^arieth  be  from  efiecte 
and  Ysinge  botb.  Affeccion  of  wil  also  ibr  wil  is 
■cleped,  but  it  varietb  finom  instrument  in  this 
maner  wise,  by  that  name,  liche  whan  it  cometh 
in  to  minde,  anon  right  it  is  in  wiłling  deured,  and 
tbe  negatife  tbereof  with  willing  my  not  acorde ; 
this  is  closed  in  bertę,  thougb  Tiage  and  instrument 
'elepe.  This  slepeth  whan  instrument  and  Tse  waken : 
.and  of  sochę  maner  afibction  trewelsre,  some  nran 
tiath  morę,  and  some  man  lesse.  Certes  trewe 
louers  wenen  euer  tberof  to  litell  to  haue.  False 
loners  in  litell  wenen  haue  rigbt  mokell.  loin- 
slrnmente  of  will  in  Mse  and  trewe  botbe  eoenlich 
,is  proporcioned,  but  affection  is  morę  in  some  place 
{than  in  some,  bycanse  of  goodnes  that  foloweth  and 
that  I  think  hereafter  to  declare.  Use  of  tfais  in- 
strument is  wil,  but  it  taketh  his  name  wban  wilned 
tbinge  is  in  doiynge.  But  vtierly  grace  to  catch 
in  thy  blisse,  desired  to  ben  rewarded.  Thou  moste 
łuine  than  affection  of  will  at  the  ful,  and  Yse  wban 
liis  tyme  asketh  w3rse]y  to  ben  gooemed.  Sothly 
my  dłsciple  witbout  feruent  afibction  of  will  maye 
no  man  ben  saued :  this  afiectkm  cf  good  seruiće 
in  good  loue,  may  not  ben  gronnded,  witbout  fer- 
\ient  desire  to  tbe  tbinge  in  will  coueited*  But  be 
that  neuer  retcheth  to  haue  or  not  to  haue,  afiecion 
«f  will  tn  that  hath  no  resting  place.    Wby  ?  for 


wban  tbinge  eometb  to  miade  and  it  bee  nat  tbhm 
in  bede  to  oomin  or  not  come,  tbcffoiw  in  that 
place  afieotion  faiłetb :  and  for  thilke  afiectien  if 
so  iit^l,  tborow  whicbe  in  goodnes  be  iboukie  eose 
to  hb  grace,  tbe  litebiei  wil  it  not  snffine  to  anaik 
by  no  wayę  in  to  his  belpes  :  certes  graca  ud  re- 
son  thilke  afiection  foloweth.  This  aliection  with 
reaaon  knitte,  duretb  in  eueriebe  tseara  bartę,  aai 
euermore  is  encraasing,  no  ferdneit  no  titnoęitk 
may  it  remooe  while  trnthe  ia  berto  abidath. 
Sothly  whan  faisbed  ginneth  entiw,  troth  drawerii 
away,  grace  and  ioy  botb,  but  tbaa  thiJke  fsbhsJ 
that  tnmth  hath  there  Toided  bath  «nkait  the 
bcode  of  Tndentandinge  reaaoo,  bytwen  wil  aai 
the  herte.  And  who  so  that  bonde  vndoth,  aad 
vnknitteth  wil  to  be  in  otber  parpoae  than  to  the 
firit  accorde,  knitteth  bim  with  oontrary  of  reaioą 
and  that  is  Tnreason.  Lo^  tban  will  and  weuoa 
bringeth  a  man  from  tbe  blisse  of  grace,  whiehc 
tbing  of  pure  kinde,  eoery  man  ought  to  ahoanc 
and  to  eschew,  and  to  the  knot  of  wil  and  raaaoa 
conarme.  "  Methinketh"  (qttod  abe)  •<  by  Ikf 
atndient  lokea,  thou  weneat  in  thcae  woides  met^ 
oontrarien,  from  otber  sayinges  bcie  tofcras  ia 
otber  place,  aa  whan  thon  were  aonatime  in  affec- 
tion of  will,  to  tfaingea  that  now  ban  bnmgbt  ths  ia 
diaeaae,  wbiche  I  ^ęne  tbe  connaailcd  to^oida^aD^ 
tbin  bertę  diaoooer,  and  there  I  madę  tby  wil  tobą 
changed,  wbiche  now  thou  weneat  I  argue  to  «t- 
holde  and  to  kepe.  Sbortlye  I  say  that  rananś 
theae  wordet  asay  not  ben  fboade:  lor  feboagh 
dronkenta  be  firboden,  men  abnll  not  alway  ksa 
drinklea.  I  trow  rigbt  for  thoo  tby  wil  out  ef  res- 
aoD  ahulde  net  tourne,  tby  will  in  one  raaaoa  sholi 
not  vnbinde,  I  say  tby  wH  in  thy  f&rste  purposa  with 
Tnreason  was  cloaed :  conatrewe  forth  of  the  ran- 
uannte  what  tbe  good  liketib.  Trewly  that  wil  aad 
reaaon  abuld  be  knit  togither  waa  fwwil  of  nmm, 
after  time  tbine  berto  is  aaaentount  to  tbem  botb, 
thou  mygbt  not  channge,  bnt  if  tbon  ftnm  rala  of 
reason  vaiye^  in  wbi^  Tariaunoe  to  caoe  ta 
thilke  blisae  deaired,  eootrariouriy  thou  wershsst: 
and  notbing  may  koow  wii  and  reasen  but  bat 
alone.  Than  if  tbon  Toide  joue,  thao.weneit  tbe 
bonde,  that  knitteth,  and  so  nedea  or  eis  rifbt 
ligbtly,  your  otber  gon  a  sondry,  wheiiara  choo 
sest  aperily  that  lone  holdeth  this  knot,  ał 
amaistretb  hem  to  be  boondew  Theae  tbhigsi»  ji 
a  ring  in  cireuit  of  wratb  ben  knit  in  tby  soalt 
witbout  depaiting.  «<  A  let  be,  let  be"  (qaod  I) 
*'itnedetbnot  of  thiano  rahenaiia  to  make,  aiy 
sonie  is  yet  io  parfito  błiase,  in  ihinkiug  ef  thst 
knot. 

^  Now  trewly  lady  I  bane  my  gmnnde  wal  «Bd»- 
atond,  bot  what  tbmge  ia  thilke  spuntbatnriDS 
tree  sboulde  wexe :  escpowne  me  that  tbing,  ^^ 
ye  tberof  meane.''^*'  That  shal  I**  <quod  ^) 
"  blitblie,  and  toke  good  bede  to  the  wordcs  I  Ibc 
redę.  Oontinuaunoe  in  thy  good  sernice,  by  keę 
prooesae  of  tyme  in  Ibll  bope  abidinp,  witboat  aay 
cbaunge  to  wilne  in  tbyn  berto:  tbis  is  the  ifir^ 
wbiche  if  it  be  well  kept  and  gooeraed,  śbtit^ 
hogely  springi  til  tbe  fmit  of  grace  is  plentaoady 
ont  ^firoogen :  fbr  a11  thoagb  thy  will  be  goadi  J^ 
may  not  therfbre  thilke  blisse  desired,  bailely « 
tbe  diseenden,  it  muat  abyde  his  seaooable  tyna. 
And  so  by  proces  of  growmg,  what  thy  J«d  tj^ 
ueile,  it  shall  into  morę  and  mora  wesa^  til  itbe 
fbunde  ao  mighty,  that  windes  of  yuel  spesh%  >• 
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i  of  eiiuit,  make  nat  tbe  traiwile  cuerUirow, 
Sie  ftoitef  cf  mistroft,  ne  bailet  of  ieloossr  Tight 
litel  migbt  heee  in  hanniiig  of  loch  spńngei. 
fiueiy  yoog  setling  ligbtly  with  tmal  stormcs  is 
•peired,  bat  wban  it  is  womo  tomdele  io  gteatnes, 
ibea  ban  great  blasies  and  wetben  but  litel  miybt, 
aoy  digauauntage  to  hem  for  to  weiche.'*-*"  Minę 
pwne  loueniD  bidy"  (qttod  I)  <'and  weltb  of  minę 
lierte»  mod  H  were  lyking  Tuto  yoor  noble  grace, 
tber  tbroogb  net  to  be  displcaaed*  I  tnpoae  ye 
jerreo,  now  ye  maken  iek»y  enuy,  and  diatoarbour 
to  hem  tbat  beo  yoar  semaantes*  I  bane  lerned 
oAe  tofome  ihia  time,  tbat  in  eiMry  loocn  bertę 
great  plentie  of  telouties  greaci  ben  aowe,  wberfore 
me  tbioketb  ye  ne  oaght  in  no  maner  acoompte, 
thilke  thing  mmonge  these  other  welked  wineraand 
▼enomouB  terpentes,  as  enuy,  mistrtiit,  and  3ruel 
specbe.*' — «  O  foole*'  (qiiod  she)  **  miatrutt  with 
foly,  with  yuel  wit  medled  engendrath  tbat  welked 
paddew  Traely  if  tbey  were  distioied  ielouty  vn- 
downe  were  lor  ener,  and  yet  MHne  maner  cif  ie- 
lonty,  I  wot  wel  is  euer  redy  in  al  tbe  beites  of 
my  tiew  semanntes,  as  Ums:  to  be  ieloos  ooer 
lum  aetf,  lest  be  becaase#f  bis  owne  disetse. 

**  Tbisielóosye  in  ful  tbongbt,  enershuld  be  kept 

for  fierdnes  to  lese  bis  loue  by  miskeping  tborowe 

hii  owne  doing  in  leudnes*  or  eis  tbus:  lest  riie 

tbat  tboo  seruest  lo  femently  is  beset  ther  ber  bet- 

ter  iyketb,  that  of  al  thy  good  seruice  sbe  eomptetb 

4Bat  a  cresae.    Tbeie  ieloosics  in  herte  for  aooepta- 

lile  gwaBteea  ben  demed:   tbese  ougbtea  eoery 

trew  louer  by  kiadely,  euermore  banca  in  bis 

minde,  til  lully  tbe  graoe  and  blisBe  of  my  aeniioe 

lift  on  bim  discended  at  wil.    And  be  tbat  tban 

ieloasy  catcbetb,  or  els  by  wońng  of  bis  owue 

folishe  wilfoiaes  mistmstetb,  trenly  with  fantasy 

of  Tenimy  be  is  foule  begiled.      Yod  wił  batb 

fioanded  tkilfce  mater  of  iorow  in  his  lende  loule, 

and  yet  nat  for  tban  to  enery  wtgbt  shnld  me  not 

tmst,  ne  eneri  wight  fully  miabelene  tbe  meaoe  of 

tbese  tbioges  owcn  to  be  vsed.    Sothly  witbonten 

-canseftii  euidenoe,  mismist  in  iełonsye,  ibnlde  not 

be  wened  in  no  wise  person  oomenly,  mcb  lende 

vickednes  sbnlde  me  nat  finde.    He  that  is  wise 

•nd  with  yneił  wil  nat  be  a  oomersd,  can  abyde 

wel  his  time  til,  gracef  and  bliaie  of  bis  Mmioe 

fobwing  baue  bbn  lO  mokel  eased,  as  bis  abidinge 

tofore  hanie  batb  bim  diseased."— «  Certes  lady'* 

<qood  I  tlio)  **  of  oothittg  me  woiidretb,  sithen 

thilke  blisse  so  predoits  h  and  kindly,  good  and 

«el  is,  and  wortby  in  kind,  wban  it  is  medleth 

wfaat  looe  and  reason,  as  ye  to  fome  haae  de- 

daied.    Wby,  anon  as  hie  one  is  sprong,  why 

•piragetb  not  tbe  totber  )  and  anone  as  tbe  one 

eometh,  why  reoeiueth  not  tbe  otber?  for  eoery 

thing  tbat  Is  oot  of  his  kindly  place,  by  fuli  appe- 

tite,  e«er  cometh  tbyderward  kindly  to  drawe,  and 

bis  khidely  being  therto  bim  comtninetb.    And 

tbe  kindly  stede  oftbis  blMse,is  in  Mdi  wil  medled 

to  Ynbide,  and  nedes  in  that  it  sbnld  haue  bis 

^indely  beyng.    Wberfore  me  thinketh  anon  as 

that  wil  to  be  ihewed,  and  kinde  him  profiretb, 

<bilke  blisse  shnide  faym  hye  thilke  wił  to  reoeyne, 

«  els  kind  of  goodnes  worchen  not  in  hem  os  they 


Ło,  be  tbe  Sonne  neber  so  ferre,  ener  it 
^th  bys  kynde  wo^bittg  in  evth :  great  weight  on 
bie  on  loft  oaried,  stinteth  nener  til  it  come  to  this 
^mtbig  ^oe.  Waters  to  the  se  ward  ener  ben 
<bcy  drtiwteg,  thfaig  that  k  Hght  blythly  wiH  not 
we^  birt  aacr  aseeadeUi  and  fpward  draw«tb. 


Tbtts  kind  in  eitery  thing  bis  kindly  couru,  and 

bis  baing  płace  sheweth :  wherforo  be  kinde  on  this 

good  wil,  anon  as  it  were  sprong,  this  blisse  shnld 

Iheroo  discende,  bir  kinde  wdd   they  dwelleden 

togider,  and  so  bane  ye  said  your  sełfe.''-*'*  Certes" 

(quQd  sbe)  "  thyne  berta  siŁteth  wonder  sore  this 

blisse  for  to  baue,  tbin  herte  is  sore  agreoed  tbat 

it  tarietb  so  longe,  and  if  thou  durstest.  as  me 

thinketh  by  tbine  words,  this  blisse  woldest  thoa 

blame.    But  yet  I  say,  thilke  blisse  is  kindely 

good,  and  his  kindely  place  in  tbat  will  to  ^nbyde. 

Neoer  tbe   later,  there  comming  togider  after 

kindes  oidinaiiaoe  nat  sodainly  may  betide  it  most 

abide  time,  as  kind  yeoetb  him  lene,  for  if  a  man, 

as  this  wil  medled  gonne  bim  sbewe,  and  thilke 

blisse  in  hastę  fołowed,  so  lightly  comming  sbulde 

lightiy  causo  going,  longe  time  of  thrustii^g,  eaus- 

eth  drinke  to  be  the  morę  delicious  wban  it  is 

atasted."— *•  Howe  is  it"  (ąuod  I  tban)  •'  that  sę 

maay  blisses  se  I  ąll  day  at  min  eye,  in  the  irai 

moment  of  a  sight  with  sochę  wil  accord,    Ye, 

and  yet  other  while  with  wil  assentetb,  singulerly 

by  iHmselfe  ther  reason  foiletb,  trauaile  was  nonę, 

sernice  bad  no  tima.     This  is  a  qaeint  maner 

tbinge,  bow  socbe  doing  comeCb  aboote."— "  O** 

(qnod  sbe)  "  tbat  is  thns,  the  ertbe  kindely  ąfter 

seasons  and  times  of  the  yere,  bringetb  fortb 

immnumerabłe  berbes  and  treas  iMtbe  profitable 

and  other,  but  socb  as  men  migbt  leaoe  thoagh 

tbey  were  nooght  in  norisbiage  to  mans  kinde 

semen  or  els  toche  as  toamen  soone  ^nto  meooes 

conAision,  in  ease  that  tbereof  they  ataste,  oomen 

forthe  ónt  of  tbe  eitbe  by  tbeir  owne  kind,  with- 

outen  any  manes  core  or  any  bnsynes  in  traueile : 

and  tbe  ilke  berbes  tbat  to  mennes  liuelode  ne- 

cessarily  semen  witlmot,  wbicbe  góodly  in  this 

life  creatures  mowen  not  endoren,  and  moste  ben 

nourisben  to  mankind,  witliont  great  traueile,  great 

tiithe,  and  kmge  abiding  time,  comen  not  oot  of 

tbe  erthe,  and  it  with  seed  tofome  ordained  socbe 

berbes  to  make  spring  and  forthe  growe.    Right  so 

the  parfite  blisse,  tbat  we  bane  m  meaning  of  dor- 

inge  tyme  to  abide,  maye  nat  come  so  lightly,  bat 

with  great  traueile  and  right  besy  tiltb,  and  yet 

good  seed  to  be  sowę,  for  oft  tbe  croppe  foiletbe  of 

badde  sede,  be  it  nener  so  wel  tnaeiled.    And 

thilke  blisse  thou  spoke  of  so  lightly  in  oomminge, 

treweły  it  nat  necesmry  ne  abydinge :  and  but  it 

tbe  better  bee  staroped,  and  tbe  ▼enomoos  iense 

out  wrongen,  it  is  likely  to  enpoisooen  all  tho  that 

there  of  tasten.    Certes  right  bitter  ben  th«  beibes 

that  showen  flrst  the  yere  of  bir  own  kind.    Wel 

the  morę  is  tbe  haruest  tbat  yełdest  many  graines, 

tho  loog  and  sore  it  batb  ben  traueyled.    Wbat 

woldest  tłum  demcn  yf  a  man  wolde  yeue  thre 

qnarter8  of  nobles  of  gdde,  tbat  wer  a  precioos 

gHt  ?'*~<«  ye  certes"  (quod  l>  **  Aod  what**  (qaod 

sbe)  <«  three  qttarten  ful  of  peeriest"— "  certes" 

(qaod  I)  •<  that  were  a  riche  gifte.^— "  And  wbat** 

(qood  she)  <«of  as  mokel  azure?"  (quod  1)  «<a 

preoions  gyfte  at  fol.'' — **  Were  not"  (quod  she) 

««aaoblegiftaof  alltbese  at  ones  ?"-^**  In  good 

foith'*  (quoid  1)  "  for  wanting  of  Rnglishe  naming 

of  so  noble  a  worde,  I  can  not  for  precionsnesse 

yeoe  it  a  name :"— •<  rigbtfbłly"  (quod  sbe)  «  haat 

tboo  demed,  and  yet  looe  knitte  in  rertoe,  passetli 

at  tbe  golde  in  this  ertbe.    Good  wił  acoórdant  to 

reason,  with  no  maner  propeity  may  l>e  counteiw 

nailed,  all  tbe  asure  in  tbe  world  is  not  to  aooomlte 

in  w^scte  of  rsason,  lone  tbat  with  good  ml  waĄ. 
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accordeth,  witli  non  ertbely  ricbes  maye  aat  ben 
ameuded.  Tbis  yeft  hast  tbou  yeueti  I  knowe  It 
myself,  and  ihy  Magańte  thilke  gift  bath  receaed, 
in  wbich  tbing  to  reward  sbe  hath  ber  selfe  boande. 
Bot  tby  gift  as  I  said,  by  no  maner  ricbes  maye 
be  amended  wherfore  with  thmg  that  may  nat  be 
amended  tbou  sbalt  of  tby  Margarites  rigbt  vis- 
nesse  be  rewarded.  Right  suffred  yet  neuer  bat 
enery  good  deede  somtyme  to  be  yolde.  Al  wolde 
tby  Margaritę  with  no  rewarde  tfae  ąuite.  Right 
that  neuer  morę  dietb  thy  mede  in  merite  wol 
poruey.  Certes  soch  fcdaiDe  blisse  as  tbou  fint 
inempnest,  right  wil  hem  reward  as  tbe  wel  is 
worthyi  and  though  at  thin  eye  it  semeth  tbe  re- 
warde the  desert  to  passe,  right  ean  after  sende 
soch  biternes  eueniy  it  to  rewarde :  so  tbe  sodain 
blisse  by  always  of  reson  in  great  goodnes  may  not 
be  acompted,  but  blisse  long»  both  iong  it  abydeth, 
and  endlesse  it  woli  last.  Se  Wby  thy  wil  is  ende- 
lesse,  for  if  tbou  buedeste  eoer,  thy  will  is  ener 
ther  tabide  and  neuer  morę  to  chaunge :  eaenhed 
«f  reward  must  ben  done  by  right:  than  muste 
nedes  tby  grace  and  tbis  blisse  endelesse  in  ioy  to 
▼nbide.  Eiienlycbe  disease  asketh  eueołychę  ioy, 
whiche  hastly  tbou  shalte  baue.  **  A"  <quod  I) 
**  it  sufBseth  not  than  alone  good  will,  be  it  neuer 
ao  well  with  reason  medled,  but  <f  it  be  in  good  ser- 
nice Iong  trauailed.  And  so  through  seruice  shooid 
men  come  to  tbe  ioye,  and  this  me  chinketh  sbould 
^  the  wenng  tre  of  which  ye  first  meued." 

**  Vbiy  troutbe**  (qaod  sbe)  <*  hast  tbou  now  con- 
«eiued  of  tbese  thinges  in  thin  herte,  bastely  shalt 
tbou  be  able  verye  ioye  and  parAte  blisse  to  re- 
ceiue.  And  now  I  wote  well  tbon  desyrest  to 
knowe  the  maner  of  branches,  that  out  of  the  tre 
ahould  spring.'*— **llierof  lady''  (qaod  I)  "  bertely 
1  you  pray:  for  than  leue  1  wol,  tbat  right  aoone 
after  1  shall  ataste  of  the  frate  that  I  so  łonge 
haoe  desired/' — "  Tbou  hastę  herde"  (quod  sbe) 
**  in  what  wise  tbis  tre  tofbme  tbis  baue  1  deelared, 
as  in  gronnd  and  in  stocke  of  wesing.  First  the 
ground  sbuld  be  thy  frewll  fol  in  thine  herte,  and 
the  stocke  (as  I  saide)  sboud  be  continuaunoe  in 
irood  sernice,  by  Iong  time  in  trauaile,  til  it  were 
in  greatnes  right  well  woKen.  And  whan  tbis  tree 
sochę  greatnes  bath  4*aught,  as  1  baue  rehersed, 
the  braunches  than  that  the  frute  sbould  forth 
bringe,  specbe  muste  they  be  nedes  in  Toice  of 
prayer,  in  complaining  wise  vted."- — *♦  Out  alas»* 
<quod  ^  tbo)  *'  be  is  sorowfully  wounded  that  hid- 
eth  his  speche,  and  spareth  his  complnints  to  aiake, 
wbat  sbal  I  speke  that  care :  but  paine  euen  lyke 
i(9  hel,  sore  hath  me  assailed,  and  so  ferforth  in 
fiaioe  me  tbrong,  that  I  leue  my  tre  is  ser  and 
neuer  elial  it  frut  forth  bring.  Certes  be  is  greaUy 
.eased,  that  dare  bis  preuy  monę  discouer  to  a  true 
felow,  tbat  conntng  hath  and  raight  wberthrough 
his  pleiat  in  any  tbing  may  be  amended.  And 
mokel  morę  is  be  loied  that  with  herte  of  hardines, 
dare  aomplaine  to  his  ladye,  what  cares  that  he 
sufireth,  oy  hope  of  mercy  with  grace  to  be 
auaunced.  Truely  I  say  for  me,  sithe  I  aame  this 
Margarit  to  serue,  durst  I  neuer  me  discouer  of  no 
maner  disease,  and  wel  the  later  hath  min  herte 
hardied  soch  thinges  to  done,  for  the  great  bounties 
and  worthy  ręfiresbemepts  that  sbe  of  ber  grace 
giDodiye,  without  any  deserte  oo  my  halue  ofte 
hath  me  rekened,  and  nerę  her  goodnes  the  morę 
fritfa.  g^ace  and  witb  ^ercy  medled,  which  pundd 


al  desertes,  traueils,  and  seniinges,  that  I  ia  am 
degre  might  endite,  I  wold  wen  1  shuld  be  withoat 
recouer  in  gctting  of  this  błisse  for  eoer.  Tbns 
baue  I  stilled  my  disease,  thus  baue  I  couered  my 
care,  that  I  bren  in  sorowful  ahoy,  as  gledes  and 
coles  wasten  a  fire  ynder  deed  ashen.  Wel  the 
hoter  is  the  fire,  that  with  ashen  it  is  oaeriein : 
tigbt  longe  this  wo  baue  I  suffred." — ^  Lo"  (qiMd 
Łoue)  "  how  thou  forest:  me  thinketh  Łhe  palae 
ynel  hath  aoomered  tby  wittes,  as  fast  as  thoa 
hiest  forwarde,  anon  sodaialy  backwarde  thou  mou- 
est  Shall  nat  yet  all  thy  leudnes  out  of  thy 
braines  ?  dul  ben  thy  skilful  rnderstandinges,  thy 
wil  hath  thy  wit  so  amaistred.  Wost  thou  not 
weP*  (quod  she)  **  bot  euery  tree  in  bis  sesonable 
time  of  bourioning  shewe  bis  blomes  fro  within,  in 
signe  of  what  fruite  sbuld  out  of  him  spring,  els 
the  frate  for  that  yere  men  halt  deliuered,  be  the 
ground  neuer  so  good.  And  though  tbe  stock  be 
migbty  at  tbe  fiil,  and  the  braunches  seer  and^ao 
burions  shew,  farwel  the  gardinei'  he  may  pipę 
with  an  yue  leafe  his  fruite  is  faiłed.  Wherfore 
thy  braunches  must  burionen  in  presence  of  tby 
lady,  if  thou  desire  any  frute  of  thy  ladies  graoe^ 
but  beware  of  thy  lyfe,  that  theu  no  wo  delaj  Yse^ 
as  in  asking  of  things  that  stretchen  into  shame^ 
for  than  might  thou  not  spede  by  no  way  that  I  caa 
espie.  Uertue  wol  not  suffre  rillany  out  of  bim- 
self  to  spriujge.  Tby  wordes  may  not  be  queiiiŁ  ne 
of  subtel  maner  vndentanding.  Freelwitted  peo^ 
ple  supposen  in  soch  jpoesies  to  be  begiM  in  opca 
▼ndeiBtanding  must  euery  word  be  ▼sed.  U«oe 
without  clere  ▼nderstandinge  of  sentence,  saitk 
Aristotel,  right  oought  printeth  in  herte.  Tby 
wordes  than  to  abide  in  herte  and  cleoe  in  fol  sen- 
tence  of  trewe  mening  platly  must  thou  shew  and 
euer  be  obedient,  her  hestes  and  her  willes  to  per- 
forme,  and  be  thou  set  in  sochę  a  wit  to  wete  by  a 
Ipke  euermore  what  she  meaneth.  And  be  tbat 
list  nat  to  speke,  but  stilly  his  disease  suffine :  wbat 
wonder  is  it  tbo  he  neuer  come  to  his  błisse  ?  wbo 
that  trauaileth  Tnwist,  and  coueiteth  thing  ^n- 
knowe,  Tuweting  he  sbal  be  quited,  and  with  Tn- 
know  thing  rewarded."— **  Good  lady"  (quod  I 
than)  «  it  hath  oft  be  sene,  tfae  wetbera  and 
stormes  so  hugely  haue  fa\  in  buriooing  tyme,  and 
and  by  pertę  duresse  han  beaten  of  tbe  springes 
so  clene,  wber  through  the  fruit  of  thilk  yere  hath 
failed.  It  is  a  great  grace  whan  burions  han  good 
wethers,  their  frutes  forth  to  bring.  Ate,tiian 
after  sochę  stormes  howe  harde  is  it  to  auoide,  tiU 
efte  wedriog  and  yeres  lian  maked  hir  drcote 
cours  al  about,  er  any  frute  be  able  to  be  tasted 
he  is  shent  for  sbame,  that  fbole  is  rebuked  of  his 
speche.  He  tbat  is  in  fire  brenning  sore  smarteth 
for  disease.  Him  thinketh  ful  looger  the  water 
come  that  shuld  the  fire  quenche.  Whil  men,  gon 
after  a  leche,  the  body  is  buried.  lo  howe  scnwly 
this  frute  wexeth,  me  thinketh  tbat  of  tbo  frutes 
may  no  man  atast,  for  pure  bitteroes  in  saoour. 
In  tbis  wise  both  friut  and  tbe  tre  wasten  away  to- 
gither,  though  mokel  bosy  occopacion  haue  be- 
spente  to  bringe  it  so  ferforthe,  that  it  was  able  to 
spring.  A  littel  spech  hath  maked  that  al  this  la- 
bour  is  in  ydel  c^r^"  I  not"  (quod  she)  "  wherof  it 
senieth  thy  queBtioa  to  assoiie,  me  thinketh  the 
now  dullerin  wittes,  than  whan  I  witb  the  fint 
mette,  aithough  aman  be  leude  oommeply  for  a 
fbole  he  is  not  demed,  but  if  he  no  good  wol  lerae^ 
sottesąpdfbolesletlightly  out  of||ii|ide»  tfae  gPQ4  ' 
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llmt  men  teacheth  bera.  1  taid  therfore  thy  itocte 
most  be  stroog,  and  in  greatnes  wel  berted,  the 
tre  B  ful  feble  that  at  tbe  fint  deat  fttiletb :  and 
ml  tboogli  frote  fuleth  one  yere  or  two,  yet  sball 
«ocbe  a  seaaoD  come  oDe  time  or  other,  that  sbąll 
bring  out  frute,  that  is  nothing  preterit  ne  paased, 
tber  is  nothtog  fatur  ae  comiog  but  al  thinges  to- 
gider  in  that  place  ben  present  euerlasting  without 
aoy  noteuing,  wberfore  to  god  al  tbing  is  as  now  : 
and  thoagh  a  tbing  be  oat  in  kindly  naturę  of 
tbinges  as  yet,  and  if  it  sbonld  be  herafter,  yet 
eoermore  we  shul  saye  god  it  maketh  be  time  pre- 
sent, and  nowe  for  do  futur  ne  preterit  in  him  may 
be  found.  Wberfore  his  wetinge  and  his  before 
weting,  is  al  one  in  Tnderstanding.  Tban  if  weting 
and  before  wetinge  of  god  putteth  in  necetsite  to 
al  tbings  which  be  wot  or  before  wot  ne  thtnge 
afl^  etemite,  or  els  after  anye  time  be  wol  or  doth 
of  liberte,  but  al  of  necessite,  which  thing  if  thon 
wenę  it  be  ayenst  reason  nat  thorowe  necessite,  to 
be  or  nat  to  be,  all  thinge  that  god  wot  or  before 
wot,  (o  be  or  nat  to  be,  and  yet  nothing  defendeth 
any  thing  to  be  wist  or  to  be  before  wist  of  bim  in  oor 
willes  or  onr  doinges  to  be  done,  or  els  comming  to 
be  for  fre  arbitrement.  Whan  thou  hast  these  de- 
claracions  well  Tnderstande,  tban  shalte  thou  finde 
it  resooable  at  proue,  and  that  many  tbinges  be  nat 
thorowe  necessite,  but  thorowe  liberte  of  wił,  saue 
necessite  of  freewU,  as  I  tofore  said :  and  as  me 
thinketh  al  ytterly  declared."— "  Me  tbinketh 
lady"  (quod  I)  <'  so  I  shoulde  you  nat  dbplease, 
and  euermore  yOur  reuerence  to  kepe,  that  these 
tbinges  contrarien  in  any  YnderstandyDge,  for  ye 
sain  somtyme  is  thorowe  lybertye  of  wyli,  and  aiso 
thoiowe  necessite.  Of  tbis  baue  I  yet  no  sauour, 
without  better  dedaracion.*— "  What  wonder" 
(qQ0d  she)  «  is  there  in  tbese  tbinges,  sithen  al  day 
thou  shaH  se  at  thineeye,  in  manye tbinges  receiuen 
in  hem  selfe  reuers,  thorowe  diuers  reasons,  as  thus. 
1  pray  the**  (qood  she)  '<  whicbe  tbinges  been  niore 
renen  tban  comen  and  gone:  for  if  I  bidde  thee 
come  to  me,  and  thou  come,  after  whan  I  bid  the 
go  and  thou  go,  thou  reuersest  fro  thy  flrste  córa- 
niinge."— *«  That  is  sothe"  (quod  I)  "  and  yct»' 
<quod  she)  **  in  thy  firste  ak>ne  by  dioera  reason 
was  foli  reuersinge  to  vnderstand:"— *' As  bow" 
<qaod  I).  ••  That  shałl  I  shewe  the"  (quod  she) 
"  by  ensample  of  tbinges  that  haue  kindly  mouing. 
Is  there  aoy  thing  that  meueth  morę  kindly  tban 
doth  4he  heuens  iye,  wbich  I  clepe  the  Sonne." 
"  Sothely*'  (quod  I)  "  me  semetb  it  most  kindely 
to  inoue.'*>-«  Thou  saiest  soth"  (qiiod  she).  "  Tban 
if  thon  toke  to  the  Sonne,  in  what  parte  be  be  Tnder 
beaoD,  euermore  be  heighetb  bim  in  mouinge  fro 
^ilke  place,  and  beigheth  meuinge  towarde  the 
ilke  iame  place,  to  thilke  place  from  whicbe  be 
gothe  be  beigheth  comming,  and  without  any 
Ccssinge  to  that  place  be  ueighetb  from  wbich  be 
is  chaunged  and  witbdraw.  But  now  in  these 
^nges  after  diuerńte  of  reason,  reuers  in  one 
thing  may  be  sey  without  repugnaunce.  Whcr- 
Core  in  the  same  wise,  without  any  repugnaonce  by 
>&y  roMODcs  to  fore  maked,  all  is  one  to  beleoe, 
•ontbbg  to  be  tborow  necessite  comminge  for  it  is 
fomiog,  and  yet  with  no  necessite  coostrained  to 
De  comminge,  but  with  necessite  that  comethe  out 
of  freewilU  as  I  haae  said."  Tbo  list  me  a  iitel  to 
"P^e*  Md  gan  stint  my  penne  of  my  writing,  and 
^  in  tbis  wise.  *•  Trewly  lady  as  me  thinketh, 
I  can  allege  authoritees  gre«t  that  contrarien  your 


saiynges.  Job  saith  of  mannes  person,  thon  hasttf 
putte  his  termę,  whicbe  thou  raight  nat  passe. 
Tban  saye  I  that  no  man  maye  sborte  ne  leogth 
tbe  daye,  ordatined  of  bis  doing,  altbo  somtime  tor 
V9  it  semetb  some  man  to  do  a  thinge  of  free  wil, 
wberthrowe  his  detfth  be  bentetb." — "Nay  for- 
sotlie"  (quod  she)  *'  it  is  nothing  ayenst  my  saijmg 
for  God  is  nat  begiled,  ne  he  seetb  nothing  wbeder 
it  sball  come  of  liberte  or  elles  of  necessite,  yet  it 
is  said  to  be  ordained  at  God  immouable,  wbich  st 
man  or  it  be  done  maye  be  chaunged.  Soch  tbing 
aIso  is  that  Poole  the  apostel  saith  of  hem  that 
tofore  weme  purposed  to  besatntes,  as  tbos,  wbiche 
that  God  befn«  wist,  and  bath  predestined,  eon* 
formes  of  ymages  of  his  sonne,  that  he  shuld  ben 
the  firste  beg^en,  that  is  to  say,  berę  amongea 
manybretbem,  and  whom  be  bath  predestined, 
bem  he  bath  cleped,  and  whom  be  bath  cleped, 
hem  be  bath  iostified,  and  whom  be  bath  instified, 
hem  he  bath  magnified;  Tbis  purpose  after  wbiche 
thei  been  cleped. sainctes,  or  boly  in  the  eaerlast- 
.ing  present,  where  is  neitber  time  pasśed,  ne  tnąc 
coming,  but  euer  it  ia  oneiy  presept,  and  now  as 
mokell  a  momente,  as  Tti.  M.  winter,  and  so  ayen- 
ward  withooten  any  meuing,  n  notbing  iche  tein- 
porell  presenoe,  for  thyng  that  there  is  euer  pre- 
sent?. Yet  emonges  you  men,  ere  it  be  in  your 
presenoe,  it  is  mouable  thruugh  libertie  of  arbitre- 
ment.  And  right  as  in*  the  euerlastyng  present,. 
no  maner  tbing  wan,  ne  sbal  be,  but  oaely  is^  and 
now  here  in  yeor  temporel  time,  some  thing  was 
and  is,  and  sbal  be,  but  mouyng  stoundes,  and  in 
tbis  is  no  maner  repugnaunce.  Right  so  in  tbe 
euerlast]rng  presence,  nothing  maie  be  chaunged: 
and  in  your  temporel  time,  other  wbiie  it  is  proued 
mooable,  by  libertie  of  will,  or  it  be  doe,  withontcn 
any  inconuenience  thereof  to  folow.  In  your  teoa- 
porell  tyme  is  no  sochę  presence,  ^as  in  the  otber, 
for  your  preseote  is  dooen,  whan  passed  and  to 
come  ginnen  entre,  which  Ximes  berę  emoogs  you, 
euerich  easily  foloweth  other,  but  the  presente 
euerlastyng,  dureth  in  onebed,  srithouten  a»y  im- 
aginab!e  chauuging,  aud  euer  is  presente  and  nowa 
Tnily  the  course  of  tbe  planettes,  and  ouerwbelm- 
inges,  of  the  Sonne,  in  daies  and  nightes,  wiih  a 
newe  ginning  of  his  circuite  after  it  is  ended,  that 
is  to  sain,  one  yere  to  fulowe  an  other.  These 
maken  your  transitorie  times,  with  chaungyng  of 
liues,  and  mutacion  of  people.  But  right  as  yonr 
temporell  presence,  coueiteth  euery  place,  and  aU 
tbinges  in  euery  of  your  times  be  contained,  and 
as  now  both  sey  and  wist  to  Oods  very  knowing." 
— "  Tban"  (quod  I)  **  me  wondreth  why  Rralf 
spake  these  wordes,  by  Toice  of  significacion  in 
time  passed,  that  God  bis  sainctes  before  wist,  bath 
predestined,  bath  cleped,  bath  instified,  and  bath 
magnified :  me  tbinketh  he  sbould  baue  said  tbo 
wordes  ia  time  present,  and  that  bad  been  mora 
accordauute,  to  the  euerlasting  presente,  tban  to 
haue  spoke  in  preterit  voice  of  passed  ▼nderstand- 
yng."^"  O"  (qnod  Loue)  *'  by  these  wordes,  I 
se  well  thou  hast  litle  Ynderstanding  of  the  eoer* 
lastmg  presence,  or  els  of  my  before  spoken  wordes, 
for  neuer  a  tbing  of  tbo  thou  basta  neropoed,  waa 
to  fore  other,  or  after  other,  but  al  atooes  euelicfae^ 
at  the  God  been,  and  al  togider  in  the  eaerlaating 
presente,  bee  now  to  Tnderstandyng,  the  etemaU 
presence,  as  I  saied,  bath  inclose  togider  in  one^ 
aU  tymes,  in  wbiche  close  and  one  all  tbinges,  thnt  / 
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withont  postMiiirite  or  priorite,  beea  doMd  therin 
perpetuall  nowe,  and  make  to  dwell  in  preaent 
•igbt  But  ibere  thoa  smiest  that  Poule  should 
haue  spoke-thilke  Ibmkl  sentence  be  Ume  pre- 
8«nt,  and  tbat  moste  should  baue  beeti  acoordaunt, 
to  the  enerlasting  pratence,  nhy  gabbest  thoa  to 
thy  wordes ?  Cothlie I saie Pouknioaed  the wordes, 
by  signiflcacioD  of  time  pasMd,  to  fbewe  fultie  tbat 
thilke  wordes,  wer  not  pat  for  temporell  sigoifica- 
ckm*  for  al  tbilke  time  wer  not  thilk  sentence  tom- 
poralliche  borne,  wbich  tbat  Poule  protioaoced, 
Ood  bane  tofore  know,  and  baue  cleped  tban  mag- 
nlfied,  whertbroagh  jt  maie  well  be  kno«»  that 
Poule  Ysed  tho  wordes  of  passed  significacion,  for 
nede  and  kcke  of  a  woide  in  mans  bodily  speach, 
betokening  tbe  eaerlasting  presence.  And  tber- 
fore  wotd  »  moitsemelicb  in  likenesse  to  enerlast* 
mg  presence,  be  tooke  hit  sentence  for  thinget, 
Chat  here  beibrne  been  passed,  Yttarly  be  immoua- 
ble,  ilike  to  tbe  eaerlasting  presence.  As  thiłke 
tbat  beea,  there  nener  mowę  not  been  present,  so 
thitiges  of  time  passed^  ne  mo  in  no  wise  not  been 
passed:  hut  alt  thinges  in  you  temporall,  pre- 
sence tnat  passen  in  a  litle  wbile,  shoHen  been  not 
pcesent.  So  tban  in  that  it  is  morę  slmilitude  to 
the  euerlastyng  presence,  significacion  of  tyme 
passed,  tbat  of  time  temporall  presente,  and  »o 
morę  in  accordamice.  in  this  maner  wbat  thynge 
of  these  that  been  dooen  through  free  arbitremeut, 
or  els  as  necessarie,  holy  writ  proooonceth,  after 
etemttie  he  ^»eaketb,  in  whicbe  presence  is  euer- 
lastyng soth,  and  notbing  but  soth  immouabie, 
that  after  tyme,  in  wbich  naught  alwaie  been  yonr 
wiUes  and  yoor  actes,  and  right  as  while  tbei  be 
not,  tt  is  not  nedefull,  hem  to  be:  so  oft  it  is  not 
nedeluł,  that  sometyme  thei  should  be.*' — "  As 
how"  (qood  I)  *<  for  yet  must  I  be  lemedy  by  soae 
ensampłe.''— •<  Of  fooe"  (qood  she)  "  wol  I  now 
ensomple  make,  sitben  1  knowe  tbe  hed  koot  in  that 
yelkCi  Lo^  sometyme  thou  writest  no  arte,  ne  arte 
tban  in  nowiltowrite,  and  right  as  while  thou 
writest  not,  or  els  wolt  not  writ^,  itós  not  nedefuU 
tiie  to  write,  or  ds  wiln  to  write. 

*•  And  for  to  make  the  know  nterly,  that  thyhges 
keen  otherwise  in  tbe  eueriastyng  presence,  tban 
in  temporall  time:  se  now  my  gć)od  ebild,  for 
somthing  is  in  the  euerlasting  presence,  tban  in 
tempotal  tyme,  it  was  not  in  etemitie  tyme,  in 
eteme  presence  sball  it  not  be.  Thau  no  reason 
defendeth,  that  some  tbing  ne  maie  be  in  tyme 
temporełl  mooing,  that  in  eteme  is  immouafole. 
Forsothe  it  is  no  morę  oontrary  ne  reudn,  for  to  be 
mouable  in  time  temporell,  and  mouabłe  in  eter- 
■itie,  tban  not  to  be  iń  any  tyme,  and  to  be  alwaie 
in  etemitie,  and  haae  to  be,  or  els  to  come  in  tyme 
temporell,  and  not  bane  bee,  ne  nooghiŁ  commyng 
to  be  in  etemitie.  Yet  neuer  the  later,  I  saie  not 
•omethyng  to  bee  neuer  in  tyme  temporell,  that 
ener  is  etemitie^  but  ali  ondy  in  sometyme  not  to 
bee.  For  I  saie  not  thy  loue  to  moroe  in  no  time 
to  be,  but  to  dale  alooe  I  deny  ne  it  to  bee,  and 
yet  neuer  the  later,  it  is  alway  in  etemitie.*' 

'<  Aiso"  (quod  I)  **  it  semeth  to  me,  that  com- 
myng thyng,  or  els  passed,  here  in  yoor  temporall 
tyme  to  bee,  in  etemitie  ener  now,  and  present 
eweth  not  to  be  demed,  and  yet  foloweth  not  thilke 
thing,  that  was  or  els  sball  be,  in  no  maner  therto 
been  passed,  or  els  oeming :  tban  vtterly  sholl  wee 
deny,  for  there  withoot  ceasing,  it  is  in  hii  present 
maiieff'''— <<  O" (qiiod  she)  ** oiyne ownedisc^, 
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now  ginnest  thoa  able  to  haue  tSie  narae  of  mf 
seruaunt  Thy  wit  is  clered,  awaie  is  now  errooir 
of  clond  in  anoonnyng,  awaie  is  Uiiidnesse  of  looe, 
awaie  is  tboughtfull  study,  of  medling  maaen, 
hastlie  shalte  thou  entre  into  the  ioye  oiP  me  tbat 
am  thine  owne  maistres. 

"  Thou  hasto**  (quod  she)  "  in  a  few  wofdes,  well 
and  derely  eobcloded  mokell  of  my  matter.  AvA 
right  as  there  is  no  reuers,  ne  contrariouscie  in  tbo 
dotnges,  right  so  withouten  any  repognaunce,  H  9 
saied,  some  tbyng  to  be  mouable  in  time  tempoit.l, 
and  for  it  be,  that  in  etemitie  dwelletb  immooabłe, 
not  afore  it  bee,  or  after  that  it  is,  but  without 
cessing,  fbr  right  naught  is  there  after  time  that 
same  is  there  euerlastyng,  that  temporalłcbeseme- 
tyme  nis,  and  toforoe  it  bee,  it  maie  not  be,  ss  i 
baufei  saied,"—"  Now  sothly**  (quod  1)  "  this  haue 
I  well  Tnderstonde,  so  that  now  me  thinketb  thst 
preacience  of  God,  and  fre  arbitrement  withantm 
any  repugaaunce  aceorden,  and  that  maketb  tbe 
strengtb  of  etemitie,  whicbe  encloseth  by  presence^ 
duryng  ałl  tymes,  and  all  thynges  that  been,  hsa 
been,  and  shull  been  in  any  tyme. 

•*  I  would  now*'  (quod  1)  "  a  little  TndentanAe^ 
Mtheo  that  all  thynge  thus  befome  woltę,  whdber 
thilke  wetyng  be  of  tho  thynges,  or  els  thilke 
thynges  been  to  been  of  Oods  wetyng,  and  so  of 
God  nothyng  is :  and  if  euery  thing  bee  tbraogk 
Gods  weting,  and  t  bereof  Uke  his  bemg,  tban  iboald 
God  bee  maker  and  aucthour  of  badde  werkei, 
and  so  be  should  not  rightfuUy  ponisbe  eaiil  do- 
inges  of  mankinde.''  (Quod  Loue)  **  I  sball  tel  tbee, 
this  leason  to  łearoe,  myne  owe  trae  seruannte,  tbt 
noble  philosophtcall  poetę,  in  Englishe,  whicbe 
euermore  bym  bosieth  ftnd  trauaiieth  right  sor^ 
my  name  to  encrease,  wherefore  all  that  wilka 
me  good,  owe  to  doe  him  worship  and  reuereoee 
both,  trały  his  better  ne  his  pere,  in  schcAe  of  my 
rules  coud  I  iieoer  finde:  '<  He"  (qaod  she)  ''  ia 
a  treatise  that  he  madę  of  my  seroaant  Tnilo^ 
hath  this  matter  touehed,  and  at  the  fuU  tbi8qQes- 
tion  assoiled.  Certainly  his  noble  saiyngs,  can  I  ix< 
amend :  in  goodnes  of  gentil  mantich  specb,  witb- 
out  any  maner  of  nicitie  of  starieres  imagioacksi, 
in  wit  and  in  good  reason  of  sentence,  be  patsetb 
al  other  makers.  In  the  boke  of  Tiotlos,  tht  sn- 
swer  to  thy  qaestion  maiest  thou  leroe,  nmer  tbe 
later,  yet  maie  lightly  thine  mderstanding,  som- 
deale  been  learaed,  if  thou  haoe  knowjng  of  tfaesft 
to  fomsaid  thinges,  with  that  thou  haoe  Toder* 
standjng,  of  two  the  last  chapitersof  thi^  deooni 
boke,  tbat  is  to  saie,  good  to  be  some  tbing,  sad 
bad  to  want  al  maner  being,  for  badde  is  Mthpi 
els,  but  absenoe  of  good,  and  that  God  in  good, 
maketb  tbat  good  deedes  been  good,  in  euiU  be 
maketb  that  thei  been  but  naagfat,  that  thei  beCs 
bad:  for  to  notbing  is  badnesse  to  bee.*'—"  I  bioe 
(qttod  I  tho)  *'  inough  knowing  therein,  meneedeth 
of  other  thinges  to  heare,  that  is  to  saie,  bov  I 
sball  cóme  to  my  blisae  so  long  desired." 

*<  In  this  matter  to  forae  declared"  (qood  Loue) 
"  I  haue  wel  shewed,  that  enery  man  hath  iree 
arbitrement  of  thinges  in  his  power  to  doe,  or  vii- 
doe  wbat  hym  liketh.  Out  of  tłds  ground  musts 
come  the  spire,  that  by  processe  of  tjrme,  sbsil  rir 
greatnesse  sprede,  to  haue  brancfato  sód  biosomeSi 
of  waxyng  froicte  in  grece,  of  wbtehe  the  taite 
and  the  saoour,  is  endelcaK  bllsse  tn  ioye  ener  ta 
onbide." 
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"  Kow  ladie*'  (qbod  I)  *«  that  trae  to  sette  fidne 
woald  I  learne.*'— "  So  thou  shaite"  (qiiod  the) 
"  ere  thoa  depaite  bence*    Tbe  finie  thyoge  tłum 
tidusŁ  set  thy  werke  od  giound  ńker  and  good,  ac- 
eordaante  to  tby  springes.      Fnr  if  thou  desire 
^rapei  thoa  gpest  not  to  the  basell,  tie  for  to  fetohen 
10869,  thoa  sekest  not  on  okes :  and  if  ihou  shalt 
haue  bonie  soukels,  thoa  leauesC  tbe  froict  of  the 
toure  docke.    Wherfore  if  thou  dtoire  this  blisM 
in  parfite  ioye,  thoa  most  let  tby  parposetber 
Tęrtue  folowetb,  and  not  to  loke  after  the  bodiiy 
goodes,  as  I  śaied  whan  thou  were  writsmg  in  tby 
•econde  booke.    And  lor  thou  hast  set  tby  seif  in 
80  noble  a  plaoe,  and  nterly  lowed  in  thine  herte, 
the  misgoyng  of  tby  fintę  purpose,  tbis  settelems 
the  easier  to  spńnjr,  and  tbe  roore  liiphter  tbysoule 
iv  grace  to  beer  lissed.    And  tmely  tby  desire,  tbat 
is  to  saie,  tby  will,  algates  mote  been  stedfiast  in 
this  matter^  witheut  any  chanoging,  for  if  it  be 
stad  iaste,  no  man  maie  it  voide'' — **  Yes  parde" 
(quod  I)  "  my  will  maie  been  toumed  by  frendes, 
and  disease  of  manaoe,.alid  threatoing  io  lestng  of 
my  life,  and  of  ray  limmes,  and  in  many  otber 
wise,  tbat  oow  cometh  not  to  minde.    And  also  it 
mote  ofte  been  ont  of  Łhougbtr  for  no  reraembraunce 
maie  hołd  one  thyng  continueliy  in  berto,  bee  it 
neuer  so  lus^ie  desired." — "  Nowe  see''  (qaod  sbe) 
*'  thoa  tby  will  shall  foliowe,  thy  frewill  to  bee 
groonded,  oontinuelly  to  abide:  it  is  thy  frewill 
thatthou  louest  and  hasto  loued,  and  yet  shalt 
looen  this  Margarito  perle»  and  in  tby  wil  thoo 
tbinkeste  to  bolde  it.    Than  is  tby  will  knitto  io 
Ibne,  not  to  chaonge  for  no  newe  loste  beside :  this 
will  teachetb  thyne  berto,  from  all  maner  variyug. 
Bot  than  althoaghe  thoa  be  threatened  in  death, 
or  els  in  otherwise,  yet  is  it  in  thin  arbitrement  to 
chose,  thy  loue  to  Yoide,  or  els  to  bolde :  and  thilke 
arbitremente  is  in  a  maner  a  iadgemente,  bitwene 
desrre  and  tby  berto.    And  if  thou  deme  to  loue, 
thy  good  wil  fiuleth,  than  art  thou  wortby  no 
blisse,  tbat  good  will  shuld  desenie :  and  if  thoa 
chosc  continnaance  in  thy  good  sernice,  than  tby 
will  abidetb,  nedes  blisse  folowyng  of  thy  good  will, 
muste  come  by  strengthe  of  thilke  iudgement:  for 
thy  finie  will  tbat  naugbt  thine  berto  to  abide : 
and  halt  it  from  theschange,  with  tby  reason  is 
aocorded.     Truły  this  maner  of  will  thos  shall 
abide,  impossible  it  were  to  tume  if  thy  bertę  be 
trae,  and  if  euery  man  be  diligently,  tbe  mean- 
ynges  of  his  wili  consider,  he  shall  well  vnder- 
stande,  that  good  will  knit  with  peason,  but  in  a 
fidse  herte  neuer  is  voided :  for  power  and  might 
of  keping  this  good  wil,  is  through  libertie  of  ar- 
bitrement in  herte,  but  good  wil  to  kepe  maie  not 
fkile.     Elce  than  if  it  foile,  it  sheweth  it  self,  that 
good  will  in  keping  is  not  there.    And  tbus  folse 
will  tbat  putteth  oot  the  good,*  anone  constraineth 
the  herte,  to  accorde  in  louyog  of  thy  good  will, 
and'  tbis  accordaunce  bitwene  false  wille  and  thyne 
herte,  in  faUitie  been  likened  togither.    Yet  a  KttJe 
woli  I  saie  thee,  io  good  Wille,  thy  good  willes  to 
laise  and  strength.     T&ke  hede  to  me'*  (qood  sbe) 
'*  bowe  thy  willes  thou  shalte  vndentande.    Right 
as  ye  han  in  your  bodie  diuen  members,  and  fiue 
sondrie  wittes,  eueriche  aparte  to  his  owne  doyng, 
whicbe  tbynges  as  instrumentes  ye  Ysen,  as  your 
handes  apart  to  bandllR,  feete  to  goe,  toogue  to 
speake,  iye  to  see  t  right  so  tbe  aoule,  bath  in  bym 
certaine  sterynges  and  strengthes,  whicbe  he  Yseth 
as  instrumentes,  to  his  certaiB  do3mge3.     Beasou- 


is  in  the  sonie,  whicbe  he  V86th  thiagM  to  knowfe^ 
ai)d  to  proue,  and  will,  whicbe  be  Tseth  to  wUtaes- 
And  yet  is  nrither  wille  ne  reason  all  the  8ookv 
but  euericbe  of  hem  is  a  tbing  by  byinself  in  the 
soule.    And  right  as  euerich  bath  thus  slnguler 
instrumentes  by  hem  self,  thei  han  as  well  diaers 
aptes,  and  diaen  maner  Tsynges,  and  thilk  aptes 
mowen  io  will  been  cłeped  afieceions.    Affećcion* 
i^  aa  instrument  of  willyog  in  his  apetites. '  Where- 
fore  mokeH  Xolke  saine,  if  a  reasonable  creature^ 
soule,  any  thing  feruently  wilneth,  affectoously  he 
wiłnetb,  and  thus  maie  wille  by  termę  ofeqnioocas, 
in  three  waies  been  vnderetande:  one  is  instrument 
of  willyng,  an  other  is  affisccion'of  tbis  instrument: 
and  tbe  third  is  vse, -that  setteth  it  a  werke.    In- 
stmmente  of  willing  is  the  ilke  strength  of  the' 
seal,  which  thee  oonetmineth  to  wiln,  right  As  rea- 
son is  instrument  of  reasons,  wbich  ye  ▼sen  whan 
ye  loken.    AfieccioB  of  this  instniment  is  a  tbing, 
by  whicbe  ye  be  drawe  desironsly  any  thing,  to 
wilne  in  ooaeitoos  maner,  all  bee  it  for  tbe  time 
out  of  yoor  mind :  as  if  it  come  io  jow  ibougblf 
thilk  thing  to  remember,  anon  ye  been  willing 
thilke  to  doen,  or  els  to  hane.    And  thtis  is  imtrti- 
ment  will,  and  afiiBCcion  is  will  also,  to  wilne  thing 
as  I  sAied :  as  for  to  wilne  hełth,  whan  will  nothyn;; 
theron  thinketh  for  anone  as  it  cometh  to  memorie, 
it  is  in  wil,  and  so  is  afieccion  to  wiln  ślepe,  whan 
it  is  out  of  minde;  hut  anon  as  it  is  remembred  wil 
wilneth  ślepe,  whan  his  time  cometh  of  tb6  doitig. 
For  afliśccion  of  wil,  nener  accordeth  to  sfcknesse,  • 
ne  alwaie  to  wake.     Right  so  in  a  true  boen 
afieccion  of  willing  instniment,  is  to  wibe  truthe 
in  his  sernice,  and  this  affieccion  alway  abidethval« 
thougb  he  be  sleping  or  thretned,  or  els  not  there- 
on  tbinkyng,  but  anone  as  it  cometh  to  minde, 
anone  he  is  stedfast  in  that  will  to  abide.     Use  of 
this  instrument  fonotb  is  an  otber  thing,  by  hym- 
self,  and  tbat  haue  ye  not  but  whan  ye  be  dojmg, 
in  willed  thing  by  afiecto  or  instniment  of  will, 
purposed  or  desired,  and  tbis  maner  of  ^sage  in 
my  seruice,  wisely  nedeth  to  be  ruled,  from  waiters- 
with  euuie  closed  from  speaken  fuli  of  iangeling 
wordes,  from  proude  folke  and  hautin,  tbat  lambe» 
and  innocentes  both  scornen  anddispisen.    Thus 
in  ddyng,  ▼arieth  the  actes  of  willing  eueriche 
from  otber,  and  yet  ben  thei  cleped  wil,  and  the 
name  of  will  ^tterly  owen  thei  to  haue,  as  instru- 
ment of  wil  is  will,  Whan  ye  tume  into  purpose  of 
any  tbing  to  doeo,  be  it  to  sit  or  to  stonde,  or  any 
sochę  thing  els.     Tbis  instrument  maie  been  had, 
although  affecte  and  vsage  be  left  out  of  doyng, 
right  as  ye  haue  sigbt  and  reason,  and  yet  alway 
vse  ye  greatest  wisedonie  in  hem  shail  he  be,  and 
thei  in  God.    Nowe  than  whan  all  folse  folke  be 
ashamedk  which  wenen  al  bestialtie  and  yerthly 
thing,  be  swetter  and  better  to  tbe  body,  than 
beaoenly  is  to  tbe  soule :  this  is  the  grace  and 
the  fruict  tbat  I  iong  haue  desired,  it  doth  me  good 
the  sauour  to  srneL    Christo  now  to  thee  1  crie  of 
mercie  and  of  grace,  and  gnunte  of  thy  goodnes 
to  euery  maner  reder,  fuli  vudentanding  in  tbis 
leud  pamftet  to  haue,  and  let  no  man  wenę  other 
cause  in  this  werke,  than  is  Terily  the  sotb :  for 
enuy  is  euer  redy  all  innocentes  to  shend,  wher- 
fore  1  would  that  good  speacb  enuie  enermore 
binder.    But  no  man  wenę  this  werke  be  sufil- 
cientiy  maked,  for  Gods  werke  passeth  mans,  no- 
mannes  wit  to  parfit  werke  maie  by  no  waie  puruaie 
thende :  how  shold  I  tbanso  leade,  aught  weoe  of 
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peifacdon  any  ebde  to  get  ?  neuerthelater  grace, 
glorie,  and  laade,  I  yełde  atid  pot  vith  wonbipfal 
reuerenced,  to  tbe  sothftuit  Ood  in  thre,  with  Yiutie 
closed,  whicbe  tbat  the  heuie  langor  of  my  sick- 
nene,  hath  tourned  into  mirlh  of  healŁh  to  recouen 
fot  rigbt  as '  I  was  sorowed,  tbroagh  the  gloten 
doud  of  maoifold  siekły  sorowe,  so  mirtb  ayeo 
comiDg  bealth  hath  me  gladed  and  greatly  oom- 
forted.  I  besecbe  and  praie  therfore,  and  1  crie 
on  Gods  greate  pitie,  and  on  bis  mokell  mercie, 
that  tbis  present  soorges  of  my  flesb,  mow  make 
mediciae,  and  łeche  craftof  my  inner  mans  bealth, 
so  that  my  passed  trespas  and  tenes  through  wep- 
yng  of  myoe  iyes  been  washe,  and  I  voided  from 
al  maner  disease,  and  no  morę  to  wepe  hereafter, 
I  now  be  kept  thgrow  Oods  graoe :  so  that  Gods 
band  which  thee  merciably  me  hath  scorged,  here* 
after  in  good  plite,  from  thence  merdably  me 
kepe  and  defende.  In  tbis  booke  be  many  priuie 
thinges  wimpled  and  fbid,  Tnneth  shull  lende  men 
the  pUtes  vnwinde,  wherefore  I  praie  to  the  Holy 
Ohoste,  lene  of  his  ointmentes,  mennes  wittes  to 
derę,  and  for  Gods  looe  no  man  wondar,  why  or 
how  tbis  ąuestłon  cum  to  my  miode,  for  my  great 
lustie  desire  was  of  this  ladie  to  been  enformed, 
my  leudnesse  to  amende.  Certes  I  know  not  otber 
mens  ,witte8,  what  I  should  aske,  or  in  answere, 
what  I  should  saie,  I  am  eo  leude  my  sełf,  tbat 
mokett  morę  leamyng,  yet  me  behoueth.  I  baue 
madę  therfore  as  I  could,  but  not  sufficiently  as  1 
would,  and  as  matter  yaue  me  senteoce,  for  my 
dul  wit  is  bindred,  by  stepmotber  of  foryetyng. 


and  with  doude  of  Tnconniiig,  tbat  stoppeth  ibe 
Iłght  of  my  Margaritę  perle,  wherfore  it  mailś  not 
shine  on  me  as  it  should.  1  deaire  not  ondy  s 
good  reader,  but  also  I  coueite  and  prate  a  good 
booke  amender,  in  oorreocion  of  wordes,  and  of 
sentence:  and  onely  tbis  mede  I  coodte  for  oy 
trans  ile,  tbat  eoery  inseer  and  herer  of  thb  leode 
fantasie,  deuoute  •horisons,  and  praiers,  to  God  the 
greate  iudge  yelden,  and  praien  for  me,  in  ttuiC 
wise  tbat  in  bis  dome,  my  sinnes  mow  been  re- 
leased  and  foryeuen  :  be  that  pmieth  for  otber,  fx 
bymself  trauaileth.  AJso  I  praie  that  eoery  man 
parAtelie  mowę  knowe,  through  whatintenetonof 
bertę,  this  treatise  baue  I  drawe.  Naw  was  it  the 
sigbtfuU  manna  in  desert,  to  children  of  brad  iras 
spiritoell  meate :  bodily  also  it  was,  for  mennes 
bodies  it  norisbeth.  And  yet  neuer  the  later, 
Christe  it  signified.  Rigfat  so  a  iewell  iietokedeOi 
a  gemmę,  and  that  is  a  stone  rertooos,  or  eh  t 
perle.  Margaritę  a  woman  betokenedi  graoe, 
leamyng,  or  wisedome  of  God,  or  eis  botie  Cburche. 
If  brńd  through  Tertue  is  madę  hoiie  flesbe,  what 
is  that  our  God  saith }  It  is  tbe  spirit  tbat  yeueth 
life,  tbe  fleshe  of  nothyng  it  profitetb.  Flesbe  is 
fleshly  ▼nderstanding :  fleshe  witbout  grace  and 
loue  naughte  is  worthe.  The  letter  sleeth,  tbe 
spirite  yeueth  lifolicb  ynderstaudyng.  Cbarite  h 
loue  and  loue  is  charitie,  God  graunte  ts  al  therem 
to  be  firended. '  And  thus  tbe  Testament  of  Loue 
is  endcd. 
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THE  FLOURE  OF  COURTESIE, 

MATO  BT  JOmi  T.fDGATB. 


In  ihif  book  is  letlbrth  the  rare  vertiies  of  a  cer- 
Uin  lady.  Madę  by  John  Lidgate,  as  wome 
thińkf  in  tbe  bebalf  of  some  gentlewomaD  in  the 

GOUlt. 


TN  Feoerier,  when  tbe  fnśty  MooAe 

JL  Was  horned,  fali  ofPhebusfteryligbt,    . 

And  Łhat  sbe  gan  to  reyse  ber  streams  soone^ 

Saint  Uaientine,  upon  the  blisfal  nigbt 

Of  daty,  wbao  glad  is  every  wight. 

And  fooles  chese,  to  votd  hir  old  sorrow, 

Euericbe  his  make  vpoii  the  next  morrow. 

The  same  time  I  beard  a  larke  sing 
Fali  Ittstely,  again  tbe  morrow  gray, 
"  Awake  ye  loven  out  of  your  shimbring 
Tbis  glad  nnomnr,  in  all  the  baite  ye  roay, 
Some  obserraonce  doth  vnto  tbis  dfiy, 
Your  cboise  ayen  of  bertę  to  roneir 
In  conOrming  lor  ever  to  be  treir. 

**  And  ye  tbat  be  of  diostng  at  your  large 
This  lasty  day,  by  cnittom  of  inatore, 
Take  Tpoo  you  the  blisfnl  holy  ebarge, 
To  8erve  lone,  whiie  yonr  lifp  may  dore, 
With  bertę,  borfy,  and  all  your  busie  core, 
For  enermore,  a»  Uenns  and  Ctpride 
For  you  disposeth,  and  the  god  Cnpide. 

•*  For  joy  owe  we  piainly  to  obey 

Urno  this  brds  mighty  órdinaunce,* 

And  mercilesse  rather  lor  to  dey,  ' 

'Hian  ener  in  you  be  fiwoden  variaunce, 

And  thogh  3r«>or  life  be  med|ed  with  greuaunce 

And  at  3^nr  herte  closet  be  your  wound, 

Bethe  alway  one,  there  as  ye  are  bound.*' 


Tbat  wban  I  had  beard  and  listed  bmg 
With  deuout  herte  the  Insty  melodie 
Of  this  heaven]y  comfortable  gong, 
So  agreeable,  as  by  ermooie, 
I  rosę  anooe,  and  fast  gan  me  hie 
Toward  a  groye,,  and  tbe  way  take^ 
Foules  to  seen,  euerich  choose  his  make. 

And  yet  I  was  fuli  thmsty  in  langnishing, 
Bfine  ague  was  so  fenrent  in  his  hete, 
Wban  Aurora  for  drery  complaining, 
Can  distill  her  cbrystail  teares  wete' 
Upon  the  soyle,  with  sUrer  dew  so  swete. 
For  she  durst  for  shame  not  appeare 
Under  tbe  light  of  Phebas  beames  clere. 

And  so  lor  angntsh  of  my  paines  kene, 
And  fbr  constraint  of  my  'sighes  sor^ 
I  set  me  dowrie  nnder  a  laorer  grene 
Fuli  pitously,  and  alway  morę  and  morę, 
As  1  beheld  into  the  bolts  borę, 
I  gan  complain  minę  inward  deadly  smert, 
Tbat  aye  so  sore  cnimpish  at  minę  bert& 

And  wbile  tbat  I  in  my  drery  paine 

Sate,  and  beheld  aboot  on.  erery  tme, 

Tbe  fimies  sit  alway  twaine  and  twaine, 

Than  tbonght  I  thus,  "  Alas  what  may  tbis  be, 

Tbat  euery  4bale  hath  his  liberte 

Freely  to  chuse  after  his  de«re 

Euericbe  his  make,  thns  fio  yere  to  ywe^ 

**  The  sety  wren,  the  tytemose  also, 
Tbe  litUe  redbrest  ba^e  free  electioa 
To  Ayen  yierre,  and  together  go 
Where  as  hem  list,  aboat  enairon, 
As  they  of  kind  haue  iacKnation, 
And  as  Natare,  empresse  and  guide 
Of  euery  thmg,  list  to  prouide. 

**  But  man  alone,  alas  the  bard  stound, 
Fuli  crueUy,  by  kinds  of  ordtnaunoe 
Gonstrained  is,  and  by  statute  bound 
And  debarred  from  all  such  pleasaunce. 
What  menetb  tbis,  what  is  this  punreiaanee 
Of  God  aboTe,  againe  all  right  of  kind, 
Without  cause  so  narrow  man  to  bind." 
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Thoi  mwf  I  seene  «id  plmbe,  alat 
My  vofti1  hoore,  and  my  diMiieiitttre» 
That  dnifully  stond  in  the  ume  caai, 
9o  ferre  behind  from  alł  bealth  and  cnre, 
My  wonnd  abideth  like  a  sonanurey 
For  me  fortone  so  feUy  list  dispott. 
My  hann  is  hJd»  that  I  dara  not  ditcloie. 

For  I  my  herte  have  let  in  nich  a  place, 
Whęre  I  am  neuar  likely  for  to  ipede, 
60  fanre  1  am  kindred  from  ber  grace, 
Tbat  saue  danger,  I  haue  oone  other  medei 
And  thot  alas,  I  not  who  ghall  me  redę, 
Ne  for  minę  helpe  thape  remedy, 
Fpr  ro»le  bottC|^  and  for  iSilse  envy. 

Tbe  wbich  twaine  aye  ttoodeth  in  my  w/iy 

MalicioMf  ly,  and  fałse  tpipectioo 

Is  rery  catise  abo  tbat  I  dey, 

Oinning  and  root  of  my  deitnictioo, 

So  that  I  feie  in  oonchision, 

With  bar  traines  tbat  they  wdl  me  thend, 

Of  my  labour  tbat  deatb  mote  make  ao  omL 

Yet  or  I  dio,  vitb  herte,  will,  and  thooght. 
To  god  of  loue  this  auoir  I  make. 
Ąm  i  best  can,  how  derę  that  it  be  bougl^t, 
Wbere  flo  it  be  tbat  I  sleepe  or  wake, 
Wbiłe  Boreas  doth  the  leares  shake, 
Af  I  baTe  bigbt,  plą^oly  till  I  stenie^ 
Por  irele  qf  wo,  tbat  1  f hall  ber  serre. 

And  for  her  lake  now  this  boly  time, 
Saint  Ualentine^  wmewhat  shall  I  write, 
Altbough  10  be  that  I  can  nat  rime. 
Nor  curioofly  by  no  crafk  endite, 
Yet  leuer  I  bf  ue,  tbat  5be  put  the  wite 
|n  Tnconniog,  tban  in  negligence, 
Whatever  f  tay  of  her  exceTlence. 

Whaterer  I  aay  is  of  dotee 
|n  toothfostnene,  and  no  preramption, 
Thłfl  I  eosure  to  yon  that  iball  it  we, 
lliat  it  iB  all  T^der  correctkrn, 
What  I  rehaane  in  commenda^oa 
Of  ber,  that  {  shall  to  yoo  as  blivę, 
Ph>  m  }  can,  ber  Tertues  berę  discri^e. 

Right  by  esampla,  as  the  iomowr  SumM 
Paaseth  the  itenre,  wltb  his  beanes  sbene. 
And  Łacifer  among  ihe  skies  dnnne 
.  A  morrow  sbeweth,  to  9oid  nighls  taM^ 
So  Terily,  witboaten  any  waae. 
My  Ia4y  passeth,  who  so  taketh  heda, 
411  thp  ąli?e,'io  speake  0f  womanbede^ 

And  as  the  nił^y  hath  the  soTeraignty 
Of  rich  Stones;  and  the  regały. 
And  the  rosę  of  sweetnesse  and  bcauty 
Of  fresh  floares,  withnut  any  lye, 
Right  so  in  sootk,  with  her  goodly  cye, 
She  passeth  all  in  boonty  and  fairenessi^ 
Of  manner  eke,  and'  of  gentilnesse. 

For  she  is  both  tbe  fiurest  and  the  best. 
To  reken  all,  in  Tery  sootbftwtnesse. 
For  every  Tertue  is  in  her  at  rest : 
And  furthermore,  to  speake  of  stedfastnease, 
She  is  the  root,  and  of  seemelinesse 
The  very  miiTour,and  of  govenuiance^ 
To  all  eipample,  witbouten  Tariannce. 


Of  poft  benigaa,  and  wooder  gład  of  ehef% 
Haniag  erermor^  her  trew  adwiateaea 
Alway  to  reaaoo,  so  tlMt  her  deńas 
Is  brideled  aye  by  wit  and  pro»idenee, 
Tbereto  of  wit,  and  of  high  pmdence, 
She  is  the  wdl,  aye  devoid  of  pride, 
That  mto  Tertneher  sel^en  » the  gnidę. 

And  ofwr  this,  in  her  dalliannce* 
Łovly  sba  is,  discreek,  and  wise. 
And  goodly  glad,  by  attemperannee, 
That  erery  wight,  of  high  and  Iow  degrasy 
Are  glad  in  herte  with  her  for  to  be^ 
So  that  shortly,  if  1  shaM  wt  lye, 
She  named  is,  tbe  Floune  of  Conitesie. 

And  tbeiw  to  spnke  of  feminity, 

Tbe  least  oiannish  in  oomparison, 

Goodly  abashed,  ha^iog  aye  pity 

Of  hem  that  ben  in  tribułataon. 

For  she  akme  is  consolation 

To  all  that  ame  in  mischeefe  and  in  neda. 

To  oomfoft  hem  of  her  womanbede. 

And  aye  in  Tertue  is  her  busie  charga, 
Sad  and  damuae,  aiid  b«t  of  wosds  fow, 
Dredefalł  also  of  tongoes  that  ben  hiige* 
Eschowing  aye  hem,  that  Msten  to  hew 
Aboye  ber  bead,  her  wordes  for  to  shew, 
Dishonestly  to  speake  of  any  wight 
She  deadly  hateth,  of  hem  to  ha^e  a  sight. 

Hie  herte  of  whom  to  hónest  is  and  deaae. 
And  her  entent  so  faithftiH  and  entere, 
That  sbe  ne  may  for  aff  the  worid  snstene. 
To  suffer  her  eares  any  word  to  here 
Of  friend  nor  foe,  neither  ferre  ne  nerę, 
Amisse  resowning  that  binder  sbonld  his  namesp 
And  if  sbe  do,  st^e  wesath  rad  for  shame. 

So  tmly  hi  meaning  she  is  set 
Without  chanoging,  or  any  doublenesse. 
For  bouoty  ańd  bnuty  are  toget^er  knet 
In  her  person,  under  faithfulnesse. 
For  Toide  she  is  of  newfanglenesse, 
In  herte  aye  one,  for  eter  to  perserer 
There  she  is  set  and  never  to  diaserer* 

I  am  too  rode^  her  ▼ertnesreferyeheiia 
Cunningly  to  lyscri^e  and  wriie. 
For  well  ye  wisto  ćoiour  hwe  I  none^ 
like  ber  disoretion,  orafMy  t6  endita^ 
For  what  I  say,  alt  ii  iatoo  Kte^ 
Wherefore  to  yoov  tbas  I  me  e«casev 
Tbat  1  aciąnainted  am  not  with  no  mnse. 

By  rfaetoricke  my  stiks  to  gonen% 

In  her  preise  and  commeaidation, 

1  am  (00  bUnd  so  highiy  to  dasceme, 

Of  ber  goodoesse  to  makia  descriptioą 

SaTe  thus  I  say  in  oaocliiMOii» 

If  that  I  shall  shoitly  cosmend, 

In  her  is  naught  that  naturę  can  amend. 

For  good  she  is,  like  to  Mhene, 

And  in  Ihirenesse  to  the  aueene  Ifelaine^ 

Stedfost  of  herte,  as  was  borigene. 

And  wifoły  troath,  if  I*  sball  nat  ^ioe* 

In  constaunce  eke  and  foith  she  may  attalne 

To  Cleopatra,  and  thcreto  as  setrooe» 

As  was  of  TVoy  tbe  wbite  Antigooe. 


THE  FLOURE  OF'  COtJRTESlEL 


BU 


Aa  Octter  BEMka,  like  f  udkh  of  prud«ooe» 

Kinde  at  Alceste,  er  Maroia  Catoan, 

And  to  Grisilde  like  iu  patienoe, 

And  Ariadnę  of  diacratioiin, 

And  to  Łucrece,  that  was  of  Romę  touo^ 

She  nay  be  likened  as  lor  hooestę. 

And  for  her  faith  vBto  Penefepe, 

To  fidre  Pbillis,  and  to  Hipsiphilcj 

For  innocence,  and  ibr  woroanbede, 

For  seemelidesse  vnto  Canace, 

And  over  thisi  to  speake  of  goodly bede, 

Sbe  paaseib  all  tbat  I  can  of  redę. 

For  word  and  deed,  that  sbe  nangbt  ne  fali, 

Acoonl  ia  yertne,  and  ber  werkes  all. 

For  tboagb  that  Dido,  witb  wit  sagę, 

Was  in  ber  time  stedfast  to  Enee, 

Of  bastinesse  yet  sbe  did  outrage^ 

And  so'for  lason  did  also  Medee, 

But  my  lady  is  eo  a^isee, 

Tbat  boanty  an<^  beauty  both  in  her  demaiue, 

She  maketb  bounty  ^Iway  sovecaine. 

This  is  too  meane,  boanty  goth  afore, 
Lad  by  prudence,  and  hatb  the  so^ei^inte, 
And  beanty  followeth,  ruled  by  her  lorę, 
That  she  ne  fende  her  in  no  degree, 
80  that  in  one,  this  goodly  firesb  free 
Surmoonting  all,  withoutan  any  were, 
Is  goodand  faire  in  one  personę  yfere. 

And  though  tbat  I  for  Tery  ignorannce 
Ke  may  discriTO  her  vertae&by  and  by, 
Yet  on  this  day  ft>r  a  remembraunce» 
On«ly  supported  under  her  mercy, 
Witb  qnaking  hond  I  shall  fuli  biimbly 
To  her  bighoesse,  my  mdenesae  for  to  qilite, 
A  little  balladę  here  beneath  endite. 

Efer  as  I  can  surprise  in  minę  herte 
Alway  with  feare,  betwist  drede  and  sbame, 
Łeast  out  of  lose  any  word  astert 
In  this  mytn^  to  make  it  seeme  lamę, 
Chancer  is  deiid^that  had  such  tL  name 
Of  faire  making,  that  witboat  wette 
Fairest  in  o«>r  tongne,  as  the  laurer  grane. 

We  may  assay  for  to  coantrefete  ' 
His  gay  stife,  but  it  woli  not  be, 
The  wetl  is  drie,  with  the  liconr  swete, 
Botb  of  Clye,  and  df  Caliope, 
And  flrst  of  all  I  woM  excuse  me 
To  ber  tbat  is  ground  of  goodlibede. 
And  thus  1  say  votill  her  womanhede. 

BAŁiAjłi  tnnijt. 

Wrre  all  my  migbt,  and  my  best  entent, 
With  atł  the  faith  that  mighty  God  of  kind 
Me  yave,  sitb  hee  meiB  sonie  and  knowing  aent, 
I  chese,  scnd  to  this  bond  erer  I  me  bind 
To  love  yon  best,  while  I  bave  life  and  mind, 
Thus  heard  I  ibiiieB  ib  the  dawning, 
Upon  the  day  of  saint  Ualentioe  sing. 

Yet  chese  I  stt  the  begmning,  in  thts  entent 
To  love  yon,  though  t  no  mercy  Bod, 
And  if  yon  list  I  died,  I  wonid  assent, 
As  eTertwinneJ  c)uicke  of  this  Kne, 
Sufflseth  wat  to  seene  yowr  featkcrs  ynde^ 


Thus  beand  i  foules  in  the  moroin^ 
Upon  the  day  of  saint  UaJelitine  sing. 

And  oryer  this,  minę  faartes  lust  to  bent 
In  bonour  ooely  of  the  wood  bind, 
HoUy  I  yere,  never  to  repent, 
In  joy  or  wo^where  so  that  I  wind, 
Tofore  Cupide,  with  his  eyen  blind, 
The  ftniles  all  wban  TiUn  did  spring, 
Witb  devout  herte  lAe  thought  i  heard  siteg. 

UlflUOYE, 

Princesse  of  beauty,  to  you  I  represent 
This  sinfple  dit^i  nide  as  in  making, 
Of  herte  aod  will,  iaitbfull  iif  minę  entent, 
like  as  this  day  Ibnles  heard  I  sing. 

[ffere  endeth  the  Fhure  qf  Courietie,  ani  hefeąfttr 
foUowełh,  kaw  Pił^  it  dead,  and  burkd  m  a  gentle 

PrtY  tbat  I  bate  songht  so  yore  ago, 
With  herte  sore,  and  fiiłl  of  bnsie  paine, 
That  in  this  worlde  was  never  wight  so  wo 
Without  death,  aod  if  1  shall  nat  faine. 
My  parpose  was,  to  Pity  to  oomplaine 
Upon  tbe  cmelty  and  tyranny 
Of  LoTe,  that  for  my  troath  doth  me  dye. 

An<l  that  I  by  lengtb  of  certaine  yeret 
Had  erer  in  one  songht  a  time  to  speake, 
To  Pity  ran  I,  all  bispreint  witb  teares. 
To  prayen  her  on  Cnietty  me  awiięake, 
Bot  or  I  migbt  with  any  word  out  broake, 
Or  tell  her  any  of  my  paines  smert, 
I  fbund  ller  dead,  and  bufied  in  an  herte.-     - 

Adowne  I  fell,  wban  I  saw  the  berse, 
Dead  aa  a  stone,  while  tbat^woone  me  last, 
But  yp  I  rosę  with  ool«nr  foli  direrse. 
And  pitottsly  on  ber  minę  eyen  I  cast. 
And  neerer  tfae  oone  I  gan  pnaseafast. 
And  for  the  soule  I  shope  me  fot  to  pray, 
I  was  bnt  lome^  theee  was  no  mOie  to  say. 

Thns  am  I  slain^,  sith  tbat  Pity  is  dead, 
Alas  that  day  thait  eyer  it  should  fisM, 
What  maner  man  dare  now  hołd  yp  his  head 
To  whom  shall  no#  any  sorrowfull  herte  cali, 
Now  Cnielty  bath  cśst  to  slee  ys  all 
In  idle  hope,  folke  redelesse  of  paine, 
Sith  she  is  dead,  to  whom  shal  we  comptain. 

But  yet  encreaseth  mle  this  wonder  new, 

That  no  wight  wota  that  she  is  dead  but  I, 

So  many  men  as  in  her  time  her  knew. 

And  yet  she  died  so  suddainly. 

For  1  have  sought  ber  ever  fuli  busily, 

Sith  I  had  fiist  wit  or  n^ind. 

But  she  was  dead,  ere  t  cond  bar  find. 

About  ber  berse  therestooden  Instely, 
Withouten  any  mo,  as  tbonght  me, 
Bounty,  perfitely  well  aitned  and  richely. 
And  ft^sh  Beaate,  Lust,  and  (olite, 
Assursd  Manner,  Yeuth  and  Honeste, 
Wisedome,  Estate,  Drede,  and  Ooyemaunae^ 
Confisdrod  ^th  by  %ond  and  aliiaunce. 


*1«  POEM8  1MPUT£D  TO  CHAIICER. 

A  complaint  had  ł  writtcn  in  my  hond. 
To  lmve  put  to  Pity,  m  a  bill. 
But  I  tbere  all  thti  oompaDy  Ibod, 
That  ratber  wooid  all  my  caate  tpiłU 
Tban  doe  me  helpit :  I  beld  my  pisiot  ilUI, 
For  to  tbofe  ibike  witboaten  faile, 
Witbout  pity  tbere  may  no  bill  ataSle. 


Tban  leaTe  all  v«>rtues,  sa^e  onHy  Pity, 
KeepinjT  Ui«  corse,  as  ye  have  beard  me  saine, 
Coofedłcd  by  hond  vntill  Craelty, 
And  be  asMntcd  wban  I  sball  he  ilaiae. 
And  I  bare  put  my  complaintTp  agatne. 
For  to  my  foes  my  bill  I  dare  not  sbew 
Tbe.eflect,  wbicb  baitb  tbus  m  wordei  f««. 

"  Honibltiflt  of  bertę,  bighe^t  of  rereience, 
Benigne  floure,  croune  of  Tertues  all, 
Sbeweth  ▼nto  your  royall  excellence 
Your  seriiaant,  if  I  dunt  me  so  cali, 
His  mortatl  barme,  in  wbicb  be  is  tfall 
And  naught  all  oaeiy  for  bis  wofull  farę, 
But  for  your  renomę,  as  be  shall  declare. 

"U  standeth  tbus,  tfaat  your  contrary  Crueliie 

Allied  is  ayen^t  your  re^Uie, 

Under  colour  of  womanly  beautie, 

(For  men  sboułd  not  koow  ber  ty  rannie) 

Witb  Bounti^  Gentillease,  and  Ćourtesie, 

And  batb  depriued  you  of  your  płace- 

Tbat  is  bie  beautie,  appertenaunt  to  your  grace. 

•*  For  kindly,  by  your  beritage  rigbt, 
Ye  be  aanesced  euer  ynto^Bountie, 
And  Terely  ye  oiight  to  doe  yoor  migbt 
To  helpcTronth  in  bis  adoersitie : 
Ye  be  aiso  the  croune  of  beautie, 
And  certes»  if  ye  want  in  these  twain^ 
The  world  is  lorę,  tbere  is  no  morę  to  saine. 

^  Eke  wbat  auaileth  tnamaer  and  geotUlimt 

Witbout  you,  benigne  cieature  > 

Shall  Crueltie  be  your  gouemease, 

Alasy  wbat  bertę  may  It  long  endnre  ? 

Wberefore  but  ye  faiber  take  cuf« 

To  breake  tbat  perilous  ^llmmi^^ 

Ye  sleen  bem  tbat  been  in  your  obeysaunce. 

"  And  furtber,  if  ye  suffer  tbis, 
Your  renomę  is  fordo  in  a  tbrow, 
Tbere  shall  no  man  wete  wbat  pitie  is, 
Alas.  tbat  euer  your  renomę  is  fali  so  Iow, 
Ye  be  aIso  fro  your  beritage  ithrow 
By  Crueltie,  that  occupietb  your  place. 
And  we  dispaired  tbat  seeken  your  grace. 

*•  Haoe  mercy  on  me  thou  Herenns,  oueene, 
That  you  haue  sought  so  tenderly  and  aore, 
Let  some  streame  of  lighl  on  me  be  seene, 
That  loue  aud  drede  you  euer  lenger  the  morę. 
For  soothly  to  saine,  I  beare  so  sore, 
And  tbougb  I  be  not  comimg  for  to  plaine. 
For  Oods  loue  haue  mercy  on  my  paine. 

'•My  paine  is  this,  that  wbat  so  I  desire, 
Tbat  haue  I  not,  ne  notbing  like  thereto. 
And  euec  setteth  desire  minę  herte  on  flre, 
Eke  on  tbat  oiher  side  wheie  tbat  I  go, 
Wbat  maner  tbing  that  may  encreaie  my  wo^ 
That  haue  I  ready  vnsought  euery  wbei^ 
me  lacketh  but  my  death,  and  than  my  berę. 


*'  Wbat  oeedeth  to  shew  peroell  of  my  pma^ 
Sith  euery  wo,  that  herte  may  bethinke, 
I  sufler,  and  yet  I  dare  not  to  you  planw. 
For  well  I  wote,  tbough  I  wake  or  winkę, 
Ye  recke  nbt  whetber  I  flete  or  sinke. 
And  nathelesse  yet  my  tnmth  I  shall  suateine 
Unto  my  death,  and  that  shall  well  be  i 


'*  Thłs  is  to  saine,  I  will  be  yonrs  euer, 
Tbougb  ye  me  slea  by  erueltie  your  fo, 
Algate  my  spirit  sball  neuer  disceoer 
Fro  your  seruice,  fro  auy  paine  or  wo, 
Sith  ye  be  yet  dead,  alas  that  it  is  so, 
Thus  ibr  your  deatb  I  maye  wcpe  and  plaine 
Witb  herte  sore,  and  fuli  uf  busie  paine." 


LA  BELLE  DAMĘ  SASS  MERCIE. 


M.  Aleyn,  secretary  to  Ihe  king  of  Fimnoe,  fnatti. 
this  diak)gue  betweeu  a  gentleman  and  a  gentla- 
woman,  wbo  finding  uo  mercy  at  ber  han^  dtcih 
for  sorrow. 


Hałk  in  a  dreame  not  fully  well  awaked, 
llie  golden  sleep  me  wrappind  vnder'his  wing» 
Yet  not  for  thy,  I  rosę,  and  well  nigk  naked» 
AU  suddainty  my  selfe  remembring 
Of  a  matter,  leauing  all  other  tbing^ 
Which  I  must  doe  withouten  morę  dday 
For  hem,  which  I  duKt  not  disobay. 

My  charge  was  this,  to  translate  by  and  by. 
(All  thfaig  forgiue,  as  part  of  my  pennance) 
A  book,  called.Ła  bel  Damę  sans  Mercy, 
Which  maister  Aletne  madę  of  remembraoce,. 
Cbeefe  secreUrie  witb  the  king  of  France^ 
And  bereupon  a  while  1  stood  musing. 
And  in  my  selfe^greatly  ioMgining, 

Wbat  wise  I  shonid  perform  the  said  procesem 
Consideriog  by  goodaduisement 
My  Tnconning,  apd  my  great  simpleneaw. 
And  ayenward,  the  strait  oommaundement 
Which  that  I  had,  and  thus  in  mme  cnient 
I  was  Teicedand  toumed  vp  and  doun. 
And  yet  at  iast  as  in  oooclusioun, 

I  cast  my  clotbei  on  and  went  my  way, 
This  fonatd  charge  hauing  in  remembianoer 
Tiil  1  canfie  to  a  lustie  greene  ▼allay 
Fuli  of  floures,  to  see  a  great  pleasaonce. 
And  so  boldly,  witb  their  benigoe  suffrannce 
Which  lede  this  book,  toocbing  this  matere, 
Thus  Ibegan,  if  it  please  you  to  here. 

Not  long  agoe,  riding  an  easie  paas, 
I  fell  in  thought  of  joy  fuli  desperate, 
Witb  great  disease  and  paine,  so  that  I  was 
Of  all  louers  the  most  Tufortunate, 
Sith  by  his  dart,  most  cruell  fuli  of  hate, 
The  Deatb  hath  take  ikiy  lady  and  mairtroMe, 
And  lefie  me  sole  chus  oiscomfite  and  mate^ 
Sore  languisfaing,  and  in  waie  of  distsesse^ 
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Th«o  smd  I  th08,  "  U  iUleth  me  to  < 
fiitber  to  rime,  or  ditieś  for  to  mmke. 
And  I  sorcly  to  make  a  foli  promease 
To  lauf^h  no  morę,  bnt  wepe  in  clothet  blake, 
-My  joyfalt  time  (ala»)  now  doeth  it  slake. 
For  in  my  gełfo  I  feełe  no  maniier  of  eate, 
Łet  iŁ  be  wriiteo,  soch  fortnne  (as  I  take) 
Which  netther  me  nor  nooe  otber.dotb  please* 

**  If  it  were  to,  my  will  or  minę  enteot 
Constraioed  were  a  joyfoU  thing  to  write. 
My  pen  coud  neuer  know  what  it  ment, 
To  speak  thereof  my  toogne  batb  no  delitti, 
Tho  with  my  moath  1  langb  much  or  lite, 
Minę  eien  shuld  make  a  countenance  vntru6« 
My  herte  alw  would  haue  thereof  dispite, 
The  weeping  leares  haae  so  large  itsue. 

**  Tbese  aick  loueia  I  leoe  thatto  bea  kings, 
Which  lead  tbeir  life  in  hope  of  allegeance^ 
That  is  to  lay  to  make  ballades  and  songs, 
Euery  of  hem  at  they  feel  their  greuaonce. 
For  sbe  thąt  was  my  joy  and  my  pleasadnoe, 
Whofe  80i|le  I  pray  Ood  of  his  mercy  saiie, 
Sbe  bath  my  will«  minę  hertet  ordinannce, 
Wbich  lielh  berę  witbin  this  tombe  ygraae. 

**  Fro  this  time  forth,  time  is  to  hołd  my  pees, 
It  wearieth  me  this  matter  for  to  trete, 
Let  otber  louer^  pot  bimselfe  in  prees, 
Their  season  is,  my  time  is  now  forgete, 
Fortune  by  streugth  tbe  forcer  batb  Ynsbete, 
Wherein  was  sperdc  all  my  worldly  richeMe, 
And  all  tbe  goods  which  that  I  haue  gete 
Jn  my  best  time  of  youth  and  lustinesK. 

**  Loue  hatb  me  kept  Toder  bis  gonenumce, 
If  I  miidid,  Ood  graont  me  forgiuenenc, 
If  I  did  weil,  yet  feh  I  no  pleasance, 
It  causetbneither  joy  nor  beanineMe, 
For  whan  sbe  died|  that  was  my  maistreise, 
My  welftire  tban  niade  tbe  same  purchase, 
The  deatb  bath  sbei  my  boods  of  wilacsne, 
Which  for  nothing  minę  bertę  sbal  neuer  paee." 

Id  this  great  tbougbt,  sore  troubled  in  mind, 
Aioue  thtłs  rode  I  all  tbe  morrow  tide, 
Till  at  tbe  last  it  happed  me  to  find 
Tbe  place,  wherein  1  cast  me  to  abide, 
W  ban  tliat.I  had  uo  further  for  to  ride. 
And  as  I  went,  my  lodgiug  to  puruay, 
Right  MMoe  I  beard,  a  little  me  beside, 
Id  a  garden,  where  mintitrels  gao  to  play. 

With  that  anon  I  went  me  hacker  morę. 
My  selfe  and  f,  me  thought  we  were  inow. 
But  twain  that  were  my  friends  here  before, 
Had  me  esipied,  and  yet  I  wote  not  ho  w, 
They  cam<;  for  me,  awayward  I  me  drów, 
Somwhat  by  force,  sumwhat  by  ber  request, 
That  m  do  wise  1  coud  my  selfe  rescow. 
But  needs  I  mu&(  comc  iu  and  see  tbe  feast. 


At  my  oomming,  the  ladles  eaery  chooe 
Bad  me  wekwme  God  wote  right  gentilly. 
And  madę  me  cbere,  euery  one  by  one, 
A  great  deale  better  tban  I  was  worthy, 
And  of  tlieir  gcace  shcwed  me  great  courtesie, 
With  goodjliepoft,  because  I  shokl  not  moum: 
That  daiti.l  bodę  still  in  their  companie, 
Which  was  to  me  a  gracious  sojoome. 


Tłte  bordes  welre  spred  in  right  little  spścet 
The  ladjes  sat  each  as  hem  simined  beit, 
There  węre  no  deadly  iteraants  in  the  place. 
But  choseA  men,  right  of  the  goodliest. 
And  some  there  were*  peranenture  most  fresbest^ 
That  saw  tbeir  judges  foU  deuiure, 
Without  semblinmt,  either  to  most  or  li»t, 
Notwithstandtng  they  bad  hem  Yoder  cure. 

Emong  all  other.  one  I  gan  espy, 

Which  in  great  thougbtful  dten  came  and  weaki 

As  ooe  that  hąd  been  ranished  vtterly, 

In  bis  language  not  greatly  dilUgent, 

His  oonnkenance  be  kept  with  great  turmeot* 

Bot  his  desire  forre  passed  bis  reason. 

Por  euer  l^s  eye  went  a(Ur  his  entent,  . 

Foli  many  a  time,  whaą  it  was  no  season. 

To  make  cbere,  sore  bimselfe  he  pained^ 
And  outwardly  he  fained  great  gladnease. 
To  sing.also,  by  foroe  be  was  eonstrained. 
For  no  pleąsaunce,  but  very  shamefiutnesse, 
For  tbe  complaint  of  bis  most  beauines^i 
Came  to  his  voice,  alway  without  reąuest, 
Lłke  as  tbe  aoune  of  birdes  doth  cKpresse, 
Whan  they  sing  kwd  iu  frithe  or  in  forresU 

Otber  there  were,  that  serued  in  tbe  hall, 
But  nonę  like  bim,  as  after  minę  aduise,- 
Por  he  was  pale,  and  somwhat  lean  withall. 
Hu  speech  aiso  trembled  In  fearfuil  wise^ 
And  eu^r  alone,  but  whan  be  did  seruise, 
AIrblacke  he  ware,  and  no  deuise.but  plain. 
Me  thought  by  bim,  as  my  wit  could  suiRse, 
His  h^rte  was  nothing  in  his  owu  demain. 

To  feast  hem  all,  be  did  bis  dilHgence^ 
And  well  he  coud,  right  as  it  seemed  me, 
But  cuermore,  wbau  he  was  in  presence. 
His  chere  was  dooe,  it  nolde  nonę  other  be, 
His  scboolemaister  had  such  aucthorite, 
That  all  the  while  be  bodę  still  m  the  place, 
Speake  cond  he  uot,  but  upon  ber  beautie 
He  lookod  still,  with  a  right  pitous  face, 

With  that  his  head  be  tounied  at  the  lasC 
Por  to  behold  the  ladies  cuericbooe. 
But  euer  in  one  he  set  his  eye  stedfost 
On  ber,  which  his  thonght  was  most  vpon. 
For  of  his  eyen  the  shot  1  knew  anone, 
Which  fcacful  wa*,  with  right  hnmble  requests, 
Tban  to  my  self  I  said,  by  God  abne, 
Such  ooe  was  I,  or  that  1  saw  tbese  jests. 

Out  of  tbe  preaae  be  went  fuli  easely 
To  make  slabie  bis  heauie  countenance. 
And  wote  ye  well,  hesighed  wonderly 
For  his  sorrowes  and  wofull  remembrance, 
Than  in  bimselfe  he  madę  bis  ordinance, 
And  fortb withall  came  to  bring  in  the  messę. 
But  for  to  judge  his  most  wofull  pennance, 
God  wote  it  was  a  pitous  entremesse. 

After  dłoner  anou  they  hem  auanced- 
To  dauuce  aboue  the  folke  euerichoiie. 
And  forthwithall,  this  beauy  man  he  danced, 
Somtime  with  twaiu,  aud  somtime  with  one, 
Unto  hem  all  bis  chere  was  after  one, 
Now  here,  now  thenre,  as  fell  by  auenture. 
But  euer  amoug  be  drew  to  ber  alone 
Which  he  most  dread  of  lioing  creature* 


sto 

^mine  adwM  good  w  hit  pnmeittKe, 
Whtn  be  ber  cboM  to  bis  mairtimt  aloM^ 
n  that  ber  berte  wereMt  to  bis  plMtanće, 
At  much  M  was  ber  beauteons  penon, 
]P)9r  wbo  so  aoer  tettotb  bit  trute  Ypon. 
The  report  of  tbe  eyen,  withoaten  more, 
He  might  be  dead,  and  gfaaen  viider  ttoM^ 
Or  eoer  be  thould  tit  berto*  eate  rttlon. 

^er  iailed  natiatg  tbat  I  cood  gotte^ 
Oae  «ise  nor  otber,  prioie  nor  npert, 
A  garriion  tbe  wat  oT  all  goodłiaette. 
To  make  a  frontier  lor  a  loaert  berte, 
Right  yong  and  fredi,  a  wonan  foli  eonertr 
^ured  wele  of  port,  and  eke  of  cbera, 
Wele  at  ber  eate  witłioaton  wo  er  tacit, 
Ali  mdenieatb  tbe  ttoadenl  of  dnngera. 

Tb  tee  tbe  featt,  it  wearicd  ne  foli  tore. 
For  beany  joy  dotb  tore  Uie  berto  trawile: 
Out  of  tbe  preate  I  me  withdrow  theiefoie^ 
And  tet  me  downe  akme  hehind  a  trail<^ 
Fali  of  leanes,  to  tee  a  great  menMuIe, 
vnth  greene  wreatbt  yboandenwonderiy, 
The  leauet  wereto  thicke  withooton  laile, 
Tbat  tbroughout  n»  man  migbt  me  etpy. 

To  thit  lady  be  came  fali  conrtetly , 
Whan  he  tbóught  time  to  dance  with  ber  a  tniee. 
Set  in  an  herber,  madę  fuU  pleatantly, 
Hiey  restod  hem  fro  tbent  bot  a  little  tpaoe^ 
NIgb  hem  were  nonę  of  a  certain  oompace. 
But  ooely  tbey,  at  &rre  as  I  cood  tee. 
Sanę  the  traile,  tbcre  I  bad  ebote  my  plaoe» 
There  wat  nó  morę  between  hem  two  and  me;. 

I  beard  tbe  looer  tighing  wonder  tom. 
For  aye  tbe  morę  the  torer  it  bim  toogbt. 
Hit  inward  paine  he  eoud  not  keepe  in  ttoi«, 
Nor  Ibr  to  tpeake,  to  bardSe  wat  be  nought. 
Hit  leech  wat  nerę,  the  greater  wat  bit  tbeght, 
He  muted  tore  to  conqtier  bit  detiM» 
F6r  no  man  may  to  morę  pennanee  be  broghit 
Than  in  hit  beat  to  briąg  bim  to  the  ftn, 

The  berte  began  to  twełl  within  hit  chett, 
So  tore  ttrained  for  angoith  and  for  palne, 
That  an  topeeees  ahnott  it  to  biett, 
Whan  both  at  oner  so  tore  it  did  conttraine, 
Besire  wat  bold,  but  shame  łt  gan  refratne, 
pat  one  was  luge,  the  other  was  fuli  dote. 
No  httle  chnge  was  hiid  on  bim  eertaine. 
To  ^eepe  tuch  werre,  and  baue  to  many  Ibte. 

Fali  oftentimes  to  tpeak  himself  he  pained; 
But  thamefitttnette  and  drede  said  eoer  nay, 
Yet  attbe  last,  to  tore  be  was  oonstrained^ 
Whan  he  foli  long  bad  pot  it  in  delay, 
To  his  lady,  right  thos  than  gan  he  tay, 
With  dredefal  Toice^  weeping,  half  in  a  ragę, 
"  For  me  was  purueyed  an  vnhappy  day, 
Whan  I  first  bad  a  sight  of  yoor  yisage.' 

"  I  suffer  pain  6od  wote,  fuli  hote  brenning, 
To  canse  my  death,  all  for  my  true  sernice, 
And  J  see  well  ye  recke  thereof  Dothing, 
Nor  toke  no  heed  of  it  in  no  kind  wise. 
But  whan  I  speake  after  my  best  aduite, 
Ye  set  it  at  nought,  but  make  thereof  a  gamę, 
And  though  1  tewe,  so  great  an  enfcerprise, 
k  peireth  not  yoor  worsbip  nor  your  f 
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.  wbat  tfaoaU  It  be  to  yon  pr^odioe, 
If  tbat  a  man  doa  loue  yao  frithfblly 
To  your  worthip^  atebewiog  eoery  ńoe, 
So  am  I  yoort,  ond  wUl  be  Toreły, 
I  challenge  noaght  of  rigfat,  aad  reaton  wkf. 
For  T  am  bole  lubmit  vnto  yoor  teroiee^ 
Right  at  you  littit  be^  fight  te  willi. 
To  bM  nąy  telf,  wbofo  I  was  in  fraimclMfe 

i.'Aiia»r. 

*'  Thongb  it  beto,  that  I  cannot  deteme 
To  baue  yoor  gnoe^  but  alway  linę  in  drede^ 
Yet  toffier  me  you  for  to  loue  and  teme^ 
Witbooten  mougre  of  yoor  mott  goodlybede, 
Both  ftuth  and  tnnith  I  giae  your  womanhede, 
Aad  my  seruice  without  aoy  calling, 
Loue  hath  me  boond  without  wagę  or  mede 
To  be  yoor  mmi,  and  leno  aU  other  thinc." 


Whan  thłs  lady  had  heaM  all  this  langatg^ 
She  gane  answere  Ail  soft  aad  doaraiely, 
Without  ebanngnig  of  coloor  or  oouage^ 
Notbing  in  hast,  bot  measorably. 

*'  Me  tbiidietb  tir,  yoor  tbogbt  is  great  foBy, 
Pnrpute  ye  noogbt  your  labour  for  to  ceat^ 
Jor  thinketh  not,  whilet  ye  liue  and  I, 
In  thit  matter  to  tet  your  berto  in  peate.** 

Ł*AMAMT. 

There  may  nono  make  the  peace,  bot  ody  ye, 
Which  are  the  ground  and  caute  of  ałl  this  war. 
For  with  your  eyen  the  letters  written  be. 
By  which  I  am  defted  and  pot  a  forre. 
Your  pleasaont  loeke^  my  Tery  lodestasio^ 
Was  made^  htrmod  of  thillbe  tasie  deaani 
Which  nterly  behight  me  for  to  barre 
My  faithfull  PnA,  awl  all  my  i  ~ 


To  liue  in  wo  be  hath  great  fontaa^ 
And  of  hit  berte  also  slipper  bold, 
Tbat  onely  for  beholdiag  of  an  eie, 
Oannot  abide  in  peace,  u  reason  woold : 
Other  or  me,  if  ye  Ust  ye  may  bdiold, 
Our  eien  are  madę  to  look,  wby  shoM  we  spare^ 
I  uke  DO  keepe  neither  of  yoog  ne  oid^ 
Who  fedeth  smart,  I  oounsail  bim  beware. 


ET  it  be  to,  one  huit  another  tore, 
In  bis  defout  tbat  feleth  the  greoanno^ 
Of  fery  right,  a  man  may  doe  no  morę, 
Yet  reason  woold  it  were  in  remembraunot^ 
And  tith  fortunę  onely  by  ber  chaunce 
Hath  eaused  me  to  sufler  all  this  paine 
By  your  beautie,  with  all  tbe  circumttauncey 
Wby  list  ye  hane  mo  in  so  great  disdaine. 


To  your  person  nefaane  I  no  dladaine. 
Nor  neuer  bad  truły,  ne  non^t  wiU  haoo^ 
Nor  right  great  loue,  nor  batred  in  oortainsi^ 
Nor  your  oount ail  to  koow,  so  God  mo  aaoe, 
If  such  irnie  be  in  yoor  mmd  igraoe, 
Tbat  little  tbing  may  doe  yoor  diyletaaitoa 
You  to  beguile,  or  make  you  for  to  raue^ 
I  will  not  r  *  .- 


LA  BEUE  DAMĘ  SAN8  M£RCI£. 


$n 


What  eaer  it  be  Łbat  me  batb  thus  pnccliased, 
Wening  hath  not  4eceJued  me  cerUine, 
Bot  fieruent  loue  so  sore  bath  me  ichasedt 
Tliat  J  Tuware  ąm  eaaUn  in  your  cbaiBe, 
And  uth  ao  it  isy  M  fortnne  lUt  ordaioe^ 
Ali  my  welfafe  U  in  yonr  bands  iąll 
Id  cschewing  of  morę  miscbeeoous  paiDe^ 
Who  asonest  dieib,  bis  eare  ii  least  of  all. 

UL9ŚMM, 

Thia  alakfifiSBC  is  rigbt  easie  to  endure, 
"Bat  lew  people  it  causeth  for  to  die, 
Bat  what  they  meaoe,  I  know  it  ^erf  surę, 
Of  morę  comfert,  to  draw  tbe  remedie, 
9ucb  be  there  now  plaining  fali  pitoasly, 
That  lele  God  wote  not  altber  greatest  pain. 
And  if  so  be  loue  bort  so  greenously, 
Łeiie  harm  it  were  one  sorowful  than  twaitti 

Ł'AiiAirr* 

AUm  madame,  if  tbat  it  migbt  you  please, 
Mucl^  better  it  were  by  way  of  gentilnesee, 
Of  one  aonrie,  to  make  twaine  well  at  ease, 
Than  bim  to  destroy  tbat  liuetb  in  dittretąe^ 
?or  my  deaire  is  neitber  morę  nor  lesie. 
But  my  aeruice  to  doe  for  yoar  pleaaauoce, 
In  escbewiag  all  manaer  doublenesse, 
To  make  two  joys  in  stecd  of  one  greuaonce. 


Of  looe  I  ieek  neitber  pleasannce*  nor  «>m> 
Nor  baue  thcrein  no  great  aftaunce, 
Tbongb  ye  be  sick,  it  doth  me  notbiśig  please, 
Also  I  take  no  beed  of  your  pleasaooce, 
Cbese  wbo  ęo  will  bir  b^rtes  to  aduannocj 
Tree  am  I  now,  and  fręe  will  I  en^ore. 
To  be  raled  by  maos  geoemaunGe 
For  earthly  good,  nay,  tbat  I  you  ensure. 

&*A||AWr, 

Loue,  wbich  tbat  joy  and  sorrow  doth  depart, 
Hatb  set  tbe  ladies  out  of  all  leruage, 
And  largely  doth  graunt  hem  for  ber  part, 
Łordship  and  rule  of  euery  manner  of  age, 
Tbe  poor  seroaooŁ  pought  bath  of  apauot^ge, . 
But  wbat  be  may  get  oneVy  by  purdiesse. 
And  be  tbat  ones  to  loue  doth  bis  bomage, 
Fuli  ofltentimes,  derę  bought  is  the  richene. 


Ladies  be  not  so  simple,  tbus  1 1 
ao  duli  of  wit,  so  sotted  in  Iblly, 
That  for  words,  wbich  said  be  of  tbe  splena, 
In  faire  laaguage  painted  fuU  pleasauntly, 
Whicb  ye  and  mo  hołd  sebooleaof  daily, 
To  make  hem  all  great  wonders  to  suppose. 
Bot  soone  they  ean  away  their  heads  wrie^ 
And  to  faisa  speech  lightly  their  eares  close, 

There  is  no  map  that  jangleth^bmilly, 
Aodsetteth  jiis  herte  and  ali  bis  mind  thaiefere^ 
That  by  reaspn  may  plaine  so  pitoosly, 
As  be  that  hatb  mińch  heauinesse  in  stora: 
wbose  hęa4is  hole,  and  sayth  tbat  it  is  sok^ 
mś  fained  cbere  is  bard  to  keepe  in  mew. 
But  thought,  wbich  is  mfsined  euermose, 
T^  ^Q4MiiH^u«tli.ąą  tWi:  wpffds.sh«pv. 


Lcme  is  sabtiii,  and  bath  a.great  await, 
Sharp  in  working,  in  gabbing  great  pksance. 
And  can  bim  Yenge  of  such  as  by  deoeit 
Would  feele  and  know  his  secret  gooemanee. 
And  maketh  hem  to  obey  bis  ordinance. 
By  cherefuU  waies^  as  in  hem  is  supposed. 
But  wban  they  fali  into  re|^tance, 
Than  in  a  ragę  ber  couasaile  isdisciosed* 

ffith  for  as  muchas  God  and  eke  natace 
Hath  aoauDced  k>oe>to  so  high  degree, 
Mncb  sharpe  ia  the  point,  tbńs  am  I  sore^ 
Yet-greeuith  morę  the  fout  where  euer  it  bey 
Wbo  bath  no  oold,  of  beat  hath  no  deinte, 
The  one  for  that  other,  asfced  iacaspresse. 
And  of  pleasaaoce  knoweth  aone  certainetei 
But  it  be  one,  in  thought  and  heauinesse. 


As  for  pleasaanoe^  H  is  not  atway  one* 
That  you  think  swete,  I  think  it  bittsr  pain, 
Ye  may  net  me  oonstiain,  aor  yet  right  nonę, 
After  your  lust  to  lgtte»  that  is  but  Taine, 
To  challenge  looe  by  right,  was  neoer  seine. 
But  herte  asaant  befora  hond  and  promis^ 
For  strength  and  force  may  net  attaine 
A  will  that  staadeth  enfooffed  ia  firaiwhise. 

Vikau»r. 

]Ugbt  fotfe  lady»  God  mote  I  neoar  please, 

If  I  saeke  other  right  in  this  case. 

But  for  to  sbew  you  plainly  my  diseaae, 

And  your  mercy  to  abide,  and  eke  your  grace, 

If  I  porpose  your  bonour  to  defoce, 

Or  euer  did,  Ood  and  fortunę  meshend. 

And  that  I  nener  Tnrightfully  purcbaao 

One  pnely  joy  mto  wnf  Uueaend. 


Ye  and  other,  that  sweara  suoh  othcji  fas^ 
Andso  coildeome,  andcursen  to  and  fro, 
Fuli  sikerly  ye  wenę  yoar  othea  lasŁ 
No  lenger  than  the  woides  ben  ago, 
And  God  and  eke  his  saints  laugh  also^ 
In  such  sweariąg  there  is  no  atedfitstąessc^ 
And  these  więtches  that  baue  fuli  trust  theieto^ 
Aftei  they  weepis  and  wailen  in  distresse. 

Ł*Aai^irt* 

He  hath  no  courage  of  a  man  truły, 
That  seecheth  pleiisauBDce,  weiihip  to  dispisej 
Nor  to  be  caUed  forth,  is  not  worthy 
Tbe  yearth  to  touch,  tbe  aire  in  no  kind  wise, 
A  trusty  herte,  a  mouth  without  foiotise, 
Tbus  by  the  stcength  of  euery  manner  napse^ 
And  wbo  tbat  layeth  bis  foith  for  Utfle  piise^ 
He  leseth.both  his  wocship  aąd  his  famę. 


A  corsed  herte,  a  mouth  tbat  is  enrtcisa^ 
Fuli  well  ye  wote  they  he  not  acooiding^ 
Yet  foined  chere  right  sonę  may  hem  apeise^ 
Where  of  mallice  is  set  all  hir  working. 
Fali  false  semblant  they  berę,  ąnd  tnie  semiag* 
flir  name,  hir  fome,  bir  toogues  but  fained, 
WoTsbip  ia  hem  is  pnt  in  foyrgettipg,    . . 
Nougbt  rH»eated,  nor  in  no  wise  compbiaąd. 
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L*AMAirr. 


Wbo  thinkoth  ill,  no  good  may  him  befall, 
God  of  his  grace  grant  each  maa  hi«  dcsart. 
But  for  his  lou<*,  among  your  thoughtn  all, 
As  thioke  vpon  my  wofull  sorrowes  smart, 
Por  of  my  paine,  whether  your  teoder  bart 
Of  sweet  pitie  be  not  therewith  agreued, 
And  of  your  grace,  to  me  were  dtscouart, 
Tbat  by  your  mean  sood  aboald  I  be  releaed, 

A  lightsome  herte,  a  fołlie  of  pleasanee, 
Are  much  becter,  thę  lesse  while  they  abide, 
Tbey  malce  you  Łhinlc,  and  bring  you  in  a  trance. 
But  that  sickenerae  will  soone  be  remedide, 
Rpftplte  your  thought,  and  put  all  this  aiide. 
Fuli  good  disport  werieth  me  all  day, 
To  belpe  notr  hurt,  my  will  is  uot  apłide, 
Who  troweth  me  not,  1  let  him  passe  away* 

Ł^AMAinW 

Who  bath  a  birdi  a  fanoon,  or  a  hound, 
That  fbtloweth  bim  for  łoue  in  euery  place, 
He  cberisheth  him,  and  kepeth  him  ftitl  sound. 
Out  of  his  sight  he  will  not  him  enchaoe. 
And  I  that  set  my  wits  in  this  cace 
On  you  alone,  withouten  auy  chaunge, 
Am  put  Tnder,  much  lacther  out  of  grace, 
And  lesse  set  by,  than  other  that  be  itraunga. 


Thogh  I  make  chere  to  euery  man  about, 

Vor  my  worship,  and  for  mina  owne  fraunchite. 

To  you  1  nill  doe  so  withouten  doubt, 

In  eschewing  all  manner  prejudise, 

JPor  wote  ye  well,  loue  is  so  little  wise, 

Aud  iu  bileue  so  lightly  will  be  brought, 

That  he  taketh  all  at  his  owne  deuise, 

Of  thiog  Ood  wote,  that  serueth  him  of  uongfat 

Ł'AMA]rr. 

If  I  by  looA  and  by  my  trew  seniise 
Lese  the  good  chere  that  strangers  haue  alway, 
Whereof  sball  serue  my  trouth  in  any  wise, 
Lesse  than  to  him  that  commeth  and  gpetb  all  day, 
Which  holdeth  of  you  nothing,  that  is  no  nay, 
Ałso  in  you  is  lost,  as  to  my  seeming, 
AU  oourte»ie,  which  of  reason  will  say, 
That  loue  for  loue  were  lawfoll  desiriug. 


Courtesie  is  ałied  wonder  nerę 
To  worship,  which  him  loueth  tenderly, 
And  he  will  not  be  boond  fur  no  praiere. 
Nor  for  no  gifts  I  say  you  verely, 
But  his  good  chere  departfułl  largely, 
Wbere  him  liketh,  as  his  coiiceit  will  foli : 
Ouerdon  oonstrained,  a  gift  done  thankfully, 
Tliese  twain  can  neuer  accord,  nor  neuer  shalL 


As  for  guerdon,  I  seeke  nonę  in  this  cace. 
For  that  desert  to  me  it  is  too  hie, 
Wherefore  I  ask  your  pardon  and  your  grace, 
Sith  me  behoueth  death,  or  your  mercy. 
To  giue  the  good  wbere  it  wantl^th  tnily, 
That  were  reason,  and  a  courteise^manere. 
And  to  your  owne  much  better  were  wórthy, 
Than  to  8traogei8,i  to  sbew  hem  loueły  chere. 


What  cali  ye  good,  faine  wonld  [  that  I  wtA, 
Thal  plea!!«th  one,  another  smerteth  sorc. 
Bot  of  his  owne,  too  large  is  he  that  list 
Giue  much,,  and  lese  his  gopd  name  therefore^ 
One  should  not  mflke  a  grant,  little  ne  morę. 
But  the  request  were  right  weli  acoording : 
If  womhip  be  not  kept  and  set  before, 
AU  that  is  left,  is  but  a  little  thing. 


Into  this  world  was  founden  neuer  none^ 
Nor  vnder  beauen  creature  ibore, 
Nor  neuer  shall,  saue  onely  your  personę, 
1*0  whom  your  worsbip  toucheth  half  so  surę. 
But  me  which  baue  no  season  lesse  ne  morę 
Of  yonth  ne  age,  bot  still  iu  your  sernice, 
I  haue  no  eyen,  no  wit,  nor  mouth  in  storę. 
But  all  be  giuen  to  the  sama  office.      ; 

JLA  DAMB. 

A  fuli  gfeat  charge  bath  he  withouten  foil, 
Tbat  his  worship  keepeth  in  sikemesse, 
But  in  daunger  he  setteth  his  trauaU, 
That  feffeth  it  with  others  businesse. 
To  him  tbat  longetb  honour  and  noblesse, 
(Jpou  niDue  other  should  not  be  await,    ' 
Fur  of  his  owne  so  much  bath  he  the  lesse, 
That  of  other  much  followeth  the  conceh.' 

Ł*A]iANT. 

Your  eyen  bath  set  the  print,  which  that  I  fole 
Within  my  herte,  that  wbere  so  cuer  I  go, 
If  I  doe  thing  tbat  souneth  voto  wele, 
Needs  must  is  come  from  you,  and  fro  no  morę, 
Fortune  will  this,  that  I  for  wele  or  wo 
My  life  endure,  your  mercy  abiding. 
And  ▼ery  right  wili,  that  1  thinke  aiso 
Of  your  worship,  aboue  all  other  thing. 


To  yonr  worship  see  well,  for  Ihat  is  uede, 
That  ye  spend  not  your  season  all  in  yaine, 
As  touching  minę,  1  redę  you  take  no  hede. 
By  your  folly  to  put  your  selfe  in  paine. 
To  ouercome  is  good,  aud  to  restraiue 
An  herte,  which  is  deceiued  follily, 
For  worse  it  is  to  break  than  bow  certaine, 
Better  bow,  than  to  fali  sodainly; 

Ł*AMAIIT. 

Now  foire  lady,  thinke,  sith  it  first  began^ 
That  loue  bath  ^t  minę  herte  rnder  hi$  cunr, ' 
It  neuer  might,  ne  truły  I  ne  can 
Nonę  other  serue,  while  I  shall  here  endure, 
In  most  free  wise  thereof  I  make  you  surę, 
Whicb  may  not  be  withdraw,  this  is  no  nay, 
I  must  abide  all  manner  aduenture. 
For  I  may  neither  put  to  nor  take  away. 


I  hołd  it  for  no  giil  in  soothfostnesae, 
That  one  ofiereth,  where  it  is  forsake. 
For  such  a  gift  is  abandoning  espresse, 
That  with  worship  ayen  may  not  be  take, 
He  bath  an  herte  foli  fell,  that  list  to  make 
A  gift  lightly,  that  put  is  to  refuse. 
But  he  is  wise,  that  such  oonceit  will  slake,  « 
So  that  him  need  neither  to  study  ne  imise« 
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L^AlfANT. 

He  sbobld  not  mute,  tbat  bath  his  teniiee  spent 
Oq  ber  whicb  is  a  lady  booourable, 
And  if  I  tpeod  my  time  to  that  eotant^ 
Yet  at  tbe  łeast,  I  am  not  reprooable 
Of  fained  b«rte,  to  tbinke  I  am  Yriable, 
Or  I  mistooke,  wban  I  madę  thiff  leąiiest. 
By  wbich  looe  bath  of  enterpńfle  notable 
So  many  heites  gotten  by  ooiM|iie«L 


K  that  ye  list  do  after  my  ooansaile, 
Seecbe  a  ^rer,  and  of  mora  bigber  famę, 
Whieb  in  seniict  of  kiue  will  yoa  preuaile 
After  3rour  tboagbt«  aocording  to  tbe  same, 
He  hurteth  both  bis  wonhip  and  bis  name» 
That  folUly  for  twaine  himself  will  trouble. 
And  be  also  leseth  his  after  gamę, 
That  sarely  eaanot  set  hit  points  doobljS. 

Ł^AMAirr. 

Tbts  yonr  coonsail,  by  onght  that  I  can  sae, 
Is  better  said  tban  done,  to  nine  adniw, 
Thougb  1  .beleeue  it  not,  fDrgpiie  it  nie, 
Mioe  herte  is  sucb,  so  hole  wttbont  feintise, 
That  I  ne  may  giue  ercdence  in  no  wiser 
To  thing  which  is  not  sonning.Ynto  trutb, 
Otber  counaaile  I  wtt  be  bot  fanUsise, 
SaTe  of  yonr  grace  tb  shew  pity  and  nith. 

ŁADAIfl. 

I  hołd  bim  wise  that  worheth  no  follf. 

And  whan  bim  li^t  can  lewre  ani  part  tberefro, 

But  in  conoiog  be  is  to  leametmly, 

That  woald  bimtelfe  coodait,  and  canoot  so. 

And  be  that  will  not  aftat  cooBUdle  do, 

His  sute  be  potteth  into  disperaunce, 

And  all  tbe  good  that  sboaM  Ml  bim  to, 

la  kMt  and  dead,  eleaoe  outof  lemembrannce. 


Yet  wolM  shew  tbiś  matter  lUtbfully 
Wbiles  I  Htc,  wbat  erer  be  my  chaunc^. 
And  if  it  bap  that  in  my  trutb  I  dye, 
Tban  death  shałl  do  am  no  displeasaunce, 
fiut  whao  that  I,  by  yonr  bard  suffrannoe, 
Shall  dye  so  true,  and  witb  so  great  a  paine, 
Yet  sball  it  do  me  much  tbe  lesse  gre^aunce, 
Tban  lor  to  H^e  a  lUae  lover  certoine. 

ŁA  DAMt. 

Of  me  ge(  ye  rigbt  nougbt,  tbis  is  no  labie, 
I  will  to  you  be  neither  bud  nor  strett. 
And  rigbt  will  not  no  man  customable, 
To  thinke  ye  shonid  be  surę  of  my  conceit, 
Whe  seecheth  sorrow,  his  be  thereceit, 
Other  ooonsaile  can  I  not  feele  nor  see^ 
Mor  §0€  to  leanie^  I  cast  me  not  to  await, 
Wbo  will  thereof,  let  him  assay  for  me. 

Ł*AiiAirr. 

Ones  muit  it  be  assayed,  that  is  no  nay 
Witb  soch  as  be  of  reputation. 
And  of  tme  love  tbe  right  bonouf  to  pay 
Ol  hte  herl^  gotten  by  due  ranaome. 
For  free  will  holdeth  tliis  opinion, 
'That  it  is  great  doresse  and  diacomlbrt, 
Tb  keepe  a  herte  in  so  strait  a  prison^ 
That  h«th  Imt  ooe  body  Ibr  his  disport. 


ŁA  DAlia. 

I  know  so  many  caoses  manreloos, 

Tbat  1  muflt  oeed  of  reason  thinke  certaine, 

That  soch  agenturę  is  wondcr  perillous. 

And  yet  well  morę,  tbat  comming  back  againe, 

Oood  or  worsbip,  thereof  is  seldome  seeue, 

Where  1  ne  will  make  any  sucb  Array, 

As  for  to  flnd  apleasaonce.  bot  barraine, 

Wban  it  shall  cost  so  derę  tbe  fint  assay. 

ł'aicant. 

Ye  have  no  canse  to  doubt  of  tbis  matter, 
Nor  you  to meae  witbno soch  fentasie, 
To  pot  me  fkrre  all  out  as  a  strauoger, 
Por  your  goodiiesse  can  thinke  and  well  ad^ue, 
Tbat  I  bave  madę  aprise  in  every  wise, 
By  which  my  tmth  sheweth  open  evidence. 
My  longabiding,  and  my  tnie  senrice, 
May  well  be  knowen  by  plaine  experience. 


Of  Tery  rigbt  be  may  be  called  tnie. 
And  so  nust  be  be  take  in  erery  place. 
Tbat  cap  dłsceme,  and  let  as  be  ne  knew, 
And  keepetbe  good,  if  be  it  may  purchase: 
For  wbo  that  prayeth,  or  swereth  io  any  cace, 
Right  well  ye  wote,  tn  tbat  no  trouth  is  pre^ed. 
Soch  bath  there  ben,  and  are,  tbat  getten  ^raće. 
And  lese  it  sonę,  wban  they  baTe  it  acheved. 

Ł^AMAKT. 

If  trutbe*  me  cause,  by  rertue  sorerain. 

To  sbewe  good  Iotc,  and  alway  find  oontrary. 

And  cherisb  that,  wbich  sleetb  me  witb  tbe  pain, 

Tbis  is  to  me  a  lo?ely  adver9ary, 

Wban  tiiat  pity,  which  long  on  sleep  doth  tary, 

Hath  set  tbe  fine  of  all  iny  herinesse, 

Yet  her  comibrt  to  me  most  necessary, 

Sball  set  my  will  moie  surę  in  stablenesse. 

ŁASAlll. 

Tbe  wofnłl  wigbt,  wbat  may  be  Chink  or  say^ 
Tbe  contrary  of  all  joy  and  gladnesse,  V 

A  sicke  body,  bis  thooght  is  alwajT 
From  him  that  feleo  no  sore  nor  sieknesse, 
Thus  hurtst  heen  of  diven  btłsfneoe. 
Which  lorę  hatb  put  to  great  hindraunce, 
And  trutb  aiso,  put  in  forgetfulnesse, 
Wban  they  fuli  sor«  begtn  to  sigh  askaonoe. 


Now  God  defend,  but  he  be  harmelesse, 
Of  all  worsbip  or  good  tbat  may  befall, 
'lliat  to  werst  toumetb  by  his  leudnesse, 
A  gift  of  grace,  or  any  thing  at  all, 
That  bis  lady  Toochsafe  vpoo  him  cali, 
Or  cherisbeth  him  in  honoorable  wise, 
In  that  defeute,  wbat  e^er  he  be  tbat  frH, 
Dsienrcth  morę  tban  death  to  suffire  twise. 


There  is  no  judge  yset  on  soch  trespace. 
By  which  of  right  lo?e  may  reco^ered  be. 
One  corseth  fa^t,  anotber  doth  manace, 
Yet  dyeth  nonę,  as  fisnre  as  I  can  see, 
But  kepe  hir  course  alway  in  one  degrae. 
And  e?er  morę  bir  labour  doth  encrease. 
To  bring  ladies  by  their  great  subteltee. 
For  otheis  gilte,  in  sorow  and  <" 
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łUmant. 
Ali  be  tt  io,  one  doth  so  great  ofleoce. 
And  ii  not  dedde,  nor  put  to  no  juitłcet 
Kł|^t  well  I  wote  bim  gmyneth  no  defintosp 
But  be  must  eod  )q  fuU  miscberous  wim^ 
And  «U  ever  said,  God  will  bim  dispiie, 
For  £]Jshed  is  fuli  of  cunedneMe, 
Tbat  bis  wonbip  may  aever  bafe  enterpriie 
Wbere  it  reignetb,  and  batb  tbe  wilfulneiw. 


Of  tbat  have  tbey  no  great  fere  new  adaiM^ 

Socb  as  will  say  and  maintain  it  (hereto, 

Tbat  sted&st  truth  is  nothiog  ftnr  to  praiie, 

In  bem  tbat  kepe  it  long  in  wele  or  wo^ 

Their  bosie  bertes  pasień  to  and  fro^ 

Tbey  be  lo  well  redaioied  to  tbe  lorę, 

So  well  leanied  bem  to  witbbold  aiso, 

And  al  to  cbaunge^  wban  loTe  ibould  bert  endiwe. 


Wban  one  bath  let  bii  beite  io  itable  wiie, 
In  soch  a  place,  as  is  botb  good  and  tnie, 
He  sbouk)  not  flit,  but  doe  Ibrtb  bis  serYice, 
Alway  wttboaten  cbauii^e  of  any  newe, 
As  soooe  as  love  beginoetb  to  remewe, 
AU  pleaiaonce  gotbe  anone  in  little  spaoe, 
As  tor  my  party  tbat  sball  I  escbne, 
Wbite  tbe  sonie  abideth  in  bis  place. 


To  lof  e  tniely,  tbere  aa  it  ought  of  rigbt, 
Ye  may  not  be  mistaken  doubtlesK, 
But  ye  be  foule  disceired  in  your  aigbt, 
JBy  ligbt  Ynderstanding,  as  I  gesse, 
fiet  may  ye  well  repele  your  businesse, 
^  And  to  reason  bare  some  attendauoee, 
j  Mocb  better  tban  to  abide  by  folie  simplenene, 
Tbe  feble  soccour  of  disperaunce. 


BeasoB,  oownaile,  wisedome  and  good  advise, 
Been  Tnder  love  arested  erericbone. 
To  wbicb  I  can  aooorde  in  erery  wise, 
Tor  tbey  been  not  rebell,  but  still  as  a  tkom, 
Tbeir  wiU  and  miae  be  medled  allin  ona, 
And  tberwitb  bounden  witb  so  strong  a  chain, 
Tbat  as  in  bem,  departiog  sball  be  nonę* 
But  pity  bieake  tbe  nigbty  bonde  ataraiae. 

lanAjn.     . 
Ye  krę  not  your  selfe,  wbat  e^er  y  e  bee, 
^That  in  loTe  stand subject  in  every  place, 
^nd  of  your  wo,  if  ye  ba^e  no  pitee, 
Otbers  pitee  bile^e  you  not  to  puccbace. 
But  be  fnlly  assured,  as  in  this  cace, 
^I  am  alway  vnder  one  ordinaunce, 
To  bave  better  truit  not  after  graoe. 
And  all  tbat  leveth,  take  to  your  pleaiaunoe, 

I  bave  my  bope  so  surę  and  so  stediaat, 
Tbat  sucb  a  lady  sbould  iM>t  lacke  pity. 
But  now  alas,  it  is  sbyt  yp  so  fagt, 
Tbat  daunger  sbewetb  on  me  his  cruelty. 
And  if  sbe  see  tbe  Tertoe  fayle  in  me, 
Of  tme  iervice,  thougb  ibe  doe  fsńle  ąlso. 
No  wonder  were,  but  tbii  is  my  suFete, 
I  muiC  suffirę,  wbicb  way  tbat  ever  it  go; 


LeaTe  tbis  pnrpose,  I  rade  you  for  thut  ban^ 
Por  tbe  lenger  ye  kepe,  it  is  in  Taine, 
Tbe  ksse  ye  get,  as  of  yóur  bertis  real:» 
And  to  rejoyce  it^hall  yoa  neter  attoin% 
Wben  ye  abide  good  bcgpe  to  make  yoa  £aiiM^ 
Ye  sball  be  Ibood  asotted  in  dotaye, 
And  in  tbe  end,  ye  jball  know  ibr  oartaine^ 
Bspe  sball  pay  tbe  wretchei  fiu*  hir  węge. 


Ye  lay  as  iallatb  mast  fer  ynnr  pliMiinnirr  ^ 
And  your  power  is  gnat,  all  this  I  aae^ 
But  bope  aball  never  ont  of  my  remeMkani 
By  wbieh  I  fele  so  gnat  adwrsitee. 
For  wban  Mtura  hitb  let  in  you  pleatos 
Of  all  goodwe,  by  twtiie  and  by  gfao^ 
He  neTer  assembied  heai«  as  atcBH  ~ 
To  pnt  pity  o«t  of  bia  dwrilyng  pineeb 


Pity  of  light  oogbl  to  be  1 

And  to  no  wigbtdo  na  great  disaTjmafcnge^ 

Tbere  as  is  wede^  ii  sbanld  ba  pro&table^ 

And  to  tbe  pitofisabewiikg  no  domagep 

ff  a  lady  will  dna  m  graatouttage. 

To  ibew  pity  andeawe  ber  owne  debake, 

Of  soch  pity  oMuaetb  dispitoos  rage» 

And  of  socb  lofe,  ako  ngfat  dtadly  hatn. 


To  comlbrt  bem  tbat  live  aH  ootfortloHf^ 
Tbat  is  fto  hann,4Mit  oomfat  to  your  anm^ 
But  ye  tbat  ba«e  ą  berta  of  poch  durone. 
And  a  fiure  lady,  I  mnat  afifarme  tbe  snnie^ 
If  I  ducst  say*  ye  winne  all  tbis  deiaaw, 
By  cmelty,  wbieb  sittetb  y^u  fuli  ill. 
But  if  pity,  wbicb  may  all  tbis  attaia» 
In  your  bigb  barta  may  mt  and  tary  etilL 


Wbat  ever  be  be  tbat  saith  be  Iovetb  wo^ 
And  paraventure  lleve  well  it  be  ao, 
Ought  be  be  wiotbe,  or  sbould  I  blamed  ber 
Tbougb  I  did  not  as  be  would  ba«e  me  do^ 
If  I  medled  witb  socb  or  otber  moe, 
It  migbt  be  called  pity  mereilesse. 
And  afterward  if  I  sbould  liye  in  woe. 
Tban  to  repent,  it  were  tó^ata  I  gc«e. 

łWiant.  ' 
O  marbfe  berle,  and  fit  morę  bard  parde^ 
Wbicb  mercy  may  not  peroe  for  no  labour. 
Morę  strong  to  bowe  tban  is  a  migbcy  tree, 
Wbat  a^ailśtb  you  to  sbew  so  great  ligour, 
Pleaseth  it  you  morę  to  see  me  die  tbebouiep 
Befbre  your  iyen,  for  your  disport  and  playi    . 
Tlian  for  to  sbewe  some  copifort  and  soccour,- 
To  respite  deatb,  whicb  cbaaetb  me  alway. 


Of  your  diiease,  ye  may  bave  allegeannoC^ 
Aod  as  for  minę,  I  lei  it  over  slake, 
Also  ye  sball  not  dya  for  my  fd^asaonoe^ 
Nor  for  your  beale»  I  can  i)o  siupety  makiir 
I  will  not  burt  my.  aelfie  for  otbers  sake, 
Wepe  tbey,  bMiigb  tjiey,  or  sing  tbey,  I  wiWiJ*» 
For  this  matter,  lo  wiU  I  vndei;take, 
Tbat  noae  of  ben  sball  make  Iherof  a«aat« 
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i  eu  not  skill  oTlo^e  by  Go4  alone, 

!  have  morę  canM  to  wepe  m  yoar  presence, 

Aod  well  ye  wote,  aTsuntoar  am  I  nonę, 

For  cerUmly,  I  Iotc  bctter  silence. 

One  shooM  not  love  by  hit  hertes  cnedaice. 

Bat  he  were  sore  to  kepe  it  seeretly 

For  a  Tinntonr  is  of  no  reTcrenoe, 

Wban  that  his  toogue  t«  his  most  enemy. 


Małe  boucb  in  conrŁ,  hath  great  commaundment. 
Ech  man  stndłeth  to  say  the  worst  he  may, 
These  faise  k»vei«,  iu  this  time  wm  present, 
rhey  senie  best  to  jan^e  as  a  jay, 
The  most  seerete  iwts,  yet  some  men  say, 
How  be  mistmst^  is  in  some  partise, 
Wherfore  to  ladfes  what  so  men  speake  or  say, 
It  shoold  be  bilered  in  no  wise. 


Of  good  and  iH  4hal1  be,  and  is  alway, 

The  worid  is  soch,  the  yearth  is  not  all  plain, 

They  that  be  good,  that  profe  shewth  erery  day 

And  other^ise  great  rillony  oertain : 

It  is  no  reasoo,  tbongh  one  his  tong  distain 

With  cursed  speech,  to  do  himself  a  shame^ 

Tbat  soch  refuce  shonid  wrongfally  ren 

Upon  the  good  repioaied  in  thdr  famę. 


Boch  as  be  notigłit»  whan  they  heie  tidiaga  mm, 
That  ech  trespas  shall  lightly  have  pardon, 
They  that  pursaen  to  be  good  and  trne. 
Will  not  set  by  nonę  iU  di^position, 
To  continoe  in  erery  ^ood  coodicion^ 
Tbey  are  the  fint  tbat  falleo  m  domaga» 
And  foli  freely  the  hertes  habandon. 
To  little  Mh,  with  soft  awl  fciM  1 


Noir  knoir  I  well  of  very  oeitamtee, 
If  one  do  troely,  yat  shall  be  be  shcnt» 
Sith  all  maner  of  jastice  and  pitee 
Is  baaishod  oat  of  a  ladias  entent, 
I  caniiot  see  bat  all  is  at  one  stent, 
The  good»  the  tUy  the  yica,  and  eke  ttae 
Soch  as  be  good,  sooh  hane  the  pr  '~*^~ 
For  the  treqpace  of  hem  that  lisM 


ŁASAMB. 

\  ha^e  BO  pover  yo«  to  do  | 

Nor  to  punisb  nooe  otber  er 

Bat  to  eschew  the  morę  enoombrannce, 
Fd  kepe  us  Apooi  yon  all,  I  hoM  it  snre^ 
Pabe  sambkuimie,  hath  a  ihce  fbH  dettore, 
Ughtły  to  catch  these  ladies  in  a  wait, 
i^Hierefera  we  mnsl,  if  we  will  hersf  endore, 
Make  right  good  wńftch,  k>  tUs  is  my  ooBtoeit« 

Ł*AMairr. 

$ith  that  of  graee,  a  goodly  woid  mi  one 
May  now  be  had,  but  alway  kept  in  storę, 
[  appeale  to  God,  for  he  may  bear  my  monę 
3f  the  duresse,  which  greueth  me  so  sok. 
And  of  pitee,  I  complaine  furthermoi^ 
^hich  h^  forgate,  in  all  his  ordinannos^ 
t>r  els  my  life  to  hane  ended  befoie, 
Vhieh  so  soBe  am  pot  oat  of  remembraunee. 


My  herte  nor  I,  hane  done  ^n  no  Ibrfeil^ 
By  wbieh  ya  shooM  complain  in  any  kind^ 
Nothyng  hnttetb  yoo,  bot  your  own  conoeit. 
Be  iudge  yonr  self,  for  so  ye  shall  it  find, 
Thas  alway  let  tUs  sinice  in  yoof  mind, 
That  your  desire  shall  nerer  recovered  be, 
Ye  noye  me  sore,  in  wasting  all  this  wind. 
For  I  hane  sald  ynoagh,  as  seemeth  me. 

Ł^AMAirr. 
This  wofol  flMD  rosa  ^p  in  all  hia  paine, 
And  80  depaited  with  weping  coontenaunce. 
His  wofnl  herte  almost  to  brast  in  twaine. 
Fuli  like  to  dye,  walking  forth  in  a  trannoe, 
And  sayed,  **  Death  oomeftirtb,  thyself  awtimae^ 
Or  that  minę  herte  forgst  his  pioperty, 
Aad  make  shosler  aU  this  wofol  i 
Of  my  poore  lyfe  fuli  of  aduersity." 

Fro  thens  he  went,  bnt  whitber  wist  I  npugfat. 
Nor  to  what  part  he  drew  in  sootfafi»tneBse» 
\  But  he  no  morę  was  in  his  ladies  thought, 
!  For  to  the  dannee  anone  she  gan  ber  dresseiy 
And  afterward,  one  tolde  me  thos  ezpresae, 
-  He  rent  his  heer,  for  anguish  and  for  paine. 
And  in  himself  toke  so  great  heauinesse, 
That  he  was  dedde  within  a  day  or  twaine. 

USNUOT. 

Tna  tnie  louers  thos  I  beseech  you  all. 
Soch  aduentores  ilye  hem  in  euery  wise. 
And  as  people  defhmed  ye  hem  cali; 
For  they  tmely  do  you  great  prefudice. 
His  castels  strong  stufled  with  ordinannea^ 
For  they  have  had  loog  time  by  tbeir  eAce^ 
The  whde  countrey  of  loue  in  obeysaunce. 

And  ye  ladies,  or  what  estata  ye  be, 

Of  whom  worAyp  hath  ohoyaehis  dweUyngplae^ 

For  Goddes  loue  do  no  sach  oraelty. 

Nor  in  no  wiae  ne  foule  not  thetraoa 

Of  ber  that  here  »  named  rightwisely, 

Which  by  reasen  om  seemeth  in  this  eaca^ 

May  be  called.  La  beOt  Damę  sant  Mercg* 

Go  litle  book,  God  send  thee  good  passaBe^ 
Chese  well  thy  wmy,  be  simple  of  idaBerey     . 
Looke  tb^  clothing  be  lika  thy  pilgreoMge^ 
And  speciaUy  left  this  be  thy  prayers^ 
Unto  hem  all  that  thee  will  rade  or  hers^ 
Where  thos  ait  wraag,  after  hir  help-  to  eall^ 
T^ee  to  oonrect  in  any  part  or  alL 

Pray  hem  aiso  with  Uńne  hnmble  seniioe^ 
Thy  boldnesse  to  pardon  in  tbia  eace^ 
For  els  tbom  art  not  able  hi  nawiae 
To  make  thy  self  appear  fai*any  plaoe^ 
And  fturtheimaie  bateeeh  hem  or  hir  m 
By  hir  famar  and  sBppaitacla 
To  take  m  gree  this  rude  traaslation. 

The  which  God  wote  standeth  ful  destitota 

Of  eloquenoe,  of  metre,  and  oolours, 

like  as  a  besist  naked  without  refote^ 

Upon  a  plain  to  abide  all  mam 

I  can  no  morę  bot  ask  of  hem  sooours, 

At  wbose  request  thou  were  madę  io  this  wia^ 

Commandhug  me  with  body  and  sćTuiee. 
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Right  thiw  T  makf  an  «imI  of  thit  jamnm, 
Besechynfr  him,  that  all  hath  in  balannce, 
That  no  trti«  man  be  ▼escd  cauneltesto, 
As  this  mao  waa,  wbich  u  of  remembńunce, 
And  all  that  4ooe  htr  faithfol  obtenraunce, 
And  in  htr  trouth  purpote  hem  to  eodure, 
I  pray  God  aend  foem  better  auenture. 


TffE  ASSEMBLY  OF  LADTRH. 


A  geotlewoinan  dreameth  that  sbe  .seeth  a  trraat 
number  of  ladies  pat  up  tbeir  billt  of  complaint 
before  %  jndgci,  who  promiaeth  to  relieve  thcir 
griefances. 


Iii  Septembre  at  the  falling  ^  the  lefe, 
The  freah  aeaion  was  altogider  done, 
Aod  of  the  oorne  was  gathered  the  sbefe» 
In  a  gardine  about  twaine  after  noooe, 
There  were  ladies  walkiog,  as  was  hir  wone 
Foore  io  nombre,  as  to  my  tnind  doth  fali, 
And  I  ttae  flfth,  the  ttimplest  of  hem  all. 

Of  gentilwomen  fayitf  there  were  alao, 
Disporting  hem,  euerich  aft«r  her  gise, 
In  crosse  alies  walking  by  two  and  two» 
And  somc  alone,  after  hir  fantiisic, 
Thni  occupied  we  were  ia  diuerse  wiso. 
And  yet  in  trouth  we  were  not  all  alone, 
There  were  knigbts  and  8quires  many  one. 

Whereof  I  semed,  one  of  hem  askcd  me, 

I  said  ayen,  as  it  fell  in  my  thought, 

'Jb  walkę  aboat  the  masę  in  certainte, 

As  a  woman  that  nothing  roiight, 

He  asked  me  ayen  whom  that  i  sought. 

And  of  my  colour,  why  I  was  so  pale, 

**  FoTBoth*'  (qaod  I)  «<  and  thereby  lithe  a  tale.'* 

**  That  mnst  me  wete"(quod  hr)  "  and  that  anone, 

Tell  on,  let  see,  and  make  no  tarying." 

"  Abide"  (quod  I)  "  ye  ben  a  hastie  one, 

I  let  yoa  wete  it  is  no  litel  thing. 

Bat  for  bicauseye  bane  a  great  longing, 

Jn  yoar  desire,  this  proceme  ibr  to  berę, 

1  shałl  yon  tell  the  plamę  of  this  maten. 

<*  It  happed  thiLs,  that  in  an  after  noone, 

My  felawship  and  I  by  one  aaaeni, 

Whan  all  other  besineines  were  doone, 

To  passe  our  tinie,  in  to  this  masa  we  went. 

And  tooke  oor  i»aies,  eche  after  onr  entent» 

Some  went  inward,  and  went  tbey  had  gon  ont, 

Some  stood  in  the  inid,  and  looked  all  abont. 

^  And  soth  to  say,  some  were  fiill  ferro  behind. 
And  right  anon  as  ferforth  as  the  beat, 
Other  there  were  so  roased  In  hir  mind, 
Alwaies  were  good  for  hem  bost  eest  and  west, 
Thns  went  they  fbrth,  and  had  bat  littie  rest. 
And  some  hir  courage'  did  hem  sore  assaile, ' 
For  Tery  wrath,  they  did  step  ouer  the  raile. 


"  And  as  they  sought  hem  selfe  to  and  fro, 

I  gate  my  selfe  a  littie  aoaatage, 

All  fbrweried,  I  might  no  forther  gn^ 

lliongh  I  had  won  right  gret  for  my  Tiasey 

So  came  I  forth  into  a  strait  passage, 

Whieh  bronght  me  (o  aa  bcrber  fai»  aod  grene» 

Madę  witb  benches  fuU  craftie  and  i ' 


"  That  as  me  thought,  there  roight  no 
Denife  a  better,  by  dewe  proporcioun, 
Safe  łt  was  elosed  well  I  yon  eosure, 
With  masonry,  of  compace  cnuironn. 
Foli  seoretly  with  stairet  going  down, 
In  middes  the  place,  witb  tuming  arbele 
And  Tpon  that  a  pot  of  Mai^aine 


"  With  Maipirets  growing  in  ordinanoe. 
To  sbew  Hem  selfe,  as  fotkę  went  to  and  firo, 
That  to  hehold  it  was  a  great  pleasance. 
Aod  how  they  were  aocompanied  with  mo, 
Ne  momblisnease  aod  sooeneGse  also, 
The  poijre  penses  were  not  ditloged  there, 
Ne  God  wote  hir  place  wai  eoery  wbere. 

*'  The  flora  and  bench  was  paned  fair  and  soMitb, 

With  Stones  sąnare,  of  many  diuers  hew, 

So  well  joyned,  that  for  to  say  the  soth, 

All  semed  one,  tbat  nonę  other  knew. 

And  Tndemeth  the  stremes  new  and  new, 

As  siluer  bright,  springing  in  such  a  wise, 

That  whence  it  came,  ye  ooud  it  nol  denne. 

«<  A  littie  while  was  I  all  alone, 
Beholding  well  this  delęctable  place, 
My  felawship  were  comming  euerychone, 
So  must  we  needs  abide  for  a  spaee, 
Remembring  of  many  diuers  cace, 
Of  tirae  passed,  witb  sighes  depe, 
i  set  me  downe,  and  there  I  fell  aslepe. 

"  And  as  T  slept,  me  thonght  ther  came  to  me, 
A  gentiil  woman,  metely  uf  statare, 
Of  great  worship  she  seemed  for  to  be, 
Atyred  well,  not  high  bnt  by  measore, ' 
Her  oountenaonee  fuli  sad  and  demore, 
Her  colours  blewe,  all  that  she  had  Tpon, 
There  came  no  mo  but  her  aelfe  akme. 

''  Her  gown  wel  was  embraodred  certatnły, 

With  Stones  afier  ber  owne  deoise, 

In  her  purlill,  her  word  by  and  by, 

BtBn  tet  lo^folement  as  I  coud  denise, 

Than  praid  I  her  in  any  maner  wise, 

Tbat  of  her  name  I  might  haoe  remembraooe^ 

She  said  she  was  called  Perseacrance. 

'*  So  fiirthermore  to  speake  was  I  bold, 
Wbere  she  dwelled,  1  prayed  her  for  to  sagr. 
And  she  againe  fuli  curtesly  bm  toki, 

*  My  dwelliog  is,  and  hath  be  saaoy  a  daT, 
With  a  lady :'  *  wbat  lady  1  yoa  pray  ?' ' 

*  Of  great  estate,  thus  warne  I  you'  (quod  she) 
'  Wbat  cali  ye  her  ?*  *  her  name  ia  Loyalte.' 

"  *  In  wbat  offlce  stand  ye,  nr  in  what  degree.* 
(Qaod  I  to  her) '  tbat  wold  I  wete  right  faioe,* 

*  I  am*  (quod  she)  '  rnworthy  thougfa  1  bee, 
Of  her  chambre  her  husher  in  certatne, 
This  rodde  I  beare,  as  for  a  token  plaine, 
Like  as  yeknow  the  rule  in  soch  sernica 
Apertaining  is  to  the  same  offiće. 
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*   *  Sbe  cbarged  me  by  ber  comroandemeiit* 
Po  wam  you,  aod  yovr  felawes  euerichone,   . 
rhat  ye  should  come  tbere  as  ehe  is  present, 
?'or  a  coiansaiie,  whicb  sball  be  now  anooe* 
>r  seaeo  dai^  be  ćommea  and  gooe, 
%.nd  furthennore,  sbe  bad  that  I  ihould  lay, 
E^eose  ibere  migbi  be  nooe,  nor  delay. 

'*   '  Anotber  tbing  was  not  ibrget  behind, 
Wliich  in  no  wise  I  «oM  but  ye  knew, 
Remembre  well,  and  beare  it  in  yonr  miód, 
Ali  yonr  felawes  and  ye  must  come  in  blew, 
Eueriliche  abłe,  yoi^r  maters  for  to  tew : 
"Wlth  morę,  wbicb  I  pray  you  tbinke  Tpon, 
Yoar  words  on  your  selues  euerycbon. 

*'  '  And  be  not  aba^hed  in  no  maner  wise, 
As  many  ben»  in  socb  an.  higb  presence, 
Make  your  reque9ty  as  ye  can  best  deuise. 
And  sbe  gladly  «oU  yeue  you  audience, 
Xhere  is  no  grefe,  nor  no  maner  offence, 
"WhereiDye  fele  that  your  bertę  is  dispłeased, 
But  witb  her  help,  rigiit  sonc  ye  shal  be  eased*' 

"  <  I  am  right  glad^  (qnod  T)  *  ye  tell  me  this. 

But  tbere  is  nonę  of  V9  that  knnwetb  the  way,' 

*  As  of  your  way'  (quod  sbe)  *  you  shałl  not  mis, 

Ye  shali  haue  to  grde  you  day  by  day, 

Of  my  felawes,  I  cannot  better  say, 

Soch  one  as  sbałl  tell  yoo  the  way  futl  right, 

Aod  Diligence  tbis  gentilworoan  hight. 

"  *  A  woman  of  right  famous  goueroaunce. 
And  well  cherisbed,  T  tell  yoo  in  certaine, 
Her  felawsbip  sbałl  do  you  great  pleasaunce, 
Her  porte  is  soch,  her  maners  trew  and  plaine, 
Sbe  witb  glad  cfaere  wold  do  her  besie  paine. 
To  bring  you  tbere,  now  ferwel  I  baue  dooe,' 

*  Abide'  said  I,  *  ye  may  not  go  so  soae/ 

*<  *  Wby  80*  (quod  sbe)  *  and  T  haue  fenre  to  go, 
To  yeue  warning  in  many  dioers  place, 
To  yonr  felawes,  and  so  to  other  mo, 
And  well  ye  wote  1  baue  but  litell  space,' 

*  Nowe  yet»  (quod  1)  *  ye  must  tell  me  this  caee, 
If  we  sbałl  any  men  Tnto  ts  cali  ?' 

*  Not  one'  (quod  sbe)  '  may  come  amopgs  you  all.* 

«*  *  Not  one**  tban  said  T,  *eigb  benedicite, 
What  hane  I  done,  I  pray  yoa  tell  me  that,* 

*  Now  6y  my  life,  I  trowe  bnt  well*  (qood  sbe) 
But  euer  I  can  biliene  tbere  is  somewhat^ 
And  for  to  say  you  tronth  morę  can  I  not, 

In  qaestions  I  may  notbing  be  to  large, 
I  meddle  no  furtber  tban  my  chargei' 

"  *Than  thns'  (qnod  I) '  do  me  to  ▼nderstand, 
What  place  is  tbere  this  lady  is  dwelliog,'     [land, 
*  Forsoth'  (qnod  she)  *>and  one    sought   all   tbis 
Fairer  is  nonę,  tbongh  it  were  for  a  king, 
Denised  well,  aiod  that  in  enery  tbing, 
The  toores  hie  fnlt  pleasaunt  sball  ye  find, 
With  phanes  firesb,  tnming  witb  euery  wind. 

*'  *  The  obambers  and  parlers  of  a  sort, 

With  baie  windowes,  goodly  as  may  bee  tbongbt, 

Asfiłrdaunsing,  and  other  wise  disport, 

Tbe  gakries  right  well  jrwrougbt, 

That  well  I  wote,  if  ye  were  thider  brougbt. 

And  tajie  good  bede  tł^ereof  in  euery  wise, 

Ye  woU  ii  tbinke  a  Tery  paradiie.' 


'<  *  What  bigbt  tliat  place'  (qnod  I)  '  now  my  me 

that?' 
*  Pleasaunt  Regard*  (quod  she)  <  to  tell  you  plain.' 
'  Of  rery  trouth'  (quod  I)  *  and  wote  ye  what, 
(t  may  right  well  l>e  całled  so  certaine  : 
But  furthermore  tliis  wold  1  wit  ri^ht  fain, 
What  I  should  do  as  soone  as  1  come  there. 
And  after  whom  I  may  best  enquere?* 

"  '  A  gentilworoan,  a  porter  of  the  yate, 
lliere  shałl  ye  find,  her  name  is  Counteoance, 
If  ye  so  hap  ye  come  early  or  late, 
Of  her  wer  good  to.  haue  some  acqtiaintance, 
Sbe  can  you  tell  how  ye  shall  you  auanee* 
And  how  to  come  to  her  ladies  pr^senoe. 
To  ber  wordes  I  redę  ye  geue  credeuce. 

"  *  Now  it  is  time  I  parte  you  fro, 

For  in  good  faith  I  haue  great  businesse/ 

*  I  wote  right  weir  (quod  F)  *  that  it  is  so, 
And  I  tbanke  you  of  your  great  gentilnesse, 
Your  comfort  hath  ycuen  me  bardinesse, 
That  now  I  shall  be  bold  withouten  faiłe. 
To  do  after  your  aduice  and  good  coonsaile.' 

"  Thus  parted  she,  and  I  left  all  akme. 
With  that  I  saw  (as  I  beheld  aside) 
A  woman  oome,  a  Tery  goodly  one. 
And  forth  withal  as  I  had  her  aspide. 
Me  thougbt  anone  it  should  be  the  gide : 
And  of  ber  name  anone  I  did  enquere. 
Fuli  womanly  sbe  yaue  me  this  answere: 

'*  '  I  am'  (quod  sbe)  *  a  simple  creature, 
Sent  from  the  court,  my  name  is  Diligence, 
As  sonę  as  I  might  oome  I  you  ensure, 
I  taried  not  after  I  bad  licwice. 
And  now  that  I  am  eome  to  your  pretenre, 
Looke  what  sernice  I  can  do  or  may. 
Commaund  me,  I  can  no  fbrther  say.' 

"  I  thanked  ber  and  praied  her  to  come  nerę, 
Becanse  I  would  soe  bow  sbe  was  araid, 
Her  gown  was  blew  dressetl  in  good  manere, 
With  her  deuise,  her  word  also  that  said, 
Tanł  cu^je  jfuls,  and  I  was  well  apaid. 
And  tban  wist  1  withouten  aiiy  inore, 
It  was  fuli  tnie  tbat  I  bad  herde  before. 

**  Though  we  toke  now  before  a  little  space, 

*  It  were  fuU  good'  (quod  sbe)  as  I  ooud  ąesse, 

*  How  farre'  (q9od  I)  *  hane  we  vnto  tbe  place?' 

*  A  daies  joumey'  (quod  sbe)  *  but  littel  lesse, 
Whereforo  1  redę  tbat  we  outward  drease. 
For  I  suppose  our  felawsbip  is  past. 

And  for  notbing  I  wold  not  we  were  the  last' 

**  Tban  departed  we  at  the  springing  of  tbe  day. 
And  forth  we  went  soft  and  easie  pace, 
Till  at  the  last  we  were  on  our  iooniey. 
8o  far  outward,  that  we  might  see  the  place, 

*  Now  let  us  rest,'  qood  I, '  a  littel  spaoe, 
And  say  we  as  devoutly  as  we  can, 

A  pater  noster  for  saint  Iniian.' 

«  *  Witb  ał  my  herte  T  aasent  witb  good  will, 
Moch  better  sbal  we  spede,  whan  we  baTe  doen,* 
Tban  taried  wa,  and  said  it  enery  dyl. 
And  whan  the  day  waspast  farre  afrer  nonę 
We  saw  a  place,  and  thider  came  we  sonę, 
Which  roond  about  was  ckieed  with  a  wali, 
Seeming  to  me  foli  llke  an  bospital. 
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'*  Tbere  Ibund  I  one  htd  Imwglit  sl  mim  ftimy, 
(A  gentil  woman  of  inine  ttoąiMiiifawioe) 

*  I  haue  Bieraaile,'  qiiod  I, '  what  maner  way 
Ye  htd  knowlege  of  «l  thii  ordenaance,* 

'  Yes  yes/  <|uod  she,  *  I  fierde  Penenermunce, 
How  sbe  waraed  her  felawef  eaerictione, 
And  wliat  amy  ye  •taoulde  haue  apon.' 

*•  '  Now  for  my  koe,*  qiiDd  I, '  this  I  yon  pmy, 
Sith  ye  hum  take  upoo  yon  all  the  paine, 
That  ye  woald  helpe  me  od  wttfa  miae  aray. 
For  wit  ye  weU,  I  wM  be  yooe  riflit  faioe.* 

*  Allthis  praier  aeedelliiMt  eertaine,' 
Quod  sbe  8|;aiii» '  ooom  off  and  bie  yoa  Mne, 
And  ye  ihaU  me  anooa  it  shall  be  daae.' 

**  '  But  this  I  doot  me  greaUy,  wote  ye  what» 
That  my  felawes  be  passed  by  aod  gone :' 

*  I  warne  yoo/  quod  sbe,  <  that  are  Uiey  nat. 
For  here  they  sball  asMmble  euerichone, 
NotwithstaiidiDg  I  connsaile  yoa  anooe. 
Make  jrou  redy,  and  tary  yoa  no  morę, 

It  it  no  harme  though  ye  be  there  belbre.* 

"  So  thaa  I  dremed  me  in  miae  aray* 
And  aiked  ber  wbether  it  weie  weU  or  na^ 
'  It  ifl  rigbt  well/  qaod  Ae,  *  anto  my  pay, 
Ye  nede  nat  cara  ta  what  plaoe  euer  ye  gOb' 
And  whiles  that  the  and  I  debatad  lo^ 
Oanie  DiUgeaoe  and  law  me  all  in  bleir» 

*  Sister/  qaod  sbe,  *  rigbt  well  broke  ye  yoar  new.' 

otsdacioN,  mtUBioua* 

«*  TbanweatweforthamlmetataiMBtnpe, 
A  yong  woamn,  an  officer  seemmg, 

*  What  ia  yoar  naose,'  qnod  I, '  good  emntaiB/ 
'  0iscrecioa,'  qnod  stae,  *  witboot  M^g/ 

*  And  wbere,*  quod  I,  '  is  yoar  moit  abiding/ 

*  I  hane,'  ąiiod  sbe,  *  thit  oflice  of  parchace, 
Chiefe  punieionr  Chtft  lengeth  to  tbis  place.' 

AoauAiirrAiicc,  Hiaircn. 

«  <  Faire  loae,'  qQod  I,  <  in  ail  yoor  ordenmince, 
What  is  ber  naoae  that  is  the  betUgeieb' 

*  Forsotby*  qnod  sbe,  '  her  name  ia  Aoqaaintaaaeey 
A  womau  of  rigbt  gradoo«  manere^* 

Than  tirat,  qoad  I, '  What  atrangenr  haae  ye  here* 

<  Bot  few/  qaod  «e,  'oTbigh  degree  ne  Um, 
Ye  be  Ihe  Arit,  ae  IbribHh  as  I  kno#.* 

5'  Thoa  with  tales  we  came  streight  to  the  yate^ 
Tbkyoag  weman  departed  waa  and  gone, 
Gamę  Diligemse  and  knoeked  flut  theieat, 

*  Wbo  is  witboot,'  anod  Ooontenaance,  anone, 

*  lYnly,'  q«Nl  I,  *  Auro  «toter  here  is  one:' 

*  Wbichoae^'  qaodahe,  aml  thetewithal  ihe  kmgh, 

*  I  Biltgenoe,  yelaior  me  wd  hioa|;h.' 

*' Thap  opened  abe  ttia  g«te,  and  in  we  go^ 
With  wordes  fiure  ske  mid  Ibll  gentUly, 

*  Ye  are  weloeme  ywia,  are  ye  no  mo?' 

<  Nat  imc,*  ipiod  sbe,  *  aaae  tlna  womaa  and  I,' 

<  Now  thaa,' qaod  sbe^ « I  piay  yon  hcftely, 
Take  my  chambre  fbr  a  while  to  reat, 

TUI  yoar  felawrn  eone,  I  hoM  it  beat' 


<*  I  thanked  ber,  andlbrth  we  go  eaeriehooe, 

Uli  her  chambre  withoot  wordes  mo, 

Came  Ditigenoe  and  toke  her  leaoe  anone^ 

'  Wbere  eaer  ye  list,*  qaed  f,  *  now  naay  ye  go« 

Aod  I  tbaoke  yoo  rigbt  hertdy  alao^ 

Of  yoar  labour,  ibr  whicb  <3od  do  yoa  mede. 

I  caa  no  mofe,  bat  leaa  be  yoar  spede.' 

'"  Tliaa  Countenaunce  asked  me  anone^ 

'  Yoar  lelawship,  wbere  be  they,'  quod  sbe, 

'  Fonoth,'  quod  I,  <  they  be  comming  eneńcboni^ 

Bat  wbere  they  are  I  know  no  certainte, 

Withoat  I  may  hem  at  this  window  ae, 

Here  win  I  atand  awaiting  eaer  amoog. 

For  well  I  wote  they  will  not  be  loog.' 

*'  Thoa  as  I  stode  mosing  fali  bnaily, 
I  tboagbt  to  take  good  hede  of  her  aray, 
Her  gowne  was  blewe,  this  wote  I  Yerely, 
Of  good  fiuion,  and  farred  wd  with  gray, 
Upon  her  sleae  her  worde  this  is  no  najr, 
Which  said  thoa,  as  my  peime  can  endłte, 
A  aioy,  fitejś  ooy,  written  with  letten  while. 

"  Than  Ibrth  withal  abe  came  stieigbt  to  ma, 

*  Yoar  woides,'  qood  abe,  '  frin  wonid  I  that  I 

knew,' 

*  Forsoth,'  qnod  I,  <  ye  shall  well  know  and  aee^ 
And  fimr  my  worde  I  haue  nona,  this  ia  trewe, 

It  ia  inoagh  that  my  clotbing  be  blew. 
Aa  here  belbic  I  bad  commanndement. 
And  80  to  do»  I  am  rigbt  well  contenL 

ŁAacnsi,  snwAED. 

**  *BttttellmethiaIprayyoahertdy, 
The  atcward  here,  aay  me  what  h  her  name  V 

*  Sbe  hight  Łargeaae  I  aiiy  yoa  aarely, 
A  faire  lady  and  of  rigbt  aoMe  fiune^ 
Wfaan  ye  ber  aee  ye  will  repdKe  the  aaftAe, 
And  under  berta  bM  yoa  welcome  idl, 
There  ia  Befobier,  makahal  of  the  heli. 

«  '  Kow  all  this  while  that  ye  here  tary  still. 
Yoar  own  maters  y e  may  wel  hane  in  mind, 
Btf  t  tel  me  this,  have  ye  broaght  any  bill  ?' 

*  Ye  ye,'qaod  I,  •  aad  cb  I  were  behind, 
Wbere  is  there  one  tell  me  that  I  may  findt 
To  whom  that  I  may  shew  my  maten  plain:' 
'  Sarely'  (qiiod  she)  '  anto  the  Chamberlain.' 


**  *  The  chamberiain'  (qaod  I)  <  say  ye  tnwe,' 

<  Ye  Terdy'  (sald  she)  <  by  naneadYiaa^ 

Be  nat  alerde,  anto  her  lowly  aewe^" 

«  It  ahall  be  done'  (qaod  1}  *  aa  ye  derise. 

Bat  ye  most  know  her  name  in  aay  wim^' 

*  Tkewly*  (qnod  sbe)    '  to  ibew    yon    ia  a 

ataance, 
Withoaten  faining  her  name  is  ] 


**  « The  seeretaty  she  may  iiot  yet  belbrget, 
F6r  the  doth  right  dioobe  ia  eoery  tbłng, 
WheHbre  I  redą  wfaaii  y«  h'a«e  #itfi  her  yfiMt, 
Your  matere  hde  tdt  her  without  fidlilag, 
Ye  ahaU  her  ftad  IMI  good  aind  fuli  lovihg,* 
« Tdl  me  ber  Mae*  (qaod  I)  <  ofg     ~ 
'  By  my  good  womi^  (q«Mt  dm)  <  At 


THfi  ASSEMBLt  OF  LADtES: 


<<that/4|Qodt, 'fbrhern 
For  every  bUl  and  tedole  ehe 


6t9 


For  every  bUl  and  tedole  ehe  most  set, 

Now  goodt*  qaod  I, '  eoitie  stand  there  as  I  stood. 

My  felawes  be  coainiflg  yonder  tbey  be,' 

<  b  it  a  yape,  or  saj  ye  sotb,'  qood  she? 

<  In  yape,  nay  nny»  1  say  yoo  for  eeitain* 
Se  bow  tbey  oome  togitber  tiran  and  twain.' 

"'  re  say  M  sotlie^'  qoodsbe, '  tbntis  ud  Day^ 

I  see  consming  a  goodly  company,* 

'  Tbey  beo  soeh  folke,*  qQod  I,  *  dare  I  say» 

That  list  to  love  tfaink  it  verely, 

And  for  my  loTe  I  pray  yoo  ftuthfoltyy 

At  any  time,  irban  tbey  upon  me  caił, 

Tbat  ye  wol  be  good  frende  to  hem  a)(.' 

"'  or  my  flnendshi|i,'qQod  she,  'tbey  shal  not  mlne. 
And  for  thetr  ease  to  pot  therelo  my  paine.' 
'  God  yeld  it  yoo/  qood  1,  *  bot  Uke  yoo  tMs, 
Bom  sbal  we  know  wbo  is  the  chamberisme, 
Tbat  sball  ye  well  know  by  ber  word  certaine. 
What  is  ber  worde  sister,  I  pray  yon  say/ 
'  (But  fupomrroĘft)  thos  writeth  she  alway.' 

■*  Thos  as  we  stode  togider  she  and  I, 
Eaen  at  the  yate  my  felawes  were  ecbone, 
So  meC  1  hem  (as  me  thooght  was  goodly) 
And  badde  hem  welcome  all  by  one  and  one, 
Than  came  forth  Countenaoace  anooe, 
'  Pbll  berteiy,  foire  sisters  alt,'  qaod  she, 
*  Ye  be  right  weleome  imo  this  ooantre. 

"'  Icomitntle  yoo  to  take  9  litelrest 
In  my  cbambre,  if  it  be  yoor  pleasaunee, 
Whan  ye  be  tbere,  me  thinke  it  for  the  best, 
Tbat  I  go  in,  mad  cal  Perse?erannce, 
Bicaose  she  is  of  yoor  acqiiaintttnnoey 
And  she  alto  wili  tell  yoa  every  thłng, 
Bow  ye  shal  be  raled  of  yoor  oomming.* 

'*  My  felawet  ail  and  I,  by  one  ad^ise 
Were  wel  agreed,  to  do  Uke  as  sbe  said, 
rhan  we  begao  to  dresse  os  in  oor  gise, 
Tbat  folke  shouid  say  we  wert  nat  unporotid, 
And  good  wagen  among  os  there  we  bud, 
Which  of  os  was  atirtd  nnst  goodlett, 
And  of  os  all  wbich  shoold  be  praised  besL 

"  The  porter  came  and  broogfat  Perw^enmce, 
Sbe  wdcomed  os  in  cnrt&se  maaiere,  [dance, 

Think  ye  not  kog,'  qood  she,  <  of  yoor  atten- 
[  will  go  speke  noto  the  herbigere, 
rbat  she  punrey  for  yoor  fodging  here, 
rhan  will  I  go  anto  the  chamberlahi. 
To  speke  for  yoo,  and  oome  anone  agaiiL' 

'  And  whan  ahe  dl^MRted  was'and  gone, 

¥e  saw  folkt  oomming  withont  the  wsdl» 

(o  greate  people  that  ńombre  eoode  we  nonę, 

Jt&SM  tbey  werti  aihd  gentelwomen  aH, 

Sotbed  in  blewe  eefaone  ber  #Q(rde  witbal, 

kit  for  to  know  hir  word  or  fair  devise, 

rhey  came  to  tbide,  tbat  I  ne  might  in  no  wise. 

'  With  tbat  anone  came  in  Fenes erancd, 
Ind  where  I  ttode,  sbe  came  ttreight  to  m^ 
Ye  beoy'  qood  sbe,  *  of  mino  old  acqaaintattee, 
'00  to  csKfnere  the  bolder  wooldl  bee, 
Hiat  word  tbey  berę  eche  after  ber  degree^ 
you  pray  teli  it  me  in  secrete  wise, 
ad  I  sball  ke<^  it  close  on  warrsntise.' 
VOL.  I. 


*  We  benfire  ladies,'  qiiod  I,  *  dli  in  fore^ 
And  gentlewoman  foore  in  company, 
Whan  tbey  begin  to  open  hir  mattere, 
Than  shali  ye  know  bbr  wordes  by  and  by^ 
But  as  for  me  I  have  nonę  rerely, 

And  80  I  tolde  Omntenaonce  berę  before, 
All  minę  array  is  blewe,  wbat  ocedeth  mort.' 

*<  *  Now  than»*  qiiod  she,  *  f  woli  go  ugaine, 
That  ye  may.have  knowledge  what  yeshold  do/ 
'  In  soth/  qaod  I,  *  if  ye  wold  take  the  paine, 
Ye  did  right  moch  for  os,  if  ye  do  so 
Tłie  rather  speed,  the  Soner  may  we  go, 
Great  cosŁe  alway  there  is  in  tarying. 
And  long  to  sewe  it  is  a  wery  tbing.' 

"  Than  parted  6fae,^nd  cameagain  anone,  [laine/ 

<  Ye  must,'  qaod  she,  *  oome  to  the  ehamber- 

<  We  be  now  redy,'  qaod  I,  *  everychone. 
To  folow  you,  whan  euer  ye  list  eertaine. 
We  havc  nonę  ełoquenoe  to  tell  yon  plaine,  . 
Beseeching  yoa  we  may  be  so  escused, 
Oor  trewe  meaning,  tbat  it  be  not  refuaed/ 

**  Than  went  we  forth  after  FerBeversnce, 
Tasee  the  prees  it  was  a  wonder  cace, 
There  for  to  passe  it  was  great  combrance, 
The  people  stode  so  thick  in  eitery  place. 

<  Now  stand  ye  still,'  qood  she, '  a  littel  space^' 
And  for  yoor  ease  somewhat  1  sball  assay, 

If  I  can  make  yoo  any  better  way.' 

"  And  forth  she  goeth,  among  hem  ereryebune 
Making  a  way,  tbat  we  might  thorough  passe 
More  at  oor  ease,  and  whan  she  had  so  done, 
She  beckend  os  to  eome,  #here  as  she  was, 
So  after  ber  we  folowed  more  and  las, 
She  brooght  os  strelgbt  onto  the  Chamberlain, 
There  left  she  us,  ai^  than  she  went  again. 

*'  We  salned  ber  as  reason  wooM  it  so. 
Foli  bombie  besechiog  ber  great  goodneste, 
In  oor  matters  that  we  hsd  for  to  do» 
That  she  woold  be  good  lady  and  maistresse. 
'  Ye  be  wełoome*  (quod  she)  *  in  sothfastnessef 
And  see  whnt  I  can  do»  yoo  for  to  please, 
1  am  redy,  that  may  be  to  yoor  ease." 

"  We  folowed  her  ynto  the  chamber  dore, 

*  Sisters'  (quod  she)  <  come  ye  in  after  mee;' 
Bot  wete  ye  weH,  there  was  a  paued  flore, 
llie  goodliest  that  any  wight  migfat  see, 
And  forthermore  aboot  than  lok^  wee. 

On  eche  oomer,  and  Tpon  euery  wali, 
Which  was  madę  of  burel  aad  ctiStolL 

**  Wherein  was  graoen  of  slories  many  one^ 
First  how  Phillis,  of  woA^aply  pfte, 
tNed  ptteooaly  for  lóoe  pf  Demophone, 
Next  after  was  the  story  of  Tisbe, 
How  she  slewć  her  self  r  der  a  tree, 
Yet  saw  I  more,  how  m  a  right  pitoos  caas, 
For  Antooy  was  slaioe  Cleopatras. 

**  That  otherside  was  Hawes  the  sberie. 
Foli  untrewly  disceiued  in  her  bafne. 
There  was  aiso  AnneKdis  the  queene, 
Upon  Areite  how  sore  she  did  complaine, 
All  these  stories  were  graned  there  certame, 
And  many  mo  than  I  reherse  you  here^ 
It  were  too  long  to  tell  yoo  all  in  fere. 
Mm 
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"  And  bicause  Ibe  wali  te  •hooa  to  bright, 
Witb  floe  umple  tbey  were  aJ  oaer  aprad. 
To  ihe  entent  Mke  shuld  not  bort  bir  light. 
And  tbroagh  it  tbe  storiea  migbt  be  rad, 
Tban  funber  morę  I  went,  ai  I  waa  lad, 
And  there  I  lawe  witbout  any  iaibi, 
A  cbnire  wt  with  fali  ricb  apparaile. 

''  And  tee  ftages,  it  waa  lei  fro  tbe  ground, 
Of  Cawideny  fuU  etwioualy  wrought, 
Witb  foore  pomellet  of  gold,  and  ^ery  roand, 
Set  witb  sapbin,  9S  good  aa  conde  be  tbought 
That  wot  ye  wbat,  if  it  were  tbiongb  aougbt, 
Af  I  snppoie,  fro  tbii  conmry  to  Inde, 
Anotbcr  socb  it  were  rigbt  bard  to  finde^ 

**  For  wete  ye  well,  I  was  rigbt  nerę  tbat, 
80  as  I  dursł,  beboldiog  by  and  by, 
Abone  there  was  a  ricb  clotb  of  estate, 
Wfougbt  with  a  needle  ful  stmungely, 
Her  worde  theron,  and  thus  it  said  trnely, 
1  endared  to  tali  you  in  words  few, 
With  great  letters,  tbe  better  I  hem  kaew. 

*' Thns  as  we  stode,  a  dore  opened  anone, 

A  gentil woman,  semely  of  stature, 

Bering  a  mace,  came  ont  ber  selfe  alone, 

dothly  me  thoaght  a  goodly  creatnre, 

She  speake  nething  jto  lowde,  I  you  ensure. 

Nor  hastely,  boi  witb  goodly  waming, 

«  Make  rome*  (quod  she)  *  my  kdy  is  commingw* 

"  With'  tbat  anone  I  saw  Pcrse^eraunce, 
How  she  helde  ^p  tbe  tapet  in  ber  band, 
I  saw  abo  rigbt  in  goodly  oidinaunoe, 
Tbis  great  lady  within  tbe  tapet  stand, 
Comming  outward,  I  wol  ye  Ynderstand, 
And  after  ber  a  noble  company, 
I  conde  not  tell  tbe  nombre  tikerly. 

"  Of  tbeir  naknesl  wolde nothing enqnere; 
Fartber  tban  soch  as  we  wolde  sewe  mto, 
Sa^e  a  lady  which  was  Łbe  obanncellere, 
Attemperaunce  sotbly  bet  oame  was  so^ 
For  vs  nedeth  with  ber  liave  mocbe  to  do 
In  our  matters,  and  alway  morę  and  morę, 
And  so  forth  to  tell  you  fuctbermeier 

"  Of  thislady  her beauty  to  discrive. 

My  conning  is  to  siinple  ▼erely. 

For  ncTer  yet  tbe  daies  of  my'live 

So  ioly  faire  I  have  seene  nonę  truły, 

In  her  esUte  assured  nterly, 

There  wanted  naught,  I  dare  well  assiure, 

That  longed  to  a  goodly  creature. 

'*  And  furthermore,  to  speake  of  her  array, 
I  shall  tell  you  the  manner  of  her  gowne, 
Of  ck>th  of  gold^  fuli  ricb  it  is  no  nay, 
The  colour  blew,  of  rigbt  goodly  fiubioon, 
In  taberde  wise  the  sleyes  banging  adoun. 
And  what  purfiU  there  was  and  In  wbat  wise, 
So  as  I  can,  I  sbaJl  it  you  deyise. 

*'  After  a  sort,  the  ooUer  and  thę  Tent 
Like  as  armine  is  madę  in  purfeling, 
With  great  pearles  fuli  fine  and  orient, 
Tbey  were  conched  all  after  one  worching, 
With  diamonds  in  steed  of  powdering, 
The  sleeves  and  purfeil  of  assise, 
Tliey  were  madę  like  in  every  wise. 


**  Aboot  ber  neeke  a  sort  of  &iie  nifiie» 
In  wbite  floures  of  rigbt  fine  enanaślc^ 
Upoo  ber  bead  set  in  tbe  fiutest  wite 
A  cercie  of  great  balais  of  entaiłe, 
That  In  eanest  to  speake  witbout  feile. 
For  yonog  and  old,  and  every  manner  age^ 
It  was  a  werld  to  iooken  on  ber  risnge. 

*<  Thns  oommittgfofih  to  sitia  her  eatotc, 
In  her  presence  we  kneeled  down  ev«rychon^ 
Preśenting  por  bilłes*  and  ye  wete  wbnt. 
Foli  hnmbly  she  tooke  hem  by  cne  and  one, 
Whan  we  had  done,  tban  came  they  all  aoone. 
And  did  tbe  same  eaeh  after  her  manere^ 
Knetling  ai  ones,  and  rising  all  in  fetę. 

«  And  whan  tbis  was  den,  Mid  sba  set  in  ber  plan^ 

The  cbamberiaJne  she  did  vnto  ber  cnll. 

And  she  goodly  comming  Tnto  ber  npnce, 

Of  her  entent  knowing  nothing  at  all,  [«al» 

*  Uoid  baeke  the  prrase'  (ąuod  sbe)  '  fp  to  da 

Make  large  roome^  but  looke  ye  do  not  taiy. 

And  taka  these  bilkta  to  tbe  leerelnry.' 


"  Tbe  cbambearlaine  did  ber  c 
And  came  againe,  as  she  was  bid  to  do» 
The  secretary  there  being  present, 
Tbe  billes  were  deliverBd  her  aiso. 
Not  ooly  ours,  but  many  otbfir  mo 
Tban  the  lady  with  good  adrise  againe, 
Anone  withall  called  ber  chamberlaine. 

<«  <  We  woli*  (quod  she)  < tbe  fint tfaing ihAyia, 
The  secretary  ye  do  make  oome  anone 
With  ber  billes,  and  thus  we  wiD  aiao, 
In  our  presence  she  redę  hem  eneiyebone, 
That  we  may  take  good  adtiae  thenn 
Of  tbe  ladiea  tbat  ben  of  oor  oounsaile, 
Looke  thi^  be  done  witbooten  any  faile.' 

"  Whan  the  ehamberiain  wist  of  ber  entent, 

Anone  she  did  tbe  secretary  cali, 

'  Let  your  billes'  (qnod  she> '  be  berę  preseat. 

My  lady  it  wiU :'— '  madame*  (ąiiod  she)  '  I  rittO,* 

<  Ąod  in  presence  she  will  ye  hem  oall,' 

'  With  good  will  I  am  ready*  (qnod  she) 

'  At  her.pleasure,  whan  she  oommandeth  me.' 

"  And  Tpon  tbat  was  madę  anoidinauiice^ 
They  that  came  first,  her  billet  sbonid  be  rsd^ 
Fuli  gentilly  tfaan  said  Persefetmunoe, 
*  Reasoo  it  will  tbey  were  soonest  spęd,* 
Anone  withall,  Tpon  a  tapet  spred 
Tbe  secretary  łaid  hem  downe  eebone^ 
Our  billes  fint  she  redde  one  by  one. 

''  Tbe  first  lady  beaiing  in  ber  deńae, 
Sans  guejamayt,  thua  wrote  9ha  on  her  bill^ 
Complaining  sore,  and  in  ftilł  pitona  wise 
Of  promise  made^  with  fititbAil  bertę  and 
And  so  broken  ayeast  ail  manner  skiU 
Witbout  desert,  allraies  on  ber  party 
In  tbis  matter  desiiing  a  remedy. 

"  Her  next  Iblowing,  her  word  was  m  this  wiw 
Un  jojM  ehanger,  and  thns  she  did  compUiae, 
Tliougfa  she  iMd  gnerdoned  ibr  ber  serrice, 
Yet  nothing  like  as  she  tbat  tooke  the  paias, 
Wberibreshe  ooud  in  no  wise  ber  reatraine, 
Bnt  in  tbis  case  sue  irntill  her  pnsenoe, 
As  reafion  wonld,  to  bate  reoompeaca. 
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do  furthermorę,  to  speake  of  otber  twaioe,       , 
*ae  of  hem  wrote  aft^r  her  fantasie* 
^n^iief  pitii  leuer,  and  for  to  tell  yoo  plaine, 
ler  oompłaiiłt  was  fuli  pitous  vere1y, 
!or  at  she  aaid :  there  was  great  reason  why, 
j  I  can  remember  this  matere, 
sball  jron  tell  the  proeessa  ail  in  fere. 

Her  bill  was  madę  complainiog  in  ber  gise, 
"bat  of  ber  joy  her  comfort  and  gtadnesse 
iTas  oo  sn  rety,  for  in  no  manner  wise, 
be  said  Łberein  no  point  of  stablenesse, 
Iow  Ul,  DOW  wele,  oat  of  all  silcemesse, 
all  bumbly  desiring  of  ber  high  grace, 
oooe  to  sbew  her  remedy  in  this  caśew 

'  Her  fellaw  nade  her  bill,  and  thus  sbe  laid/ 
D  plaining  wiae  there  as  sbe  loired  best, 
l^hetber  she  were  wroŁh  or  wele  apaid, 
be  might  not  sec  whan  she  woli  fainest, 
knd  wroth  she  was  in  Tery  eamest 
To  tell  ber  word,  as  ferforth  as  I  woie, 
Iniierement  voiłre,  right  tbuś  she  wrote, 

'  And  vpc«  that  she  fnade  a  great  reąoest, 
^th  herte  and  will  and  all  tbat  migbt  be  done, 
ks  yntill  ber  tbat  might  redresse  it  best, 
forin  her  mind  there  might  she  find  it  soone 
rhe  remedy  of  tbat  which  was  her  boone, 
lebearsing  tbat  sbe  had  sąid  before, 
Beseecbing  her  it  migbt  be  so  no  morę. 

'  Ąnd  in  like  wise  as  they  had  done  before, 
rbe  geotlewomen  of  oar  company 
Pnt  hir  billes,  and  for  to  tell  you  morę, 
3ne  of  hem  wote  (Oett  sam  dire)  Terely,  ' 
kod  her  mutere  bole  to  specifie, 
RTithio  ber  bill  sbe  pot  it  in  'writing, 
&Dd  wbat  it  said,  ye  sball  baTe  knowing. 

"  U  said  God  wote,  and  tbat  fuli  pitously, 
Uke  as  sbe  was  disposedln  ber  herte. 
No  misfortune  tbat  sbe  tooke  greYonsIy, 
All  one  to  ber  was  the  joy  and  smert, 
fkMnetime  no  tbanke  for  all  ber  good  desert, 
Otber  comfort  she  wanted  nonę  commiog, 
And  so  Tsed,  it  greeaed  her  notbing. 

"  Dnińog  ber,  and  lowly  beseeching 
Tbat  sbe  would  for  seke  a  better  way, 
As  she  that  had  been  ber  daies  fi^iog 
Stedfast  and  trewe,  and  will  be  alway. 
Of  her  felaw  somewhat  I  shall  yon  say, 
Whoe*  bitt  was  red  next  forth  witball, 
Aad  wbat  it  meant  rehearsen  3roa  1  sfaalL 

**  En  dieu  ett^  sbe  wrote  in  ber  derise. 

And  thos  she  said  withouten  faile, 

Her  tnmth  might  be  take  in  no  wise, 

Like  as  sbe  thought,  wberefore  she  had  merratle, 

For  trouth  aomtime  was,  wont  to  Uke  araile 

«  erery  matter  but  all  that  is  ago, 

The  mora  pity  that  it  is  softed  so. 

"  Mnch  more  there  was,  wherof  sbe  shuld  complab, 
*«t  »he  thoght  it  too  great  encombraunce, 
So  mach  to  write,  and  therfore  in  oertaio, 
In  God  and  her  she  pot  all  her  affiaunce, 
^•rnhcr  word  b  madę  a  remembraonce, 
Jj"e«ching  ber,  that  sbe  woiiM  in  this  cace 
Shew  noto  ber  the  fayour  of  b«r  grace. 


"  The  third  she  wrote,  rehersiog  her  grevauQce, 
Ye,  wote  ye  what,  a  pitous  thing  to  berę. 
For  as  me  thoght  she  felt  great  displesaunce,. 
Ode  might  right  wel  perceive  it  by  ber  chere, 
And  no  wonder,  it  sate  her  passiog  nerę, 
Yet  loth  sbe  was  to  put  it  in  writing. 
But  need  woli  bave  coiirse  m  every  thing. 

"  Hoyes  ejuure,  this  was  her  word  certaine. 
And  thus  she  wrote  in  ft  little'space, 
There  she  Ioved,  her  laboor  was  in  taine, 
For  be  was  set  all  in  anOther  place. 
Fuli  bumbly  desiring  in  that  cace 
Some  good  comfort  her  sorrow  to  appease, 
Tbat  she  might  łi?e  morę  at  hertes  ease. 

"  The  fouith  surely  me  thoogbt  she  Kked  wele, 
As  in  ber  port,  and  ha  her  behaving, 
And  Bim  moneste;  as  ferre  as  I  cood  fele, 
Tbat  was  her  word  till  ber  well  belooging, 
Wherefore  to  ber  she  prayed  above  all  thing. 
Fali  bertely  to  say  yoa  in  substannce, 
Tbat  sbe  woaid  send  heir  good  continuaonce.'' 

'*  Yeliave  reheaned  me  theae  billes  all, 
Bot  DOW  let  see  somwhat  of  yoar  eotent,*' 
'*  It  may  80  bap,  para^enture  ye  sball, 
Now  I  pray  yoa  wbile  I  Am  berę  present, 
Ye  shall  bave  koowledge  parde  wbat  1  ment, 
Bttt  this  I  say  in  troutb,  and  make  no  fable^ 
llie  case  it  selfe  is  inly  lamentablę. 

"  And  well  I  wote  ye  woli  think  the  same, 
like  as  I  say,  whan  ye  have  heard  my  bill," 
**  Now  good  tel  on,  1  here  you  by  satnt  lame,"' 
"  Abide  a  whiie,  it  b  not  yet  my  will, 
Yet  most  ye  wete  by  reason  and  by  skill, 
Sith  ye  bave  knowledg  of  that  was  don  bćfore, 
And  thus  it  is  said  withont  words  morę. 

<*  Nothing  so  lefe  as  death  to  come  to  me, 
For  finall  end  of  my  sorrowes  and  pajne, 
What  shoold  I  morę  desire  as  seeme  ye, 
And  ye  knew  all  afome  it  for  certaine, 
I  wote  ye  would,  and  for  to  tell  you  plaine 
Withoat  her  help,  that  hath  all  thing  in  cure, 
I  cannat  thinke  that  it  may  long  endure. 

**  As  for  my  trouth,  it  hath  be  proued  wele. 
To  say  the  sootb,  I  can  say  no  morę,    . 
Of  fuli  loDg  time,  and  suffered  euerydele 
In  patience,  and  keepe  it  all  in  storę 
Of  her  goodnesse,  beseeching  her  therefore, 
Tbat  I  migbt  baoe  my  tbanke  in  soeh  wise, 
As  my  desert  serueth  ofjustise. 

'<  Whan  these  billes  were  rad  eueiychone, 
The  ladies.tooke  a  good-  adnisement, 
And  hem  to  answere  by  one  and  one, 
She  thought  it  was  too  much,  in  her  entent, 
Wberefore  sbe  yaue  hem  commaundement, 
In  ber  prcsence  to  come  both  one  aad  all, 
To  yeiie  hem  her  answere  in  geoerall. 

<<  What  did  sbe  tban,  suppose  ye  rerely  ? 
She  spake  her  self^  and  said  in  this  raaoere : 
*  We  haue  wejl  seene  your  billes  by  and  by, 
And  some  of  hem  pitous  for  to  here. 
We  woli  therefore  ye  knovr  all  this  in  fere„ 
Within  short  time,  our  court  of  parliraent 
Here  shall  be  hołd  in  our  pallais  presant* 
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"  *  And  ID  all  this,  whcrein  yoa  find  you  greued, 
Then  shall  ye  find  an  open  remedy, 
•  Iq  soch  wiae  as  ye  shall  be  releeued 
Of  all  that  ye  rehearee  bere  througbly : 
As  for  tbe  datę  ye  shall  know  rerely, 
That  ye  may  haae  a  space  tn  your  commiagy 
For  Diligence  shall  it  tell  you  by  writing.' 

*<  We  thanked  ber  in  oor  most  bumble  wise, 

Oor  felawsfaip  ech  one  by  one  assent 

SabmittłDg  V8  lowly  till  her  seruise. 

For  as  we  thought,  we  bad  pur  trauail  speat 

In  such  wise  as  we  held  ys  cootent* 

Than  each  of  V8  tooke  other  by  tbe  steue. 

And  forthwitball,  as  we  should  take  our  leue. 

**  Att  snddaialy  the  water  spra«g  aDooe 

In  my  ¥isage,  and  therawitball  I  woke. 

*  Wheae  am  I  now,>  thought  I,  <  all  this  iagone^' 

AU  mased,  and  wp  I  gan  to  loke, 

With  that  aooD  1  went  and  madę  this  boke^ 

Thas  simply  rehearsing  tbe  substanoe, 

Beeanie  it  shukfc  not  be  out  of  lemembranoe." 

*'  Now  verely  your  drcam  ie  passing  good. 

And  worthy  to  be  had  in  remembraunce, 

For  though  I  sland  bere  aa  long  as  I  stood» 

It  sboold  to  me  be  nonę  encombraunce, 

1  tooke  tberein  so  inly  great  pleasannce. 

But  tell  me  now  what  ye  the  book  do  cali. 

For  I  most  wete  :»•— "  with  right  good  will  ye  shall. 

"  As  for  this  booke,  to  say  you  very  right, 

Of  ^be  name  to  tell  you  in  cerUinte, 

Ł'Assemble  de  Dames,  tbus  it  bight, 

flow  thinke  ye,"— "  that  name  ia  good  parde/* 

«*  Now  go  farewell,  for  they  cali  after  me 

My  felawes  all,  and  I  most  after  sonę, 

Kede  well  my  dreme,  for  now  my  tale  is  done/' 


LAMENTATJON  OF  MAHY  MAGDALEN. 


POEMS  IMPUTED  TO  CHAUCERA 


Tbia  treatisr  is  Uken  out  of  8.  Origeo,  wherein 
Mary  Magdalen  lamenteth  the  croel  death  of 
ber  Savłour  Christ. 


Płonod  ih  the  wawe  of  mortal  distresse, 
Alas  for  wo>  ta  wbom  shall  I  complain, 
Or  who  shall  deuoid  this  great  heninessc, 
Fro  me  woful  Mary,  woful  Magdalen, 
My  brd  is  gon,  alas  who  wrought  this  tein 
This  sodątn  cfaaoce  perseth  my  heite  sq  depe. 
That  nothing  can  I  do,  but  waile  and  wepe. 

My  lord  is  gone  that  berę  in  grane  was  bued, 
After  hb  gTMit  passion  anid  death  croell, 
Who  bath  him  thus  again  betraied  ? 
Or  what  man  bere  about  cau  me  tell 
Where  be  is  become,  the  prince  of  Israel, 
1^  of  Nazareth,  my  ghostly  succoor, 
My  parfite  łore  and  hope  of  all  hononr. 


What  creature  bath  him  hence  caried  ? 
Or  how  migbt  this  so  sodaanly  be£sll  ? 
I  would  I  had  bere  with  him  Uried, 
And  so  should  I  baue  had  my  parpose  wSt, 
I  bought  ointments  fuli  precious  and  n>yal» 
Wherewith  I  hoped  bis  corps  to  anointed. 
But  be  thus  gooe  my  mind  is  dispointed. 

While  I  thcrefore  aduertiae  and  beholdy 

This  pitous  chaunee  bere  in  my  presenee. 

Puli  little  maniaile  though  my  bertę  be  oold^ 

OoDsidering  k>,  my  lordes  abseoce 

Alas  that  I  so  fuU  of  negligeoce 

Soold  be  found,  because  I  oome  so  late, 

All  men  may  say  I  am  iofortonate. 

Cause  of  my  sorow  you  may  ▼ndentswd 
(%ua  hderunt  domimtm  wuum) 
An  other  is,  that  I  ne  may  foode, 
I  wote  nerę,  ubi  posmruni  cum, 
Thus  I  Bpust  bewayle,  dobrem  mettm, 
With  hertie  weping,  I  can  ne  better  < 
TUI  death  approch  my  berta  for  to  keroa. 

My  herte  oppiest  with  sodaine  anentaw^ 
By  feruent  anguish  is  be  wrappąd  so^ 
That  long  this  łyfe  I  may  not  endure, 
Soch  is  my  paine,  soch  is  my  moftall  «o^ 
Nenerthelesse  to  what  party  shall  I  go, 
In  hope  to  find  myne  owne  tnrtill  trae. 
My  liues  ioy,  my  souerain  Lorde  leso. 

Sith  all  my  ioy  that  I  cali  his  presenoe, 
Is  thus  lemoued,  now  I  am  fi\H  of  monę, 
Alas  the  while  I  madę  no  prooidence. 
For  th»  mishap,  wherefore  I  sigh  aad  t 
Succoar  tó  find  to  what  place  might  1  gan, 
Fain  I  would  to  some  man  my  h«te  breakc, 
1  not  to  whom  I  may  complaine  or  speaka. 

Alone  hece  I  stand,  foli  sory  and  fiiU  sad, 
Whłcb  hoped  to  baue  seen  my  lord  aad  kiof  , 
Smali  cause  baue  I  to  be  merie  or  glad, 
Remembryng  his  bttterftiU  departing, 
In  this  world  is  no  creature  liuiog 
That  was  to  me  so  good  and  gncrans. 
His  looe  also  than  gold  morę  pcocions. 

Puli  sore  I  sigh,  withont  oomfort  agaio, 
There  is  no  cure  to  my  saluacion. 
His  brenning  loue  my  herte  so  doth  coostniB^ 
Alas  bere  is  a  wofull  permutacion, 
Whereof  I  find  no  joy  nor  oonsolacion, 
Therefore  my  payne  all  ooely  to  confesse, 
With  death  I  feare  woU  end  my  1 


Tbis  wo  aikd  anguish  is  intoUerabk^ 
If  I  bidę  bere  lifo  can  I  not  sustaine, 
If  I  go  hence  my  paines  be  Tncurable, 
Where  him  to  ttid,  I  know.  no  place  oeriaia> 
And  thus  I  not  of  these  tfaings  twaiae, 
"Which  I  may  take  and  which  I  may  refiise« 
My  herte  is  woundedhereon  to  tbink  or  mwa. 

A  while  I  sbjall  stand  in  th|B  monnyiig, 

In  hope  if  any  yision  would  ąppere, 

,That  of  my  loue  might  teU  some  ^lod  tidyng, 

jWhich  into  joy  might  chaunge  my  wepysig  oboe, 

|I  trust  in  bb  grace  and  hb  mercy  derę, 

But  at  the  least  though  i  therewith  mc  kill, 

I  shall  not  spare  to  waile  and  wepe  my  fill» 
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jbid  if  thfit  I  die  m  fiocli  aaenture, 

I  can  DO  morę  but  welcome  a>  my  channce, 

dfy  booei  iball  reit  here  in  this  8q)alture, 

My  lyfe,  my  death,  is  at  bis  Oniiuauuce, 

[t  shall  be  toM  in  euerłastyng  remembrannc«i 

rbos  to  departe  is  to  me  no  sbame, 

lad  aiso  tfaereof  I  am  notbyng  to  blame. 

3ope  againt  me  batb  ber  ceurae  ytake, 
rbere  is  no  morę,  but  tbus  sball  f  die, 
[  see  rigbt  well  my  Lorie  batb  me  ibrsake, 
tut  in  my  oooceti^t,'  canse  know  I  uone  wby, 
lioagb  he  be  ftrre  benee  and  notbyng  nye, 
fet  my  wofoll  bertę  after  bym  dotn  seeke, 
ind  cauaetb  teares  to  ren  doun  my  cbeeke. 

rbinkjmg  alas  1  baue  lost  bis  presence, 
Ybicb  in  tbii  world  was  all  my  sustenance, 
ery  and  eall  witb  berty  diltgence, 
lot  tbere  is  no  wigbt  giaetb  attendance, 
ie  to  oerttlie  of  myne  enqahranee, 
^berefore  I  will  to  all  tbis  world  bewray 
Iow  tbat  my  lord  is  slaine  and  borne  away. 

niough  I  moame  it  is  no  great  wooder, 
litbe  be  is  all  my  joy  in  speclall, 
Lud  now  I  tbinice  we  be  so  farre  asonder, 
UmU  him  lo  see  I  feare  neuer  I  sball, 
t  bełpeth  no  morę  after  him  to  cali, 
U  after  bim  to  enqnire  in  any  coste, 
Uas  bow  is  be  tbus  gone  and  loste  ? 

lie  lewes  I  tbinke  fiill  of  młsery, 

let  in  malice,  by  tbeir  bnsie  cure, 

¥ith  foree  aód  migbt  witb  gileful  trecbery, 

iitb  entormined  my  Lordes  sepultnre, 

bd  borne  away  tbat  precious  figurę, 

icaning  of  it  nothing,  if  tbey  baue  done  so^ 

Harred  1  am,  alas  wfaat  sball  I  do.     < 

Tiib  tbeir  Tengeanace  Insifctable, 

fow  baue  tłiey  bim  entreated  so, 

rbat  to  reporte  it  is  to  lamentable, 

rhey  beate  bis  body  firom  toppe  to  tbe  toe, 

feuer  man  was  borne  tbat  h\t  socb  woe, 

rbey  woonddd  brm  alas  witb  all  greuance, 

lię  blood  douD  reiled  in  most  babondance. 

"be  bloody  toiwes  stremed  donnę  ouer  all, 
rbey  bim  siaaiyled  so  malicionsly 
¥itb  tbeir  soocnges  and  strokes  bestiall, 
liey  spared  not  but  smole  incessantly, 
To  satis6e  thmr  maliee  they  were  fuli  basie, 
rbey  spit  ici  Ińa  face  tbey  smote  berę  and  tbere, 
le  groned  fali  eore,  and  sweate  many  a  tere. 

rbey  croaned  bim  witb  thorns  sbarp  and  kene, 
lie  Teines  reot,  tbe  blood  ran  doan  apace, 
Wlth  blood  oaercome  witb  both  bis  iyen, 
knd  bohie  witb  strokes  was  his  blessed  face, 
liey  him  entreated  as  men  witbout  grace, 
rbey  kneeled  to  him,  and  madę  many  a  scome, 
ike  bell-hoimds  they  baue  bim  all  to  tome. 

}poD  a  miipbty  crośse  in  Tength  and  brede, 
Phese  tarmentorB  shewed  tbeir  cursednesse, 
liey  nailed  him  witbout  pitie  or  drede, 
lis  precioua  blood  brast  out  in  largenesse, 
rbey  strained  bim  along  as  men  mercilesse, 
lie  Tery  joiotes  all,  to  minę  apparence, 
Eined  a^der  for  tbeir  great  Vłolence. 


All  tbis  I  bebolding^witb  minę  iyen  twain, 
Stode  there  beside  witb  rufull  attendaunce, ' 
And  euer  me  thougfat  he  being  in  that  pain, 
Loked  on  me  witb  deadly  countenaunce, 
As  be  bad  said  in  his  speciall  remembraunce, 
''  Farwel  Magdalen  depart  must  I  oeeds  heta, 
My  bertę  Is  Tatiguamcera  U^neicens.* 

Wbicb  rufull  sight  wban  I  gan  bebold, 

Out  of  my  witte  I  almost  destraught, 

Tsre  my  heerb,  my  hands  wrang  and  fold. 

And  of  that  sight  my  herte  drank  soch  a  draoght, 

That  many  a  fali  swouning  there  I  caugbt, 

I  brused  my  body  falliog  on  the  ground, 

Wbereof  1  fiele  many  a  greuous  wound. 

Tban  these  wretches  ful  of  al  frowardnesse, 
Oaoe  bim  to  drinke  eisel  tempred  witb  gali, 
Alas,  tbat  poison  foli  of  bittemesse. 
My  loues  cbere  caused  tban  to  appall. 
And  yet  tbereof  migbt  be  not  drinke  at  all. 
But  spake  tbese  wordes  as  him  thought  b^, 
*'  Father  of  Heauen,  OmsumnuUum  etW* 

Tban  kneeled  I  doune  in  paines  outrage, 
Clipping  tbe  crosse  within  minę  armes  twau^ 
His  blood  distilled  doune  on  my  visage. 
My  clolbes  eke  the  droppes  did  distain. 
To  baue  died  for  him  I  would  fuli  fain. 
Bot  wbat  should  it  auayle  if  I  did  so, 
Sith  be  is,  Su^enstu  in  patibulo. 

Tbus  my  Lord  fuli  dere  was  all  disguised 
Witb  blood,  pain,  and  wounds  many  one, 
His  reines  brast,  bis  joynts  all  to  riued, 
Partsrng  asonder  the  flesh  fro  the  bonę. 
But  I  saw  be  bing  not  there  alone. 
For  Cum  tni^tiif  deputaius  est^ 
Not  like  a  man,  but  like  a  leprous  beest. 

A  bllnd  knigbt  men  called  Longias, 
Witb  a  speare  aproched  ynto  tay  souerain, 
Launsing  his  side  fuli  pitously  alas, 
Tbat  bis  preck>tts  bertę  he  claue  in  twain, 
Tbe  purple  blood  eke  fro  tbe  liertes  vain, 
Doune  railed  right  fast  in  most  rufull  wise, 
Witb  cbristal  water  brought  oat  of  Paradise. 

Wban  I  bebeld  tbis  wofull  passion, 

I  wole  not  bow  by  sodain  auenture. 

My  herte  was  peersed  witb  Tery  oompassion, 

Tbat  in  me  rema3naed  no  life  of  nature, 

Strokes  of  deatb  I  felt  witbout  measiire. 

My  deaths  wound  I  caught  witb  wo  opprest. 

And  brought  to  point  as  my  bertę  shold  brest. 

Tbe  wound,  herte,  and  blood  of  my  darling, 
Shall  neoer  slide  fto  my  memoriall, 
Tbe  bitter  paines  also  of  tourmenting, 
Within  my  soule  be  grauen  principall, 
Tbe  speare  alas  that  was  so  sharpe  withall, 
So  tbrilled  my  herte  as  to  my  felyng, 
;  Tbat  body  and  sonie  were  at  departyng. 

As  soone  as  I  might  I  releued  vp  againe. 
My  breth  I  coude  not  very  well  restore, 
Felyng  my  selfe  drowned  in  so  great  paine, 
Both  body  and  sool  me  thought  were  al  to  tore, 
Uiolent  felles  greeaed  me  right  sore, 
I  wept,  I  bledde,  and  witb  my  selfe  I  fsred, 
As  one  that  for  his  life  nothing  bad  cared. 
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Bhe  moumed  vhao  she  kocw  him  goiie, 
Puli  long  she  sougbt  or  stie  bim  fouod  ayen, 
Whan  he  went  to  death  bis  crossę  bim  vpoii, 
It  waa  to  her  siglit  ą  rewful  paine, 
Whan  he  hong  thereco,  betweea  tbęaes  twaioa 
Aod  the  apcare  vnto  bis  bertę  tbryst  right, 
She  swouDed,  aod  to  tbe  gnraiid  there  pight, 

Whan  deed  and  bloody  lu  ber  lappe  lay 
Hia  błe»f>d  body,  both  bandi  and  fetę  %\\  tort, 
She  cned  out  and  said,  now  wel  away, 
Thui  araide  was  neuer  man  before, 
Whan  bast  was  madę  bis  body  to  be  bora 
Uoto  his  sepulture,  here  io  reroaiiie, 
Uunethes  for  wo  she  coude  ber  sustaine. 

These  sorowes  seuen,  like  swerds  eucry  ooe. 
His  motbers  berta  wounded  firo  syde  to  syde. 
Bat  if  she  knew  ber  sonne  tbns  gone, 
Out  of  tbis  worid  aba  shuld  with  deatb  ri<le, 
For  care  she  coude  no  lenger  bere  abide, 
jFteumg  no  mora  joy  nor  consolacioun, 
Tban  I  bera.  standiog  io  Łhis  stacipun. 

Wherefore  ber  to  see  I  dara  nat  presume, 
Fro  her  prewnce  I  wol  my  selfe  rafminc^ 
Yet  taad  I  leuer  to  die  aud  oonsume, 
Tban  bis  mptber  sbould  haoe  any  mora  paio. 
Neuertheles  ber  sonne  I  would  see  ful  hin. 
His  preseoce  was  very  ioy  and  sweetoes. 
His  abaence  is  but  sorrow  and  beauioes. 

There  is  po  more.  sith  I  may  bim  nat  metę, 
Whom  I  desire  aboue  all  othcr  thiąg, 
Nede  I  muąt  Uke  the  sour  with  the  swctc, 
™  o/J>«  noble  oone  I  here  no  tiding, 
Fuli  oft  I  ery,  and  my  hands  wrigg, 
Myne^herte  alas  reicnteth  all  in  paine, 
Wbicb  will  brast  both  senew  and  vaine. 

Ąlas  how  vnbappie  was  Łhis  wofiil  honr, 
Wherein  is  thus  mispended  my  seruice. 
For  mine  intent  and  eke  my  true  labour. 
To  nonę  effect  may  come  in  any  wise, 
Alas  I  tbinke  if  be  doe  me  dispise. 
And  list  not  take  my  simple  obaeruaunce, 
There  is  no  more,  but  death  is  my  Bnannce. 

Ihaue  him  called,  Sed  non  rtsfnmdel  mihi, 
Wherfore  my  mirtb  is  lourocd  to  mourning 
OćereUMńOutdmałifedtibi,  * 

That  me  to  comfort  I  find  no  erthly  tbing, 
Alas,  haue  owipassion  of  my  crving, 
jjj^no  me,  Faciifmtuam  abscondh, 
There  is  no  more,  but  Conmmere  me  vit. 

S?!j'°„"i?^  ^^^^f  "  gronnded  thy  a«ire, 
That  all  this  worlds  horrible  tourmen? 
May  it  not  asswage,  it  is  so  without  mcasurc. 
U  M  so  brenning,  it  is  su  feruent, 
Remember  Lord  I  haue  bin  diligcnt, 
Euer  thee  to  please  onely  and  no  mo, 
Myiie  herte  is  with  thee  whera  so  euer  I  go. 

Therefora  my  dera  darling,  TroA^  mepoU  te, 
AndletmenotsUndthusdesDlate, 
««ła  mm  egt,  ^  ctmtoiełur  me, 
Myne  herte  for  thee  is  disconsolate 
v2L^'?!?*'*? "^**'"»  "^  modeiutfe, 
Come  m  basi,  for  n^y  herte  asonder  will  riLc. 
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To  thee  I  prolier  b  my  poora  teraice, 
Thee  for  to  please  after  imna  mrae  < 
I  ofićr  here,  as  in  ĄemM  aurifioe, 
My  bosere|»leta  witb  pretionsoyatiiWBt, 
Myne  eyen  twaine,  weqŃng  suflkiflnt, 
Myne  bertę  with  aoguiah  fnlfiJled  is  alaa 
My  soule  eke  redy  for  kme  aboul  to  paa^ 

Naught  els  haue  I  thee  to  please  or  pay. 
For  if  mine  berle  wera  gold  or  pretiooa  stone* 
U  Kboold  be  thine  without  aoy  delay. 
With  bertely  chere  tbou  shuld  haue  it  aooo^ 
Wby  suffV«st  tbou  me  tben  to  sUnd  alooe, 
Thou  hast  I  tiow  my  weeptog  in  diwlaiiie^ 
Or  eh  thou  knoweit  nat  what  ia  my  paine, 

If  thou  withdraw  thy  noble  dMiannri*^ 
For  ooght  that  aoer  I  displeased  thee, 
Thon  knowest  rigbt  wel  it  is  bnt  ignonoce. 
And  of  no  knowledge  for  oertainte, 
If  I  hane  offeuded  Lord  forgiue  it  me, 
Glad  f  am  for  to  make  fuli  repentauoce* 
Of  all  tbiiąg  timt  hath  bin  to  thy  granaonoe  t 

Myne  herte  alas  awelleth  witbiu  my  brest 
Bo  sore  opprest  wiih  anguish  and  with  palne^ 
That  all  to  peeces  forsooth  it  woli  brest. 
But  if  C  see  thy  blessed  coree  againe. 
For  life  ne  death  I  can  nat  me  refrain«b 
If  thou  make  delay  thou  maist  be  sure 
Myne  herte  woli  leape  ioto  this  sepulture, 

Alas  my  Und,  wby  forest  thou  thjis  with  pie^ 
My  tribulation  yet  haue  in  mind, 
Wbere  is  thy  mercy  ?  where  is  thy  pite  ? 
Which  euer  I  trusted  in  thee  to  find, 
Sometime  thou  were  to  me  both  good  and  kind, 
Lct  it  please  thee  my  prayer  to  acc^ 
Whicb  with  teares  1  haue  bera  bewcpt 

On  me  thon  onght^  to  haue  rary  routh, 

Sith  for  thee  is  all  this  mouming. 

For  sith  I  to  thee  yplighted  first  my  troulh, 

I  neuer  varied  with  discording, 

TTiat  knowest  thou  best,  my  owne  darling,. 

Why  constrainest  thou  me  tbus  to  waile  ? 

My  wo  forsooth  can  thee  nothing  araile. 

I  haue  endured  without  variaonoe» 

RIghi  os  thou  knowest,  ^y  louer  iost  and  trew, 

With  herte  and  thought  aye  at  thine  oidioaoce, 

•Lłke  to  the  saphire  alway  in  one  hew, 

1  neuer  chau^ged  thee  for  no  new, 

Why  witbdrawest  thow  my  prescnce, 

Sith  all  my  thought  is  for  tbine  abaence, 

With  herte  intier,  sweet  Lord  I  cne  to  thec^ 
Kncline  tbine  ears  to  my  petlti<u. 
And  come,  Velodter  exmtdx  me, 
Remember  mine  hertes  dbpositioon, 
It  may  not  endure  in  tbis  conditioun, 
Therefora  out  of  these  paincs,  JUbera  me^ 
And  where  thou  art,  tbne  mejuxta  U, 

Let  me  behold,  O  Jastt  thy  Uli^ed  fooe. 

Thy  taire  głorious  angellike  Yiaafe, 

Bow  thine  eares  to  my  complaint,  ęh% 

For  to  conuey  me  out  of  this  rage^ 

Alas  my  lord,  take  fro  me  this  dommage^ 

And  to  my  desire  for  merpy  coodisoend. 

For  nonę  but  thou  may  my  greuaunca  •T^ttii. 
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Now  yet  good  Lord,  I  thee  bcMoob  and  prmy, 
As  Łhou  rmiaed  my  brother  Latarous 
Firoia  death  to  life,  the  fonrth  day 
Ckme  ayen  in  body  aad  aoole  precloiia : 
As  great  a  thiiig  mabt  (boa  sbew  ▼nto  ts^ 
Of  thy  selfe,  by  power  of  tby  godbead, 
As  tbon  did  of  bim,  lyiog  in  graue  daad« 

Minę  bertę  is  woanded  witb  tby  ebańteb 
It  brenneth,  it  flametb  iocesBauntly, 
Come  my  dear  Lord,  Ad  adjuva>tdHm  mt» 
Now  be  not  long,  my  paioe  to  moltiplie^ 
Łeast  m  tbe  mean  time  I  depart  and  die : 
In  thy  grace  I  pot  both'bope  and  confidence, 
TV>  do  as  it  pleasetb  tb^  bigh  magnificence. 

Floods  of  dcatb,  aad  tribnlattonn, 
Into  my  aoule  I  fede  enttod  fuli  deepe, 
A]as  tbat  berę  it  no  coosotatkmn, 
£oer  I  waile,  eaer  I  monrne  and  weepe» 
>  And  sorow  batb  wcMunded  mtne  beite  ftil  deepe, 

0  deare  looe,  no  maroaiie  tboagb  I  die, 
^  &fgUUe  huB  ń^hm  simt  mikL 

Wandring  in  tbis  place,  as  in  wilderaesse, 
No  comfort  haae  I,  ne  yet  assnraonce, 
Desdate  of  ioy,  rq>1ete  witb  faintnesse, 
No  aaswere  receioing  of  minę  enquiraance^ 
Minę  bertę  aiao  greued  witb  displeasaunoe, 
Wherefore  I  may  say,  O  Dwus,  O  Deus, 
Non  at  doior  rkuŁ  Mar  mmu, 

Miae  herte  eicpreaaeth,  Ituod  diUxi  fmUłum, 

1  may  not  endare  tbongb  I  wonid  faine, 
For  now  Sohtm  tupereti  tepukkntmt 

I  know  it  rigbt  well  by  my  buge  paine, 
Thos  for  low^  I  may  not  Ufe  sustaine, 
Bot  O  God,  I  mnse  what  ayietb  tbea, 
daod  sk  repśnU  prmapUai  me, 

Alas,  I  see  it  woł  nonę  otberwise  be, 

Now  must  I  take  my  leaue  for  euermore, 

This  bitter  paine  batb  aimos t  diseomfite  me^ 

My  looes  conse  I  can  in  no  wise  restore, 

Alts  to  tbis  wo  tbat  eaer  I  was  borę, 

Herę  at  tbis  tombe  now  most  I  die  and  stanie, 

Beath  is  about  my  berle  for  i 


My  testament  I  wolt  begin  to  make^ 
To  God  tbe  fistber  my  sonie  I  oommend. 
To  Jeso  my  łona,  tbat  died  for  my  sake. 
My  bertę  and  alŁ  botb  I  giue  and  send, 
In  whose  łona  my  lifo  maketh  end. 
My  body  alao,  to  tbis  monnment, 
1  here  beqneatb  botb  bose  and  ointasent* 

Of  all  my  wiUs»  lo  now  I  mal^e  tbe  last, 
Rigbt  in  tbis  place,  witbin  tbis  aepaltnre. 
I  «oU  be  buried  wban  I  am  dead  and  past, 
Aad  Tpon  my  graue  I  woli  baoe  tbis  sciipture: 
**  Here  witbin  restetb  a  gbostly  creatnre^ 
Cbristi  tme  looer.  Mary  Magdalaine, 
Whose  hortc  for  loue  bnke  ia  peeces  twaine." 

Ye  mtnont  women,  tender  of  nalane. 
Fali  of  pitie  and  of  oompaasion. 
Resort  i  pray  you  vnio  my  sepultare, 
To  tiDg  my  dirige  witb  great  deootion, 
Sbew  yoor  ebaiitie  in  tbis  condition, 
Sing  witb  pitie,  and  let  your  bettn  wcape, 
RaojBabring  1  am  dead  and  layd  to  steepe. 


Tban  wban  ye  begin  lo  part  me  h9. 

And  ended  baue  yonr  moumtag  obsenamoe^ 

Remember  wberesoener  tbat  ye  go, 

Alway  to  searcb  and  make  due  enąneicnce 

After  my  looe^  minę  bertes  sustenaunce^ 

In  enery  towne  and  in  euery  Tillage^ 

If  ye  may  berę  of  tbis  noble  image. 

And  if  it,bappe  by  any  grace  at  last, 
Tbat  ye  my  trne  loue  find  in  any  cost, 
Say  tbat  bis  Magdalaine  is  dead  and  past. 
For  bis  pure  kwe  batb  yeelded  yp  the  gbost, 
Say  tbat  of  all  tbing  I  k>oed  bioi  most, 
And  tbat  I  migbt  not  tbis  death  escbew, 
May  paines  so  aore  did  eaer  renew, 

And  in  token  of  fone  perpetnalt 
Wban  I  am  buried  in  tbis  place  preaent 
Take  oni  minę  bertę,  tbe  Tery  root  and  al. 
And  close  it  witbin  tbis  boae  of  ointment. 
To  my  deare  loue  make  tbereof  a  present^ 
KneeUng  downe  witb  words  lamentable. 
Do  your  measage,  speake  foire  and  tretable, 

Say  tbat  to  him  my  seUe  I  comraend 
A  tbousand  times,  witb  becte  so  free, 
Tbis  poore  token  say  to  bim  1  send, 
Pleasetb  his  goodoesse  to  take  it  in  gree, 
It  is  bis  owo  of  rigbt,  it  is  bis  fee 
Wbicb  be  asked,  wban  be  said  long  before, 
Giue  me  tby  berta,  and  I  deaire  no  morę. 

Adua  my  Lord,  my  loue  so  foire  of  faea^ 
Adoe  my  tortle  done,  so  fresb  of  bew, 
Adue  my  mirtb,  adue  all  my  loUace, 
Adue  alas  my  sauionr  Lord  Jesu, 
Adue  tbe  gentillest  tbat  euer  I  knew. 
Adue  my  most  escellent  paramow, 
Fairer  tban  rosę,  sweeter  tban  lilly  floor. 

Adue  my  bope  of  all  pleasore  etemall. 
My  lifo,  my  wealtb,  and  my  prosperitie, 
Minę  herte  of  gdd,  my  perle  orientall. 
Minę  adamant  of  perfite  oharitie, 
My  \cheefe  refoge,  and  my  felicitie. 
My  oomfort,  and  all  my  recreatioaa, 
Farewell  my  perpetuall  saluationn. 

Fatewell  minę  emperour  oelcktialł. 
Most  beautifiiU  prince  of  all  mankind, 
Adue  my  Lord,  of  herte  most  liberall, 
Farewell  my  sweetest,  botb  soule  and  mind, 
So  loning  a  spouse  shall  I  nener  flnd, 
Adue  my  soneraine,  and  Tery  gentilman, 
Farewell  derę  bertę,  as  bertely  as  I  can. 

Tby  words  elM|uent  flowing  in  sweetnesacy 

Sbal  no  morę  alas  my  mind  recomfort, 

Wberfore  my  liie  must  end  in  bitteraease. 

For  in  tbis  worid  shall  I  nener  resort 

To  thee,  which  was  mlne  beauenly  disport» 

I  see  alas  it  wpll  nonę  otber.be, 

Now  forewell  tbe  ground  of  all  dtgnitie. 

Adue  tbe  Ibirest  tbat  ener  was  bore^ 
Alas  I  may  not  see  your  blessed  foce, 
Now  welaway  tbat  I  shall  see  no  morę 
Tby  blessed  vi8age#  so  replete  witb  grace, 
Wberein  u  printed  my  perfite  sollace, 
Adue  minę  bertes  root  and  all  for  euer, 
^ow  forewell,  I  must  ftom  tiiee  dtscener. 
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My  soale  for  ftagoisli  if  .now  ftiU  thunty, 
I  fiiini  righi  ton  for  heaahiesse, 
My  lord,  my  tpoue,  Cur  mt  dtre/ifuuH  f 
Sith  I  for  tbee  lulfor  all  this  dintreMe, 
What  cauteth  tbee  to  ■eeme  tbuś  mórcilene, 
Sith  it  tbee  pleaietb'  of  me  to  maJu  an  end, 
(In  Mmnut  ttuu)  my  tpirit  I  < 


THE  PROLOGUS 

TO  THB  RBMBDT  OF  LOVB, 

SuTHG  the  manifoMe  inoonaeDience 
Falling  by  TUbrideled  proBperitie, 
Which  U  not  tempred  with  mortal  pradence, 
Notbiag  morę  wealtby  tbaa  yoiiths  fireeltie, 
Moaed  I  am,  botb  of  right  and  eqnitie. 
To  yoatbs  wele  lomewbat  to  vrite 
Wbereby  be  may  bimaelfo  eafecosdite. 

Fint  I  Dote,  as  tbtog  most  noyous 
TJnto  youtb  a  greeaons  maladie, 
AmoDg  us  called  loue  encombmut, 
<Uexiog  yoDg  people  strauogełie, 
Oft  by  force  caiuetb  hem  to  die, 
Age  18  eke  tarmeated  by  loue, 
Bineath  the  gndie,  and  not  aboue. 

Wherfore  thii  werk,  which  ii  right  laboroos 
For  age  me  need  nat  in  hond  to  take. 
To  youtb  me  oweth  to  be  obsequious, 
Now  I  begin  thos  to  worke  for  his  sake, 
Wbłch  may  the  feruence  of  loue  asiake 
To  the  louer,  as  a  mitigatiue^ 
To  him  that  is  nooe  a  presematiue. 

Tbat  mighty  lord  which  me  goaeroeth, 

Youtb  1  meane,  measure  if  I  pace 

In  euery  matter  which  him  concemetb, 

First,  as  is  behouefull,  I  woU  aske  grace, 

And  forthwithall  in  this  same  place, 

Kre  I  begin,  I  woli  koeel  and  sa 

These  few  words,  and  him  of  belpe  prsy. 

*'  Flouring  youth,  which  hast  auauntage 
In  strength  of  body,  in  hist  aml  beaute, 
Also  a  precelling  hast  aboue  age 
In  many  a  singular  commodite, 
Howbeit,  one  thing  he  hath  beyond  thee, 
To  thy  most  profite  and  greatest  anaile, 
Which  shuld  the  conduit,  I  mean  sad  coansaUe. 

**  And  yet  good  lord^  of  a  presumption, 
I  nill  depraue  thy  might  and  deitie, 
I  liue  but  vnder  thy  protection, 
I  am  thy  subicct,  t  weare  thy  'liucrie, 
For  thou  art  ippound  of  my  prosperitie. 
And  Ireshest  flonre  of  all  my  garland, 
My  singular  aid,  as  I.well  Ynderstand. 

"  But  as  he  that  oweth  his  lord  best  seruise. 
And  entire  faith,  his  honour  to  snpport, 
Right  so  I  speake,  and  in  nonę  other  wise, 
I  knowledge  my  selfe  one  of  th«  łeast  sort 
Of  thy  seruaunts,  to  our  elders  comfort, 
Draw  sad  counsaile  to  thee  if  thou  list, 
Tbee  and  thy  power,  who  may  than  resist." 


"  F!e.on  age,  mder  words  few, 

And  his  erronioas  opinioD, 

What  spekest  ofliim,  which  saith  most 

All  youth  to  be  of  iii  disposkiomi, 

Dampneth  vt  all  witboat  esceptiouB, 

And  for  a  colerable  auamtage, 

He  saith  in  him  reMath  eounsaila  sagę. 

'<  Weil  may  sad  comisuie  in  him  nst. 
But  yet  his  deeds  ben  ferre  therefro^ 
He  may  say  with  our  parish  priest, 

<  Do  as  I  say,  but  not  as  I  do,' 
For  I  my  selfe  know  one  of  two, 
Weil  striken  in  age,  for  nerghbonrhed 
WoU  to  their  neighbours  wiues  bed. 

'*  He  will  in  presence  of  the  yooag  liaa 
Her  clippe  and  kisse,  ye  and  doune  lay, 
To  bleare  his  eye,  thus  be  saieth  than, 

<  O  suffer  ye  old  Mosel  to  play, 
Ńow  hane  I  doen  that  I  can  or  may,' 
Thus  he  saieth  her  husband  to  c|ueme, 
That  be  nor  no  man  shonid  not  i 


<'  In  word  nor  deed  nedetb  him  not  be  ooy, 

Ii  is  impossible  that  he  doe  amisse, 

If  the  yong  man  speake,  anooe  he  saith, '  Boy, 

To  rebuke  age,  beseemeth  tbee  not  iwis,' 

Thus  his  old  face  aye  his  warrant  is, 

All  is  in  him  słeigbt  and  subtiltee. 

And  ferre  from  reason  i  tell  tbee. 

**  And  shortly  age  is  not  aboue  me, 

Age  is  impotent,  and  of  no  resiatence, 

Age  ynweldie  may  not  fight  nor  flee, 

What  were  age,  without  my  defonce 

(Sad  counsaile  saist  tlioa  giueth  him  aasistiace) 

Reason  is  freshesŁ  wbere  tbat  I  am, 

Wherefore  in  thy  saying  thou  ait  to  Mama. 

'*  Sith  reason  to  meis  rather  aoeompanied 

Than  Tnto  age,  whith  is  the  optnioa 

Of  euery  wise  man  not  to  be  denied, 

And  sith  sad  oounsaiłe  prooeedeth  of  reason. 

Sad  counsaile  in  me  hath  his  oheef  maaiion, 

This  is  no  nay,  but  what  is  the  eod 

Of  this  thy  suasion,  what  doeat  enteni" 

"  Age  to  oompare  ^nto  thine  esorilenoe, 
I  ni  1 1  presume  him  so  to  dignf6e, 
Ye  be  not  egall,  howbeit  esperienoe 
Him  aoauntageth,  for  she  most  ceitainly, 
Him  teacheth  what  tbing  to  him  is  cootraiy, 
And  oft  to  flsresee  it,  and  warely  eschew 
Which  thou  nener  asaaidest  yet  nor  ka&m. 


**  Experience  maketh  a  man  nK»t  certaSoe 
Of  any  thing  yearthly,  and  of  necetsite,  • 
Sad  oounsaiłe  reąoireth  certaintie  plaine, 
So  ferre  to  moue  thus  whereto  need  we 
But  to  my  purpose,  as  thou  eommandest  me, 
Shortly  minę  entent  is  thus,  and  nonę  otber, 
Under  thy  lioense  to  ooonaaile  my  brother." 

'*  How  shidde^t  thon  gioe  any  oounsail  so  y«i^ 
Lacking  experience  vnto  thine  owne  speach, 
1  report  me,  f  wote  well  as  for  thy  teng 
Wil  serue  thee  right  w«l,  but  than  for  to  tfaeh, 
I  doubt  me  lest  tbat  thy  wit  wolt  not  mcb, 
Youth  and  eaperience  thou  saist  be  notcfffs^t 
How  sbottldest  thou  than  teach  well  ▼aesprrt." 
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**  Scriptarc  witnesseih,  that  God  will  oft  sbitte 
Fro  the  bie  witted  maa,  and  sbew  it  to  tbe  chiłd, 
To  him  I  meaDe  tbat  of  his  own  wiUe 
Pratumeth  not,  but  is  debonaire  and  mild, 
By  counsaile  I  entend  Tertoe  for  to  bSId, 
Whicb  of  miii^  elders  part  baue  I  borowed. 
And  part  of  experieoce»  fibicb  I  baue  lorowed." 

'<  Welthaoyifitbeatthottlettestfare, 
Shew  Ibrth  thy  doctrine,  be  not  agait, 
I  woli  thee  fupport,  looke  thoa  not  spare, 
Maogre  age,  tbougb  be  firete  or  gnast, 
To  aske  age  oonosaiłe  berein,  verf.  bot  wasty 
Boldely  b^ln,  go  fortb  to  the  processe, 
Feare  not  titb  thou  art  of  such  aureneite." 

*'  Granat  mereie  lord,  sith  it  thee  doetb  like 
To  Kcense  me,  now  1  mAl  dare  boldly 
Assail  my  pnrpose,  witb  tcriptares  aotentike. 
My  werke  woli  I  gronnd,  TnderBet,  and  fintefie, 
Aspire  my  beginning»  O  thou  wood  furie, 
Alecto,  with  tbymftórs,  and  in  etpeciall 
To  the  mother  of  ieloosie  Juno  1  cali." 

SKFŁicrr  nioijOoi7». 


THE  REMEDY  OF  LOFE. 


Tbis  book,  drawn  for  tbe  most  part  oot  of  tbe  Pio- 
verbs  of  Solomon,  is  a  waming  to  take  beed  of 
the  deccitf  ul  company  of  women. 


This  werke  wbo  so  tball  tee  or  rade, 
Of  any  ineoogruitie  do  me  not  impeche, 
Ordinately  behouetb  me  first  to  procede 
lo  dednction  thereof,  in  maoner  as  the  leche 
His  patients  siknesse  owetb  first  for  to  seche, 
Tbe  wbich  known,  medicio  be  should  applie. 
And  sbortly  as  be  caot  than  shape  a  remedie. 

^Sigbt  so  by  counsaile,  wlUing  thee  to  esbort, 
O  yong  man  prospenMit,  wbich  dotb  aboand 
In  thy  lloares  of  lust  beioageth  on  thee  sort. 
Me  flrst  to  consider  what  is  root  and  gronnd 
Of  thy  miscbeefe,  whicb  is  plainly  iband, 
Wooiaa  funced  witb  fraod  and  deeeit, 

(To tby  oonfraon  most allectiue  bait. 

Fly  tbe  miswoman,  least  she  thee  deceioe, 
Thoft  saith  Salomon,  wbich  taoght  was  fiilly 
The  fałshed  of  women  in  his  days  to  conceine, 
Tbe  Hps  of  a  ^trampet  ben  sweeter  than  hony, 
Her  tbrote  he  saith  sonpled  witb  oił  of  flatery, 
Himbeit,  the  end  and  effect  of  all 
Błtterer  is  than  any  wormwood  or  gal!. 

Fly  the  miswoman,  loning  tby  life, 
Ware  tbe  straungers  błand  eloquence, 
Straunge  1  cali  ber  tbat  is  not  tby  wife, 
Of  her  beanty  baue  no  ooocupiscence, 
Her  countenance  preteuding  beneoolence, 
^are  her  rignes,  and  eye  so  amiable, 
Hołd  it  for  fermę,  they  ben  deceioabie. 


lio  an  enaample  what  women  be 
In  tbeir  signes  and  oountemranoe  thortly, 
I  woli  shew  thee  how  lonen  three 
Łoued  one  woman  rigbt  entirely. 
Ech  of  them  knew  others  maladie^ 
Wberefore  was  all  tbeir  daily  labonr, 
Wbo  cood  approeh  nest  in  her  fiuioar. 

At  sondry  soaaoni,  as  fortunę  reqniretbt 
Senerally  they  came  to  see  ber  weMara, 
But  ones  it  happened,  kwe  them  so  firetb. 
To  see  tbeir  lady  they  all  would  not  spara^ 
Of  others  cc»ming  nona  of  them  wete  ware^ 
Till  all  they  metta.  whereas  they  in  place 
Of  hir  lady  saw  the  desired  lacOb 

To  sopper  set,  fiill  smally  they  e«t. 
Fuli  tober  and  demure  in  conntensanoe. 
For  tbere  taried  noaeof  hem  for  any  meat. 
But  on  bis  lady  to  ginenttendaimee, 
And  in  secret  wise  some  signifiamioe 
Of  iooe  to  liane,  whicb  perocroing  she^ 
Fetely  eseciited  tbus  her  praperte. 

In  doe  season,  as  the  alway  espied 
Euery  thing  to  esecute  eonoeniently, 
Her  one  louer  first  friendly  she  eied, 
The  second  she  cffred  the  cup  coartesly, 
Tbe  third  she  gane  token  secratiy, 
(Jndemcatb  the  boid  she  trade  on  hit  foot, 
Thnwgh  bis  entrnles  takled  tbe  herte  root. 

By  yonr  leaoe,  might  I  berę  ask  a  ^nestaon 
Of  you  my  maisten,  tbat  tewe  looes  tracę. 
To  you  łikely  beloogeth  the  sointioo, 
Whicb  of  these  three  stood  now  ni  grace? 
Clerely  to  answere  ye  would  ask  long  spaoe^ 
Tbe  inatter  is  doobtfnil  and  opinable,    ' 
To  acertaine  you  I  woli  my  seUe  enabla. 

Of  the  foresaid  three  my  selfe  was  one, 
No  man  can  answere  it  b«tter  than  I, 
Hertely  of  ts  beloued  was  tbere  nonę. 
But  Wattes  jsacke  we  bare  all  by  and  by, 
Wbich  at  last  I  my  selfe  gan  aspie, 
In  time  as  me  tbougbt  tlwn  I  left  the  dannoe^ 

0  thoughtftiU  herte,  great  is  thy  grenannce. 

Hence  fro  me  benett,  that  ma  for  to  endtte 
Halpe  aye  berę  afore,  O  ye  Mnses  nine, 
Wbilom  ye  pere  woot  to  be  minę  aid  and  ligbt, 
My  penne  to  direct,  my  braine  to  illnmiDe, 
No  lenger  alas  may  1  sewe  yonr  doctrine, 
The  fresh  lustie  metries,  that  1  woot  to  make  ' 
Haoe  been  berę  afore,  I  nterly  fiorsaka. 

Come  hither  thon  Hermes,  and  ye  faries  all, 
Whicn  fer  ben  rnder  vs,  nigh  tbe  netber  pole^ 
Where  Pluto  reigneth,  O  king  infemali, 
Send  out  thine  arpies,  send  Anguish  and  Uote, 
Bfiserie  aad  Wo,  leaoe  ye  me  not  sole, 
Of  rigbt  be  present  must  Pain  and  eke  1V]rmenty 
Tbe  pale  Dńth  beseemeth  not  to  be  abaent 

To  me  now  I  cali  all  this  lotbsome  soit. 

My  pains  fencrease,  my  sorows  to  augment^ 

For  worthie  I  am  to  be  bare  of  all  oonufort, 

Tbus  sith  I  baue  consnmed  and  mispent 

Not  ooly  my  days,  but  my  5  fold  talent, 

That  my  Lord  commKted  me,  I  can*t  racompence 

1  may  not  too  derely  abie  my  negUgence. 
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By  the  path  M  pwwMłce  yot  wdl  I  tcmK 
To  the  well  of  grace,  wiifij  ttere  to  ielch, 
Deipitert  not  God  tke  MMBlDe  coBbrite  herte 
Of  the  oock  ero«,  alas  ttet  I  voaM  not  rateb; 
And  yet  ii  is  not  latc  iu  tke  Mcoiid  veteh, 
Mercy  ibsll  I  pwehnit  by  i 
The  mereief  of  oor  Łoid 


Bot  well 

Thftt  thoa  shaltet  deetine  thot  My 

And  in  reooapenoe  of  my  liMie,  »  m  I  cu. 

To  ml  nen  vol  I  nnke  wbA  fcne  thit  AMnamei 

In  shewing  pwt  of  thy  fiilthed  m  mmtt 

For  all  wen  too  niiidii,  I  eanaot  well  I 

The  cwne  thoMlk  pińmly  ho  thot  tbm  wrote. 

If  all  the  ynith  werafMrehMMtMribnUe, 
Spaedie  for  the  hnad,  nad  nil  mnmtr  wooA 
Wen  hewed  nad  prwportionnd  to  peai  nUe, 
All  wnter  inkę,  ia  dniaae  er  ia  iood, 
Eoery  man  being  n  pnrift  aoribe  nad  gnod, 
The  eofiedncwn  yet  nad  deoeit  of  wooien 
Goud  not  be  thewed  by  the  nMnae  of  pea. 

I  flie  nil  odiont  reeembInnBcet, 

The  denilfl  brond  cnil  womw  1  migbt, 

Whereby  man  ii  eacented  to  amchnoaceii 

Or  a  ttinking  ntn  that  fnira  it  ia  tagbt, 

Or  dendly  empoyion,  like  thnt  iingnr  wfaiie, 

Whioh  by  hii  wwafnew*  enneeth  nna  to  tnet. 

And  iodninly  tlecth  nad  bfiageCh  hńn  to  Iw  Init 

It  is  not  my  mnnner  to  fie  meh  fnngaage, 
But  tbis  my  doctiine,  aa  I  may  lawfnlly, 
1  woU  hoUy  groond  wiih  nnthoritie  mge, 
Wiłling.both  wiiedome.  and  vettae  ediAe, 
Winę  and  womea  into  aportwie, 
C^oie  wiaemeo  to  hAU  vhat  is  thnt  to  my, 
Of  wisedome  cnam  łbem  to  Ibfget  Urn  wny. 

WherefiMpe  the  wisaman  doth  thee  adnise, 
In  wbose  words  ran  be  Ibuad  no  lensiag, 
With  the  straanger  to  sit  in  no  wise, 
Which  is  not  thy  wife,  fiJI  not  in  clipping 
With  her,  but  bewnra  eke  of  ber  kiamig, 
Keep  with  ber  in  winę  no  nitematioa, 
Łeast  that  thine  berto  Ihll  by  incMaslioa, 

May  a  man  thhikest  hide  and  mfe  lay 
Fire  in  his  bosome,  withont  empatfrment, 
Andbrenningofhisciotbes)  or  wbidenhe  may 
Walkę  on  boto  eoles,  his  feet  not  breot  ? 
As  who  saith  nny,  and  whereby  is  ment 
Tbis  fortmid  prooerbe  and  similitude, 
frii  ^at  thoo  ridde  thee  plainly  to  dennde. 

Trom  the  flattorers  forgetting  ber  gide, 
The  gide  of  ber  yontb,  I  meaa  flbnmefiulnes, 
Wiłich  shuld  eaose  ber  maidenhend  to  abide, 
Her  Oods  behest  eke  she  ftill  recbeies. 
Not  retching,  committeth  it  to  forgetfnlnes, 
Neither  God  ne  shame  in  ber  bnning  plnoe, 
Needs  mnst  soch  a-woman  laoke  grace. 

And  all  that  aeigh  ber  in  way  of  shme 
To  tourne,  of  grace  sbatl  lacke  the  influence, 
The  pathćs  of  life  no  morę  to  come  in, 
Wherefore  fint  Iriend  thee  with  Sapience, 
llemembring  <3od,  and  after  with  Prodeooe, 
To  tbine  owne  weale  that  they  thee  keepe, 
tJnto  thine  heito  lenit  ber  wordi  creepe. 


In  bis  book  wbere  I  take  my  awst  gnmnd. 
And  ia  bis  prooeibes,  sagę  SatonigB 
Telleth  a  tole,  which  is  plainly  Ibnad 
In  the  flfth  cfaapiter»  wfaider  in  deed  doa, 
Or  meekely  fcined  to  oor  instiuctioa, 
Lst  cleikm  determine,  but  thb  am  1 1 
Mocb  Kke  thii«  I  baue  had  ia  rra. 


«  At  my  wiQdow*>  midi  be  **  I  looknd  oot. 
Fair  yoog  peopK  vhcfc  I  saw  amay, 
Amoag  hem  all,  «  I  looked  aboot. 
To  a  yoag  man  Ibrtoned  I  lent  auae  ey e^ 
Estraungad  firam  bis  miad  it  was  likely; 
By  the  street  at  a  corner  nigh  bis  own  hoa^ 
Ba  waot  abont  with  eye  right  enrionfc 

*'  Wbaa  that  the  day  his  Ught  gan  withdnw, 
And  the  night  approched  in  tbe  twilii^t, 
How  a  woman  caoM  and  mai  bim  I  mw, 
Talking  with  him  rader  shade  of  tbe  aight, 
<  Now  blesaed  be  God'  (qnod  she)  *  of  his 
Which  hath  fulfilled  miae  hertm  desiie, 
Asiaked  my  paines,  which  were  bom  «  fira.'  ** 

And  yet  minę  autboor,  aa  it  is  skill, 
To  fbUow,  I  must  tell  ber  amymeat, 
She  was  ńill  nice,  soales  like  to  spili, 
As  nioe  in  countennonoe  yet  as  in  gnrmttit. 
For  jai^^lmg  she  wm  of  rest  impatient, 
Wandriog  still,  in  BO  place 
Bot  restlease  now,  nnd  now 

Now  in  tbe  bouse,  now  in  the  stratę, 
Now  at  a  ooraer  she  ataadedi  in  await, 
Inoeamuntly  bosie  ber  pray  fMr  to  gete. 
To  bring  to  the  Inre  whom  Ae  doth  lait. 
Now  whera  I  left,  Tato  my  matter  strait 
I  woli  toone  againe,  how  she  him  matta^ 
Sweetly  kissed,  and  fnendly  hem  grelto. 

With  woids  of  curtesie  many  and  dioerse, 
Right  as  in  part  I  baue  before  told, 
Now  as  I  can,  I  pnrpose  to  rebene, 
How  she  flattering  mid  with  Tisage  bold, 
*<  1  baue  madę  Towes  and  ofiRnings  manifold 
For  thy  sake,  O  minę  berle,  O  my  looe  dera, 
Tbis  day  I  thanke  God  all  perfarmcd  were. 


ontsheyode. 


1  eame  oat,  and  mnda  tk< 
Uery  desiroos  yoor  waliare  to  see, 
Now  I  baue  seaae  yon,  plenaad  is  minę  hefte, 
In  fmith  ahall  aone  baue  my  kiue  bot  ye, 
As  true  as  I  am  to  you,  be  to  me^ 
I  pray  you  bertdy  dera  beito  oome  botoe. 
No  man  shoułd  be  to  me  so  wekx)me. 

*<  And  in  good  faith,  the  sooth  for  to  my, 
Your  comming  U>  me  ran  in  my  tboof^t, 
Herke  in  your  eare,  my  bed  fiesb  and  gay, 
I  baue  behanged  with  tapettes  new  bougbt, 
From  Egipt,  and  from  far  oooolrim  brDaght, 
Steined  with  many  a  lostie  frash  ho^ 
Eaceeding  gold  or  Jasper  in  Taloe. 

**  My  chamber  is  strowed  with  mirrę  and  iasence, 

With  sote  Muoring  nioes,  and  with  sinamome, 

Breathing  an  aromatika  redolence, 

Surmonnting  olibane,  in  any  mana  dome^ 

Ye  shall  betweene  my  breasts  rest  if  ye  come, 

Let  rs  baue  onr  deaired  halsing. 

For  we  may  safe  be  till  in  the  morning. 
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**  Minę  hasbuid  ii  not  at  homa,  be  is  went 
Porth  in  hit  jouniey,  a  farre  way  benoe^ 
A  \mgge  witb  money  he  batb  witb  bim  bent, 
As  bim  Łbooght  needfoll  for  his  espence, 
Unto  my  word  giue  iaitb  and  credeoce, 
Nov  b  tbe  Moooe  ypog,  and  of  Ugbt  duli. 
Ero  be  come  borne,  it  woU  be  at  ibe  fulL" 

Tbos  eraliely  batb  ehe  bim  beaette 
Witb  ber  limę  roddes,  panter,  and  snare, 
Tbe  wlie  soule  caugbt  in  ber  nette, 
Of  ber  sogred  mootb  alas  notbing  ware, 
Tbot  is  be  left  graceksse  and  bare 
Of  belpe^  oomfiMTt,  and  gbostly  soccour. 
And  ftirtbermore,  as  saitb  minę  aotbour. 

As  a  beast  lad  to  bis  deatb*  dotb  pant, 
Tbis  yung  man  foUowetb  ber  in  tbat  stound. 
And  as  a  wanton  kmbe  fali  ignorant, 
How  he  is  pulled  and  drawen  to  be  bound. 
Unto  tbe  time  be  batb  bis  deatbs  wonnd, 
Aod  Kke  a  bird  tbat  bastetb  to  tbe  grin. 
Koi  knowing  tbe  peńli  of  bis  life  tberein. 

**  Now  gentJe  soone,"  saitb  Sakmoo,  *'  take  bede 
My  words  in  tby  breast  kecpe  and  make  fast, 
Let  ber  not  tby  mind  in  ber  wsaes  mislede. 
Be  not  deeeiaed,  lese  not  tby  tast. 
Many  batb  sbe  wounded,  many  doone  cast. 
Many  strong  by  ber  batb  lost  tbeir  breatb, 
Her  waies,  waies  of  beli  leading  to  deatb." 

And  in  tbis  little  narration  precedent, 

The  womąns  manifold  gilt  I  attend. 

Ule  yong  man  alas  bow  sbe  batb  sheot, 

Decdned  ber  busband,  ber  own  next  friend, 

In  these  both,  ber  God  sbe  dotb  oflend. 

To  break  ber  spousaiJ.  to  ber  is  of  no  weigbt. 

Fnidermore  to  sbew  womans  craft  and  sleigbt ; 

A  woman  at  ber  dore  sate  on  a  stall. 
To  see  folke  pasie  by  streets  of  tbe  dte^ 
Witb  eye  and  oountenance  eke  sbe  gra  cali, 
**  If  tbere  be  any  prety  one  come  nerę  to  me, 
Come  bitber  ye  piggesnye,  ye  little  babę," 
At  last  sbe  saad.to  a  yong  man  hertelessa, 
Of  ber  deodt  vnware  and  defeneeleme: 

•<  Mnch  sweeter^  sbe  saith,  "  mora  aeceplable 

Is  drinke,  wban  it  is  stollen  priuely, 

Tban  wban  it  is  taken  m  formę  anowaMe: 

Broad  bid  and  gotten  jeoperdously. 

Most  needs  be  sweet,  and  semblably, 

Ueoison  stobe  is  aye  tb«  sweeler» 

The  ferther  tbe  narrower  fet  tbe  better.*' 


And  whom  tbis  womn  (saitb  Salomon)  I 
Tbe  yong  man  woteth  not  whom  sbe  doth  Me^ 
Of  tbe  dark  deepnesBO  of  beli  ben  her  gheMs, 
Beware  yong  man  tberefoie  I  tbee  redę, 
And  bow  be  it  cheefty  for  tby  good  spede, 
Tbis  werk  lo  oonpiłe  I  bane  take  in  cbaifc, 
I  most  of  pity  my  ebarity  eolaige* 

Witb  tbe  sdie  man  which  is  thns  begiled, 
Her  bnsbaad  I  mean,  I  woU  wape  and  waile 
His  painftill  infortune,  whereby  reniled 
Canselcflse  be  is,  ncuer  to  cououle, 
Eoery  man  yong  and  old  woli  him  asmile 
Witb  wofds  of  occasion,  with  tbe  lotb  name, 
Aad  alas  good  sonie,  ba  notbing  to  blame. 


Bnt  fbe  tbat  oond  SD  Ul  do  and  irald, 
Hen  be  tbe  blame  for  ber  demeiite^ 
And  leane  tbat  opprobious  name  eikM, 
To  a  proper  to  bim  as  in  dispite, 
Ransake  yet  wa  wonld  if  we  mi^it, 
Of  tbis  worde  tbe  tme  ortographia. 
Tbe  very  disoent  and  etbimologie. 

Tbe  well  and  groond  of  tbe  first  innenoio% 
To  koow  tbe  'ortograpbie  we  most  deriue, 
Which  tt  coke  and  coU,  in  comp(MickHi» 
By  reaion,  as  nigb  as  I  can  contrincy 
Tban  bow  it  is  written  we  know  belioe. 
But  yet  lo,  by  what  reason  and  gronnd* 
Was  it  of  tbese  two  wordos  oomponod. 

As  of  one  cause  to  gioe  rttw  judgoment, 

Themibgie  let  ts  flrst  bebJd : 

Eche  letter  an  bole  word  dotb  rq)rcsent, 

As  C  put  for  cokle,  and  O,  for  oM, 

K,  is  for  knaue,  tbus  diuers  men  bold, 

The  first  parte  of  tbis  name  we  haae  fonnd^ 

X^  f  s  ethimologim  tbe  seoond. 

As  tbe  fint  finder  ment  I  aai  snre^ 

C,  for  eak)t,  for  o^  we  bane  O, 

I^  for  leude,  D,  for  demeanure, 

The  craft  of  tbe  enoentoor  ye  may  see  kn 

How  one  name  sigńifieth  persooes  twoy 

A  colde  old  knaue,  cokobl  bimself 

And  eke  a  calot  of  leude 


The-second  eanw  of  tbimposiciaoy 
Of  tbis  foretaid  name  of  jekmsie, 
Ib  be  jelouse  is  greatest  occasion 
To  be  cokoM,  tbat  men  can  aspie. 
And  thoogb  tbe  passion  be  Tery  firie^ 
And  of  oontinuell  fenienoe  and  beete^ 
The  pacient  ayosuflireth  ooM  on  bis  foita* 

And  wbo  tbat  is  jebnie  and  aye  in  adradey 
Is  fali  of  melanoolie  aad  galKe  ire, 
Hu  wioes  nose  (if  sbe  misse  trede,> 
He  woU  cnt  off,  ye  and  oonspire  • 
His  death  wbo  tbat  woU  ber  desire: 
Which  sbe  perooiaing  brastetb  his  gaM, 
And  anono  bio  gnat  noodnesse  dotb  fali. 

As  soone  as  sbe  bath  knit  him  tbat  knot, 
Now  is  be  tamę  tbat  was  so  ramagions, 
Mekely  sitteth  be  doune  aad  taketb  bio  ht, 
Uiyed  been  nów  his  lookes  so  forious. 
And  be  but  late  as  a  cooke  bataylous, 
'Hote  in  bis  quareU,  io  auenge  him  bold, 
Now  is  be  oalled  both  coka  aad  oold. 

Tbis  sayiogf  to  all  cortesie  dissonant, 
Which  seemetb  tbat  it  of  malioe  grew», 
In  tbis  rude  tieatise  I  woli  not  plant, 
As  parceli  tbeieof,  bot  onely  to  sbewe, 
The  opinion  of  tbe  tab»tife  sbrswe, 
Which  in  ill  saying  is  eoer  merie^ 
No  man  as  I  tberoof  so  werie. 

Bot  I  as  parceli  of  tbis  my  booke^ 
WoU  grafie  in  some  sad  counsaile  whereby, 
The  wcdded  man,  if  be  daigne  fooke 
In  it,  tbe  better  sball  mowę  bim  gie. 
And  prouide  for  bis  said  infoitunie, 
Which  as  I  haue  said,  witb  bim  oomplaiae 
I  woli,  as  partener  of  bis  great  paiaa. 
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Al  mort  expe4ieBt'to  bis  w«al0, 

r  woiłld  all  jekNnie  were  atiieet, 

1f  be  be  jdloiii,  Uwt  be  it  oooceBle, 

And  ID  bis  \wbom  be  cirBuimpect, 

To  koow  ber  F«yet  tf  tbcy  i 

And  iK%  for  to  breeke,  for  one  iraid  brokeii» 

Sbe  woli  nol  niMie  but  sbe  woli  be  wioken. 

Forbtd  ber  not,  tbat  tboa  ooldeet  baae  don. 
For  looke  wbat  tbing  sbe  h  fbrbod, 
To  Łhat  of  sil  tbiofrs  sbe  is  most  prode, 
Nameljr  if  it  be  iii  and  no  good, 
Till  it  be  eaecatad  sbe  is  nij^b  wood, 
Socb  IS  a  woman,  and  soch  is  ber  feat, 
Her  cffaft  by  enft,  bbour  to  defeat 

If  tboa  bereafter,  now  a  single  man, 
Shonldest  be  jelous  if  thou  baddest  a  wife, 
Wedde  not  but  if  tboa  can  trost  woman. 
For  els  shoaldest  lede  a  carefall  life. 
Tbat  tbou  most  lotbest  sbould  be  foU  rife, 
Yet  I  nill  gaSneMy  roatiimonie. 
Bat  Aftffittt  nt  ntiere  fuam  uri, 

^  Tbat  is  to  say,  better  is  in  wedlocke, 
A  wife  to  take,  as  tbe  cborch  dotb  kenne, 
Tban  io  been  Tnder  tbe  flesbes  yoke, 
In  flesbiy  lust  alway  for  to  broone, 
But  as  I  sald,  for  all  jeloos  menne, 
So  they  liue  cbaste,  I  bold  it  lasse  ill, 

iThat tbey  wedde  nót»  tban  tbem  lelf  spilU 

Tbe  single  man  wbicb  is  yet  to  wedde, 
And  not  tbe  wedded  man,  tbus  I  redę, 
To  warne  bim  now  be  is  too  forre  spedde, 
U  is  too  late  bim  to  forbedde, 
But  let  bim  uke  as  for  bis  owoe  need. 
Socb  oonnsaile  as  is  bim  before  told, 
Tbese  woids  folowing  eke  to  bebold. 

Thy  water  to  keep  tbe  wiseman  dotb  teacb, 

Tbat  tboa  in  no  wise  let  it  bane  issne, 

At  a  narów  rifte,  way  it  woU  leacb. 

And  semblably  tbe  woouui  Yntrae, 

To  giue  ber  free  walkę  in  al  wise  eschue, 

If  sbe  at  large,  not  at  tbine  band  walkę, 

Sbe  woli  thee  sbame,  tbou  sbalt  it  not  balke. 

Wedded  or  sincle,  tbas  saitb  tbe  wtieman, 
Her  tbat  botb  day  and  nigbt  euenoore, 
Litbe  io  tby  bosoine,  wifo  or  yet  lemman, 
Łoue  not  to  bote,  least  thou  lepeot  sore, 
Least  sbe  tbee  bring  into  some  ill  lorę, 
Tby  wifo  not  to  loue  yet  I  nill  sopport. 
But  tbat  tbou  dote  not,  tbus  I  tbee  exbort. 

Ło  if  thou  loae  ber,  lone  eke  tbine  bonestie, 
Be  sbe  not  łdell,  for  wbat  woli  betide, 
If  sbe  sit  idei  i,  of  ^ery  nećesiitie, 
Her  mtnd  woli  searcb  ferre  and  eke  wide,  . 
Namely  if  sbe  be  not  accompanide, 
How  accompanied,  not  with  yong  men. 
But  witb  maideos  I  mcaae  or  women. 

Maiden  seruants  be  right  conoenjent, 

Io  bouse  to  belpe  to  dooe  ber  sernice, 

In  wbom  sbe  may  vse  ber  oommauodement, 

In  tbe  season  at  ber  owne  deuice : 

To  teacb  bem  good,  yene  hęr  thine  aduice. 

To  make  tbem  boswiues,  tbus  businesie 

BCay  yet  refinuna  ber  from  idlenesse. 


But  bidę  not  ber  tbat  tboo  wolt  haue  do, 
Of  tbine  entent  tbat  might  be  letting. 
But  craftely  encourage  ber  tbereto 
By  otber  meanes,  as  by  oommending, 
And  not  too  mocb,  bat  dnely  menging 
Botb  praite  and  blame,  and  ńi  tby  reason 
Fint  praise  wisely  tbe  place  and  s 


Of  foithfhll  will,  and  bertę  fblf  tender. 
One  tiiing  I  cali  into  remenibrance 
Again  wbicb,  tbougb  my  wit  be  sleoder, 
AlUr  my  power  and  suffisaonce, 
1  purpose  to  make  a  punieyaunce, 
Sitb  women  of  natuie  been  Tncbaongcabley 
Freale,  not  ware,  also  disoeiuable. 


Be  it  that  tby  wife  be  eusellaitly  good, 
Tbat  nonę  be  better  of  disposicion, 
In  processe  of  time  sbe  migbt  tum  ber 
By  Bome  roisse  liuers  insttgacion, 
Diuers  men  to  thilke  oocupacioa, 
Aplien  daily,  minde  and  eke  bertę, 
From  bir  goodnesae  women  to  peniert. 


£f  tbou  aspie  any  suspect  person, 
Draw  to  tby  wife,  beware  in  all  wise 
To  bim  nor  ber  of  tby  saspeccion' 
Breake  not  one  worde,  tbougb  tbine  bertę 
Kindie  no  fire,  no  smoke  woli  arise, 
Tbougb  be  be  of  a  comipt  entent, 
Sbe  perauenture  is  not  cif  assent. 


THE  LETTER  OF  CUPID. 


Tbis  letter  was  madę  by  Tbomas  Oocleve  of  tbe 
Office  orthepńfy8eale,CbaQGer's scholar;  and 
was  by  bim  termed,  A  Treatise  of  tbe  Con^ena- 
tioo  of  Men  and  Women  in  tbe  little  Island  cf 
Alt^on ;  wbicb  got  bim  sucb  hatred  among  tbe 
genllewomeo  of  tbe  court,  tbat  be  was  mfoiced  ta 
recant.in  tbat  bookof  bis^called  P/wKtuspnfrhu. 


CupiD,  Tnto  wbose  commaundement, 
The  gentill  kinrede  of  goddes  on  bie. 
And  people  infomal  been  obedient. 
And  all  mortall  folke  semen  busely, 
Of  tbe  goddcase  soone  Cytbera  ondy. 
To  all  tbo  tbat  to  oor  deite, 
Been  subjects,  bertely  greeting  lend  we. 


In  generał  we  woli  tbat  ye  1 
Tbat  ladies  of  boooar  and  of  i 
And  otber  gentilwomen  bauen  sowę 
Soch  seed  of  complaint  in  onr  andiedce, 
Of  men  tbat  do  bem  outrage  and  ofoioe, 
That  it  our  eares  grieoetb  for  to  berę, 
So  pitous  is  tbeffect  of  tbis  roatere, 

Passing  all  londes,  on  tbe  litell  yle 
That  cleped  is  Albion^  tbey  most  complatnr, 
They  say  tbat  tbere  is  crop  and  rotę  of  guile, 
So  eon  tl)0  men  diseimule  and  fonM^ 
Witbstanding  dropes  in  hir  eyen  twaine^ 
Wban  that  bertes  feełetb  no  distresse. 
To  blinden  women  witb  bir  doublenoise. 


THE  LETTER  OF  CUPID. 
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ir  wordet  tpoken  be  to  sigbiagly, 
^ith  so  pitooB  cheie  sod  oottntenaMnfe^ 
hat  ,««iery  wight  tbat  meaneth  tccirly, 
teeaieth  they  id  berto  baae  sucb  greuaaoce, 
liey  ny  so  importable  is  hir  penaunce, 
"bat  but  bir  lady  lutt  to  sbew  hem  grace, 
*hey  jrigbt  anooe  must  sieriieD  in  tbe  place. 

Ah  lady  minę,**  tbey  aay,  "  I  yoa  ensure, 
i»  dotb  me  grace,  aad  I  sball  euer  be 
V¥bile  tbat-roy  life  may  last  and  endure) 
'o  ywi  as  humble  aad  Iow  in  ecb  degre, 
iB  poasible  is,  aod  kcep  all  things  as  secre, 
Łight  as  your  selfe  list  tbat  I  do, 
Lnd  els  minę  beite  mote  brast  in  two." 

^ttl  bard  it  is-to  knoir  a  maos  bertę, 

'or  ootward  may  no  man  tbe  trouth  deme, 

¥Iian  word  ont  of  moutb  may  noua  stertę, 

Sut  it  by  resonsented  enery  wigbt  to  qiieme, 

(o  it  is  said  of  herte  as  it  woald  seroe, 

>  faitbful  woman  fuU  of  innocence, 

rbou  art  disoeined  by  lalse  apparcnoe. 

ly  proceme  mouetb  oli  womans  pi^ 
^ening  all  thing  were  as  these  men  sey, 
Iliey  graimt  bem  graoe  of  bir  benignite. 
For  tbat  men  sboald  not  for  hir  sake  dey, 
Ind  with  good  bertę  sette  hem  in  tbe  wey 
>f  blisfall  looe,  keepe  it  if  tbey  comie, 
Ind  thns  olherwbile  women  bethe  ywonne. 

Ind  whan  tbis  man  tbe  pan  bath  by  tbe  stele^ 

And  fiilly  is  in  bis  possessioun, 

i¥itb  tbat  woman  keepeth  be  no  morę  to  dele^ 

Ifter  if  be  may  fiode  in  the  toan 

lny  woman  bis  blind  aflEectioun 

[Joto  beslow,  yael  mote  be  prene, 

I  man  for  all  bis  othes  is  bard  to  beleeue. 

Ind  for  that  erery  &1sa  man  bath  a  make, 
Is  noto  eueiy  wigbt  is  ligbt  lo  know, 
Wlian  this  traitonr  this  woman  batb  fonake, 
He  fost  spedatb  him  nnto  bis  feknw, 
ni  be  be  tbere  his  herte  is  on  a  Iow, 
ffis  fidse  disceit  may  bim  not  suAse; 
But  of  bis  traison  telleth  all  tbe  wise. 


b  tbisa  foire  aoaontt  isthis  bOBonr, 
I  man  himself  aocuse  tbos  and  diffsme,   * 
Is  it  good  U>confesBe  himself  a  traitonr  ? 
Ind  bring  a  woman  to  sciaadrous  name, 
Ind  tell  bow  be  ber  body  bath  do  shame } 
^o  wonbip  may  he  thus  to  bim  C0Dquer, 
Bot  gieat  disdaunder  ^nto  bim  and  ber. 

To  her  nay,  yet  was  it  no  repref e, 

For  all  for  yertae  was  that  she  wrought. 

Bot  he  that  biewed  hath  all  this  mischefe, 

rhat  spake  so  laire,  and  iasly  inward  tbonght, 

9is  be  the  sclaander,  as  it  by  reson  ought, 

^  mto  her  tbanke  perpetnell, 

Hiat  in  sooh  a  need  help  can  so  welL 

^bough  througb  mens  sleigbt  and  subtilty, 
^ly  simple  and  innocent  woman    . 
waied  is,  no  wonder  sith  the  city 
^nVoy,  u  the  ttorie  tell  can, 
^^^yed  W9S  throogh  the  disceit  of  man, 
wd  iet  on  fyre,  and  all  dowae  ouerthrowe, 
^»d  finally  destCDied  as  men  knowe. 


Betray  nat  men  cttiey  great,  and  kings, 
What  wight  is  it  that  can  shape  remedy 
Ayenst  tbese.falsely  pnrposed  things, 
Who  can  by  crafte  soch  craftss  espy 
But  man,  whose  wit  is  e^er  redy  taply 
To  tbtng  that  sowning  u  to  folshede ) 
Womea  bethe  ware  of  ialse  men  I  rade. 

And  farthermoce  bave  tbese  men  in  vsagc^ 
Tbat  where  Hiey  oat  li^ly  been  to  spead. 
Soch  as  they  ben,  with  a  double  Ttsage, 
They  procuren  for  to  pursewe  bir  need, 
He  prayeth  him  in  bis  cause  to  proceed. 
And  largely  guerdoneth  he  his  travaiie, 
Łitel  wote  women  how  men  hem  assaile. 

Anotber  wreteh  vnto  bis  folow  saith, 
**  Thou  fisbdt  foire,  she  tbat  tbee  bath  fired 
Is  (aise  inconsUunt,  and  hath  no  iatth, 
She  for  the  rode  of  folke  is  so  desired. 
And  as  an  borse  fro  day  to  day  she  is  btred, 
That  whan  thou  twinnest  fro  her  company^ 
Commeth  anotber,  end  blered  is  thtne  eye^ 

*'  Now  piicke  on  fost,  and  ride  thy  joBmey 
Wbite  thou  art  tbere,  for  she  bebind  thy  baok 
So  liberall  is,  she  woU  nothing  withsey. 
But  smattly  of  another  take  a  smack, 
Thus  fore  tbese  women  all  tbe  pack,. 
Who  so  bem  trusteth  baoged  mote  he  bee, 
Eyer  tbey  desire  ebaunge  and  pol? eltee." 

Wbereof  praoeadeth  tbis,  but  of  enry  ^ 
For  be  himselfe  her  ne  winne  may, 
He  speaketh  her  reprefe  and  ▼illany, 
As  maos  blabbmg  tonge  is  wont  alway» 
Thns  diven  men  fuli  oft  make  assay 
For  to  distourbe  folke  in  sondry  wise. 
For  they  may  not  obtaine  bir  emprise. 

^any  one  eke  woold  for  no  good, 
That  bath  in  lorę  bis  time  spent  and  Tsed, 
Men  wisb  tbat  his  lady  his  asking  witbstciod, 
Ere  tliat  be  were  of  her  plainly  reftised, 
Or  waste  and  ▼aine  aU  tbat  he  had  mused, 
Wherefore  he  can  nonę  oiher  remedy. 
Bot  on  bis  lady  sbapeth  bim  to  ly. 

*'  £very  woman"  be  saith  *'  is  ligbt  to  gate» 
Can  nona  say  oay,  if  she  be  well  ysoogbt, 
Who  80  may  ieiser  have  with  ber  to  trete, 
Of  bis  purpose  shail  be  fayle  nought. 
But  he  on  madnesse  be  so  depe  brought, 
That  he  shende  all  with  open  homelyiiesse, 
lliat  loTen  women,  they  doten  as  I  gesse." 

To  slander  women  thus  what  may  proftte. 

To  gentillesse  namely,  that  bem  arme  should 

In  defence  of  women,  and  hem  dełite, 

As  that  tbe  ordre  of  gentilłesse  woUI, 

If  that  a  man  list  geiiŁiłl  to  be  hołd, 

He  must  all  escbewe  that  tbereto  is  cootrary, 

A  sclaundrous  tooge  is  his  great  adrersary* 


A  foule  vice  is,  of  tonge  to  be  light. 
For  who  lo  moch  clapeth  gabbeth  oft, 
The  tonge  of  man  so  swifl  is  aud  so  wight, 
That  whan  it  is  reised  irp  on  loft, 
Reason  is  shewed  so  slowly  and  soft 
That  it  him  neyer  ouertake  may. 
Lord  so  these  men  been  trusty  in  assay. 
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Albeit  that  mm  find  one  womsD  niee, 
Iiicoi»taaiift»  reehleite,  and  ? oriablc, 
Deignous,  proade,  falfilled  ofnuLlIice, 
WithouŁ  fmith,  or  Ioth,  and  ditoeivaMe, 
SI7,  queiat,  hĄie,  in  all  Tntroat  conlpable, 
Wicked,  feirae,  or  ffiU  of  cnielt«, 
Yet  foloweth  it  not  that  toch  all  womeD  ba. 

Wban  that  high  Ood  aang^ia  ftmniied  had, 
AmoDg  hem  atl  ware  there  nona 
That  ibaadeD  was  maiicioat  and  bad } 
Yet«U  men  irate  thera  wera  many  one 
That  for  her  pride  ftU  fro  Heren  ^none, 
Shald  men  ftr  thy  yeve  al  angels  ptood  name, 
Nay,  he  that  tbee  suateineth  is  to  Marne. 

Of  twelve  ^lOfUesi  one  a  timitoor  was, 
The  remnant  yet  good  were  and  traw: 
So  if  it  hap  men  find  pefcaas, 

0  woman  false,  80ch»  gaod  ii.  to  escbew. 

And  deme  not  that  they  all  therfoie  be  Yokrewe, 

1  see  well  mens  Owne  falsensmc, 
Hem  caoseth  woman  to  tnitt  the  leme» 

O  every  man  onght  ha^e  an  berle  lendre 
UDto'a  woman,  aad  deeme  her  honorabie^ 
Where  his  shape  be  thicke  or  slendra, 
Or  he  be  good  or  badde,  it  is  no  hb\e : 
KTery  wigbt  wote,  that  wit  hath  resonable, 
That  of  a  woman  he  diioeiided  is, 
Than  is  it  shame  of  ber  to  speake  amisse. 

A  wieked  trae  good  fruite  may  nolie  Ibrth  bfiog, 

For  soch  the  fruite  u  as  is  the  trae» 

Take  heed  of  wbom  thoii  toke  thy  beginning, 

Let  thy  mother  be  mirrour  ▼oto  tbee, 

HoDOur  her,  if  thoa  woltę  hononred  bee, 

Di^ise  her  than-not  in  no  manere, 

Łest  that  thereby  tby  wiekednesse  appere. 

Ao  old  ptofeibe  sayd  is  in  English, 
That  bird  or  foule  is  foli  dishonest, 
What  tbat  be  be,  and  hołd  foli  chorlish, 
That  Tseth  to  defimle  bis  owne  nest : 
Men  to  say  well  of  women  it  is  tbe  best, 
And.naught  to  dispise  bem  ne  deprane/ 
If  they  woli  hir  bonoiir  keep  or  sene. 

The  ladies  ever  oomplain  bem  on  eleifes, 
iliat  they  h^Te  madę  booket  of  hir  difiame, 
In  whłch  they  dispise  women  and  hir  werks. 
And  9peak  of  hem  great  reprofe  and  shame, 
And  caoselesse  yere  hem  a  wieked  name, 
Thus  they  dispiśrd  be  on  every  side, 
Disclaundrad and  bbwenon  foli  wide. 

Tho  sory  bookes  niaken  mencion 
How  women  betraide  in  especiall, 
Adam,  Dnyid,  Sampsop,  ynd  Sylompn^ 
And  many  ooe  mo,  who  may  reberse  hem  all, 
The  treason  that  they  ha? e  do  and  shalł, 
Tbe  world  hirmaliee  may  not  comprehend, 
C  A^  derkcs  saine,  for  it  hatii  nooe  end, 

Ouide  in  bis  boke  called  Remedy 

Of  Łoae,  great  reprofe  of  women  writeth, 

Wberein  I  trowe  he  did  great  foly, 

And  eaerv  wigbt  that  in  soch  caae  him  deliteth, 

A  clerkes  cnstome  is  whan  he  endtteth, 

Of  women,  be  it  prose,  rime,  or  verB, 

Say  they  be  wieked,  all  know  he  the  reuers* 


And  that  boke  sdiolen  lemed  In  hir  ebiUbedej 

Por<Cbey  of  women  beware  sbouhł  ia  age. 

And  to  loue  hem  eaer  be  in  drede^ 

Sith  to  diseeine  is  set  all  hir  corage, 

They  say  of  pereł  men  shonld  cast  thaoamilkife, 

Namely  of  soeh  as  men  baue  in  bewimpped. 

For  many  «  man  by  women  balh  mishappedL 

No  charge  is  what  so  tbeae  clerkes  saine, 
'  Of  all  hir  writmg  I  doe  no  eure, 
All  hir  labour  and  traoayle  istn  Yaioe, 
For  betweene  me  aad  my  fady  natnre, 
Shall  not  be  s«ffM,  wbile  tbe  worid  may  don 
Thus  these  clerkes  by  hir  cmell  tyranny. 
On  setie  wonwn  kitben  hir  maistry. 

Whilom  lor  many  of  bem  were  in  my  chcsne 
Tied,  and  now  for  mwedly  age. 
And  Ynlost,  may  not  to  looe  atteme, 
iAnd  «aine  now  that  kme  is  but  very  doiage, 
Thus  for  they  bemselfo  lacken  coorage^ 
They  folke  escited  by  hir  wieked  sawes. 
For  to  rebeH  ayenat  me,  and  my  Inwes. 

But  manger  l^em  that  Marne  women  most  * 

Such  is  tbe  foree  of  minę  ?mpression» 

That  sodainly  1  can  fbtl  fair  boste. 

And  all  hir  wrong  imaginattion, 

It  shall  not  be  in  bil*  election, 

Tlie  foolest  slutte  in  all  tbe  toune  to  refuse, 

If  tbAt  me  Inst,  for  all  that  they  eon  1 


Ikit  ber  in  bertę  as  brenningly  deńre, 
As  thottgh  she  were  a  duchesse  or  a  qiieen*, 
So  can  ffolkes  hertes  wi  on  fire^ 
And  as  me  list  send  bem  joy  or  teene, 
They  that  to  women  be  wbet  so  kene, 
My  sharpe  pening  strokes  how  they  snńte; 
Sbnl  fele  and  know,  how  tiiey  korne  and  bil 


Pisrde  thfs  elerke,  this  Mbtilt  Ouide, 

And  many  anotber  disoeined  bane  be^ 

Of  women,  as  k  is  know  foli  wide, 

What  no  men  roore,  aad  that  is  gieat  deinty, 

So  escellent  a  elerke  as  was  he^ 

And  otber  mo  that  conden  foli  wolt  fnmth, 

Betrapped  weie,  for  aoght  Ihatthey  cond 

And  tmsleth  w^t  that  it  is  no  maraaile. 
For  women  knowen  plainly  hir  eotent, 
They  wist  how  soitly  they  ooad  aasaile 
Hem,  and  iHiat  febtbede  they  in  beite  mente^ 
And  thos  they  clerkes  in  Mr  dannger  heale, 
With  o  Tenime  anotber  is  destroied. 
And  thus  these  clerkes  oft  were  anoied. 

These  ladies,  ne  these  gentiles  aeoeitheleme^ 

Where  nonę  of  tho  that  wrongfat  is  this  wise. 

Bot  soch  as  were  Tortulesse, 

They  quid>en  thus  theee  old  clerkes  wisa. 

To  clerkes  lesse  ought  suffise^ 

Than  to  dispraoe  women  generally. 

For  worship  sfauil  tiiey  jione  getto  Uierdby. 

If  that  ihese  men,  that  kwers  hem  pretaid, 
To  women  were  foithfolt,  good,  and  tnie. 
And  dredde  hem  to  discehie,  or  to  oflend, 
Women  to  loue  hem  would  not  eschue. 
But  enery  day  hath  man  an  herte  newe, 
It  on  one  abide  can  no  wbile, 
What  forsę  is  it  snch  a  wigbt  to  begniki. 
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Men  beare  eke  women  wpaa  hond, 

rhat  lightly  and  witbout  My  paiae^ 

they  woneo  be»  tbey  can  oo  wigbt  witlulood, 

rhat  his  disease  list  to  hem  oompiainey 

rhey  be  so  freele,  they  may  hem  not  leftaine* 

Bat  who  so  liketh  hem,  may  ligbtły  haiw^ 

3o  be  hir  her^  easie  ipio  graac^  * 

To  maister  lobao  de  Mootie,  aa  I  suppoie 

rhan  it  was  a  leude  occup^cioHBy 

n  making  of  tbe  Romante  of  the  ioaa» 

Ib  maDy  a  sigh  imagioaciottn, 

Uid  periUes  for  to  roUao  vp  aad  do«Q» 

rhe  ]oog  processe,  so  BM17  a  slight  oaoIaU, 

W  to  dinceiiip  a  sely  i 


Yoagfat  can  I  aay,  ne  «iy  trit  comprahend, 
rhat  art,  pain,  and  siibtiHy  shoold  foiJe, 
for  to  conąneriL  and  aone  make  an  end  $ 
¥haa  men  a  fobie  place  shall  aasaile^ 
kod  sonę  aiso  to  TaBqiiish  a  faattaile» 
>f  which  no  wight  may  make  reaiatenee^ 
fehertehatknonetoflMkenayr  * 


rbiD  mota  Iblow  of  necesBiteei 
fith  art  asketh  ao  great  engine  and  paioe^ 
i  woman  to  disceiue  what  ao  she  he% 
>f  eonatannce  be  they  not  ao  baretne, 
U  that  some  of  these  darkes  sah&ę. 
lat  they  be  as  womeń  oaght  to  bee, 
ladde,  constaoty  and  fulfilled  of  pitee. 

Iow  frandly  waa  Medea  to  fa8on» 

a  cowraeriag  of  the  fleoe  of  gold, 
Iow  Msly  qait  he  her  trne  ufection, 
ly  whom  Tictory  he  gate  as  he  wold, 
Iow  may  this  man  Ibr  shame  be  so  boML 
Po  falsen  ber,  that  fto  his  deatb  and  shame, 
fim  kefrt,  and  gate  bim  so  great  prise  and  1 

yfTnj  aIso  the  tnkonr  Baaat, 
rhe  fhithlase  wraloh.  boar  he  bim  foawoM 
[V>  Dido^  that  qaeene  of  Gafftage  aras, 
liat  him  lelened  of  hia  amertea  son^ 
Vhtit  gPBtłilease  migbt  sbehane  do  mora, 
"han  she  with  Jiarte  wiftuned  to  bim  kidde» 
iod  what  aaischaf  to  ber  tbanof  aftar  bctidda* 

B  my  l^aod  of  Mteies  aay  moi  And» 

^^  so  Itketb  tharam  for  to  rada» 

liat  othe  ne  behast  may  BMn  bind» 

>f  lapnuable  abama  haoe  tbeyna  drade^ 

n  Bannes  herce  traotb  batb  no  atede, 

%e  soile  is  naiąghtp  thera  atmy  notroath  grow, 

>>  womao  namely  it  k  aat  1 


lerkes saine abotfaere  a  no  maKc^ 

rato  womaas  wkked  orabbkfaieasey 

I  wonan,  how  sbaH  tboa  thy  self  cbeoiee, 

«k  man  of  thee  soch  bame  Yitneasa^ 

^  wara.wwnen  of  hir  Hkelnessei, 

^  thbe  owae^  what  men  cl^ppe  or  cmka^ 

^  some  of  hem  sbattamartlfndertake. 

(alice  of  wcmani^at  b  k  to  diede^ 
^ 'ba  no  man,  distroy  no  citees, 
^oppresw  folke,  ne  oneriede, 
l^ycmpireB,  icalmes,  or  dacbees^ 
*ebirsosa  men  hńr  laads  «e  hir  mee% 
^NB  folke,  ne  booses  set  onflre, 
teftJse  cotttracto  nke  for  no  bim. 
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Trust,  parfite  tona,  entife  charitee^ 

Feruent  will,  and  entalealed  corage^ 

Ali  thewes  good,  m  sittetb  well  to  bea^ 

Haae  women  eoer  of  custome  and  Tsage^ 

And  well  tbey  eonnamans  ire  asswąge, 

With  soft  wordlSi  disorete  and  benigne, 

What  they  be  jnwąrd,  they  shew  outi^aid  by  tigąti 

Womana  hefte  vbU>  no  oraeky 
Eoclined  is,  bot  tbay  be  charitahle^ 
Pitous,  denoata^  foli  of  hnmiUty, 
Shamefost,  ddMNiaara^  and  amiable, 
Diedeftill,  and  of  wocdas  meaaorable^ 
What  woBMo  tbaae  hane  not  paraoentnre^ 
FoUoweth  not  tbe  way  of  bir.natarf»    .  . 


Men  aafaie  onr  flrst  mdher  1 

Madę  aJI  mankind  leae  his  libertea, 

And  naked  it  of  joy  donbtleasa^ 

For  Goddea  hastę  diaobeyedaba, 

Whan  she  praanmed  to  tastecf  thaiiee 

That  God  foibad  that  aha  eate  therof  abouM, 

And  ne  bad  tbe  Denill  be,  no  non  ibe  w«uiU> 


The  ennions  swellfang,  tbnt  tbe  ted  our  foe, 
Had  mto  man  łn  berta  for  bk  weaMb, 
Senta  seipent,  aad  mada  her  for  to  goe 
TodiceiaeEoei  and thns wpa nums waalth 
Birafte  bim  by  the  fonda  in  a  ftaakb, 
The  woman  not  knowittgaf  that  diaoeipt,    - 
God  wote  fell  fone  waa  it  fron  ber  eoooeipt. 

Wherforel  say,  tbia good  wmaan  Baa^ 
Onr  fother  Adam  dtsoetued  noogb^ 
There  may  no  man  for  diaeajpt  it  preae^ 
Properly,  bat  that  ahe  in  barta  and  tbońght, 
Had  it  oompassad  fint  or  aha  k  wionght. 
And  for  soch  waa  not  ber  impiassieu; 
Men  may  it  onll  no  dlaoaipt  af  ber»iy  1 


Ne  no  wigbt  4iaeeiuetb»  bot  be  poipoae 
Tbe  fond  this  disoaipt  cast^  and  noUimg  sbe  i 
Than  is  it  wroag  to  deame  or  snppoas^ 
That  of  bis  bannesbe  staonid  the  causa  bi^ 
Wyte  tbe  fende  and  bis  he  tbe  mangre* 
And  ensnaad  haae  her  iniiooence, 
Saue  ondy  tbat  abe  braka  obadianoa^ 

And  toBcbing  thia,  foli  tewe  men  tfaere  h% 

Umetbes  any  dare  I  safely  say , 

Fn>  day  to  di^,  as  men  may  all  day  aea^ 

But  that  the  heste  of  God  tbęy  disobay» 

Haae  this  in  mind  airs  I  vdu  pray^ 

If  that  ye  be  disenateand  ^aaaniahle, 

Ye  woli  ber  bold  tbe  moaa  < 


And  where  men  aay,  in  num  k  1 
And  woman  is  of  bar  aoamga  vnatable1 
Who  may  of  Adam  banie  aodh  a  witnease? 
Talleth  me  this,  was  ba  not  <teimgeableł 
They  botli  wereu  m  o  caae  aaniblable^ 
Saue  willmg  ihe  fonde  diaoeinad  Boe^ 
And  so  did  she  not  Adam  by  yoor  lew^ 


Yet  was  this  sinne  happy  to  t 
The  fende  diaceined  was  for  aH  hia  sleigh^ 
For  aagbt  he  coad  bim  in  bis  alaigbls  wiadc 
For  hia  treapaoe,  oama  firo  Haaaen  os  '   '  " 
God  to  discbtfrge  man  of  bis  waigbt» 
Flash  and  blood  tooke  of  a  wgine, 
Aod  Buffired  danUą,  bim  tn  dattaar  of  fiąi. 
Nn 
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And  Gk>d,  to  whomthere  mfty  nothHig  bSd  be, 

If  he  in  women  kaowen  had  toch  malice, 

As  09611  reoofdd  of  imid  m  geoCTUte, 

Of  onr  Imdjr  of  life  leperatiice, 

Nolde  baue  be  borne,  bat  that  ibe  of  Tice 

Was  Toide,  and  fuli  of  Tertue  well  be  wiit, 

Eadowed,  of  ber  tobe  bgnie  him  liit 

Her  beaped  Tertne  batb  soch  exceUencet 

Tbat  all  to  leane  is  mans  fiiculte 

To  deelare  it,  and  therefbre  in  suspenee^ 

Her  due  prayiing  pat  needs  most  be. 

But  tbas  I  say,  rerely  that  she  ^ 

Next  God,  beit  fipend  is  that  to  man  longetb, 

Tbe  key  of  merey  by  ber  girdle  hongeth. 

And  of  mercy  bath  enery  man  soch  need, 
That  resing  that,  fiunewell  the  joy  of  man. 
And  of  her  power  notr  taketh  rigbt  good  heed 
She  mercy  may  well,  and  porchase  can, 
Displeaseth  her  not,  honooretb  that  woman, 
And  otber  nomeD  all  for  ber  sake, 
And  bat  ye  doe,  yoar  torów  tball  awake. 

In  any  booke  also  wbere  ean  ye  And, 
That  of  tbe  weikes  of  deatb  or  of  łtfe 
Of  lesu,  spelleth  or  maketh  any  miód, 
That  women  bim  ftwioke,  for  wo  or  itrife  ? 
Wbere  was  there  any  wigtat  ao  ententife 
Aboat  bim,  as  woman  ?  prooed  nooe, 
The  apostles  bim  fondken  eneriebone. 

Women  forsoke  bim  not,  for  all  the  foyth 
Of  holy  eborch  in  woman  left  onely, 
This  is  no  lees,  for  tbns  boly  writ  aajrtb, 
Łooke  and  ye  abatl  so  finde  it  haidely : 
And  therefore  f  may  well  prane  tberd»y, 
That  in  women  reigneth  stable  oonetaoncey 
And  in'  men  is  tbe  cbannge  of  ▼aiiaunce. 

Hion  preeioos  gem  of  martirt,  Margarita^ 
That  of  thy  \Aooó  dredest  noue  eiTusion, 
Thou  ioaer  tnie,  tboa  małden  manmete, 
Thou  constant  woman  in  thy  paasion, 
Oaercame  the  fendes  temptacion. 
And  many  a  wight  oonTerted  thy  doetrine 
Unto  the  foith  of  hbly  God  thou  ▼irgine. 

Bat  Tndentaiidetb  this,   I  onely  commend  her 
By  eoebeson  of  ber  Tirginity,  [noagbt 

Thisteth  it  came  ne^er  in  my  tboagbt. 
For  erer  werre  I  ayeoit  cbartity. 
And  erer  sball,  bot  lo  this  mevotb  me, 
Her  loring  heite,  and  constant  to  ber  lay, 
Dri^e  oat  of  remembraoooe  I  ne  may. 

"Horn  boldetb  this  for  formę,  and  for  no  ly, 

That  this  trae  and  jast  eommendaoioa 

Of  women,  tol  I  for  noHattery, 

Ne  bieaase  of  pride  or  elaeion, 

Bat  onely  lo,  for  tbis  entencioo. 

To  yeve  hem  coarage  of  persereraunfie 

In  Ytttne,  and  hir  honoor  to  avannoe. 

The  morę  vertne,  tbe  laise  is  the  pHde, 
Uertoe  so  digne  is  and  so  noble  in  kind, 
That  vice  and  he  woli  not  in  fere  aAnde, 
He  puttatb  tioes  cleane  oat  of  his  mhid, 
He  Aieth  firo  hem»  he  leareth  bem  behindt 
O  woman  that  of  tertne  art  faoitresse^ 
ISraat  ia  tby  lltowOTmid  thy  wmthimme 


Than  woli  I  thos  conolade  and  define. 

We  you  commannd  oar  ministers  eebcme,* 

That  ready  ye  be  oar  bestes  to  encUne, 

Tbat  of  these  folae  nneą  oar  rebdl  fone, 

Ye  do  pnnisbment  and  that  anooe, 

Uoide  hem  oar  coait,  and  banish  hem  fisr  ever, 

So  that  therein  mom  oome  tliey  oefer. 

Pulfilled  be  it,  ceaaing  aU  delay^ 
Looke  there  be  nooe  excnsacion, 
WrittenintbelostymonethofMay,     \ 
In  oar  paieis  wbere  many  a  nuflion         \ 
Of  lovers  true  ba^e  habitatioo, 
I  The  yere  of  grace  jojrfull  and  jocood, 
'  A  thoasand  foare  hundred  and  seoomL  / 


Ji  BALLADĘ 

m  ooMMmaiAiioii  of  ooa  łabpt. 

A  nouiAiiD  stories  coud  I  mo  rebearce 

Of  old  poetes,  touching  tbis  matere 

How  that  Cupide  the  beries  gan  so  peaio^ 

Of  his  serrauntes  setting  bem  in  feie, 

Ii>  berę  the  fyne  of  tbernmr  and  tbe  fore» 

Lo  here  of  k>ve  tbe  gnerdon  and  greoaooce, 

That  erer  witb  wo  ber  seraaonts  do  aoannce. 

Wherfore  now  plainly  I  woI  my  stile  dresse 
Of  one  to  speake,  at  need  that  woU  noŁ  folk, 
Alas  for  dole  I  ne  can  ne  may  eupresae 
Her  passtng  prise,  and  that  is  no  merraile, 
O  windę  of  grace,  now  blowe  anto  my  sailób 
O  aoriate  licour  of  Cleo  for  to  write. 
My  penne  en^pire  of  tbat  I  woli  codito. 

Alas,  mwoithy  I  am  and  nnafale 

To  ]ove  soch  one,  all  wom 

Bat  she  be  beoigne  to  me  and  mereiable, 

That  is  of  pity  the  well  and  eke  tbe  spring* 

Wherefore  of  her  in  lande  and  in  praiaing, 

So  as  I  can,  sapported  by  her  grace, 

Rigbtthos  I  say,  kneeling  tofore  ber  fooe. 


O  sterre  of  sterres  wlth  thy  i 

Sterre  of  the  sea,  to  sbipmen  Ught  aod  gide, 

O  lasty  liTing  most  pleasanni  to  appere, 

Wbose  bńght  beams  the  doodea  may  not  bide^ 

O  way  of  life  to  them  tbat  go  or  cide, 

Hauen  after  tempest  surest  wp  to  rioe. 

On  me  baae  mercy  for  tby  joftM  Am. 


O  rightful  rale,  O  bote  of 
And  ligbtaome  linę  of  pity  for  to  plain* 
Original  beginning  of  grace  and  all 
And  deanest  condoit  of  wtne  moA 
Mother  of  mercy,  oar  trooble  to 
Chamber  and  closet  clenneat  of  cbaatity. 
And  named  beibroagb  of  the  deity< 


O  closet  garden  all  Toid  of  waedea  wicke^ 
Cristallin  welle,  of  clerenesse  derę  < 
Practified  oliue  of  oiles,  fairs  and  thick. 
And  reddent  oedre  most  derę  worthy  < 
Remember  on  simies  tbat  to  thee  be  i 
Or  wicked  fendes  hir  wrath  on  bem  wndie^ 
Łanterae  of  Itffat  tboo  hir  liues  leebe. 


A  BALLADĘ  IN  COMMj^NDATION  QF  OUE  LADY. 


547 


Pandise  of  plemsannce,  gladsome  tó  al  good, 
Senigne  brauiichelet  of  the  ptne  tree, 
Umtay  enuermailed,  refreaher  of  oar  blood, 
Licoor  ayeo  al  langonr,  that  pallad  may  not  be, 
)litfal  blomy  bloseme,  biding  in  bountee, 
rby  maatd  of  mercy  oo  our  misery  sprede, 
Ind  er  wo  awake  wrap  ts  Tnder  thy  wede. 

>  rody  Toaier,  Houring  withoat  spisę, 
'onotain  all  filthlease,  as  byrel  current  clere^ 
lom  drop  of  thy  gracefiil  dew  to  V8  propine, 

>  iight  witboat  nebule,  shining  in  thy  sphere, 
tfedicine  to  mischeoes,  parcel  witbout  pere, 
name  doun  the  dolefal  light  of  thine  influence, 
temembring  thy  seruants  Ibr  thy  magnifieeneo, 

>f  all  christen  protectrice  and  tutele, 
tetonrne  of  esiled  pat  in  the  proscripcion. 
To  hem  that  erren  in  the  pathe  of  hir  aeque1e. 
To  wery  Ibrwandred,  tent  and  pauilion. 
To  faint  and  to  fresh  the  pausodon, 
^to  Tnresty,  both  rest  and  remedy, 
'niitful  to  all  tho  that  m  her  affie. 

To  hem  that  rennen  thoa  art  iteneiary, 

>  blisIaU  brany  to  knighti  of  thy  warre^ 
To  wery  werkmen  ihe  is  dioarne  denary, 
tfede  Tnto  mariners  that  bane  saited  farre, 
iaureate  cioone  streming  as  a  starre, 

To  hem  that  put  hem  in  pajastre  for  thy  sake, 
Tours  of  hir  oooąaest,  thoa  wbite  as  any  lakę. 

)  mirth  of  martyn,  sweter  tban  sitole, 
>f  eonfessoors  aiso  richest  donatife, 
Jnto  Tiigiaes  etemal  lanriole, 
kfore  all  women  hauing  prerogatife, 
if  other  and  maide,  both  widów  and  wife, 
>f  all  the  world  is  nonę  bat  thoa  alone, 
lowsith  thou  may,  be  suocoor  to  my  moDe; 

>  tnistie  Łnrtle  traefiutest  of  all  tme, 

^  curteyse  colambe,  ceplete  of  all  mekenesse, 

>  nightingale  with  thy  notes  newe, 

>  popiniay  pared  with  all  clennesse, 

}  laafioke  of  looe,  singing  with  sweetnesae, 
*b^as  awaitjng  till  on  the  brest  he  light, 
Jnder  thy  wiag  at  domesday  ▼&  dight 

>  raby  mbified  in  the  passion 

H  thy  sonne,  vs  haue  among  in  miód, 

>  sted^Mt  diametre  of  dunicion, 

liat  few  feres  any  time  might  thoa  find, 
'or  nonę  to  his  was  fbuoden  half  so  kind, 

>  hardy  herte,  O  loaing  creature, 

^at  was  it  but  loue  that  madę  thee  so  endure. 

lemely  saphre,  depe  loape  and  blew  ewage, 

itable  as  the  loupe  ewage  of  pitee, 

!tu8  is  to  say  the  freshest  of  Tisage, 

liou  kmest  unchaunged  hem  that  semen  thee, 

Lod  if  offisnce  or  yarying  in  hem  bee, 

Ikoo  art  ay  redy  Tpon  hir  wo  to  rue, 

md  hem  reeduest  with  herte  fuli  true. 

» goodly  gladdad  whao  that  Gabrieli 
rith  joy  the  grette,  that  may  not  be  nombred, 
»r  hfldf  the  bUsse  who  ooude  write  or  tell, 
i^han  the  Holy  Ghost  to  thee  was  obnmbred, 
(Therthroagh  feods  werebiterly  eaeombred, 
)  wemlesse  maid  embelished  in  bis  birth, 
bat  manand.aBgelltheraofhadden  mirth,  . 


Ło  here  the  blosme  and  the  badde  ef  gtory, 
Of  wbich  the  prophet  so  loog  spake  befomę» 
I/>  here  the  famę  that  wa»  in  memory, 
Of  Esay,  so  long  as  she  was  borne, 
Lo  here  of  David  the  delicioas  come, 
Lo  here  the  groond  of  liie  in  to  boilde, 
Becomming  man  oorransome  for  to  yelde. 

O  glorioos  mle  and  Tite  inaiolate, 

O  firy  Utan,  persing  with  thy  bemes, 

Whose  Tertooiu  brightnes  was  in  brest  ribrat 

That  al  the  world  embelished  with  the  leams, 

Consernatrice  of  kings,  dukes  and  realms, 

Of  Isaies  seede  sweet  Saoamtte, 

Mesnre  my  mouming  mina  own  Margaritę. 

0  soaeraigneat  sought  out  of  ffion, 
Cockle  with  gold  dewe  from  abaue  berained, 
Dew  bush  Tnbrent  firelesse  fire  set  ou, 
Flaming  with  femeace  not  with  beat  paioed, 
Dnring  daisie  that  no  weather  stained, 
Fleeoe  vndefouled  of  gentilest  Gedioo, 

And  fhictifying  fohrest  the  yeidcf  Aaron. 

The  mighty  aroh,  probatife  piscise, 
Łaugbing  Anrore,  and  of  peace  oliue, 
Colampoe  and  base,  yp  bearing  firom  abym^ 
Why  nerę  I  conning  here  to  discriae^ 
Chosen  of  lóseph,  whom  he  took  to  wiue^ 
Unknowing  h^p  ebiding  by  miracle. 
And  of  our  manly  figurę  the  tabemacle. 

1  haue  nonę  English  coniienient  and  digne. 
Minę  hertes  heale  lady  thee  with  to  honour, 
luory  cleane,  therefore  I  will  resigne 

loto  thine  band,  tUl  tliou  list  socoour. 
To  helpe  my  maklng  both  florish  and  flonr, 
Than  should  I  shew  in  loue  bow  1  brend, 
In  soogs  making,  thy  name  to  oommendU 

For  if  I  coud  before  thine  escelleaoe 
Singen  in  loue  I  would  whati  fele. 
And  euer  standen  lady  in  thy  preseoce. 
To  shew  in  open  bow  I  loue  you  welc,  . 
And  sith  althoogh  your  herte  be.  madę  of  stele^ 
To  jrou  withouŁen  any  disceueraaoce, 
J*ajf  en  wnu  Umie  majlanee* 

Where  might  I  kme  ener  better  beset, 

Than  in  this  lilly  likiog  to  behold 

That  lace  of  loue,  tbe  hond  so  well  thou  knit, 

That  I  may  see  ihee  or  minę  herte  cold* 

And  or  T  passe  i>ut  of  my  daięs  old, 

Tofore  singing  euermore  vtterly, 

Your  eyen  two  wol  slea  me  sodainIy> 

For  loue  I  langour,  blissed  be  soch  sickoes, 

Sith  it  is  for  you  my  hertily  sufflsaonoe,  • 

I  cau  not  els  say  in  my  distresse, 

So  faire  one  hath  minę  herte  in  gouemance. 

And  after  that  I  begin  on  esperaunce, 

With  feble  isntune,  tbough  it  thine  herte  perce, 

Yet  for  thy  sake  this  letter  I  do  ireherce. 

God  wota  on  musike  I  can  not,  bot  I  gesse 
Alaa  why  so,  that  I  might  say  or  sing, 
So  kme  I  you  minę  own  souerain  maisŁresse^ 
And  euer  shall  witbout  departing, 
Mirroar  of  beauty,  for  you  out  sbould  I  ring 
In  remembraunce  eke  of  your  eyen  cleie, 
Thos  fer  from  you  my  souerain  lady  derę. 


S4«  THE  IMPUTED 

So  would  ćlod  jaar  loue  would  me  a\o, 
Skb  §or  yoar  sake  I  sing  day  by  day, 
Herte  why  oilt  thou  breake  atwo, 
Sith  with  my  lady  dwell  I  oe  may» 
Thus  many  a  nMmdeil  and  many  a  yirelay, 
In  firesb  Eoglwh,  whan  I  me  laiaer  fiad, 
I  do  reoofd,  oa  yoo  to  haue  mind. 

Kow  lady  minei  aith  I  you  loue  and  dreda. 
And  you  vnctMiiDged  euer  fiod  in  o  degree, 
WboM  graoe  ne  may  fly  fro  your  iromaiibede^ 
Ditdaioeth  not  for  to  remember  on  ne. 
Minę  bertę  bleedetb  for  I  may  not  you  aee. 
And  sith  ye  wote  my  meaning  deMrons, 
Flores  poUrmaif  t*U  wus  plmtA 


POEMS  OF  CHAUCER. 

Witb  Icroent  herte  my  brest  hath  brast  on  fin, 

łJardani  espoer  e*  imon  agar  point  est  WĘprt, 
D^tttŁoif  famour  tU  celle  qu€  je  deńre^ 
I  meaae  you  sweet  most  pleasaunt  of  port. 
Et  je  say  kie»  fue  u  n*estpas  mon  tort, 
That  for  you  siog,  so  as  I  may  for  monę 
For  your  de|))aitiag^  alone  I  liue  akme. 

Thoogb  I  migbt,  I  woold  nonę  otber  chese» 
In  your  seruice  I  would  been  founden  aadd^ 
Therefore  I  loue  no  labour  that  ye  lese^ 
Wban  in  iooging  forest  ye  bestadde, 
Look  Tp  ]rou  louers,  and  be  ligfat  gładde 
Ayenst  saint  Ualentines  day, 
For  I  haoe  cheie  tbat  neuer  forsake  I  may. 


Wbat  maruaile  is  tboogh  I  in  paine  be, 
I  am  departed  firom  you  my  aoueraine, 
Fortune  alas,  4onŁ  mtnt  la  detiemf^ 
Tbat  in  no  wise  I  oan  ne  may  attaine 
To  see  tbe  bcauty  of  your  eyen  twam, 
Wt^erefore  I  say,  for  tristesse  doth  me  grame, 
Tant  mefoH  mai  deparłir  de  ma  dam», 

Why  nerę  my  witsing  brought  to  soch  esploit, 

That  I  migbt  say  for  joy  of  your  presence^ 

Or  a  wtxk  coewr  ee  que  wtaUoUt 

Or  a  mon  contr,  tbe  bighest  escelicnce 

Tbat  euer  had  wight,  and  sith  minę  aduerteaoe 

Is  in  you,  ^eweth  on  my  paines  smert, 

I  am  BO  sore  wouoded  to  tbe  bertę. 

To  liue  well  mery  iwo  louers  were  yfere, 

80  may  I  say  witbouten  any  blame» 

If  any  man  too  wild  were, 

I  coud  him  teach  for  to  l>e  tamę, 

Łet  him  go  loue,  and  see  wbere  it  be  gamę. 

For  I  am  bridled  vnto  sobemesse. 

For  her  tbat  is  of  1 


But  euer  wban  tbougfat  my  bertę  shuld  enbraoe, 

Than  ▼nto  me  is  best  lemedy, 

Whan  I  look  on  3rour  goodly  fresh  fiice, 

80  meny  a  mirrourcoud  I  neuer  eBpy» 

And  if  I  coud,  I  woold  it  magni6e. 

For  neuer  nonę  waft  so  foire  ifound, 

To  reken  hem  ali,  and  atoo  T 


And  finally,  with  mouth  and  will  present 
Of  double  eye  withont  repenitaance, 
Minę  herte  I  yeue  you  lady  in  this  eutent, 
That  ye  sball  holly  tfaerof  haoe  gooeniauncf , 
Taking  Qiy  leaue  with  hertes  obeysamioe, 
f8alve  reginaj  sioging  last  of  all, 
To  be  onr  he4»e  w^i  weto  thee cali. 

All  our  loue  is  bnt  idlenesae, 

Saue  your  loue  alone,  who  migłit  therelo 

Wbo  so  wdl  baue  a  name  of  gentitlesse, 

I  counsaile  him  in  loue  that  he  not  faine^ 

Thou  sweet  lady,  refiite  in  enery  paine, 

Whose  metcy  most  to  me  anaileth. 

To  gie  by  graoe,  whan  that  fortone  foileth. 

Nooght  may  be  told  witłionten  any  ftible^ 
Your  high  renomę,  your  womaaly  beaute, 
Your  gouenaunee  to  al!  worship  abte, 
Potte^  euery  hecte  in  ease  in  fan  degresL 
O  violet,  O  floure  desiree, 
Sith  I  am  for  you  só  ameroos, 
£ftrpgnes  ma^  de  tmarjcf^eat^ 


JOHN  GOWER  VNTO  THE  NOBLE  KINO 
HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 

O  ifOBUt  worthy  king  Henry  tbe  ferthe» 
In  wbom  tbe  gladde  fostnne  is  befiOU 
Tbe  people  to  gouen  kere  ^pon  earthe, 
God  hath  thee  cbosen  in  comfoftofTS  aU, 
Tbe  worship  of  this  land,  wbich  was  6vm  fali, 
Now  staat  vpright  throngh  grace  of  tby 
Which  enery  man  is  holde  for  lo  biesse. 

The  high  God  of  his  justice  alooe, 
The  right  which  UmitA  to  tby  rągaly, 
Declared  hath  to  stand  in  tby  personę. 
And  morę  thah  God  may  no  man  justtta^ 
Tby  tltle  is  know  Tpon  thine  amioestrie, 
The  lands  fo&e  batb  eke  thy  right    ~ 
So  stant  tby  reigu,  of  God  and  man 

Tbere  is  no  man  may  say  in  otherwtse, 

That  God  bimself  ne  hath  tbe  right  deelared, 

Whereof  the  land  is  bound  to  thy  sernice, 

Which  for  defoutof  heipe  hath  long  eared. 

Bot  now  there  is  no  mans  herte  spued. 

To  loue  and  serue,  and  woreh  thy  pleassanee^ 

And  all  this  is  through  Gods  pnmemnnee* 

In  all  thing  which  is  of  God  begonne, 
There  foUoweth  grace,  if  it  t>e  well  gooemec^ 
Thus  tellen  tbey  which  old  books  coooe, 
Wberof  my  lord  I  wote  well  thou  art  lemed, 
Ask  of  thy  God,  so  shalt  thou  not  be  wame4 
Of  no  request,  which  is  reasooable. 
For  God  Tnto  the  good  is  fouourable. 

King  Salamiop,  wfaiob  bad  at  bis  asking, 

Of  God  wbat  thing  him  was  leoest  craoc^ 

He  chase  wisdome  wto  gouening 

Of  Coda  folke,  the  which  be  would  saue. 

And  as  he  cbase,  it  fili  him  for  to  haue. 

For  through  his  ińt  wbile  that  his  reign  laii^ 

He  gate  him  p^aoe  and  rest  into  his  lasŁ. 

Bnt  Alesander,  as  tśNetb  hisilofy, 
Unto  tbe  God  besonght  in  other  w»y« 
Of  all  the  worid  ta  win  tbe  victory, 
So  thai  vmśiar  bis  tweid  it  migbt  «baj, 
'  In  warte  be  bad  all  tbat  be  would  pray* 
Tbe  mighty  God  behigfat  him  tbaC  hś^e^ 
The  woiid  warnie,  myd  ln^itcfctmą^Bt^ 
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lut  thoagb  it  flll  at  tliiike  time  m> 

hat  Alezander  his  Mciag  hath  atcheoed, 

"his  sinful  woridc  was  all  Pamem  tho, 

iTas  nooe  wbich  hath  tbat  high  Gad  beleoed, 

To  wonder  was  tbongh  tbilk  world  was  grened, 

hon^h  a  tirant  his  parpoae  might  win, 

11  was  ▼engaacmce  aad  infortaae  of  sio. 

iat  DOW  the  iaith  of  Christ  is  come  a  place 
iKKmg  the  pńnces  in  this  yearth  here, 
t  sHte  hem  well  to  do  prty  and  grace, 
(ut  yet  it  must  be  tempored  in  nanere, 
or  itktif  finden  cause  id  the  mattere 
rpon  the  point,  what  afterwaid  bettde,   - 
lie  law  of  right  shall  not  be  laid  i 


lo  may  a  king  of  warre  the  Toyage, 
>rdaine  and  take,  as  he  thereto  is  hołd, 
To  claime  and  ask  his  rigfatful  beritage 
n  all  places  where  it  is  withhold, 
)Qt  otherwise  if  God  himself  wold, 
iffirme  toae  aad  peace  between  tbe  kings, 
^eace  b  the  best  abone  all  ea^th^f  things. 

3ood  U  to  eschew  war,  iind  nathelees, 

I.  king  may  make  war  Tpon  his  right, 

for  of  battaile  the  finał  end  is  pees, 

rhns  stant  the  law,  that  a  worthy  knigfat 

Upon  his  trontb  may  go  to  the  fight. 

Bot  if '80  were  that  he  might  chese, 

Better  ts  the  peace,  of  whkb  niay  no  man  hae. 

To  stere  peace  oaght  enerieh  on  linę, 
Pirst  for  to  sette  his  leige  lord  in  rest,    ' 
And  eke  these  other  men  that  they  ne  strine, 
For  80  this  land  may  stand  at  best, 
What  khig*that  woold  be  the  wortbiest, 
The  morę  he  might  onr  deadly  war  cease, 
Hie  morę  he  shoold  his  worthinesse  nicrease. 

Peace  is  the  chiefe  of  atl  the  worlds  weith, 
And  to  tbe  Heanen  it  leadeth  eke  the  way, 
Peace  is  of  sonie  and  IHe  tbe  mannes  health, 
Of  pestilence,  and  doth  the  war  away, 
My  liege  lord  take  heed  of  tbat  I  say, 
If  war  may  be  left,  take  peace  on  band, 
"Wbich  may  not  be  withoot  Goddes  sand.   * 

With  peace  stant  euery  creature  in  rest, 
Withoot  peace  there  may  no  łife  be  glad, 
Aboae  all  otber  good  peace  is  the  best, 
Peace  bath  himself  whan  werre  is  al  bestad, 
Tbe  peace  is  safć,  the  warre  is  ener  drad, 
Peace  is  of  all  charity  tbe  kay, 
Wbich  hath  the  life  and  sonie  for  to  way. 

My  liege  lord,  if  that  thee  list  to  seech 

The  soth  ensamples  what  the  war  hath  wrougbt 

Thoo  sbalt  Well  berę  of  wise  mennes  speech, 

Tbatdeadly  warre  tnmeth  into  nougfat. 

For  if  the&e  old  books  be  well  yeonght, 

There  might  thoa  se  what  thing  the  war  hath  dó, 

Both  of  conąnest  and  conqoerour  ako* 

For  vain  hononr,  or  for  the  worlds  good, 

They  that  wbilome  the  strong  wars  madie, 

Wber  be  they  noW,  bethink  well  in  thy  mood, 

The  day  is  gone  thenight  is  derkę  and  fsde, 

Hir  cnieky  wbich  madę  hem  than  glade, 

They  sorrowen  now,  and  yet  bane  naught  the  taore 

The  blood  is  shad,  which  no  man  may  restore. 


The  warre  is  mother  of  the  wrongs  aH^ 
It  sleeth  the  priest  in  holy  cburch  at  masse, 
Foriith  tbe  maid,  and  doth  ber  flour  to  &U, 
The  warre  maketh  the  great  city  lasse, 
And  doth  the  Jaw  his  rales  ouerpesse, 
Ther  is  nothing  wherof  misch^f  may  grow, 
Which  is  not  caused  of  the  warre  I  trow. 

The  war  brmgeth  in  ponerty  at  his  hbeh, 
Whereof  the  commen  people  is  sore  greued^ 
Tbe  war  hath  set  his  cart  on  thilk  wheles, 
Where  that  fortunę  may  uat  be  bełeued : 
For  whan  men  wenę  best  to  haue  atcbcued^ 
FuH  oft  it  is  all  new  to  begin, 
Tbe  warre  bath  nothing  siker,  tho  he  win. 

For  thy,  Aj  worthy  prince  in  Christa  halne, 

As  for  a  pflut,  wbose  faith  thou  hast  be  guide, 

I^y  to  this  old  sore  a  new  saue» 

And  do  the  warre  away,  what  so  betide, 

Purchase  peace  and  set  it  by  thy  side. 

And  siiffer  nat  thy  people  be  deuoored, 

So  sbal  thy  name  euer  after  stand  bononredi 

If  any  man  be  now,  or  eaer  was, 
Ayen  tbe  peace  thy  preny  coansaiioar, 
Let  God  be  of  thy  counsaile  in  this  caas« 
And  put  away  the  cruel  warriour. 
For  God  wbioh  is  of  man  the  creatonr, 
He  wonld  not  men  slough  his  creature, 
Without  cause  ofdcadiy  forfisitue. 

Where  needeth  most,  behooeth  moat  to  1ooke» 
My  lord,  how  so  thy  wan  be  withoot, 
Of  time  passed,  who  that  heed  toeke, 
Good  were  at  home  to  see  right  well  about. 
For  euermore,  the  worst  is  for  to  dout. 
But  if  thou  mightest  parfite  peace  attaine^ 
There  shoold  be  no  cause  for  ta  plaiae. 

About  a  king  good  oomlBaiłe  is  to  preisa, 
Abone  all  otber  thmgs  most  vailable. 
But  yet  a  king  witbin  himself  shall  peise. 
And  seene  the  things  that  be  reasonable^ 
And  there  upon  he  shall  bis  wits  stabl^      « 
Among  the  men  to  set  peace  in  euin. 
For  teoe  of  bim  which  is  the  king  of  Henia* 

A,  well  is  him  that  shed  neoet  blood. 
But  if  it  were  in  canse  of  rightwisenessa. 
Por  if  a  king  tbe  peril  ynderstood, 
Whatis  to  slee  tbe  people,  than  I  ge«e, 
The  deadly  warres  and  the  heauinesse, 
Wbereof  peace  distourbed  is  fuli  oft, 
ShouU  at  some  time  ceate  and  wexe  soUL 

O  king,  fulfilled'  of  grace  and  knighthode, 
Remember  vpon  this  point  for  Christs  sake^ 
If  peace  be  profered  vnto  thy  manhode, 
Thine  hononr  saoe,  let  it  not  be  forsake, 
Though  tboo  the  wars  darst  well  Tndertakey 
After  reason  yet  temper  thy  courage. 
For  liketo  peace  there  is  oone  anauntage* 

My  wortiiy  lord,  think  well  how  so  beftill 
Of  thilke  lorę  as  holy  books  saine, 
Christ  is  the  head,  and  we  be  memberi  all, 
As  well  tbe  sulgect  as  tbe  soueraigne, 
So  sitte  it  well,  that  charity  be  plaine, 
Which  vnto  God  himself  most<aocoTdeth, 
So  as  the  lorę  of  Christs  word  recordeUi. 
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In  the  old  law  or  Cbritt  hrmselfe  was  borę, 
Amoog  the  ten  commaumlettieiits  I  redę, 
How  tbat  manslaiighter  shonld  be  forbore, 
Such  was  tbe  will  tbat  time  of  tbe  godhede. 
Bat  afterward  whan  Christ  toke  bis  manhede 
Peace  was  the  fint  thtog  be  let  do  ciy 
Ayenst  tbe  worlds  rancour  and  enuy. 

And  or  Christ  went  out  of  tbis  eartb  berę, 
And  stighed  to  heuin,  be  madę  bis  testament, 
Wbere  be  beąaeath  to  bis  disciples  tbere. 
And  yaue  his  peace,  wbich  is  the  fbundement 
Of  charity,  without  whose  assent 
The  worlds  peace  may  neuer  well  be  tric(^ 
Ne  ioue  kept,  ne  law  instifled. 

Tbe  lewes  with  the  paiutms  hadden  werre. 
But  they  among  henself  stode  eaer  in  peace, 
Why  shonld  tban  oor  pcaoe  stand  oat  of  erre» 
Wbich  Christ  hatb  chose  ynto-  his  own  euorese. 
For  Christ  is  morę  than  was  Moyses, 
And  Christ  hath  set  the  parfite  of  tbe  law, 
Tbe  wbich  sbould  iu  no  wise  be  wtthdraw. 

To  yeue  vt  peace,  was  cause  why  Christ  dide, 
Without  peace,  may  notbing  stond  auailed, 
But  now  a  raan  may  see  on  enery  side 
How  Christs  fiuth  is  enery  day  assailed, 
With  painims  destroyed  and  so  bataiłed, 
Tbat  for  defaut  of  helpe  and  of  defeoce, 
Unneth  bath  Christ  his  due  reneranoe. 

The  right  faith  to  keepe  of  boty  church, 
The  fint  point  is  named  of  knighthode, 
And  euery  man  is  hołd  ibr  to  worch 
Upon  tbe  point  tbat  stant  to  bis  manbode : 
But  now  sJas,  the  famę  is  spred  so  brodę, 
Tbat  euery  man  this  tbing  eomplaineth. 
And  yet  is  there  no  ma^that  help  ofdainath. 

The  worlds  cause  is  waitbd  ooer  alib 
There  be  the  warres  ready  to  tbe  fnll, 
But  Christs  own  cause  in  speciall, 
There  ben  the  swerds  and  the  speares  dnll^ 
And  with  the  sentence  of  the  popes  buli, 
As  for  to  done  the  folke  paine  obay, 
Tbe  church  is  toumed  all  another  way. 

It  is  wonder  abone  any  mans  wit, 
Without  war  how  Christs  faith  was  won. 
And  we  tbat  be  Tpon  this  eartb  yt^ 
Ne  keepe  it  nat  as  it  was  first  b^on. 
To  euery  creature  Tnder  the  Senne 
Christ  bad  hemselfe  tbat  we  sbould  prench. 
And  to  the  folke  his  euangely  teach. 

Morę  ligbt  it  is  to  keep  than  to  make, 
But  tbat  we  founden  madę  tofore  hond, 
We  keepe  not,  but  let  it  lightly  slake, 
The  peace  of  Christ  hatb  al  to  broke  his  hond, 
.  We  rest  our  selfe,  and  suffren*  euery  lond 
To  slee  each  other,  as  thiug  ▼ndefended, 
So  stant  the  war,  and  peace  is  not  amended. 

But  though  the  head  of  boty  church  aboue 
Ne  do  not  all  his  hole  basinesse, 
Among  the  people  to  set  peace  and  Ioue, 
These  kings  onghten  of  bir  rightwlBenesse 
Hir  owne  cause  among  hemselfe  redresse, 
Tho  Peters  sbip  as  now  hath  iost  his  stere, 
It  lith  in  hem  the  barge  for  to  stere. 


f f  boly  church  afler  the  daty 
Of  Christs  word  ne  be  nat  all  auise^ 
To  make  peace,  accord,  and  vnfty 
Among  tbe  Wngs  that  bŃe  now  Asuised, 
Yet  natbdeathe  law  stant  assised 
Of  mans  wit  to-be^  reasonabie, 
Without  that  to  stand  himseMe  staUe. 

Of  boly  church  we  ben  children  all. 

And  enery  child  is  bold  for  to  bow 

Unio  the  motber,  how  tbat  erer  it  fali, 

Or  els  he  mnst  reason  disallow. 

And  for  that  canse  a  kmgbt  shall  Arst  auow 

The  right  of  holy  churoh  to  defend, 

That  no  man  shall  the  priuiledge  cśSeaŁ. 

Thus  were  it  good  to  set  all  in  eain 
The  worlds  prmces  and  the  prelates  botb. 
For  Ioue  of  him  wich  is  the  king  cf  Iieuiiv 
And  if  men  sbould  atgate  wezen  wioth, 
The  sarasins,  wbich  TUto  Christ  ben  Mi, 
Let  men.be  Armed  ayenst  hem  ta  ligbty 
So  may  the  knight  his  deed  of  aimes  right 


Upon  iii.  pointa  stant  Christs  peace  oppremed,' 
First  boly  church  in  ber  seHe  deuided, 
Which  ought  of  reason  fint  to  be  redrMsed, 
But  yet  so  high  a  canse  i»  not  decided. 
And  thos  whan  humble  patienoe  is  prided* 
Hie  remenannt  wbich  tbat  tbey  shouM  mle^ 
No  wonder  is  though  it  stand  out  of  mle. 

Of  that  the  head  is  sicke,  the  Ummes  aken, 
These  reigns  tbat  to  Christs  peace  bekmgeo. 
For  worlds  good  these  deadly  wars  maken, 
Which  belpelesse,  as  in  balannce  hongen, 
The  head  abeue  hem  bath  nat  ynderfongen 
To  set  peace  but  euery  mau  sleeth  other. 
And  in  this  wise  hath  charity  no  brother. 

Tbe  two  defoutfr  that  brmgen  in  the  third, 
Of  miscreants  that  seene  how  we  debatę, 
Between  the  two,  they  fallen  in  amid, 
Wbere  now  all  day  they  find  an  open  gate, 
Ło  thus  the  deadly  warre  stant  algate, 
But  euer  I  faope  of  king  Henries  graoe^ 
That  he  it  is  which  shiUl  the  peaoe  i 


My  worthy-nofele  prince  and  king  i 
Whom  God  hath  of  bis  grace  so  preseroed, 
Behold  and  see  the  world  vpon  this  pomt, 
As  for  thy  part,  that  Christs  peace  be  sernad^ 
So  shall  thy  high  mede  be  deeemed. 
To  him  which  all  shall  quite  at  last. 
For  this  life  here  may  no  while  last 

See  Alesander,  Hector,  and  lulins, 

See  Machabeus,  Daoid,  and  losue, 

See  ChariemaJne,  Godefray,  and  Arthns, 

Fulfilled  of  warre  and  cf  morUlity, 

Hir  famę  abitte,  but  all  is  Tonity, 

For  death,  wbich  baŁh'^e  warres  mder  Ibot, 

Hath  madę  aa  end,  of  wbich  there  is  no  boot 

So  many  a  man  tbe  soth  wete  and  know, 
That  peace  ia  good  for  euery  king  to  haue, 
Tbe  fbrtoneof  the  warre  is  euer  mknew,    . 
But  wbere  peace  is,  there  is  the  marebes  aane* 
Tbat  now  is  ^p*  to  morrow  is  Tuder  gtane^ 
The  mighty  Gud  hath  all  gtace  in  haund, 
Without  him  men  nay  not  h»g  stand. 
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It  the  temet  to  win  or  late  a  chaie, 
May  do  fifs  wete  or  tbat  the  bali  be  ronoe, 
U  stant  in  God,  what  thm^  mea  sbal  purchaM, 
rb»  eod  is  in  hini  or  that  it  be  begonne, 
tfeo  saine  the  woli  whan  it  is  well  spoone, 
>oth  that  tbe  cloth  is  stroog  aD4  profitable, 
kod  els  it  9iay  nener  be  dturable. 

rhe  worlds  chaonces  vpoD  aueature 

)CD  euer  set,  botthilke  cbamice  of  pees 

B  eo  behouedly  to  the  creatore, 

""hat  is  aboae  all  otber  peerleęs, 

(ot  it  may  not  beget  nathelees 

UDOog  the  men  to  last  any  while, 

lut  wbere  the  herte  is  plaine  without  gutle. 

rhe  peace  is  as  it  wete  a  sacrament 
\ifore  thfe  Ood,  and  shall  with  irards  phune, 
¥ithoat  any  double  enteadement 
ie  treated,  for  the  trontth  cannot  laine, 
tut  if  the  men  within  himselfe  ben  vahie, 
l>e  substaanoe  of  tbe  peace  may  not  be  trew, 
kit  eoery  day  it  chaungeth  Tpon  new. 

lut  who  that  is  of  charity  parfite, 
le  Toideth  all  sleights  ferre  away, 
Uid  set  his  word  ypon  the  same  plite» 
Vhere  that  his  herte  had  found  a  siker  way, 
knd  thos  whan  cooscience  is  trewly  way, 
Ind  that  these  ben  handled  with  the  wise,     . 
t  ahall  abide,  and  stand  in  all  wise. 

rhe  apottle  saith,  ther  may  no  life  be  gobd 

¥hich  is  not  gronnded  ^pon  charity, 

'or  charity  ne  shed  neuer  blood, 

So  hath  the  warre  as  tbere  no  property, 

'or  thitte  Tertne  which  is  said  płty, 

^th  charity  so  ferforth  is  aoąoainted, 

rhat  in  her  may  no  &lse  semblant  be  painted. 

^■ssodore^  whose  writang  is  aathorised. 
;aith:  Where  that  iMty  reigoeth,  is  grace, 
rhrongh  which  that  peace  hath  al  his- welth  assised, 
So  that  of  warre  he  dredeth  no  manaoe, 
if^bere  pity  dwelleth  in  the  same  place, 
rhere  may  no  deadly  cruelty  sojoome, 
i¥herof  that  meroy  shonld  his  way  tourne. 

To  see  what  pity  Ibrtbwith  mercy  dotb, 
nie  croniąue  is  at  Korne  in  thilk  empire 
E>f  Gonstentine,  wbich  is  a  tak  sooth, 
MHian  him  was  leoer  his  owne  death  desire, 
rhan  do  the  yong  children  to  martire, 
Of  cruelty  he  left  the  quarele» 
nty  he  wrooght,  and  pity  wu  his  hele. 

Por  thilke  mans  pity  whioh  he  dede. 
Sod  was  pitous,  and  madę  him  hole  at  all, 
Siloester  came,  and  in  the  same  stede 
faue  him  baptisme  fiist  in  speciall, 
nrhicb  did  away  tbe  sinne  origioali, 
And  all  his  lepre  it  hath  so  purified, 
rhat  his  pity  for  ener  is  magnified. 

Pity  was  cause  wby  this  emperour 
Wu  hole  nr  body  and  in  soule  both, 
kod  Home  also  was  set  in  thilke  bonour 
Of  Cbrists  laitb,  so  that  tbey  leue  or  loth, 
I^Thiclthadden  be  with  Christ  tofore  wrotfa» 
Receiued  were  Tuto  Christa  loie, 
rhus  hallpity bepraisedenemwe* 


My  worthy  liege  lord,  Henry  by  name, 
Which  Englandhast  to goueme and  right» 
Men  ought  well  thy  pity  to  proclaime, 
Which  opoiUche  in  all  tbe  worids  sight   • 
Is  shewed  with  the  bełpe  of  God  ahnigłit. 
To  yere  vs  peace,  whiob  loog  hatb  be  debated, 
Whereof  thy  prise -shall  neuer  be  abated. 

My  lord,  in  whonle  hath  euer  yet  be  found 
Pity,  without  spot  of  yiolence, 
Keepe  thilke  peace  alway  withiu  bound, 
Which  God  hath  planted  in  thy  cooscience, 
So  shall  tbe.croDique  of  tby  patience 
Among  the  saints  be  taken  into  memory 
To  tbe  legend  ofperdurable  glory. 

And  to  tbine  earthly  priae,  so  as  I  cao, 
Which  eaery  man  is  hołd  to  commend, 
I  Gower,  which  am  all  thy  liege  man, 
This  lettor.uuto  tbine  escellenoe  I  send, 
As  I  whiob  euer  mto  my  liues  end 
Woli  pray  for  the  state  of  tbv  personę, 
In  wonhip  of  thy  scepter  and  thy  throne. 

Not  onely  to  my  king,  of  peace  I  write. 
Bot  to  these  otber  priooes  christen  all, 
Tbat  eche  of  hem  his  owne  herte  endite. 
And  sease  tbe  warre  or  morę  mischeefe  fąll, 
Set  eke  the  rightfull  pope  Tpon  his  stall, 
Keepe  charity,  aod  draw  pity  to  band, 
Maintaane  law,  and  so  the  peaoe  sball.stand. 

EtpHat  canmen  de  pacu  commendatione^  ^i  ad 
Uatdtm  et  memońam  łtrenusimi  prine^h  domini 
regit  Henrhi  quarti,  ttau  humUis  ontor  Jokmnm 
Cfower  compotutt, 

Ełbctus  Christi,  pie  rez  Henrici  fuisti 
Qui  bene  yenisti,  cum  propria  negna  petisti 
Tu  mała  vicistiqiie  boois  bona  restituisti 
Et  popub  triflti,  nOTa  gaodia  cootribuisti 
Est  mihi  spes  lata,  quod  adbuc  per  te  renovata 
Succedent  fota,  yeteri  prubitate  beata 
Est  tibi  nam  grata,  gratia  sponte  data. 
Henrici  quarti,  primus  regni  fuit  annos 

Quo  nuhi  defecit  visus  ad  acta  mea, 
Omoia  tempus  habent  fioem  natura  ministrat 

Quem  firtute  sna  Arangere  nemo  potest. 
Ultra  posse  nihil  quamvis  mibi  Telle  remansit    . 

Amplius  ut  scribam  non  mihi  posse  manet. 
Dum  potni  scripsi,  sed  nunc  quia  curra  senectus, 

Turba^it  sensus  scripte  relioquo  scbolis, 
Scribat  qui  ¥eniet  post  me  discretior  alter. 
Ammodo  namque  manus  et  mea  penisa  sileut, 
Hoc  tamen  ip  ^ue  yerborum  que«o  meorum, 
Prospera  quod  stetuat  regna  futura  deus. 
Kxnicrr. 
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Tana  be  foure  thinges  that  maketh  man  foole, 
Hooour  fint  putteth  htm  in  outiage^ 
And  alder  neat,  solitary  and  raole, 
The  seoond  is  Tnweldy  crooked  age^ 
Women  also  bringmen  in  dotage. 
And  mighty  winę  in  many  diuers  wise 
Distemprenfolke  which  been  holden  wiae. 


iif 


POEMS  1MPI7TED  TO  CUAUCER* 


YST  OF  TSł  SAMB. 


Thbu  ben  fwur  things  cmiuiiig  great  fo\y, 
Hooour  fint,  oik}  vnwiMy  agc, 
WooMD  and  wioe  I  dare  ektt  specifie. 
Make  wisc  men  (allen  in  dotage. 
Wherfore  by  counsail  of  philoeopherttage, 
In  great  hononr  learne  this  of  me, 
WIth  thine  estate  bare  humiltte. 


SAIADE  DE  BON  CONSAIL. 

Ir  it  bdmll  that  God  tbee  list  Tisite 

With  any  tooiment  or  ad^ersite, 

Tbanke  finie  the  Lord,  aod  Łby  oelfo  to  ąnite^ 

Upon  suffiraunee  and  bumilite 

Fonnd  tbou  tby  ąntrell,  wbat  euer  that  it  be  : 

Make  thy  defimee,  and  thoa  sbalt  bane  no  kme, 

The  remembrance  of  Cbfirt  and  ot  hm  cibmij. 


8C0GAN  tmrO  THE  L0RD8  ANB  OBH^ 
TLEMEN  OF  THE  HiyOS  HOUSE. 


In  tho  written  oopies  tfae  tit]e  hereof  ii  thng  t  Herę 
folbweth  a  morał  ballad  to  tbe  prinoe,  tbe  Duke 
•rClarencc,  tbaDnkeof  Bedlbrd,  tba  DokooT 
Okwcester,  tbe  kings  soni ;  by  Hewy  Songn, 
at  a  nipper  among  tfae  owrcbnatr  j»  tfae  Yintry 
at  London,  in  tbe  hoate  of  Lewliiohn 


Mt  noble  Mnnet  and  eke  my  lord0  4ere^ 
I  your  fiither  caUed  wwortfaily, 
Send  mto  yoo  tliie  TMlo  treatiiehera, 
Writlen  with  aaine  oime  band  Ml  rndelf, 
iUtho^  it  bel  tfaat  I  not  Mneiently 
HanewiiŁtflo  to  yonr  ettates,  I  yoo  pray 
Minę  Tnoonnmg  taketh  bcnignely    ' 
For  Godi  eake,  and  befken  wbat  I  say. 


\ 


I  oomplain  me  lore  wban  I  remember  me. 
Tbe  MUdaine  age  tbat  is  ypon  me  fitN, 
But  morę  1  oomplafin  my  miąwnt  junentnte 
Ule  wbioh  is  impoMible  ayen  fin-  to  cni^ 
Bot  certainły  tfae  most  coraplaint  of  all, 
Is  to  thinke,  that  I  haue  be  so  nice^ 
That  I  ne  wonld  TOrtnes  to  me  cali 
In  all  my  yoath,  but  Tices  aye  eberice- 

Of  which  I  aske  miercy  of  the  Lord, 
That  art  Almighty  God  in  majesty, 
Beseking  to  make  bo  eoen  acoord 
Betwist  tbee  and  my  sonie,  thaiTanity, 
Woridly  hut,  ne  blind  prosperity, 
Haue  no  lordship  oaer  my  llesh  so  frele, 
Tbou  Lord  of  rest  and  plurite  Tutf  , 
Pat  fro  me  vice,  and  kepe  my  soole  helOr 

And  yeue  me  mtgbt  while  I  hane  life  and  spoce, 
Me  to  oonfirme  fally  to  thy  pleasannce, 
Shew  to  me  tbeliabandannoe  of  thy  grace^ 
And  in  good  wciin  grant  me  ] 


Of  all  my  yooth  foifct  iką  igworannca^ 
Yeoe  me  good  will  to  seme  tbee  ay  to  qacsie» 
Set  all  my  Ule  after  tfaiae  ordanannoą. 
And  aUe  me  tomercy  or  tbou  deme. 

My  lordfe  derę,  wby  I  this  oomplaint  writ^ 
To  yoo,  wbom  I  looe  most  eotirely, 
Is  for  to  warne  yoo  as  I  can  endite, 
That  time  lost  in  yooth  fioGly, 
Gteoetb  a  wight  bodlly  and  gbostły, 
I  meane  him  that  tO  liist  and  Vice  enCend, 
WbereiDre  lords  I  fhray  yoo  specially, 
iYour  yoath  in  Tertue  shąpetb  to  djspend. 

Plant  the  root  of  yoath  in  soch  a  wise, 
Tbat  in  yeitoe  youi  groaring  be  alway, 
Looke  alway  goodnesse  be  in  yonr  eaerciae, 
Tbat  shall  yon  migbty  make  at  eacb  assnjr, 
The  fiend  to  witfastaad  at  eacfa  afity, 
Passeth  wisely  this  perilkms  pilgrimage, 
Think  on  ttiis  word,  and  wofke  it  enery  daj^ 
Tbat  shall  yon  yaoa  a  paiflte  Aonred  agew 

Taketh  aiso  hede  bow  tbat  tbese  noble  clerkes 
Wiiten  in  hir  bookes  of  great  sapience, 
Saying  that  fidth  is  ded  whbouten  weikes. 
And  right  80  is  estate  with  negligence 
Of  ▼ertne,  and  therelbre  with  diligeoce 
Shapeth  of  Tertue  so  to  plant  the  root, 
That  ye  tbereof  haue  foli  eicerienoe 
To  wonhip  of  your  life  and  soales  boot. 

Taketh  aIso  hede,  tbat  lordship  ne  estate 
Witbout  yeitoe  may  not  lon^  endure^ 
Thinketh  eke  how  yices  and  vertne  at  debata 
Haiąe  ben  and  shall  while  tbe  worid  maj  dur^ 
And  euer  the  Ticknis  by  aoentare 
Is  ouerthrow,  and  thinketh  euennore 
That  God  is  Lord  of  all  vertae,  and  figore 
Of  all  goodnesse^  and  therelbre  Mhm  Ua  tarę. 

My  maister  Chaucer,  God  hu  soole  sane^ 
That  in  his  langaage  was  so  curioos, 
He  said  that  the  fatber  which  is  dead  and  grane^ 
Biqaeth  nothing  his  yertue  with  bis  hous 

UntOł 

Ooght  ye  be,  besf  flringi  God  ef  gwce 
[To  yeue  yoo  might  fpr  to  I 

'  ^i<^'y%  kttf^KC  Kaue  ] 


Herę  may  ye  see  that  y 
Gommetfa  not  to  yon  by  way  of  annoertry. 
But  tt  oommeth  by  lefnll  busmesse 
Of  booest  life  and  not  by  slogaidry, 
Wherefore  in  yoath  I  redo  yoo  e^fie 
The  bouse  of  nertue  in  snch  a  manere^ 
That  in  your  age  may  yOo  keepe  and  gie 
Fko  the  tempett  of  worlds  wawes  here. 

Thinketh  how  betwizej 

Thereisai 

"'-^"f  j^^caase  j 

In  manssgyrtfaejbich  be  fiiH  of  oonrape^ 

Cheridwttrthan"  ycttg  jg  ^loes  to  outrugc^ 

Drioeth  heni  away71etEai  bana  no  womiOf 

In  your  soules,  l«a|h.not  the  heritaga 

Which  God  hatfa  yaoe  to  1 


SCOGAN  UNTO  THE  LOKDS  AND  GENTŁEBfEN. 


iss 


Take  beed  aIm  how  mtm  of  poore  óeyree 
Thsoogli  TOrtsA  haiw  hmet  ra  gnat  bonoar. 
And  eom  kaoe  Uued  io  gnat  i»raipeffiiy 
Throagh  choriihmg  of  TertnoM  laboar^ 
Thinketb  aiso  how  maDy  a  gouernour 
Called  to  esUta,  hatk  be  aet  CttU  Iow 
Throagb  mittuing  of  right  and  of  errpar. 
And  tberelbre  I  ćoosaile  yon  rertae  to  knoir. 

Thiii  by  ymir  ancesten  ye  may  Dotiiiog  claim,' 
As  that  my  maister  Cbaucer  saith  exprasEe, 
But  temponU  tbiog^-that  men  may  bort  or  maim0« 
Tbau  ia  God  stocko  of  yertuoas  noblerae, 
And  ńth  that  be  b  lord  of  bŁesfiedncase, 
And  madę  us  all,  and  for  us  all  deide, 
FoHowetb  bim  in  vertae  witb  fuli  bońnease. 
And  of  tbts  tbing  berke  how  my  maisŁer  seide. 

The  first  stocke,  fatber  of  gentilnesse, 
Wbat  man  that  claimetb  gentill  for  to  be, 
Must  foUow  his  tracę,  and  all  his  wits  drease, 
Uertne  to  looke,  and  yices  for  to  fly, 
For  nnto  yertue  longeth  dignity. 
And  not  the  reoers  safely  darc  I  demei, 
All  weare  the  mitrę,  corowne,  or  diademe. 

Tbe  first  ttocke  was  fuli  of  rigbtwiseoesse, 
Tmc  of  bis  word,  sobre,  pitons,  and  free, 
Cleane  of  bis  gbost,  and  loned  busioesse 
Ayenst  tbe  yice  of  slotb  in  bonesty. 
And  bot  bis  beire  lone  ^ertoe,  as  did  be. 
Be  is  not  gentiO  tbongh  be  rich  seme, 
All  weare  he  mitrę,  croane,  or  diademe. 


IJice  may  be  an  betre  to  old  richesse, 
Bnt  tbere  may  no  man,  all  men  may  see^ 
Bign^h  bis  beiW!  Bił  VCTUiui—  nnhlf  "i 
TEat  is  appropried  Tuto  no  degiwe, 
Bat  to  tbe  fint  fatber  of  roajesty, 
That  maketh  bis  beirae  hem  that  ean  bim 
All  weare  be  mitrę,  oroane,  or  diademe. 


Ło»  heare  tbis  noble  poetę  of  Brittaine 
How  ligbtly  in  Yertaous  sentence 
The  Imse  on  yoatb  of  Tertne  can  ccimplaine, 
Tberefore  T  pray  yon  with  yonr  diligence^ 
For  yonr  profite  and  Gods  renerence, 
Tempereth  fally  yertue  in  your  mind, 
Tbat  when  ye  come  to  yoar  judges  presence, 
Ye  be  not  yertulease  than  behind. 


Many  lorda  bane  a  namer  now  adayes» 
Though  one  shew  hem  a  yertnons  mattere^ 
Hir  feruent  youth  is  of  so  false  alayes, 
That  of  that  ajrt  they  bane  no  joy  to  here. 
But  as  a  ship  tbat  is  witbout  a  stere, 
Drineth  yp  and  donn  witbout  gonemaoace, 
Wening  tbat  calme  would  last  yere  by  yere, 
Right  so  fitre  they  Ibr  yery  ignoraonoe. 

For  yery  shame  know  they  not  by  reaaon,  '^ 
Tha(  after  an  ebb  ther  cooieth  a  floodful  ragt^  \ 
In  thc|  same  wiie  wbao  youtb  paaseth  his  saaton  ) 
Comnieib  erooked  and  uniwełdy  palled  age,  / 
And  aone  afttr  oomen  tbe  kalańds  of  dotage^  -\ 
And  if  tbat  hit  yoolli  bane  no  yertne  proyidcfd,  ^^ 
AU  men  woli  say.  fle  on  hir  yassalage,  ^ 

That  hatli  bir  iloib  ho  worabip  hem  deuided* 


\ 


Boecius  the  clerk,  as  men  may  redę  and  see, 
Saith  in  bis  booke  of  Coaaotatiim, 
Wbat  man  desireth  of  uine  or  tree, 
Plenteoos  fhiit  in  reaping  seaśon, 
Most  ener  escbne  to  doe  oppression 
Unto  tbe  root,  wbile  it  is  yong  and  grene, 
Thns  may  ye  see  weU  by  that  inclusion, 
That  youth  yertulesse  doetb  much  tene. 

Now  seeth  tbere  ayenat  how  yertnoos  nobteoeaae, 

Rooted  in  youth  with  good  perseneraunce, 

Driueth  away  all  yices  and  wretchednesse, 

As  slogardiy,  riot,  and  distaunce, 

Seeth  eke  how  yertue  causeth  suffiaaunce, 

Seeth  eke  bow  yertne  yoidetb  .all  yice. 

And  who  so  bath  yertue,  bath  all  babundannce 

Of  wele,  as  farre  as  reasoa  can  deuise. 

Take  beed  of  TuUius  Hostilius, 
That  flro  pouert  came  to  high  degree 
Throogb  yertue,  redeth  eke  of  Julins 
The  conąueroor,  how  poore  a  man  wss  he^ 
Yet  throogb  bis  yertue  and  humility, 
Of  many  countrey  bad  be  io  gouemance. 
Unię  yectiie4uiiigiBtb  a  ina»  tagreat  degree;, 
Eche  wigbt  that  lost  to  do  bim  eotendauuce. 

Redę  here  ayenst- now  of  Nero  yertulees, 
Taketh  beed  alsoof  prood  Baltbasare, 
They  bated  yertne,  equity,  and  pees,    . 
And  looke  how  Antiochus  fiO  fro  his  chkre, 
That  he  bis  skin  and  bones  all  to  tarę, 
Łook  wbat  mischance  they  bad  for  ber  yices, 
Who  so  woli  not  by  tbese  signes  beware, 
I  dare  well  say  infortunate  and  nice  is. 

I  can  no  morę  now  say,  bot  heroby  may  jt  sae, 
How  yertue  causeth  paiflto  sikernesic^ 
And  yices  enlen  all  prosperity, 
The  best  is  ech  man  to  chose  as  I  gess^, 
Doetb  as  yoo  list,  I  me  ezouse  eaprema, 
I  would  be  right  sorry  if  that  ye  misobeJEiB^ 
God  confinne  yoo  in  yertuous  noblesse^ 
So  tbat  through  negligence  ye  not  it  Im. 
iimcrr. 


SoMima  tbe  world  so  stedfiut  was  and  stable^ 
That  mans  word  was  ań  obligatiocn. 
And  now  it  is  so  fblse  and  deceiyable, 
That  word  and  dead  as  in  ooodnsionn 
Is  uothing  like,  for  toumed  is  yp  so  doim 
All  tbe  world,  throagh  mede  and  fikelnesse^ 
Tbat  all  is  lost  for  łąck  of  stedfastnene. 

Wbat  maketh  tha  world  to  be  so  yariabla 

Bnt  lost,  that  men  baoe  in  dissension, 

For  among  ys  a  man  is  bold  ynable. 

But  if  he  can  by  some  collusion 

Doe  bis  neighbour  wrong  and  oppression;: 

Wbat  caosekb  tbis  bnt  wilfull  wretchednesse^ 

That  all  is  lott  Sor  lack  of  stedfostnesse* 

Troutb  18  pot  downe,  reaaon  is  bold  fabl^. 
Uertne  batb  now  no  domination. 
Pity  is  esiled,  no  man  is  merciable, 
Through  coueti^  is  blent  discretioo, 
The  worjd  bath  madę  a  permutation, 
Fro  right  to  wrong,  ho  tioutb  to  fikelnesse,- 
Tbat  all  is  kMifor  hudw  of  stedfaitneSBe. 
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UMIJOW. 


Prinee  desire  to  be  hooourable, 

Cherisb  thy  Ibike,  mnd  hate  exŁortiaii, 

Saffer  Dotbiog  that  may  be  reprouable 

To  thine  estate,  done  i  o  thy  region, 

Shew  foith  tbe  yerd  of  casticatioo, 

Drede  God,  do  law,  loue  Łroutb  and  worthinesse, 

lad  wed  tby  Iblke  ayen  to  ttedfastnette. 


A  BALLADĘ 

Or  THB  YIŁŁAGB  WITHOUT  PAIMTI^O. 

PLAINTIFB  TO  POBTUNB. 

Thii  wretcbed  worldes  traimnuUtioD, 
As  wele  and  wo,  now  poor,  and  now  bouour 
Without  order  or  dne  discretion, 
Gonemed  is  by  Fortnnei  erronr. 
Bat  natbeleiBe  tbe  lacke  of  ber  fanonr 
Ne  may  not  doe  me  ńng,  tbongb  tbat  I  die^ 
*i'<iy  Ufui  pardMh  "m»  <a»pr  ^  Ubour, 
For  finally  fortone  I  defie. 

Yet  is  me  left  the  sigbt  of  my  reasoun, 

To  know  frieod  Iro  foe  in  thy  minour, 

So  much  hath  yet  thy  toumiag  vp  and  donu 

Ytaogbt  me  to  knowen  in  an  hour. 

Bot  truły  no  lorce  of  iby  reddour 

To  him  that  ooer  himteiflB  hath  maistra. 

My  tnffiiannoe  shall  be  my  suocour, 

For  finally  fortunę  I  defie. 

0  Socrates  thou  itediiMt  champkio, 
She  migfat  neuer  be  thy  turmentour, 
Thou  neuer  dredest  ber  oppression, 
Ne  in  her  cbere  Ibnnd  thou  no  fauour, 
Thou  knew  the  deceit  of  her  cokMir, 
And  that  her  mott  worship  is  for  to  lie, 

1  know  her  eke  a  false  dissimulour. 
For  finally  fortunę  I  defie. 

THB  AMtWBBB  OF  FOBTUWb 

No  maa  is  wretcbed,  but  bimseUe  it  wenę, 
Ne  that  hath  in  himselfe  suAsaunce, 
Why  saist  thou  than  I  am  to  thae  ao  kene, 
That  hast  thy  tetfe  out  of  my  gouemanoe  ? 
8ay  thua,  graunt  mercy  of  thine  habundance 
That  thou  hast  ient  or  this,  thou  sbalt  not  striuę, 
What  wost  thou  yet  how  I  tbee  woli  auance, 
And  eke  thou  hast  thy  best  firiend  alhie. 

I  haue  tbee  taugfat  deuińon  betweene 
Frieod  of  effect,  and  frieod  of  oountenaunce^ 
Tbee  needeth  not  the  gali  of  an  hine, 
Tbat  eureth  eyen  daike  for  hir  pepnaunce 
Noir  teert  thou  clere  that  were  in  ignorannce, 
Yet  holt  thine  anker,  and  yet  thou  maist  arriue 
There  bounty  beaieth  the  key  of  my  subatanoe^ 
And  eke  thou  hast  thy  beit  firiend  atine. 

How  many  baue  I  reftised  to  sustene, 
Sith  I  baue  tbee  fiatred  in  thy  pleasaunoe^ 
Wolt  thou  than  make  a  statute  on  thy  ąuene^ 
That  I  shall  be  aye  at  thine  oidiaai^ioe, 


Thou  bora  «rt  in  my  reigne  uf  nuriaMioe, 
Abont  the  wbele  with  other  must  thou  drłae^ 
My  fere  is  het^  than  wieke  ia  thy  i 
And  eke  thou  test  thybest  frieod  alioe. 

Tm  AHSWBftB  TO  SOBT171CB* 

Thy  lorę  I  dampne,  it  is  adnersity. 
My  friend  maist  thou  not  reue  blińd  goddease, 
That  I  thy  friends  know,  I  thanke  it  tbee, 
Take  hem  againe,  let  hem  go  lie  a  preBw, 
The  niggardes  m  keeping  hir  ńchesse, 
Pronostike  is,  thou  wolt  hir  toure  assaile, 
Wicke  appetite  commeth  aye  before  sid 
In  generał  thb  rule  may  not  faile. 


Thou  pinchest  at  my  mutability. 

For  I  tbee  lent  a  droppe  of  my  richesw. 

And  now  me  liketb  to  withdniw  me, 

Why  shooldeet  thou  my  royalty  oppresse, 

The  sea  may  ebbe  and  flow  morę  and  lesse, 

Tbe  welken  hath  might  to  shine,  rain,  and  h^, 

Rigfat  so  must  I  kithe  my  brotilnesae, 

Ia  generall  tbis  rule  may  not  fail. 

TBBPŁAINTITB. 

Ło,  the  execution  of  the  majesty, 
That  all  purueigheth  of  his  rigbtwiaenemey 
That  same  tbtng  fortone  clepen  ye, 
Ye  blind  beasts  fuU  of  leaudnesse, 
The  heauen  hath  property  of  sikeroesac^ 
This  world  hath  euer  restlesse  trauatley 
The  last  day  is  eod  of  mine  entresse, 
lu  generall  this  rule  may  not  foile. 

THIWUOYB  OF  FOBTUKB. 

Princes  I  pray  yoo  of  yoor  gentilnesie 
Let  not  this  man  and  me  thus  ery  and  plaia. 
And  I  shall  qaito  you  this  basuiease, 
And  if  ye  listo  releoe  him  of  his  paio, 
Pray  ye  his  best  frende  of  his  nobleae, 
That  to  some  better  itate  be  may  attain. 

ŁBHUOT. 

To  broken  been  tbe  stotutes  hie  iu  Heauen, 
That  create  were  eternally  teodure, 
Sithe  that  I  see  the  bright  goddes  seuen. 
Mowę  wepe  and  waile,  and  passion  endiue^ 
As  may  in  yearth  a  mortall  creatnre : 
Alas,  fh>  whens  may  this  tbtng  proced^ 
Of  whidi  enour  I  die  alonst  for  dredeu 

By  word  eterae  whilom  was  it  ńmpe, 
That  ho  fbe  fifth  cercie  in  no  maneie^ 
Ne  might  of  teares  doune  escape. 
But  now  so  weepeth  Uenos  in  her  sphere^ 
Tliat  with  ber  teares  she  wol  drench  ts  beMy 
Alas  Soogan  this  is  for  thine  ofieno^ 
Thou  causest  this  deluge  of  pestilenoe. 

Hast  thou  not  said  in  blaspheme  of  tbe  goddit» 
Tbioagh  jpride,  or  throngh  thy  grat  vdBelnes» 
Soch  things  as  in  thelaw  of  loue  fortx)de  m, 
That  for  thy  lady  taw  not  thy  disUcws, 
Therfore  thou  yaue  her  vp  at  Młghekaow  ? 
Alas  Scogan  of  oMe  fiilke  ne  ymg. 
Was  neuer  ent  Sopgan  bbaed  for  hiatoi^. 
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"hoa  drew  ior  foorne  Cd^iide  eke  to  recórd^ 
H  thilke  x«bell  woid  that  thoa  haat  ipokelł, 
<jt  wbich  be  woli  no  leoger  be  tby  lord, 
jod  Scogan,  tboagb  bis  bow  be  not  bcoketf^ 
le  woli  not  witb  hii  aiowes  be  ywroken 
Ni  tbee  ne  me,  ne  nonę  of  our  figurę, 
Fe  sball  of  bim  baue  neitber  burtę  ne  eure. 

Iow  certes  frend  I  dfede  of  tbine  ynhape, 
jBttt  fot  tby  gille  tbe  wrecbe  of  looe  procede 
>n  all  bem  tbat  been  borę  and  round  of  sbapc^ 
lutŁ  be  lo  likely  folke  to  ipede, 
^hmn  we  ihaU  oif  our  labour  baue  our  mede^ 
lat  well  I  wot  tbou  wolt  anawere  and  tay^ 
j>  old  Oriaell  liat  to  renne  and  play. 


7ay  Scofan  say  not  so,  for  I  me  ezcosey 
Sod  belpe  me  lo,  in  no  rine  doubtles, 
Te  tbinke  I  oeoer  of  sleepe  wake  my  Mom^ 
rhat  nutetb  ia  my  ebeatb  still  in  pees, 
i¥bile  I  was  yong  I  put  ber  fortb  In  prees, 
tet  all  sball  patte  tbat  men  proee  or  rime, 
rkke  cJtery  man  bis  tonme  as  for  bis  time^ 

Scogan  tboa  koelest  at  tbe  stiemes  bedde 
Df  grace,  of  ąll  booour,  and  of  wortbiness, 
[n  tbende  of  wbicb  I  am  duli  as  dedde, 
Porgotten  in  solitary  wildemesse, 
łTet  Scogan  tbinke  on  Tullius  kindnesB, 
Iftind  tby  frende  tbere  it  may  fractifle, 
Parewely  and  looke  tbou  neuer  eft  looe  defie. 


Go  foith  king,  nile  tbee  by  sapience^ 
Błsbop  be  able  to  minister  doctrine, 
Łorde  to  tme  counsaile  yeue  audience, 
Womanbode  to  chastity  euer  encline, 
Knigbt  let  tby  deedes  worsbip  determine. 
Be  righteoos  jadp  in  Muing  tby  naine, 
Bicb  do  almose,  1«st  thoo  loe  bUss  witb  sbame. 

P^fe  obey  your  king  and  tbe  law, 

Age  be  ruled  by  good  religion, 

Tfne  seruaunt  be  dredfbl  and  kepe  tbee  ynder  aw. 

And  tbou  poore,  fie  on  presumpcion, 

Inobedience  to  youtb  is  ytter  destmction, 

Bemember  yoa  bow  God  batb  set  you  lo, 

And  doe  your  part  as  ye  be  ordeinied  to. 


T.  OCCLEFE  JV  HIS  EMPTY  PUR8E. 

To  you  my  purse  and  to  nonę  otber  wight 

Complaiue  T»  for  ye  be  my  lady  derę, 

I  am  sorry  now  tbat  ye  be  light. 

For  ceites  ye  now  make  me  beauy  ebere. 

Me  wers  as  lefe  laid  vpon  a  berę, 

For  whicb  Tnto  your  mercy  thus  I  crie. 

Be  beauy  againe  or  els  mote  I  die. 

Now  ^oocbsafe  this  day  or  it  be  nigbt, 
That  I  of  you  the  blisgfbl  sowne  may  berę, 
Or  see  your  coloor  like  tbe  Sunne  bright, 
Tbat  01  yeloimess  bad  neuer  pere, 
Ye  be  my  life,  ye  be  my  hertes  stere, 
Qiieene  of  coinfoTt  and  of  good  companie, 
Be  heaoy  againe,  or  els  mote  I  die. 


Now  purse  that  art  to  me  my'fines  lighC, 
And  saotour,  as  downe  in  tbis  worid  here, 
Out  of  tbis  towne  belpe  me  by  your  might^ 
Sth  tbat  you  woli  not  be^my  treasore, 
For  I  am  shaue  as  nerę  as  any  frere. 
Bot  I  pray  Tnto  your  cnrtesie, 
Be  beauy  againe,  or  els  mote  I  die. 


OCCLEFE.  UNTO  THE  KING. 

O  cowaunoun  of  'ftrutes  Albioo, 
Whicb  tbat  by  linę  and  frec  electton 
Been  Tery  king,  this  to  you  I  send. 
And  ye  tbat  may  all  barmes  amend, 
flaue  minde  vpon  my  supplicacion. 


A  BALLAD  OF  OOOD  COUNSAIL, 

HANSŁATED  OOT  OF  ŁATIN  YBRSES  IMTO  BNGŁISH  BY  PAN 
JOmt  ŁIOOATB,  CŁSPSD  TBB  MOMK  OF  BUIY. 

CoHsmni  well  erery  circumstannce, 

Of  wbat  estate  eTer  tbou  bee, 

Riche,  strong,  or  mighty  of  puissanoe, 

Prudent  or  wise,  discrete  or  besie, 

The  dome  of  folkes  in  soch  thon  may  not  fly, 

Wbat  erer  tbou  doest  trust  well  this, 

A  wicked  tooge  woli  alway  deme  amis. 

For  in  thy  porte  or  In  apparaile, 

If  tbou  be  cladde  and  bonestly  be  saine, 

Anone  tbe  people  of  malice  woli  not  ^le, 

Witbout  aduice  or  reason  for  to  sain, 

That  tbine  array  is  madę  or  wrought  in  vain. 

Sufler  bem  speake,  and  trust  rigbt  wel  this, 

A  wicked  tonge  wol  alway  deme  amis. 

Tbou  will  to  kings  be  equipoIent, 

Witb  great  lordes  erin  and  peregall. 

And  if  tbou  be  tome,  all  to  rent, 

Than  woli  they  say,  and  jangle  OTer  all, 

Tbou  art  a  slougarde  tbat  nerer  thrive  sbal^ 

Sttflre  bem  speke,  and  trust  ńght  well  this, 

A  wicked  topge  woli  alway  deme  amis. 

If  H  befidl  that  tbou  Uke  a  wife, 

Tbey  woli  folsly  lay  In  tbeir  entent, 

Tbou  art  likely  oTcr  to  liye  in  strife, 

Uoide  of  all  rest,  witbout  aledgment, 

WHea  ben  maistres,  tbis  is  tbeir  judgment, 

Soffren  all  tbeir  specb,  and  trust  right  well  this, 

A  wicked  tooge  woli  alway  i' 


If  tbou  be  faire  and  excellent  of  beaute, 
Yet  woli  tbey  say  tbat  tbou  ait  amourousy 
If  tbou  be  foule  and  vgly  on  to  see, 
They  woli  afflime  tbat  tbou  art  Ticious, 
The  people  of  language  ia  so  dispitous, 
Suffire  all  tbeir  spech,  and  trust  right  well  this, 
A  wicked  tooge  woli  alway  deme  amis. 
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If  K)  be  fhśiatfmMaeuB, 
Tboa  bast.TOwad  to  live  in  ehatlitoe, 
Than  woli  folke,  of  tby  psnon  exparmm, 
Thou  ait  impotent  tengmidre  m  thy  degree. 
And  thus  where  tboa  be  cbaeto  or  deMivy» 
Siifire  bem  speake,  utd  tratt  rigbt  licll  Łbis, 
A  wicked  toogiie  woli  alway  deme  anifc 

If  tboo  be  iatte  otber  corpolent, 

Tban  wol  tbey  satn  tboa  art  a  great  gk>ton« 

A  deroorer,  or  els  fiaiB^ew^ 

If  tboo  be  leane  or  megre  of  fubion. 

Cali  tbee  a  nigard  in  tbeir  opinion, 

Soffire  tbem  speake,  and  trust  rigbt  «el  thii, 

A  wicked  tonge  woli  away  deme  amis. 

If  tbou  be  rlcb,  sonę  woli  yere  tbee  lande, 
And  say  it  commetb  of  prudeot  goremaunce. 
And  aome  wol  saioe  it  commetb  of  fraade, 
Otber  by  sleigbt,  or  false  cbevisaiince, 
To  lain  tbe  worst,  folke  bave  lo  great  pleasannce, 
Wbat  suffire  hem  say,  and  trust  rigbt  wel  tbis, 
A  wicked  tonge  woli  alway  deme  i 


If  tbon  be^sadde  or  sobre  of  countenaunce* 

Men  woli  sain  tboo  tbinkest  tome  treason. 

And  if  tbou  be  glad  of  daliaonce, 

Men  woli  deme  it  desolation, 

And  cali  foire  speach  adulacion, 

Yet  let  bem  speak,  and  trust  rigbt  well  this, 

A  wicked  tonge  wol  alway  deme  amis. 

Wbo  tbat  is  boly  by  perfeetion, 

Men  of  malice  woli  dip  bim  ypocrite. 

And  wbo  is  mery  of  clene  ententkm. 

Men  sain  in  riot  be  dotb  btm  delite, 

Some  monm  in  blacke,  some  lorę  in  clotbes  wbite^ 

Suffre  men  speake,  and  trust  rigbt  well  tbis, 

A  wicked  tonge  woli  alway  deme  amis. 

Honest  aray  men  deme  it  pompę  and  pńde. 
And  wbo  goeth  poore,  men  cail  bim  a  waster, 
And  wbo  goetb  stiU  mea  maik  bim  on  tbat  side, 
Seine  tbat  be  is  a  spy  or  agiler: 
Wbo  wastetb  not,  men  sain  be  batb  treasour, 
Wbereof  oonclade  and  tmst  rigbt  well  tbis, 
A  wicked  tonge  will  alway  deme  amis. 

Wbo  speketb  mocb  men  clepeth  bim  prudent, 
Wbo  tbat  debatetb,  men  saine  tbat  be  is  bardy> 
And  wbo  saith  litel  with  great  seutement, 
^me  folke  yet  wol  wite  bim  of  foly, 
TYouth  is  put  down,  and  Tp  goth  flattery, 
And  wbo  tbat  list  plainly  know  tbe  cause  of  this, 
A  wicked  tonge  woli  alway  deme  amis. 

For  tbougb  a  man  were  as  pacient, 
As  was  DaTid  throw  bis  bumiUte, 
Or  witb  Salomon  in  wisedome  as  pnident, 
Or  in  knigbthode  egall  witb  Josne, 
Or  manly  prored,  as  Judas  Macbabe, 
.  Yet  for  al  tbat,  tmst  rigbt  wdl  tbis,  i 

'  A  wicked  tonge  woli  alway  deme  amis. 


And  tboogb  a  man  bad  tbe  proweasg 
Of  wordiy  Heotor,  Troys  cbampion, 
The  lorę  of  Troyius,  or  tbe  kindnesse, 
Or  of  Osar  tbe  fiimoos  bigfa  renoon, 
With  all  AlexaaBders  dominaeioun, 
Yet  for  all  tbat  trost  rigbt  well  tbis, 
A  wicked  tanga  woli  alway  deme  amis. 

Or  tbougb  a  man  of  bigb  dr  Iow  dęgree, 

Of  Tollios  bad  tbe  sugred  ekM|iieooe, 

Or  of  Seneca  th6  moraljtee, 

Or  of  Catoo  forsigbt  and  proridenoe, 

Tbe  coiiquest  of  Cbarles,  Artares  magnificencc^ 

Yet  for  all  tbat  trust  rigbt  well  tbis, 

A  wicked  tonge  woli  alw^y  deme  amis. 


Toncbing  of  women,  tbat  parfit  i 

Tbougb  tbat  tbey  bad,  of  Hester  tbe  i 

Or  of  Oresilde,  tbe  bttnri>le  pacience, 

Or  of  Juditb,  tbe  prenid  stablenease^ 

Or  Poliicoenes  rirginall  cleonesse, 

Yet  dare  I  setne,  and  tmst  rigbt  wal  tbis, 

Some  wicked  tong  would  deme  ef  tbem  aoM. 

Tbe  wifoiy  trontb  of  Penekipe 
Tbougb  tbey  it  bad  in  bir  ponession, 
Helenes  beanty,  tbe  kindoesse  of  Medee» 
Tbe  loue  Tnfayned  of  Martia  Gaton, 
Or  Alcestes  trewe  afiiection, 
Yet  dare  I  saine  and  tmst  rigbt  well  tbia, 
A  wicked  tonge  wol  alway  demo  amis. 

Tlian  sootb  it  is  tbat  no  man  may  escbew 

Tbe  swerd  of  tongea,  but  it  will  kerre  and  bite. 

Fuli  bard  it  is  a  man  for  to  remew. 

Out  of  tbeir  daunger  bim  for  to  aquitey 

Wo  to  tbe  tooges  tbat  bemselfe  delite. 

To  binder  or  slaunder,  and  set  tbeir  stody  in  tbi% 

And  tbeir  pleasaunces  to  deme  alway  amis. 

Most  noble  princes,  cberisbers  of  Tertnę, 

Remembretb  yoli  of  high  discretion, 

Tbe  fint  veitue  most  pleasing  to  Jesn, 

(By  tbe  writing  and  sentence  of  Catoo) 

Is  a  good  tonge  in  bis  opinion, 

Cbastise  tbe  re^erse  of  wisedome  do  tbis, 

Uoidetb  your  bearing  from  al  tbat  deme  amisk 


A  BALLAD 


IM  TBC  nUISB  AND  COmfCNnATlON  OF  MAfrEK  GSTFCRT 

CBAOcBa,  poa  his  oołobm  BŁoaunce. 

Maistek  Oeffinay  Cbaocer,  tbat  now  lithe  in  gra«^ 
Tbe  noble  rbetoricion,  and  poet  of  Great  Britaioe, 
Tbat  wortby  was  tbftt  laurer  of  poetry  to  bave 
For  tbis  bis  labour,  and  tbe  palmę  to  attain, 
Which  fint  madę  to  distil,  and  rein, 
The  gold  dewe  dropes,  of  specb  and  eloqiienoe, 
Into  Englisb  tonge,  tbrougb  bis  esM^eOence. 

sxpŁicrr. 
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A  BALLAD 

MASB   BT  CBAUCn,  TBACHIKO  WHAT  It  GIKTIŁHBMy  I 

waoM  U  ironHT  to  bs  całłu>  gemtiu. 

Thb  first  sŁocke  fiither  of  gentilnes, 

Wbat  man  desireth  gentil  for  to  bee, 

Must  foliowe  his  tracę,  and  all  his  wittes  dreia, 

Uertue  to  love,  and  Tices  for  tn  flee, 

For  Tnto  vertne  looseth  dignitee. 

And  not  the  re^en  nlsly  dare  I  deme, 

AU  weare  he  miter,  ciowne  or  diademe. 

This  first  stodce  was  fali  of  Tightwisnes, 
Trew  of  his  worde,  sober,  pitous  and  fńt, 
Clene  of  his  goste  and  Ioved  besinesse, 
Against  the  Tice  of  slouth  in  honesie. 
And  bat  his  eyre  love  uertue  as  did  he, 
He  is  not  geotill  tbongh  be  ridh  seme, 
All  weare  he  miŁer,  crowne  or  diademe. 

Uicesse  may  well  be  heir  to  dd  richesse, 

Bat  there  may  no  man,  as  men  may  wel  see, 

Byqoethe  his  eyre  his  Tertues  noblenesse, 

That  is  appropried  Toto  no  degree. 

Bat  to  the  first  iatber  in  majestee, 

Tliat  maketh  his  eyres  them  that  him  qaeme 

All  weare  he  miter,  cjnowne  or  diademe. 


A  PROVERB 

AOAIMBT  COYBTUB  AHD  HB0UGKNCB, 

Wbat  shaU  tbese  clothes  maiufcld 
Ło  this  bote  somers  day, 
After  great  beat  commeih  cold. 
No  man  east  his  |^h  wnf, 
Of  all  this  world  the  lai^  oompMW 
It  will  not  in  minę  annes  twaine, 
Who  so  mokel  woU  enbraoe, 
litel  tbepsof  he  ihall  disliaiaB. 

XXrŁIC}T. 


A  BALLAD 

WHICU  CBAUCia  MASB  AGAIHfr  WOlCBir  UNOOMSTAMT* 

M ADAMB,  for  your  new  fangleness. 

Many  a  serraunt  have  yoa  put  oat  of  yonr  grace, 

I  take  my  leave  of  your  onstedfastness, 

For  well  I  wote,  whilc  ye  to  live  hane  space, 

Ye  cannot  lo^e  fnil  half  yere  in  a  place. 

To  new  things  your  lust  is  e^er  keoe, 

In  sŁede  of  blew,  thus  may  ye  wear  all  grene. 

Right  as  a  mirrour  that  notbing  may  enpresse^ 
But  lightly  as  it  coaiieth,  so  mote  it  passe, 
So  fores  yoor  love,  your  works  bear  witnes 
There  is  no  faith  may  your  herte  enbrace 
But  as  a  wederoocke,  that  tumeth  bis  foce 
With  eaery  wind,  ye  fore,  and  that  is  seene, 
In  stede  of  biew,  thus  may  ye  weare  all  grena. 

Ye  might  be  shrioed,  for  yomr  braliiilMi^ 
Better  than  Dalyda,  Cresseide,  or  Gandaoe^ 
For  erer  in  chaagiog  stoodeth  yonr  sikemat, 
That  catche  may  no  wight,  from  yonr  herte  a  floei 
If  ye  lose  one,  ye  can  wel  twem  parchaee 
Al  Iłght  for  Bomar,  ye  wat  well  what  I  meene, 
In  stede  of  blew,  thus  may  ye  weare  all  grena* 

■sruciT. 


HBBB  fOŁŁOWBIB 

A  BALLAD 
wHirn  cHAtfcBa  mabb  in  tub  riAiiB,  ot  i 

niAISB,  OF  WOMBK,  KMl  THtn  JMKiaŁUOM. 

Tbis  world  is  fali  of  Tariaance, 

In  euery  thtng  who  taketh  hede 

That  Hith  and  trust,  and  all  constanoe, 

Eziled  been  this  is  no  drede. 

And  saue  onely  in  womanbede, 

I  can  see  no  sekemess, 

Bnt  for  all  that,  yet  as  I  redę, 

Beware  alway  of  doobleness. 
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POEMS  IMFUTED  TO  CłfAWER. 


'*  Tber  wu  neimr  tmour  of  terrwtrial  lichef^  - 
Nor  preciouf  stooes  rekened  tanumerable. 
To  be  of  compui MO  Tnto  yoiir  bigh  foodnei* 
Aboae  all  rreatorat  to  me  mott  uniiible, 
Tnitt  not  tbe  cootomrj  I  was  neaer  diioeiuiblc^ 
Keep  well  tnie  loae,  forge  no  diMemblaiioe, 
And  gimcłonaly  take  me  to  yonr  ramembcwoe,'* 

Me  semeth  by  foKure  of  ironmily  fira|ierte« 
Ye  ithold  be  tnnty  eod  trawę  of  promie 
I  fiode  in  you  w>  fiibe  dufilioite, 
Wberefbre  trae  ioue  ye  haue  ny  beKe  I  wis, 
And  euemore  aball  eodore  «o  haiie  I  blis, 
Tbe  federasie  madę  with  good  aaisemeiit, 
God  graunt  gnuse  tliat  netber  of  vi  be  ibeat'' 

Wban  Phebns  fresb  was  in  cbare  splendeaty 

In  tbe  moneth  of  May  erly  in  a  monung^ 

I  bard  two  loners  proiter  tbis  argument, 

In  tbe  yeere  of  oar  Lord  a  M.  by  rekening, 

COCXL.  and  tJIIL  yeere  following , 

O  potent  prucesse  oonseroe  tnie  lonen  all, 

And  grant  ibem  tby  region  and  bUsae  celestiaU. 


A  BALLAP. 

Ot  their  mtenibey  greallf  ibem  delitfl^ 

Witb  boly  fu:o  Iińn0d  fer  tbe  doms. 

In  aatntwary  iheir  lircnds  to  fwile, 

Morę  for  ieliqwes  tbaa  for  Minc 

Tbongb  tbey  be  eloied  viider  piwcions  stoiles, 

To  gete  tbem  pardon  like  tbeir  old  VBi«eSy 

To  Une  ao  dbrines  b«t  lostyąiufce  i 


Wban  maidensare  wedded  and  booAold  baue  takc^ 

AU  their  bumility  ii  eńled  away. 

And  tbe  croel  bertes  bęginnetb  to  awake, 

Tbey  do  all  the  besie  oore  tbat  tbey  can  or  may, 

To  Teae  their  bousbold  matsten  tbat  sotb  for  U>  say 

Wbedbre  ye  yong  men  I  redę  you  for  tby, 

Beware  alway,  tbe  blind  eats  many  a  ily. 

Of  tbis  awter  I  dare  m»ke  no  lenger  reUeion, 
For  in  defonlt  of  slcpe  my  spfaits  wezen  foint 
In  my  stndy  I  iifoe  bad  so  long  aa  iMbKacion 
Tbat  my  bedy  and  wy  gost  are  gtanoaśly  attaiot 
And  tberfoae  of  tbis  proces  I.make  ao  lenger 

płaint 
But  wbether  tbat  Uind  eat  flesb  or  fisb 
I  pray  God  keepe  tbe  fly  out  of  my  dish. 

Kow  I  make  ań  end,  and  lay  me  donn  to  rest. 
For  I  know  by  experieoce  Terament, 
If  maidens  and  wines  knev  and  wist, 
Wbo  madę  the  matter  be  tbould  be  shent, 
Wherefore  I  pray  God  omnipotent, 
Him  taue  and  keepe  both  n^t  and  day. 
Wńtten  IB  the  lu«ty  season  of  May« 


topucnr. 


TEN  COMMANDMENTS  OF  LOVM. 

Cirru  ferre  eateadeth  yet  my  reasoa, 
Tbk  matter  as  It  shonld  be,  to  disciiaę, 
But  I  trust  yonr  graoe  will  ia  tbis  leasoa, 
Consider  bow  witb  cenniią;  tbat  I  striae^ 
For  in  bis  fauour  eond  I  aeocr  arńoe, 
Eloquence  tbis  ballad  bath  ia  great 
Tbe  maker  lacketb  maner  to  cmdite. 

Of  Loues  comraandments  z.  is  tbe  namber^ 
As  afterward  sball  nidely  be  rebearsed. 
And  louen  in  no  wise  depart  asunder, 
Wbere  as  tbey  be  obsemed  and  redressed, 
Dannger  and  mkiodnesse  been  oppmsed. 
And  &at  ts  commaunded  tbis  to  make^ 
b  yonr  owne  alt  otber  to  fomke. 

FAITH. 

Faitb  is  tbe  first  and  principally  to  teH, 
Uery  loae  reqQrretb  soch  credeoee, 
Tbat  eche  beleue  other  as  troe  as  the  gospel, 
Without  adulacion  or  dattering  andience, 
In  true  meaning  and  trusty  oonfidenoe, 
Aunt  not  yonr  oonnfng  witb  ooloor  ne  labie. 
For  tban  your  ione  must  needs  be  Ynstable. 

BHTWCIOlf. 

In  tbe  second  to  treate  of  entencion, 
Your  loner  to  please  do  your  btisie  cnre^ 
For  as  min  aothor  Romance  maketb  menckm, 
Without  entent  your  loue  may  not  endure^ 
As  women  wit!  tbereof  I  am  right  surę, 
Endeuour  witb  herte,  will,  and  tboąght* 
To  please  him  ondy  tbat  hir  Ione  hi^  songlUL 

niscascioM. 
In  your  deaKng  ener  be  discrete^ 
Set  not  your  loue  tbere  as  it  sball  be  losed^ 
Adoertise  in  your  miad  whetber  be  be  nrabe^ 
That  Tnto  him  your  bertę  may  be  disdosed. 
And  after  as  you  find  him  than  disposed. 
Point  by  discretion  your  boor,  time  and  plao^ 
Conneniently  meting  with  arms  to  embraoe. 

PACIKICB. 

Of  tbese  oemmandments,  tbe  iv.  is  parieace, 
Tho  by  irons  comge  your  laaer  be  raeoed, 
Witb  soft  woides  and  bumble  obedieooe^ 
His  wrath  may  sonę  be  swaged  and  releoed* 
And  thus  bis  loue  obteined  and  acheued. 
Will  m  you  roote  witb  greater  diUgeoce, 
Bicause  of  your  meke  and  wonanly  pacicnc^ 


Secretly  bebaue  you  in  yoar  weilcs, 
In  sbewing  countenance  er  aieuing  of  yoar  }ff% 
Thoogh  soch  bebauor  to  some  folk  be  derke^ 
He  tbat  hath  Joaed  wSl  H  soooe  aspie, 
Thus  your  selfe  your  ooaosaile  may  descńe. 
Make  priuy  to  your  deling  as  few  as  ye  may 
For  iii.  may  keąp  a  counsd  if  twain  be  away. 


Łet  pmdenoe  be  generaor  ef  yoar  bridel  reiae^ 
Set  noft  yoar  loae  ia  se  leraeat  wise. 
But  that  in  goodly  hast  ye  may  refkeiB% 
If  yaar  loner  Ust  yon  ta  dispise, 
Romaunce  miae  anetaar  weld  yoa  tbis  i 
To  sUcke  your  loae^  for  if  ye  doaot  so^ 
Tbal  wantoa  lost.will  tsame  yoa  iato  wo. 


THE  MlNE  ŁADBSS  WORTUY. 


S6l 


(tablbb  jDur  Tone  Hi  lo  stedfktt  wite, 
f  that  j«  tbinke  yoar  louer  will  be  trew. 
La  eotirely  as  foa  can  denise, 
x»tte  him  onely  and  refuse  all  new, 
!*haii  abaJI  not  your  worsbip  change  his  hew, 
'or  certes  masteres  tban  is  be  to  bfame, 
lut  if  that  be  will  quite  you  with  the  same. 


lo  piteous  to  bim  aa  wonanbod  reąuiretb 
iMt  for  ycMir  loae  endorath  paioes  soiart, 
Vhiom  80  iora  yow  pfeaaaust  looke  enfiretb, 
liat  priated  is  yoar  beaqty  id  his  hait» 
Lud  wouoded  lieth  withoat  koife  or  dart» 
rhere  let  your  pity  spfed  withoat  MtUaa^U 
W  lacke  of  pity,  kt  aoi  yoar  seraaant  fluot 


Ulc  mesure  ia  your  tatkiog,  be  aot  oatn^i 
lor  this  rahearseth  RdaMoce  de  la  Rosę,  ^ 
L  man  eadoed  iritb  pleoteoas  laagage, 
Ht  time  is  denied  bis  parpose, 
lakę  measnre  in  langage,  wisedon  m  grose^ 
■br  meson  as  rigbt  weli  pioued  is  by  reasaa 
Phioga  TuseasonaMe  setteth  in  season. 


ioch  dannger  eacte  Urn  Ttlarly» 
Kier  aH  flMrcy  la  aocapy  Ua  plaoe» 
[b  pitaoos  oomplaiats  yoar  eaies  apply, 
Uid  receioeyoar  seraaaat  ia  fiac% 
*o  bim  tbat  boond  ia  ia  loaes  lace» 
Bmw  faaoar  lady  and  be  not  menahpss, 
^aail  y«  be  ealM  a  ocnawa  morderesa 


7ban  ye  vnto  this  balade  baue  inspection, 
n  my  makiag  bolde  me  ezcosable, 
i  u  sobmitted  vnto  yoor  correction, 
Soneider  tbat  my  coooing  is  diaaUe, 
To  wrtte  to  yoa  the  figurę  miabl^ 
LU  denoide  of  conning  and  experienoe, 
f aner  of  indlUng,  reason  and  eToąuence. 

Yust  it  well  the  maker  yoor  owne, 
Toa  to  obey  wbile  bis  life  may  endure, 
*o  do  you  sernice  as  a  man  mknowne, 
fo  guerdone  desiring  of  yearthly  treosure, 
)at  if  it  might  acoord  with  yoar  pleasnr&y 
br  tme  aeratce  bim  to  ancanee, 
\ad  cali  bim  into  yoor  reraembranneew 

■Bueir  tm  tmt  coiniADiiniasKsa  op  Łowk 


7BE  NHiE  LADIES  W0R7HY. 

9mcatM  siNora. 
^yoŁcnrr  in  preciousnesse,  O  Sinope  queen, 
>f  aU  femioiae  boasin^  tbe  scepter  aad  regały, 
hibdaing  thelaff^eaaatry  of  Armeniaaait  was  saae, 
If aogre  their  migbls  theu  biaught  thcm  to  appiy,^ 
rhioe  hononr  to  eacgease,  tby  powcr  ta  magnify, 
>  renoosed  Hereoles  witb  ałl  tby  pompmis  boste, 
l^is  prioeer  tnoka  tbe  pńmaes  and  pot  to  iight 


ŁASY  ipoim* 


YOU  Ł 


Yiet  Hetcnks  wesed  red  for  sbame,  wban  I  spaka 

of  Ipoliie, 
Chief  patrooes  and  captain  of  tbe  people  of  Sinope^ 
Which  with  amoroos  cher  and  coragioua  migbt, 
Smota  tbee  to  ground  for  atl  Łby  croelty, 
Wberfore  tha  dokeship  of  piomedes  and  digpityr 
Unto  ber  great  laud  and  glory  perpetuall* 
Attributed  is  with  triumpb  fautealŁ 

ŁADY  niiriŁB. 

The  noble  trinmphe  of  this  lady  Deifile, 

In  relene  and  succor  of  the  great  dake  of  Atbcoei^ 

She  chastłsed  and  brought  into  pcspetool  eadle^ 

The  aureat  eikezeins  of  migfaty  Thebes, 

Tbe  strong  brasen  pillers  there  had  no  reles^ 

Bat  she  with  her  sister  Argia  them  did  doon  cast* 

And  with  furious  fire  that  citee  hrent  at  last. 

ŁABTTSdCA. 

Opuklmor  tole  in  beanty  fali  luoideat, 

Of  all  femine  most  foimoas  flour, 

In  Italy  reigning  with  great  cbeoalry  rigbt  Ibmenft, 

Chastised  the  Romains  as  maistres  and  conqaeror 

O  lady  Teuca  mocb  was  tby  glory  and  honor, 

Yet  mocb  morę  was  to  comend  tby  benignife 

In  tby  parfite  fioing  and  titginaU  chastitie. 

4IJB1M1  PAMTAStUt. 

O  ye  Trogeans  for  this  noble  qaene  FantasiTe 
Sorow  ber  mortality  witb  dolorous  compassion 
Her  lone  was  to  you  so  pregnant  and  fertile^ 
That  against  tha  prood  Orekes  madedefensfmr 
\l^th  her  victorioas  band  was  al  ber  aflfeotlua 
To  lash  the  Oreks  to  groond  was  her  bartea  jpy. 
To  reueąge  tbe  ooaard  deatb  o#  Haotor  of  Ttof. 

wnoHE  THAMnn. 

O  tbou  ńgoraas  qoena  Thamiris  ianiadU^ 
Upon  tbe  strong  and  hideoos  peopleetf  f  ilaas  wi  aing^ 
Which  by  tby  power  and  wits  senstbie 
Thon  tokest  in  battail  Cyrot  the  great  king 
Of  Perce  and  Mede,  his  bead  of  in  blood  lying, 
Thoo  badest  bim  drink  tbat  bk)od  had  tharsted. 
And  zxii.  M.  of  bis  boat  tbere  were  distreamd. 

ŁADfr  ŁAlirtBOk 

The  fomona  tramp  of  gold  forged  so  bright, 
Hath  bbwen  so  yp  tbe  fome  and  glory  enninm, 
Of  this  lady  Łampedo  with  ber  sister  Marthelit 
Tbat  al  the  land  of  Feminie,  Earope,  and  Bpbesoit 
Be  yeiden  and  applied  lowTy  to  ber  sabjection. 
Many  an  high  toure  she  raSsed,  and  bailt  toarea 

long 
Perpetaelly  to  last  with  boge  wals  itroag. 

QVEI1IX  SlMIBAKrs. 

Lo  berę  Semiramys  quene  of  great  Babik)n, 
Most  generoas  gem  and  floare  of  kme^  faoor, 
Whose  excellefit  power  fro  Mede  ^nto  septejttrioa 
Fkmsfaed  in  her  regally  as  a  mighty  oeiiqaer6r 
Subduedal Barbary:  abdZbrasttttaakingofbonotf 
She  slue  in  Ethiopv  and  oenquerd  Armonorin  I"da^ 
In  which  non  eatied  bat  Alesandsr  and  sbe  aa  I 
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Umr  MBMAŁIF. 

Alao  tbe  lady  Meomlip  thy  ńster  derę, 
Whote  mufcisl  power  no  man  coud  withatand, 
Througb  tbę  worlde  was  not  fbiind  her  pere, 
The  famous  dake  Thesas  sbe  bad  in  band, 
She  cbagtised  blm  and  all  his  land, 
Tbe  proade  Greekes  mightely  sbe  did  assaile, 
Oiiercame  and  Tanquished  them  in  battaile. 

UPŁtCfT  TBB  BALLADĘ*  OF  TBS  WIMB  WORIHIBS  OF 
LADUS. 


POEldS  IMPUT£D  TO  CHAVCEa. 

o  commendable  floure  and  mott  tn  miód. 
O  floure  so  graeions  of  eaoellence, 

0  amiable  Margaritę  ezalted  of  oattfe  kind, 
Unto  whom  I  niiist  resort  with  all  my  diligcoce 
Witb  berle,  wil,  and  tbougbt,  with  most  lowly  obe- 

dience. 

1  to  be  your  seniant,  and  ye  my  regent. 
For  life  ne  dęatb  neuer  to  repent 


Botb  early  and  late. 


Out  of  measnre. 


Doe  I  endure. 


\- 


bard  certain. 


May  baue  morę  pain. 


h 


Ąhont  walking 

In  tboogbt  plainiog     ^  All  desolate. 

And  sore  sigfaing 

Me  remembring 
Of  my  liuing 
My  deatb  wisbiog 

Infortunate 
Ib  80  my  fate 
Tbat  wote  yewhat 

Mylifelhate: 
liius  desperaite 
In  Bucb  poore  estate 

Of  otber  care 
Am  I  not  surę, 
Tbus  to  endure 

Suchismy  Tfe 
I  you  ensure, 
Wbatcreature 

My  tmth  so  plaine 
Is  tąke  in  vume 
And  great  diidaine 

Yet  I  fuU  famę  ) 

Wonid  me  complame  >  From  tfais  penance. 

Me  to  abetaine  3 

But  in  substannce       1 

Nonę  aliegeannce        >  Can  I  not  finde. 

Of  my  grauannce        3 

Kight  80  my  chaunce  f 

With  displesaunce     '  >  And  tbas  an  end. 

Dotb  me  auaunoe.      \ 


A  BALLAD. 

Jk  tbe  season  of  Feuerere  wban  it  was  fuli  cold, 
Frost,  and  snów,  hail»  rain,  hatb  dominacion, 
With  cbangeable  elements,  and  winds  manifold, 
Wbicb  batb  ground,  flour,  and  berfo,  Tnder  juria- 

diction. 
For  a  time  to  dispose  after  their  correction, 
And  yet  Aprill  witb  bis  pleasaont  śbonn, 
Dissolueth  tbe  snów,  and  bringetb  fortb  bis  flonn. 

Of  wbose  inuendon  ye  bners  may  be  glad, 

For  they  bńng  in  tbe  kalends  of  May, 

And  ye  witb  countenaunce  demure,  meke  and  sad. 

Owe  for  to  worship,  tbe  InstT  fleores  alway, 

And  in  especiall  one  is  called  see  of  tbe  day, 

Tbe  daisee,  a  flonre  wbite  and  redę. 

And  in  Frenph  called  La  beU  MargareU. 


Of  tbis  prócesse  now  fortb  will  1  prooeed, 
Wbicb  bappi^  me  witb  great  disdaine, 
As  for  tbe  time  tbereof  I  take  lest  boed. 
For  Tnfco  me  was  brougbt  tbe  sore  pain, 
Tberfore  my  cause  was  tbe  motw  to  eon 
Yet  ▼nto  me  my  greuauoce  waa  tbe  lesse, 
Tbat  I  was  80  nigb  my  lady  and  maiatrette. 

Tbere  where  sbe  was  preaent  in  tbis  idaee, 
I  baoing  in  bette  great  adueratee, 
Ezcept  onely  tbe  fortunę  and  good  grace 
Of  ber,  wbose  I  am,  liie  wbicb  releeueth  mee^ 
And  my  great  dares  ^nlased  batb  shee. 
And  biougbt  me  ont  of  tbe  fearful  grenaiica» 
If  it  were  ber  ease,  it  were  to  me  plfiianre 

As  for  tbe  wo  wbicb  I  did  endure, 

It  was  to  me  a  very  pleasaunt  pain, 

Seing  it  was  for  tbat  faire  creatore, 

Wbich  is  my  lady  and  souerain, 

In  wbose  presence  to  rest  I  would  be  fain, 

So  tbat  I  wist  it  were  ber  pleasnre, 

Fbr  sbe  is fromall dtatauBoe my  protecUmr* 

Thongb  Ynto  me  dredful-were  tbe  cbance. 
No  maner  of  gentikies oweth  me  to  blame: 
For  I  bad  lener  safier  of  deatb  tbe  pcwanee, 
Tban  sbe  shuld  for  me  baoe  disbonor  or  shaoRi 
Or  in  any  wise  lose  a  drop  of  her  good  name^ 
So  wisely  God  for  bis  endlesse  mercy, 
Oraot  euery  true  loue,  to  baue  joy  of  his  lady. 


A  BALLAD. 

O  MBRcnnrLŁ  and  O  merctable* 

King  of  kinges,  and  fotber  of  pitee, 

Wbose  migbt  and  mercy  is  incomperable, 

O  Prince  eteme,  O  migbty  Lord  say  we. 

To  whom  mercy  is  gioen  of  property. 

On  thy  seruaunt  tbat  lieth  in  pńaon  boimd, 

Haoe  tbou  mercy  or  tbat  bis  bertę  be  woond. 


And  tbat  tbon  wilt  graant  to  bim  thy  i 

Free  liberty,  and  lose  bim  out  of  pain, 

All  bis  desires  and  all  bis  beany  cbere. 

To  all  gladnesse  they  were  restored  again, 

Thy  high  Tengeance,  wby  shold  tb6n  not  refnoa 

Ahd  sbew  mercy,  sith  be  is  penitent, 

Now  belpe  bim  lord,  and  let  bim  not  be  dienU 

Bot  sith  it  is  so,  tbere  is  a  trespaase  done^ 

Unto  mercy  let  yeeid.  tbe  trespassoor, 

)t  is  ber  oAce  to  redriesse  it  sonę, 

For  trespasse  to  mercy  is  a  nurronr. 

And  llke  as  tbe  swete,  batb  tbe  price  by  eoar, 

So  by  trespaase,  mercy  batb  all  ber  migbt,     ^ 

Witboot  tra^paase,  meioy  hatb  lacke  of  ligbt. 


A  BALLAD  PLEASANt; 
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^bat  shold  phisike  do  but  if  Mkenea  were, 
Vhat  aedeth  salae,  bat  if  tbere  were  aore, 
Vhat  Dedeth  drink,  wher  thint  batb  no  power 
Vbat  sbould  mercy  do,  but  trespag  go  afore, 
^ui  trpspas  be,  mercy  woli  be  little  storę, 
^itbout  trespas  neuer  eaecncion, 
Aay  mercy  baoe  ne  cbiefe  perfiwtion. 

"hm  came  at  tltń  time  of  my  writinc, 
knd  touchiB^  mercy  to  wbom  I  make  monę, 
s  for  feare  left  my  sooenugne  and  sweting, 
meaiie  ber  that  kmelier  is  nonę, 
iritb.me  is  diipfeaaed  for  caoses  morę  than  one, 
ITbat  canses  they  be  tbat  knoiretb  God  and  sbe, 
lot  sodo  not  I  aJas  it  fortbinketb  me. 

IHiat  see  sbe  in  me,  wbat  defaut  or  o6eno6^ 
IThat  baue  I  do  tbat  sbe  on  me  disdain, 
Iow  migbt  I  doe  come  to  ber  preseoce, 
*o  tell  my  oomplaint  wbereof  I  were  fain« 
drede  to  looke,  to  speake,  or  to  complain, 
'o  her  that  batb  my  berte.euery  deale, 
c»  helpe  me  God  1  wold  al  tbing  wer  weale. 

'or  in  tbis  ćase  came  I  neuer  or  now, 

ii  loucs  daance  so  farre  to  bold  Łbe  traoe, 

'or  with  minę  ease,  scape  I  oe  mow 

hit  of  tbis  dannger  except  ber  good  grace, 

'or  tboagh  my  couatenaunce  be  mery  in  ber  face, 

ks  aelnetb  to  ber  by  word  or  by  cbere, 

^et  ber  good  grace  sittetb  minę  bertę  ful  nerę. 

JDd  if  that  my  soaeraine  baae  any  meruaile, 
¥hj  I  to  her  now  and  afore  baue  wrote, 
be  may  well  thioke  it  is  no  great  tranaile 
*o  him  that  is  in  loue  brooght  so  bote : 
t  ia  a  simpłe  tree  that  folletb  with  one  stroke, 
*hat  mean  I,  tboagh  tbat  my  loaerain  tofom, 
le  batb  denied,  yet  grace  may  come  to  mom. 

lat  maistres  for  tbe  good  will  that  I  baoe  yoo  onght, 
ud  enermore  sbal  as  kmg  as  my  Ufo  doretb, 
Ity  yonr  semant  and  keep  him  in  yonr  thoogbt' 
Ad  giae  him  som  comfort  or  medicin,  and  curetb 
lis  foroeot  agoe,  tbat  encreasedi  tbat  renueth, 
o  greuons  ben  his  paios  and  bis  sigbs  sore, 
badt  without  your  mercy,  bis  dayes  be  all  forlore. 

k>  little  bill,  go  fortb  and  bie  tbee  fast, 
od  reoomniand  me,  and  ezcuse  me  as  tboa  can, 
'or  yery  feeblenesse  tbus  am  I  at  tbe  last, 
f  y  pen  is  worco,  my  bew  ts  pale  and  wan, 
f y  iyen  been  sonken,  dis6gured  like  no  man» 
111  deatb  his  dart,  tbat  causeth  for  to  smart* 
ly  crops  baoe  coosnmed,  tban  forwel  sweet  bart 

>  doaghter  of  Phebus  in  rertnoos  apparence, 

ly  looe  elect  in  my  remembrańce, 

(y  careful  bertę  distrained  cause  of  abeenee, 

111  ye  my  empHse  me  release  nty  grenance, 

Ipon  you  is  set  my  life  and  minę  attendance, 

Tithont  recnre  I  wis  tntil! 

'6  tnaint  tnie  herte  Xd  hau^  bis  will   ' 

lins  my  derę  sweting  in  a  trannce  I  do  lie, 
od  śbal.  til  sum  drops  of  pity  from  yoa  spring, 
nteaiie  yonr  mercy  tbat  lietb  my  herte  nie, 
^Mt  me  may  rąjoyce,  and  cause  me  for  to  sing 
^hese  termes  of  loue,  lo  I  baue  won  tbe  ring, 
^goodly  mastres.    Tbus  of  bis  good  graee 
'^  ^tajat  ber  blis  in  Heauen  to  baua  a  piace. 

BXrŁKlT. 


HBRB  POLŁOMrBTK  HOiV  MtftCURY  WITH  .U  NO, 
YENUS,  ANDMIWERYA,  APPKARfeD  TO  PAftitf 
OFTROYj  HB  SŁĆEPING  BT  A  FOONTAIN. 

PALLAS  LOQUrnjR  AD  PARiniM  D*  TROIA. 

SoKNB  of  Priamus  gentil  Paris  of  Troie, 
Wake  of  thy  sleep,  behold  ts  godds  three. 
We  haue  brought  to  thee  encrease  of  joye. 
To  tby  discrecion  report  ing  our  beauty, 
Take  here  this  apple,  aud  well  deuise  tbee 
Which  of  V8  is  (airest  in  tby  sight. 
And  giue  tbou  it  we  pray  tbee  geutU  knight. 

ioMO  Łooorrna  raiMo*. 

If  8o  be  tbou  give  it  vnto  me  Parise, 
This  sball  I  giue  VDto  thy  worthinesse, 
Hooour,  con(]nest,  nobley,  lose  and  prise, 
Uictory,  courage,  force,  and  hardinesse, 
Good  auenture,  and  foirious  (nanlin^sse, 
For  tbat  appte  all  tbis  giue  I  to  tbee, 
Consider  tbis  Fsrise,  and  giue  it  Tutomee. 

▼iMtis  Łooorrua  ad  pabisom. 

Nay  giue  it  me  and  tbis  sball  T  you  gioe^ 
Olad  aspect  with  fbuour  and  foirenetse. 
And  loue  of  ladies  sIsd  while  that  ye  liue, 
Famdus  statorft,  and  princely  aeemeliu^sse,' 
According  to  yonr  oatifo  geotilneme, 
Understand  tbis  gift  wdl  f  yeto  adaise, 
And  giue  it  me  hardly  Panse. 

MiKBRTA  Łoonrrua  ad  paruom. 

Ye  ye  Paris  take  hede  ynto  me, 
Tbou  art  a  prince  borne  by  discent. 
And  for  to  role  thy  royall  dignity, 
I  sball  tbe  giiid  first  intendement, 
Discrecion,  prudenće  in  right  judgement, 
Which  in  a  prince,  h  tbing  most  coaenaUe, 
Giue  ft  me  ł  om  to  baue  it  able. 
sKPŁicrr. 


A  BALLAD  PLEASANT. 

T  RAUB  a  lady  where  so  sbe  bae, 

Tbat  seldome  is  sbe  soueraine  of  my  tbougbt,' 

On  who&e  beauty  Whan  I  bebotd  and  see, 

Remembring  me  bow  well  sbe  is  wrougbi, 

I  thank  fortunę  tbat  to  her  grace  me  biuugbV 

So  foire  is  sbe  bat  notbing  angelike^ 

Her  beauty  is  to  nooa  otber  like.. 

For  hardly  and  sbe  were  madę  of  bra«e» 
Face  and  all,  sbe  batb  enough  fotrenene, 
Her  eyen  been  holów  and  greene  as  any  gn«K/ 
Ani  rauinbb  yeldw  if  ber  tfonnitresse, 
Thereto  sbe  batb  of  euery  oomelinesse 
Soch  qaantity  giuen  her  by  naturę, 
Tbat  with  tbe  teast  sbe  ir  of  ber  statttte 

And  as  a  boli  her  browes  been  ybeat^ 
And  betill  browed  sbe  ia  a1«>  withall. 
And  of  ber  wit  al  simple  aind  imocent, 
As  is  a  child  tbat  can  no  good  at  all, 
Sbe  is  not  tbicke,  ber  statnre  is  but  smal 
Her  fingers  been  little,  and  notbing  longj 
Her  skin  is  SDOOtb  as  any  oaes  toBg* 
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POEMS  IMPUT£D  TO  CHAUCER. 


Thereto  the  is  so  wise  id  dalUunce, 

And  beMt  ber  words  so  wonianly, 

That  ber  to  beare  iŁ  doth  me  ditpleasauoce. 

For  tbat  sbe  saith,  is  said  90  conoiDglsr, 

Tbat  wban  there  be  do  oio  thao  sbe  and  I, 

V  had  lener  sbe  were  of  talking  still, 

llian  tbat  sbe  sbould  so  goodly  speacb  spili. 

And  slotb  nonę  sball  ye  bane  in  ber  entresse, 
So  diligeot  ts  sbe  and  rertalesse, 
And  10  bosie  aye  all  good  to  rndresse, 
Tbat  as  a  sbe  ape  sbe  ih  bannelesse. 
And  as  an  bamet  meke  and  pitilesse, 
Witb  tbat  sbe  is  so  wise  and  circuraspect, 
Tbat  pnidence  nonę  ber  folly  can  infect 

Is  it  not  joy  tbat  sucb  one  of  ber  age, 
Witbin  tbe  bounds  of  so  grcat  tenderoesse, 
Sbouid  ID  ber  werke  be  so  sadde  and  sagę, 
Tbat  of  tbe  wedding  sawe  all  tbe  Doblesae 
Of  ąoeene  lane,  and  was  tbo  as  1  gesse. 
But  of  tbe  age  of  yeeres  ten  and  fine, 
I  trowe  tbere  are  not  many  sucb  aliue. 

For  as  f  esn  my  sinfall  mule  saue, 

Tbere  nis  creafture  in  all  tbis  worid  liuing, 

like  Tuto  ber  tbat  I  would  gladly  baue, 

So  pleasetb  minę  bertę  tbe  goodly  sweet  tbing» 

Wbose  soule  in  bast  TntD  bis  blisse  bring, 

Tbat  first  ber  fonned  to  be  a  creatore. 

For  were  sbe  well,  of  me  Idid  nocura. 

iSFUCiT  TUB  Discaroiiio  or  a  faiu  ładt* 


AmTHBR  BALLADĘ. 

0  MOMii  qnince  bangiog  by  your  stalke, 

Tbe  wbicbe  no  man  daie  iiliMAe  aw«y  nor  take^ 
Of  all  tbe  Iblke  tbat  passe  fortb  by  or  walkę, 
Yonr  iloures  ftesh  be  fallen  away  and  sbake: 

1  am  rigbt  sorry  maistresse  for  your  sake, 
Ye  seem  a  tbing  tbat  all  men  baue  forgotten, 
Ye  be  so  ripe,  ye  wase  abnott  rotten. 

Your  Ygly  cbeare  deinous  and  Aowaid, 
Your  greene  ey«n  frowmng,  and  not  glad, 
Your  cbekes  enbolned  like  a  meOow  eostard, 
Colour  of  oreoge,  your  brestes  satoamad, 
Gilt  vpon  warrantise,  tbe  oolonr  wil  not  fkde» 
Bawsin  buttoeked,  bellied  like  a  tonn, 
Men  ery  S.  Baibary  at  tbe  Uaing  of  your  gonn. 

My  looely  lend  maistres  take  consideration, 

I  am  so  soiTowfuU  tbere  as  ye  be  absent, 

Tbe  iiour  of  tbe  barkfat,  tbe  foulest  of  all  tbe 

nation, 
To  loue  you  but  a  Uttle  is  minę  entent, 
Tbe  swert  batb  yswent  you»  tbe  smoke  bath  you 

sbent, 
I  trow  ye  baue  ben  laid  vpaB  aome  ksll  to  dry, 
You  do  me  so  mueb  wonbip  tbere aayebe  pi 
Of  all  Yomen  I  loue  you  bert  a  m.  Mums  fie. 


A  BALLADĘ. 
wamumo  ubh  to  sawAai  of  imcwaruL 

BY  ŁYDCATB. 

Loki  well  about  yee  tbat  louen  bee, 
Let  not  youf  losts  lead  you  to  dotage. 
Be  not  enamoured  on  all  things  tbat  ye  m% 
Sampson  tbe  fort,  and  Saloano  tbe  mgn 
Deoeiued  were  for  all  tbeir  gieat  ooonigc^ 
Men  deme  it  rigbt  tbat  tbey  see  wich  eie^ 
Bewaie  tberfore,  tbe  blind  < 


Imeaneof  womenforalltbeir^ercs  _ 
trtul  tbem  not  too  mocb,  tbeir  tratb  is'but 
Tbe  fairest  outward  well  can  they  paint, 
Tbeir  stedfastnesse  endnretb  but  a  season. 
For  tbey  fain  firendlines,  and  worcben  treason. 
And  for  tbey  are  cbaungeable  naturally, 
Beware  tberfore,  tbe  bltnd  eateth  many  a  flie. 

Wbat  wfgbt  on  liue  tmstetb  on  tiieir  clieies» 

Sbal  baue  at  last  bis  gnerdon  and  bis  mede» 

For  women  can  sbaue  neerer  Łban  rasors  or  skero^ 

Al  is  not  goid  that  shtnetb,  men  take  bede 

Tbeir  gali  is  bid  Tuder  a  sugred  wede, 

It  is  fuli  quełnt  tbeir  fontasie  to  aspie, 

Beware  tberfore,  tbe  blind  eatetb  many  a  fUe. 

Tbougb  all  tbe  world  doe  bis  buae  cure 

To  make  womcn  stand  in  sublenasse, 

It  would  not  be,  it  is  againrt  naturę^ 

Tbe  world  is  do  wban  tbey  lack  doublenes. 

For  tbey  can  laugb  and  loue  not»  tbis  ia  ezpres. 

To  trust  oo  tbem  it  is  but  fontasie, 

Beware  tberfore,  tlie  blind  eatetb  many  a  iie. 

Women  of  kind  batb  oondicions  tbiee, 

Tbe  firrt  is,  tbey  bef^ll  of  diftseit. 

To  spinoe  aln  is  tbeir  property. 

And  women  baue  a  wooderfoU  eoncek. 

For  tbey  ean  we^pa  oft,  and  aU  is  a  slćit. 

And  ener  wban  tbey  list,  tibe  taar  is  m  tke  efa^ 

Beware  tberfore,  tbe  bliia  ealstb  I 


In  sootb  to  say,  tbougb  all  tbe  ertb  so  warnie 
Were  parcbment  smootb,  wbitej  and  seribabd^ 
And  the  great  sea,  tbat  called  ia  tbe  oeiaan, 
Were  toumed  into  ink  blacker  tbaa  saMI, 
Euery  stick  a  pen,  eacb  man  a  scrinener  abei^ 
Not  coud  tbey  write  womans  treebery, 
Beware  tberfore,  tbe  blind  eatetb  many  a  ile. 


TMESE  FEBSE8 

rOŁŁOWIHO  WBSB  COMFIUD  BT  eSFASr 

Aim  nc  na  warmM  oonn  FouawATwaBOi 
THE  coMnAnrr  of  rit. 

Thi  loog  nigbts,  wban  euery  creature 

Sbould  baue  tbeir  rest  in  somewbat  as  by  kind, 

Or  dis  ne  may  tbeir  Ufo  not  long  endnre : 

It  folleth  mort  into  my  wofoll  mind, 

How  I  so  forre  haue  biougbt  my  setTbebbid, 

Tbat  safe  tbe  detb  tber  may  notbing  me  Gise, 

So  diąiaired  I  amfiom  all  kin  blisa. 


A  BALLAD  OK  WOMAN'S  CHASTITY. 

ftiit  atine  thmiglitriBd  laiteth  tiH  the  motow, 
tad  froDi  the  moNPir  Ibrth  tiU  it  be  mie, 
Pliere  oeedeth  me  do  care  for  .to  bonów, 
'or  botk  I  bane  good  fauaer  and  good  leae, 
rhere  is  do  wight  that  will  my  wo  bireue. 
To  weepe  ynougfc,  aDd  wailea  all  my  fili : 
rhe  tore  spark  of  my  pein  bow  doth  me  spilL 
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ris  loae  that  bath  me  aet  in  such  a  place, 

rbat  my  desier  will  o^iier&lfill : 

'or  oeitber  pity,  mercy,  oeitber  grace 

^n  I  not  flód,  yet  from  my  flommftil  hart, 

fbr  to  be  dede,  I  cao  it  DOt  arace, 

ilie  morę  I  looe,  tbe  morę  fibe  doth  me  smart, 

lierow  whieb  I  Me  without  remedy, 

[bst  fnm  the  death  I  may  oo  wise  artart 

Iow  Mthly  what  the  hight  I  woli  reheree^ 
ler  aame  is  Bouoty,  aet  io  womanhede^ 
ladaes  in  youŁh,  and  beauty  pridelegse, 
»d  pUsauoce.  ynder  goueraapce  and  drede : 
ler  saroame  is  eke  faire  Rnthelesse, 
lie  wise  ekoit  Toto  good  aueoture, 
Ittt  for  I  lone  her,  she  sleeth  me  guiltlcsse, 
far  loue  1  best,  and  shali  while  I  may  dai«. 

tet  thao  my  gelf  a  bundred  thousand  dełe, 
rhati  all  this  worlds  riches  or  creature  : 
7ow  bath  DOt  loue  me  bestowed  wele, 
*o  loue  tbere  I  nener  shal  haoe  part, 
Llas  rlght  thns,  is  turtied  me  the  wheele: 
Ikos  am  I  slaine  with  loues  farious  dart, 
can  but  toae  ber  best  my  swetest  fo, 
x>ae  bath  me  taught  no  more  of  all  his  art, 
hit  seme  alway,  and  stinten  for  uo  wo. 


anytmecareAiU  bertę  thereis 
lomiieh  wo  and  so  Jittie  Uisar, 
!lMt  wo  is  me  that  euer  I  wat  bora, 
lor  aH  that  tfaiDg  which  I  dewre,  1  mima; 
M  all  that  eoer  I  woaldnat  I  wissa, 
rbat  find  I  ready  to  me  enermore ; 
bid  of  all  this  f  not  to  wbom  me  plaine, 
'or  she  that  might  me  out  of  this  bring, 
fe  recfaetb  noaght  whetber  I  weep  or  sing, 
io  little.  mtb  bath  she  Tpon  my  paine. 

ilas,whan  sleeping  time  is,  to  than  I  wake, 
^^han  I  sbould  daooce,  for  fere  Io  than  I  quake: 
Ijb  heany  life  I  lede  Io  for  your  sake, 
Vagh  ye  tbereof  in  no  wise  heed  do  take, 
fine  bertes  lady,  and  hole  my  liucs  quene, 
W  truiy  durst  I  say,  as  that  I  fele, 
Ae  seemeth  that  yoor  sweet  herte  of  stele 
s  wbetted  now  agahist  me  to  kene. 

^  derę  herte,  and  best  beloiMd  fo, 

^y  liketh  you  to  do  me  all  this  wo, 

Vbat  bane  I  done,  that  greneth  yoo,  or  taid, 

lQt  for  I  seme  and  lone  you  and  no  mo, 

kiHl  whilest  I  linę  I  will  euer  do  so : 

|nd  therefore  swete,  ne  bethe  not  enUl  apud, 

or  so  good  and  so  fiure  as  ye  be, 

t  wwre  right  great  wonder  bot  if  ye  bad 

>f  all  Beraaants  both  of  good  and  bad, 

W  best  wortby  oTall  them  I  aa  he. 


But  neuerthelesse^  my  iight  My  swet^ 
Though  that  I  be  ynfconning  and  ▼nmefte 
To  serae  aa  I  coud  beat  aye  yonr  bighness, 
Yet  is  tbere  nonę  fairer,  that  wonM  I  hete, 
Than  I*  to  do  you  ease  or  «lse  betę. 
What  80  I  wist  that  were  to  your  highnes^ 
And  bad  I  mfght  as  good  as  I  faane  will, 
Than  sbouJd  ye  fele  where  it  were  soor  nooe: 
For  in  this  world  liuing  than  is  tbere  nonę, 
That  foiner  would  your  bertes  will  fulfill. 

For  both  I  loue  and  eke  drede  you  ao  sore. 
And  algates  mote  and  haue  done  you  fuli  yore, 
That  better  loued  is  nooe  ne  neuer  shall : 
And  yet  I  wouid  beseech  you  of  do  more. 
But  leoeth  well,  and  be  not  wrath  therefosa. 
And  let  me  seme  yoa  forth,  Io  this  is  all^ 
For  I  am  nongbt  so  hardy  ne  so  wood, 
For  to  desire  that  ye  shonld  loiRn  ma. 
For  well  I  wote  ałas  that  may  not  be^ 
I  am  80  little  wortliy  and  ye  so  good^ 
Por  ye  be  one  the  wortbiest  on  liue, 
And  I  the  most  Tnlikely  for  to  tbriue. 

Yet  for  all  this,  weteth  ye  right  well, 
That  ye  ne  sbould  me  from  your  seruiee  driue, 
That  I  ne  witl  aye  with  all  my  wits  fiue 
Serue  you  truły,  what  wo  so  that  I  fele. 
For  I  am  set  so  hie  upon  your  wheele, 
That  though  ye  neuer  will  upon  me  rew, 
I  must  you  loue,  and  been  euer  as  trew, 
As  any  man  eaa  or  may  on  lhie» 

But  the  more  that  I  loTe  you  spoodly  fi«e, 
Tbe  lassa  find  I  that  ye  lone  ma, 
Alas  whan  sbaU  I  that  bani  wh  aaeDd» 
Where  is  now  aU  yosur  wiomanly  pit^ 
Yoor  gentlenesse  and  yoor  debonairte. 
Will  ye  Dothing  thereof  opon  me  spend. 
And  so  hole  sweet  as  I  am  yoors  aN, 
And  so  graat  will  as  I  haoe  you  to  sarnę, 
Now  certas,  and  ye  let  me  thns  sterae^ 
Yet  haue  ye  wonne  thereoii  bot  imaH. 

For  at  my  fcnowing  I  do  Doogbt  wliy, 
Aod  thos  I  will  beseech  you  bertely* 
Tbat  euer  ye  find  whiles  ye  liue 
A  traer  seruant  to  you  than  am  I, 
Leueth  than,  and  sleeth  me  hardely. 
And  I  my  death  to  you  will  all  foigine* 
And  if  ye  find  no  truer  verely« 
Woli  ye  suffer  than  tbat  I  thus  spUl, 
And  for  no  manner  gilt  but  my  good  will, 
As  good  wara  tbąp  ?iitnie  aa  trae  Io  b«b 


A  BALLAD, 

DBCŁAamo  TBAT  woMiirs  cBMTrnr  doi«  much  izcbłł 
ALŁ  TmtAsiraB  worłdłt. 

In  womaohede  as  auctours  do  all  write^ 
Most  thiog  commended  is  thdr  honesty, 
lliłng  moet slaunderona  their noMesto atwite, 
As  whan  women  of  hasty  fraelty, 
Exceeden  the  bonds,  of  wifoly  chastity. 
For  what  anaileth  linage  or  royall  blood, 
Whan  of  their  liuhig  the  report  is  not  good. 
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The  boty  bed  dcfoyled  of  marriage, 
,  For  ones  defoiled  nmy  not  recouered  be» 
The  vice  goieth  forth,  and  the  froward  laaguage 
By  many  a  realnąe,  and  many  a  great  cite, 
Sclaunder  hath  a  oustome,  and  that  is  great 
Tnie  or  fath,  by  a  contrarious  soune, 
Ones  areieed  it  goeth  not  ligbUy  downe. 

For  whan  a  lechoor  by  force  or  by  maittry, 
Befoaled  haCh  of  Tirgines  the  cleanesse, 
Widdowet  oppresaed,  and  He  in  adaoutry, 
Aisailed  wiues  tbat  stood  in  stablenefse, 
Who  may  than  tbeir  slaundrons  harme  redresse, 
Whan  tbeir  good  name  is  hart  by  soch  report, 
For  famę  lost  ones,  can  nener  haue  his  resort. 

A  tbefe  may  rob  a  man  of  hit  richesM, 
And  by  soipe  meaae  make  restitadon. 
And  aome  man  may  disberUe  and  oppreae 
A  poore  man  from  his  posMssion, 
And  after  majfe  againe  satiafaction. 
Bat  no  man  may  restore  in  no  degree, 
A  maid  robbed  of  her  Tirginite* 

A  man  may  aiso  beat  a  castell  doun. 

And  built  it  afler  morę  fresh  to  the  tight, 

Esile  a  man  out  of  his  regioun, 

And  bim  reuoke  whether  it  be  wrong  or  rightt 

But  no  man  hath  the  power  ne  the  migbt. 

For  to  restore  the  palais  virgioa11 

Of  cbasŁily  whan  broken  is  the  wąll. 

Men  may  also  pntten  out  of  sernice, 
And  officers  remeue  out  of  their  plaee. 
And  at  a  day  whan  fortunę  list  deuise, 
They  may  agaic  teatored  be  to  ghice,' 
But  there  nis  time  nother  set  down,  ne  spaee, 
Nor  neuer  in  sfeory^  neither  rad  ne  saine, 
That  maideiihad  Ipst,  recouered  wat  againe. 

For  which  all  men  should  haue  a  conscience 
To  rewen  in  their  herte,  ąod  repent  sore. 
And  haTe  remoise  of  sucb  a  great  ofi(Nioe» 
To  rauish  thjng«  whioh  they  may  not  restore  > 
For  it  is  said,  and  hatb  be  said  fuH  yorer 
The  emeraud  greene,  of  parfite  chastite, 
Stole  ones  away^  may  not  recouered  be^ 

And  bard  it  is  to  rauish  a  treasour, 
Which  of  naturę  \ą  not  recuparable : 
Łordship  may  not,  of  king  nor  emperour. 
Reformę  a  thing  which  is  not  reformable : 
Rust  of  defisme  is  inseperabie, 
And  maidenhede  once  lost  óf  new  or  yore, 
No  man  of  liue  may  it  again  restore. 

The  Romanesold  thoraogb  tbeir  patieoce 

Suflfered  tyraunts  in  their  tyrannies 

On  their  cities  to  do  great  Tiolence, 

The  people  to  opprewe,  with  their  robberies : 

But  to  do  punish,  they  set  great  espies, 

pa  faise  auouteren;,  aa  it  i$  weH  oouth, 

Which  widowes  rauish,  aud  maidens  in  their  youth, 

BXfŁlClT. 


JACK  UPLAim. 


In  this  treątise  is  set  forth  the  hi  ind  ignoranci  and 
Yarial^le  discord  pf  the  cburch-meu,  how  rude 


and  unskUfiil  they  were  ift  jnatten  aad 
pies  of  oar  ohristiao  institution.    Thia  is  ' 
to  be  that  crede  which  the  PeUican 
of  in  the  PlownMns  Tale,  in  these  words 


Of  freers  I  haue  toldbeibre, 

In  a  making  of  a  crede, 

And  yet  I  could  tell  worse  and  morę. 

But  men  would  werrien  it  to  redę. 


Fack  Upland  make  my  monę  to  yery  God  andto 
all  true  in  Christ,  tbat  aatichrist  and  hla  diariplB 
(by  ooloar  of  bolines)  walkiDganddiaceiiiing  CbraB 
chuich  by  many  lałse  figures,  whereUuoogfa  {bf 
antichrist  and  his)  many  vestUQB  beeatraaipoaed  li 
▼ices. 

But  the  feUiett  folke  that  euer  antichrist  fioasd, 
been  last  brought  into  tAie  chnrcb,  and  in  a  wnote 
wiae,  for  they  been  of  diuers  aeets  of  iMtiefcrirt, 
sown  of  dinerae  countries  and  kindredes.  And  ail 
men  knowne  well,  tbat  they  be  not  obedientlo 
bisbopB,  ne  legemen  to  kingi :  nathn  they  teUen, 
ne  sowen,  weden,  ne  reapen  wood,  com,  oe  grame, 
neither  nothing  that  man  shonhl  helpe;  bot  ody 
themsełues  their  liues  to  sustein.  And  tbese  mm 
han  aJl  manner  power  of  God,  aa  they  sein,  is 
Heauen  and  in  Yearth,  to  sdl  Heauen  and  UeU  1« 
whom  tbat  hem  liketh,  and  these  wretches  weet 
neuer  where  to  been  themsełues. 

And  therefore  (freer)  if  thine  ofder  and  młes 
been  gnHinded  on  Goddis  law,  tell  Ibou  me  lack 
Upland,  that  I  aske  of  thee,  and  if  thon  be  or 
tbinkest  to  be  on  Cbristes  aide,  keepe  thy  pacienb 

SAirr  Puule  teacheth,  that  ali  our  deedes  sbould  W 
do  in  charirie,  aud  els  it  is  nougbt  worth,  bat  dii- 
pleasing  to  Ood  and  harme  to  our  owo  soals.  Aai 
for  that  freers  challenge  to  be  greatot  dertes  «f 
the  church,  and  nest  following  Christ  in  lioingr 
men  shoukl  for  cfaarttie  aske  them  same  qaeitinBi» 
and  prsy  them  to  ground  tbeir  answcns  in  reesaa 
and  holy  writ,  for  els  their  aaswer  would  mogbt  ha 
woorth,  be  it  flourithed  neuer  so  feire,  and  ss  mś 
thioke  men  might  skilfulły  aske  thus  of  a  fireer. 

1.  Frbbr,  how  many  ordere  be  in  earth,  aad 
which  M  the  perfectest  order  ?  Of  what  order  art 
thou?  Who  madę  thtne  order?  What  is  thy  nile  ? 
fs  there  auy  perfecter  rule-than  Christ  himsdf 
roade  ?  If  Christs  rule  be  most  perfect,  why  roleit 
thou  thee  not  thereafter  ?  Witbout  morę,  why&baH 
a  freer  bę  roore  punished  if  be  breake  tbe  rule  tbat 
his  patron  madę,  tbąn  if  be  break  the  heśts  that 
God  himself  madę? 

12.  Approoueth  Chriąt  any  mqre  religiops  ihfB 
one,  that  S.  lames  speaketb  of  ?  If  be  approueih 
no  morę,  why  hast  thoo  left  his  rule,  and  taketk 
another  ?  Why  is  a  fireer  apostata  that  leueth  his 
order,  and  taketfa  another  sect«  sith  tbeieisbot 
one  religion  of  Chiitt? 

3.  Why  be  ye  wedded  foster  to  your  habits  thaa 
a  man  is  to  bis  wife  ?  For  a  man  may  leaue  his 
wife  for  a  year  or  two,  as  many.  men  done :  and  if 
you  leaiye  your  habit  a  ąuarter.of  a  year,  ye  sbould 
be  holden  apostataes. 

4.  Maketh  your  habit  you  men  of  religion  or  do? 
If  it  doe,  th|in  euer  as  it  weareth,  your  rei  gim 
weareth,  and  »fter  th»t  your  habit  is  better,  yoiy 
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Mełigion  is  -  Mter,  aad  wbm  ye  baue  Hggen  it  be- 
nder tban  lig  yeyoar  raligioo  beside  ywi,  and  been 
■pntMtafw :  wby  buy  ye  you  so  precioui  dotbes, 
Mtb  no  man  swketb  sucb,  bat  for  yaine  glory,  an 
BL  Oregorie  saytb. 

What  betokeoetb  yoor.  gnat  bood,  yoar  Bcap- 
l«ńe,  ytmr  kootted  girdle»  and  yoor  wide  oope  ? 

5.  Why  Ute  yeall  one  cokniT,  mon  tban  other 
oltriatianmendo?  WbaibetokenetbthatyebeeD 
oiothed  all  in  ooe  mamier  dotbing  ? 

Ił  ye  iay  it  betokenetb  loue  and  charitie»  ceitM 
t^ban  ye  be  oft  bypocritcs,  wban  any  of  yoa  batatb 
auioUier,  aad  in  tbat  tbat  ye  wol  be  laid  boly  by 


Why  may  not  a  freer  weare  clotbing  of  anotber 
'   of  fieen,  sitb  bolinose  itondetb  not  in  tbe 

?  . 
6.  Wby  bold  ye  tilence  in  one  bouae  morę  tban 
r,  sitb  men  ougbt  oner  ali  to  speake  tbe  good 
snd  leaue  tbe  eail  ? 

Wby  cat  yon  Aeah  in  one  houe  morę  tban  in 
if  yonr  nile  and  yoor  Ofder  be  peifect, 
•ad  the  patron  Ibat  raade  it } 

1  Wby  get  ye  yoar  di»pewationt  to  bane  it 
■BOreeańe?  Gertes,  eitber  it  aeemeth  tbat  ye  be 
TMimfeot,  or  be  tbat  madę  it,  eo  bard,  tbat  ye 
■Miy  not  bobł  it.  And  likeri  if  ye  bold  not  tbe  rnle 
of  your  patrona,  ye  be  not  tban  bir  freen,  and  eo 
yelie  Tpon  yoor  aeloei; 

ft.  Wby  make  yoa  as  dede  men,  wban  yee  be 
pcoCemed,  and  yet  ye  be  not  dede,  bat  morę  qaicke 
lMiggagŁthan.yoo  were  before?  and  itseonetb  eail 
a  dede  man  to.go  about  and  beg. 

9.  Wby  will  ye  not  saffersroornottiieBbear  yoor 
ooonoeb  in  yoor  chapter  hoofe,  ere  tbat  tbey  bane 
ben  profeased,  if  your  oouncelsbeen  tme^  and  after 
Oodslaw? 

10.  Wby  make  yee  yoa  lo  cosUy  booiea  to  dwell 
in?  tttbCbnatdidnot.flo,  and  dede  men  sbonld 
Itaae  but  grauea,  as  falletb  it  to  dede  men,  and  yet 
ye  baae  morę  oourts  tban  many  lords of  England: 
§m  ye  now  wenden  tbrongh  tbve  realme,  and  ecb 
ińgbt  will  lig  in  yoar  own  ooorts,  and  io  mow  bat 
rigbt  few  kirds  doe. . 

11.  Wby  heire  you  to  fenne  yonr  limitonrs, 
gining  theiefore  eacb  yeare  a  certain  rent,  and  will 
tutsafibroneinanotbers  limitation,  rigbt  as  yee 
trare  yoar  selaes  lords  of  ooontries? 

Wby  be  ye  not  vnder  yoar^bisbops  Tisitations, 
andleegemen  to  oar  king  ? 

Wby  aske  ye  no  letters  of  bretberbeads  of  otber 
snens  praiers,  as-  ye  desire  tbat  otber  men  sboald 
atfceletteraof  you? 

If  yoor  letters  be  good,  wby  grant  ye  tbem 
Boi  geoerally  to  aU  manner  of  men  for  tbe  morę 
charitie? 

1 S.  Moweye  make  any  man  morę  perfeot  bretber 
lor-  yoor  prayers,  tban  6od  hatb  by  oar  beleeue  ? 
by  our  baptisme  and  bis  owne  grant  ?  if  ye  mow^ 
oertes  tban  ye  be  aboue  Ood. 

Wby  make  ye  men  beleeoe  tbat  yoor  golden 
ticntall  song  of  yoa,  to  taketberefore.tensbillings, 
or  at  least  fiue  sbiUings,  woli  bring  souls  oot  of 
Hel),  or  out  of  porgatorie  ?  if  tbis  be  iootb,  certes 
ye  mjgfat  bring  all  sgulsoot  of  paine,  and  tbat  woli 
ye  Boaght,.and  tban  ye  be  oot  of  cbaritie. 

13.  Wby  make  ye  men  beleeoe,  tbat  be  tbat  is 
boried  io  yonr  babit,  sball  neoer  oome  in  Heli,  and 
y«  waet  not.of  yoor .  aelfe  wbetber  ye  sball  to  Heli 
4i  pol  And  if  tbis  węre  apotb,  ye  ^bould  sell  yo«r 


bigh  houaes  to  makemany  faabiteslbr  to  laae  many 
mens  soulea. 

14w  Wby  steal  ye  mens  cbildien  for  to  make 
hem  of  your  sect,  sitb  tbat.tbeft  is  against  Gods 
besti,  and  sitb  your  sect  is  not  perfect }  yee  know 
not  wbetber  tbe  role  tbat  ye  bind  bim  to,  be  best 
for  bim  or  worst 

15.  Wby  Tndememe  ye  not  yocrbrethren  for 
tbeir  trespasse  after  tbe  law  of  tbe  gospel,  sitb 
tbat  Todememing  is  tbe  best  ibat  may  be  i  but  ye 
pat  tbem  iil  prison  oft,  wban  tbey  do  after  Gck)8  , 
lawy  and  by  &  Aogostines  role :  If  any  doe  amissey 
and  woold.not  amend  bim,  ye  sboald. pot  bim 
from  you* . 

16.  Wby  ooueit  ye  sbrift,  and  boryiag  of  otber 
mens  parisbeno,  and  nonę  otber  saerament  tbat 
falleth  to  cbristen  folke  } 

Wby  bosie  ye  not  to  heare  to  sbrift  of  poor  folke, 
as  well  as  of  ricb  lorda  and  ladies^  sitb  tbey  mow  • 
bane  morę  plenty  of  sbrift  fathers  tban  poor  folke 
mow? 

Wby  say  ye  not  tbe  gospel  in  bonses  of  bedred 
men,  asyedoinrichmen8,thatmowgoetocbnidh 
and  beare  tbe  gospel!  ?  ' 

Wbyoouetyou.not  to  bnry  poor  folk  among 
yoa  ?  sitb  tbat  tbey  ben  most  boly,.  <a8  ye  sain# 
tbat  ye  been  for  yoor  pooerty  ? ) 

17.  Wby  will  ye  not  be  at  bir  diriges  as  yę  baoe 
been  at  ricb  mens  ?  sitb  God  praisetb  bem  morę 
tban  be  dotfa  otber  men. 

What  is  tby  prayer  wortb  ł  sitb  ibou  wilt  take 
tberefore,  for  all  tbe  cbapmen  yee  needlo  hae  mMt 
wise  for  dread  of  simooy. 

What  eanse  hast  tfaoo,  tbat  tboo  wilt  not  preaoh 
tbe  gospel,  as  Ood  saith  tbat  thoa  .shooldst  ?  sitb 
it  is  tbe  best  lorę  and  aiso  our  beleeue. 

Wby  bee  ye  eotll  apaid  tbat  secolar  priestes 
sbottld  preacb  tbe  gospel  ?  sith  God  bimselfe  hatb 
bodden  bem. 

18.  Wby  bate  ye  tbe  gospell  to  be  preacbed; 
sitb  ye  be  so  mocb  bold  tbereto  i  for  ye  win  mora 
by  yeare  witb  mprme^io,  tban  with  all  tbe  rulca 
tbat  euer  yoar  patmnes  madę,  and  in  tbis  ministreb 
been  better  tban  ye,  for  tbey  contrarien  not  to  tbe 
mirtbs  tbat  tbey  makeo,  bot  ye  contrarien  tbe 
gospell  botb  in  word  and  deed. 

19.  Freer,  wban  tbou  reoeiuest  a  peny  for  to 
say  a  masse,  wbetber  sellest  tbou  Gods  body  ioB 
tbat  peny,  or  tby  prayer,  or  els  tby  trarell  ?  if 
tbou  saist  tbou  wolt  not  trauell  for  to  say  tbe  maase, 
but  for  tbe  peny,  tbat  certes  if  tbis  be  sootb,  tban 
tboo  looest  too  little  meed  for  tbysoule:  and  if 
tbou  sellest  Gods  body,  otber  thy  prayer,  tban  ife 
is  ▼ery  Bimony,  and  art  beoome  a  cbapmaa  worse 
tban  lodas,  tbat  sold  it  for  tbirty  pence. 

20.  Wby  writest  tbou  bir  names  in  tby  tablet 
tbat  yeoetb  tbee  mony?  sitb  God  knowetb  alł 
tbing :  for  it  semeth  by  tby  writing,  tbat  God  wooł4 
not  rewsdrd  htm,  bot  tbou  writest  in  tby  tabłes, 
God  would  eb  forgotteu  it. . 

Wby  bearest  tbou  God  in  band  and  slanderest 
bimthathebeggedforbismeat?  sitb  be  was  Lord 
ouer  all,  for  tban  bad  be  been  vnwise  to  bao9 
begged,  and  bane  no  need  tbereta 

Fneer,  after  what  lawę  rulest  tbou  tbee  ?  wbere 
findest  tboo  in  Gods  lawe  tbat  tbou  sbouldest  tbut 
beg? 

8h  What  maser  men  needeth  for  to  beg  ? 

For  wbom  oweth  sucb  men  to  beg  ? 

Wby  bćg|;est  tboo  so  for  tby  łtfetbren  ? 
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ii  for  tfae  morę  perfectkm,  or  els  for  the  ieut,  or 
ela  lor  the  meane.  łf  it  te  tte  aMit  peffectioa  of 
■U,  tbm  ibonld  ałl  tby  breUirai  do  to,  mnd  tban 
BO  naa  Medeth  ta  tMg  kat  fiMTkHMeir,  foraoibonid 
BOBUDtMgbathiinneeded.  Aad  ifit  betbeleMt 
perfectk»,  whj  loaest  thou  tban otlMriiMB most 
tbaatfajrsolfef  ForaotihoaaKMfcweniiiebaiity, 
lith  thou  riuMiMefli  Boek  tbe  nwra  potalkM  after 
Iky  power,  Uaing  tby  lelf  aMHt  afterOod.  AmI 
tlintleaani;  Cluitiiiiporfcjetioii,  thoa  sboaMift  mt 
fotegfortłisiB.  AadifitisafOodttieaD  tkuf  to 
beir«**tta>doat,  tjian  liioald  no  man  do  m,  bat 
thesr  been  io  tbis  good  meau,  aod  yetsucb  a  maan 
gnnted  to  jro*  "Miy  neuer  be  groaaded  od  Gods 
ł«ir»  §at  tbaa  both  lerid  and  ImiimI  tbat  beaa  m. 
meau  degree  of  tbis  worki,  ateakł  go  aboat  and 
beg  af  ^  da  Ind  if  adt  iboaU  do  m^  «eitet  well 
Mgh  ałl  tbe  world  abonU  ga  aboat  and  beg  aa  ye 
dooe,  andia«boiiM«bare  km  tan  beggnn  i^iaiut 
one  yeoer. 

Why  preoąuiwt  iboa  men  to  yeue  tbee  tbeir 
dbMf»  and  aaiit  it  ia  »  naadfai,  and  tbon  mit  not 
tby  selfe  win  tbee  tbat  meed? 

fift.  WliywiH  thou  not  beg  fiprpoorbadredmea, 
tbat  been  ppow  tban  any  oT  jponr  aeot,  tbat  liggea 
and  mow  not  go  aboat  ta  bełp  bńmełfoB,  fith  we 
be  «n  brelhren  in  God,  mnd  tbMbrdtbcibed  panetb 
any  otber  tbat  ye  or  any  maa  ooold  inabe,  and 
where  mott  need  were,  tbeae  wme  aMit  perfoo- 
tian,  ekher  els  ye  bold  tben  nat  your  parę  bre- 
ttnan,  bntisane,  bnttbanyebewnperibctinymir 
begging?   ' 

Wbf  MsOut  ya  ao  many  maiaten  naacaig  yoa, 
«tfa  it  it  against  tbe  taaehiag  of  Gbrist  and  bis 
apostles  ? 

83.  Wboae  been  aUyuMrricbooartitfaatye  ban, 
aadaUymiriMihjeweis?  sitb  ye  seea  tbat  ye  ban 
noaght  ne  io  proper  ne  in  commoo.  if  ye  sniDe 
tbey  been  tbe  popes,  wby  gatber  y«  than  of  poore 
men  and  loeds  so  mooh  oat  of  tfae  kinj^  hand  to 
make  your  pope  rich  ?  And  sMi  ye  saki  tbat  it  k 
great  perfec«kn  to  baoe  nangkt  m  preper  be  in 
oommon,  wby  be  ye  oo  tast  aboat  to  anke  tbe 
pope,  tbat  is  your  fiather,  rieh,  and  ipat  on  fahn 
Imperfection  ?  sitbeo  ye  saine  tbat  yoor  goods  been 
nUbis,andbe8boiild  by  asasoo  be  tbe  aort  per- 
fecŁ  man,  it  semetb  opeafieh  tbat  ye  baan  canad 
cfaildrea  so  to  slander  y^inr  latber,  and  anake 
biai  hnperfiect.  And  if  ye  saine  tbat  tbe  gaads  be 
joam,  tban  do  ye  ayenst  yonr  rola;  and  if  it  be 
not  ayenrt  yanr  rale,  tban  inigbt  ye  ba«e  both 
ploa^  and  cnrt,  and  kbour  as  otber  good  sncn 
done,  and  not  so  to  beg  by  kwengery,  and  kHa  as 
ye  done.  If  ye  say  tbat  it  is  moae  parfectioa  to 
beg,  than  to  tnioeil  or  to  woreb  witb  yoor  hand, 
why  preacb  ye  aot  openły,  and  teach  ali  men  to 
daao?  słthitisthebest  and  most  pcsfaet life  to 
tbe  bdp  of  tbeir  souis,  as  ye  mmke  children  to  beg 
tbat  might  haae  been  rich  beifs. 

Wby  make  ye  not  yoor  feasts  to  paor  men,  and 
penetbhemyefts,asyedoaatothecichł  sithpoor 
men  han  bmwc  need  than  tbe  ricb  ? 

What  betofcenatb  tbat  yegae  twahieand  tweine 
togitfaer  ?.if  ye  be  oot  of  ebarity,  ye  aeoofd  not  in 
sonie. 

Why  beg  ye  and  take  salaries  therto  morę  tban 
other  prieBts^  sKb  be  tbail  most  takeCh,  most 
charge  hath. 

24.  Wby  bołd  ye  not  g.  Ffnaois  role  and  his 
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testament?  sith  Frenda  aaitb,  tbat  ISod  ah 
Mai  tbis  littśag and thisntle:  aadeeitosiffit 
Oods  wiH  tbe  pope  nngtat  not  fwdo  It  s  a 
Francis  was  a  ker,  tbat  saiedinflnawiae.  ŚM 
tbis  testament  tbat  he  mado,  neeofd  wilk 
wiM,  or  cis  eimd :  iM  is  a  iier  Ifanf 
charitia:  and  as  tbe  law  saath«  bais 
iettatbtheiigblfoi  last  wii  of  n  dend 
tbastastaBsant  is  ^m  iastwOi  of  Arm 
dead  man,  it  seaneth  tberafain  ttat  nB  tua 
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«5.  Wby  wili  ye  not  toneb 
with  tbe  eraase,  ne  wśtbtbn  kingą  bend,  na  yn  doaa 
otlier  jewels  both  of  gold  aod  siluer  ?  ecrtna  if  yt 
daspisa  tbe  erosse  or  tbe  iungs  band,  tknn  yabc 
wortbyto  ba  despised  of  flod  and  tbn  IńDg:  od 
stth  ye  will  receiue  mony  in  yanr  Iwrtaa,  j  ^ 
ońth  yoor  bands,  and  it 

and  tban  be  false  to  God. 

M.  Wby  hnne  ye  eiempt  joa  fwom  mor  1h«i 
laws,  and  ńsiting  af  aar  bisbopa  nosa  iłimi  aAhar 
cbristen  men  tbaflioen  in  tba  taalm;  if  ye  ke  nst 
gailtia  of  traitnriato  onr  raaime,  or  liiipsHinii  ta 
yanrbisbopał  Bat  ye  will  ba«e  tbe  kśoBalnwafcr 
tbe  tmspasse  doe  ta  yoo,  and  ye  wiH  linae  poMr 
af  otber  Msbopstnare  tban  <«ber  pviaM»  and  aim 
bane  ieaoe  to  prnon  yonr  bretbrcn  aalowdi 
couits  morę  than  other  CbUb  ban  «|m*  ^ 
iBings  leegemen. 

«T.  WbysballaomesactofyimlieeiBi 
a  yesn  n  eertalna  to  bir  gśwnai  psaai 
minister,  or  eb  to  Ińr  aooerainm;  bsA if  te  steals 
a  ooHame  namber  of  cbildran  (as  aoasa  oboi  saiae) 
and  eertes  if  tUs  ben  sootb,  tban  yae  bn  osa- 
strsined  npon  oartain  pain  to  do  tbcft  n^sfam 
Gods  commaandementy  ^i(m/i(rtaal/aci«K. 

fi.  Wby  be  ye  ao  bardieta  gcant  by  lettan  of 
frntaraitie  to  maa  and  women,  tbat  UMy  abnil  baaa 
part  and  neiite  of  all  yonr  ^od  deada,  nad  ye 
weten  weiiar  wbetbar  Ood  be  apaynd  wilib  yom 
deedabecanseof  yoarsm?  AIsa  yae  wtttan  neaar 
wbelber  tbat  man  or  wonnn  be  in  «a«e  to  ba 
saTed  or  damned,  tban  sball  be  bana  no  aaeritki 
Heanen  «Dr  Us  owne  deedi  ne  fMrnona  admratoBB. 
And  aH  wwe  It  sa,  tbat  ba  sbaM  bana  part  ofyaar 
gaoddeedi:  yatrtionłd  be  haae  no  mora  tban  Gad 
woold  giue  bim  aHier  tbat  be  waro  wortbię,  and  m 
mucb  4bałl  eaeb  man  baue  of  Oads  yeft  wifhoat 
your  limitatioD.  But  if  ye  wUl  aay  tliat  ya  \ 
Oods  fellawes,  and  tbat  be  may  aot  doa  w« 
yonr  asaent,  tban  be  ye  btaspbamers  to  Ood. 

S9.  What  betokenetfa  that  yae  bnne  arde 
tbat  wban  saeb  one  as  3^0  baaa  mada  yoau*  brriber 
er  sister,  and  faath  a  lattar  oif  your  aaaia,  ttet 
letter  mought  bee  brought  in  yoor  boly  cbafrtor, 
and  thera  be  rad,  or  ds  yee  will  not  piny  fcr  biai. 
And  bot  ye  wiHen  pray  espacially  «w  atl  olbar  tbsC 
4rei«  not  madę  your  bretben  or  sictren,  tban  wera 
ye  not  in  right  charitie,  for  tliat  oogbt  to  be  osm- 
men,  and  nam^  bi  gbostly  tbiqgs. 

30.  Fraer,  wbat  ebarity  is  tbis,  to  onerabaigt 
tbe  people  by  migbtie  iiagging,  ^ndarcokiar  of 
pTMching  or  pmying,  er  massea  ebiging  ?  9tb 
bely  write  biddelb  not  tbns,  bot  anen  tlie  ćm- 
trary:  for aM  aiMrti  ghoMiydeads  sbmild  ba  dsos 
Itreely,  as  Ood  yeneth  tbem  fraely  ? 

31.  Fraer,  wbat  charitie  is  tbis,  to  begofle 
etalldren  or  tbey  odmmen  to  diseretian,  ani  biad 
Iwm  to  y«iir  orden,tbat  ben  not  gronniad  mOo* 


JACK  UPIAND. 

l»«iyi«Ma«k'kiritMB4»fpiU?  Sithen  bf  tbisfoUie 
hmm  mMy  ufoś^aUm,  both  lo  will  and  deed»  and 
mmnj  beeoe  atpoftaUet  ki  hir  will  doriiig  all  hk 
litt,  tiMt  woold  gtaUf  b9  dńobaiied,  ii  they  witt 
]mv,  and  flo  iDMor  b«B  apoftataes,  tlMt  tbooldaD  IB 
otker  statM  bana  baan  tnie  men, 

$%,  Fraar,wbatcbańtiei8thii8»to  make  flo  many 
ftears  w  eiMiy  eoimtry  to  tbe  cbarge  of  tbe  pea* 
ple?  ahb  panom  and  rican  idone*  ye  aacalar 
pmis  mkmt^  je  waoakm  and  eaanom  aioae»  witb 
bjahopa  abooc  tbam,  were  yDough  ta  tbe  cbiirch 
«a  doc  tbe  pńaMs  cffice.  Aad  to  adde  morę  tban 
ynoagb,  is  a  Ibole  erraar».aad  great  charge  to  tbe 
paopk,  aad  tbit  epody  against  Goda  will,  tbat  or- 
daJMil  aU  tbyaga  to  be  doae  in  weig bt,  nuortier, 
sod  BiBaiie.  And  Christ  himHfe  wai  apaied 
«itb  twd¥e  apoBtiea  and  a  few  diaciplei,  to  pteaob 
aad  4oa  priatts  oiioa  to  all  tbe  wbole  world,  tban 
^^m  it  betler  dac  thaa  js  oow  at  tbfe  time  by  a 
thaniand  d«>c  And  right  aoes  foaiefingen  witb 
a  tbonbe  io  a  mam  baad,  belpetb  a  Ban  to  worcb» 
aaid  dooble  ■umber  of  fingen  in  one  band  iboaUL 
lei  bim  morę,  and  ••  tbe  morę  wnwhtr  tbat  tbare 
worś  paiMJng  tbe  flwaanre  of  Goda  ordiaaance,  tbe 
mmun  were  a  bubi  ktted  to  worch :  ligbt  ao  (aa  it 
•eeaMtb)itiBof  tbew  new  oiden  tbat  ben  addad 
to  tbe  cbancb»  witboiit  gronad  of  boly  writo  ead 
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S3.  Freer,  wbat  obarity  ■  tbis,  to  tbe  people  to 
Ka,  aad  mj  tbat  ye  faflow  Obriat  in  paueitie  mera 
thaa  otber  man  dane?  and  yet  in  cańaua  and 
•OBlIy  bammg,  and  fiae  and  preeioai  clotbiBg»  and 
deliciens  and  likiag  feeding,  and  in  toeaama  and 
jeweb,  and  ńcb  oroaments,  freen  passen  lords  and 
olber  ńcb  worldly  men,  and  soonest  tbey  ihoold 
bring  ber  caose  aboat  (be  it  neuer  su  costly)  tboogb 
Goda  lawę  be  put  aback. 

34i  Freer,  wbat  charitie  is  thia,  to  gatbier  Tptbe 
books  of  holy  writo,  and  put  hem  in  tresorie,  and 
flo  emprison  tbem  fram  secolar  priests  and  cnrats, 
and  by  tbis  caatel  let  bem  to  preach  tbe  gospel 
fineely  to  tbe  people  without  worldly  meed,  and 
alao  to  de&me  good  priests  of  beresie,  and  lien  on 
hem  openly  for  to  let  hem  to  sbew  Gods  law  by 
tbe  boly  gospel  to  the  Christian  people  ? 

35.  Freer,  wbat  charity  is  this,  to  iaine  so  much 
liolines  in  your  bodily  cloihing  (that  ye  clepe  yaur 
habit)  tbat  many  blind  Ibols  desiren  to  die  therein 
morę  tban  in  another  ?  and  aiso  tbat  a  freer  that 
leuetb  b»  habit  lato  fonoden  of  men>  maj  not  be 
aaaoiled  till  be  take  againe,  but  is  apostota  as  ye 
aaine,  and  corsed  of  God  and  man  both }  The  freer 
beleeueth  tmth,  and  patience,  chastity,  meeknesse 
mnd  sobriety,  yet  for  the  morę  part  of  his  life  be 
may  soon  1^  aasoiled  of  bis  prior,  and  if  be  bring 
borne  to  his  boose  much  good  by  the  yeare  (bee  it 
neoer  ao  falsely  begged  aad  pHfed  of  tbe  poore  and 
needy  people  in  oountriea  about)  be  shall  behold  a 
noble  freer,  O  Lord  whetber  this  be  ebaiity  ? 

Jd.  Fireer,  wbat  cbafity  is  this,  to  prease  rpoa  a 
rich  man,  and  to  intice  bim  to  bee  baried  among 
yon  from  bis  pariA  chorch,  and  to  sneb  ńeh  men 
giue  lottem  of  frateraily  ceofirmed  by  your  gene- 
lall  sealoy  and  tberby  to  bear  bim  in  band  tbat  be 
ahal  bane  part  of  ałl  your  masses,  mettens.  preach- 
inga»  £utings,  wakings,  aad  all  otber  good  deeds 
done  by  ywnr  bretbien  of  your  order  (both  wbiieit 
be  Ijuetb,  and  after  tbat  be  is  dead)  and  yet  be 
witten  neuer  wbetber  yoar  deeds  be  acceptaUe  to 
God,  ne  wbetber  tbal  man  tbat  batb  tbat  letter  be 


abie  bygeod  liaiag  in  reeaioa  aayperf  of  yoar 
deeds,  and  yel  a^poore  men  (that  |^  wite  weH  or 
supposen  incertoa  to  bana  no  gaod  of )  ye;na  ginaa 
to  such  letters,  tboi^  be  be  a  better  maa  to  God 
tfaaa  such  a  rieb  man:  neueithetease, this  poora 
man  dotb  not  retcb  tbcrof.  Far  as  men  snpposon, 
soch  letters  aad  many  otber  tbat  inen  bebotoi  ta 
naea,  be  fuli  false  daceits  af  Irean,  out  of  all  reUi- 
son,  aad  Gods  ław  and  Gbriatian  mens  ftdtb. 

37.  Freer,  wbat  dawity  ia  this,  to  be  <eonfe8eoi» 
ef  lords  and  Jadies,  and  to  otber  aiigbty  nwn,  and 
not  amend  bem  iu  bir  Uring  ?  but  ratber  aa  41 
seemetb,  tobc  tbe  bolder  to  pitt  bir  poora  tenaalf 
aad  to  linę  in  leahery,  and  tbara  to  dwell  In  yonr 
adbee  of  cnnfesssr  finr  wmniag  of  woridly  goods» 
and  to  be  bold  gneat  by  ooloor  of  soch  gbaatły 
cffices  ?  this  seemetb  ratber  pcide  of  fteerei,  tban 
cbafity  of  God. 

38.  Fiaac  wbat  cbańty  ia  tbis,  to  saia  tbat^AO 
so  liuetb  affcar  yoar  order»  Moetb  most  parAMly» 
and  nest  fottowatb  tbestote  of  apeatles  ia  poaeity 
aad  penanoe,  and  yet  the  wiscal  aad  gtealesl 
cftarks  of  you  w«nd  or  send,  or  proenm  to  tbe  Mwt 
of  Borne  to  be  nnde  eardinals  or  bisbopa  of  Ibe 
popea  cbaplens,  aad  to  be  aaaoiled  of  tbe  rem  df 
pooerty  and  obedienoe  to  your  miniaters,  in  tbe 
wbicb  (as  ye  sam)  stoodetb  anst  parleetioa  and 
meńt  of  your  orders,  aad  duiaya  Ibraa  as  Pbariaeei 
tbat  aaaa  oue  and  da  an  otber  to  tba  «aiiftnury. 

Wby  name  ye  mora  tbe  patron  of  your  order  in  - 
your  Confiitor  when  ye  Yi^pn  mamo,  tban  Olber 
aainte,  apostles,  or  martyrs,  tbat  holy  eburch  bold 
mora  glerioas  tbaa  bem,  aad  depe  bam  your  paA 
trons  and  your  auowries  ł 

Freer,  whether  was  St.  Francis  in  making  of  bis 
rule  that  be  set  tbine  order  in,  a  foole  and  a  liar, 
or  else  wise  and  troe  ?  If  ye  sain  that  be  was  not 
a  leato^  bni  wise :  ne  a  liar,  but  troe :  wby  sbew 
you  cootrary  by  your  doing,  whan  by  jFOt^r  sogges- 
tion  to  the  pope  ye  sald,  that  your  rule  tbat 
Francis  madę  was  so  bard,  that  ye  mow  not  linę  to 
boki  it  without  declaration  and  dispensation  of  tbe 
pope,  and  ao  by  your  dead  ?  Ne  let  your  patron  a 
foole  that  itiade  a  rule  so  bard  that  no  man  may 
well  keepe,  and  eke  your  deed  prooueth  bim  a  liar,  * 
wbere  be  saiib  in  his  rule,  tbat  be  tooke  and 
leamed  it  of  the  Roly  Ghost.  For  bow  might  ye 
for  sbame  pray  the  pope  Yndo  tbat  tbe  Holy  Ghost 
bit,  as  wbaji  ye  prayed  bim  to  dispeose  witb  tbe 
bardnesse  of  your  order  ? 

lYeer,  which  of  the  foore  orders  of  friers  is  hast 
to  a  man  that  knowetb  not  which  is  the  beat,  but 
would  faine  enter  into  tbe  best,  and  nonę  otber  ? 
If  tbou  saiest  that  tbine  is  tbe  best,  tban  saiot 
tbou  tbat  nonę  of  the  otber  is  as  good  as  tbine,  and 
in  this  ech  freer  in  the  three  otber  orders  woollsay 
that  tbou  liest,  fbr  in  tba  self-aame  maner  ech 
otber  freer  wooll  say  that  his  order  is  best.  And 
tbos  to  ech  of  tbe  foure  orders  bin  tbe  otber  three 
cootrary  in  this  point:  in  the  which  if  any  say 
sooth,  that  is  one  alooe,  for  there  may  bot  one  be 
tbe  beat  of  foora.  So  foltoweth  it,  tbat  if  ech  of 
tbese  orders  anawered  to  this  que8tion  as  tb<fti 
doest,  three  were  falae,  and  but  one  true,  and  yet 
no  man  shoald  wito  who  tbat  were.  And  tbos  it 
seemetb,  that  the  most  part  of  freera  bin  or  shonld 
be  liars  in  tbis  pomt,  and  tbey  shonld  answere 
tbereto.  If  you  say  tbat  another  order  of  tbe 
freers  is  better  tban  tbine,  or  as  good ;  wby  tooke  . 
ye  not  ratber  tbereto  aa  to  tbe  better,  wbaa  (hou. 
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nightii  hwe  chow  at  tbe  bęgidning  }  And  eke 
wby  iboaldtt  Uioa  be  an  apotteta  to  leane  thine 
order  and  take  thee  to  tbat  is  better,  and  lo  wby 
goatt  thou  Dot  fram  thine  order  ioto  tbat  ? 

Freer,  is  tbere  any  perfecter  mle  of  religkm 
than  Christ  Godd«  fonne  gane  in  his  gospel  to  his 
bretbren  ?  Or  than  tbat  raligion  tbat  St  James  in 
his  epistle  maketh  mention  of  ?  If  yoo  say  yes, 
than  puttest  thou  on  Christ  (tbat  is  tbe  wisedome 
of  God  tbe  &ther)  Tnknnning,  Tnpower,  or  eaill 
will :  for  than  he  oould  not  make  his  mJe  so  good 
as  an  otber  did  bis.  And  to  he  had  be  ^nkanning, 
tbat  be  might  not  so  make  his  role  so  good  as  an 
other  man  might,  and  so  were  be  vnmighty,  and 
not  Ood,  as  be  wotild  not  make  his  nile  so  peifect 
as  an  other  did  his,  and  so  he  had  bin  euill  willed, 
namely  to  himsełfe. 

For  if  be  might  and  could,  and  wonłd  haoe 
flsnde  a  nile  porfect  withoot  defanlt,  and  did  not, 
he  was  not  Gods  sonne  almighty.  For  If  any  other 
Tule  be  perfecter,  than  Cbristes,  than  must  Chnstes 
rule  lacke  of  tbat  perfecUon  by  as  miioh  as  tbe 
other  weren  merę  perfecter,  and  so  were  deftinlt, 
and  Chrisa  had  failed  In  makingof  bis  rule:  bot 
,  to  pnt  any  defoulŁ  or  failing  in  Ood,  is  Uaspheme. 
If  tboa  say  that  Cbristes  rule,  and  tbat  religion 
wbieh  St.  James  maketh  mention  of,  is  perfeciest; 
wby  holdest  thou  not  tbilke  role  without  morę  ? 
And  wby  clepest  thou  tbe  rather  of  St.  Francis  or 
St.  Dominiks  rule  or  religion  or  order,  than  of 
Cbństes  rule  or  Christes  order } 

Freer,  canst  thou  any  defoult  or  assigne  in 
(cbristes  rule  of  tbe  gospell  (with  ,the  wbich  he 


taugfat  all  men  sikerly  to  ba  saoed)  if  tiiejr  k^ikff 
tobirending?  I  f  thou  say  it  was  too  bard,  than 
saiest  tbon  Christ  lied ;  for  he  asid  of  bis  mle^ 
My  yoke  is  soft,  and  my  bwden  ligfat.  If  thou 
say  Christes  mk  was  too  light,  that  may  be  as- 
signed  for  no  deCsnlt,for  tbebettcr  it  may  be  kcpt. 
If  thou  saiat  that  thete  is  nodefsult  in  ChrialBs 
raks  of  tbe  goqiell,  sith  Christ  himsdf  nith  itis 
light  and  tasie:  what  need  was  it  to  patmoa  of 
Ireersto  adde  moiethereto?  andso  to  make  an 
barder  religion  to  saoe  freers,  than  was  tbe  reUgioB 
of  Christes  aposties  and  bis  disciples  hdden  nad 
were  saned  by.  But  if  they  woaldcn  tbat  hir 
freers  saten  aboue  the  apostks  in  Heanea  fior  tbe 
barder  religion  that  they  keepen  here,  ao  woold 
they  sitteu  in  beanen  ahone  Christ  himaelfe,  for 
their  morę  and  stńct  obsemations*  than  ao  shoold 
they  be  better  than  Christ  łumself  with  oaiscfaaiice. 
:  Go  now  foorth  and  firaine  yonr  clerfcs,  and 
ground  ye  yon  in  Gods  iaw,  and  gif  Jncke  an 
answer,  and  whan  ye  han  aaniled  me  that  I  bane 
said  sadly  in  tnith,  I  shall  soiłe  thee  of  thine 
orders,  and  saue  thee  to  Hoanen. 

If  freers  kun  not  or  mow  not  escnse  hens  of  tbew 
questions  asked  of  hem,  it  seemeth  that  they  be 
horrible  gilty  against  God,  and  hir  eoenchristiaB; 
for  wbich  gilts  and  defiiults  it  were  woctby  that 
the  oider  that  they  cali  their  order  waie  foidona. 
And  it  is  woonder  that  men  sosteine  hem  or  saffer 
hh*  liue  in  such  maner.  For  holy  write  biddcth 
that  thou  do  well  to  the  mecfce,  and  ginę  uA  ta 
the  wicked,'but  focbed  to  gioe  hem  brsąd,  leasą 
they  be  madę  thereby  mightier  through  yon. 
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THE  PROLOOUR 

-Whaii  bright  Phebus  psssed  was  the  Kam 
Midde  pf  Aprill,  and  into  tbe  Buli  came, 
And  Satunie  old,  with  his  frosŁy  face, 
In  Ulrgine  takeo  had  his  place, 
Melancolike,  and  slough  of  moUon, 
And  was  aiso  in  the  opposition 
Of  Lucina  the  Mbone,  moist  and  pale, 
That  many  shoure  fro  Henuen  madę  auaile, 
Whaii  Aurora  was  in  the  morrow  redde, 
Aod  lupiter  in  the  Crabs  hedde, 
Hąth  take  his  paleis  and  his  mansion, 
Tbe  li|8ty  time,  and  joly  fresh  season, 


Whan  that  Flora  tbe  noble  mighty  qQeene 

The  soile  hatb  clad  in  new  tender  gróene, 

With  ber  floures  crafteły  meint, 

Braunch  and  bougfa  with  red  and  wbite  depemt» 

Fleeting  the  l>aume  on  hils  and  on  rales, 

Thę  time  in  sooth,  wban  Canteihury  ukś, 

Complet  and  told.at  many  a  sundry  stage 

Of  estates  in  the  pilgrimage, 

Eueriche  man  like  to  bis  ^ęgree, 

Some  of  disport,  some  of  moralitie, 

Some  of  knighthood,  looe,  and  gentillesw. 

And  some  also  of  parfiŁe  holinesse^ 

And  some  also  in  sooth  of  ribaudry. 

To  make  langhter  in  the  coqipany« 
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Ech  admittod  for  nonę  wonid  olher  greue, 

Łike  as  the  Cooke,  tlie  Miller,  sod  the  Renę, 

Aqaite  hemselfei,  ikortly  to  oopclude  . 

BoMtonsly  m  hir  teandći  rude, 

Whan  they  badden  well  dronken  of  tlie  boli. 

And  eke  alto  with  hia  pilled  noll, 

The  PardoDer  beardle«e  all  b»  chin, 

Glasie  eyes,  aod  face  of  cherubin, 

Telłing  a  talie  to  anger  with  the  Frere, 

Ab  openly  the  story  cao  yoa  lere 

Word  by  word,  with  eoery  circumstaiice,  . 

Ecbone  ywrit,  and  pnt  in  remembrance, 

By  him  that  was,  if  I  sball  not  faine, 

Floure  of  poetes,  throaghont  all  JBretaine, 

Which  soothly  bad  most  of  ezeellence 

In  rhetorike,  and  in  elgqaeooe, 

Redę  his  making,  wbo  list  the  trooth  6nd, 

Which  neuer  shali  appallen  in  my  mind, 

Bnt  alway  fresh  been  in  minę  memory, 

To  whom  be  youe  prise,  bononr,  aod  gk>ry 

Of  well  seeing,  firsi  in  our  langoage, 

Cheef  registrer  in  this  pilgrimage, 

Ali  that  was  told,  foryeting  nOaght  at  all, 

Fetoed  tales,  nor  thing  bitfHiriaU, 

With  many  pronerbes  diners  and  Tnooatb, 

By  reheanaile  of  his  sogred  mouth, 

Of  ech  tbing  keeping  in  snbstaunce 

The  sentence  hole,  without  Yariaunce, 

Uoiding  the  chaffe,  soothly  for  to  saioe. 

Eniumining  the  tme  piked  greine. 

By  crafty  writhig  of  his  sawcs  swete, 

Fro  the  time  that  they  did  metę. 

Fint  the  pilgrimes  foothly  enerychone, 
At  Tabarde  aisembled  one  by  one, 
Aod  fro  Soutbwerke,  soothly  for  to  sey,  . 
Tb  Canterbury  riding  on  hir  wey, 
Telliąg  a  .tale,  as  I  rehearee  can, 
Liche  as  the  host  assigned  enery  man. 
Nonę  80  hardy,  bb  bidding  disobey, 
Aod  thos  while  that  the  pilgrimes  ley, 
At  Canterbury,  well  łodged  oue  and  all, 
I  Dot  in  sootb  whal  I  may  it  cali, 
Hap  or  fortunę,  in  conclusioon, 
That  me  befell,  to  entcr  into  the  toun, 
The  boty  saint  plainely  to  visite, 
After  my  sickenesie  Yowes  to  acquite, 
In  a  cope  of  blacke»  nnd  not  of  grene. 
On  a  palfary,  slender,  long,  and  lene, 
With  msty  bridle,  madę  not  for  the  sak. 
My  man  Łofome,  with  a  void  nudę, 
nat  of  fortnne  tooke  minę  inoe  anone, 
Where  the  pilgrims  were  lodged  euerychone, 
The  same  time  bir  gouemoar  the  host, 
Stonding  in  hall,  fuli  of  wind  and  bost. 
Liche  to  a  man  wonder  stenie  and  fen, 
Which  spake  to  me,  and  said  anon  dan  Pers, 
Dan  Dominikę,  dan  Godfray,  or  Ćlemeot, 
Ye  be  WHłcome  newly  into  Kent, 
Thogh  your  bridle  haue  nother  boos  ne  beli, 
Beseeching  yon,  tbat  ye  will  iell 
Frst  of  your  naroe,  and  wbat  oountre, 
Without  morę,  shortlytbat  ye  be, 
That  looke  so  pale,  all  deuoid  of  bk)od, 
IJpon  your  head  a  wonder  thredbare  hood, 
Well  arrayed  for  to  ride  late  ?" 

I  answered,  my  name  was  Lidgate, 
Monke  of  Bory,  nie  fifty  ycare  of  age, 
Cooie  to  thij  toune  to  doe  my  pilgrimage, 
As  I  haue  hight,  (  haue  tbereof  no  shame. 
*f  Dan  lohp"  (q[nq4  be)  <*  well  brpuke  ye  your  n 


Thogh  ye  be  sbłe,  beeth  right  glad  and  light, 

Pra3nng  you  to  soope  with  vs  th»  night. 

And'  ye  sball  haue  madę  at  your  deuis 

A  groat  pndding  or  a  round  hagis, 

A  fraoche  moile,  a  tanse,  or  a  froise. 

To  ben  a  monke,  slender  is  your  ooise, 

Ye  haue  been  sicke,  I  dare  minę  head  assnre, 

Or  let  feed  in  a  foint  pasture. 

Lift  Tp  your  head,  be  glad,  take  no  soncow. 

And  ye  sbouM  borne  ride  with  ys  to  morrow, 

I  say  whan  ye  rested  haue  3rour  fiil, 

Afler  supper  sleepe  will  done  nonę  ill, 

Wrap  well  your  head  clothes  round  abont, 

Stiong  nottie  ale  will  m«k«  you  to  rout, 

Take  a  pilfew,  tbat  ye  lie  not  Iow, 

(f  aeed  be,  spare  not  to  blow. 

To  hołd  wind,  by  minę  opinion. 

Will  engesider  Colles  passion. 

And  mdke  men  to  greuen  on  bir  rops, 

Whan  they  haue  filled  hir  maws  and  hir  cropi^ 

Bnt  toward  night  eat  some  fennell  rede» 

Annis,  commin,  or  ooriander  sede. 

And  like  as  I  powerhaoe  and  might, 

I  charge  you  rise  not  at  midnight, 

Though  it  so  be  the  Moooe  shine  clere^ 

I  will  my  selfe  be  jrour  orlogere. 

To  morrow  earely  whan  I  see  my  time. 

For  we  will  fortb  parceli  afore  prime, 

Accompany  parde  sball  doe  you  good, 

What  kmke  vp  monke,  for  by  cockes  blood 

Thou  shalt  be  merry,  wbo  so  that  say  nay. 

For  to  morrow  anone  as  it  is  day, 

And  that  it  ginne  in  the  east  to  daw, 

Thou  shalt  be  bouod  to  a  new  law, 

At  gotDg  out  of  Canterbury  toun. 

And  Hen  aside  thy  profeisioun, 

Thou  shalt  not  chese,  nor  thy  selfe  withdraw, 

Tf  any  mirth  be  found  in  thy  maw, 

Like  the  customeof  this  company,  . 

Por  nonę  so  proud,  that  dare  me  deny, 

Knigbt  nor  knane,  chanoo,  priest,'ne  noone  . 

To  tell  a  ule  plainely  as  they  coone* 

Whan  I  assigne,  and  see  time  oportune. 

And  for  that  we  our  purpose  woli  cootune, 

We  will  homeward  tbe  same  custome  vse, 

And  thou  shalt  not  plainely  thee  eicuse: 

Be  now  well  ware,  study  well  io  night. 

But  for  all  this,  be  of  herte  light, 

Thy  wit  sball  be  tbe  sharper  aod  the  bet.*^ 

And  we  anon  were  to  supper  set. 

And  serued  well  ruto  our  pleasaiice, 

And  soone  after  by  good  gouemance, 

Unto  bed  goeth  euery  maaner  wight. 

And  toward  morrow,  as  soon  as  it  was  Ught» 

Enery  pilgrime,  both  bet  and  wors, 

As  bod  our  host,  tooke  anone  hią  hors, 

Wban  tke  Soune  rosę  in  the  east  fuli  clere, 

Pully  in  purpose  to  come  to  dinere 

Unto  OSpring,  and  breake  tbere  our  fost* 

And  whan  we  weme  fro  Canterbury  past, 

Nonght  the  space  of  a  bowe  draugbt, 

Our  host  in  hast  bath  my  bridle  raught. 

And  to  me  saied,  as  it  were  in  gamę, 

"  Come  fortb  dan  lohn,  by  your  cbristen  name. 

And  let  ts  make  some  maoner  mirth  or  play, 

Shete  your  ports  a  twenty  deuill  way, 

Is  no  disport  so  to  paterę  and  say, 

It  woli  make  your  lips  wonder  dray,  . 

Tell  some  tale,  and  make  tbereof  a  japę. 

For  by  my  louocie  thou  shalt  it  not  escape^ 


57« 


POEMS  IMPOTED  TO  CHAUCER. 


Bat  preaeli  boC  of  nonę  bolinene, 
Ginne  somc  tale  of  mirth  or  of  gładnesse. 
And  nodde  not  with  tbin«  henu^  becke, 
Tell  Ys  tome  tbing  thnt  draweCh  to  eflbct, 
Onely  of  joy  make  no  lenger  let." 
And  whan  I  n«  it  wontd  be  no  bet, 
1  obeyed  ^nto  bis  bidding, 
So  as  tbe  law  me  bonod  in  all  tbing, 
And  ai  I  cood,  witb  a  pale  eheare, 
My  Ule  I  gaa  anone,  at  ye  sball  beara. 
Fmitw  proioguł  dś  Thebe.     Et  tejuUttr  jao^  pars 
priMa  ubru 


Htaa  BMuniRB  m  Hwroar  or  na 

DESTRUCTION  OF  THE  CITY  OF  THEBE& 

8ns  (qnod  I)  tith  of  yonr  coartetie 

I  entred  am  into  yonr  oompanie. 

And  admitted  a  tale  fin-  to  tell, 

By  bim  tbat  batb  power  to  oompell, 

I  meane  oar  bost,  gonernonr  and  goide 

Of  you  ecbone  riding  beie  beside : 

Tboogb  tbat  my  wit  barrain  be  and  dnll, 

I  will  rebearae  a  story  wonderfbll, 

Toocbittg  tbe  tiege  and  destrnetion 

Of  wortby  Tbdbes,  tbe  migbty  royall  toon, 

Built  and  begonne  of  old  antiqaitie, 

Upon  tbe  time  of  wortby  losae. 

By  diligenoe  of  king  Ampbion, 

Cbeefe  cause  firat  oiPbi^  foundation. 

For  wbicb  bis  tamę,  wbicb  neoer  sball  away, 

In  honoar  floaretb  yet  ynto  tbis  day, 

And  in  story  remenriwed  Is  and  preised, 

But  bow  tbe^wals  were  on  beight  reised, 

It  18  wonder  and  meruetle  fbr  to  berę, 

But  if  you  list,  I  sball  yon  platly  lere 

The  manner  bole,  platly  in  sentence, 

Under  support  of  yonr  patience, 

As  write  minę  antbor,  and  Bocbas  botb  two, 

Rade  bir  bookes,  and  ye  sball  iind  it  so, 

How  tbis  king,  tbis  pmdent  Amphion, 

With  bis  sweetnesse  and  melodions  soun, 

Tbe  city  bnilt,  tbat  wfaylome  was  so  strong. 

By  armonie  of  bis  sweet  song, 

And  Tertue  onely  of  tbe  wei^les  sharpe 

Tbat  be  madę  in  Mercuries  barpe, 

Of  wbicb  tbe  strengs  were  not  toucbed  soft, 

Wbereby  tbe  wals  raised  were  aloft, 

WiŁhout  craft  of  any  mans  band, 

Fali  yore  ago,  midde  of  Grcekes  land, 

Which  is  a  thing  of  poets  told, 

Neuer  yseine  nother  of  yong  nor  old. 

Bot  as  Boccbas  liA  to  specifie, 

Cleare  espouning  this  darke  poeńe, 

Sitb  Mercnry,  god  of  ekiquence, 

Yafe  by  tbe  migbt  of  heauenly  influence, 

Unto  this  king,  at  his  nativite, 

Through  glad  aspects,  tbat  be  sh6u1d  be 

Most  ezcellent,  by  craft  of  rbeterike, 

That  in  this  worid  was  nonę  to  bim  like, 

Which  signifietb,  to  bera  tbat  ben  pmdent, 

The  musical,  tbe  lusty  instrument, 

I  mean  tbe  barpe  most  melodious, 

YoTe  to  this  king  by  Mercurious, 

And  his  soug,  this  author  can  you  Łeach, 

Was  nothing  biit  tbe  crafty  speech 

Of  tbis  king,  ycalled  Amphion, 

Whereby  be  raade  tbe  eonntries  enTtron 


To  bare  tndi  Inst  In  his  woids  sweet, 

Tbat  were  so  pleaaaat,  Ib^oorable,  and  meet 

In  bir  eares,  tbat  shoftly  tbere  was  nonę, 

Dtsobeisaunt  witb  tbe  king  to  gooe, 

Wberesoeuer  tbat  bim  Hst  to  aarigne : 

His  chere,  his  port  was  eft  so  benigne, 

Tbat  through  his  stering  and  exbortatioai 

With  htm  they  went  fint  tabnild  Hńs  tomi. 

And  ibrsooke  ecb  man  bis  country, 

By  one  assent  to  make  Ihis  city 

Royail  and  licb,  that  liche  was  nonę. 

And  tbus  tbe  wals,  madę  of  Tioie  and  atoo^ 

Were  reised  first  by  singing  of  this  king. 

Liche  as  poetes  feine  in  bir  writing, 

Passing  ricb,  and  royall  of  enCaile^ 

Herę  may  ye  see  bow  ikueb  may  availe 

The  goodlihede,  and  tbe  lowlineaae  of  a  kiag. 

And  specially  in  ebeare  and  in  speaking 

To  his  lieges,  and  to  bearen  bim  faire 

In  his  apport,  and  sbew  bim  deibonaire. 

And  not  to  been  to  strange  ne  solein, 

In  conntenaunce  outward,  ne  disdein, 

Which  causeth  aft,  wfao  tbat  can  adTerC, 

Oreat  hatrcd  in  tbe  peoples  bertę. 

And  thererpon  priTely  woli  równe, 

Wnan  a  pnnoe  dotb  ▼pon  hem  trowne^ 

Sbortly  deme  for  all  bis  eiodlence, 

Emoog  bemselfe  out  of  his  presence, 

Everiche  conclude  liche  bis  lantasie. 

And  tbus  fuli  oft  gendred  is  enuy 

In  fblkes  hertes,  of  soleinie  and  pride. 

For  such  as  list  not  ones  to  looke  aaide. 

To  reward  hem  whan  they  Iow  loute. 

And  againe  kind  it  is  out  of  doute, 

That  any  bead,  by  recordof  tbeiKw, 

Should  tbe  fbot  of  disdaine  despise, 

Which  beareth  bim  Tp,  wbo  so  can  taka  haed. 

And  susteineth  in  bis  most  need, 

As  his  piller,  and  his  soppertatłe: 

For  finally,  ne  were  tbe  pooraile 

Hir  bearer  Tp,  and  supp»rtation, 

Farewell  lordship  and  domination, 

Throughout  tbe  land,  of  every  high  estate  t 

Wberdbre  me  seemeth,  morę  is  Ibrtunata 

Of  Mercury,  tbe  soote  sugred  Daipe, 

Than  Man  swerd  whetted  kene  and  sbarpe. 

Morę  aocepted,  with  aspects  good, 

Than  is  tbis  God,  with  his  lookes  wood: 


Whai  the  gooiiikmdąfa  hrmee  aotaUA,  to  tom  At 
JkrietęfkiMpeepiś. 

^or  bumble  speech,  with  glad  coanteoaoce 
May  a  prince  soothly  aduance, 
Emoog  his  people  hertes  for  to  win 
Of  inward  lorę,  which  will  not^win, 
Than  gokl,  richesse,  pride,  or  tycaany, 
Other  disdaine,  daunger,  or  surąnady. 
For  of  lords,  clerkes  can  report. 
But  that  looe  hir  crowne  doesupport, 
The  fine  is  not,  in  conchision, 
I  take  record  of  king  Amphioii» 

Example  good  ąf  ting  An^kkm, 

Tbat  built  Thebes,  by  his  eloquence. 
Morę  than  of  pride,  or  of  Tiolence, 
Noble  and  ricb,  that  like  was  no  whers  none^ 
And  thus  tbe  wali  madę  of  limę  ai  ~ 
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"ere  nkubd  fint  by  tmguig  of  this  king, 
ke  M  poets  fetoea  ia  hir  writiog. 

ow,  aftęr  łkt  ofmh»  ąf  tome  autkeur$t  img 
buOtJint  tk9dły<^  Thtbei. 


at  sootbiy  yet,  i 

itmoding  bem  apon  oMfantbowi, 
linę  tbat  CadmiM»  the  famooft  old  i 
all  loDg  afore  tbecity  fint  begaa, 
od  tbe  ground  of  buUding  sette, 
od  the  boands  by  oompasse  oni  BMli0» 
Tith  thongs  oat  kerae  of  a  bnls  iide» 
rbicb  cnniroo,  stretch  might  wide, 
o  get  in  land  a  foU  large  fpaee, 
Hierettpoo  to  baild  a  dwalUi^  plaoe 

l!imtheeoKntnfqfBo9e€lookfirttiUnamśąfahah 
skim,  and  ąfier  mdUd  JTMh.  Amd  kon  kvtg 
Cadmtu  wn  exiled  mU  qf  7Mw,  6y  pfomett  ^ 

JBd  called  wat  tbe  Mile  thns  getten  x^ 

ITbylome  Boece,  of  the  bnls  AiD» 

"be  name  alter  into  Tbebes  toumed : 

tot  Gulmug  bath  not  there  long  MŚourned, 

ike  in  story  at  it  it  oomińled, 

W  shortly,  be  fro  thenoe  wa»  exiled» 

9ever  af tor  lor  to  dwell  in  the  toim, 

}y  tbe  knigbtbood  of  thk  Anpbionn, 

^bicb  vp  peHoormetb,  rieb  fcr  tbe  nooca, 

rbe  city  Tbebei,  of  nugbty  tqiiiie  ilonei^ 

U  I  yoo  told  a  lito  beretofonM. 

Ind  Cednint  tbnt  bii  kingdoMe  bath  lome, 

leepter  and  cromie*  and  bit  pewer  roiaU, 

>9ow  bave  I  told  vnto  yon  groandoff  aU» 

rbat  ye  well  know  by  inibnnalion 

berety  the  pitb  and  the  cx|NMkMNi 

>f  thit  matter,  aa  elerket  ca»  yon  tell, 

it  were  bat  yain  lei^er  lor  todwell. 

To  tarry  yon  on  tbit  mattere, 

3ttb  my  Ule,  whicb  tbat  ye  tbali  berę 

Upon  our  way,  will  laat  a  kmg  wbile ; 

rbe  tpaoe  in  tooth  aa  I  rappote  ef  Vii.  atle: 

And  now  ye  knoir  Ant  ho«  Aaophion 

Boilt  and  began  Uut  eity  and  thit  tana, 

Reigning  there  long  after,  aa  I  lede. 

Of  bim  no  morę,  f»r  I  will  procede 

To  my  parpote,  tbat  I  fint  began, 

Not  telling  berę  hew  the  linę  ran 

Bom  ike  linę  <f  AmfMm  hjf  deteeni  toat  eomteyed  to 
king  Littut. 

Pn>  klag  to  king  by  taoeetńon, 
Conreying  downe  by  tbe  ttoch  of  iUDphioa 
Serioosly  by  linę  all  the  diieent: 
But  leane  all  thit,  plainly  of  iatant 
To  toll  fortb,  in  bookat  aa  I-rede, 
Hbw  Laiiif  by  proctwa  gan  suoeede 

Hen  begmneih  iW  iltry  ^  kmg  tanu,  and  ioeatta 

To  bcare  tbe  crowne  in  thit  roighty  land. 
Holding  the  teepler  of  Thebes  m  bit  band, 
Maoly  and  wite  during  all  bit  life, 
And  Ioeatta  called  wat  h«  wife : 
Foli  womanly  tbe  ttory  laith  certoine 
For  a  tine,  thougb  ibe  were  barraine, 


Till  Laiin  ifi  foU  bnmble  i 

To  bave  ą  child  did  tacriflce 

First  to  Apollo  io  hit  ebaire  to  brtght. 

And  lupiter,  tbat  bath  to  great  a  migbt, 

Beteeching  bem  with  deront  reuerence» 

To  gpraunt  only  throogb  bir  infloence,  s. 

Tbat  hit  reqoett  csecoted  m«y  be, 

And  tpecially  to  goddettet  tbroe, 

He  betougbt  Pallat,  and  Inno^ 

And  Dianę,  Ibr  to  help  alto^ 

Tbat  be  be  not  defranded  of  bit  boon : 

And  bit  prayer  accepted  wat  fiill  toone, 

Tbat  finally  tbroogb  bit  ritei  old, 

F.ven  like  at  hit  berto  woiild, 

The  queen  Ioeatta  bath  anone  oonceived, 

Wbich  wban  tbe  king  fuHy  bath  peroeiTodj 

He  madę  in  batte,  bim  litt  not  to  abide, 

Through  bis  kingdome  mei^Mngen  ride  • 

Fn>  coast  to  coatt,  tbe  ttory  can  deaite. 

For  di^inoun  and  pbikitophert  wite^ 

For  sncb  at  were  &mout  pbisicicni» 

And  well  espert  attronomient, 

To  oome  in  baat  ynto  hit  pratenoe, 

To  find  out  thortly  in  tentenoe 

By  craft  onely  of  calculatiou, 

The  childt  fate  and  ditpotition, 

Eow  the  Oitrtmoment  and  pkUotopkert  ąf  Thebet 
eaUied  out  the  fata  ąf&fppai. 

And  tberenpon  to  yeue  a  indgeneo^ 
The  loot  I  take,  at  tbe  atr^łirirat 
Thily  longht  oat  by  minuto  and  degr^ 
Tbe  telfe  houre  of  bit  natioite 
Kot  foryet,  tbe  beaoenly  mantiont» 
CSeardy  tearched  by  tatale  fractianfl, 
Fint  by  teooodt,  tercet,  and  eke  ąoartetb 
On  angrime  ttonet,  and  on  wbitocartet 
Ipriued  out  by  diligeat  labour, 
In  tablet  correct,  deooid  of  all  enour, 
luttly  toogbt,  and  fonnd  oni  of  both  two^ 
Tbe  yearet  coUect,  and  eacpaate  alao^ 
I  Contidred  eke  by  good  intpection, 
:  Euery  houre,  and  conttellation, 
And  each  aspect  and  looke  eke  dinert, 
Whicb  were  good,  and  whicb  alao  penien^ 
Where  they  were  towaid,  or  at  debatę, 
Hnppy,  wilfull,  or  infortunate : 

7^  carjid  tontteUatkm  and  ^tfotithn  tf  ike  Htaoem 
at  the  naihiiy  ef  E^fpMt. 

And  finally,  in  conclution 
They  Ibund  Satume  in  tbe  Scetpion, 
Heauie  chered  mełaaoolike  and  loth» 
And  wood  Man  f oriont  and  wroth, 
Holding  hit  toeptre  in  tbe  Caprioome, 
Tbe  tamę  houre  wban  thit  child  wat  borne, 
Uecot  direct,  and  contrarioni^ 
And  depretted  in  Mercurious  boot, 
Tbat  tbe  dome  and  jndgement  finall 
Of  tbete  elerket  to  ipedce  in  ^^eoiall 
By  iatall  tort,  tbat  nuty  not  be  witbdraw 
Tbat  with  hit  twerd  bit  £tther  thall  be  ilaw, 

How  ikefaie  qfSd^fmt  di^eed^  tkat  ke  tkamUt  tha 
kie  cwnfainerm 

There  may  no  man  belpe  it  ne  escute. 
On  whicb  tbug  the  king  gan  torą  mute. 
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And  cast  he  wmilil  od  that  other  side 

Againe  hir  dome  for  himseTie  prouide 

Sbape  away,  and  remedy  toforne, 

Bidding  the  qaene»  whan  the  chi  Id  wer  boroe, 

Witboat  mercy  or  moderly  pite 

That  h«  be  dead  it  may  nonę  other  be, 

And  in  all  hast,  lifce  as  he  hath  tent, 

She  obeied  his  oommaandement 

With  wofnil  herte,  and  pttous  looke, 

Aod  face  pale,  her  yong  lonne  sh«  tooke, 

Tender  aod  g^rene  both  of  flesh  and  bonei, 

To  certaine  tnen  ordained  for  the  nCfoea, 

Fro  point  to  point  in  atl  manner  thing, 

To  ezecute  the  bidding  of  the  king, 

They  durst  not  delay  it  nor  abide, 

But  to  a  forrest  that  stood  there  besldot 

They  tooken  hir  way,  and  fiut  gan  hem  speed, 

The  kings  idll  to  peribnne  indedl, 

Hauing  tfaereof  paasing  heauinesse  ? 

But  whan  that  they  beheld  the  fiairene^e 

Of  the  chłld,  and  excellent  beautie, 

In  hir  herte  they  had  great  pitie, 

And  plainly  cast,  emong  hem  was  no  strife, 

That  the  child  sfaould  baiie  his  life. 

And  anone  high  upon  a  tree, 

In  place  that  no  man  might  it  see, 

They  heng  him  vp,  the  story  can  reberce, 

Bat  flrst  bis  feetthey  gan  tbrough  perce- 

And  on  bowes  tender,  tougb,  aod  smalę, 

They  knitte  him  rp  shortly  this  is  no  tale, 

Him  to  preserae  from  beasts  wild  and  ragę. 

And  after  that  they  tooken  hir  voyage 

Toward  Thebee,  in  all  the  hast  they  may : 

Bot  of  fortunę,  thilke  same  day 

With  hir  hounds  searefaing  vp  and  doun, 

The  bunts  went  of  king  Miboo 

Through  the  forrest,  gan  for  to  find 

Some  aforae,  and  some  come  behind, 

And  gan  search  and  seake  wonder  sore 

Emong  the  hills,  and  the  holts  horę, 

And  as  they  rengen  the  trenches  by  and  by, 

They  heard  a  noise,  and  a  pitoos  ery 

How  the  hunłs  ąfkmg  Poliionfound  ihe  cktld-  in  iht 
forrestp  andpresenUd  hm  unio  ihe.hng, 

Of  this  child  honging  on  a  tree: 
And  all  at  ones  drongh  hem  for  to  sec, 
And  lefŁ  not,  tilł  they  haue  him  found. 
And  tooke  him- donnę,  ańd  his  faet  ▼nboińid. 
And  bare  him  borne  ^nto  PoUbou, 
King  of  Archadie  the  iamous  region : 
And  whau  that  he  ih6  child  first  can  see, 
Of  his  wounds  he  had  great  pitee 
To  behold  his  tender  feet  so  blede, 
And  called  him  Kdippus,  as  I  redę, 
Which  is  to  saine  platly,  this  is  no  fage, 
Bored  the  feet,  as  in  that  language. 
And  first  the  king  in  his  royall  hall 
Madę  his  men  a  norice  for  to  cali, 
This  young  child  to  foster  and  to  keepe 
With  her  milkę,  that  he  mought  ne  weepe. 
And  his  leecbes  he  charged  eke  aiso, 
Till  he  were  whole,  hir  denoir  for  to  do, 
Fully  in  purpose,  for  this  child  was  feire, 
After  his  day  to  maken  him  Yan  heire. 
For  canse  onely,  who  so  taketh  heed, 
Sonne  had  he  nnne,  by  linę  to  succeed. 
And  that  be  hieid  a  wife  or  nóne, 
I  find  it  not,  and  therefer«  I  let  it  gone. 


But  by  processe  of  daies  and  of  yerer, 

This  Edippus,  enioDg  his  ptaying  fearćs. 

Was  in  port  passing  fiill  of  prlde, 

That  nooe  with  bim  might  in  peiux  abide, 

In  herte  he  was  so  iniy  surąnidoos, 

Melanoolike  and  contrarioos, 

Fuli  of  despite,  aild  of  high  disdaine, 

That  no  wight  durst  shortly  him  withsafaie^ 

Till  ou  a  day,  he  gaU  with  one  debatę. 

To  whom  he  had  speeiatiy  great  bate, 

Which  of  rancour^  and  of  hasty  tene, 

As  be  that  might  his  pride  not  sostene, 

Gan  vpon  hhn  craelly  to  braid. 

And  ynto  him  frily  thus  he  Aid : 

"  Whereto"  (quod  be)  '*  art  thon  so  proud  of  poit, 

Contrarie  abo  eoer  in  any  disport, 

Fkmard  and  fell,  lasting  eaer  in  one, 

As  thou  ware  lord  of  vs  eocrichon^ 

And  presumest  fiilly  in  werking» 

Like  as  tboo  were  sonne  Tnto  the  king. 

And  discended  of  his  royall  bkiod  ? .  * 

Bat  whetber  so  thon  be  wrotb  or  wood, 

Tbou  art  noUiing,  if  tbee  list  take  bede, 

Appertaining  Tnto  his  kinrede. 

But  in  a  forrest  ftiunden  and  vnkiiow 

Whan  thou  wer  ynag,  therfore  bear  tbee  for, 

And  Ttterly  remember  thee  if  tbee  list, 

Thy  birth  and  blood  are  botb  t«o  Yntwist," 

This  is  the  fine  shortly  of  my  tale, 

Wherewith  Edippus  gan  to  we  ze  pale. 

And  chaunge  aIso  cheare  and  cooDtenaunce, 

And  gan  apeint  in  his  remembrannoe 

Word  by  word,  and  forgat  right  nought. 

And  felly  muśed  on^is,  and  aboue  thooght. 

And  cast  he  would,  withotit  raore  tarrying, 

Tbe  trouth  enqaire  of  I^>libon  the  king : 

And  whan  he  saw  oportnne  space. 

And  the  king  in  a  secret  płace, 

He  him  besoaght  lowly  on  his  knee, 

To  bis  reqaest  beoigneiylo  see. 

The  request  ąfEdipjtus  unto  the  king  PoUUnu 

And  that  he  would  plainly,  and  not  spaie, 
Of  his  birth  the  true  groond  dedare. 
And  make  bhn  sure  óf  this  tbing  anone, 
If  he  were  his  Tery  sonne  or  nonfe  ? 
And  Polibon  onely  of  gentil łesse, 
Whan  he  beheld  the  great  heainease 
Of  Edippus,  and  the  wofnil  paine, 
He  gan  dissimule,  and  in  a  manner  faine, 
Licfae  as  he  bad  ben  vereły  his  heire : 
But  morę  and  morę  be  falleth  in  dispeire. 
And  downe  ayen  on  knees  gan  fali, 
Him  coojuring  by  the  gods  all. 
To  tell  trouth  and  nothing  to  hide, 
Affirming  eke,  he  will  not  abide 
Lenger  with  him;  but  riden  and  enquere^ 
Till  time  he  may  the  very  soCth  lere 
In  any  part  of  bap  or  of  fortone. 
And  for  that  he  was  so  importune 
In  his  dekire,  the  king  without  idiode  - 
Curioasly  told  him  how  it  ttode. 

The  answer  qf  ihe  king  unto  EdĄffmtf 

lu  a  forrest  first  how  he  was  foand 
Upon  m  tree  by  the  feet  ybound. 
And  how  he  cast  in  conclusion 
To  make  him  king  of  that  regioB 
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Afler  bit  4ky,  ihortly  for  to  tell, 

Bat  Edippos  wotald  no  koger  dwell, 

But  tooke  leaue,  and  in  bast  gnn  ride 

To  a  tempie  frit  there  betide 

Of  Apollo^  in  stoiy  as  is  told, 

Wbose  ftatne  slood  in  a  cbaire  ót  gold 

On  wbeeles  foore,  barned  bńgbt  aod  sbne, 

ihd  witbin  a  tpirit  fnlt  Tncleane 

By  fraod  onely,  and  fids  illosion, 

Antwere  yafe  to  euery  ąueftion, 

Brioging  tbe  people  in  ful!  great  eRbur, 

Such  as  to  bim  did  iblse  bononr. 

By  ńtes  ysed  in  tbe  old  dawes, 

After  tbe  costome  of  paganims  lawei. 

And  Edipipua  witb  fuli  bamble  cbiere 

To  Apollo  madę  bis  priera^ 

Beseecbing  bim  on  bis  knees  Iow 

By  some  sigńe»  tbat  be  migbt  know 

Tbroogb  euidence,  sbortly  oomprebendod 

Of  wbat  khired  tbat  be  was  discended? 

And  wban  Edippus  by  great  denotion 

Fimsbed  bad  foUy  bis  orison, 

Tbe  fleod  anon,  witbin  innisible, 

Witb  a  Toice  dredefiiU  and  iiorrible^ 

Bad  bim  in  bast  take  bis  royage 

Toward  Tbebes,  wbeie  of  bis  linage 

He  bearen  sbalJ^  and  be  certifled : 

And  on  bis  way  anooe  be  batb  bim  bied 

By  baśty  jouniey,  so  is  bis  bonę  constrained 

Day  by  day,  till  be  batb  attained 

Unto  a  castle,  piloles  ycalled, 

Rłcb  and  stroug,  and  wek  abone  ywalled| 

A4|ace^  by  śite  of  tbe  country 

And  apertinent  to  Tbebes  tbe  city, 

King  Lnius  bei^g  tbere  present. 

For  to  hołd  a  manaer  of  tumement, 

Witb  his  knigbts  yong  and  conragioas. 

And  otber  fblke,  tbat  were  desiiuus 

To  preue  hemseife,  sbortly  ibr  to  tell, 

Wbo  tbat  by  ibrce  otber  migbt  encell, 

Or  get  a  name,  tbrougb  bis  prowesse, 

Euifficb  of  bem  did  bis  businesse 

On  borsebacke,  and  eke  on  foot, 

AU  be  tbat  some  f»nnd  it  fuli  rnsoot, 

Rather  a  play  of  warre  tban  of  peaoe: 

Wbere  £di[qpus  pot  bimselfe  in  pieaci^ 

Ab  be  tbat  was  aie  ready  to  debatę, 

Enibfcing  bim  toenter  in  at gate, 

Mangre  all  tbo  tbat  bim  would  let. 

And  in  tbe  Jpreace,  of  auentnre,  be  met 

Bom  EAppui  tlough  hufatker  by  ignoranee,  at  the 
cattłe  ofPUołet* 

King  Laius,  and  cruelly  bim  slongh, 

Tbougb  tbe  story  telleth  not  hougb, 

Ne  no  wigbt  can  of  all  tbe  company, 

By  no  signe,  it  Terily  aspy 

By  wbose  bond  tbe  king  was  sław, 

Por  £dipp'as  gaą  bim  in  bast  witbdraw, 

And  kept  bim  ooy  of  entenokNin,  ' 

Great  was  the  noise  and  pitofus  soon 

In  tbe  castell,  for  slaughter  of  tbe  king. 

Dole  and  complaint,  sonów,  and  weeping. 

Bot  for  tbey  saw  tbat  beauines  and  tboagbt, 

Ayenst  deatb  auailetb  lite  or  nongbt, 

Tbey  ordąine  witb  rites  fnłl  royall, 

For  tbe  feast  called  fanerall, 

And  eke  the^ustłome  of  tbe  days  old, 

Jbi$  coipa  tbey  kwint  into  asbes  cold, 


And  in  a  ▼essell  round  madę  as  a  bali/ 
Tbey  closed  bim  in  gold  and  tnetaU, 
And  after  tbat  did  bir  busie  cure, 
In  Tbebes  to  make  a  sepulture. 
And  ricbly,  bem  list  no  lenger  let, 
Tbe  asbes  tbey  did  enclose  and  sbet, 
Of  tbis  matter  tbere  is  no  morę  to  sayen. 
But  to  Edippus  1  will  retoume  ayen, 
Wbich  bim  enbasteth  aie  f  rom  day  to  day, 
Toward  Tbebes,  in  all  tbat  euer  be  may, 
Brenning  in  herte  as  wbotę  as  any  fire, 
Tbe  fine  to  know  of  bis  fatall  desire. 
But  for  tbat  be  foiled  of  a  guide, 
Out  of  bis  way  went  fer  aside, 
Tbrougb  a  wild  and  a  wast  countree. 
By  a  mountaine  tbat  stood  vpQp  tbe  see. 

How  Edtpputpasud  by  łhthiU  whtn  M«  momUr  h^ 
ihatwatcaOedS^kóut* 

Wbere  tbat  monstera,  of  many  diuers  kind 
Were  conuerBant,  in  story  as  I  find, 
Among  wbieb  sootbiy  tbere  was  one, 
Soinly  cruell  tbat  no  man  durst  gone. 
For  dread  of  deatb  fortb  by  tbat  passage, 
Tbis  monster  was  so  mortall  in  bis  ragę, 
Wbich  bad  also  by  discripcion, 
Body  and  foot  of  a  fierce  lion, 
And  like  a  maid,  in  sotb,  was  bead  and  faoe» 

Th€  detimetion  qf  tkefmd 


Feli  of  his  looke  and  cruell  to  i 

And  odious  of  countenaiince  and  sigb^ 

And  as  I  redę  Spbioz  tbat  monster  higbt, 

Worse  than  tigre,  dragon,  or  serpent. 

And  I  suppose  by  encbauntement, 

He  was  ordained  on  tbe  bill  tabide» 

To  slea  all  tbo  tbat  passeden  b<«de, 

And  spedally,  all  tbat  did  faile 

To  expoune  bis  misty  deuinaile 

H:s  probleme  eke,  in  words  plaine  and  bare, 

Witboot  auise  fully  to  declare : 

Or  witb  tbe  life  be  might  not  escape, 

Tbis  is  Tery  sooth  pUinly  and  no  japę: 

And  if  tbat  be  by  deelaration, 

Yaue  tbererpon  cleare  esposicion, 

He  sbould  in  hastę  there  was  nonę  otber  mene, 

Slaen  tbis  monster  fo>r  all  bis  cruell  tene, 

Ttiere  may  of  mercy  be  nooe  other  graunt 

But  of  all  tbis  Edippus  ignoraunt, 

Tbis  dreadfnl  bill,  stonding  on  a  roch 

Or  be  was  ware,  ful  nigh  gan  approcb. 

Morę  perillons  platly  tban  be  wend : 

And  sodainly  the  monster  gan  descend, 

To  stoppen  bis  way  and  letten  his  pasaage, 

Tbus  abreding  witb  a  fell  coorage 

The  words  ąf  the  faul  monster, 

Said,  '*  I  bane  in  bertę  inly  great  dtsport, 
Tbat  foitnne  batb  brought  tbee  to  my  foit. 
To  make  a  preefe  if  thoo  may  endnre 
Tbe  fatall  end  of  tbis  auenture, 
Set  at  a  fine,  soothly,  by  days  óld  :*' 
And  by  and  by  all  the  case  bim  told, 
Cbarging  bim  *'  to  be  well  ware  and  wise, 
Oet  tbe  pahne  and  beare  away  the  priie, 
Toucblng  tbis  thing  set  atweene  ts  tweine, 
Of  Hfe  or  deatb,  wbich  we  shall  dreine^** 
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Andthifl  motulcr,  with  a  diijpitoui  elM^re, 
His  probleme  gfui  thns  u  ye  ihnlł  hean* 

ThtproUeme  ihat  S^kmz  fut  to  Edipfmt. 

**  Therft  k  a  beast  menieilous  to  aee, 

The  wbich  in  looth  at  his  natiuitee 

Is  of  his  migbt  so  tender  and  so  grene, 

That  be  iiiay  bimselfe  not  sustene 

Upon  his  feet,  though  be  had  it  swonie, 

But  if  tbat  be  be  of  his  moder  borne, 

Aad  afterward  by  processe  of  age,    > 

On  fimre  feet  &e  maketh  his  passage, 

And  than  vpon  tbree  if  I  sball  not  fiioe. 

And  alderlast  be  goeth  vprigbt  on  twaioe, 

Biaers  of  port  and  wonderfull  of  cheares, 

Till  by  length  of  many  sondry  yeares, 

Naturaliy  be  goeth  ayoen  on  tbree. 

And  sitbcB  ob  §omn,  it  may  nooeotktr  bee, 

And  flnally  this  is  the  tmatK  plem, 

He  reoouereth  kindty  ayein, 

To  the  matter  vhich  that  be  came  fro^ 

Ło  here  my  probleme  is  all  ido, 

Mnse  hereupon  withoat  warre  or  strife, 

It  to  declare,  or  els  lese  thy  life." 

And  wban  Edippus  can  this  thing  aduert, 

Weil  assared  in  bis  manly  bertę, 

Gan  in  bis  bertę,  sereb  vp  and  donn, 

And  of  prodence  cast  in  hit  reasoun 

By  gfreat  aoise,  what  tbing  this  may  bee, 

Sńng  also^  tbat  be  may  not  flee. 

And  bow  tbflve  was  eoonsaile  non  ne  redę. 

To  tell  trooth  or  els  to  be  dede. 

And  by  foli  good  deliberacioii, 

Thns  be  answered,  in  conclosion : 

**  Thon  Sphimt'*  (qnod  be)  "  falae  and  freudolent, 

Thon  foule  moDstre,  thou  dragon,  thou  serpent, 

Tbat  on  this  bill  like  as  I  conceine, 

liest  in  waite  folkes  to  deceine, 

But  tmst  well  for  all  thy  sleghty  witt, 

Thy  false  fraod  shall  anone  be  quitt. 

Me  listę  not  to  wbispre  neitber  nmne. 

Bat  thy  pnblerae  I  sball  anon  exponne, 

So  openly,  tbon  shalt  not  go  tbereinr), 

Lo  this  it  is  take  good  heed  tbereto: 

Haw  ESpfnt  expounded  tht  pnhUma  thai  apf^s  pul 
to  kim, 

Thilke  beast  thou  spake  of  berę  tofome. 
b  enery  mao  in  this  world  ibome, 
Wbich  may  not  go  his  Ummes  be  so  soft. 
But  as  his  moder  beareth  bim  aloft 
In  her  armes,  whan  be  doeth  crie,  or  weepe : 
And  after  tbat  be  ginneth  for  to  creepe 
On  fower  feet,  in  his  tender  youŁb, 
By  experience  as  it  ofte  coath, 
Afome  irekened  his  hands  botb  two: 
And  by  processe  thou  maiest  coosider  also, 
With  his  two  foete  for  all  thy  fell  tene, 
He  hatb  a  ataSe  himselfe  to  susteine, 
And  than  be  goeth  sbortly  ^pon  thiee,. 
And^aldedast,  as  it  must  neeids  bee^ 
Uoidyng  his  stafie  be  walketb  ▼pon^tweinc, 
Till  it  so  be  through  aga  he  attaine 
That  luste  of  yoiith  wastad  he  and  «pent» 
Than  in  bis  band  be  taketb  a  potent, 
And  OD  tbree  feete  tbus  he  goietb  ayei^ 
I  dare  aArme  thou  maiest  it  not  witbsein. 
And  sonę  after  tbi-ougb  hia  vnveldy  might. 
By  influence  of  na^ires  rigjit. 


Aodby<   _ 

like  a  child  on  foiwor  he  cicpakh  km. 

And  for  be  may  bcie  no  while  wKJfnmw, 

To  yearth  ayen  he  mwt  ia  haft  lelat— ^ 

Which  he  came  fro,  he  may  it  not  rensra 

For  in  this  warld  no  man  aiay  esehair, 

This  yery  soth  shoitiy  attd  bo  doabt» 

Whan  the  wheele  of  kind  coaeth  tkaoŁ, 

And  naturaliy  hath  his  oomra  iro— c. 

By  circuite  as  doeth  the  ahere  Soaas^ 

That  man,  aad  ckild,  of  Ugh  aad  hns  eit 

It  gaineth  not  to  make  mora  dsbatB»   ^ 

His  time  isette  that  be  must  fiae, 

Whan  Atropos,  of  małicedoekh  t 

His  liues  thred,  by  Cioto  ftcst  < 

Lo  here  thy  probleme  U  t 

Af  euery  metyng  as  I  teka  on  hoade^ 

To  the  law  that  thou  mnst  neads  i 

And  in  all  haate  of  mina  honda  dmt. 

For  of  reason  thon  caait  it  not  wił 

And  this  Sphioa  awaped  and  amate^ 

Stood  all  dismayed  and  disconsolate, 

With  chere  doun  cast  heany  as  aay  Mde» 

And  Edippos  anone  smote  ofthe  bedda 

Of  this  fende  stinkiog  and  vnsiMte, 

And  the  countree  set  boUy  in  quiete^ 

Whereby  be  hath  soch  a  priee  wonns^ 

That  hisfomc  in  euery  coast  is  ranne^ 

Through  al  tha  kmd  that  this  i 

And  linę  right  to  ThdMS  be  gan  4 

Well  receiued  for  his  wostbinesie. 

For  his  manbood  and  his  piowesse. 

And  for  they  seigh  ha  was  a  seemeky  kniglit^ 

Weil  fanoured  in  enery  mass  sigfaft. 

And  saw  also  Thebes,  tbe  mighty  toMS^ 

Not  onely  they  but  all  tbe  lagionn 

Werę  destitute  of  a  gouenour, 

Ayen  hir  foon  baoing  na  snoeonr. 

Hem  to  defend,  but  the  < 

Emong  hemsi^  maklngfull  grent  i 

For  there  was  nonę  aa  bookes  apecife, 

The  sceptre  and  cronna  to  oocopie^ 

For  wbich  the  lorda  all  by  one  aasenft, 

Within  the  toune  set  a  parleMcnl^ 

Sbortly  ooncluding  if  it  might  baói^ 

Prodently  to  tnaate  with  tha  ąneei^ 

Namely  they  that  hM  hem  adlb  mant  sa^s^ 

To  oondescend  by  way  af  mariaże, 

She  to  be  joyned  tatkia  manly  taiigfat^ 

Passing  prudMt  and  fomans  ehe  of  mig] 

Most  bolle  man,  as  they  can  disceme, 

The  worthy  citee  to  keu>e  and  goueme : 

And  through  ooonsail  of  the  lonls  all. 

To  their  desire  plaińly  she  is  &II, 

And  acoorded  withoat  BMietaiying; 

That  of  Thebes^  Edippua  shall  be  king^ 

By  fuli  assent  waa  ncnn  thai  myed  nagr,. 

And  time  set,  ayein  a  certain  day, 

Emong  hem  selfo,  and  finally  denisa^ 

The  wedding  waa  in  Thebes  solempnised. 

Fuli  rially,  that  oeeóś  mnst  Yntkriue, 

Onely  for  be,  hia  miodar  tooka  fed  ^ime* 

Unwist  of  both  he  wna  af  her  hlood^ 

And  ignoraont  shoititf  h««  it  stood* 

That  he  loincBa  had  h»  fathar  slasr. 

For  which  this  wedding  wM  agninat  the  law^ 

And  tofore  Ood  ia  neither  ftim  ne  goad^ 

Kor  acoeptable  blood  toinach  bkM»i^ 

Which  cause  hath  ba  of  gvant  conKisian 

In  many  a  Iond»  and  many  a  regio^. 
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<3roujBd:fmd  rpot  of  mbap  and  mlscbannce, 

Tbe  iine  concluding  alway  with  yengeaunce, 

As  men  baoe  tein  by  cłere  esperience, 

And  boly  writ  recordeth  in  senteoce,. 

How  Herode  falsly  in  his  life, 

By  Tiolence  tooke  his  brotbers  wife, 

For  she  was  &yre,  and  pleasaant  to  his  sight,' 

And  kept  ber  still  by  force  through  his  migbt, 

Altbough  to  ber  title  had  be  non. 

And  lor  ber  sake  tbe  boly  Dian  satnct  lobu  ' 

For  bis  tioutb  in  prison  lost  bis  bedde, 

MTberelbre  I  redę  enery  man  take  bede, 

Wbether  so  be  be  lord,  prince,  or  king, 

Tbat  be  beware  to  eschue  soch  wedding, 

Ere  tbat  tbe  swerde  of  Tengeanoe  him  maoace, 

Łest  be  lese  bap,  fortunę,  and  gracr, 

Taking  ^nsample  in  all  maner  tbing, 

Of  Edippns,  in  Thebes  crouned  king. 

Alt  be  tbat  be  wrought  of  ignorannce, 

FiiU  derkę  and  blind  of  bis  wofull  chaunce, 

Aod  if  Tnwist,  tbat  be  ofinnocence, 

At  ye  bane  berde  fell  in  socboiFence, 

For  whicb  be  was  punisbed  and  brougbt  Iow, 

Wbat  ąre  tbey  worthy  tbat  hirerronr  know, 

Apd  ftoip  tbe  knot  list  not  to  sbsteine, 

Of  sncb  spousaile  to  God  and  man  vncJene, 

I  can  not  sem  ne  morę  tbereof  deoise, 

I>Rioetb  your  sełf  tbat  prudent  been,  and  wise, 

And  eke  £dippus,  baueth  emong  in  roind, 

Of  wbom  tbe  wedding  like  as  ye  may  find, 

IJobappy  was  and  passing  odious, 

tnibrtunate,  and  eke  Tngracious, 

I  am  werie  morę  tbereof  to  write, 

Tbe  batefuU  processe  aiso  to  endite, 

I  passe  ouer  fully  of  enitent, 

For  Imeneus  was  not  there  present, 

Kor  Lucina  list  not  tbere  to  sbine, 

Ne  there  was  nonę  of  tbe  muses  oine, 

Bot  one  aocord  to  maken  melody, 

For  there  song  not  by  beaneply  armony, 

Neytber  Clio,  nor  Caliope, 

Nonę  of  tbe  sustren  in  nonyber  tbrise  three, 

As  they  did  whan  Philolaie, 

Ascended  vp  high  aboue  tbe  skie. 

To  be  wedded,  tbis  lady  vertuous, 

Uoto.ber  lord  tbe  god  Mercorious, 

And  as  Matrician,  inamed  de  Copelle, 

In  his  booke  df  wedding  can  you  tell, 

Tbere  TOncInding  in  his  marriage, 

Tbe  poetę,  tbat  wbilom  was  so  snge, 

That  tbis  lady  called  Sapience, 

Iwedded  was  rnto  Eloqtience, 

As  it  sat  well  by  heanenly  purueiaunce, 

Hem  to  bejoyned  by  knotof  alliannce. 

But  both  two^^soothly  of  entcnt, 

At  wedding  in  Thebes  were  absent, 

Tbat  cansed  after  great  aduemity. 

For  flnall  end  of  that  solempoity, 

Was  sorrow  and  wo,  and  destructipo, 

Utter  ruinę  of  tbis  roiall  toun, 

Hiere  may  no  man  helpe  it  ne  snccour, 

For  a  time  in  joy  though  they  flotire. 


Th€  namet  qf  the  peapUt  being  ot  łłui  tsedding  </  t^e 
kmg  EdippuUf  and  nf  Jocasia  the  queeH. 

Bot  at  bis  wedding  plainly  for  to  tell. 
Was  Cerberus,  chtef  porter  of  Heli, 
And  Herebus,'  fader  io  Hatred, 
Was  tbere  prescnt  with  his  boUe  kinred, 
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His  wife  also  with  ber  browes  bUcke, 

And  ber  donghters  sorow  for  to  make, 

Hidously  chered  aod  rgly  for  to  see, 

Megera,  and  Thesiphonee, 

Alecto  eke,  with  Łabour  and  Eoiiie, 

Drede,  Frande,  and  folse  Tretcherie, 

Treason,  Pouert,  Indiarence  and  Nede, 

And  cruęll  Deatb  in  his  rent  wede, 

Wretcbednesse,  Compieint,  and  eke  Rage^ 

Fearfbll,  Pale,  Dronkenesse,  croked  Age, 

Croell  Mars,  and  many  a  tigre  wood, 

Brenning  Ire^  and  Tnkind  blood, 

Pratemall  bate  decpe  set  in  tbe.roote, 

Sśufe  onely  Death,  tbat  there  nas  no  boote, 

AsRured  otbes  at  fine  untrew, 

AU  tbese  folke  were  at  weddyng  new» 

To  make  tbe  toune  desolat  and  bare, 

As  tbe  story  after  sball  declare : 

But  aie  in  Thebes,  with  his  walles  stnmg, 

Edippus  reignetb  many  a  day  and  long. 

And  as  minę  aućtbor  write  in  words  plain. 

By  locasta  be  had  sonnes  twain, 

Ethiocles,  and  also  Polimitc, 

And  in  bookes  as  sondry  clerkes  write, 

Donghters  two,  fali  goodly  on  to  see, 

Of  which  that  one  bigbt  Antigonee, 

And  tbat  otber  called  was  Imein, 

Of  ber  beauty,  iniy  souerein, 

Edippds  aie  denoid  of  warre  and  stiife, 

With  locasta  ledde  a  merry  lifo, 

Tłll.  Fortune  of  ber  iniqiuty 

Had  enuy  of  bis  prosperity. 

For  whan  be  sbone  most  ricb  in  bis  renoun^ 

From  ber  wbele  sbe  plunged  him  adoun. 

Out  of  bis  jpy  into  sodein  wo, 

As  sbe  is  woot  frowardly  to  do^ 

And  namely  hem  that  setten  ber  affiaonce 

Of  bertely  trust  in  ber  variaunce  : 

For  whan  the  king  passing  of  great  migbt, 

Sat  witb  tbe  quene  ypon  a  certoio  night, 

CasneUy,  whan  bis  folkes  ecbone,  . 

Out  of  chamber  sodeiuly  were  gooe. 

Ere  be  was  ware  locasta  gan  bebolo 

Tbe  carectes  of  bis  wounjls  pid, 

Upon  bift  feet,  emprented  wooder  depe, 

Toumyng  ber  face  bre^t  out  for  to  wepe, 

So  secrely,  be  might  it  uot  espie. 

And  sbe  anon  fell  into  a  fisntasie, 

Aie  on  tbi«  tbing  musing  roore  and  morę. 

And  in  ber  bedde  gan  to  sigben  sore,. 

And  whan  the  king  cooceiiietb  ber  distress^. 

He  gan  enquire  of  ber  beauinesse, 

Fully  the  cause  and^thoccasiop, 

Por  be  will  wite  in  conclusioi) 

What  ber  eiletb,  and  why  sbe  faretb  so. 

"  My  lord"  (quofl  sbe)  "  without  wordes  mo, 
Percell  pąuse  of  tbis  spdein  ragę, 
Is  for  tbat  I  \i\  my  tender  age, 
Had  a  lord  inamed  Laius, 
King  of  tbis  toune,  ą  man  rłght  vertaous, 
By  whom  \  had  a  sónne  right  wonder  fcire, 
Łikely  to  been  bis  successour  and  beirii, 
But  bicfuse  bis  diuinours  tpld 
At  his  birtb  sotbly  tbat  be  should, 
If  be  had  life,  by  iatall  destince, 
Slaen  bis  failer  it  mjght  pooe  o^ber  be : 
For  whicb  tbe  king  bis  fąte  to  escbne, 
Bad  men  in  hast  as  him  thougbt  due. 
To  slea  the  cbild,  and  haue  tbereof  no  rotb. 
Ąnd  I  anon  bad  without  sloih, 
?P 
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To  cerUiu  men  rp  ptfn  of  jodgemenfc. 
To  execate  th^  oómmaniMlcnieiit 
Of  the  king  aś  1  yaue  bem  7n  charge, 
ĄnA  forth  they  gone  to  «  forest  large, 
Adjacent  Ynto  Cfcis  coantree, 
P«ning  his  feet,  and  heng  liiin  on  a  tree, 
Not  peribrmyng  tbeKecotfon, 
On  him  they  bad  cuch  compaasion, 
Left  bin  there,  and  retoftedhome  ayen, 
Beyng  in  doubt  and  yncertein, 
At  tbeir  repeire  as  they  tblden  all, 
Of  this  child  wbat  afterward  is  befkll, 
Saufe  they  said  huntes  bad  bim  found, 
Wbicb  laddenhłm  tótiSń  and  big  feet  rnboond. 
But  to  wbat  coast  tbey  cond  not  declare : 
Wbicb  perce]  is  of  mhie  euil  Hre, 
Ground  and  oanse  cf  mfne  beany  cbere^ 
l^onsidered  eke  tbe  wonnds  tbat  appere 
IJpon  yonr  feet,  and  wot  not  ^bat  tbey  mene  i 
And  o  tbing  aie  is  at  mini  bertę  greene, 
My  lord  alas  but  of  new  datę, 
King  lAins  slaine  #as  but  late, 
At  a  castełl  n>gb  Łbis  conntree, 
Upon  your  comming  into  tbis  citee, 
Ali  tbis  yweied  and  rekened  into  one, 
Maketb  minę  herte  as  heauie  as  A  stone, 
So  tbat  I  can  counsell  none  ne  red," 
And  witb  tbat  word  the  king  lift  v^  bis  bed. 
And  abreid  witb  sharpe  8ig'be8  smert. 
And  all  tbis  tbing  by  order  can  aduert, 
Ciiriously  by  good  auis^ment, 
And  by  signes  clere  and  enident, 
Conceiuetb  well  and  aore  gan  rebenty 
It  was  biniself  tbat  locasta  ment : 
And  wban  tbe  king  sigh  fn  roaners  pleine, 
By  ber  goddes  sbe  gan  bim  oonstreine 
To  shew  out  the  cause  of  bis  affray 
And  it  esponne  and  make  nó  detay, 
Croppe  and  roote  sbortly  why  tbat  be 
Entred  first  into  tbat  countre, 
From  whens  be  caańe,  and  fropi  wbat  region, 
But  be  ber  put  in  ddasioń, 
As  be  bad  doen  it  for  the  nones, 
Till  at  last  be  brast  out  at  ones, 
Unto  tbe  oneenc*,  and  gan  a  processe  make, 
First  bo  w  de  was  ióthe  forest  take, 
Wounded  the  feet,  and  so  fbrth  euery  tbing, 
Of  his  cbcrisbiog  witb  Poltbon  tbe  kinę, 
And  liolle  tbe  cause  why  be  bim  forsooke, 
And  in  wbat  wise'  be  the  way  tooke 
Toward  Thebes  as  Apollo  bad. 
And  of  fortunę  bow  tbat  be  was  1(id 
W  berę  that  Spbinx  kept  tbe  nionbteine. 
And  bow  tbat  be  aiso  slowe  in  certeine 
King  Laius  at  castell  gate, 
'  Toward  night  wban  it  waś  fuli  tatę. 
And  bow  to  Tbebes  that  he  gan  him  spedc, 
To  find  out  tbe  stocke  of  his  kiorede, 
Wbicb  roto  bim  gan  weze  couth, 
For  by  processe  of  his  greene  youtb, 
He  found  out  wele  by  rekening  of  his  life, 
That  sbe  was  both  bis  moder,  and  bis  wife: 
So  tbat  all  night  and  suyng  on  the  morrow, 
Betweene  bem  two  began  a  new  sorrow, 
Wbicb  Tnto  me  were  pitous*ibr  to  tell. 
For  thereupon  yif  1  should  dwell, 
A  long  space  łt  would  you  occupy. 
But  ye  may-read  in  a  tragedy 


Trage£mStneete  de  Egfpto  Seg.  Tkeb&r^ 

Of  morall  Senek  fuUy  bis  ending. 

His  dooll,  bis  miscbief,  and  his  compldnin^y 

How  with  sorrow,  and  Tnweldie  age, 

Tbis  Rdippus  fell  in  dotage, 

Lost  his  witte  and  his  worldły  delite. 

And  how  his  sonnes  bad  bim  in  despite. 

And  of  disdaine  tooke  of  bim  no  keepe. 

And  eke  bookes  saine,  bis  iyen  out  be  wepe. 

And  as  minę  aucthour  liketb  to  denisei, 

As  bis  sonnes  reboke  bim  and  despise, 

Upon  aday  in  a certaine ptace, 

Ont  of  his  bedde,  his  iyen  be  gan  race^ 

.And  cast  at  hem,  be  can  no  oibet  bocte^ 

And  of  malice  tbey  trade  bim  mder  luote» 

Folly  deuoid  both  of  loue  and  dread. 

And  wban  Edippus  for  mischief  was  thns  ded 

Within  a  pitt  misde  in  tbe  earth  Iow, 

Of  cmelty  bis  sonnes  gan  bim  tbrow, 

Worse  tban  serpent,  or  any  tigre  wood. 

Bat  of  cnrsed  stock  commeth  Tnkind  blood, 

As  in  itorie  ye  may  redę  heretofome, 

Altbough  the  rosę  grow  out  of  the  tborne. 

Tbus  of  F.dippns  wban  he  was  blind  and  old, 

Tbe  wreiched  end  I  baue  you  plainly  told. 

For  wbicb  sbortly  to  man  and  child  I  redę. 

To  be  wele  ware  and  takc  bede, 

Of  kindly  right  and  of  conacience. 

To  doe  łionour  and  due  reuerence 

Bow  etery  man  ought  qf  (br/y,  to  do  reterence  to  kk 
faiher  and  mołkefi  Or  else  Ihere  wiUftdŁ  vengramee^ 

To  father  and  moder  of  what  estate  tlwy  beew 

Or  certaine  els  tbey  shull  neoer  tbee: 

For  wbo  tbat  is  not  to  bem  debonaire, 

In  speach,  in  porte,  for  to  treat  bem  liajre^ 

Hem  to  obey,  in  honesty  ąnd  dredc. 

And  hem  to  cberisb  of  wbat  tbey  bare  nedc^ 

I  dare  affinne  excepting  none  estate, 

That  he  sball  6r8t  be  infortunate, 

In  all  his  werke  both  on  sea  and  lond. 

And  of  wbat  tbing  that  he  take  in  hond. 

For  tłie  time  froward  to  htm  and  contmriey 

Wast  of  bis  goods  plainly  and  appaire, 

Fmde  plenty  of  conteke,  warre,  and  strife, 

Unbappy  end  and  sbortnesse  of  life, 

And  graceleSbC  of  wbat  be  batb  to  do, 

Hatred  of  God,  and  man  also: 

Therefore  no  man  be  thereof  recbeles. 

But  make  your  mirrour  of  Ethiocles, 

And  his  brother  called  Polimite, 

Wbicb  in  soch  tbings  greatly  were  to  wite, 

As  be  sball  here  of  bem  liow  it  fili, 

And  wban  we  been  descended  doun  tbis  bill, 

As  I  passed  here  tbe  lowe  vaile^ 

I  sball  begin  the  remnaunt  of  my  tale. 

EXPŁICrr  FRlMA  PASS  ICTTOS  COSIAŁŁI. 


IMMEDIATE  SEQpiTI}R  SECUMDA  PARS  EJOgDCM. 

Pasrbd  tbe  Thrope  of  Brooghton  on  tbe  blee. 
By  my  kalender  I  gan  anoo  to  see, 
Through  the  Snnne,  that  fnll  clere  gtn  i 
Of  the  clocke  tbat  it  drew  to  nine. 
And  sawe  ako  aś  śiluer  dropes  shene, 
Of  tbe  dewe  like  perles  on  the  grene, 
Uapoured  vp  into  tbe-eił«aloft, 
Wban  Zephems  witb  his  blowing  soft. 
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lie  weder  ^uufe  Uuti«|  smootb,  and  fiaire, 
uid  right  aUempre  was  the  boliome  aire : 
lie  same  luNire  aH  tba  bcille  route 
>f  the  pilgrimcs  ridiog  roand  aboute^    . 
D  my  tale  wban  1  gan  preceda* 
Łebemniog  fortb  aa  U  waa  io  dede, 
VhaD  £dippus  buried  waa  and  grade, 
Iow  his  sooo^  tbe  kingdome  fiir  lo  bane, 

Ho»  ihet&HfqfEdipputf  debetedfor  the  crown. 

Smoag«hemselfe  by  fali  mortall  bate, 
^or  tbe  eroune,  gfmne  Ibr  to  debata^ 
^Hiich  of  bemjustly  iball  suceade, 
^nd  tbe  sceptar  of  tbe  tonne  ponede, 
kaerting  Dougbt^  nełther  to  rigbt  ne  vrong, 
lat  ecbe  of  bem  to  make  bis  partie  strong, 
Ind  bis  qiierele  prondly  to  snsteine, 
?n>m  wbose  bertes  was  deooided  dene, 
>f  brotberhood  tbe  fcitbfoU  aliiamice, 
?alse  coaetise  so  madę  hem  at  distaoaee, 
?a\\f  wercbing  into  destnićtion, 
ind  raine  of  this  noble  toon, 
k>  hote  brent  of  batred  and  eoiiy, 
>f  botb  two  throngh  pompoos  snn|nedy, 
liat  neitber  would  pleinly  in  a  pcincty 
Hher  forbeare,  tbey  slode  in  soeb  di^inct, 
ike  as  tbey  bad  of  birtb  been  fbreins : 
nu  of  the  toune  tbe  noMe  ciIttseinB, 
^igbts,  bafom,  wHb  many  a  worthy  lord, 
Shope  a  way  to  make  hem  ef  aeoord, 
Ind  to  set  hem  in  quiete  asd  in  pees : 
)at  for  his  part  this  Etbiodes, 
illedge  gan,  that  be  was  first  borne, 
^or  wbicb  be  onght  of  raason  go  tofbme 
n  tbe  citee,  to  be  crooned  king, 
Tith  by  law  tberr  was  no  letting, 
?or  Tnto  bim  longeth  tbe  heritage 
3y  dfscent,  and  by  title  of  9ge, 

7%0  €oniravertie  ąfthe  two  bręthręn. 

Ut  Potimite  of  fuli  high  disdaioe, 

kil  openly  gan  reply  againe, 

knd  for  his  part  said  io  especiall, 

leasoo  was  oone  that  be  should  haue  all, 

)otb  regały  and  dominatioan, 

(od  tbe  lordsbip  wholly  of  tbe  toiin» 

knd  he  rigbt  nought  out  of  tbe  city, 

Sat  fiae  in  sile  aud  in  ponerty, 

>mclading  withoot  fere  or  drede, 

tatlier  tban  it  suflfer,  he  would  be  dede, 

Lnd  thus  alas,  throogh  bir  ennions  strifp, 

kt  ende  eucricb  lost  his  life, 

It  grest  miMhief  as  ye  t»hall  after  here, 

)ut  thilke  time  the  lordtf  all  in  fere, 

'uli  besily  did  hir  diiigence, 

ly  great  auisa,  and  foli  high  prudence, 

!*o  set  hem  in  quiet  and  in  rest, 

}ounsailyng  hem  plainly  for  tbe  best. 

To  leue  hir  strife,  of  wisedome  and  of  reason, 

knd  condescend  to  some  conclusion, 

¥hich  to  both  might  most  auaile. 

bad  fioally  through  hir  j;oueroai)^ 

JTte  eommon  fcafon  bełtoeen  ikese  twco  brtthrgn, 

lie  lordes  all,  tho  being  piesent, 

iaoa  bem  bronght  to  been  of  one  assent, 


1  Of  one  bertę,  aa  brothar  mńm  brtHitr; 
Eoericb  of  bem  to  rełgne  nfter  «lliar, 
Yeere  by  yeere^  as  it  eemmatb  aboot, 
So  that  the  toan  thall  abseiit  bim  out, 
Fully.tbat  yeere  and  bnnaelf  gie, 
By  his  manbood  and  bis  ebinnlrie, 
Hannt  himself,  in  deeds  mareiall, 
Wbile  bis  brelber  *m  hk  aae  riali, 
Holdetb  bis  sceptre  the  citee^to  goueme : 
And  wban  the  yeere  his  ooors  hath  run  yeme, 
And  is  come  oat,  be  sball  bane  repeire, 
To  reigne  in  Thebes  like  as  lord  and  beire, 
Tbere  to  receine  fnlly  his  dignitee, 
Wbile  that  other  voidetfa  the  citee, 
Paciently  taking  his  anentnre, 
Till  he  ayen  bis  honourmay  reeure, 
Thns  entercbange,  enery  yeere  tbey  shall, 
That  one  ascendeth  that  other  hath  a  fali, 
Tbey  most  obey  of  bertę  and  take  it  well, 
Like  as  that  one  resorteth  of  the  wele. 
For  this  was  hol  le  tbe  composicion, 
Betwene  tbe  brethren,  and  connencion 
Fully  knit  rp  by  great  auisement, 
Tofore  tbe  goddes  by  othe  of  sacrament^ 
Neuer  after  to  gmtche  ne  to  Tarie, 
Bnt  aooomplisb  sbortly,  and  not  tarie 
Uke  as  tbaccord,  eoroUed  in  the  tonn, 
Prom  poinct  to  poinct,  madę  mencionn. 

But  alderfirst  by  rcason  of  his  age, 
Etbioeles  had  the  anantage. 
To  reigne  afome,  and  weare  the  croane, 
Poiimite  bim  hasting  out  of  toune, 
Doring  that  yere  it  may  nooe  other  be, 
Wbiłeś  bis  brother  satte  in  bis  rialte. 
Fali  riebely  rpon  Fortunes  wbele. 
And  rode  bim  fbitb  armed  bright  in  stde. 
This  Polimite  sothly  as  I  redę, 
Himselfe  alone  on  a  riatl  stede,   ' 
Without  guide  all  the  long  day,* 
Beii^  afinde  to  keepe  tbe  high  way, 
In  bis  bertę  baning  suspecion, 
To  bis  brother,  of  malice  and  treason, 
Lest  he  pursne  through  fals  and  vnkind  blood« 
To  bane  bim  dedde  for  couetise  of  good, 
That  be  alone  might  haue  poasessioan, 
During  bis  life  fnlły  of  tbe  toune: 
For  wbicb  io  hast,  bauing  no  felaw, 
Polimite  aside  gan  htm  witbdraw. 
By  a  fimnest  joyning  to  tbe  see, 
Kjiowing  rigbt  nanght  the  stte  of  the  countre. 
Fuli  of  billes  and  of  high  mounteines, 
Craggie  roches,  and  but  fimr  pleines, 
Wonder  dreadfuU  and  lothaome  of  paSMge, 
And  tbcrewitball  fuli  of  beasis  ragę. 
Holding  his  wąy  of  berta  nothing  ligbt. 
Matę  and  wery,  till  it  drawMh  to  nigbt, 
And  all  tbe  day  beboldbig  enntron, 
He  neitber  saw  castel,  toiire,  ne  toun, 
The  wbicb  tbing  greoeth  bim  fiil  sore, 
And  sodenly  the  see  began  to  ro^ 
Windę  and  teoipest  bidioosly  InHse, 
Tbe  raine  donn  bele  in  fnll  grisly  wise, 
That  many  a  beast  thereof  was  adrad, 
And  nigh  for  fere  gan  to  W0xe  madd, 
As  it  sempte  by  tbe  wofiill  sownes 
Of  tigres,  beres,  bores;  «nd  liones, 
Which  for  refMa,  hem  aeMis  f«ir  to  sanę, 
Euerich  in  hast,  dmweth  vnto  bis  caue» 
Bnt  Polymite,  in  this  tempest  buge, 
Ąlas  the  while,  ^ndstb  no  rsfuge. 
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Ne  him  to  throwde  mw  ntfwliere  no  socoonr, 
Till  li  was  paaKd  mlmost  miilnigbt  hour 
A  large  tpace  tbat  tbe  ateires  derę, 
The  cloodes  voided,  in  Heaaen  did  appere, 
8u  tbat  tbis  knigbt  out  of  tbe  forest  brge, 
Gan  approcby  iato  tbe  londe  of  Arge. 

How  FaUmiiefirfŁ  camt  mio  theUmdi^  Arge. 

Seing  a  pąlaice  mighty  of  building, 
Of  wbicb  Adrastus,  ealled  was  the  king, 
A  lusty  mao,  ricb,  and  wondre  sagę, 
And  3rnMme  was  soindel  into  age. 
Borae  of  the  islc  tbat  catled  is  Óiifbn, 
And  romtime  sonne  of  tbe  king  Cbokrn, 
And  for  bis  witte  in  ttoiy  as  is  cootb, 
He  cbofen  was  in  bis  tendre  youtb, 
Of  Arge  to  be  crouned  king, 
Cbefe  of  all  Oreece,  be  record  of  writing. 
Not  by  descepte  nor  succession. 
And  bqt  akmely  of  free  ełection, 
He  beld  of  Arge,  the  sceptre  in  bis  band, 
As  moit  wortby  of  all  Greekes  Ipuid, 
lioued  and  drade,  for  wisdome  and  iiistiof : 
And  as  tbe  story  plainly  can  deuise, 
Tbis  wortby  |^ing  had  doughters  two, 
Pasnog  faire,  and  right  good  also, 
It  were  to  long,  bir  beaute  to  descriue. 

ATgiue  and  DeiphUe^  the  doughiert  (weine  ąf  king 
AdratUu. 

And  tbe  eldest  called  was  Argiue, 
Peipbile  ynamed  the  secoiid : 
And  Adrastus,  like  as  it  is  fbund, 
Tbis  wortby  king  bad  sonne  nonę, 
To  snccede  after  be  be  gone, 
For  wbicb  be  was  during  all  bis  life 
Triste  in  herte  and  passingly  pensife, 
Bnt  boly  his  trust  knd  bis  hope  stood, 
By  aliiaunce  of  some  wortby  blood, 
Bronght  in  by  nieoe  of  his  doughters  twein, 
Tbat  be  sbal  be  relesscd  of  bis  peine, 
Througb  reconifbrt  of  nonę  high  mariage. 
And  sothly  yet  fuli  oft  in  bis  coorage, 
He  troubled  was  by  occasion 
Of  a  sweueoe  and  of  a  Tision, 

The  dream  oj  king  Adratiusąfa  wiU  hoar  and  afers 
lion, 

Shewed  to  biin  rpon  a  certein  night. 

For  as  bim  tboąi^t,  bis  inward  sighr, 

Wbile  be  slept,  by  clere  inspection, 

A  witd  boore  and  a  fars  lian, 

Possede  sbul,  tbese  bestes  in  bir  sagę, 

His  dougbtera  two  by  hond  of  mariage, 

In  sbort  time  witbin  a  certeiu  day : 

Wbicb  brought  his  bertę  in  fnll  great  aOiray,  * 

But  thing  in  soth  tbat  desUoe  hatb  sbape, 

Herę  in  tbis  world  ful  bard  it  is  tescape. 

And  mameilous  a  man  to  escbue  bts  (ate. 

And  Polimite  of  whom  J  spake  lata, 

Witb  tbe  tampest  betę.  and  all  berined. 

By  grace  onely  tbe  citie  hatb  atteined, 

Where  Adrastus  fuli  sUtely  of  degree, 

Tbilke  time  beld  bis  roiall  see, 

The  troubled  night,  merke  and  obseure, 

Hath  biougfat  tbis  knigbt  ooly  by  aoenture 

Throngh  tbe  djtie  encfoaed  witb  a  walł, 

Unto  tbe  palaice  chiefe  and  principall. 


Where  as  tbe  king  in  bis  cbambń  aloll, 

Łay  in  his  bed  and  slept  wooder  soft, 

Eke  al  bis  f>1ke  bad  hir  cbambres  todLe, 

Like  as  fertnne  parauentore  had  ahape, 

The  seliie  time  becau8e.it  was  ao  iate^ 

And  casoely  tbe  porter  at  the  gate, 

As  it  bad  by  right  for  tbe  noaes. 

And  in  a  porch  bnilt  of  8qaare  atooes. 

Puli  mightety  cnai^hed  eouiroan, 

Where  the  domes  and  pies  of  the  tona 

Were  executed,  and  lawes  of  tbe  king. 

And  there  tbis  knigbt  witboot  more  taiyńtg^ 

Wery  and  matę,  from  bis  atede  aligbt, 

Hanging  tbe  reine  in  all  the  haat  be  might, 

Upon  bis  arme,  sura  bim  for  to  keepe, 

And  leid  him  donn  and  gan  anoo  to  ślepe, 

As  bim  semed  tbat  time  for  the  beat: 

And  wbile  tbat  be  lay  tbus  for  to  reat, 

Of  aaentura  thera  came  a  knigbt  riding. 

One  of  the  worthiest  of  tbe  world  lioing, 

Curteis,  lowly,  and  rigfat  Tertnous, 

As  saitb  minę  auctour,  called  Tideus, 

Uirous  in  armes  and  manly  in  werkingt 

Of  bis  birth  sonne  TUto  tbe  king 

Of  Callidoiae,  a  lood  of  great  renomą, 

As  be  alas,  out  of  tbat  rrgiooa 

Esiled  was,  for  be  bis  brather  slow, 

As  the  stage  of  Thebes  writ  tbe  manere  boar, 

Al  be  tbat  he  to  him  no  malice  ment : 

For  on  a  day  as  they  on  bnnting  went, 

Iń  a  forest  for  bartę  and  for  bind, 

So  as  be  stood  under  a  great  lind. 

And  casuely  lete  his  arów  alippe, 

He  slongb  bis  brother  called  Menelippe, 

Througb  morUlI  sort  bis  band  was  begaed. 

For  wbicb  he  was  banisbed  and  enled, 

As  the  law  narów  sette  his  charge  : 

As  for  tbis  caas  be  came  6ffit  to  Arge, 
Into  the  poręb  where  Polimite  did  aląie, 

Of  auenture  ere  he  toke  any  kepe, 
The  same  night  bidously  beseio, 
Witb  tbe  tompest  of  tboodre  and  of  rein. 
And  felt  also  anoy  and  grsat  damage, 
Througb  the  forest  holding  bis  passage, 

•  As  Polimite  bad  do  tofome, 
In  perrell  oft,  likely  to  be  lorae, 
Witb  bestes  ragę  set  on  euery  aide, 
Till  of  grace  without  any  guide, 
He  rode  througb  Arge  tbe  great  migbty  tonn, 
Strcgbt  vnto  tbe  palaice,  and  to  the  cbief  doogedo, 
Uke  as  I  told,  where  Polimite  lay. 
And  at  his  comming  madę  a  great  affmy. 
Por  be  was  blind  througb  derfcenes  o€  tbe  night. 
And  bim  to  g^ue  be  ne  fond  no  light, 
Whan  lie  came  in,  of  priket  ne  oł  torche, 
Till  he  mwarely  entred  in  to  tbe  porche. 
And  woołd  baue  take  there  bis  herbeigage: 
But  Polimite  stertę  vp  in  a  ragę, 
Sodenly  awaked  as  I  rade, 
Witb  the  nying  of  his  proud  stede. 
And  fint  of  all  whan  that  he  bebeld, 
A  knigbt  armed,  and  on  his  breit  a  sbeld. 
And  gan  tbe  manera  of  tbis  ray  adoerte, 
Of  veray  ira  vpon  his  horae  be  stertę^ 
And  cmelly  gan  Tideus  enqneK, 
Wbans  be  come,  and  what  he  did  there* 
And  \mA  in  hast  bis  answere  to  deuiae. 
And  Tideus  in  fuli  faumble  wise, 
Answered  ayen  of  ramy  gentillesM, 
And  said,  in  sooth  of  high  distrasae 
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H  the  tempest  and  the  dęrke  night, 

fe  driaen  was,  like  an  erraat  knigfat, 

>f  need  onely  and  (mat  necessity, 

kod  him  cofMtramed  of  great  adaenity. 

Po  Łake  lodging.  wbereio  tbat  be  might, 

Ind  ra  that  oourt  tberibre  he  alight, 

^itboat  morę  tbioking  ncme  ootrage, 

4*6  to  no  wight  meaniDg  no  damage. 

rhan  Polimite  of  malioe,  and  of  pride, 

Told  him  shortly  be  should  not  abide, 

^e  lodge  there.  tbough  be  had  it  gworne, 

*  For  r*  (quod  be)  '•toke  it  Vp  befome, 

%nU  will  It  keepe  during  al  tbis  nigbt, 

:  sey  tbee  plotły  maugre  all  tby  migbt" 

[Qnod  Tfdeus)  **  Than  it  is  no  curteue. 

Me  to  deuuid  but  ratber  Yillenie, 

iffe  ye  take  bede  tbat  teeme  a  gentill  kmght» 

yid  aa  I  suppoie  ye  baue  no  title  of  right. 

To  tbis  lodging  by  way  of  beritage, 

Morę  tban  baae  I,  ibr  all  your  fell  ragę, 

knd  parde  yet  it  sbal  be  no  disease, 

nil  to'morrow  tbongb  ye  do  me  ease,' 

>f  gentillesM  onely  witb  yoar  leae. 

To  tafire  me  it  shałl  bat  litel  greue/' 

But  aye  tbe  morę  Tideus  spake  faire, 

Połtmite.was  ftoward  and  oootfarie, 

kod  shortly  saitb,  it  geineih  not  to  striae, 

rhat  of  foroe  he  sball  denoid  Uiae, 

[>r  Ttterly  atwene  hem  both  two, 

rhis  tbing  to  try  be  most  bane  do. 

And  Tldeas  seiag  no  bctter  mene, 

Ful  like  a  knight  in  stele  armed  clene, 

Witboot  abode  fisst  gan  him  spede, 

Wonder  liuely  for  to  stride  his  stede, 

And  thus  these  knights  pompoos  and  elate, 

For  litel  caose  fellen  at  debatę. 

How  ThUui  and  PoUmiie  sUiuenfor  hir  lodging* 

And  as  tbey  ronne  togider  on  faorsebacke, 

Either  on  otber  fint  bis  spere  brake, 

And  after  that  foU  surquedous  of  pride, 

Witb  sharpe  swerdes  tbey  togider  ride, 

Foli  iroosly  tbese  mighty  champions, 

In  hir  fury,  like  tygres  or  lions, 

As  tbey  hiirtel,  that  al  tbe  palaice  sbooke. 

And  king  Adrastas  out  of  bis  sleepe  wooke, 

And  madę  in  hast  his  cbambreleins  cali, 

And  throDgh  tbe  oourt  his  worthy  knights  al, 

Commannding  hem  to  discend  and  see. 

And  report  what  it  might  bee, 

Tbis  wonderful  noice  in  his  court  by  night. 

And  wbao  he  seigb  two  strang  knights  fight, 

In  plates  thicke,  and  brigbt  maile, 

Without  indge,  tbey  had  great  meruaile. 

And  were  dismaied  of  tbis  Tucootb  thiąg. 

And  as  tbey  fonnd  told  to  the  king, 

And  Adrsstos  for  darfcncsse  of  tkie  night, 

From  his  ebambre  witb  many  torcbes  light, 

Into  the  court  is  disecnded  downe, 

All  his  mehie  stonding  enotron, 

Of  tbese  knights  hauing  great  wondre^ 

And  of  manhode  be  pat  hem  fint  asondre. 

Hem  commanding  Kke  a  gentill  king. 

To  lenen  hir  stńfe  and  oeawn  of  flgbting. 

And  entred  in  witb  a  knightly  looke, 

And  first  from  hem  hir  swerdes  boih  he  tooke, 

Aiinning  eke  as  to  bisfontasie, 

It  was  a.raga  and  a  great  folje^ 

&>  wilfoUy  .hir  iines  jeopart, 

Withouten  iadge  hir  ąuaral  to  ^ej^rt, 


And  specially  in  tbe  derkę  night, 

Whan  neither  might  of  otber  hane  sight, 

Charging  hem  vp  peine  of  hir  life. 

To  disseuere  and  stinten  of  hir  strife. 

And  tho  Tideus  in  all  the  hast  he  might,     . 

Fuli  hiimbly  from  bis  stede  alight. 

And  right  mekely  with  chere  and  countenance, 

Put  him  holly  in  tbe  gouernaoce 

Of  Adrasttts,  in  all  manere  tbing. 

And  Polimite  eke  madę  no  tarying. 

To  high  him  aiso,-  and  woukl  not  withsey 

The  kings  bidding,  lowly  to  obey, 

So  as  him  ought  with  due  reuerebce : 

And  as  tbey  stood  both  in  his  preseoce, 

He  gan  6nqaere  fint  of  hir  estate, 

Tbe  caase  aIso  why  tbey  were  at  debatę, 

Of  bir  coontrees  sotbly,  and  hir  age. 

And  asked  hem  eke  toucbiog  hir  linage. 

By  descent  of  what  stocke  tbey  were  bom> 

And  Tideus,  his  answere  yaue  befom, 

Told  plainly  and  madę  no  lesing, 

How  he  was  sonne  Tnto  the  king, 

Of  Calcidoine,  and  rigbtfall  beire  tbereto, 

And  of  his  exile  the  cause  he  told  aIso, . 

As  ye  heue  herd  in  the  story  rad. 

Aod  }^)limite  with  chere  and  face  sad, 

Unto  the  king  touching  his  ooontrec, 

Said  be  was  borne  in  Tbebes  tbe  cilee. 

And  Iticaite  tbe  great  famoas  queene. 

His  moder  was  without  any  wenę. 

But  of  his  father  wbilom  king  and  lordi 

For  Yeray  shame  be  spake  neoer  a  word, 

Onely,  for  yif  1  sliall  not  feine, 

His  fader  was,  and  brather,  both  tweine, 

The  which  in  sotb  he  was  fuli  lotb  to  tell, 

And  eke  tbe  king  would  him  not  oompelly 

Of  gentillesse,  bot  bad  without  blaroe, 

Of  bis  birth  for  io  baue  no  shame. 

For  holly  the  caas  he  knew  euery  dele, 

Touching  bis  kin  be  knew  the  ground  ful  wele, 

Like  as  it  was  by  fuli  cleere  report : 

Enforcing  him  for  to  do  comfort, 

With  all  his  might,  and  all  besie  peine, 

Tbis  manły  king  to  tbese  knights  tweine. 

And  to  hem  said»  before  him  as  tbey  stood, 

He  wist  well  tbat  of  fuli  worthy  blood 

Tbey  were  deseended,  tonching  hir  kinred. 

And  madę  in  hast  his  officen  lede, 

The  straonge  knights  being  at  debatę, 

Through  bis  palaice,  to  chamber  of  estate. 

Ech  by  bimself  for  to  take  his  «ue. 

And  euery  tbing  m  sotb  tbat  might  hem  please. 

Was  offred  hem  like  hir  estates. 

And  whan  tbey  were  disarmed  of  bur  plates, 

Coshens,  grpues,  and  hir  sabatons, 

Hir  bameis  yoided,  and  hir  babecgeons, 

Two  mantels  mto  hem  were  brought, 

Frette  with  perle,  and  ricb  Stones  wrooght, 

Of  clotb  of  goM  and  Yiolet  crimsin. 

Puli  Hchely  furred  with  ermin. 

To  Imp  hem  In  ayens  tbe  cdd  monow, 

After  tbe  ragę  of  bir  nights  sorrow. 

To  take  hir  rest  till  tbe  Soone  arise. 

And  whan  the  king  in  fuli  prudent  wise, 

Firdt  of  al  Iie  wis  not  rekeles, 

The  knights  bectes  for  to  sette  in  pees, 

Tbat  euer  after  I  dare  affinne  it  wele, 

Ech  was  to  otber  trew  as  any  stele, 

During  hir  life  both  in  word  and  dede, 

Undre  a  knotte  hound  of  bto.herbcde. 
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And  Adrastas  Łhe  fmriky  king  fiftinout, 

A  feait  iii*de  rieh  and  plenteoiu , 

To  these  kDigbti ,  hiniMlfe  tbereat  preient, 

And  after  metę  ftill  goodly  he  Intb  leot, 

This  noble  king,  for  hit  dopgląleit  derę, 

Of  gentillease  for  to  make  cbere, 

To  the  knigfats  oome  fro  to  forre: 

And  like  in  loth  as  Luctfor  tłie  sterre, 

Oladeth  the  morrow  at  bis  rprińng, 

So  Łhe  ladies  at  hir  in  coBming, 

Witb  the  ftremei  of  hir  eyen  clete, 

Goodly  apport  and  woroanly  mancre, 

Countenaoces,  and  acellent  faireneaip, 

To  al  I  the  court  bioaghten  in  gladneaite, 

For  the  freshnene  of  hir  beauenly  cberes, 

So  agreable  wai  vBto  the  straungerei, 

At  hir  entree,  that  in  especial. 

Hem  thought  it  like  » thiDg  oeletiial, 

Eobasting  hem  in  ftiil  knightły  wite, 

Ayenst  hem  goodly  to  ariie, 

And  as  they  met  with  humble  ooontanaunoe. 

Ful  cunningly  did  hir  obieroaimce^ 

Hem  conoeying  in  to  hir  ńtling  piane. 

But  sothely  I  bana  leiier  nonę  ne  space, 

To  reherse  and  put  in  lemambiannce, 

Holly  the  manere  of  hir  daliaonce, 

It  were  to  lonq:  for  ]rott  to  abidc. 

But  well  I  wot  that  the  god  Cupide, 

By  influence  of  Ua  nighty  hond. 

And  the  feruence  of  his  firy  brand, 

Hir  meeting  firat  fortnned  hath  ao  wele, 

That  bis  arowea  of  gold,  and  noi  of  stele, 

Yperced  han  the  koighta  hertes  tweine, 

Tbrough  the  braat  with  sneh  a  lusty  peine, 

That  ther  aboda  ibarpe,  aa  spere,  or  lauoce, 

Depe  yficcbed  tha  point  of  remambraunce, 

Which  may  nol  Kghtly  rasadl  be  away, 

Aud  thua  in  joy  they  drine  foiih  the  day, 

In  pley  and  rencl  for  the  knighti  sake. 

And  toward  night  they  hir  ofaambre  take, 

At  due  time  as  hir  foder  bad. 

And  00  hir  weie  tha  knighta  hem  lad, 

Reuerently  Tp  by  aaay  a  itaśre, 

Takiog  leue  gan  anoo  rapaira* 

To  hir  lodging  in  fal.stately^  m  toure, 

Assigned  to  hem  by  tha  beriHaour, 

And  after  sptcea  planty,  and  the  wina 

In  cuppes  great,  wrought  of  gold  foU  fina, 

t^ITithout  tarying^  to  badde  straight  they  gon, 

Touching  hir  r«at  whader  tbay  alaepa  or  non, 

Demetb  ye  looęi%  that  in  sach  manar  thńng. 

By  qiperi«noe  bana  fully  knowladging. 

For  it  is  not  declared  in  my  booke. 

But  aa  I  fiodk  tiw  kingatt  night  wookc, 

Thoughtfoll  m  harte  tha  story  spccifies, 

Musing  sore  and  Ibll  of  fontasias, 

Fint  aduarting  tha  great  worthinaasa 

Of  these  knights  aad  the  aamałmesse, 

Hir  lasty  yoiith,  hir  foroey  and  hir  manhode, 

And  how  they  were  coma  ef  roi*!  blode. 

And  this  he  gan  to  reiiolne>idiout, 

And  10  his  herte  hauiag  a  msnar  of  doabt, 

Atwene  two  hanging  in  »  balanee, 

Wheder  he  sbonid  make  e&  ałianoa 

Atween  bis  doughters  and  the  knigfats  tweine, 

For  one  thing  ay  his  harte  gan  coMtiaiue,    ' 

The  remembraunce  of  bis  aińian,  • 

Of  which  afome  madę  is  aosencion, 

Touching  the  Immi  and  the  wild  bora, 

It  nedeth  not  to  rchersa  it  no  morę, 


Casting  alway  in  his  faaiasie, 
Wbat  it  might  clerely  signifie, 
This  darke  dreame,  that  was  bid  od  dose. 
But  on  the  morow  Adiastoa  rp  arose. 
And  to  the  tempie  tha  rigbt  way  ha  tooke. 
And  gan  pray  deuontly  on  hb  booke. 
To  the  goddes  of  hirdraaie  to  speeifie^ 
Ańd  they  him  bede  hómwanl  for  to  kie. 
And  to  behold  in  the  knights  sbeeUas, 
The  fell  beasU  painted  in  the  IMds. 
Which  sbałl  to  him  be  deere  inspectkn. 
Fuli  plainly  making  dedaracioB 
Of  his  dreme  whieb  be  bad  on  Cha  night: 
And  Adrastosenbaatcd  him  foli  r^ght, 
In  hir  sheelds  wMy  to  bahoU, 
Where  that  he  snw  as  the  goddas  toH, 
In  ttie  sheelds  bangmg  Tpon  bookea, 
The  beasts  raga  with  hir  mortaJł  erookas. 
And  to  pnrpos  lilia  as  write  F 
Polimite  ful  i      ~ 
Inthehideofai 
And  Tideus  1 

A  giponn  bad,  hidous  ihaipa  and  hnor, 
Wrought  of  the  bristels  of  a  wild  boore, 
The  which  beasts  as  tha  siory  teres, 
Were  wrought  and  beta  vpoa  Ur  baneres, 
Oisplaide  brodę  whaa  they  shonld  fight. 
Wherefore  the  king  whaa  he  had  a  sight, 
At  his  repayre  in faesta  wasfiill  glad. 
And  with  a  fooefiill i' 
Withbislordsthaibai 
To  the  tempie  he  tha  knights  lad. 
And  whan  they  bad  with  aH  < ' 
Of  rites  dd  doaa  hir  obsaraauiieeB, 
Home  to  the  oowt  they  retonrne  ayem. 
And  in  hall,  rieh,  aad  well  beseio, 
Thu  worthy  king  of  herte  liberalU 
Madę  a  feasŁ,  sdempne  and  riall, 
Which  in  deintees  sorały  did  etceil. 
Bat  it  were  Tein  eoary  coais  to  tell, 
Hir  straunge  sewas  and  othar  aoCdtees, 
Ne  how  they  tat  like  hir  degreesi 
For  lacke  of  time  I  lat  onenlide. 
And  after  meate,  Adrastas  iook  asida 
The  knights  t«o,  and  like  a  prudąot  nan, 
In  secrea  wtse  thus  his  lala  be  gan. 

How  Mrmstmt  spake  ło  tke  kmtkif  in  seerti  kmkti 
ike  inaniage  pfkis  daugkieru 

"  Sirs*'  (qnod  he)  "  I  na  doubl  it  aooghtt 
That  it  is  fresh  and  grehe  ay  in  yoor  thoogbt, 
How  that  first  by  goddes  oediaauDoe» 
And  after  next  thioagfa  iates  puiueiance, 
Aud  by  wetking  of  fottanes  hond, 
How  ye  were  brooght  in  ta  this  land, 
Both  tweine,  but  now  tfai»lMfc  night» 
Of  wlKW  oomming  1  aaa  Ml  glad  aad  hgkti 
First  in  my  selfe  shartly  to  aapiitnw, 
Wban  I  consider  and  sae  tha  tikdinesBa 
Of  your  pertones  with  tha  aiicuaiiCaonceB, 
Aod  hoUe  the  manar  of  yaur  goneiMaaco, 
Seing  filii  well  whento  abonki  I  feigntb 
Yee  been  libdy  faereaftarto  attaigne 
To  gieat  estate  aod  hahtmdataoeof  gaod, 
Throngh  yonr  birtb  and  your  rW  blaod, 
Ye  may  not  folie  but  ya  hame  wwy  . 
For  ye  are  both  maidy' and  right  ttrong: 
And  for  to  set  your  berta*  nora  at  rest, 
My  purpote  it  I  ho)pafortha  beat, 
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b  ihat  itt  you  be  dO  Tariance, 
To  make  a  knot  as  be  alliaDce, 
Uwene  yoa  «ik1  my  dougbCera  (iro^ 
ff  yoar  hcrtes  aceord  weie  therelo^ 
Lud  for  I  am  fułiy  io  despeire, 
^o  auccede  for  to  baiie  an  heire, 
lierefore  ye  shalł  hane  potsenioiH 
hiriog  my  Kfe  of  balfe  nSy.  region, 
'ortb  with  io  bood,  audaJl  after  my  day, 
"berę  is  no  man  tbat  tbereto  sbal  say  nay, 
ud  Bothly  after  wban  tbat  1  am  graue» 
Ceb  of  you  sball  bis  part  baue 
>f  tbis  ktagdeme  os  I  baue  prouided, 
*bjs  is  to  say,  it  sball  be  diakłed 
ktwene  yoa  two  enericb  to  be  erooned, 
Tour  propertiet  be  eąoite  oompooned, 
Io  egaly,  in  euery  mana  sigbt, 
iliat  ecb  of  you  enjoy  sbaH  his  right, 
Lnd  in  your  witte  ye  sball  tbe  lond  amend, 
ind  of  manbood  knightly  it  defend, 
kyeos  our  enemies  and  our  mortall  foon, 
Lnd  for  tbe  dayes  passed  .been  and  goon, 
>f  my  desireg  and  my  lusty  youtb, 
am  fuli  set  for  to  make  it  oouŁb, 
rbat  ye  sball  baue  like  mlpe  opinioun, 
rhe  gouemauncc  of  all  tbis  regioun. 

"  To  tbis  entent  me  seemetb  for  tbe  best, 
fe  to  goueme  and  I  to  liue  in  rest, 
?ully  to  follow  tbe  lust  of  piy  desires, 
[lunte,  and  hauke,  in  woods  and  riuen|, 
^ban  so  euer  I  baoe  tbereto  pleasanoe, 
Ind  for  to  baue  nonę  otber  attęndance 
Unto  notbing  but  to  oine  ease, 
?w  whicb  sbortly  yif  it  agree  and  please, 
rbat  I  baue  said  to  you  tbat  ben  so  wise, 
hnd  be  according  Yuto  your  aui9e, 
[>elayetb  not  but  in  wprdes  plcjn, 
rbat  you  seemetb  yeue  apswere  ayen." 

And  wban  Adrastus  bad  his  tale  fined, 
ridens  with  hed  fuli  Iow  encijoed, 
As  be  that  was  a  veTay  geotill  knigb^ 
With  his  power  aod  bis  fuli  might. 
Fuli  humbly  thanked  tbe  king, 
Foucbing  bis  profre  and  so  high  a  thing, 
Aod  for  his  party  said  be  wouSd  assent, 
FuUy  of  herte  oeuer  to  repent. 
To  all  that  euer  tbe  king  bath  said : 
And  Polimite  was  also  appaid, 
In  tbe  story  as  it  is  coniprehended, 
On  euery  part  fulIy  is  holle  descended, 
The  kings  will  to  fulfiU  in  dedę, 
From  point  to  point  and  tbere  vpgo  procede, 
Whether  so  that  euer  tbey  winne  or  lese. 
And  Tideus  mad  his  brotber  cfaese, 
Of  gentiinesse  and  of  curtesie, 
Wbich  tbat  was  Aiost.to  his  fantaaie, 
Of  tbe  sisters  for  to  baue  to  wiue, 
And  be  in  soŁh  cbosen  hath  Argiue, 
Wbich  eldest  was  fuli  womanly  to  se. 
And  Tideus  tooke  Deipbilet 
Of  her  beauty  most  souereigpe  .ezcdlent* 
Adrastus  througbout  bis  lcndhatb  sent» 
For  bis  lords,  and  bis  bąronąge, 
To  be  present  at  tbe  mariage 
Of  tbe  knigbts,  and  make.no  letting. 
And  tbey  ech  one  oome  at  his  bidding, 
Ib  goodly  wiae^  meke  and  fuli  benigne, 
Ayein  the  day  that  be  'did  Bangtkiy 
And  tbidre  oome  fuli  mas^  a  Insty  Knigbt, 
Fuli  wele  besein,  and  many  a  lady  bright. 


From  euery  ooete  and  many  a  fresh  squier, 

Tbe  story  seitb  and  many  a  communer, 

To  behold  tbe  great  rialte. 

And  tbe  manere  of  tbis  solempnite^ 

But  to  tell  all  tbe  circuttistauoces, 

Of  just,  reuel,  and  tbe  diuers  dauoces, 

The  feasts  ricbe,  and  the  yeftes  great, 

The  peinfull  sighes  and  Ibe  feruent  beat 

Of  lodes  folke,  brenning  as  the  glede, 

Alid  deuise  of  many  a  solein  wede, 

"^he  toucbes  stole,  and  tbe  amorous  loke«, 

By  Gotell  craft  leide  out  lines  aud  bókes, 

The  ieloiis  folke  to  traien  sind  begile, 

In  their  awaites  with  many  a  sondry  wile, 

All  tbis  in  sotb  descriuen  I  ne  can, 

But  wele  1,  the  new  famę  ranne. 

Tbis  roeane  wbile  with  some  swift  passage, 

Unto  tbe  Thebes,  of  tbis  marriage, 

And  be  report  trew  and  not  fidned, 

Tho  wban  thereof  tbe  eares  bath  attamed. 

Minę  auctour  writ  of  Ethioeles, 

Touching  tbe  bonour  and  the  great  encres, 

Of  Polimite  bigbly  magnified. 

And  tbat  be  newly  was  allied 

With  Adrastus  in  tbe  lond  of  Arge, 

Tbe  whićb  thing  be  greatly  gan  to  cbarget 

Direading  inly,  that  tbis  marriage 

Sball  after  time  lume  to  bis  dammage, 

Sore  musing,  and  casting  vp  and  doun 

Tho  great  power  and  tbe  high  renoun 

Of  Adrastus,  tbe  whieh  ot  Oreeks  lond     - 

Had  all  the  poweT  soget  to  bis  hond, 

Least  tbat  be  for  Pnlimites  Mke,    • , 

Wbold  Tpon  bim  a  new  warre  oiake^ 

But  if  tbat  be  like  the  ooBuentiomi, 

At  time  set  deliuer  yp  the-toun  • 

To  his  brotber,  by  bood  of  oth  tworae, 

And  by  couenaunt  asBuredibeće  tofomt^, 

If  ye  remeobeE,  lale  as.l  fwi^fMt, 

Wbich  be  was  IB  purpose  f^rtobold. 

But  for  bis  best,  oast  him  for  ip  vary. 

And  tberenpon,lisi.no  lenger  tmfp 

liche  bis  desires  to  sbape  raniedief, 

And  flrst be  seat  foł  bienest  aUies, 

In  wbom  be  bad  bis  «nOit  afflaunde, 

For  bis  kirds  that  had  gOoemaonoe 

Of  his  kingdoBe,  to  oome  to  htm  angiiy 

And  wban  tbey  weiten-pietent  eoericboD, 

He  said  plMf  meutag fonthebett, 

That  bis  herte  sball  nener  be  in  rest. 

But  in  Borrow  and  in.a  maaar  of  dfead, 

Till  bis  brotber  ytterly.be  dead, 

T^at  be  in  Thebes  in  his  niiaU  setę 

Might  alone  .raigiie  in  ^^oiete^ 

He  meant  himselfe,  sboitly  and-Brne-otber, 

Unpertourbed  ol  Fnlimite.his  brather, 

And  at  bis  counseil  dinerae  of  eoMM, 

I  find  written  tbre  fołkes  «eie<pfes«Bt, 

Some  in  sotb  tbat  faiHifałł  were  i^nd  trew. 

And  sodM  al30.tbat  oaat^bange  ef  Btw, 

And  other  eke  that  betwene  twehoe^ 

Gouertly  'Onkld  nndre  ooloar'  feme. 

Commendation  ćjŁrcuth. 

Thefirstseid,  aboue  all  tbing, 
Trouth  shonld  long  ^nto  a*king, 
Of  bis  wprde  not  be  ^ariable. 
But  plein  and  bool,  as  a^contre  stable. 
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Uow  Irouth  u  ftrąferrtd  in  the  baok  ąf  Etdre  ąforne 
kings,  women,  and  win«» 

Por  troath  flrst  withóut  any  weoe, 

Is  chief  piller  that  qiay  a  king  tusieiiie 

lo  joy  aod  bonour  for  to  lede  bii  Ufe, 

f^or  trouth  tometime  bad  a  pen^atife, 

As  of  Eidre,  tbe  booke  can  specifie, 

Record  I  take  of  pradent  Neemie,  •* 

That  worthy  khigi  for  all  bir  great  p.ride« 

Winę,  and  women,  been  eke  set  astde^ 

Witb  all  power  and  dominacion, 

Haning  reward  in  compariion 

To  trouihs  might,  and  troaths  wortbioesse. 

For  as  Eadre  pleinly  doih  espretse, 

Wbo  80  taketb  bede  in  the  same  place, 

Tbe  influence  toŁhly  and  the  grace, 

Of  trooth  «!ooe  Łbis  old  Neemie, 

Gat  bim  licence  to  reedifie 

The  walles  new  of  Uierusalem, 

l^bich  is  treasare  chief  of  euery  realme, 

FjM*  Salomon  write,  bow  that  things  tweine, 

iTroutb  and  mercy,  linked  in  a  ebeine 

Trouth  and  merof  presenptn  a  kmgfrom  ail  adoersity. 

Preseme  a  kiog,  like  to  his  decree, 
From  al  mischiefe  and  alladuersitM: 
Alas  tberefbre  that  any  doublenewe, 
Uariauncę,  or  elles  rnsikeme^e, 

€haung€  nor  douóUneu  tkould  not  be  in  a  king, 

Ohan^pB  of  word  or  motabilite, 

Fraud  or  disceite,  or  initabilite, 

Sbould  in  a  k|^  baue  domination. 

To  cauten  after  hit  destractioo. 

óf  kings  redeth  the  story  donn  by  rowa. 

And  seeth  how  maiiy  baue  been  oaertnywe 

llirough  bir  fałshod,  fron  Fortnnes  wb^le,« 

For  mto  God  it  pleasetb  neuer  adele 

A  king  to  be  double  of  entent. 

For  it  may  happe  that  the  world  is  went. 

Ful  ofit  sith.  by  sleigbt  of  bir  werking. 

But  tbus  the  trutb  Qod  seeth  in  euery  thing, 

Ragbt  as  it  is,  for  tbeie  may  be  no  cloude, 

Tofome  bis  sight,  troath  for  to  shroude, 

K  may  be  clipsed  and  derked  by  deóeipt, 

By  fake  eogpne  ligging  in  aweite, 

As  a  serpent  for  to  vndermin«,  ' 

Bot  at  last  it  will  cleerly  shine, 

Wbo  that  saith  nay,  and  sbew  his  btight  beames. 

For  it  in  sotb  of  kingdones  aod  ot  leslmei, 

Is  bearer  t^  and  cooserratrice, 

From  al  miscbief  and  sothfittt  mediatrice. 

To  God  aboue  wbo  so  list  to  se. 

To  keepe  a  king  in  prosperitie, 

Ca  enery  side  as  I  afierme  dar. 

For  wbich  ye  kingś  and  lonls  beeth  wele  war, 

Your  bebests  justly  Ibr  UrboM, 

And  tbinketh  bow  Tbebes,  witb  bis  walles  old, 

Bustroied  was  platly  tbis  is  no  les,  ' 

For  tbe  doublenesse  of  Ethiocles, 

That  with  his  people  sore  after  bought, 

Onely  for  tbat  be  nat  by  conseil  wriMight, 

Of  hem  that  were  both  trew  and  wise, 

Him  list  not  werke  by  bir  auise. 

But  left  trouth;  and  set  his  (antasie 

To  be  gouemed  by  faise  flatterie, 


Tke  coun$eU  ąfjalu  ^aUneft^ 

That  bad  bim  thinke  bow  be  was  a  koight/ 
Aod  to  hdd  of  force  morę  tban  of  right, 
Doring  his  life  the  lordship  of  tbe  toaoy 
And  not  to  lese  his  poiaessiom 
For  no  bonde  nor  bestes  madę  tofom. 
But  let  his  bmther  blowe  in  an  bonie 
Where  that  him  list,  or  pipę  in  a  redę 
Hiii  was  tbe  counseil  platly  and  tbe  reda 
Of  :40ch  as  list  not  to  say  the  sotb. 
But  falsly  flatre,  with  bir  words  smotb. 
And  wban  they  badde  bolle  bir  tale  fined, 
£thiocles  fuUy  is  eoclined, 
Wbosoeuer  tberat  laugh  or  weepc^ 
like  hir  oounseil,  poasessioo  to  keepe, 
Wbo  tbat  saith  nay,  or  grntobetb  there  ayein 
Htm  to  oontrarie,  him  thought  was  bnt  v€in. 

How  tke  year  icm  come  euŁ  ikat  EłUoeles  re-gmed  im 
Tkebes. 

But  in  this  while  that  the  sheene  Sonne. 

The  zii.  signes  round  aboat  bad  n»ne, 

Sith  Ethiories  by  jast  rekening, 

In  l'hebes  was  crouned  lotd  and  king. 

Holding  tbe  sceptre  and  tbe  diademe, 

Tbat  by  reasoo  as  it  woald  seeme, 

The  ttme  was  fiiił  complete  and  the  space 

Of  oouenant  be  shoold  ^oid  his  place, 

And  Polimite  eke  bis  jouiney  make 

Toward  Tbebes  possessioo  to  take, 

Of  due  title  but  be  had  wrong, 

Wbich  thonght  in  soth,  tbe  yere  was  woadre  loog  r 

Of  bis  enle  or  tbat  it  oome  aboot 

And  for  be  hsd  in  herte  a  maner  of  doafat» 

Least  io  his  brotber  were  felsebed  fiMind* 

To  acquite  hinMelfe  like  as  be  was  boond. 

To  Adrasttts  he  gan  declare  his  bertę, 

Besecbing  him  this  matter  to  tfduert. 

And  therevpon  to  yeue  oounsdl  sonę, 

Touching  his  rigbt  what  was  bert  to  done, 

Wbether  it  were  bćst  to  go  Or  to  abide, 

Or  like  a  koight,  manly  to  ride 

Himself  alone  and  make  no  message,- 

For  to  cbalenge  bis  rigbtfull  beritage, 

Within  Thebes  either  by  pees  or  strife, 

And  tbereupon  Co  jeoperd  his  life, 

Thns  was  be  set,  for  all  hb  fers  brother: 

But  Adrastus  sothly  thought  aikAber 

Bet  was  to  serid,  tban  biimelf  to  gooe. 

Łest  be  were  trapped  amoog  his  mortal  fcoe, 

Hauing  his  brother  suspect  in  this  caas, 

Tbat  by  firaude  or  by  some  &llas, 

He  would  werke  his  destructioun, 

1f  be  were  hardy  to  entre  into  the  tonn, 

For  wbich  he  bad  him  pmdenlly  take  he^, 

Fułly  condnding  hbW  it  were  morę  speed 

Tliat  some  other  be  to' Thebes  sent. 

To  perceiue  fnlly  llieiitent 

Of  Ethiocles  inward  by  some  signe, 

And  if  tbat  he  his  crowne  will  resigne. 

Por  thilke  yeere  like  as  be  madę  his  oth. 

And  wban  he  knew  no#  hif  pnrpoae  goth,- 

Tbereupon  to  weiken  and  procede^ 

And  tbus  Adrastus  wisely  gan  bim  redę. 

JŁm  Ttdeut  iaok  tipon  kim  to  do  tke  mestage  ęf 
Poiimite  kit  bntker. 

And  wbite  tbey  treat  rpaa  this  mattere, 
Tideus  with  n  maaly  cher^ 
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Said  vlterly  fot  his  brotbera  sake, 

^iś  mesMige  be  woald  viidertake, 

¥ich  wbole  tbemprise  of  tbanbasiiate, 

Werę  it  wdefull  or  infortanate, 

le  will  not  spare  whatsoeuer  betide. 

lut  Adraatus,  od  that  otber  side, 

kod  Polimite  in  conclusioo, 

Vere  cootraire  to  tbat  opiiuoo, 

knd  said  soothijr  as  bem  thoagbt  right* 

lith  that  be  was  so  well  a  proaed  knigbt, 

ind  discended  of  so  worthy  blood, 

liat  tbey  nold  for  ooDe  yeartbly  good, 

''or  all  Tliebes  witb  tbe  regalty, 

*at  bis  body  in  snch  jeopardy : 

lat  all  this  tbing  auailetb  bim  rigbt  nougbt, 

^or  be  wil  forth,  bow  deare  tbat  it  be  booght, 

"aking  leaue  first  of  all  tbe  estates, 

Lud  anned  bim  in  maile,  and  sore  plates, 

LBd  sbope  him  fortb  Tpon  bis  jonmie, 

^o  madę  tbac  sorrow,  bot  Deiphile. 

^  sorrou  ąf  Deipkife,  wken  TUteus  wemi  ttmard 
Tkebet  the  dtjf* 

y^itb  bitter  teares  dewed  all  ber  face, 

'all  oft  silbes,  swouning  in  the  place, 

Vi»t  and  inoaming  in  ber  blacke  wede  : 

Lod  wbań  she  saw  tbat  he  tooke  his  sted^ 

!o  inwardly  encreased  gan  ber  moae, 

teeing  ber  lord  so  riding  fortb  alone 

Jpon  his  way,  this  worthy  Tidens : 

kod  m  all  hast,  the  story  tełletb  vi, 

ie  spcedeth  bim  so,  making'  no  defaies, 

rbat  in  tbe  space  of  few  daies 

rhe  high  tonres  of  Tbebes  be  gan  see, 

ind  entred  is  into  that  citee, 

¥isely  enquiriDg  where  the  pallaice  stode, 

Lnd  like  a  knight  thider  streigbt  be  rode, 

tfailLed  fali  well  in  many  a  roans  sight,    ' 

ike  Mars  bimselfe,  in  stele  armed  bright, 

111  be  attained  bath  tbe  cbeefe  dongeon, 

Vhere  aa  the  king  beld  his  manston, 

Lnd  throgh  tbe  palaice  witb  a  knightly  looke 

oto  tbe  hall  tbe  rigbt  way  be  tooke, 

'rom  his  stede,  whan  he  alight  adoun, 

fot  aferde  bot  hardy  as  lioun, 

¥here  as  tbe  king  witb  lords  a  greai  ront, 

n  tbe  hall  sitting  ronnd  about, 

3e  entred  in,  most  manfull  of  oonrage. 

Po  execate  the  fine  of  bis  message, 

lnd  as  him  tbougbt,  conuenient  and  dae, 

'all  cnnnniffly  he  gan  tbe  king  salne, 

leąuiring  him  of  kingly  excelience, 

n  goodty  wise  to  yene  him  andience, 

knd  not  disdaine,  neither,  in  port  iie  chere, 

>itb  he  was  come  as  a  messangere 

'rom  Polimite  bis  owne  brother  derę, 

jtnning  his  tale  thos  as  ye  sball  berę. 

Jlow  tButly  md  km  knightly  Tldeus  did  his  mtssag* 

iood  be,  **  Vnto  your  wortbinesse* 

My  purpose  is  breeily  to  expresse 

Phe  efliect  bolly,  as  in  sentement, 

>f  the  message,  why  that  I  am  sent, 

t  were  kmg  processe  to  make, 

)ot  of  my  mattere  tbe  very  gronnd  to  take, 

n  escbuing  of  proKKity, 

ind  Toid  awsy  all  superfluity, 

fitb  yoar  selfe  best  ought  to  vnderstond 

!*he  caose  fully,  tbat  we  bauc  on  hond, 


Aud  eke  conceiue  tbe  entent  of  my  meanin^^- 
Of  rightwisenesse  lónging  to  a  king : 
Fir6t  considered,  if  that  ye  take  bede, 
Whan  Edippus  tbe  old  king  was  dede, 
How  tbat  yoar  selfe,  and  yonr  brother  blioe. 
Por  the  CTOwne  contagiously  gan  striue, 
As  mortall  foen,  by  fuli  great  batrede, 
Whieb  of  you  two  sfaonld  first  succede, 
Tiil  that  ye  were  by  meanes  reconciled, 
Ye  to  reigne,  and  be  to  been  eriled 
Oat  of  this  toune  for  a  yeares  space, 
Ąnd  than  ayeine  resort  into  his  place, 
To  reigne  as  king,  and  ye  to  Toiden  out, 
So  as  your  toora  by  processe  cometb  abont, 
Eueriebe  of  you  patiently  tendure 
Thentrechaunging  of  his  auenture, 
Wbo  were  pat  out,  or  stood  in  his  estate, 
Thereupon  to  make  no  debatę, 
liche  tbe  couenaant  and  conuentiouny 
Eorolled  yp  by  lords  of  tbe  toun, 
Which  of  reason  may  not  be  denied, 
Sitben  ye  baue  a  yeare  occupied: 

Th€  reqiuil  ikai  Ttdeus  madę  m  the  name  qf  PoSmite, 
wider  thH  tiłieqfconv€fitkm, 

Polimite  reąniretb  you  of  rigbt^ 
To  acąuite  yon  as  a  tnie  knight, 
In  eschoing  of  moitall  warre  and  strile^ 
Sith  ye  had  a  prerogotife, 
As  eldest  brother,  for  to  reigne  afome. 
And  tbinkieth  how  tbat  ye  ane  swome 
Your  oth  to  keepe,  and  make  no  tanyingy  - 
Holly  aduert,  liche  a  prudent  king,       ^ 
Tbat  trouth  is  morę  in  oomparison, 
Than  all  the  treasour  of  yoar  region^ 
Morę  acceptable  Tnto  God  and  man» 
Tban  all  tbe  richesse  tbat  ye  reken  cao^ 
Wherefore  in  hast,  and  let  there  be  no  slontbr 
Qaiteth  your  selfo  justely  in  yoar  tioath 
Unto  your  brother,  auoidtng  this  citee, 
And  let  bim  reign  in  bis  royałl  see, 
The  crowne  of  Tbebes  a  yeare  to  occupie, 
Tban  will  all.Orecce  praise  and  magnifle 
Yonr  high  renoun,  and  may  say  nonę  other, 
Bat  ye  aoquite  you  justly  to  your  brother  i 
This  whole  tbeffect  of  all  that  1  will  sain, 
Answer  espeetant  what  ye  will  send  ayain.*' 

Whan  Tidens  had  told  bis  tale, 
Etbiocles  triste  aad  wooder  pale. 
His  oonceit  first  in  maner  bath  refireined, 
DissimuUng  vnder  colour  feined» 
Sbewing  a  chere  in  maner  debonaire, 
To  bis  intent  wonderly  oontraire,  ^ 

Enward  in  bertę  wood  and  furious, 
Touming  his  focetowards  Tideus» 
He  gan  abreid  and  at  last  out  spake. 
And  euen  tbus  Tnto  him  he  spake. 

The  ansmtr,  ąfking  EtUoda* 

"  I  haue  great  marueile**  (quod  he)  *'  in  my  tbougbt,. 

Of  the  message  whicfa  tbat  tbon  hast  brought, 

That  my  brother,  as  thou  hast  expouned, 

Deńretb  so  in  Tbebes  to  be  crowued, 

Hauing  regard  to  the  abandaunce, 

Tbe  great  plenty,  aad  the  sufflsaunce, 

Tbat  he  bath  now  witb  th»  king  of  Ar^re, 

Tbat  me  seemetb  he  should  little  charge 

To  baue  lordship  or  domioioun 

In  the  bounds  of  this  little  toun, 
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Sith  he  reigneth  so  freahly  in  hk  floun, 

SunnountiDg  all  his  piredkccMopra, 

By  new  eDcrease,  through  fortunet  might : 

Wberfore  id  bertę  I  am  rigbt  glad  and  light, 

Tully  tniating,  if  I  bad  nede»  , 

To  his  belpe,  tbat  withoot  dreda, 

like  a  brother,  tbat  I  sbould  hiiii  find 

To  me  ward  faitbfull,  true,  and  kjud, 

Supposing  plainely  euermore, 

Of  this  reigne  he  set  but  little  stora. 

Nor  casteth  him  not  for  so  short  a  while, 

As  for  a  yeare  bis  brotber  to  exile. 

To  Hue  in  pouerty,  and  in  great  distreaw, 

He  will  not  suffer  it  of  his  high  noblease, 

It  were  no  token  of  no  brotberbade. 

But  a  signe  rather  of  hatrede, 

To  interrupt  my  possession 

Of  this  little  poore  regioa.** 

Ali  tbat  he  spake,  wbo  so  ooud  aduart, 

Of  Tery  scome  rooted  in  his  berte» 

As  hem  seempt,  tbe  stoiy  caa  you  teach. 

By  the  surplus  soothly  oł  his  speacb, 

He  might  no  lenger  him  restreine. 

But  plainely  said, "  As  betwcoe  ts  tmam, 

I  meane  tbus,  Polimite  and  me* 

Tbere  is  no  bond  nor  surete, 

l^e  faitb  ymade,  tbat  may  him  auaile, 

As  he  daimeth,  to  yeue  th«  gouemi^e 

Of  this  city,  neithar  yeare  ne  day, 

For  I  sball  let  him,  sootbły  rf  I  may, 

Tbat  he  sball  ttot  ty  titie  ef  hit  bood, 

Enjoy  in  Tbebes  Mfe  a  ibot  «f  kNid, 

Let  him  keepe  «liat  he  bath  waone. 

Por  I  puTpose,  ai  I  htue  t^^Mine, 

To  reigne  in  ThAet  henoeforth  att  my  liue, 

Maupe  all  heai  tłiat  thłereayeii  ftńoe» 

And  in  despite  of  his  friends  afl, 

Or  tbe  conosaile  that  htm  liat  to  cali, 

Let  him  besaw,  and  koow  this  rigtit  wele. 

His  manacing  I  drede  acoer  a  dele, 

And  sikerly,  aa  to  my  deuiset 

It  sheweth  well  that  thon  art  not  wite, 

But  suppreaed  wiUi  a  manere  of  ragę, 

To  take  on  Cbeathis  •arąaedous  message»   . 

And  preawmeit  ta  doe  sa  high  ofibnee, 

So  bołdely  to  a^ieake  ia  my  •presence, 

But  all  in  feae,  auaila  śhaR  right  neu^t. 

For  the  tithiogstbat  thoo  haat  bnmgM 

Sball  ynto  him  b^diseBoreaec, 

He  better  were  to  haae  been  ia  peaoe, 

Tban  of  IbHy  and  presnin^ioD, 

Ayenst  me  to  seeeh  occasion, 

For  I  liue,  and  tharcilo  hmt  minę  hond, 

As  I  said^erst,  he  wianeCh  here  no  łond, 

While  the  wali  ofthiatouD  fnaystond, 

For  plainely  I  doe  thee  to  ▼Ml'er8tood, 

Tbat  they  shull  firtt  behetft  down  fuli  Iow, 

And  all  the  tourea  to  th«  earth  «ythrow, 

Ere  he  in  Thebes  haue  any  thing  ado, 

Ło  here  is  all,  retoofne  and  say  him  so.*' 

Whan  Tideus  saw  the  feroent  ire 
Of  the  king  with  anger  set  on  fire. 
Fuli  of  despite,  and  of  melancolie, 
GoDceiuing  eke  the  gpreat  fellonie 
In  his  apport,  like  as  he  were  wood, 
This  wortby  knąght  a  little  while  stood 
Sad  and  demnre,  ere  he  would  ought  seine, 
But  at  last  thns  he  said  ayeine. 


The  knighUy  antwtr  iktt  TUcm  yaa«  ayaiac  it  At 
king. 

'<  Certes"  (quod  he)  '<  I  <iaDCeine  of  new, 

About  thee  thy  counsaile  is  mtrew, 

I  dare  it  saine,  and  tow  it  at  best, 

Ne  thou  art  not  fisitbfuU  of  thy  beheak, 

Stable  of  thy  word  that  thou  hast  said  tofenie. 

But  daceinable,  and  fislsely  eke  £xvwonie. 

And  eke  perjurate  oi  thiue  assured  oth : 

But  whether  ao  be  that  thou  be  lefe  or  wiotli, 

I  say  thee  shortly,  bold  it  for  no  &ge, 

All  this  sball  tourne  Tnto  thy  dSamage, 

Trist  it  well,  and  i^  ^  croell  wise 

All  Greekes  lond  shałl  ypon  thee  arise. 

To  be  auenged,  aiMi  oumly  to  nedreske 

Tbe  great  mtrouth  and  the  high  £slseneato 

Which  tbat  thou  hast  ayen  thy  brotber  wiougfat, 

Tt  ahall  fuli  derę  affcer  this  be  bought. 

And  Terily  indeed,  as  thou  shalt  lere, 

Kiag  Adraatus  will  raaddle  ki  tiuB  materac 

And  all  the  lorda  aboat  him  eaniron, 

That  bounden  be  to  bis  subjection, 

Prmces,  dukes,  and  many  a  noble  knigbt, 

In  Busteiniog  of  thT  brothers  rigbt, 

Sball  on  a  day  with  spere  and  with  shield 

Ayenst  thee  be  gadred  in  a  fiek), 

Knightly  to  preue  all  by  one  aasent, 

That  thou  art  <a1s,  and  double  of  entent, 

Of  thy  promise  atteint,  and  eke  otttra}'ed. 

And  leue  me  well,  it  shall  not  be  delayed. 

But  in  all  hast  ezecute  in  deede ; 

like  thy  deaert,  thou  shalt  haue  thy  meede. 

For  God  aboue  and  his  rigbtwisenesse, 

Such  open  wroog  sball  in  hast  redreyse, 

And  of  his  might  all  such  collusion 

Reformt  ayeine,  and  all  extortion. 

For  this  tbe  fine,  falshood  shall  not  vaile, 

Ayenst  trouth  in  field  to  holden  battaile, 

Wroog  is  crooked,  botb  Kalt  and  lame. 

And  here  anone  in  my  bro^ers  namę, 

Aa  I  tbat  am  his  nezt  allie, 

At  his  querele,  shortly  I  defie, 

Fully  auised,  with  all  mlne  bole  entent. 

And  ye  lord*,  tbat  been  here  present, 

I  you  require  of  your  wortbinesse. 

To  say  trouth  and  beare  witaesse 

Whan  time  commeth,  justly  to  recordL 

How  your  king  falaely  gan  discord 

FttMn  his  hast  of  fake  yanaunce. 

And  thinke  on,  how  ye  of  faitb  and  ligcaunoe 

Are  bound  echoue^  ye. may  .not  go  therefro^ 

For  to  obey  and.serue  botb  two 

This  next  yeare,  now  anone  following, 

As  to  your  lord,  and  to  your  true  king' 

Polimite,  though  he  he  now  absent. 

By  just  accord  nuide  io  Parliament, 

At  your  deuise,  which  atten  here.a  row»   • 

Engrossed  was  Tp,  as  it  is  well  know. 

And  enrolled  onely  for  witnesae 

In  your  registers  to  void  all  faisene^^e, 

That  nonę  of  you  vary  may  .of  new 

From  that  I  say,  but  if  hc  be  vntrew, 

For  which  I  redę  your  selfe  to  acąuite, 

]Let  no  time  lenger  lie  iu  respite. 

But  at  ones  without  morę  tajrrying, 

Of  manly  force  fet  home  your  king, 

Maugre  your  iiine,  like  as  ye  are  bouad. 

And  let  in  yon  no  slouth  be  found 
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o  put  bim  joiUy  i|i  i 

bw  is  my  ooiiDMiifl  in  eonoluiioB.*' 


Hom  mmdjf  Tidnu  deparUd/ram  the  Hag. 

iHian  Tideus  had  his  messaj^  saied, 

ike  to  tbe  charge  that  was  on  bim  laied, 

.s  be  tbat  Ust  no  leoger  there  sojourne, 

ro  tbe  king  be  gąn  Ym  hce  tofirne, 

fot  astouied,  dot  in  his  heite  aferdci 

•at  fali  proudely  layed  hood  on  bis  swerde, 

.od  in  dispite,  wbo  was  lefe  or  loth, 

k  sterae  pace  through  tbe  bali  be  goth 

lirottgh  tbe  court,  and  manly  toke  his  stede, 

kOd  out  of  Thebes  fest  gan  bim  spede, 

SnbastiDg  bim,  till  be  was  at  large, 

uid  spęd  bim  forth  toward  tbe  lond  of  Arge. 

Tbus  leaue  I  bim  riding  fortb  a  wbile, 
Vbiles  that  I  retoume  ayeine  my  stile 
Jnto  tbe  kiog,  wbich  in  tbe  hall  stood 
unoog  his  loids,  fuńoos  and  wood, 
ind  his  bertę  wroth»  and  euill  apaied 
)f  the  words  that  Tidens  had  saied, 
ipecially  hauing  remembrance 
>n  the  proud  dispitoos  deBance, 
Vbiles  tbat  be  sat  in  his  royall  see, 
Jpon  wbich  be  would  auenged  bee 
^uU  craelły,  what  that  euer  befefi, 
knd  in  bis  ire  be  gan  to  bim  cali 
Jheefe  eonstable  of  bis  cbiualne^ 
^harging  bim  fest  for  to  bie, 
^ith  all  tbe  worthy  choise  of  his  houihold, 
hich  as  be  knew  most  manfall  and  bold, 
n  all  hast  Udens  for  to  sue, 
Tofore  or  be  ont  of  bis  lond  remne, 
Jp  peine  of  life,  and  lesing  of  hir  head, 
EVithoat  mercy  anone  that  be  be  dead. 

Hem  falseltf  EtImcUt  Ud  <m  amtmkmmU  v¥the  i 
to  have  Mn  Hieu*  ta  hi*  rgpmr. 

Ind  of  koights  flfty  were  in  namber> 

tf  ine  antbor  saitb,  Towarely  bim  to  comber,* 

irmed  echooe  in  nukUe  and  t^ucke  stele, 

Und  tberewitball  yborsed  wonder  wele, 

Kt  o  posteme  foith  tbey  gonne  to  ride, 

By  a  gein  path,  that  lay  out  aside, 

Secretly,  tbat  no  man  hem  aspy, 

Dnely  of  treasoo,  and  .of  felkmy, 

rbey  hast  bem  fortb  all  tbe  long  day 

[)f  cnieU  mallice,  for  to  step  his  way, 

rbrough  a  forrest,  aU'of  one  assent, 

Pnll  eonertly  for  to  lay  a  busbment 

(7nder  an  bill  at  a  strait  passay^ 

To  fellen  on  bim  at  morę  anantagn, 

rhe  same  way  tbat  Tideos  gan  draw. 

Ki  thilke  monnt  where  tbe  Sphins  wąs  sław, 

He  notbing  ware  in  bis  opinion, 

Of  the  compassed  consptration. 

But  innocent,  like  a  gentle  knigbt, 

Rode  aye  fortb,  till  it  drów  to  nigłu, 

Sole  by  himself  withoot  oompanie, 

Haoing  no  man  bim  to  wise  or  gte. 

But  at  la^t,  lifting  vp  his  bede, 

loward  eue  be  gan  to  take  bede, 

Mid  of  his  way,  right  as  any  linę, 

Thoaght  be  saw  ayenst  tbe  Moune  ^bine 

Shields  fresh,  and  platea  bomed  brigbt, 

The  wbich  enuiran,  oast  a  grcat  light, 

[magining  in  his  fantasie, 

rhere  was  treaion  ór  conspiracie 


Wrougbt  by  tbe  king,  his  joumey  for  to  lette. 

And  of  adl  tbat  be  nothing  aette. 

But  well  assured  in  his  manly  bertę. 

List  not  ooes  aside  to  diuert. 

But  kept  bis  way,  his  sbield  Tpon  his  brest. 

And  caft  his  spere  manly  in  tbe  rest: 


How 


rrłky  Tldeus  outrayedjifly  knighłs,  lymg  in 
atoaUfar  to  ilaen  fum. 


And  the  first  platly  that  be  mette, 

Through  the  body  proudly  be  bim  smette, 

Tbat  he  fell  dead,  cheefe  maister  of  bem  all, 

And  than  at  ones  they  vpon  bim  fell, 

Ob  euery  paas,  by  compaae  enuiron, 

But  Tideus  tbroogb  his  high  renoun. 

His  bloody  swerde  let  about  bim  glide, 

He  sleeth  and  killeth  ypon  euery  side,  ^ 

in  his  ire  and  bis  mortall  tene, 

Tbat  meruell  it  was  bow  be  migbt  so  sustene, 

Ayenst  bem  all  on  euery  balfe  beset, 

But  bis  swerde  was  so  sharpe  whet, 

That  his  fomen  found  it  fuU  msoof. 

But  be  alas  was  madę  ligbt  on  fbot. 

By  foree  gronnded  in  fuli  great  distresse, 

Bot  of  knigbthood  and  of  high  prowesse 

Up  he  rosę,  maogre  all  bis  fone. 

And  as  tbey  came,  be  slougfa  hem  one  by  one, 

like  a  lion  rampant  in  bis  rage^ 

And  on  this  bill  he  found  a  narrow  passage, 

Wbich  that  he  tooke,  of  foli  high  prudence. 

And  liche  a  borę  stonding  at  bn  defonce, 

As  bis  fomen  proudely  bim  assaile, 

Upon  tbe  plein  bir  blood  be  madę  to  nile, 

ĄU  ennimn,  that  the  soile  wazę  redde, 

Now  here,  now  there,  as  they  fellen  dedde, 

Tbat  here  lay  one,  and  there  Lay  two  or  tbre^ 

So  mercilesse  in  his  crueltee 

Thilke  day  be  was  vpoa  hem  found» 

And  at  ones  his  enemy  did  confound, 

Where  as  be  stood,  this  mighty  champion, 

Beside  he  saw  witb  water  toumed  doun, 

An  huge  stone,  laige^  round  and  8quare, 

And  sodainły  ere  tbat  tbey  were  ware, 

As  it  had  lieo  there  for  tbe  nones, 

Upon  bis  foen  be  rolled  it  at  ooes, 

That  ten  of  bem  wenten  unio  wracke. 

And  the  remenaunt  amased,  drew  abacke. 

For  one  by  one  tbey  went  lo  miscbanoe : 

Tbna  finally  he  brougbt  to  outnnce 

Hem  euerychone,  Tideua  as  bliue, 

That  nooe  but  one  left  of  hem  aliue, 

Himselfe  yhurt  and  ywounded  kene, 

Through  bis  bameis  błeeding  on  tbe  grene, 

The  Ibeban  knigfats  in  compas  loand  about, 

In  the  Yalley  slaine  all  tbe  whole  rout, 

Wbich  pitously  againe  tbe  Moooe  gapę. 

For  nonę  of  hem  shortly  might  escape. 

But  dead  echone,  as  they  baue  deserued, 

Saue  one  enccpt,  the  wbich  was  resorued 

By  TSdeus,  of  this  entention 

To  the  king  to  make  relation, 

How  his  knights  baue  on  hir  joumey  spęd, 

Euerich  of  hem  his  life  left  for  a  wed. 

And  at  metiog  how  they  haue  bem  borne. 

To  teilen  all,  he  assured  was  and  swome. 

To  Tideus,  fully  lowly  on  bis  koee. 

By  wbich  ensample  openly  ye  may  sep. 
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Bow  łruih  wUh  Ułłle  muliUudg  hatk  etur  ói  tkejuu, 
vktory  ąffaUkood, 

AyeM  trooth  falcbood  hath  no  might, 

Płgrh  ou  querels,  not  grounded  ▼pon  right, 

Without  wbich  may  be  do  rictory. 

For  euery  mao  baue  thii  in  memoiy, 

That  great  power  shortly  to  oonclude, 

Plmty  of  good,  or  great  maltitode, 

Sleight  or  ensine,  foree  or  fetlony, 

Arae  too  feeble  to  bold  a  cbamparty 

Ayeost  troutb,  wbo  tbat  list  take  beed 

For  at  eod  falahood  roay  not  speed 

Tendur«  loug,  ye  sball  find  it  Łhus,  ą 

Reoord  I  Uke  of  worthy  Ttdeus^ 

That  arted  bis  bood  throgb  trotba  eicelleDce, 

Fifty  kuigbts  sioogb  in  bis  defence. 

But  one  escept  as  I  late  told, 

Swome  and  assared,  witb  his  band  yphold, 

Tbe  king  tenfonne  how  they  |rere  atteint : 

And  Tideus  of  bleeding  was  wonder  fein% 

Matę  and  weary,  and  in  great  distrease. 

And  ouerlayd  of  very  feeblenesse. 

But  as  be  might  tho  bimselfe  sostene, 

He  tooke  his  borse  stonding  on  the  grene, 

Wortbed  vp,  aod  forth  be  gan  to  ride 

An  easie  i>aas,  with  his  woands  wide, 

And  sootbly  yet,  io  his  opinion, 

He  was  alway  aferde  of  treason. 

But  anguisboos,  and  fuli  of  busie  peine, 

He  lode  him  ibrtb,  till  be  did  atteine 

InU>  tbe  bouods  of  Ligurgus  lond, 

A  wortby  king,  and  manty  of  bis  hond, 

How  T\deui  aU  to  woundedf  eame  inio  LigurgiuUmd. 

And  be  foli  pale  onely  lor  lacke  of  blood, 

Tideus  saw  wbere  a  castle  stood, 

Strong  and  mighty,  bnilt  Tpon  a  rocke, 

Teward  wbicb  fast  be  gan  approcbe, 

Conoeigbed  tbider  by  clerenesse  of  tbe  stone, 

That  by  night  ayens  the  Moone  shone. 

On  high  toores,  with  erestes  marcialf, 

And  joyning  almost  to  the  wali, 

Was  a  gardein,  little  out  beside, 

Into  which  Tideas  gan  to  ride 

Of  aduenture,  by  a  gate  smali, 

And  there  he  fbund,  for  to  reken  ałl, 

A  Insty  erber,  vnto  bts  deoise, 

Sweet  and  freib,  like  a  paradise, 

Uery  heauenly  of  inspectiooo. 

And  first  of  all  he  alight  adoon, 

Tbe  goodly  place  whan  that  he  beheld. 

And  from  bis  necke  he  Tolded  bath  his  sheld, 

Drew  tbe  bridle  from  bis  horse  bede, 

I>t  him  go,  and  tooke  no  manner  hede, 

Throogb  tbe  garden  that  enclosed  was, 

Him  to  pastore  on  the  soot  gras, 

And  Tldeps  morę  heauy  than  is  ledde, 

Upon  the  hearbes  greene,  wbite,  and  redde, 

As  him  thought  that  time  for  the  best, 

He  layd  him  downe  ibr  to  take  bis  rest, 

Of  wearinesse,  desnrous  to  sleepe. 

And  nonę  await  bis  body  ibr  to  keepe, 

And  with  dreames  grudged  euer  emong, 

There  be  lay  till  the  larke  song 

With  notes  new,  high  vp  in  tbe  aire, 

The  gład  monrow  rody  and  rij^t  faire,    ■ 

Fbebus  also  casting  yp  bis  beames, 

Tbe  high  bils  gilt  with  his  streames. 


Tt|e  situer  dew  vpon  tbe  hearbes  rooni/,, 
There  Tideus  lay  rpon  the  oold  groand, 
At  Yprist  of  the  shene  Sunne,  * 

And  sfeoundmeale  his  greene  wounds  rumie 
Round  about,  tbat  the  soiie  depdnt 
Was  of  the  greene  witb  the  red  meint. 

tkm  ligurgus  dougkier  fomnd  Tideus  tUepJMg  na  the 
herUr,  aUforwounded. 

Aud  euery  monrow,  for  bolesomnes  of  aire, 

Ligurgus  doughter  did  make  ber  repaire' 

Of  custome  aye  emong  the  flonres  new 

In  tbe  garden,  of  many  a  diuers  hew, 

Such  joy  had  she  for  to  take  hede. 

On  ber  stalkes  Ibr  so  seene  hem  sprede, 

In  tbe  alures  walking  to  and  fro : 

And  whan  sbe  had  a  little  wbile  go, 

Her  selfe  alone  casting  vp  ber  sigbt, 

She  lieheld  wbere  an  armed  knigbt 

Lay  to  rest  him  on  the  hearbes  oold, 

And  him  beside  she  gan  eke  bebold 

His  mtgbty  stede  walking  berę  and  there. 

And  sbe  anon  feU  in  a  manner  fiere, 

Specially  whan  sbe  saw  tbe  blood 

Sprad  on  the  greene,  about  there  she  stood. 

But  at  last  she  canght  bardinesse. 

And  womauly  gan  ber  for  to  dresse 

Toward  tbe  knigbt,  baning  a  manner  drede. 

And  great  doubt  least  that  he  were  dede : 

And  of  ber  will  sootbly  this  was  chiefe, 

That  sbe  thought  for  to  make  a  priefo, 

How  that  łt  stood  of  this  man  foli  oft. 

And  forth  sbe  goeth,  and  toucheth  him  feoft, 

Wbere  as  he  lay,  with  ber  honds  smale : 

And  witb  a  face  deadly  bleike  and  pale, 

Dcbe  as  a  man  adawed  in  a  swoogh, 

He  vp  stert,  and  his  swerde  drougb. 

Not  fully  out,  but  pat  it  vp  ayeine, 

Anone  as  he  hath  the  lady  seine, 

Beseecbing  ber  onely  of  ber  grace. 

To  baue  pity  on  his  trespace, 

And  rew  on  him  of  ber  womanbede. 

For  of  a  fray  be  was  fali  in  drede, 

Least  be  bad  been  assayled  of  new 

Of  the  Thebanes,  preoed  foli  Yntnie, 

For  drede  of  wbich  he  was  so  rechlees. 

Fuli  bombly  him  yeelding  to  tbe  pees, 

THst  in  bimselfe,  that  he  passed  had  bis  bottiHl& 

And  whan  that  sbe  saw  his  mortaU  wooods, 

Sbe  had  routh,  of  Tery  gentillesse, 

Of  bis  disease  and  his  distresse. 

And  bad  be  sbould  be  nothing  dismańed. 

Nor  in  herte  sorrifull  nor  affiraied, 

Disoomfort  him  in  no  manner  thing, 

»  For  r»  (qnod  she)  "  am  doughter  to  tbe  kiog 

Called  IJgorge,  wbich  greatly  me  delite 

Euery  morrow  this  gaiden  to  Tisite, 

It  is  to  me  80  passingly  disport, 

Wherefore^  (qnod  she)  **  beth  of  good  comforf  : 

How  tDomauljf  tke  lady  accuit  ker  to  Tideus  in  kit 

auease. 

For  no  wight  here  toncbtog  yonr  voyage. 
Shall  binder  you,  ne  doe  ymi  no  damare, 
And  if  ye  list  of  all  your  auenture 
The  plalne  trontb  Tnto  me  discore, 
I  will  in  sooth  doe  my  businesse. 
To  reformę  your  greeuous  heauincsse. 
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5th  ań  ttkj  migfat,  and  whole  my  diligeDce, 

"bat  I  httpe  of  yoar  great  ofience, 

^e  sball  baiie  halpe  ia  yoor  aduenite, 

ind  at  ferrelbrth  ai  it  lieth  io  me, 

Vutteth  ri^ht  well,  ye  sball  no  fant  flnd : 

ind  wban  be  saw  tbat  sbe  was  so  kind, 

ó  womanly,  80  goodly  and  benigne, 

n  all  ber  poH  by  many  a  dinera  tigne, 

le  wto  ber  by  order  will  not  spare, 

lis  aoentures  f ally  to  declare 

II  Tbebes  first  touobing  bis  message, 

Lnd  at  bill  of  tbe  woody  ragę, 

>f  his  woands  and  of  hw  burts  sore» 

t  were  bot  vaine  to  rebeane  it  more, 

ły  and  by  be  told  it  euerydełe, 

ri^e  wbicb  in  sootb  sbe  liked  neaer  adele, 

)nt  bad  routb  and  compassion 

>f  bis  miscbeefe,  wroaght  by  fttse  treason, 

Ridiag  in  bast,  tbat  be  ehoald  ber  sue, 

Ind  womanly,  as  ber  thougbt  dae. 

To  a  chamber  sbe  led  bim  Tp  aloft,' 

Pnll  well  beseine,  tbere  in  a  bed  rigbt  soft, 

Ricbly  abouteo  apparrailed, 

STith  cłoth  of  goM  all  the  floure  irailed 

3f  tbe  same,  both  in  length  and  brede, 

knA  first  tbis  lady,  of  ber  womanhede, 

Her  womeo  did  bid,  as  goodly  as  tbey  can, 

To  be  attendaot  vnto  tbis  wounded  man, 

And  wban  be  was  ynarmed  to  his  sbert, 

Bhe  mada  fint  wash  bis  wounds  smert, 

BotD  TideuswturąfreshedmiheettttUqfik«ladif. 

Ant)  seioh  hem  well  witb  dioers  instniments, 
And  madę  fette  sondry  ointroents, 
And  leecbes  eke,  tbe  best  sbe  coud  find. 
Fali  craftely  to  staunch  bim  and  to  bind : 
And  euery  tbing  tbat  may  done  bim  ease. 
To  snage  bis  peine,  or  his  wo  tapease. 
Was  in  tbe  coort  and  in  the  castle  sougbt, 
And  by  ber  bidding  to  ber  chamber  wrooght. 
And  for  his  sake,  she  hath  after  sent 
For  soch  deinties  as  were  conuenient. 
Most  nutritife  by  phisickes  lorę. 
Hem  tbat  were  seke  or  wounded  to  restore, 
Making  ber  woman  eke  to  Uken  keepe, 
And  await  on  bim  on  nigbts  whan  be  sleepe, 
And  bee  well  ware  tbat  nothing  astart, 
Tbat  was  or  might  be  losty  to  bis  herte. 

And  witb  all  tbis,  sbe  prayed  bim  abide, 
Till  be  were  strong  and  roigbty  for  to  ride, 
In  the  castle  to  play  bim  and  disport, 
And  at  leiser  homeayeine  resort, 
Whan  be  might  by  welde  him  at  bis  large. 
Bot  all  for  naogbtbe  will  home  to  Arge, 
Todke  his  la^oe  on  the  next  day, 
Without  abode  to  hast  him  on  his  way, 
liowly  thanking  Tnto  her  goodnesse, 
Of  ber  freedome  and  bounteous  largesse, 
80  womaaly,  tbat  her  list  take  heed 
Him  to  refresb  in  his  great  need, 
Behoting  her  witb  all  his  fuli  might, 
He  woold  be  her  semant  and  her  trne  knight 
While  he  lineth,  of  what  she  will  bim  charge. 
And  fortb  be  rode  till  be  come  to  Arge, 

Hem  Tnieut  repeired  it  home  to  Arge, 

In  filii  great  hast,  and  woold  no  where  dwell. 
But  what  shoulcl  1  rehenrse,  either  te|\ 


Of  bis  repaire,  the  ooatts  or  the  pletnes, 

Tbe  great  rockes  or  the  high  moimteines, 

Or  all  the  manere  of  bis  home  comming, 

Of  the  meeting,  nor  tbe  welcommiog. 

Nor  the  joy  tbat  Adrastns  madę. 

Nor  how  his  soster  or  his  wife  were  glade. 

Nor  bow  tbat  tbey,  whereto  should  1  write, 

Enbraced  him  in  hir  arroes  wbite, 

Nor  tbe  gadering  abont  him,  or  tbe  prees, 

Nor  the  sorrow  ttaat  Polimites 

Madę  in  himselfe,  to  see  him  sore  wounded. 

His  greeuous  buris,  bis  sores  eke  vnsoiinded. 

His  deadly  k)oke,  and  liis  fiice  pale, 

Of  all  tbis  to  ginne  a  new  tale, 

It  were  in  sootb  a  manoer  idlenesse 

Nor  how  himselfe  in  order  did  eapresse, 

First  how  tbat  he  in  Tbebes  batb  him  home, 

Ńe  how  tbe  king  fabely  waa  forswome. 

Nor  of  thawait  nor  treason  tbat  be  seite, 

Whan  flfty  knights  on  Ihe  way  him  mette, 

As  ye  bai^e  beard  all  tbe  manere  bow, 

Without  wbich  my  tale  is  long  ynow : 

But  Adrstos  madę  men  to  seach 

In  enery  ooast  for  many  a  diuars  leasb. 

To  oomc  in  hast,  and  make  no  tarrying 

Upon  a  peine,  by  bidding  of  tbe  king 

To  done  hir  cra^  tbat  he  were  recured, 

And  of  his  force  in  enery  part  assnred. 

And  tbey  echone  so  hir  conning  shew,  ^ 

That  in  space  of  a  dayes  few 

He  was  all  whole  madę  of  his  sickneme^ 

Tbere  was  tho  joy,  and  than  was  tber  gladnesse, 

Throughoot  tbe  court  and  throagh  al  Uie  toun. 

For  euery  man  batb  sucb  opinioun 

In  TSdeus,  for  bis  geotillease. 

For  bis  manbood,  and  his  łowlinesse^ 

Tbat  be  was  bold  tbe  most  fomoos  knight. 

And  best  belooed  in  enery  mannes  sigbt, 

Throoghout  Greece  in  euery  region. 

But  now  must  I  make  a  digressioo. 

To  tell  sbortły,  as  in  sentement, 

Of  thilke  knight  that  Tideos  batb  sent, 

Into  Tbebes,  onely  to  declare 

Of  tbe  great  miscbeefe  and  tbe  euill  farę, 

Unto  tbe  king,  bow  it  is  befall, 

The  open  trouth  of  his  knights  all, 

How  Tideus  batb  słaine  hem  eoerychone, 

Tbat  saue  himseUe,  tbere  escaped  nonę, 

Wbich  was  resemed  iiom  sheding  of  his  blood, 

The  king  to  tell  plainely  how  it  stood : 

And  wban  be  bad  rebearsed  euery  poynt, 

Ethiocles  stood  in  sucb  diąjoynt, 

How  Etkiocles  sore  wat  atłomed,  whan  he  heard  the 
death  of  hit  kmghŁt, 

Of  batefull  ire  he  wext  pigh  wood, 
And  in  bis  teene  and  in  his  fell  mood, 
Of  cruell  mallice  to  tbe  knight  he  spake. 
And  feliy  setd,  that  it  was  for  lacke 
Onely  of  manhode,  and  throogh  hir  cowardise, 
That  they  were  slaine  in  so  mortall  wise, 
<*  And  haoged  be  he  high  by  tbe  necke, 
Tbat  of  your  death  or  of  your  slaugbter  reck, 
Or  you  oompleine,  eyther  one  or  all, 
Of  the  miscbeefe  that  is  you  befall, 
1  doe  no  force  tbat  nonę  of  you  astert. 
But  sigh  Tpoo  your  false  ooward  beite, 
That  o  knight  hath  throogh  his  reooon 
Brought  yon  all  to  confnsionn. 
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POEMS  IMPUT£D  TO  CHAUCEK. 


FoH  gTBceLane  wad  Mi\  mla/ppyta :" 

"  Nay"  (qaod  tbis  knifbt)  •'it  it  notbm;  so. 

It  \»  thine  vnhsp  platoly,  and  not  oun, 

That  so  maoy  wottby  wamoon, 

Which  all  hir  tife  neacr  had  shame, 

Ezcept  this  querele,  takea  io  Uiy  name, 

That  groniKled  wat,  and  rooted  mi  falMneffaf 

This  was  oause  in  Toy  toothneaae, 

Of  our  vnliap,  I  wot  wełe,  and  uone  otber, 

Włth  Łhine  ▼ntroiith  done  mto  tby  broiher, 

And  that  tboo  were  lo  openly  forsworne, 

And  peroall  canae,  why  that  we  wara  lonie, 

Was  ials  breakiug  of  thiii^  atmirad  otb.'* 

And  tho  the  king,  mad  aimogt  for  wroth» 

In  pnipose  was  fer  to  sŁea  this  knlgbt, 

Onely  for  b«  laid  vnto  hiin  right, 

The  whicb  alas,  boib  at  eoe  and  moriow, 

Suppreised  was  with  a  deadly  torrow, 

Reoning  ajit  in  bit  femembrautioa, 

With' the  pitous  and  tmliappy  chanoce 

Of  the  great  nis^hoelb  aad  minacnture, 

Tonching  the  deatb  apd  disoomfitora 

Of  his  fireres,  and  of  himsalfe  alio, 

That  the  shamafost  importabla  wo 

So  was  on  him,  with  cuch  a  nortall  atrilc, 

That  he  was  weary  of  hit  owno  life, 

Hent  he  hath  a  swcrd,  and  aside  stert, 

And  riMie  himM>lf  eaeo  to  the  heite, 

The  king  himselfe  being  tbo  present: 

And  the  rumoor  and  the  noita  it  went 

Throngh  Tb«bei  of  the  wood  ragę, 

By  sttch  aa  weno  jayoad  by  Um^ 

Tb  tbe  knigbtbs,  slaiiie  at  bill, 

That  all  at  ones  of  one  heite  and  will, 

They  would  hane  ariseo  thfougbout  the  citie, 

Upon  the  king  aaeag«d  for  to  ba, 

Which  of  hir  death  was  cbeefe  oocafliocm  : 

But  the  banns  and  lonis,  of  tbe  tona 

Ful  bosie  were  tbis  mnonr  and  diseasa,    *  * 

Of  high  prodenoa,  to  stint  and  appease, 

In  qoiete  euery  thing  to  sette : 

And  after  tbat  tbe  badiea  borne  tbey  fotte 

Of  the  knights,  like  as  ya  baua  herd 

Afore  yslaioe,  witb  tłie  błoody  «wcrd 

Of  Tideos,  foli  sharpe  whet  and  groond, 

And  in  the  field>  so  as  tbey  hem  fomfd, 

Onely  of  loue,  and  of  affsctionn, 

Soicmnely  tbey  browgbt  hen  to  tbe  tono. 

And  like  the  manereof  therites  oU, 

They  were  first  breot  iato  asbcs  ooid. 

And  each  one  yboried,  like  to  bis  degre, 

Lo  here  the  kalends  of  adueriite, 

Sorrow  rpon  sorrow,  and  destroction, 

First  of  the  king,  and  all  the  region. 

For  lacke  oncly,  like  as  I  you  told, 

That  behests  truły  were  not  bold : 

llie  first  ground  and  root  of  tbis  roine, 

As  the  story  derely  shall  detenmae^ 

And  my  tale  hereafter  sball  you  lere, 

If  that  you  list  tbe  remnaunt  for  to  hert. 


JINITUR^ARS  SECONDA,S£QUITVR  PARS  TERTIA. 

O  CRUEŁŁ  Mars,  fuli  of  melancoly. 

And  of  tby  kind,  bote,  combyst,  and  dry, 

As  the  sparkles  shewen  from  no  ferre, 

By  the  streames  of  the  red  sterre, 

In  tby  sphere  as  it  aboutgotb, 

What  was  cause  tbat  tboa  were  so  wroth 


Witb  hem  of  llicbes,  tbrągh  wboi  fomeat  ne 

The  city  brent,  aad  was  aet  on  fire, 

As  bookes  old  well  rabcarse  eonie, 

Of  cruell  bate,  rooted  atadbagOBae^ 

And  engendied,  tbe  story  maketh  asiBd, 

Onely  of  blood  conropt  and  vokind. 

By  infection,  called  originall, 

Gansing  a  strifo  dradafałl  and  moitallr 

Of  wbtcb  tbe  misobeef  thiDagb  al  Oreoa  wma. 

And  king  Adrastus  alderfiitt  begaa,    . 

Which  liatb  bhn  cast  aconąnast  for  to  make 

Upon  Thebes,  for  PoKmites  sake, 

In  knightly  wisetbere  toprena  his  migiit. 

Of  foli  entent  to  oecnre  bia  rigbt 

And  first  of  alt  be  setle  a  pariemeot. 

And  batb  his  lettan  and  asessengers  sent 

Throogh  Greece,  to  many  amdry  kiags^ 

Hem  to  enhaat,  and  make  no  lettings. 

And  round  abou^  as  nade  is  mentioo, 

He  sent  also  to  many  a  region 

Por  princes,  dukes,  earlea,  and  basaos. 

To  taken  vp  ia  citiea  and  in  i 

And  to  ehesen  out  tbe  mf     ~ 

And  such  as  weraa  preued  for  the  beat, 

As  of  manbood,  and send  hem  vpaeh oaa;. 

And  in  hir  hoad  reoeioe  hir  pay  aśaoe, 

With  Adrastus  to  Thobes  for  to  ride. 

And  tho  lords  tbat  witb  bńn  abida 

The  great  puneymmee  pf  kmg  AdruiMt 
dłjf  ąf  Tkebet, 

In  hbnsbold  itill,  bane  fair  leaue  take 

To  riden  borne,  hir  retonme  to  make 

In  hir  countries,  as  they  were  of  degre» 

To  sosteoe  hem,  to  take  Tp  meine, 

And  to  make  hem  strong  with  knights  aad  aquere^ 

Witb  speres,  bows,  and  arbalasteres, 

In  all  the  hast  possible  tbat  they  roay. 

And  tb  retume  in  hir  best  array, 

At  tearme  set,  fuli  m^nly  to  be  seine 

Tofome  Arge  moostren  in  a  pleine  : 

The  kmgs  and  prineet  that  came  to  AdraUwu 

And  as  I  redę  foli  wortby  of  d^re, 
Thider  come  first  ProtbcKiolope, 
The  which  was  by  raoord  of  wrikiag. 
Of  Archade,  aonae  vBto  the  king. 
And  fuli  prudeat  found  ia  wana  and  pees : 
Tbere  came  alao  tbe  Idag  GibnicfaGDas, 
As  I  find,  fuU  famous  of  cenoua, 
Thider  came  efce  the  king  Iponsedoim  : 
And  passing  all  of  kaightbood  and  of  name. 
And  excitlliQg  by  worthinesse  of  forae 
The  noble  kiag.  called  Cbmpaaeua, 
Came  eke  to  Arge,  the  story  tcAletb  tbos» 
Proued  fuli  wele,  and  bad  riden  fer : 
And  thider  come  tbe  king  11  elcager, 
King  Gcnor  eke,  that  beld  bis  royail  see. 
Minę  author  saith,  in  tbe  k»d  of  Greece : 
King  Łocris,  and  king  Pinros, 
And  eke  tbe  king  called  Tortolonus, 
And  renounod  in  many  ar^;ioa, 
Tbere  come  tbe  kiag  called  Palenoo, 
Oft  assayed,  and  foond  a  madiy  kaigbU 
That  with  him  broght  in  stele  armed  bright^ 
Foli  many  wortby  out  of  bis  countre. 
And  Tidens  most  knightly  for  to  see, 
That  noble  maa,  that  wortby  werrioar, 
As  he  that  wag  of  worthinesse  tbe  flonr, 
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Mter  and  mirroar  hy  prowes  of  hit  bond, 

ath  s^Hit  akio  iiito  tbe  mighty  lond 

f  Cftlcedoine,  of  wbich  tae  was  hdra^ 

bat  is  his  kk^^dome,  both  rich  and  fóre, 

łiatiging  his  coaasaile  and  officers  aiao, 

1  all  the  hast  Łbat  itmay  b«do, 

'o  seeken  oat  the  best  werriouTS 

^  Immoas  taugbts  aad  proned  souldaomrs 

lifogliąl  tbe  kod,  aad  leid  oa  hem  tbis  charge 

i^thoot  abode  lor  to  eonie  to  Arge: 

lod  tbey  obey  liill  Jowly  bis  biddiiig» 

SnbastiDg  hem,  and  madę  no  leUing>t 

kłt  spęd  hem  fast  Tpon  bir  jonmy. 

and  firom  Thebes  tbe  migbty  strong  city, 

!ame  doun  łaugbts,  w|th  many  anotber  man, 

iaagre.tbe  king,  to  helpe  what  tbey  oan, 

Scosidred  fint  bis  falsbood  and  treason, 

Tmened  onely  of  trouth  and  of  reasan» 

\>1imiies,  as  tbey  «ere  ttporne  ot  yore. 

To  bis.cioime  jurtly  bim  restore : 

knd  whan  tbey  «ere  at  large  out  of  tbe  Uran, 

Jnto  Arge  tbey  be  descended  donn^ 

knd  like  h}T  iA,  and  bir  assaranoe, 

ks  tbey  were  bound  oniy  of  iigeanoe, 

To  bim  tbey  eonie  in  foli  lowly  wise,  . 

jomly  to  done  what  bim  list  deoise. 

And  whąn  be  bad  bir  troath  fuU  ooneeiued, 
ie  hatb  to  grace  goodty  hem  reeeiaed, 
Issigning  hen\  bir  place  amid  the  boast, 
Usembled  tbere,  ffom  many  a  diuerse  coast : 
rbat  flnally,  in  tbis  company 
ITgadred  iras  the  iloure  of  obeualry, 
iTchosen  out  of  all  Greekes  lond, 
rhe  most  knigbtly  and  manfull  of  ber  hond, 
rbat  as  I  troir,  sith  the  world  begap, 
There  was  not  seene  so  many  a  manły  man, 
fe  wele  borsed  with  spere  and  with  shieM, 
Togider  sembled  sootbiy  in  a  6eld  ? 
rhere  men  migbt  see  many  stran^e  guises 
!)f  anning  new,  and  vncocrth  deuises, 
Soery  man  after  his  fantasle, 
rbat  if  I  sboold  in  order  specilie, 
Eoery  peece  longing  to  annure, 
Ind  therenpon  doe  my  basie  cure, 
[t  were  in  sooth  almost  a  dayes  werke, 
Ind  tbe  tearme«  aho  been  so  d^rke. 
To  rebearse  hem  clearely,  and  to  rime, 
[  passe  ouer  ibr  lacke  of  time, 
&nd  tell  I  will  ibrth  of  bir  lodging, 
f{ow  Adrastus  tbe  noble  worthy  king, 
ffath  enery  lord  like  to  his  degree, 
^eiued  wde  within  the  citee, 
ind  there  tbey  bad  like  to  hir  pleasaunce, 
>f  what  needeth  folsome  hfibamłance, 
^or  men  and  borse  plenty  of  vttaile, 
>ommaunding  that  nothing  ne  faHc, 
rbat  all  these  noble  worthy  werrionrs, 
Both  high  and  Iow  and  poore  souldiours, 
fseroed  wtsre  of  what  tbey  hartc  noed, 
'or  Adrastus  ptesently  tooke  heed, 

rhał  U  atailełh  a  khig  to  pay  his  people  truely  kir 
fond, 

'oU  lich  a  king,  toacbing  hir  tearmte  day, 
["bat  they  tofome  were  senied  to  bir  psy, 
Ie  was  so  free  he  list  nothing  restraine, 
Ud  no  man  bad  oaose  to  complaine 
'or  banger,  thrnst,  ne  fir  Hidigeoce, 
)ut  all  thing  ready-wsH  ?nto  hir  presence : 


And  in  a  prinoe  it  isfoł  great  reprlefc. 
To  snflbr  bis  people  liae  at  miscblelRi, 
It  is  ful  beauy  and  grenous  in  ^Ir  tbongbt* 
If  be  babottnd  and  tbey  bnoe  right  nou|ht, 
He  may  not  both  ponede  body  and  bertę, 
He  to  be  rich  and  seene  his  people  smart, 
He  may  tbe  body,  of  power  wel  consttmne,    * 
But  hir  bertę  hatb  a  foli  loog  raine, 
Mangre  his  might,  to  kmen  at  hir  l4rge, 
There  may  no  king,  on  hert(«  set  a  charge, 
Ne  hem  coarten  fróńn  hir  liberiee, 
Men  saine  ful  olten  how  that  thóugbt  it  Anee, 
For  which  ech  prinoe,  lord  and  gouemour, 
And  specially  ech  eonąueronr, 
Let  bim  beware  for  all  his  high  noblćsse, 
That  boanty,  fireedome,  plenty,  and  largesse, 
By  one  accord  that  tbey  bis  brłdle  lede, 
Least  of  his  peopks,  wban  be  hatb  most  nede, 
He  be  defhioded,  wban  be  is  bnt  alone, 
Than  is  too  hte  for  te  make  his  monę, 
Bot  in  his  oomrt  Ict  him  Arst  deuise 
To  ezile  scarcehead  and  couetise, 
Than  is  likely  %Htb  freedome  if  be  ginne 
Loue  of  his  people  euermore  to  winne. 
To  reigne  bńg  in  booour  and  contutie, 
Aye  to  encrease  by  fistioor  of  fortunę, 
And  bis  enemies  manły  to  oppresse, 
For  loue  is  morę  than  great  riebesse. 

Ham  kute  azaiUth  morę  to  a  king,  łkań  gpU  or  riehea, 

Gold  iailetb  oft,  but  loue  wUl  abide. 

For  life  or  deatb  by  a  lordsside, 

And  the  treasonr  shoktly  of  a  king 

Stondeth  in  loue  abone  all  thing, 

Farewell  lordsbip  both  morrow  and  ene^ 

Specially  wban  loue  taketh  bis  lene. 

And  who  so  list  it  mirrour  ibr  to  make 

Of  knigbtly  freedóme,  let  him  ensample  taka 

Of  Adrastus,  tbe  manly  king  ftimons, 

So  liberall  and  so  bounteous 

Unto  his  people  at  aU  times  found, 

Wbich  madę  him  strong,  bis  lumen  to  ooniband. 

And  k>ue  ouly,  his  enemiea  to  wenrry» 

All  Greece  madę  his  biddiny  to  obey, 

Of  one  accord  to  knigbtly  by  bis  side^ 

All  at  ones  to  Thebes  Ibr  to  ride, 

For  taoenge,  sith  they  were  so  strong, 

Tne  great  injury  and  importable  wrong 

Unio  his  soone,  and  to  his  nexŁ  allie, 

As  ye  to  Ibme  haue  l^eard  me  specilie. 

But  wbiles  Greekes  rest  a  time  in  peei» 
I  will  resort  Toto  Ethiocles, 
Wbich  in  Thebes  warely  hatb  espied. 
By  his  firiends  as  he  was  certified 
Of  the  Greekes  whoUy  tbe  ordioaunce, 
Hir  purpose  cke,  and  bir  punieyannce^ 
And  thereof  had  in  bertę  a  manner  drede, 
And  firsŁ  he  tooke  bis  counsaiie  and  his  redę 
Ho^  Ethiocles  madę  kim  stnmg  myentt  ike  amung  ^ 

the  Greekt. 
Of  tbe  lords  and  baroiis  of  tbe  tonn. 
And  of  th<;  wisest  of  bis  ngioun, 
Ho  w  he  migiłt  maken  resisteaoe^   . 
Manły  to  stoiiden  at  defence. 
To  be  so  strong  tbat  there  were  no  donti 
And  in  tbe  countries  adjacent  about, 
And  eke  ako  in  f)reine  regions 
He  hatb  withbold  tli  the  cbampions. 
And  thereupon  he  seot  out  his  espies, 
And  bis  frieods,  ^d  his  next  allies. 
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And  rH  thc  worth j  dwelliDg  enoironn 

YooDg,  fresh,  and  Intty,  be  gadred  to  tha  touo, 

Maskewed  bit  wals  and  his  tourei. 

And  gtafiied  bem  with  maoly  fouldcoarfl, 

Ronnd  a^uŁ  be  set  many  gounes, 

Great  and  Mnall,  and  fome  large  as  toonet, 

In  bis  basty  pawng  feruent  beat, 

He  sp<»t  bis  treasour,  and  yaue  yefts  great 

Unio  knigbts,  and  wortb  j  men  of  name, 

And  euermore  to  encrease  his  fanie, 

He  yane  to  lords  jewels  manyfold, 

Clotbesof  ueluet,  damaske.  and  oi  gold, 

To  get  bim  hertes,  sooCbiy  as  I  rade, 

To  belpe  bim  no«  in  his  great  nede, 

And  prudently  purneyed  bim  toforne 

Of  flesb,  of  fish,  of  winę,  and  of  cone. 

Set  bis  capUines  early  and  late 

With  fiiU  great  stuiT  stooding  at  enery  gate. 

And  madę  also  by  werkemen  tbat  were  trew, 

Barbicans,  and  bulwerkes  stnmg  and  new, 

Barreres,  cheines  and  ditcbes  wonder  deepe, 

Making  bis,  auow  the  city  for  to  keepe, 

While  be  linetb,  despite  of  all  bis  fone, 

And  by  bb  gods  of  mettall  and  of  stone, 

Fuli  oft  be  swore  both  of  herte  and  tbongbt, 

Tbat  it  shalifirst  fuli  deare  ben  ybougbt. 

And  many  a  man,  with  polas,  swerd,  and  knife, 

Before  this  towne  shall  fint  lese  bis  life. 

And  there  shall  eke  Okany  sides  Uede, 

Ere  tbat  bis  hrotber  possibly  possede 

The  toun  in  pees,  like  as  Greekes  weoet 

But  at  end  the  titMith  it  shall  be  sene, 

Let  bim  beware,  and  wele  toforne  pionide 

For  Adrastus  on  thatother  side 

for  bia  party  was  not  negligent, 

But  on  a  day  held  bis  parlement, 

All  bis  lords  sitting  enuiron, 

To  drioe  shorteley  a  pleine  conelusion. 

And  vp  tapoiut  the  floe  of  bir  entent, 

But  some  tbought  it  fiiłl  ezpedient, 

Ere  they  procede,  to  werke  by  thaoise 

Of  one  tbat  was  fuli  prudent  and  wtse, 

And  cireumspect  in  bis  werkes  all, 

A  worthy  bishop  into  age  Ml, 

And  calłed  was  sothly  by  his  name 

Ampbioras,  of  whom  the  great  fome, 

How  the  hiikop  Am*hMrax  wtu  tent  for  to  come  unio 
the  Oreeks. 

Througb  all  the  lands,  both  east  and  sontb, 

Among  the  Greekes  passingfy  Vas  couth, 

A  man  in  soth  of  old  antiquity, 

And  most  accept  of  autbority, 

First  by  reason  of  bis  high  estate. 

And  eke  be  was  so  fortunate, 

And  in  his  wierkes  was  also  secre 

With  the  gods,  knowing  bir  prtuitie, 

By  grmunt  of  whom,  as  bookes  speci6e, 

He  bad  a  spirit  of  trew  prophecie. 

And  coud  afome  ftill  openly  dintne 

Things  begon,  bow  they  shoold  fine, 

And  eke  by  craft  of  calculation 

Yeoe  a  doome  of  euery  qu«stion. 

And  bad  in  magike  gr«at  experience, 

And  find  coud  hy  heauenly  influence,  - 

And  by  meuing  of  the  high  sterms, 

A  finall  doome  of  conteke  and  of  werres. 
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And  wist  well,  as  his  gods  told« 

That  if  Greekes  fortK  bir  joumey  hołd, 

f t  tourne  shall  platly,  this  is  no  foge. 

To  great  mischeefe  and  great  damage 

Of  hem  echooe,  and  in  especiall, 

The  mott  blood,  right  of  the  blood  rąbali 

Throagb  all  Greeee,  it  may  not  be  winMnm 

In  this  Toyage  shortly  shall  be  sław, 

And  of  bim,  wby  the  Greekes  wentę, 

Who  tbat  ener  wept  bim  or  bemente, 

This  is  the  fine,  and  may  not  be  tucooored, 

Of  the  earth  be  shonld  be  denonred 

Qtticke  as  be  was,  be  knew  it  in  oertaine. 

And  for  he  saw  there  nas  nonę  other  gaine, 

To  saue  his  life,  nor  no  betfee  defooce, 

Than  nterly  to  wtthdraw  his  preseaoe^ 

Praying  his  wifo  for  him  to  prouide, 

If  be  were  songht,  that  she  shonld  him  hids^ 

And  womanly  for  to  keepe  bim  ckise. 

And  of\rooth  oonoeiling  hu  porpose. 

For  all  hn  trust,  toocbing  bis  greoamice^ 

Was  fuli  set  in  ber  ponieyaaooe^ 

I  hope  to  God,  that  he  there  not  diede 

Of  no  deceit,  in  ber  womanbede, 

She  was  so  true,  as  women  been  echone. 

And  abo  close  and  moet  as  a  itone, 

That  she  ne  woold,  at  the  mili  tlood, 

Ditcuren  him  foc  no  worłdt  good. 

Bot  finall  y,  the  Greekes  of  entent, 

In  all  bis  dreda  baue  for  this  badióp  seat. 

Bom  Łhś  wifw  ąf  Amfhionxt  (ff 
oath,  dueured  ker  < 

And  sougbten  so  loag,  ere  they  migbt  him  fiad, 
For  causa  bis  wife  was  to  him  so  kind, 
That  so  surely  hath  k)cked  rp  his  oorps. 
But  for  she  bad  a  mann<jr  reoaors 
In  ber  selfe,  greoing  ber  contcienci^ 
Dreding  to  fali  in  great  offmoe, 
Least  ber  sonie  were  in  perill  lonie, 
Wban  she  by  oth  compelled  was  and  t 
They  re^uiring,  if  she  coud  tell, 
Where  ber  lo^  the  bishop  sboułd  dwell, 
Wbich  to  discnre,  ber  herte  was  fuU  ktb, 
Till  time  she  gan  remem)>er  on  ber  oth, 
And  coud  a  trouth  of  coątome  qot  doaifi. 
And  bad  also  greąt  ćonscicnce  to  lie, 
Wonder  beauy,  W)th  a  sorrifull  face, 
Maugre  ber  lust,  taught  hem  to  the  place 
Where  as  be  was  shitte  yp  in  a  toure, 
All  alone,  hauiog  no  siiocoor, 
They  foli  on  him,  ere  that  be  was  ware, 
And  set  him  ^p  in  a  fuli  rich  cbare. 
A  foole  he  was  to  jeoparde  bis  life. 
For  to  discnre  bis  counsaile  to  his  wife, 
And  yet  she  was  fuli  sorry  for  his  sak<r, 
And  specially  wban  she  saw  him  take: 
Bot  I  hope  that  ber  beaninesse 
Gan  tassuage  fuli  soone  by  prooessa 
In  short  time,  wban  that  he  was  gone, 
Hiere  is  no  tempest  may  lest  ener  in  one: 
Bot  tbis  bishop  by  very  force  and  might 
Unto  Greekes  coniieyed  was  fuU  right, 
Tliis  horę  grpy  in  his  chaire  sittiog. 
And  they  fuli  glad  weren  of  his  coroaiinf , 
Hauing  a  trist  and  fuli  opmion, 
Throagb  t^e  canse  and  occąsien 
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H  his  insdome  and  hiB  sapieocę, 

Ind  by  veitue  of  his  high  prescienc^ 

Pbey  aboald  eschue  all  adaeraity 

V>ssible  to  (all  as  in  hir  jouray, 

knd  as  Ibe  story  fully  bath  deuised, 

^ull  circum^pect,  and  right  we^e  aaise^ 

ie  bath  prunoauced  in  the  parlemeat, 

*ofbre  tbe  lords,  and  the  president* 

lis  cl«are  ooncelt  io-yery  tikemessey 

fot  entriked  witb  no  doublenesse, 

lir  dismall  dayes,  and  hir  fatall  boures, 

Hr  auentores,  aod  bir  sbarpe  shoures. 

"be  froward  sort,  and  Tnhappy  stounds, 

*be  oomplaint  of  hir  deadly  wounds, 

*he  wofoU  wratb  and  the  contrariostyj 

>f  fell  Mars,  aod  his  cruelty, 

ind  how  by  meane  uf  his  grey  mood 

"berę  shall  be  sbed  all  the  wortby  blood 

^f  the  Greekesy  it  may  not  ben  eschued^ 

r  hir  porpose  be  esecute  and  sued, 

"berę  is  no  morę,  tbis  shall  be  tbe  0ne, 

"be  higji  nobiease  shall  draw  to  decliue 

^Grekes  blood,  in  mischeefie,  sorro^,  and  wo, 

iod  witb  all  tHJs,  1  my  selfe  alao, 

is  my  fate  bath  before  disposed, 

teepe  in  tbe  gronnd  I  shall  be  enelosed 

ind  loeked  ypin  tbe  derkę  Tale 

^f  cniell  deatb.:  lo  tjiis  was  the  t4le 

liat  the  bjsbop  to  Adrastustold, 

lim  coftnsailiog  his  purpose  to  withhokl, 

n  escbeuing  of  morę  miscbeefe  and  sorrow, 

'or  all  bis  gods  be  tookr  to  borrow, 

f  tbe  Thebans  and  the  Greekes  meet, 

lie  ftne  thereof  shall  be  so  Tnsweet, 

rhat  all  Greeoe  after  shall  it  rew, 

^aming  hem,  if  they  the  miscbeefe  knew 

"bat  shall  ibllow,  which  no  man  may  lette, 

liey  would  abstaine  a  siege  for  to  sette 

Jnto  Tbebes,  aod  hir  purpose  leue. 

With  wbose  words  the  lords  gan  hem  grene, 
Lnd  tberein  bad  but  fuli  smali  delite, 
Lnd  enerich  x>f  heartely  high  despite, 
liey  abreide,  aqd  seid  be  was  ?ikreF» 
ind  a  coDtreaer  of  propbecies  new, 
Lnd  ehe  aiso,  lor  all  his  long  beid, 
ia  old  dotard,  a  coward,  and  aferd, 
ind  of  rancour  gonne  to  defie 
loth  bis  cak:ling  and  his  astronomie, 
iod  ftbortely  said,  they  took  therof  nonę  hede, 
fe  will  no  thing  goueme  hem  by  his  redę. 
*bis  was  tbe  clamour  and  noise  in  enery  coast 
H  high  and  Iow,  throughout  all  the  hoast, 
nd  specially  of  the  poore  souldiours, 
nd  0^  lordes  reigniiig  in  hir  flours, 
ind  of  estates  eflfectuelly  I  mene, 
^cb  of  age  were  but  tender  aud  grene, 
hat  baue  not  bad  of  Marees  influence 
>f  the  werre  great  ecperience. 

Herę  if  ye  list  ye  may  consider  and.see» 
^  ooueiting,  great  aduersitee. 
Iow  tbat  yoath  no  perill  ćast  afbme, 
111  be  in  miscbeefe  soddainly  be  lonie, 
"here  as  age  prouideth  euery  thing, 
*e  he  begin  ta  casten  tbe  ending, 

How  age  andpouii  heen  ^  dhertś  cfimont* 

'ooth  is  gooemed  by  a  Urge  reine, 
'o  stert  forth,  and  can-him  not  refreine, 
hit  of  head  set  on  all  at  ones, 
a  be  tbat  hnrteleth  ayenit  bard  Stones, 
VOU  I. 
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Broaeth  himseMe,  and  vnwarely  pei1>rakech: 
Bat  age  espert,  npthing  vn^ertaketb. 
Bat  he  tolbme  by  good  discretion 
Make  a  dae  esamination 
How  U  will  tourne  either  to  bad  or  good : 
But  yontb,  as  fint  as  stirred  is  the  blood* 
Taketh  emprises  of  hasty  wilfolnesse, 
loy  at  ginning,  the  end  is  wretchednesse. 

The  old  prodent  in  all  his  gooemaunce« 
Fuli  long  afome  maketh  purueyaunce: 
But  yottth  alas  by  oounseil  will  not  werke. 
For  which  foli  oft  he  jstumbleth  in  tbe  derka. 
Tbus  selde  is  seenę,  tbe  troutb  to  termme, 
Tbat  age  and  youth  draw  by  o  linę. 
And  where  tbat  folly  hatb  domtnation, 
Wisdome  is  pat  in  snlgection  t 

How  thd  srmKmi  wUhaut  tupportaikm  awltth  liłiU 
or  naughL 

likc  as  this  bishop  with  al  bis  high  pmdence. 

For  cause  he  might  baue  nonę  audieoce, 

All  his  wisedome  and  his  prophecy 

Of  the  Greekes  was  bolden  but  folly. 

For  thottgh  Plato,  and  wise  Soeratei^ 

Morall  Senekę,  and  Diogenes, 

Albuoiaser,  and  j[UPudeot  Tbeolonee, 

And  Tullius,  that  bad  soueraintee 

Whykmie  in  Romę,  as  of  eloquence, 

Thougfa  all  these,  shorUy  in  sentenoe,. 

Werę  aliue,  most  cooning  ande^pert, 

And  no  man  list  hir  eoaosaile  to  aduer^ 

Nor  of  hir  sawes  for  to  taken  heed, 

Wbat  might  aoaiie,  aod  it  come  to  nńad: 

For  where  as  prudencOsCan  find  no  soccooi^ 

And  prouidence  hatb  no*faoour, 

Farewell  wisedome,  and  faręwell  discretioo. 

For  lacke  ooely  of  suppoitatiou. 

For  Yosupported  with  his  lockes  borę, 

Ampbłorex  sighen  gan  fuli  sore, 

With  hed  enclined,  and  many  an  heny  tbougl^t. 

Wban  that  be  saw  his  counsaił  stood  for  noogbt  *. 

For  vtt€rly»  the  Greekes,  as  I  told, 

Haoe  fully  cast  hir  jouroey  for  to  yhoM, 

Madę  hem  .ready,  and  gonne  for  to  hostey 

Toward  Tbebes,  the  city  for  to  werrey, 

Ąnd  in  Greece  will  no  lenger  tarry. 

And  forth  with  hem  Ampbioraz  they  carr3r, 

Set  in  his  chiure  with  a  dolefuU  herte, 

Wban  he  wist  be  might  not  astert 

Of  bis  fiite  the  dispositioo. 

And  hosteying  into  tbe  region 

Of  Ligurge,  Greekes  can  approdbe 

A  sundry  lond,  witb  many  a  craggy  -łt^ebc; 

Bat  all  the  way  soothly  that  th;ey  gone. 

For  hone  ne  man  water  was  there  nonę, 

So  dry  were  tbe  Talleyes  and  tbepleioes. 

For  all  that  yeare.tbey  bad.had.oo  reines. 

But  filii  gre^t  drongtb,  as  ipade  is  mentioi^ 

And  all  the  lond  searc|iipg.euairon, 

The  greai  mUduąf  ihał  ike  Greeht  kad  for  d^auU 
ąfwaier. 


They  nother  found  well  ne  rtuere. 
Hem  to  rcfresb,  nor  water  that  was  clere, 
That  they  alas  no  refute  ne  conne» 
So  importable  was  tbe  sbene  Sonnę, 
So  hote  on  hem,'  in  fodlds  where  they  ley,    ' 
Tbat  for  mischeefe  neo  and  hqr^e  they  dey^- 
Qq 
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Gaping  fuli  drj  Tpward  into  ibe  toutb. 
And  aome  putten  hir  twerto  io  bir  moutb. 
And  ipemre  hmó»,  m  story  as  it  it  told, 
Tamiagtt  bir  tfaarst  with  tbe  yroo  cold. 
And  of  bis  Itfe  fuli  mray  one  deipeired, 
In  tbis  miscbeefie  is  bome  ageine  repeired : 
TUI  on  a  day  wortby  Tideus, 
And  witb  biiP  eke  tbe  king  Campaneus 
Of  purpose  rude  tbnnigboat  tbe  countree^ 
If  tbey  niight  any  water  see, 
From  coast  to  coast»  .botb  ferre  and  nerę, 
Till  of  fortunę  tbey  eotred  an  berbere, 
Witb  trees  sbadowed  fro  tbe  Sunoe  shene, 
FuH  of  flbnres,  and  of  bearbes  greoe, 
Wonder  boletome  of  lig bt  and  aire, 
Tberejn  a  lady,  tbat  pastingly  wasiaire^ 
Sitting  as  tbo  Todar  a  laurer  tree, 
And  iolier  armes  a  Uttle  cbild  bad  sbe. 
Fali  gracious  of  looke  and  of  Tisage, 
And  was  aiso  wonder  tender  of  age, 
Soone  of  tbe  bing,  bome  to  tnocede, 
Called  Łignrgus,  in  story  as  we  redę, 
Wbose  bertes  joy,  and  worldly  eke  disport, 
AU  bis  mirtb  eke,  pleasancef^and  oomfort, 
Was  in  tbis  cbild  of  ezcelleot  fairenesse : 
And  tbis  lady  mirrourofsemelinesse, 
AU  sodainly,  as  sbe  cast  rp  ber  sigbt, 
Upon  bis  stede  saw  an  anned  knigbt, 
Greatly  abashed,  gan  ber  anon  reniue, 
Bat  Tidens  gan  after  fiut  to  sue : 

Hou  Ttdeus  complained  to  the  Udg  in  the  kerber 
for  ĘcaUr. 

And  said  "  Sustcr,  betb  notbing  dismaied 
In  yonr  sdfe,  displeased,  nor  affnńed, 
For  we  are  come  ooely  to  tbis  płaee, 
You  to  beseecb  of  mercy  and  of  grace, 
Us  to  snceonr  in  our  great  nead, 
Declaring  yoo  bow  it  stand  indelod : 
Herę  fast  by,  ahnost  at  bond, 
Tbe  wortbiest  of  all  Greeks  lond, 
Kings,  princes,  be  lodged  in  tbt  field. 
And  many  otber  with  polax  and  wttb  sbieM, 
Wbicb  in  miscbeef,  perill,  and  great  drede. 
For  want  of  water,  «re  likelyto  be  dede. 
For  tbere  was  nooe  of  bigb  ne  Iow  degree, 
In  all  oor  boast^  now  paased  dayes  th«ee, 
Tbat  dranke  alas,  I  exoept  nonę  ettate, 
Our  Cite  is  so  faifortonate, 
Praying  yon  of  womanly  pitee^ 
Benigndy  and  gradoosly  to  see, 
How  of  Greece  all  tbe  ebeobiry 
Of  bir  lines  stonds  in  ieopardy, 
Tbat  ye  woald  of  womanbood  tell, 
If  ye  know  any  riuery  spring,  or  well, 
flpeciaily  now  in  our  care, 
€>f  gentillesBe  vnto  vb  decłare, 
Ło  berę  is  all,  if  ye  last  to  ben 
Tbat  I  will  seine,  minę  own  soster  deare.** 

And  whan  tbis  lady,  iniy  vertaoos, 
Tbe  complaint  beanł  of  woithy  Tldeus, 
Of  Tery  pity  cbaungetb  cbere  and  bew. 
And  in  ber  beite  vpoB  bis  wo  gan  rew. 
And  ftill  goodly*  seeing  his  distresse, 
Said  TUto  bim  in  all  bis  beaoinesse. 

ffcm  tkt  lady  cotttieoutly  broaugkt  Tldeut  ło  tkt  woU, 

"  Certes"  (quod  sbe)  «•  if  I  wcrc  at  large, 
Tooching  tbis  cbild,  wbicb  I  baue  in  cbarge. 


I  sbould  in  bast  of  all  tbat  doth  yon  greoe, 

To  my  power  helpe  you  and  releue, 

Onely  of  routh,  and  of  coo^iassiony 

And  leoe  all  otber  tiocupation, 

Cbnney  you,  and  be  your  troe  gnidę,' 

To  a  riner,  but  titUe  berę  beside. 

But  I  dare  not  ao  mncb  me  assure, 

Tbis  litUe  cbild  to  pot  in  adaeoture, 

I  am  so  feaic^lt  from  it  to  dqiait. 

Bot  for  yonr  sake  yet  I  sball  doe  part 

My  life,  my  deatb,  of  true  afiectioD, 

To  piouide  for  yoar  salnation : " 

Tooke  tbe  cbild,  and  leid  it  in  ber  lap, 

And  ricbdy  in  clothes  gan  it  wrap, 

And  ooucbed  it  amoog  tbe  herbes  soCe, 

And  leid  aboot  many  an  holesome  rotę, 

And  lloures  eke,  botb  Mew  and  redę,  . 

And  siipprised  witb  a  manere  of  drede, 

With  Tideus  forUi  anon  sbe  went, 

As  sbe  in  tinoutb,  tbat  no  treaaon  ment. 

And  on  ber  woy  wonld  nener  dwell, 

Till  sbe  bim  brougbt  to  a  ligbt  fiure  well. 

And  to  a  riuer  of  water  foli  babound. 

Bot  wbo  was  gład,  and  wbo  was  tho  joooand 

But  Tideus,  seeing  tbe  riuer, 

Wbicb  in  all  hast  sent  bis  messanger 

To  Adrastos,  and  bad  bim  not  abide. 

But  dow^  desccnd  to  tbe  riuer  aide, 

With  all  his  hoast,  lioour  fior  to  hnoe 

At  tbis  riuer,  bir  liues  for  to  saue. 

And  tbey  enbaated  hem,  making  nonę  abod^ 

All  at  odes  to  tbe  riuer  rode. 

For  to  drinke,  tbey  bad  so  great  lust 

Of  appetifee,  for  to  staunch  bir  tburst* 

And  some  dnnke,  and  found  it  did  bem  good. 

And  some  were  so  fement  and  so  wood 

Upon  the  water,  tbat  in  sikemesae, 

Tbrough  Tndiscreet  and  basty  greedinesss. 

Out  of  mensore  tbe  water  so  tbey  diinke, 

Tbat  tbey  fUl  dead  enen  Tpon  tbe  brinke, 

And  iome  naked  into  tbe  riuer  runnc^ 

Oniy  for  beat  of  tbe  summer  Somie^ 

To  batben  bem,  tbe  water  was  so  cóld,    . 

And  some  also,  as  I  baue  you  told, 

I  meane  tbo  tb4t  prodeot  were  and  wise, 

Tbe  water  drmfce  in  measurable  wise, 

Tbat  of  the  tbnVst  tbey  baue  before  endored, 

Tbey  were  reftesbed  fully  and  recnred : 

And  Greekes  tban,  of  bigb  and  Iow  degree^ 

For  bir  profite,  and  bir  consonoditn^ 

Compaase  tbe  riuer,  cbristalin  of  si^t, 

Of  one  accord  tbey  bir  teots  pigbt. 

To  rest  bem  tbere  in  reles  of  bir  peine, 

Onely  tbe  spabe  of  a  day  or  tweine. 

And  wbtlea  Orekes  vpon  tbe  riuer  lay, 

Tbis  Tideus  Tpon  tbe  same  day. 

Fuli  kńigfatly  batb  dooe  bis  diligenoe^ 

Tbis  yong  lady  with  great  reuerence. 

To  Adrastos  goodly  to  present, 

At  wbose  comming  tbe  king  himaelfe  went, 

Again  ber,  sbe  folUog  doun  on  knees, 

AU  thestates  tbo  preaent  and  degree^ 

OfGrekes  lond  absent  wat  not  one. 

And  in  his  armes  tooke  ber  rp  i 

Thankrog  ber  of  ber  besinesse, 

Of  ber  labouf,  and  Iwir  kindiiasw^ 

Behotmg  ber  like  aate  was  hold» 

If  any  tbing  pleinly  tbat  ahę  woid, 

Tbat  be  may  don  sbe  shouU  itredy  find. 

And  also  Gre^es  aU«  tbe  story  maketh  mind, 
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)f  thestalet  being  tbo  pKMot, 
numked  ber  with  mU  hxr  bolle  entaot, 
''or  the  frashing  dooe.  to  many  a  Grekę, 
bid  fin>  bir  part  tbey  bebigbt  ber  eka, 
¥itb  bir  bodies  and  goods  botb  two, 
IThat  ber  list  commaarid  bem  for  to  do, 
!*o  be  redy  partly  and  not  faile. 
ind  berę  my  auctour  maketb  rebenaile« 
*bat  tbis  lady  so  ikire  Tpon  to  se, 
>f  wbom  tbe  name  was  Isiphile, 
*o  Adrastm  told  as  ye  may  redę, 
inealljEf  tbe  stocke  of  ber  kinrede, 
•metime  bow  sbe  a  kings  doogbter  was, 
tehersing  to  bim  all  tbe  bolle  caaa. 
Irtt  bow  tbat  sbe  oot  of  ber  coiiotree  went, 
Ibortly  for  sbe  wol  nat  asseot. 
Po  ezacate  a  conspincigo, 
fade  by  tbe  women  of  tbat  rąg ion, 
i  tbing  coDtrmry  agein  all  rigbt, 
rbat  ecb  of  bem  ypoii  a  certein  aigbt, 
ly  one  acoord  sball  warely  take  kepe, 
leader,  brotber,  and  busbands  in  bir  ślepe, 
^itb  knioes  sbaipe  and  rasoars  kene,  • 
Ctte  bir  tbortes  in  tiwt  morUU  iene: 
Tnto  tbis  fine  as  Bocbas  tell  can, 
n  all  tbat  land  be  not  fonnd  a  mas, 
lat  skinę  ecbone^  to  tbis  oonclnsioiif 
rbat  women  migbt  baoe  dominncion, 
n  tbat  kingdome,  and  reigne  at  liberie, 
Uid  on  no  partes  interroptod  be. 

Bat  for  tbis  łady  passmg  debonaire. 
To  tbis  matere  was  frowanł  and  cootraire, 
SepŁ  ber  foder  tbat  be  was  not  slawe, 
Sat  from  tbe  deatb  presemed  and  withdmw, 
?or  wbicb  alas  sbe  fled  eoontree, 
Ind  of  a  pirat  taken  in  tbe  see, 
Po  king  Łigargos  bpcmght  in  all  ber  dred, 
Ind  for  her  trootb  aod  ber  womanbed. 
Te  ber  be  tooke  bis  yong  cbild  to  keepe, 
^icb  in  tbe  berber  sbe  kil  akne  to  skpe, 
MTban  Tideos  sbe  brongbt  to  tbe  well. 
indby  Iason,«omebookesteU»    * 
rbat  tbis  łady  bad  sonnes  two, 
ffhan  tbat  be,  and  Hercules  also, 
Toward  Gokbos,  by  hń  oountree  came» 
Por  taocoroplisb  tbe  conquest  of  tbe  ram. 
Bat  wbo  tbat  list  by  and  by  to  see, 
fbe  story  bolle  of  Isopbtlee, 
Her  fadies  name  of  wbkbalso  I  write, 
rboogh  some  sain,  be  named  was  Tborite» 
Ind  some  boobes  Uermos  eke  bim  cali, 
Bat  to  know  tbe  auentures  all, 
Df  tbis  lady  kopbik  tbe  foire, 
So  kitbfoll  aye  and  ioly  debonaire^ 
Loke  on  tbe  boke  tbat  lobn  Bocbas  madę, 
M^hikm  of  woown  with  rtietoriqQes  gMe, 
Aod  direct  by  fali  sonercigne  ftile, 
To  fiure  lane,  tbe  aueene  of  Cesik, 
Redę  tbere  tbe  Rubrike  of  Isopbile, 
Of  ber  trootb  and  of  ber  bonnte, 
Pall  cnfiily  compikd  for  ber  sake. 
And  wban  tbat  slie  ber  Iene  bath  Uke 
Of  Adrastosy  bomeward  in  ber  wey» 
Tideos  gan  ber  to  oonney. 
To  the  gardein  till  sbe  h  repeyred. 
But  now  aka  my  matere  is  despeired, 
Of  all  joy,  and  of  all  wilfakesM, 
And  destitote  of  all  micth  and  gkdnesse. 
For  DOW  of  wb  begin  tłi«  skarpę  hoorea, 
For  tbis  lady  batb  fouad  among  tbe  ionres. 


Bow  łke  dkiid  wat  ikm  ąf  a  foul  tetpenł  in  the 
htrber, 

Her  litd  childe  tnmed  vp  tlje  face, 
Skin  of  a  serpent  in  tbe  selfe  place, 
Her  taile  burled  with  scales  silaer  sbene, 
The  yenim  was  se  pening  and  so  kene 
So  mortall  eke  tbe  perilous  violence, 
Caosed  aks  tbrougb  ber  long  absimce, 
Sbe  was  to  slow  bomeward  for  to  bie : 
Bat  now  can  sbe,  but  wepe,  waile,  and  crie, 
Now  can  sbe  naogbtbut  sigb  aod  complein^ 
And  wofnlly  wriog  ber  bonds  tweine, 
Dedly  of  looke,  pale  of  face  and  cbere. 
And  gan  to  reode  ber  gilt  tresses  clere. 
And  ofŁ  sitbe  gaa  to  say  "  Alas, 
I  wofbll  wretcb  vnbappy  in  tbis  caas, 
Wfaat  sball  I  do  or  wbider  shąU  I  toune. 
For  tbis  tbe  fine  if  I  bera  sojonme* 
I  wote  rigbt  well,  I  may  H  not  escape, 
Tbe  piteous  fiite  tbat  u  for  me  sbape, 
Soc«^ar  k  tbeie  nonę,  ne  nonę  otber  redę, 
LłCbe  to  my  deseK  bot  tbat  I  mote  be  dede. 
For  tbroogb  my  skNith  and  my  negligence, 
I  baoe  alas  done  to  greatoffence, 
Tbat  my  guilte,  I  may  it  not  escnse,  . 
Sbal  to  the  kiug  of  treason  me  accuse, 
Tbrougb  my  ofience  and  slouth  botb  two, 
His  sonne  is  ded  aod  bis  beire  also, 
Wbicb  be  kmed  morę  than  al  bk  good. 
For  treasonr  nonę  so  nigb  bis  bertę  stood. 
Nor  was  so  depe  graue  in  bis.cooiage, 
Tbat  he  n  likeiy  t4>  iallen  in  a  nige» 
Wban  it  is  so  minę  odious  offenoe, 
Reported  be  vntoJliis  aodaeace^ 
So  importable  sball  be  bis  beaninesse^ 
And  well  wot  I  in  veiny  sotbfostaeise, 
Tbat  wban  tbe  qoeen  batb  thk  tbiag  aspied. 
To  minę  eicose  it  may  not  be  denicd^ 
I  doobt  it  nat  tbere  geinetb  no  pite. 
Witlioot  respite  sbe.wiH  aneoged  be. 
On  me  altoaa  I  bane.dateriied, 
Tbat  from  Ibe  daatb  I  nay  not  be  presemed, 
Nother  by  ^U  nor  by  s«pplicatłon, 
For  tbe  ragę  of  my  twu^iewMi, 
Bequireth  deatb,  aod  nooa  otber  mede.'* 
Aod  tbus  alas  sbe  qualńog  w  ber  diede. 
Nonę  otber  helpe  sa  remedy  cao»  •  . 
But  droint  in  socow-  to  the  Gmkes  sbe  «n, 
Of  hertely  woo»  faee^  aodobeie  distreined, 
And  her  cheefces  with  wepiog  albereiiied^ 
In  bie  affray  distraugbt  and  fttrioo% 
Tofora  all  thoste  sbe  canse  to  Tideas» 
Feli  on  knees'aod  gan  her  compkint  make^ 
And  told  pleinly  tbat  for  tbe  Grekes  sake, 
Sbe  must  be  ded,  and  ibortly  in  sobstaunce, 
Rebersiug  bim,  tbe  groond  of  ber  greuaunce^ 
First  bow  by  traines  of  a  fske  serpent, 
The  cbild  was  skinę  wban  sbe  was  absent: 
And  wban  tbat  be  ber  mischief  Tnderstood, 
In  what  diqoint  aod  periM  tbat  abe  stood, 
Unto  ber  fiill  knigbUy  be  bebigbt. 
To  helpe  and  furtber  aU  tbat  eoer  be  migbt, 
Her  pitious  woo  to  stinCeo  ao4  appease. 
And  for  to  find  mto  ber  diseasow 
Hasty  comfort,  be  wenta  foli  greatpaas 
To  Adrastos  and  told  bim  all  tbe  caas, 
Of  thk  mbappy  wofuU  anentare, 
Beseecbing  hiuą  to  dooo  bis  besy  cure, 
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At  he  was  bound  of  eauite  and  ńght. 
And  eke  adnertiM  and  to  haue  a  sigbt 
How  she  quitte  ber  to  Grekca  here  toflbniey 
That,tbey  were  Ukely  to  baue  ben  loroe, 
The  soccour  Toide  of  ber  womanhede, 
For  which  be  must  of  knigbthood  take  bede, 
To  remedien  tbit  mhappy  tbiog-. 

And  Adrastus  like  a  wortby  king, 
Taqułte  bimselfc,  the  ttory  maketh  mind. 
To  tbifl  lady  wilł  not  be  fband  ^nkind, 
Ncitber  forcosto  ne  for  no  trauaile. 
But  besy  was  id  all  tbat  mtght  auaile. 
To  ber  succour  considred  atl  tbings, 
And  by  thanise  of  al  tbe  wortby  kings. 
Of  Grekes  lond  they  ben  accorded  thu8» 
Princea,  dokei,  and  with  hem  Tideus, 
To  bold  btr  way»  and  all  at  onei  ride. 
To  Ligurgus  dwelling  tbere  beside^ 
Of  OM  •Btent  if  tbny  may  purcbace, 
In  any  wite  for  to  get  grace,     . 
For  this  lady  called  Ifopbilee, 
Tbey  woold  astay  if  it  migbt  be. 
And  to  bis  palaice  futi  roially  buSIt  of  stone, 
Tbe  wortby  Grekes  came  riding  eaerichooe, 
Eaery  k>rd  fuli  fmbly  on  hia  stede. 
And  ligurgus  exampl«  of  jnanlybede, 
Anon  as  be  knew  of  bir  commtng, 
Tacqoite  himselfe  like  a  gentill  king, 
Agein  hem  went  to  metę  hem  on  tbe  way, 
Ful  wel  besetn  and  in  good  aray, 
Receiuing  hem  with  a  fuli  knigbtly  chere. 
And  to  Adrastus,  said  as  ye  sball  berę : 
"  Cosin"  (quod  be,  aad  gan  bim  to  embrace) 
**  Ye  be  weloome  to  your  owne  place, 
Tbanktng  berteiy  to  your  bigfa  nobteMe, 
Tbat  so  goodly  of  your  gentillesee, 
Towarda  me  ye  litt  you  to  acqttite^ 
Your  selfe  thts  day  your  ooein  to  Tisite, 
In  tbłs  castell  to  take  yonr  lodging, 
That  neuer  yet  t  was  so  glad  of  tbiog, 
In  all  my  life,  aad  therelo  berę  my  trootfa, 
And  euer  morę  tbere  sball  be  no  slontb, 
That  tbe  chambres  and  the  large  tonres, 
ShatI  be  deliuered  to  yonr  heiberioures, 
That  euery  lord  as  be  n  of  degree, 
Uuto  his  lodging  assigned  sball  bee, 
Yourofficers  let  hem  seHe  deuise, 
Yf  the  bousing  largely  may  suiBse, 
To  you  and  youra,  stretcben  and  atteine, 
That  nonę  estate  baue  canse  to  compleinef 
And  all  your  hott  lodged  here  besidc, 
Which  eatentifely  ^pon  you  abide, 
Let  hem  fet  by  my  auctority, 
Uiuile  inottgh  here  in  my  city. 
And  al  that  may  hem  suocour  or  saue, 
And  at  a  word  al  that  euer  I  haue 
Is  fuU  and  bolle  at  your  oommaundement** 

How  Adrattus  and  all  the  statet  nf  Orękes  preidm 
Dgurgusfor  the  li/e  of  Itt^ile, 

(Qood  Adrastus)  *<  That  is  not  our  entent. 
Nor  no  partxaiuse  of  oor  oomming. 
For  we  be  eome  all  for  another  tluóg, 
A  oertein  gift  of  you  to  requere, 
Benignely  if  ye  list  to  bers, 
Which  may  Orekes  passinglv  aaaile, 
Ofour  rtiquest  if  we  do  not  mile, 
\Vh  eh  we  dare  not  openly  eipresse, 
Wiihouirn  that  ye  will  of  yonr 


Your  graunt  affirme,  coufeime,  and  ratiiie, 
Than  were  we  bold  it  to  specifie." 
(Quod  Ligurgus)  **  What  thing  euer  it  be, 
Not  eacepted  but  onely  tbmgs  thrfee, 
The  first  is  this  it  toiicbe  not  my  life. 
My  yong  sonne  pleinly,  nor  my  wif^, 
Take  all  my  good  and  what  ye  list  prouide, 
Of  my  treasour,  and  set  these  thing  aside, 
All  tbe  surplus  I  compt  nat  a  mite.** 
Than  Adrastus  astonied  was  a  Ute, 
Whan  Ligurgus  in  conchiaiopy 
Of  his  sonne  madę  esception. 
And  whiles  they  treat  thos  in  fcre, 
Tbere  came  forth  one  with  a  wofuJl  cbcre, 
Of  foce  and  looke,  pale,  and  nothing  red. 
And  loud  crieth,  "  The  kings  aonne  is  ded, 
Ałas  tbe  while  that  whilom  was  so  foire, 
After  Dgurgus  borne  to  ben  his  heire, 
Tbe  which  alas  hAth  yolden  rp  tbe  breath 
Of  a  serpent  stoog  rnto  the  death, 
Aad  with  his  woond  new  fresh  and  greene, 
In  the  beiber  lieth  that  pity  is  to  seene. 
And  batb  so  lien  abnost  alł  this  day." 
Bat  whan  Ligurgus  beard  thb  affray, 
And  wist  his  cbild  was  dead  and  had  no  ma, 
little  wooder  though  tbat  he  was  wo^ 
For  sodainly  tbe  importaUe  tmaft 
Ran  anon  and  hent  bim  by  the  berte^ 

The  mnm  thU  kmg  Ugtirgus  mad*  far  the  dedk  < 
Aft  ekild,  and  the  tamentałkn  tf  du  yireei. 

Tbat  for  oooatraint  of  bis  deadly  peine, 
Tbnughout  he  feH  comen  euery  veine, 
Tbe  ragę  gan  minę  on  bim  ao  d^ie, 
Tbat  he  coud  not  bnt  sobbe,  sigh,  and  wepe, 
And  with  tbe  noise  and  lamentacioop, 
The  quene  distraugbt  is  desconded  doua, 
And  whan  she  knew  the  ground  of  all  this 
It  needed  ber  no  tearea  for  to  borów, 
But  twenty  time  ▼poo  a  row, 
A  swoond  she  fiSU  to  the  eartb  Iow, 
And  stoundrnell  for  this  mischannce, 
Still  as  a  stone  she  lieth  in  a  traimce, 
But  whan  the  child  into  oourt  was  broogbt 
Tofore  ligurgas,  alas  I  wite  bim  noogfat, 
Upon  the  oorpi  with  a  moftall  face 
He  fell  atones,  and  gan  It  to  fmtiraoe, 
Soce  to  gripse,  and  agein  Tp  stert : 
Thaa  whan  Adrastus  this  thing  can  adocrt, 
Of  kingly  rauth  and  oompassioon, 
From  his  eyen  the  teares  fell  adoun, 
Eke  kings,  dukes,  tbat  about  stoad, 
Onely  of  pity  tbat  is  in  gentill  blood. 
No  power  had  the  teates  to  restreiae, 
Tbat  OD  bir  cheekes  doone  began  to  reine, 
But  ali  a  day  would  not  sufise, 
AU  hir  sorowes  in  order  to  deuise, 
First  of  the  kingj  and  the  qneene  ako, 
To  tellen  al  I  shouM  neuer  haue  do^ 
Not  in  the  space  almost  of  an  bonre.' 
But  wban  the  storaies  and  tbe  teary  shoare^ 
Ofhirweping  was^ymewbatoueigcBB^ 
Tbe  litel  oorps  was  granen  mderMone, 
And  Adrastus  in  tbe  same  tide, 
Ligurgus  toke  a  litd  out  a  side. 
And  foli  wisely  with  bis  prndent  specb, 
The  queene  preaent  gan  bim  for  to  teeh, 
Tbat  so  to  aorow,  aoaile  may  right  noncb^ 
To  murdre  himaalf.withiua  ówne  tboogbt, 
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lyetait  death  may  be  no  recure, 

iKMif  h  in  wo  perpetually  endure, 

i\  belpeth  not  whan  the  lóaks  w  go^ 

'  Aod  oar  life  berę,  thus  taketh  beed  tbereto^ 

I  bat  aa  exile  an^  a  pilgrimage, 

^il  <if  tumeDt  and  of  bitter  ragę, 

icbe  lee  renning  to  and  firo, 

toing  an  ebbe  whan  tbe  flood  it  do, 

itel  «paee  abiding  at  foli, 

H  wbose  M^oarne  tbe  pope  yeueth  no  boli, 

W  king  ń  nonę,  dnke,  ne  emperour, 

liat  may  him  shroud  ayenst  his  latał  9\umr,. 

tf  cruei  Death  whan  him  list  manace, 

*o  markę  a  man  with  his  roortall  maoe, 

rhan  geineth  not  to  bis  saluation, 

ieither  francbiae,  ne  protection, 

bMl  littel  or  noaght  may  helpen  in  this  caas, 

{auicoodit  eyther  supersedeas, 

Vm>  in  tliis  world  who  so  loketh  arigbt* 

s  nonę  io  great  of  power  nor  of  raight, 

ffone  80  ricb,  shortly  nor  so  bold, 

Pbat  he  mnst  die  either  yong  or  old, 

ind  who  in  yoath  passeth  his  passage, 

ie  escaped  is  all  tbe  wood  ragę, 

Ul  sonów,  all  tronble  of  tbis  present  life^ 

iei^enished  with  cooteke  warre  and  strt^ 

¥hich  seld  or  neuer  standetb  in  sorete: 

^erefiMre  bcst  is,  as  it  seemeth  me, 

*fo  man  gmtcb,  bat  of  high  prodence, 

Pbe  sondę  of  God  he  tak^  in  patience, 

Ind  ye  ttiat  been  so  wiM  and  roanly  to,    ■ 

fonr  selfe  to  diowne  in  torment  and  in  wo, 

?or  losse  of  thing  and  ye  list  to  see, 

rbat  in  no  wise  may  recured  bee, 

[s  great  folly  and  ▼ndiscretionn." 

And  thos  Adrastos  bath  eonaeyed  doun 
Hie  substance  wbole  of  that  he  would  say, 
nu  that  he  found  a  time  fiw  to  pray 
^moeoient  for  Isophilee, 
iesecbing  him  fior  to  haue  pite, 
>ftbatahe  bath  offended  his  higfanesse, 
lot  wilfally  but  of  reckelesnesse, 
Tint  that  he  woald  his  .domes  so  dinide, 
If  ercy  preferre  and  set  right  aside, 
U  reąnest  and  prayer  of  hem  all, 
X  thia  Tnhap  ańd  nuscbeefe  thal  is  (all, 
ly  hasty  rigoor  not  to  doe  Tengeannoe^ 
lot  thinke  aibme  in  his  pameyannce, 
^ho to  wretchesdoth mercy  in  bir drede, 
Sball  mercy  find  whan  he  bath  most  nede : 
knd  sith  he  bath  power  might  and  space, 
Let  bim  take  tbis  lady  into  bis  grace, 
Por  lacke  of  routh  that  she  nat  thos  die. 
tet  tbo  the  quene  gan  again  replie, 

Haw  the  qu9en  wiU  algatt  kace  tht  urpent  tUad, 

bid  platly  said  as  in  this  matere : 

*  Auaileth  neither  reqaest,  nor  prayere, 

^,  mercy,  nor  remission, 

lat  if  it  be  by  this  condicion^ 

[liat  tbe  serpent  cause  of  all  sorow, 

Pbrougb  bis  labour  lay  bis  bed  to  borów : 

Pbis  is  finall  and  nter  reoompence. 

To  find  grace  for  ber  great  ofience, 

>r  elles  shortly,  shede  blood  for  btood.*' 

ind  whan  Greekes  ber  answere  Toderstood, 

>f  one  accord  in  hir  best  wisf , 

Toke  on  hem  th!s  anenturous  emprise, 

Por  Une  onely  of  Isophile, 

ind  gon  to  ride  enuiron  the  contrę, 


By  billes,  valeis,  roches,  and  cane^  .• 

In  diches  darke,  and  in  old  graues» 

By  eaery  cost  sercbing  vp  and  donn, 

Till  at  last  fnll  famous  of  renonn, 

The  worthy  knight  Paitbonotope, 

Was  tbe  first  that  happed  for  to  se 

This  hidous  serpent  by  a  rioer  side* 

Oreat  and  borrible,  stcme  and  fali  of  pride 

Under  a  roch  by  a  bankę  lowe. 

And  in  all  hast  he  bent  a  sturdy  bowe. 

And  therein  set  an  arowe  filed  kene. 

And  throagh  the  body  spotted  blew  and  grenei 

Horn  Fartkonolope  tUto  the  serpenU 

Fuli  migbty  he  madę  i  t  for  to  glide. 
And  hent  out  a  swerde  hanging  by  his  side, 
Smote  of  his  hed  and  anon  it  hent. 
And  therwtthal  gan  tbe  queeoe  present, 
Wberethrough  parcel  sbe  gan  tasswage : 
And  tbos  of  prowesse  and  of  high  corage, 
This  manly  man,  this  Partbonolope, 
Hath  reconcłled  faire  Isophile, 
Unto  grace  fully  of  the  qaeene, 
I  Her  ire  voided  and  her  old  tene, 
And  by  Adrastos  mediacion, 
King  Ligurgos  graunted  a  pardon 
1'o  thtt  lady,  from  all  daunger  fre« 
She  was  restored  to  ber  li  bertę, 
]n  bis  palaice  all  her  life  to  dwell, 
lliough  lohn  Bochas  the  contra^  tell  t 
For  this  auctoor  affirmeth  out  of  drede^ 
That  whan  tbe  child  was  by  the  serpent  dedta 
She  dunt  not  for  her  great  ofTence, 
Neuer  afler  oome  in  presence 
Of  Ijgargus,  but  of  eoteoticii, 
Fled  anon  out  of  that  region, 
At  bertę  sbe  tooke  the  childes  deatb  so  sore : 
What  felle  of  her,  find  I  cau  no  morę, 
Than  ye  haue  berde  afbrde  me  specifie. 
And  tbe  kingdome,  but  if  bookes  lie, 

JVo/a,  dt  Ligwrgo  rege  Traate. 

Of  licurgns,  called  was  Traee, 
And  as  I  redę,  in  an  other  place, 
,  He  was  tbe  same  migbty  champion, 
To  Athenes  that  came  with  Palamon 
Ayenst  his  brother  that  called  was  Arcite, 
Yled  in  his  chaire  with  iiii.  boUes  wbite, 
Upon  his  hed  a  wreth  of  gold  fuli  fina. 
And  I  find  eke  how  Bachus  god  of  winę, 

Saecusj  deut  vinL 

With  tbis  king  was  whilom  at  debatę, 

Onely  for  he,  pompous  and  ebte, 

Destmction  did  to  his  nnes. 

And  for  he  first  set  alay  on  wines, 

Meint  with  water,  whan  they  were  too  stroog: 

And  this  Bacchus  for  the  great  wrong, 

Brake  his  lims,  and  dreint  him  in  the  sec : 

Of  Ug^irgus,  ye  get  no  morę  of  me. 

But  the  trouth  if  ye  list  verifie. 

Redę  of  goddes  tbe  genealogie. 

Noia,  de  duodicim  arboriŁm  m  Hbn 
Boekaen  de  Genealogia  Deonim, 

lineally  bir  kinred  by  degreca, 
Ybranebed  out  vpon  xii.  trees. 
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Sfade  by  Bocchas,  DecerUldo  called, 

Amaog  poctei  in  ftaile  fUlM, 

Next  Fniaoceis  PetratlLe  stiiog  in  certein. 

N<Mr  Tiito  Grekes  I  will  retonrne  tgein, 

To  tdl  fortb  ihortly  if  I  cod, 

Of  hir  jonraey,  that  tbey  baue  begon. 

Herę  Adrastus  hatb  bis  leaiie  take 

Of  ligurgus  witb  bis  browes  bla&e. 

And  departing  with  wint  lóhn  to  borow, 

If ade  bis  waides  on  tbe  nezt  morow 

80  wel  besdn,  so  migbty  and  so  strona, 

Wondre  eariy  wban  tbe  larke  song, 

Witb  a  trompet  warned  enery  man. 

To  be  ready  in  all  tbe  bast  tbey  ean, 

For  to  ranue  and. no  letting  make : 

And  so  tbey  baue  tbe  rigbt  way  take 

Toward  Tbebes  tbe  Grekes  euericbone, 

That  sncb  a  oombre  gadred  into  one, 

Of  wortby  knigbts,  neuer  afiam  was  sein, 

Wban  tbey  in  feere  were  moustred  In  a  piełn. 

And  tbey  ne  stint  by  nonę  occasioun, 

Till  tbey  be  comen  euen  afore  tbe  tonn. 

And  pigbt  bir  tents  prowdely  as  T  rcde, 

Under  tbe  walles  in  a  grene  mede, 

And  wban  tbe  Tbebans  were  besette  about, 

Tbe  maniy  knigbts  would  baue  pricked  out. 

And  bnne  scarmisbed  in  bir  basty  pride, 

Witb  hir  fomen  on  tbat  otber  side. 

But  by  bidding  of  Etbiocles, 

Alltbilke nigtit tbey  kept  bemselfe  in pees, 

Becanse  onely  tbat  it  Was  so  late, 

Witb  mat  wait  set  at  euery  gate. 

Men  ot  armes  all  tbe  nigbt  walking 

On  tbe  walles,  by  bidding  of  tbe  king, 

Łest  there  were  tranie,  or  treason^ 

Atid  on  tbe  toures,  and  in  tbe  chief  dongeon, 

Be  set  men  to  make  mortall  sownes, 

Witb  brasen  bomes^  and  lond  clariounes, 

Of  fbirentent  the  watcbes  for  to  kepe, 

In  bis  waide  that  no  man  ne  ślepe. 

And  Grekes  proudly  all  the  loog  nigh^ 

Kindled  fires  and  inade  fali  great  ligbt, 

Set  Tp  lodging  Tpon  enery  ride, 

Łike  as  tbey  sbould  ener  tbera  abide, 

Compas  the  toon,  tbere  was  no  vmde  spaoe. 

Bot  all  be  set  bir  fomen  to  manace. 

And  wbiles  tbey  tofore  tbe  cite  ley. 

On  enery  coast  tbey  sent  out  to  fon^y, 

Tkefoney  that  the  Grtekt  madę  in  thś  ajtmtrew  about 
-Thebeu 

Bren  townes,  tbit>pes»  and  ńlagei, 
Witb  great  ratring,  making  hir  pilages, 
Spoile  and  robbe,  and  bronght  borne  vitaile. 
And  all  manere  sortes  ofbcKtaile, 
Sbepe  and  netę,  in  hir  cmell  ragę, 
With  houiides  slaine  all  that  was  sauage, 
Hartę  and  bind,  both  bucke  and  do, 
Tbe  blacke  berę,  and  the  wild  ro, 
The  fot  swine,  and  the  tasky  borę, 
Cąnying  all  home  for  the  Grekes  storę, 
Wheate  and  winę,  for  hir  auantage, 
May,  and  oates,  foddre  and  fonige. 
Witb  tbe  kalendes,  as  hem  thou^t  dae, 
The  Grekes  gan  the  Tbebans  salue, 
Ministring  hem  occasions  foli, 
Tbe  seige  set,  sbortly  for  to  Uli, 
Of  fttll  entent  in  hir  batefull  pride, 
For  iife  or  death*tl)ereupon  tabide,' 


Who  80  ener  thereat  be  agreoed, 
Till  tbey  fnlly  bir  parpose^  b«tae  a 
Tbere  may  thereof  be  madę  no  rdei. 
And  of  al  this  fol  wara  Ethkkslea. 
Gan  in  party  greatly  to  meraeilei 
.  Wban  be  saw  tbe  great  apparaile 
Of  the  Grekes  tbe  cite  rouild  aboul^ 
Aad  in  bimselfe  ted  a  manner  ddut, 
Now  at  point,  what  was  bait  to  d«, 
For  tbilke  time  it  stode  with  him  so^ 
Tbat  to  some  abidlng  in  the  tmm, 
He  bad  m  herte  a  grant  suspecMMi, 
Lest  toward  bim  tbat  tbey  were  nMUdile, 
And  to  bis  brotber  in  party  foaooraUe^ 

The  vaniamoe  im  Tkeieramomę  kmmaa^e. 
For  in  tbe  cite  thera  was  Ttfiaunoe^ 
Tbat  Tnto  bim  was  a  great  mJarhancf; 
For  in  his  nede  diortly  he  ne  wist 
Upon  wbom  tbat  be  mirbt  trist. 
For  tbey  were  qat  all  of  One  entent, 
Whorfore  he  hatb  for  his  connseil  sent, 
All  his  lords,  and  the  old  ąneene. 
Soch  as  he  dempto  (bat  were  pnre  aad  dene^ 
Holle  of  one  bertę  and  not  fariaUe, 
Of  dd  ezpert  aad  alwey  foWMl  staUe, 
Ilequiring  hem  beeaose  tbey  were  wise^ 
Alt  openły  to  telłen  hit  auise^ 
Wbere  it  were  better  płeinly  in  birsighf . 
With  bis  brotber  to  treaten,  er  to  ftgbt  > 
And  some  gane  a  fteft  Unnt  sentenee, 
Wbich  bad  of  werre  nonę  enpeiienee, 
Said  it  was  best  and  not  ben  aferde^ 
To  try  bis  rigbt  manly  witb  the  swerde : 
And  some  aiso  tbat  were  morę  pnident, 
Spake  Tnto  bim  by  good  anisement, 
aImI  list  not  spare  bat  bir  cotteeite  told, ' 
How  it  was  bot  bis  oouenant  to  %old« 
And  to  pcrfourme  his  best  madę  tolbra 
To  bis  brotber  lich  as  he  was  swora, 
So  tbat  his  word,  the  wors  make  him  to  spede. 
Be  nat  found  variant  from  tbe  dede. 
For  nonę  batred  ranconr  ne  pride : 
And  tho  tbe  qneene  toke  bhn  out  aaide, 

7^  wonU  oftha  worikjf  f  asea  Jbrate  wiie  Efkmin 

Told  bim  płeinly,  it  was  foli  TnfttBng, 

Soch  doublenesse  to  flnden  in  a  kmg: 

And  said  bim  eke,  altbough  be  weie  strong, 

U*)to  bis  brotber  be  did  wrong, 

As  all  the  towne  will  reoord  in  dede, 

Aad  berę  witnesse  if  it  come  to  nede: 

*'  Wherefore  let  ts  shape  an  otber  mene, 

In  this  mattere  while  that  it  is  grene, 

Ere  this  (|oerale»  thns  gon  of  ir<3unte, 

Tnme  in  tbe  fine  to  morę  aduersite. 

Por  if  it  be  darreyned  by  battaile, 

Who  trosteth  most  may  fuli  ligbtly  foile. 

And  it  is  folie  by  short  anisement. 
To  put  a  strife  in  Mai^  judgement : 
Por  hard  it  is  wban  a  judge  is  wood. 
To  treat  afome  bim  without  losse  of  blood  c 
And  if  we  pat  our  mater  hoile  in  Martę, 
Wbich  witb  bis  swerd  bis  bws  dotb  coarte, 
Than  may  it  hap,  wbere  ye  be  glad  or  wrotb, 
Thou  and  thy  brotber  sball  repent  both. 
And  many  anotber  tbat  is.  berę  present» 
Of  your  trespas  tbat  ben  very  innocent. 
And  many  a  thontand  pelcas  sball  complein, 
For  tbe  debata  onely  of  you  tweioe. 
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Aod  fiir  jonr  ttrife  thall  find  fhll  rmmćte. 
And  Ibr  thoa  aut  giiiner,  gionnd  and  fote 
Of  this  ii^ury  and  thif  gretH  Toright, 
To  the  goddes,  tbat  hereof  han  a  tight, 
Thoa  diaU  acoomptf  and  a  rekening  make. 
For  all  tho  tbat  perit hen  Ibr  thy  lake. 

'*  And  now  the  cause  drinen  ii  io  ferre, 
Sodeinly  peci  eitber  hasty  werre, 
Mot  folow  anon  for  the  fiitall  channce, 
Of  life  and  death  dependeth  m  balaunce. 
And  thoo  ne  maiest  by  no  crali  restreme, 
ThaŁ  Tpon  one,  platly  of  you  tweine, 
The  tort  mota  hU  ilke  a«  it  doth  toum, 
Who  90  ener  tbereat  either  Uragh  or  moom. 
And  thoa  art  drioen  ap  narow  to  the  stake, 
Thnt  thoa  maiest  not  mo  delaies  make. 
Bot  fight  or  treat  thit  is  the  nter  fioe. 
By  nonę  engin  tbou  canst  it  not  decline, 
An  hasty  caas,  as  folke  sain  tbat  ben  wise, 
Redresse  reauiDetb  by  fuli  short  auisee. 
For  to  trete  loog  now  auaileth  nooght. 
For  to  the  point  sotUy  thoa  art  brought, 
Either  tolceepe  thy  possessioua, 
Or  in  all  hast  deooid  out  of  this  toun, 
Wber  tbou  therwith  be  wrotb  or  we!  appaid, 
Kow  notę  well  all  tbat  I  h^oe  said. 
And  by  my  connsell  wisely  condcsoend, 
Wrong  wrought  of  old  newly  to  amend, 
The  time  is  come  it  may  be  nooe  other, 
Wherefore  m  hast  treate  with  thy  brother. 
And  again  him  make  no  resistencę,  . 
But  to  thy  lordes  f aUy  yeoe  credence. 
By  wbose  coonseill  sith  they  be  so  sagę, 
ŁetFolimite  enjoy  his  heritage. 
And  tbat  sball  tourne  most  to  tbine  auaill, 
Ł4)o  bere  is  hoUe  tbe  fine  of  our  coonsaiL'* 

Tke  treaty  ihatEihmdet  teniumto  ku  hniker. 
And  sbortly  tho  for  iie  wroth, 
Thongh  be  bereto  frowaid  was  and  lotb, 
Aooording  is,  hearing  all  the  prees, 
If  be  algate  sball  treate  for  a  pees, 
It  most  be  by  this  condicioo, 
Tbat  he  will  baae  tbe  dominacion. 
Fint  in  chiefe  to  bimselfe  reserued, 
As  him  thooght  he  had  it  well  desenred, 
And  saue  to  him  bolle  tbe  soueraintee, . 
And  Tnder  him  in  TbdMs  tbe  citee, 
He  to  grant  with  a  right  good  chere, 
Polimite  the  rdgne  for  a  yeere, 
Than  taooide  and  not  resort  agein, 
For  morę  to  olaime  was  all  but  in  yein, 
This  would  be  done  onely  for  hir  sake. 
And  otherwise  he  will  nonę  end  make 
With  Greekes,  what  fortunę  eoer  beiall. 
And  finally  emoog  his  lords  all, 
There  nas  not  one  of  high  or  Iow  estate, 
Tbat  would  gone  on  this  ambassiat. 
Out  of  the  towne  ne  for  bet  ne  wors, 
Till  locasta  madę  sadle  her  hors. 
And  cast  her  self  togon  on  this  treate. 
To  make  an  end  if  it  would  be : 
And  this  was  done  tbe  morow  right  by  time, 
Upon  tbe  howre  whan  it  drew  to  prime. 
And  with  her  went,  her  yonge  doogbters  tweine^ 
Antigone,  and  tbe  laire  Imeine, 
Of  her  mdne  foli  many  one  about, 
At  gate  she  was  conueied  out. 
And  of  ppipose  she  madę  first  her  went. 
On  bonebaeke  to  king  Adrastus  tent. 


He  and  his  lords  being  all  In  fore, 

And  they  receiue  ber  wHb  a  right  glad  chere, 

Shewing  her,  like  to  ber  degree. 

On  eoery  halfe  fuli  greśt  humanite, 

Poiimitieiising  from  bis  place. 

And  humbly  his  moder  gan  embrace, 

Kissed  her,  and  than  Antigone/ 

And  eke  Iineine,  escelleot  of  beaotei 

And  for  tbat  they  pauingly  were  foire^ 

Great  was  the  pres,  concoun,  and  repałre 

Of  the  ladies  for  to  haue  a  sigbt : 

And  locasta  proceedeth  anon  right, 

To  Adrastns  the  matere  to  própose, 

And  gan  to  him  openly  to  disctose 

The  entent  and  will  of  Ethiocles, 

And  by  what  meane  be  desireth  pee^ 

To  him  resenie,  as  she  gan  specifle, 

Tbe  honour  wbole,  and  the  regalie, 

With  sceptre  and  oMwn,  from  him  not  diuidtd. 

Bot  wbole  to  błmj.as  he  hath  prouided» 

And  Polimite  by  this  oonditionn, 

Under  him  to  reigne  in  the  tonn, 

As  a  loget  by  suffirance  of  bis  brother. 

But  tbe  Orekes  thougblen  all  another, 

The  knighiip  omimt  ąf  wortky  Tidmu, 

And  specially  worthy  Tideus, 

Pleinly  effirming  it  should  nat  be  thus,        ^ 

For  be  will  haue  nO  conditions. 

But  set  aside  aU  escepcions, 

Notbing  resenie  as  in  speciall. 

But  hole  tbe  lordship  regal  ly  and  all. 

Be  Folimites  it  fiilly  to  possede, 

In  Thebes  cronned  Terely  in  dede. 

And  rightfuU.king  put  in  possessioo, 

like  tbe  couenaunts  and  convencioo, 

Ymade  of  old  assored  And  ensealed, 

That  sball  not  now,  of  new  be  repcaled, 

Bnt  stable  and  hoUe  in  his  strength  stoąd. 

And  let  him  plattly  so  rnderstond, 

**  And  first  that  he  dftuoid  him  out  of  toune« 

And  ddioere  tbe  sceptre  and  the  croune 

To  his  brother,  and  make  therof  no  morę. 

And  sbortly  elles  it  sball  be  bought  fuli  sor^ 

Or  this  matere  brooght  bo  to  an  end. 

For  Oreekes  be  there  n^ne,  tbat  shul  bens  wend. 

Er  that  our  right  that  is  vs  denied, 

With  life  and  death,  darreined  be  and  ^ed. 

We  will  not  erst  frem  this  toun  remewe. 

And  if  him  list  all  these  thing  eschue. 

And  all  mischiefe  stinten  and  ai^pese. 

To  either  part  he  may  do  great  es^ 

Thus  I  meane  for  bis  auauntage, 

Ddiner  rp  hool  the^^trew  heritage^ 

To  his  brother  for  heire  to  endurs^ 

And  Greekes  sball  fully  him  assore^ 

By  what  hond  that  him  Ust  deuise, 

Tbe  yere  complete  io  onr  1>e8t  wise^ 

To  him  deliuer  ayen  posseasion, 

Witbout  strife  or  oontiadicion. 

And  to  this  fine  jostly  boki  vs  to^ 

And  if  it  fiill  that  he  will  not  so, 

Let  him  not  wait  but  onely  after  werrs^ 

Tbe  bours  is  oome  we  will  it  not  deferre, 

Lo  bere  is  all,  and  thus  ye  may  report 

To  him  ayein  whan  that  ye  resort, 

Fron  which  appointment  we  ćast  ts  nat  to  Tary/' 

And  yet  to  him  Amphioraa  tbe  contrary 

Fuli  pleinly  said  in  condosion, 

This  fine  ihall  cause  a  destnictioD, 


i 


600 


POEMS  IMPITTED  TO  GHAUCEl^ 


Of  heip  ecKone  if  it'CDrUi  proeede, 
To  be  pcrformed  and  ocecute  in  dede : 
Bot  thilke  time  for  all  bii  e)oqaeDce, 
He  had  m  aoih  bat  litell  aadience^ 
For  wbetber  ib  be  roeut  good  or  ill, 
King  Adraftus  baH  hem  to  be  ftill. 

And  tho  locasU,  ai  wift^ome  did  ber  tacb, 
Hnmble  of  ber  port  with  fuli  loft  tpecb, 
Gan  sech  ifieanes  in  ber  faotańe, 
If  8be  niij^bt  tbe  ire  modifie 
Of  the  Greelres,  to-make  bem  to  encline, 
In  any  wite  hir  rancour  lor  to  flnc^ 
She  did  ber  deuoar,  and  ber  besie  cnre. 
Bot  tbanbefelf  a  wonder  auenture, 
Cause  and  (prouhd  of  great  oonfusioun, 
GfRekes  perttni>ifig  and  eke  tbe  toun,      , 
And  it  to  tell  I  may  not  attferty 
For  wbteb  a  #bile  my  itile  I  mote  aduerf, 

Ofa  tamę  łpgre  dwęlUng  tu  Tktbti. 

And  sbortly  tell  'by  descriptioun 

Of  a  tygre,  dwelFrag  in  the  tom/ 

Which  from  a  kingdome,  beńden  a^acent, 

Oat  of  Egipt  was  to  Tbebes  sent, 

Wbich  beast,  by  record  of  tcripture, 

Ib  mott  iwift  as  of  bis  naturę, 

And  of  kind  also  most  sauage. 

And  most  crneH  whan  be  is  m  his  ragę. 

And  as  clefkes  maken  mention, 

He  of  body  resembleth  tbe  lion, 

And  Iłke  a  greybound  tbe  moseil  and  tbe  htd. 

And  of  eyen  as  any  fire  red, 

Eke  of  his  skin,  writteo  as  I  finde, 

Like  a  pantber,  coouersant  in  Imfe, 

With  a]i  manner  hues  and  ooloors. 

And  is  ftti  ofte  deceiued  with  mirrours, 

By  frande  of  huntes  and  fislse  apparance, 

Shewed  in  glas  witbouten  esistence, 

Whan  bis  kindeles  are  by  sleigbts  take. 

And  he  dlstieined,  may  no  rescns  make: 

And  like  a  lamhe  was  this  tigre  tamę, 

Ayenst  kind,  minę  auctoar  writ  the  same, 

Aod  this  beast  merueilous  to  see. 

Was  sent  to  Imeine  and  Antigone, 

That^to  hhm  did  great  comibrt. 

And  ooud  pley  and  make  good  disport, 

Like  a  whelpe  tbat  Is  bnt  yong  of  age. 

And  to  no  wigbt  did  no  damage. 

No  morę  in  soth  than  dotb  a  lit^I  honnd, 

And  it  was  worth  many  an  hnndred  pound, 

0nto  the  king  for  ay  in  his  grenaunce, 

Ther  was  nothing  tbat  did  bim  móre  pffesaunce^ 

Tbat  for  no  tresour  it  might  not  be  booght. 

For  whan  tbat  he  wal  pensife  or  in  thought, 

It  pat  him  ont  of  Bis  heaninease : 

Ani  thilke  time  the  story  doth  esprcsse, 

Tbat  locaste  treated  for  a  pees, 

This  tamę  tigre  in  party  rekeles. 

Out  at  gates  in  sight  of  many  a  man, 

Iii  to  the  field  wildly  out  ran, 

And  casuełly  renning  to  and  fro. 

Iii  and  ont  as  doth  the  tamę  ro, 

Greekes  weening  that  were  yong  of  age, 

'Phat  this  tigre  had  be  sauage, 

And  crueily  besetting  all  the  place, 

Konndabgot  gan  him  to  enchace, 

TiU  he  was  ded  and  shine  in  the  field: 

The  słaughter  of  whom  whan  that  they  beheld, 

The  proud  Tbebana  which  on  the  whis  stood, 

They  ran  doun  furious  and  wood. 


Wening  he  be  slain  of  despiCe^ 
Taking  hir  bors  withont  morę  respitik 
Pully  parposed  with  Greekes  for  to  (igbf> 
The  tigres  death  tauenge  if  they  mi^it,* 
And  forth  they  rode  without  gouemaile. 
And  foli  prondly  Greekes  gon  asaaśle^ 
And  of  hatred  and  fuli  high  desdam, 
Fellen  on  hem  that  han  the  tigre  slein. 
And  crueily  quitten  bem  hirmede, 
Tbat  many  a  Greeke  in  tbe  grene  meds^ 
By  the  force  and  the  great  might, 
Óf  hir  fiomen,  lay  slain  in  this  fight, 
The  tigres  deaih  so  sore  they  abonght^ 
So  mortally  Thebans  on  hem  wrooght^ 
That  all  the  host  in  the  field  liggiiig» 
Was  astonied  of  this  sodeśn  thing. 

And  in  this  wise  of  rancoar  rdkeleś, 
Out  of  Thebes  rode  Ethiocles, 
And  with  him  eke  tbe  worthy  king  Tremoar, 
Of  bi»  bond  a  noble  werriour, 
Tbat  madę  Grekes  to  forsake  hir  place. 
And  to  hir  tents  gan  hem  to  enchace. 
And  roidde  tbe  fiekl  as  they  togider  metia. 
On  borsebacke,  with  speres  sbarply  whette, 
Of  Tery  hate  and  enuious  pride^ 
Fuli  many  one  was  dead  on  eithar  aide « 
Tbe  which  thing  whan  Tideos  espieth, 
Wood  as  a  lion  to  horseback  he  hletb, 
As  he  that  was  neuer  a  deal  aferd. 
Bat  ran  an  hem  and  mette  bem  in  tbe  berd« 
And  maugre  hem  in  his  cruelty, 
He  madę  hem  flee  bome  to  hir  city. 
Hem  pnrsuing  of  fuli  deadly  bata, 
That  many  one  lay  slain  at  gate, 
Gaping  vpright  with  hir  wounds  wide,^ 
lliat  TtCerly  tl»ey  dorst  noC  abide, 
Tofore  the  swerd  of  Tideus, 
He  was  on  hem  to  passiog  fuHoaa» 
So  many  Thebans  he  rofe  to  the  bertę, 
Tbat  whan  locasta  the  slaugbter  can  adnei^ 
Pblimite  she  prey  gan  fuli  faire» 
To  make  Greekes  home  again  repaire. 
And  that  they  woulden  stint  to  assaile, 
For  thilke  time,  and  ceasscn  hir  battaile-^ 
At  whos  reqoest  ptainTy  and  preirew 
And  at  reuerence  of  bis  moder  derę, 
Polimite  ber  heite  to  comfort, 
Greekes  roade  home  ayein  resoit. 
And  Tideas  to  sttnten  of  bis  chace, 
And  they  of  Thebes  basting  a  great  pace, 
Ful  trist  and  heaay  ben  entred  in  to  the  tomt 
And  for  the  tigre  in  coDclusioun, 
As  ye  faaue  berd,  first  began  tbe  strife. 
But  many  a  Theban  tbat  day  lost  his  file. 
And  recureles  hath  yenen  rp  the  breath» 
Of  tbanenging  of  the  tigers  death. 
And  al  this  while  doely  as  sbe  ooghf, 
Tbe  queen  locasta  hombly  beaougbt» 
King  Adrastas  bolly  of  hiJB  grfece, 
Some  meane  wey  wisely  to  purehase. 
To  make  a  pees  tietwene  tbe  brethren  t«eiD| 
And  tbe  tretee  so  prudently  ordein. 
On  either  part  that  no  blood  be  sbait: 
And  tbus  Adrastas  aoised  and  rigbt  sad. 
For  Grekes  party  answere  yaae  anon, 
That  other  end  sbortly  gate  she  non, 
liob  as  tbe  fordes  fally  hen  auised, 
Than  Tideus  to  fom  hath  deaised; 
And  whan  she  saw  it  may  nonę  oCherbc^ 
She  teae  toke  and  bome  to  th«  dla 
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She  19  repairedf  hauing  to  ber  guide, 

Potimite  riding  by  ber  tide. 

And  Tldeas  led  Antigooe, 

And  of  Arćbade,  Protonolope 

The  wortby  king,  did  bis  besie  peine 

To  be  atteodaot  vpon  faire  Imeine, 

Wbose  bMe  sbe  bath  to  ber  sernice  lured. 

And  be  ayein  batb  portreied  and  figured 

Mid  of  bis  brest,  whicb  bgbUy  may  not  passe, 

Holly  the  fetnres  of  ber  fresbiy  face, 

Him  thoagbi  sbe  was  so  faire  a  creature. 

And  tbougb  tbat  be  durst  bim  not  discare, 

Yet  in  bis  bertę  as  ferfortb  as  be  can, 

He  bath  auowed  to  be  ber  true  man, 

Unwist  to  ber  pleinly  and  ynknow 

How  be  was  marked  witb  Cnpides  bow, 

Witb  bis  anow  sodainly  werreied. 

And  to  the  yates  tbe  ladies  conueied, 

Been  cntred  in,  for  it  drew  to  eue, 

Orekes  of  hem  taking  tbo  bir  leae, 

Tbongb  some*  of  hem  were  k>th  to  depart, 

Yet  of  wisedome  tbey  durst  not  jeopart 

Under  a  oondoct  to  enter  into  tbe  toun, 

Lest  it  toumed  to  bir  cbnfnsioun, 

Tbougb  some  bookes  tbe  contrariesaio, 

Bat  misę  •n<itboQr  is  pTaine  tbere  again. 

And  afiermeth  in  this  opinipo, 

Tbat  Tideus  of  high  discrecion, 

Of  wilfuhiesse  nor  of  no  foly, 

Ne  would  as  tbo  put  in  jeopardy, 

Nettber  bimself  ne  nonę  of  bis  feres. 

And  tbe  hidies  witb  bir  beaAenly  chcres, 

Angelikę  of  k)oke  and  countenaunce, 

liche  as  it  is  put  in  remembraunce, 

At  ber  entring  from  Orekes  into  tbe  toan, 

Polimite  of  great  affectioon, 

The  queene  besongbt,  tbat  tbilke  night  not  fina 

For  tassay  if  she  migbt  enrline 

Etbiocles  of  oonscience  and  right, 

To  kepe  couenaunt,  as  be  bath  bebight 

FuU  yorer  agone,  witb  snrplnsage, 

Lest  tbe  contrarie  come  to  damage, 

First  of  bimself  and  many  anotber  mo, 

Aod  tbufl  from  Tbebes  the  G^eks  ben  ago 

To  bir  tents  and  rest  hem  all  tbat  night. 

And  Ijucina  the  Bfoone  shone  fuli  brigbt 

Whhin  Tbebes  oo  tbe  depe  dongeon, 

Wban  locasU  madę  relacion 

Uoto  the  king  and  told  him  all  the  gise, 

Uow  tbat  Greekes  nterly  despise 

His  profer  madę  by  fiilse  conclosioo, 

Onely  escept  tbe  oonuencion, 

Of  old  engrossed  by  great  purueiance, 

Wbich  is  enroUed  and  put  in  remembrance, 

Upoo  whicb  tbey  finally  will  rest, 

Him  connsaiting  ber  thought  for  the  best, 

To  conibrme  bim  to  tbat  be  wa^  bound, 

Lest  in  the  ffne  falsnesse  bim  confbond, 

Bat  all  ber  counsaile  be  set  it  at  no  price, 

He  dempt  bimself,  so  pnident  and  so  wise, 

For  be  was  wilfbll,  and  be  was  iddamte. 

And  in  bis  bertę  of  malice  obstinate, 

Aod  vtterly  auised  in  bis  tbought, 

Within  Tbebes  his  brotber  get  right  noghC 

Aod  in  bis  errour  tbns  I  let  bim  dwell, 

And  of  the  Greekes  fortb  I  wił)  you  tell, 

Whicb  all  tbat  night  kept  hem  self  close. 

And  00  the  morów  whan  Titan  rp  arose, 

They  armed  hem  and  gao  hem  redy  make, 

And  of  assent  hkue  the  felde  itake. 


Witb  tbe  Tbebans  tbat  day  witboat  doobt 

For  to  figbten  if  they  issue  out. 

And  Adrastus  in  fali  tbrifty  wise, 

In  the  field  his  wardes  can  deuise, 

As  be  tbat  was  of  aH  deceipts  ware. 

And  richiy  armed  itf  bis  cbaire, 

Ampbiorax,  came  witb  bis  meinee. 

Fuli  rennumed  of  antiquitee, 

And  well  expert  bicause  he  was  old. 

And  wbile  tbat  Greekes,  as  I  baue  you  told» 

Were  besie  bir  wardes  to  ordeine, 

Mid  of  tbe  feld  befell  a  case  sodeine. 

Fali  Tnhappy,  lothsome  and  odible. 

For  lich  a  thing  tbat  were  inuisible, 

This  old  bishop  witb  borse  and  charę  certeiii^ 

Disapered  and  no  morę  was  sein,* 

Onely  of  fate  whicb  no  man  can  repell, 

Tbe  yeartb  opened  and  be  fell  doune  to  Heli, 

How  łke  Uskop  AmfUtfoat  fM  domi  into  HM 

Witb  all  his  fblke  tbat  vpoo  bim  abode. 

And  sodainly  the  ground  tbat  be  on  rode, 

Closed  ayein  and  gidre  shette, 

Tbat  neuer  after  the  Grekes  witb  bim  met. 

And  thus  the  deuifl  Ibr  his  old  outrages, 

Liche  bis  desert  payed  bim  bis  wages. 

For  be  fuli  Iow  is  descended  doun 

Into  tbe  derkę  and  blacke  regiotm, 

Where  tbat  Pluto  is  crouned  and  istalled, 

Witb  bis  queene  Proserpine  icalled, 

Witb  whom  this  bishop  bath  madę  his  mansio* 

Perpetuelly  as  for  his  guerdon, 

Lo  here  the  meede  of  idolatry, 

Of  rites  old  and  false  manmetry, 

Lo  what  ayailea  incantacions, 

Of  ezorcismes  and  coi^urisoas, 

What  stoode  in  stede  his  nigromancy, 

Caleaktion  or  astronomy, 

What  vailed  him  tbe  beaueoly  mansions^ 

DiuerM  aspects  or  constellacions, 

The  end  is  not  bat  sorrow  and  mischance^ 

Of  hem  tbat  setten  bir  nter  afflance 

In  soch  werkes  supersticious, 

Or  triit  on  hem  he  is  vngracious, 

Record  I  take  sbortly  for  to  tell, 

Of  this  bishop  sonken  doune  to  Hett: 

Wbose  woliill  end,  doun  in  enery  co^ 

Such  a  mmour  batb  madę  in  the  bost^ 

Tbat  the  noise  of  this  mcouth  thing,  . 

Is  ironne  ąpd  come  Tnto  the  king, 

How  this  Tengeance  is  ynwarely  fali, 

An4  be  anon  madę  a  trompet  cali, 

All  bis  people  out  of  tbe  fieki  agam. 

And  euery  chone  assembled  ypoa  a  p1atn» 

For  the  kłng  and  aiso  round  him  aboat, 

Enerich  man  of  bis  life  in  doubt, 

Pnll  pitously  gan  sorrow  and  loure, 

Least  tbat  the  ground  hem  al  would  detionre. 

And  swdwen  hem  in  his  derkę  caue. 

And  tbey  ne  conne  no  recure  hem  to  saue. 

For  neither  force  nor  manhood  dotb  auaile 

In  soch  mischeefe  the  ^alue  of  a  maile. 

For  be  tbat  wisest  and  oould  most. 

To  search  and  seeke  throogbout  the  bost, 

Amphioraa,  whan  he  least  wend. 

To  Heli  is  sonken,  and  coud  bim  not  defeod. 

To  him  the  time  rńknowne  and  vnwist, 

In  whom  whylome  was  all  the  Greeks  tris^ 

Hir  whole  oomfort^  and  wbole  aifiaunce. 

But  all  at  ones  for  this  suddaine  chaunce^ 
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And  this  miscbeefe,  tfaey  gto  bem  to  difpeire, 
Home  to  Greece  that  tbey  will  repeire. 

Thia  WM  the  parpoie  of  hem  euericbooe, 
And  on  tbe  wnlles  of  Tbebct  lay  hir  fone, 
Rgoytinf  bem,  of  thif  mhappy  rre, 
Sowning  thereby  greatly  to  recure : 
And  on  bir  tonrei  as  tbey  loken  ont, 
Tbey  on  Greeki  enuioutly  gan  to  sboat, 
And  of  deipite  and  great  enmitoe, 
Bad  bem  loolei  gone  borne  to  bir  oountree, 
Sith  tbey  ban  tort  bir  comlbrt  and  saccour, 
Hir  falfe  propbete  and  bir  diuinour, 
Wbertbrongh  bir  pnrty  greatly  it  empeired 
And  in  this  wite  tbe  Orekes  despeired, 
Dempte  plahily  by  tokens  euident, 
Tbis  caM  waa  fiiH  by  nme  encbantment. 
By  witebcraft,  and  Oy  fcoroery, 
Again  wbicb  m|iy  be  no  lemedy* 
Tniity  defimoe  belpe  ne  tnoconr. 
And  wban  Adraitas  berd  tbis  clamoar, 
He  besie  was  againe  this  peiturbance. 
To  prouide  some  maner  cbenisance. 
And  to  htm  calletb  soch  coonsail  as  be  wist, 
For  life  or  death  that  be  migbt  trist, 
lleqairing  hem  bot  in  words  fewe, 
In  thif  miscbief  bir  motiop  to  sbewe. 
And  declare  by  good  anisement, 
Wbai  to  Grekes  were  most  espedient. 
To  remedlen  and  make  no  delay, 
Tbe  vnooatb  noise,  and  tbe  great  affray, 
That  Grekes  madę  wttb  ctamor  importune, 
And  now,  and  now,  euer  in  one  contane, 
And  tbey  that  were  most  manly  and  wise, 
Sbortly  saied  it  were  a  cowardiae, 
Tbe  high  emprise  that  tbey  bana  rndertake. 
For  drad  of  death  lo  sodainly  to  fbrsAke, 
It  were  to  bem  perpetaally  a  shame, 
And  aiter  bindring  to  tbe  Grekes  name. 
And  better  it  were  to  enery  warreonr, 
Manly  to  die  with  worsbip  and  honour, 
Tban  like  a  ooward  with  tbe  life  endure  t 
For  ones  shamed,  bard  is  to  recure 
His  name  ayein,  of  what  esUte  be  hec. 
And  sith  that  Grekes  of  old  antiąuitee, 
As  of  knightbood  wbo  so  list  toke  heed, 
Been  so  fimoos  and  so  worthy  of  deed, 
If  liow  of  new  tbe  shioing  of  hir  famę, 
Eclipsed  were  with  any  siKit  or  blame, 
It  were  a  thing  yncoatb  for  to  berę, 
Of  wboee  renoun  tbe  beames  yet  been  clere, 
Tbrougb  all  tbe  worłd  where  that  tbey  baue  pased. 
And  be  not  yet  derked  ne  defaced. 
By  no  report,  neither  on  sea  nor  lood, 
Tbiog  to  forsake  that  tbey  tooke  on  hond, 
M  And  by  ensample  of  our  progenitours, 
That  sometime  were  so  manly  conąneronrs, 
Tofore  that  we  into  Grece  wende, 
Of  thing  begonne  let  us  make  an  end. 
And  part  not  nor  seaere  from  tbis  touo, 
TIU  it  be  brought  to  destnictioo, 
Walles,  toares,  and  crestes  eubattailed. 
And  for  warre  strongly  apparailed. 
Be  first  doune  beate,  that  notbing  be  sein, 
Bnt  all  togider  with  tbe  yearth  plein, 
Below  laied  er  that  we  resort, 
That  afterward  men  may  of  os  report, 
That  we  began,  we  knigbtly  baue  achęued, 
Upou  our  fone,  with  worsbip  Tnrepreued.'' 
Tbw  was  tbe  counsail  sborUy  and  thauisc, 
Of  tbe  Grekes  that  manly  were  and  wise. 


That  nener  afore  raaiked  were  with  bUoi^, 
And  specially  such  as  dred  sbameb 
And  fnlly  cast,  what  foftnne  euer  tide. 
On  hir  pnrposeio  tbe  end  abide, 
That  on  no  part  bir  hononr  not  appaO : 
And  to  this  counsail,  Grekes  one  and  all. 
Be  condescended  and  after  best  redde, 
In  stede  of  bim  that  was  so  lato  dedde^  * 
Amphioras,  buried  deepe  in  Bell, 
That  oood  whilom  to  tbe  Grekes  tell, 
Of  things  hid,  bow  it  sbould  fine  afome, 
In  steed  of  whom  now  tbey  baoe  bem  lome, 
Hiey  casten  bem  wisely  to  pnrcbaoe 
Some  prudent  man  to  óccnpy  bis  place, 
That  in  soch  thing  migbt  hem  most  auntie^ 
Tbrougb  mistery  of  his  dininaile. 
By  craft  of  sorte,  or  of  prophede, 
If  any  soch  tbey  oouden  out  ęsfm : 
Bmong  bem  all  bir  purpose  to  attaine, 
Am  i  find  tbey  ^ue  chosen  twaine^ 

Uam  ikt  Gmkt  MMm  a  tum  dimmmr  m  sieti  ęf 

Ampkióm. 
Most  renowned  of  hem  euericbone, 
And  Menalippns  called  was  that  .one. 
And  Tredimus  eke  that  other  hight. 
And  for  be  had  most  lauonr  in  bir  stght, 
Tbis  TMiimns  was  chosen  and  preferred. 
And  in  bir  choice  Greekes  bana  not  erred. 
For  whilome  be  leamed  bis  emprise 
Of  bis  maister,  Ampbiorax  the  wise,. 
And  was  disciple  Toder  his  doctrine. 
And  of  entent  that  be  shall  termine 
Unto  Greekes  things  that  shall  fol], 
As  a  hishop  mitred  in  his  stall, 
Tbey  done  for  him  mnny  an  vncoiith  wise 
In  tbe  tempie,  to  Gods  sacrifice: 
And  thos  oonfinned  and  stabled  in  bis  see, 
A  few  daies  stood  in  his  degree, 
After  hir  maister,  with  fuH  grest  bowmr, 
Of  Greekes  chose  to  be  soccessour. 

And  all  tbis  time  in  story  as  it  iatold, 
Fkill  great  miscbief,  of  huoger,  thont,  and  ooM, 
And  of  Thebans  as  tbey  issue  out, 
Lay  many  one  sUioe  in  the  rout. 
On  either  part  of  fortunę  as  tbey  mette, 
Hir  moitmii  swerds,  were  só  sharpe  wbette. 
And  Tideus  emong  bem  of  tbe  toun, 
¥nm  day  to  day  plaieth  the  lion, 
So  cmelly,  whera  so  that  be  rode, 
Tbat  Theban  Aon  afome  bis  foce  abode, 
He  madę  of  hem  tbrougb  bis  high  renoun, 
So  great  slaughter  and  occisionn, 
Tbat  as  the  death  from  bis  swerd  tbey  fled. 
For  wbo  came  next  laid  bis  life  to  wadde, 
He  quit  bimself  so  like  a  nianly  knight, 
Tbat  where  be  went  he  put  bem  to  tbe  Iligbt, 
And  maugre  bem,  in  his  crueltee, 
He  droue  bem  bome  into  hir  citee. 
Hem  pursoing  proodly  to  tbe  gate, 
Tbat  Tnto  him  tbey  beare  so  dedly  bate, 
Tbat  tbey  hem  cast  by  sleigbt  or  some  eogioe. 
To  bring  bim  mwarely  \nto  his  fine» 
And  lay  awaite  for  bim  day  and  oight: 
But  alas  this  noble  manly  kuight, 

Ifcw  jMfioctf/y  tkit  nortkff  lufettt  tnu  sUin  ttiłk  n 
^arret, 

Upou  a  day  as  be  gan  hem  chacet» 
And  mortally  madę  bem  lese  bir  place. 
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jBd  taed  bem  almoiŁ  to  the  tomi, 

iMit  eanie  was  of  bii  deitractiomi : 

^or  one  alas  tfaat  oo  tha  waUes  stood, 

^ich  all  tbat  day  vpoD  him  abode, 

^th  a  qiiarel  riiarpe  heded  for  his  sake, 

Aarked  him  with  a  bow  of  brake, 

k>  cnielly  making  nonę  a  rest, 

rui  it  was  pasMa  both  back  and  brest, 

^ITberthrough  alas  tbere  was  nonę  other  redę 

^elechenftthatbemotebedede,    ' 

rbere  may  tfaereof  be  maked  no  delaies, 

ind  yet  be  was  holden  in  his  dayes, 

The  bett  knight  and  moit  manly  man, 

U  mme  aucthour  well  rehearse  can, 

3at  for  all  tbat  was  tbere  no  defence, 

Ayeiist  the  stroke  of  deaths  Tidefice. 

Bat  Boccbas  write  ere  he  were  fnlly  dedde, 

BLe  was  by  Oreekes  presented  with  the  bedde 

Of  bim  tbat  yane  his  last  fistall  wound, 

And  be  was  called  like  as  it  ii  fonnd, 

MenalippttSy  I  can  nonę  other  tell. 

But  tbilke  dsy  Tbebans  waxe  so  felf, 

Upon  Oreekes,  tbat  Tnder  hir  citee, 

The  manly  king  Parthonopc, 

Yslaine  was  euene  afbre  the  gates, 

And  tbere  also  armed  brigbt  in  plates, 

The  ftunoos  king  icalled  Tpomedon, 

The  same  day  as  madę  is  mencion. 

On  boTMbacke  manly  as  be  ftiugbt, 

At  bridge,  enen  Tpon  the  dranght, 

Beset  with  preace,  casudly  was  droaned : 

And  tbat  wrtnne  bath  on  Greekes  frowned, 

On  eoery  side  thilke  mhappy  day. 

But  all  the  manere  tellen  I  ne  may, 

Of  hir  fighting  nor  hir  slangbter  in  soth,  * 

Morę  to  declare  than  minę  ancthour  duib. 

But  tbilke  day,  I  llnd  as  ye  may  tene, 
Whan  Phebns  was  passed  meridene. 
And  tnm  thh  souŁb,  westward  can  him  draw. 
His  gnilt  tnsses  to  batben  in  the  wawę, 
The  Tbeban  king  fell  Ethiocles, 
Boole  and  Tnrest  and  canser  of  mpees, 
The  slangbter  of  Grekes,  whan  tbat  he  beheld, 
Armed  in  stele  lie  came  out  into  the  feld, 
FoU  desirooi  in  tbat  sodain  heate, 
Fofimite  in  the  field  to  metę, 
Sngulerly  with  hbn  to  bane  a  do. 
For  in  tbis  world  he  bated  no  man  so^ 
He  sat  so  nlgb  printed  in  bis  bertę, 
Whose  coming  out  his  brother  gan  adnerte, 
Upon  his  steed  in  the  oppo^te. 
And  had  againward  ako  great  dćlite 
To  meten  bim  if  fortunę  will  assent, 
Thenuious  fire  lo  hir  hertes  hrent, 
Which  bate  was  cancred  of  vnkiod  blood. 
And  like  two  tigres  in  hir  ragę  wood, 
With  tperes  sharp  groand  for  the  nooes, 
So  as  they  ran  and  met  both  at  ones, 
Folimite  tbroagh  plate,  maile,  and  shield, 
Rofe  him  tbroghout  and  smote  him  ioto  the  field. 
But  whan  he  saw  the  stremes  of  bis  blood, 
Raile  about  in  manere  of  a  flood, 
All  lodainly  of  compasBiouu, 
From  his  courMur  he  light  adoane. 

Ho»  §Qekqf  thś  Theban  bfiUren,  tlough  oilur,  cera 
Łofore  the  ciŁte. 

And  bnitheriy  with  a  pitous  face, 
To  saue  his  lifo  gan  bim  to  vnbrace, 


And  lirom  bis  wouod  of  new  affocCion, 

Fuli  besie  was  to  puli  out  the  tmncbon, 

Of  loue  onely  handling  him  right  soft : 

But  out  alas,  while  he  lay  aloft. 

Fuli  irioosly  Ethiocles  the  fell, 

Of  all  tbis  sorow  very  cours  ai>d  wdl, 

With  a  dagger  in  all  his  peines  smart. 

His  bntber  rofe  Tnwarely  to  the  herte, 

Which  all  hir  life  had  be  so  wroth. 

And  tbus  the  Tbebans  were  islaw  botb, 

At  entree^eoen  afore  the  toun 

But  Grekes  tho  been  availed  doun, 

In  the  field  the  worthy  knigbts  all, 

In  Thebes  land  as  such  thing  sball,    • 

Hie  ery  arose  whan  hir  king  was  dedde. 

And  to  the  gates,  armed  foot  snd  hedde, 

Ont  of  the  toun  came  many  a  proode  Tbebao, 

And  some  of  hem  upon  the  walles  ran. 

And  gan  to  shoute  thatpitee  was  to  here. 

And  tbey  witbont  of  hir  life  in  werre, 

Witbout  oomfort  or  consolationn, 

Dispeired  ronne  home  to  tbe  toun, 

And  GrdLes  folk>wen  after  at  backe^     . 

Tbat  many  one,  tbat  day  goeth  to  witcke,  * 

And  as  hir  fomen  proudly  hem  aasffle. 

Ful  many  Grekes,  both  tbrogb  plśte  and  maile. 

Was  shette  throughout,  preuifig  at  wals. 

And  beatea  off  with  great  rodiid  bals, 

Tbat  here  lay  one,  and  anolner  yonder. 

And  tbe  noise  móre  bideons  than  thonder, 

Of  gnnnetfaot,  and  of  arUates  ekę, 

So  lond  ont  rong,  tbat  many  a  worthy  Grekę 

Tbere  lost  bis  life,  tbey  were  on  bem  so  Ie1l» 

And  at  gates  sbortly  for  to  tell, 

As  Grekes  preasen  to  enter  tbe  city, 

They  of  Thebes  in  hir  cruelty 

With  hem  mette,  fuli  furions  and  wood. 

And  mortelly  as  they  againe  bem  stood. 

Men  migbt  see  speres  shiTer  asonder, 

Tbat  to  behold  it  was  a  ^ery  wonder, 

How  they  foine  with  daggeri  and  with  swerds^ 

Throngh  tbe  Tiser  ajrming  at  beids, 

Pening  also  throngh  the  round  mailes, 

Rent  ont  peeces  of  hir  auenteiles^ 

Tbat  nonght  auailetb,  tbe  mighty  Getseran, 

Throngh  neck  and  breait,  tbat  tbe  SfMBTes  ran» 

Hir  weapons  were  so  sbaipe  gnmnd.aiid  wbet 

In  their  armoor,  tbat  tbey  were  not  let. 

For  tbere  lay  one  troden  uoder  fook, 

And  yonder  one  peroed  to  the  herte  root, 

Here  lieth  one  d«id  and  there  another  lamę, 

Tbis  was  tbe  play  and  tbe  mortall  game^ 

Atweene  Tbebans  and  tbe  Grekes  prood, 

Tbat  tbe  swoaghs  and  the  cries  loud 

Of  hem  tbat  lay  and  yolden  Tp  tbe  ghost. 

Was  beard  fuli  ferre  about  in  many  a  cost. 

Him  off  the  royal  Uood  both  qf  Greket  side,  and  o 
the  óig  ade,  idaim  wert  upon  o  dag. 

And  at  gates  and  saiUyng  of  tbe  wali 
Isłaine  was  all  the  blood  royall, 
Botb  of  tbe  toune,«nd  of  the  Grekes  land, 
And  all  tbe  worthy  knighu  of  hir  band. 
And  of  lords,  if  I  sball  not  feine, 
On  Grekes  side  aliuę  were  but  tweine, 
King  Adrastus,  and  Ćampaneos, 
Tbat  day  to  hem  was  lo  ▼ngracious. 
And  for  Ttean  westred  was  so  Iow, 
That  no  man  mtght  vnnetbs  other  know. 
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Of  the  towoe  tbey  tiiitte  bir  gstei  faat, 

With  bfirren  round  ymade  for  to  laat, 

In  which  no  wight  keme  tamy  ne  bew. 

And  Adnstus  with  a  Orekes  few 

Repeired  u  borne  to  his  tent. 

And  all  that  nif  bt  be  wasted  hatb  and  tpent 

For  bis  vnhap  in  sorrow  compfayning, 

And  tbey  in  Tbebes  tbe  next  day  8Uing» 

Hir  deiioire  did,  and  bir  busie  cure, 

To  ordetne  and  make  a  sepultare 

For  bir  kiog,  ytlaine  in  the  field, 

And  offer  rp  his  banner  and  bit  sbieldt 

His  belme,  bis  swerde,  and  ako  bis  penon, 

Thereitt  of  gold  ybeaten  a  dragon, 

High  in  the. tempie  that  men  might  seene. 

And  locasta  the  infortunatc  queene 

Her  sonnes  death  sore  gan  oomplaine : 

And  also  eke  her  young  dongbters  tweine, 

Boih  Imeine  and  Antigoine 

Crien  and  weepe,  that  pity  was  to  see, 

But  to  bir  sorrowes  there  was  no  ref  ute. 

And  thus  tbe  city  bare  and  destitute, 

Hauing  00  wight  to  goueme  hem  ne  gay. 

For  d^  and  slaine  was  all  hir  cbeualry, 

And  no  *ight  left  almost  in  the  toun. 

To  reigne  on  hem  by  successioun : 

Bat  for  tbey  saw,  and  tooken  hede, 

Withoat  this,  that  tbey  had  an  bead, 

In  tbe  city  tbey  may  not  dure  long : 

For  though  tt  so  be,  that  commons  be  strong 

With  mnltitude,  and  baue  no  gonemaile 

Of  an  bead,  ful  lite  it  may  auaile, 

Tberefore  they  baue  vuto  hir  succour 

Ichosen  hem  a  new  gouernour, 

Eom  Creon  the  old  tyrani  ycAocen  wat  to  be  king  of 
Thebti. 

An  old  tyrant  that  called  was  Creon, 

Ftell  aceeptable  to  hem  euerycfaooe, 

And  crowiMd  him,  without  roore  letting. 

To  reigne  m  Thebes,  and  to  been  bir  king, 

Although  be  had  no  title  by  descent, 

But  by  free  ehoice  madę  in  parlement. 

And  thereto  him  Itke,  as  tt  is  foimd. 

By  hir  ligeaonce  of  new  tbey  were  bound 

For  to  be  tnie  wbite  the  city  stood 

Td  him  only,  with  lK>dy  and  with  good, 

Thus  tbey  were  swom,  and  sured  eoeriehone, 

And  be  againward  to  8ave  hem  fro  bir  fone. 

And  hem  defond  with  atl  his  fuli  might, 

And  mainteine  hem  in  all  manner  rigfat: 

This  was  the  aocord,  as  in  sentemeut. 

And  in  this  wbile  hatb  Adrastus  sent 

From  the  geige  of  Thebes  tbe  city 

A  wounded  knight  boipe  to  his  country, 

Through*  all  Grece  płainly  to  declare 

All  tbe  slanghter  and  tbe  euil  farę 

Of  which  Grekes,  right  as  it  is  fol]. 

And  bow  that  be  bath  lost  bis  loi^  all, 

At  Dore  mischeefo  tban  any  man  can  mouth : 

And  whan  this  tbing  waii  in  Grece  couth, 

First  to  Argiue,  and  to  0ejphi1e, 

And  to  the  ladies  eke  in  the  countre, 

And  of  prOnhices  abouten  a^jacent, 

They  came  downe  all  by  one  assent, 

Worthy  quene8,  and  with  hem  duchesses, 

And  otber  eke,  tbat  called  wers  countesses.. 


Horn  aU  ike  him  qf  Grmee  arrttfwd  kem  tm^i 
Tkeheu 

And  aU  the  ladies  and  women  of  degrea 

Baen  assembled  in  Arge  tbe  citee, 

like  as  I  redę,  and  all  in  clotbes  blake, 

That  to  behold  the  sorrow  that  tbey  make 

It  were  a  death  to  any  man  alioe: 

And  if  I  sbould  by  and  by  discrine 

Hir  tender  weeping,  and  b:r  wofnl  souns, 

Hir  eomplaints  and  lamentatiouns, 

Hir  oft  swooning,  with  foces  dead  and  pak, 

Thereof  I  might  make  a  new  tale, 

AloKMt  a  day  yoo  to  occupie. 

And  as  minę  authoor  doth  clerely  oertifie, 

Tbronghout  all  Grece,  firom  all  regiouns. 

Out  of  cities  and  royal  touns 

Came  all  tbe  ladies  and  women  of  estate^ 

Fuli  beauy  cheared,  and  disconsolate 

To  this  assenibly,  tofome  as  I  you  told, 

In  purpose  folly  hir  joumey  for  to  bold 

Toward  Thebes,  they  socrowfoll  creatnra^ 

Tber  to  bewaile  bir  wofoU  auentnres. 

TBoquite  bemsełfe  of  trmitb  and  womanbead 

To  bir  lords,  which  in  field  lay  dead. 

And  as  tbe  story  liketb  to  dedare, 

All  this  joamey  tbey  went  on  foot  bare, 

Like  as  tbey  bad  gon  on  pilgrimage, 

In  token  of  mouming,  barbed  tbe  ^isage, 

Wimpled  echone  in  bnmet  weeds. 

Not  in  chaires,  drawne  forth  witb  steeds, 

Nor  on  palfreies,  blacke  oeither  wbitej 

Like  as  minę  author  liketb  to  endite. 

Ta  holdcn  hir  way,  but  barefoot  foorth  tbey  wat* 

So  foithfully  euerychone  they  raent, 

Through  heauinesse,  defoced  of  hir  bne. 

And  as  I  find  tbey  weren  all  tnie, 

Now  was  not  that  a  wonder  for  to  see 

So  many  tnie  out  of  o  oountree, 

At  ones  gadered  in  a  companie. 

And  foitbfoll  all,  bookes  cannot  lie, 

Both  in  hir  port,  and  inward  in  mening, 

Onto  my  dome  it  was  an  Tncouth  thing, 

Emong  a  thousand  woman,  or  tweinę. 

Not  to  find  one  that  coud  in  berle  feine, 

It  was  a  maruajle,  not  oft  seene  tofome. 

Por  selde  in  fields  groweth  any  corae. 

But  if  some  weed  spring  vp  there  emong, 

Men  allay  wines  whan  they  be  too  strong} 

But  bir  trouth  was  meint  witb  nonę  allaies, 

Tbey  were  so  tnie  found  at  all  assaies^ 

And  they  ne  stint  upon  hir  joumey, 

Till  that  they  come  there  ^ey  would  be, 

Where  Adrastus,  written  as  I  finde, 

Lay  in  his  tent,  all  of  colour  Inde, 

And  greatly  meniailed,  whan  that  be  bdidd 

'llie  number  of  hem,  spred  throgb  al  the  field, 

Ciad  all  in  blacke,  and  barefoot  euerychone^ 

Out  of  bis  tent  he  dressed  him  anone, 

(Jpon  bis  band  the  king  Campaneus, 

Fnll  trist  in  berle,  and  foce  right  pitons, 

Againe  the  women  forth  they  weut  in  fere, 

And  to  behold  the  wofult  hea^y  chere, 

Tbe  dolefull  criM  also  whan  they  met, 

The  sorrowfni  sighes  in  bir  breasts  sb^ 

Tbe  teares  new  distilling  on  bir  foces. 

And  so  swouning  in  many  sundry  places, 

Whan  they  hir  lords  aliue  not  ne  foond, 

But  in  tbe  field  throgh  girt  with  many  aww 
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Łay  strauf  hi  ypright,  plainely  to  endite, 
With  deadly  eyeo  tounied  rp  the  wbite, 
Wlio  madę  tona«r»  or  felt  ber  herte  rioe 
For  ber  lord  bat  Łbe  faire  Argine* 
Wbo  can  now  weepe,  but  Deipbilee, 
Tideus  for  sbe  ne  migbt  tee, 
WboM  coDttreinti  were  ao  fell  and  kene, 
Tbat  Adrastus  might  not  susteine. 
To  bebold  the  ladies  ao  compleine, 
Wuhmg  bit  bertę  ooroen  were  ip  tweioe. 

Bon  ike  old  curted  Creon  też//  not  tufftr  the  bodies 
meitheT  to  be  brent  nor  burud. 

And  yet  alas  both  eaen  and  niorrow, 

O  tbiog  tbere  was  tfaat  dottbled  all  bir  sorow 

Tbat  oM  Creon  fader  of  fellony, 

Ne  would  soffer  tbiougb  hii  tiranny, 

Tbe  dead  bodies  be  buried  neitber  brent. 

But  witb  beasts  and  hounds  to  be  rent, 

He  madę  bem  all  upon  an  beape  be  laid, 

Wbereof  tbe  wom^  tbrist  and  eail  apaid^ 

Por  very  dole  aa  it  was  no  wonder, 

Hir  hertes  felt  almost  riue  arander, 

And  as  my  master  Cbancer  list  to  endite, . 

All  clad  in  blaciw  with  bir  wjmples  wbit^ 

Witb  great  bonour,  and  due  reoerence, 

In  the  tempie  of  the  goddease  Clemenoe, 

Tbey  bodę  tbe  space  of  a  fourtbnight, 

TiU  Theseus  the  noble  worthy  kuighty 

Duke  of  Athenes,  with  bis  cheualry, 

Repaired  borne  ont  of  Feminy, 

And  witb  him  led,  fuli  fisire  Tpon  to  seeoe, 

Tbroogb  his  manhood  Ipolita  the  queene, 

And  ber  sister  qalled  £mely: 

And  wban  tbeae  woman  first  gan  espy 

Tbe  worthy  dnke  as  be  came  ridiug, 

King  Adrastus  bem  all  conaeying» 

The  women  brougbt  ^nto  his  presępoe, 

Which  him  besought  to  yeue  hem  aodience^ 

And  all  at  ones  swouning  in  the  place,  . 

Fuli  humbly  besoughtcn  him  of  graoe, 

To  rew  on  hem,  bir  barmes  to  r^rease: 

But  if  ye  list  to  aee  tbe  gentillesse 

Of  Theseus,  and  how  be  bath  him  borne, 

If  ye  remember,  as  ye  haue  heard  tafome 

Weil  reheaned,  at  Dcpibrd  in  tbe  vale, 

In  the  beginning  of  the  knights  tale. 

How  the  Jinal  dottniction  <tf  Thobei  u  eompendiou^ 
reheaned  in  the  Knights  tale, 

Firet  how  tbąt  be  wban  be  berd  bem  speke» 

Por  very  roiith  be  felt  his  herte  breke. 

And  bir  s<»nowes  wban  ha  gan  aduart, 

From  his  oouiser  downe  anooe  be  start. 

Hem  comforting  in  fuli  good  eutent. 

And  in  his  armes  be  hem  all  vp  hent, 

The  Knights  tale  rehearsen  euerydele, 

From  point  to  point,  if  ye  k)6ke  it  wele. 

And  how  this  duke  without  morę  abode, 

The  same  day  toward  Thebes  rode. 

Fuli  like  iu  sooth  a  worthy  conąuerour. 

And  in  ł^s  coast  of  cbeualry  the  flour: 

And  finally  to  speaken  of  this  thiug, 

Witb  old  Creon,  that  was  of  Thebes  king, 

How  tbat  be  fisugbt,  and  slough  him  like  a  kntgbt. 

And  all  his  boast  put  vnto  the  flight, 

y«t  as  iome  autbors  make  mentionn, 

Or  llMseuB  entred  into  the  tonn. 


The  women  first  witb  pekois  and  witb  malles, 

With  great  hibour  beat  downe  the  walles. 

And  in  hir  writing,  also  as  tbey  saine,  ' 

Campaneus  was  in  the  wals  slaine, 

With  cast  of  Stones  be  was  so  ouerlade. 

Por  wbom  Adrastus  such  a  sorrow  inade,  ^ 

That  no  man  may  release  him  of  his  painc^ 

And  locasta,  with  ber  doughters  twaine. 

Pall  wilfully  oppressed  of  hir  eberes. 

To  Athenes  were  sentas  priaoners, 

What  fell  of  hem,  nnore  can  I  not  saine, 

But  Theseus,  roine  author  write  certaine. 

Out  of  the  fieldy  ere  be  irom  Thebes  went, 

He  beat  it  downe,  and  the  houses  brenti 

The  people  slongh,  for  all  hir  crying  lond, 

He  madę  ber  wsJs  and  ber  toares  proud, 

Ronnd  about,  euen  Tpon  a  row, 

With  the  solle  to  be  laied  luli  Iow, 

Tbat  nougbt  was  left  but  tbe  soile  bare, 

And  to  the  women,  in  rdeaae  of  bir  care. 


How  that  duke  Theiem  delhered  to  the  hdkt  the 
bodies  V  ^beir  lords, 

The  bodies  of  htr  lords  that  were  slaine, 
This  worthy  dnke  restored  bath  againe, 
But  what  sboald  I  any  lenger  dwell, 
The  old  rites  by  and  by  to  tell. 
Nor  the  ob8eqtiieM  in  order  to  deuise,   . 
Nor  declare  tbe  manner  and  the  guise, 
How  the  bodies  were  to  asbes  bręnt. 
Nor  of  tbe  gommes  in  the  flaume  spent, 
To  make  tbe  aire  sweeter  of  reles, 
Of  firankencence,  mirrę,  and  aloes, 
Nor  how  the  women  round  about  stood, 
Some  with  milke,  and  some  also  with  blood. 
And  some  of  bem  with  vmes  madę  of  gold, 
Wban  tbe  asbes  fally  were  madę  oold. 
To  endose  hem  of  great  affBe6oa, 
And  beare  bem  borne  vato  hir  region, 
And  how  tbat  oŁber,  fnll  deadly  of  bir  looke. 
For  loue  onely,  of  the  bones  tooke, 
Hem  to  keepe  for  a  remembraunce, 
That  to  rebearse  euery  obseruaunee 
Tbat  was  doen  in  the  fires  brigbt, 
The  wake  plaies  during  all  the  night. 
Nor  of  the  wrastling,  ielling  point  by  point, 
Of  hem  that  were  naked  and  annoint, 
How  eueriche  oiber  lugge  can  and  shake, 
Ne  how  the  women  haue  bir  leaoe  take 
Of  Theseus,  with  foli  great  humblesse 
Thanking  him  of  his  high  worthinesse, 
Tbat  him  li»t  vpon  hir  wo  to  rew. 
And  how  tbat  be  his  freedome  to  leoew 
With  the  women  of  his  high  largesse 
Iparted  bath  eke,  of  his  richease. 
And  how  this  duke  Theseus  hem  forsookoi 
And  to  Athenes  the  rigbt  way  tooke, 
With  laurer  crowned  in  signe  of  victory, 
And  tbe  palmę  of  CQnc|uest  and  of  glory, 
Did  brs  houour  duły  ^nto  Martę, 
Aiid  how  the  women  wept  wban  they  parte 


Ho»  king  Adrastus,  teiih  tht  ladies,  repaired 
ągen  to.Arge, 

Witb  king  Adrastus,  home  ayein  to  Arge, 
To  tellen  all  it  were  too  great  a  charge : 
And  eke  also  as  ye  shall  rnderstand, 
At  ginning  1  tooke  no  niore  on  band. 
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By  my  pnaiie,  id  eoacliuioo^ 

Bat  to  reheBffe  the  dwtraction 

Of  mighty  Tbeb«s,  and  no  morę. 

And  thus  Adrattui  with  his  locket  borę, 

tStill  abode  in  Aige  hia  ckae 

Unto  hit  eod,  ye  gai  90  mora  of  ma« 

Saof  aa  minę  aothour  lilcath  to  compile« 

After  that  be  liued  bat  a  while. 

For  be  was  eld  eratha  ange  bc^an. 

And  thoaght  and  lonow  ae  ippon  bim  ran« 

The  whicb  in  aooth  tborted  bath  hia  daiai» 

And  iime  set^death  mabalh  no  dalaici^ 

Aadall  hiajoy  paaiad  waa  and  gone» 

For  of  bis  lorda  alioa  vaa  not  one» 

Bat  riaine  at  Tbabas»  ye  known  all  Ae  caM, 

And  wbaalU»  king  in  Arge  bnńed  wat 

Fali  royałly  with  great  lolaDniiea, 

It  waa  aOGonnted  in  bookae  ya  may  aaa^ 

Bnur  hunOnal  yasr  ląfettiAśfimmhlkn  ąfBomtwas 


Mifśartąfm 
ikecUyo/ 


7h€bm  tfśstn^d. 


OOOC  yeara,  as  madę  is  mentioD» 

Tofbre  tbelmilding  add  fooodation 

Of  great  Roma,  ao  royal  and  lo  larga, 

Wban  the  ladiei  departed  from  Argę 

To  hir  countries,  foli  trist  and  defolate, 

Ło  hare  the  fine  of  cootekc  and  debatę, 

Lo  berę  tbe  migbt  of  Man  the  frowanl  fterre, 

Lo  what  it  ik  to  beginae  a  werre^ 

How  it  concludeth,  easample  ya  may  see. 

Fint  of  tbe  Greket,  and  sith  of  the  tliebans  cite. 

Por  eyther  part  bath  matter  to  complaine, 

And  in  hir  ttrife  ye  may  see  things  twaioe. 

How  all  the  warthy  Uood  qf  Creeee  dettroy^  wat  at 
teige,  and  the  ciiy  brought  to  nought,  to  finol  lott 
qf  bołh  p&rtiet, 

Tbe  worthy  bbod  of  all  Greece  spilt, 

And  Theba  eke  of  Amphion  flrst  bailt,  , 

Withoat  recure  broogbt  lo  iifioe, 

And  with  the  toile  mada  plaine  as  any  lina, 

To  wildeinessetoamed,  and  deserte, 

And  Grekes  eke  faU  into  pooerte, 

Botb  of  ber  men,  and  aiso  of  ber  good. 

For  fioally  all  tbe  gentill  blood 

Was  shed  oat  there,  ber  woonds  wer  ao  wide^ 

To  loBse  fiuall  ^nto  eitfaar  side, 

For  in  tbe  warre  is  nona  eiception 

Of  high  estate,  ne  Iow  eonditian. 

But  aa  fate  and  fortnne  botb  in  fere^ 

Iliat  to  diapoae  with  hir  donble  cbere, 

Bellona  goddette  it  qf  battaile^ 

And  Bellona  the  goddease  in  her  cliare 

Afbm  prouideth :  wherefore  euery  man  beware 

Unaaiaed  warre  to  beginne, 

Por  no  man  wote  who  aball  leae  or  winne. 

And  bard  it  ia  whan  either  part  lesetb. 

And  doubtlesae  neither  of  hem  chesetb, 

Tbat  they  must  tń  all  auch  mortall  ragę, 

Maugre  hir  loat,  fpelen  great  damage, 

Itmay  not  be  by  manncs  migbt  restrejned. 

And  warre  10  aooth  waa  neuer  ordained  | 

Bat  for  ainfnll  folkes  to  cbaatiae, 

And  as  tbe  Bibie  truły  caa  deai!«e, 


Btm  thai  tkt  wer  Jurtt  hegan  im  Hemem,  if  thek^ 
fride  and  tu^uedff  ąf  Lmetfer, 

High  in  Heauan,  of  piida  and  snnpiedy, 

Lncifer  fader  of  emiy, 

The  old  aerpeat  tba  Łeniathan, 

Waa  the  first  that  auer  warre  began, 

Wban  Młchaai,  the  heauenły  cbiampioo, 

With  his  feres  vcnqnidied  the  diagon. 

And  to  Heli  CMt  bim  downe  Inll  Iow, 

Tbe  wbich  aatpent  bath  theLOoode  sow, 

Throngh  all  earth,  of  enuy  and  debata^ 

That  inmilhB  is  there  nonę  estate, 

Witfwnt  Btrife  oan  Itne  incfaaritea, 

9me  anayman  of  bigh  and  Iow  degree^ 

Bniiiath  now  thatotber  ahould  thriue  : 

And  fsoHid  and  canaa,  wfay  that  men  so  sbine, 

laoooaliee,  aąd  faise  ambi&on, 

Tbat  aoeriche  woold  baue  dominałion 

Onar  other,  and  trade  him  Tndarfbot, 

Whicb  of  aJI  sorrow  ginoing  is  aadroot. 

And  Christ  recordeth,  redę,  k)oke,  and  ye  may  tt, 

For  lacke  of  loue  what  mischeef  tbare  shall  be  : 

Surget  gtnt  contra  gentenu    Imc*  cci 

For  o  people,  as  be  doth  deaise, 
Ayenst  aaother  of  hate  sball  aHse : 
And  after  tdleth  what  diaision 
There  sball  be  betweena  regioos, 
Eueriebe  bosia  othar  to  opprtaM, 
And  all  soch  strife,  as  be  beareth  witnssse, 
Ealends  been,  I  taka  his  word  tohoffoi^ 
And  a  ginnmg  of  mischaefe  and  of  aorrow. 
Men  haue  it  found  by  ezperience: 
Bat  the  Teniffl  and  the  ffolenoa  . 
Of  atrife,  of  wnrre,  of  cooteka  and  of  d^te, 
That  maketh  londs  bara  and  desolata, 
Shall  be  proscript,  and^woidedootof  pltoe^ 
And  Maites  swerds  sball  no  mora  manaos 
Nor  bis  spere,  grsenoas  to  anstene^ 
Shall  now  no  mora  wbetted  be  so  kene, 
For  be  no  morę  sball  bis  bnnberke  shaUt 
Bot  loae  and  peace  sball  in  heites  awake^ 
And  charity,  botb  in  length  and  bread, 
Of  new  riiali  hir  brigbt  beames  spread 
Throngh  graoe  onely  in  dhiers  nationa, 
For  to  reformę  atweene  regions 
Peace  and  qaiet,  cooeord,  and  ^nitee, 
And  that  is  botb  one,  two^  and  three, 
Eke  three  in  one,  and  soneraine  lord  of  peei, 
Whicb  in  this  esile,  for  our  sake  chees, 
For  loue  ooely  onr  troubles  to  termine. 
For  to  be  bonie  of  a  parę  Tirgine, 
And  let  va  pray  to  bim  tbat  is  mostgood, 
That  for  mankind  ahadde  his  bertę  Ubod, 
Tbroogb  bcsaecbing  of  that  beauenly  qneoe, 
Wife  and  rooder,  and  maiden  cleoe. 
To  send  vb  peace  10  this  IHe  berę  preaeot. 
And  of  our  stnnes  perfite  amendemeot,^ 
And  joy  etemall,  whan  we  bence  wend. 
And  of  my  tale  thus  I  make  an  end. 
Hera  now  endeth,  as  ye  may  see, 
Tbe  destrnctioo  uf  Tbebcs  the  citee. 
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COKB^S  TALE  OP  GAMBLYN. 

Ifow  lithen  and  lufcioith,  aod 
Heitinith  yoa  aright. 
And  ye  ibnUio  ber^  me  tell 
Yoa  of  a  doog^ti  knigbU 

Sir  Joban  of  Boundk  elepid  was 
Tbts  ilki  knighfU  name ; 
Wele  cottdm  be  of  noriture, 
And  ek«  of  mocbil  gamę. 

Tbre  tomiiii  tbis  knigfat  bad,  and  witb 

His  bodi  be  tbera  wan ; 

The  eldeti  was  a  mocbe  tbrew, 

Andtoróbebegan. 

His  brotbenn  loT*d  tbir  ładir, 
Aod  of  bim  weie  agast ; 
Th'  eldist  desei^d  bis  £idir's  curse^ 
And  bad  it  at  tbe  last. 

The  god^  knigbt  bis  fadir  did 
Iiv^  so  long  and  yore,    - 
Tbat  Detb  was  eomen  bim  unto, 
And  bandlid  bim  fiiU  sore. 

Tbe  godi  knigbt  ycand  moefa, 
Sore  sike  tber  as  be  lay, 
How  tbat  bis  cbilderia  sbold^ 
Lym  afto-  bis  day. 

He  badd^  ben  wid^  wbere,  bot 
Nooa  boabondee  be  was ; 
Alł6  tbe  loode  whicb  tbat  be  bad 
U  was  ver&y  purchas ; 

And  Ibyn  be  wold^  tbat  it  were 
Dressid  among  tbero  alł, 
Tbat  ererich  of  them  bad  bis  part 
As  it  might^  bc^ll. 

T!io  sent  be  ioto  tlie  contro 
Aftir  wisi  knigbtis. 
To  belpen  dele  his  kNidis,  and 
Dreasio  tbem  to  rightis^ 

He  sent  them  word  by  letteris 
Tbat  tbey  sbulde  hyi  bly  ve 
If  tbat  tbey  wol  speken  with  bim 
While  tbat  be  wa^  on  live« 


Sonę  at  tbose  knigbtis  berden  how    • 
Thos  sęki  tbat  be  lay, 
Tbo  haddi  tbey  no  mannir  rest 
Notbir  by  nigbt  nor  day 

Tyli  tbat  tbey  comin  onto  bim, 
Tber  as  be  layd  bim  still, 
Upon  his  detb'  is  bedde  for  to 
AbidinGodd'iswill. 

Tbus  tben  saiden  tbe  godi  knigbt, 
Sęki  tber  as  be  lay, 
"  Lordis,  I  wami  you  forsolbe, 
.Withoutin  any  nay, 

**  I  may  not  lengir  liTen  berę 
In  tbis  sorrowfal  stoond, 
For  tboroogfa  Godd'is  will  supremę 
Detbe  drawitb  me  to  ground." 

Tber  ne  was  no  one  of  tbem  aUe, 
Tbat  berdin  bim  arigbt, 
Tbat  thei  ne  haddi  mocbil  routb 
Upon  tbat  ilki  knigbt; 

And  seidi»  <<  Sir,  ftnr  Godd>is  love 
Ne  dismayen  yoa  nonght, 
God  may  don  boti  of  bali 
Whicb  tbat  is  now  ywronght." 

Tben  answerid  tbem  tiie  godi  knigbt, 

Sikitfaereashelay, 

«  Boti  of  bali  God  may  send, 

I  wote  it  is  no  nay. 

«  Bat  I  beseki  yoa  knigbtis, 
Al  for  tbe  loTe  of  me, 
Ooith  and  dressith  my  londis 
Among  my  sonis  thie. 

<'  And,  frendis,  for  tbe  kife  of  God 
l>elitb  them  nat  aroys, 
And  fotgettitb  not  Gamel]rn, 
My  yongi  son  tbatis. 

«  Takitb  hedi  unto  tbat  one 
As  wet  as  to  tbat  otber ; 
Seldome  ye  seiae  any  heir 
Tbat  belp^  woli  bis  brotber." 

Tbo  lettin  tbey  tbe  knigbte  tiggin 
Whicb  tbat  was  not  In  bele. 
And  in  tbei  wentin  to  oonnsaiłe 
His  londis  for  to  dele ; 
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For  to  ddin  tbem  al  too  on 
That  was  tber  00I7  tfaougb^ 
And  for  tbat  Gamelyn  yongist  wm 
He  Bbuld^  baTiog  noughL 

Al  the  londi  wbicb  tbat  ther  wat 
Tbejr  ddten  it  in  two^ 
Aod  let^  Gamelyn  tbe  yopgo 
WJtboaten  lond^  go. 

And  eririch  of  tbem  leiden 

Ttl  otbir  fułle  łoodey 

His  bretberin  mowę  give  bim  lqpide 

Wban  tbat  be  godis  koude. 

Wban  they  bad  delid  the  londis 
After  tbeir  o#ni  will, 
Tho  camin  tbey  unio  tbe  knight 
Tber  as  be  lay  fali  stiH, 

And  ioldin  unio  bim  anon 
How  tbat  they  badd  ywronght. 
And  tbe  knight  tiiere  as  he  seke  lay 
Ylikid  it  right  nought. 

Tlieo  seidi  the  knight  angrily, 
'*  I  sware  by  Seint  Martyn 
For  all  tbat  whtcb  ye  bave  ydooe 
Yet  is  the  londi  myn. 

"  For  Godd*i8  Ioto,  my  netghbouris, 
Standeith  ye  alli  still, 
And  I  woU  delin  my  londA 
After  myn  awnh  wilL 

'  **  Johan  myn  ddiit  sonę  thall 
YbaT%  plowis  fiTO, 
Tbat  was  my  fadir's  heiHage 
While  that  he  was  on.  liTe ; 

^  And  my  middillist  ttmh  shall 
Vtve  plowis  have  of  lond 
That  I  holp^  for  to  gettin 
With  m3rn  own  rightfc  hond  ; 

"  And  ali  myn  othłr  pnrebaib 
Of  landis  and  of  ledes, 
That  I  heąaeibfe  Oamelyn, 
And  a]ie  my  god^  stedes.  ■ 

*'  And  I  beseke  yoa,  god^  men, 
That  lawis  eon  of  lood. 
For  6amelyn'i8  Unh  that 
Thus  my  bequest  may  stond." 

Thus  delid  hath  the  god^  knigbte 
His  londe  be  his  dat, 
Right  upon  his  detbUs  bedd^ 
Sore  sike  ther  as  he  lay  : 

And  soni  afttrwerdts  he 
lay  as  a  ston^  still. 
And  dyid  whan  the  tyme  came, 
As  it  was  Crist*is  will 

Anon  alHr  that  he  was  ded«^  - 
And  undir  grass  ygrave^ 
Tho  foo^  the  eldir  brothir 
Begytid  the  joągh  knare.  . 


Hh  tokin  into  his  hondia 
His  loodis  and  bis  lede. 
And  ałio  Gamelyn  himself 
To  ckitfain  and  to  fede. 

He  dothid  him  and  Md^  hii« 
Evil  and  eki  wrotb, 
And  letin  his  londis  for  fore» 
And  ab  his  boosis  both ; 

His  parkis  eke,  aad  his  wodis. 
And  didd^  no^hyngwd. 
And  siiben  he  it  abonghl^ 
On  his  own  feir?  MU 

So  long%  tyme  was  Gamd]rB 
In  his  brother*is  Hall, 
For  tbe  sUengist  of  godA  will 
They  doutidin  him  alL 

'  Tliey  ne  was  nonę  wight  in  that  plaee 
Nothir  yoog^  ne  olde, 
Tbat  wold%  wrathin  Gamelyn 
Werę  he  nevir  so  hołd. 

Gamelyn  stode  upon  a  day 
In  his  brother*iB  yerde. 
And  he  b(^|an  witb  his  hondł 
To  handilin  his  berde. 

He  thoaghtin  upon  his  londis, 
That  layin  longe  nnfawe. 
And  also  of  his  feire  okis, 
That  dound  were  ydrawe. 

His  parkis  werin  al  brokin, 
And  al  his  deir  reved ; 
Of  dli  his  gode  stedis  noon 
Was  there  with  him  belercd  ; 

His  boasis  werein  unbelid 
And  fuU  eirilly  dight; 
Tho  thonght  this  yongi  Gamelyn 
It  freatk  not  aright. 

After  cam%  his  brothir  in 
Ywalkyng  stateUch  thare. 
And  seidi  unto  Gamelyn» 
«  What }  is  oar  meti  yare  ?" 

Tbo  Gamelyn  ywrothid  him. 

And  swore  by  Godd'is  bdce, 

*<  Thon  shdt  y  go  bakę,  Inka,  thy  tdf ; 

I  wol  not  be  thy  ooke.*' 

**  How,  brotbtr  Gamelyn,*'  qnod  he, 
*<  Thus  answerist  me  thoo  ? 
Thou  spakist  nevir  sochę  a  word 
Yet  as  thon  doist  now." 

«« By  my  faith,"  sddł  Gamelyn, 
**  Now  me  it  tbinkith  nede; 
Of  all  the  barmis  Uwt  I  hare 
I  nevir  yit  toke  hede. 

'*  My  parkis  l)en  y  brokin,  and 
My  deir  ben  yjreyedi 
Of  myn  banis  and  my  stedis 
Noght  is  there  me  beleved. 
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*i  Af  tkit  mf  Mir  me  becftietbe 
Al  fcŃfh  DOW  to  sliftine, 
And  tbereibrt  bare  tboa  Godd^ii  carte, 
Biothir  John  by  tby  Damę." 

Tbaa  tbot  bespakio  bis  broChlr, 
•*  Tbat  rmpe  was  of  vee8, 
Stonditb  stiUe,  thon  gndlling. 
And  bolditb  rigbt  tby  pect: 

**  Tboo  sbalte  ben  fiil  faign  to  bare 

Tby  mele  and  tby  wede^ 

Wbat  spefciat  tboo,  tboa  gadilinff, 

OfkmdoUuroflede?" 

Tbeo  leidć  to  bim  Ganwlyn, 
Tbe  ebildć  tbat  was  ymge* 
'*  Cbrist*is  cutsć  mote  be  bafin 
Tbat  depetb  me  Qadlyiig. 

*'  I  am  no  won  gidlying  tban  tbe^ 
Pftrde  ne  no  wora  wigbt. 
But  bora  I  was  of  a  lady, 
And  gottin  of  a  knygbt." 

Ne  dnnt  be  not  to  Gamelyn 
Kot  00  fote  fiertbir  go, 
Bot  cleped  to  bim  bis  meine, 
Andseid^totbemtboi 

«<  Goitb  and  betitb  weie  tbłs  boy, 
And  ravitb  bim  bis  wit. 
And  let  bim  lere  aaother  time 
To  aopweńng  me  bett.'* 

Tben  seid  tbe  cbyld,  yong  Gametyn, 

"  Cbrisfis  cune  motó  tboo  baviiig 
Wbat }  brotber  art  tboa  myn^ 

*«  And  if  tbat  Jśhalalgatia 
Y  betin  be  aooo, 
Grist*is  cuni  mote  tboo  bańn 
But  tbat  tboo  be  tbat  one." 

Aad  rigbt  anoi  bis  brotbir  did, 
In  tbat  bis  grete  betę, 
MaUn  bis  meind  Istt  sta^is, 
Tbis  Gamelyn  to  betę. 

Wban  oTerieb  of  tbem  bad  m  staff 
Into  bis  bood  nonrin, 
Gamelyn  was  award  tbe^ 
He  forńogb  tbem-oomin. 

Tho  Gamelyn  saagb  tfaem  eombi 
He  lokid  onr  all. 
And  was  ware  of  a  pestił 
Slodeondir  tbe  wali. 

And  Gamelyn  was  fnlly  ligbt. 
And  tbtdir  gan  be  lepe, 
Aad  drofie  all  bis  brotber*s  med 
BJc^t  sonę  on  aa  bepe. 

HefokidlikeawildlioD, 
And  laidin  on  gode  wone : 
Tbo  wban  bis  brotbir  seye  fbat 
Be  begame  to  flOBDe. 


He  fleigb  up  untill  a  loft^/ 
AudsbetthedoreAut: 
Thos  Gamelyn  witb  bis  pestif 
Madę  tbem  all  agast. 

Soroe  for  Gam^Ijrn^is  lore, 
And  sonie  for  bi^  envie, 
AUi  witbdrowen  tbem  to  baltes 
Tbo  be  began  to  pleie : 

*'  Wbat  DOW  ?"  s«ide  Gimelyn  ;  <«  Iftotbir, 
Eril  mote  yethe; 
Wołlć  ye  begtnnin  contek 
And  tban  soioodfie?*' 

Gamelyn  soagbt  bis  brolbir  tb(^ 
Wbitbir  be  was  yflowe. 
And  sangb  wbere  tbat  be  lokid  cfat 
At  a  solm  windowe. 

«  Brotbir,"  tbo  seldć  GiOndtya^ 
''  Cdmitb  a  litil  ners. 
And  I  wol  tecbin  tbe  a  plai^ 
Atti  tbe  bokillert.^ 

His  brotbir  to  bym  answerid, 
Aml  swore  by  Seint  Ricbere, 
**  Wbile  tbe  pestil  is  in  tbyn  hondę 
Iwoll< 


'<  Brotbir,  I  woli  makin  tbe  pece^ 
I  swcre  by  Crist*8  ore  jT 
Castitb  away  tbe  pestil  Uio^ 
And  wratbe  tbe  na  moro." 

<'  I  mot  nedis,'*  seide  Gamclyo, 
<*  Wratbe  me  atonys. 
For  tbat  tboii  woUist  make  tby  men 
To  breikin  my  boois. 

'*  Ne  bad  I  baddin  meytt  and  migbf, 
In  myn  owne  twey  armes^' 
To  bare  y  posbin  tbem  fro-me 
Tbey  woobl  baye  done  me  haimea.*' 

To  Gamelyn  tbo  seidin  bis 
Brotbir;  "  Be  tboa  not  wrotbe^ 
Foff'  to  sein  tbe  baTin  baime 
Me  werin  rigbte  lotbe. 


*M  ne  did  it  not,  my  brotbirr 
Bat  rigbt  for  a  fooding,  • 
For  to  lokin  if  tboa  wero  strang. 
And  art  so  Tery  ying/' 

«tGome  adoan  tben  to  me,^^od  be'^ 
**  And  granatu  me  my  bona, 
Of  00  tbing  I  wol  askin  tbe, 
Aod  we  sbal  saogbte  vnn«." 


Adoon  tben  camin  his  brotbir, 
Tbat  fikill  was  and  fell, 
Aod  was  switbe  rigbt  sore  agbasl 
Oftbatilke  pestił. 


He  seide,  **  Brotbir  Gaflft^lya  > 
Aski  me  now  tby  booe. 
And  loke  tbat  yoa  me  blam^  bu« 
Igraunteitfalli 
Rr 
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Tbo  seiden  yooge  Oamelyn  i 
"  Bfothir  myne,  I  wiss 
And  if  we  shułle  ben  at  one 
Tbou  mast  me  graunte  Łhis : 


*'  Al  tbat  my  fadir  me  bequeibe, 
Whiłe  that  he  was  od  Iitc, 
Tboo  nuste  do  me  it  to  bare, 
if  tbat  we  sbul  not  stń^e."     . 

<•  Tbat  tbou  sbalt  h«ve,  Oaroelyn, 
i  iwere  by  Cn8t*is  ore, 
Ali  tbat  thy  fadir  t«ie  bcquetbe, 
Tbongh  tbou  wdditt  haye  morę. 

«  Tby  londe,  tbat  mw  lykh  lie. 
Fuli  wdl  it  sball  be  sowę, 
And  tbyne  bouaia  yrnitid  op 
Tbat  now  ben  layd  fuli  Iowę." 

TboB  aeide  tbe  knight  to  Oamilyn, 
But  only  wttb  his  montbf 
And  tbougfate  but  of  imlieBeas, 
Al  be  rigfatwele  coutb. 

Tbe  koigbte  thanghtui  on  Iraiaoo, 
But  Oamelyn  on  noon^ 
And  went  aod  kisnid  his  brothir. 
And  then  tbey  were  at  ooo. 

Alaa  for  yoBge  CłAraelyn  1 
Notbing  at  all  he  wist 
Witb  swicbe  ialse  traisoo 
His  brothir  batb  bim  kiat. 

IHbinith  and  lestinith,  and 
Holditb  you  stille  your  toogis 
And  ye  sbull  berin  straunge  talking 
Of  Gamelyn  tbe  yoi^ge.- 

Tbere  hanpid  to  be  tbefe.beaide 
Tryid  a  wrastiling, 
And  therefore  tbere  wat  ysettin 
A  ram  and  ais  a  ring. 

And  Oamelyn  was  in  a  will 
To  wendć  thereunto. 
Por  to  preTJn  hit  mic hte,  and  se 
Wbat  that  be  oouthe  dob 

"  Now  brotbir  myne^"  qnod  Oam^lyn> 
'*  By  bolie  Seint  Richere 
Tbou  moste  nedis  lene  to  night 
Me  a  litil  connere, 

•*  Tbat  is  fresbe  to  tbe  aporisi 
Upon  bim  for  to  ride  ; 
I  mustin  on  an  enrand  go 
A  litil  berę  beside.*' 

«  Be  God/*  seidtg  his  brothir  tbo, 
"OfstedisinmysUll 
Goiih  and  chosith  tbe  tbe  best 
And  sparith  nonę  of  alle/ 

"  Of  stedis  OT  of  courseris, 
That  stondith  'hem  beaide, 
And  tellith  me,  my  gode  brothir, 
Whithur  tbou  wilte  ride." 


"  Herę  besidis,  brotbir,  ii 
Y  cryid  a  wrastling. 
And  tberefore  shAltó  ben  y  seU 
A  ram  and  ais  a  ring. 


"  Moche  worsbip  it  #ere  sotfaly^ 
Brothir,  unto  ua  all 
Migbt  I  the  ram  and  ais  tbe  ring 
Briogin  home  to  the  Hall." 

A  stede  there  was  sadilid, 
Smartb  was  it  and  eke  4etcf ; 
Gamelyn  diddin  &  peire  of 
9poris  foat  on  bis  feie. 

He  sat  bia  fote  in  the  stirrop^ 
The  stedć  he  bestrode, 
And  towardis  the  wrastilling 
Tbe  yoDge  cbilde  rode. 

Tbo  Gamelyn  the  yongć  waa 
Riddin  out  at  tbe  gate, 
The  folse  knight  his  own  bMhir 
Lokkid  it  aftir  thate. 

And  he  besonghtin  Jesu  Grist, 
That  is  of  HeWn  king, 
That  he  mightć  bCekin  his  nek 
In  that  ilk  wrastiliog. 

Assooe  as  Gamelyn  ctm  there- 
The  wrastling  place  was 
He  lightid  down  of  the  stedd 
And  stodln  on  the  gras. 

And  ther  he  herd  a  f rankelyn 
Weloway  for  to  sing. 
And  begamn  all  bittirly 
His  bandii  for  to  wring. 

"  Godh  nura,"  seid^  Oam^yn, 
*'  Why  makist  tbou  tbis  fore  ł 
Is  ther  no  man  that  may  yo»  hel| 
Out  of  tbis  nieć  care  ?" 

"  Alas  !'*  seidć  tbia  frankelym 
**  Tbat  erir  I  was  borel 
For  tweie  sUlwoithe  aonis 
I  wenę  I  have  forlore. 

«  A  champion  is  ioi  tbe  place 
That  bas  wrougbtin  me  soiow. 
For  be  bath  slayn  my  too  sonis 
But  if  that  God  them  borów. 

"  I  wolde  gi^  ten  poundis. 
Be  Jesu  Grist,  and  morę, 
With  tbe  nonis  I  foihd  a  man 
To  handilin  hi 


"  Godd  man,"  seidć  Gamelyn, 
"  Wilt  tbou  tbis  wele  done  ł 
Holde  my  bors  wbile  that  my  man 
Ydrawith  of  my  shones 

"  And  helpe  my  man  ako  to  kepe 
My  clotbis  and  my  stede. 
And  I  woli  into  tbe  place  gon 
And  loke  bow  I  may  spede." 
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'<  By  God/'  leid^  the  fhmkelyD, 
It  sball  right  so  be  dóo, 
1  woli  my  silfin  be  thy  man 
To  drawio  of  tby  shooe. 

"  And  wend^  yoo  ioto  the  place, 
Swete  Jetu  Crist  the  spede, 
And  drede  not  of  tby  clothi« 
Nor  of  thy  gode  ttede.'* 

BareibCe  and  ungert  Gamelyif 
Into  the  ringi  came, 
Alle  that  werin  in  the  place 
Hedin  of  him  the  name, 

Howe  be  duratjn  arentare  him 
On  him  to  don  his  might 
Tbat  was  so  dougbti  a  champion 
In  wrastling  and  in  fighŁ 

Upiterte  tho  the  ehampioa 
Ful  rapely  right  anon, 
Towardis  yonge  Gamelyn 
He  tho  began  to  gon. 

And  feidd,  "  Who  is  thy  fadir. 
And  who  is  eke  thy  sire  ? 
Poraotbe  tbcra  art  a  gret  fole 
For  tbat  tboa  csmiit  hire." 

Anon  Oamełyn  tfmwerid 

The  stout  champion  tho^ 

**  Tbou  knewłst  fali  wele  my  fadir 

WhHe  that  he  coutbd  go : 

^  Whilis  thaf  he  wat  on  KVe, 
I  swere  by  Seint  Maityn, 
Sir  John  of  Benndis  wm  bit  name^ 
And  I  am  Gamelyn."- 

<<  Felawe,"  seidd  the  champion, 
**  So  evir  mote  I  tbnve, 
I  knew  right  wele  thy  fadir 
While  that  he  was  on  lirę ; 

**  And  tby  selfin,  yonge  Gamelyn, 
I  will  that  tbou  it  here, 
Whilet  thoa  wert  a  yonge  boy 
A  moche  sbrew  tbou  were." 

Tben  seide  yonge  Gamelyn, 
And  swora  bi  Crist'  is  ore, 
**  Non  am  i  oldir  wos  thoo  shalt 
Y  findin  me  a  morę/' 

'<  Be  God,"  seidć  the  cbamptoir, 
'*  Welcome  mote  tbou  be ; 
Comi  tbou  onys  in  my  hondę 
Shaltin  thou  nerir  the." 

H  was  wele  witbin  the  nigbt,  • 
And  bright  the  monę  shone, 
Whan  Gamelyn  and  the  champion 
Togidir  gan  to  gon. 

The  champion  castd  tomis 
To  Gamelyn  that  was  prcst, 
And  Gamelyn  stodin  still^. 
And  bad  him  don  his  bcst. 


Then  seiden  yooge  Gamdlyn 

Unto  the  champion, 

"  Now  that  I  have  fiiUy  provid 

Many  tonis  of  thioe»'* 

"  Thou  mostin/*  seide  Gamelyn^ 

"  Prove  oon  or  two  of  myn/* 

Gamelyn  to  the  champion 
Yede  smartily  anon, 
Of  al  the  tornis  that  he  coude 
He  skewid  bim  but  one; 

And  kest  him  on  the  lifŁe  tide 
Tbat  tbre  ribbis  to  brak, 
Aud  thereunto  his  left  armd^ 
Tbat  gaf  a  gretti  crak. 

Than  seidć  yonge  Gamelyn 
Smertly  to  him  anon, 
"  Sball  it  be  holdin  for  a  cast, 
Or  ellis  go  for  nonę  ?" 


*<  Bi  God,"  seide  the  champion, 
"  Whedirsothatitbe, 
He  that  ones  oomith  in  thyn  band 
Shallin  he  nevir  the.'" 

Than  seide  the  frankćlyn,  that 
Thre  soois  tbere  had  lorę, 
"  Blessid  be  thou,  yonge  Gamelyn^ 
That  ever  tbon  were  borę  i 

**  For  now  unto  the  diampion 
This  ba^e  I  for  to  seie, 
"  Thłs  is  the  yonge  Gamelyn 
That  taughte  the  to  pleie." 

Ayen  answerde  the  champion/ 
That  likid  nothyng  well, 
"  He  is  alle  their  maisttr,  uaA 
His  pleie  is  rigbt  ielł. 

<*  Sithln  tbat  I  wristifid  first 
It  is  agon  fuli  yore. 
But  I  was  nerir  in  my  lifa 
Handilid  so  before.*' 

Yonge  Gamćlyn  stode  in  the  place 
Allooe  withouten  ferk. 
And  seide,  "  if  there  be  any  mo 
Let  them  come  to  werk.'* 

The  champion  whieh  that  paioid 
Him  to  workin  so  sore^ 
It  semitb  by  his  ooimtinaunce 
That  be  wille  no  i 


Gamelyn  in  the  placd  stodw 
Stille  as  any  stone 
For  to  abidin  wrastiling. 
But  tbere  ycomith  nonę; 

Tbere  ne  was  nonę  with  Gamdłyn 
That  wolde  wrestle  morę. 
For  he  handilid  the  champion 
So  wonderously  sore. 

Two  gentilmeine  that  owned  the  place 
Gome  to  Gamelyn,  God  geve  tbea  grace  I 
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And  teidd  to  himv  *^  HsTe  done  on 
Thy  honn  and  thy  sbonej 
Fonothe  at  tbii  timi  nil 
This  fnira  it  ii^ydoiie." 

Tbo  Midi  to  them  Oamilyn^ 
'<  So  mote  I  well  yfara, 
I  haT^  Dot  yet  baWindele 
Yioldi  all  my  ware." 

Than  seide  the  champion  io  broke, 
**  I  may  it  wetó  nrere 
He  is  a  fole  that  then>f  bietii» 
Thou  •eliett  it  lo  deve.*> 

Tho  seide  to  him  the  firank^Iyn^ 
That  wai  in*  mochill  care, 
»'  Fellaw/'  he  saidć,  <«  whi  lakkisl 
Tbon  to  moche  of  his  ware  ? 

**  Be  Seint  Jamę,  that  ia  Galis  is, 
That  many  man  has  soofht, 
Tet  it  18  moche  too  gudi  chepe 
That  thoa  hasten  yboagbt." 

Tho  that  the  wardinis  weńn 

Of  that  ilk  wrasttling 

Comin  forth,  and  bnmght  Gamdya 

The  ram  and  ais  the  ria^. 

And  thas  wann  yongi  Gamilyn> 
Tbe  ram  and  eke  the  ring, 
'And  weoti  forth  with  mochil  joy 
Homeward  in  the  morning. 

His  bfothir  se  where  that  hecome 
With  alt  the  gretti  ront. 
And  had  the  porter  shnte  tlie  gate> 
And  holdin  him  without. 

The  porter  of  his  lordzie  word 
Was  80  nght  sore  agast, 
And  stert  aaon  unto  the  gate- 
Andlokkiditfttllfast 

Now  lithintth  and  lestinith 
Bothi  yong^  and  old. 
And  ye  shuUtn  herd  gamin 
ef  Oamelyn  the  bold. 

Gamdlyn  ooraeth  themnto 

lor  to  haTe  comen  in ; 

But  all  in  ▼aine ;  the  dora  then  was 

Yshlttiastwithapyn. 

Than  seiJd  yongd  Oam^ya, 
**  Ftoter,  nndo  the  yate» 
For  many  a  godd  mann^b 
Sonnd  5tondith  thertat." 

Then  antwerid  him  the  portery 
And  swore  by  Godd'is  beide, 
**  Tbeu  ne  shalt,  frend^  Gam^lyn» 
Comin  into  this  yerde^'* 

«  Thou  lyift,"  seid^  Oamilyn, 
**  So  bronkin  I  my  chyane  :** 
He  smote  the  wikit  with  hb  Ibte, 
And  brak  away  the  pym 


The  porter  streigfatwey  asaghi  tb» 
It  might  no  bettir  be, 
He  sette  fote  on  erthć,  and 
Fast  he  begaa  to  fle. 

"  Bi  my  fhith,"  scidć  Oamilyi^ 
*'  That  traraile  ;s  ylore. 
For  I  am  on  fote  as  light  a» 
Thow,  though  thow  had  yswore,** 

Gamelya  ovirtoke  the  porter. 
And  his  teeni  ywrak. 
And  gert  hłm  fnU  npon  the  nek^ 
That  he  the  bon  to  brak  j 

And  toke  him  1^  Ihat  oon  aimi. 
And  chrew  him  in  a  well ; 
Seren  hnndrid  fbdom  it  was  depe. 
As  I  hare  herdi  telle, 

Whan  Gamilyn  thn  yongd  thna 
Had  yplaied  his  pUy, 
Alli  that  in  the  yerdi  were 
Withdrewin  them  awa][, 

That  dradin  him  fali  sord  for 
The  wreki  that  he  wrought. 
And  for  the  foyir  cnmpany 
That  he  had  thither  bronght. 

Yong  Gamilyn  yede  to  the  gate 
And  letd  it  up  iride, 
He  letłn  in  allć  the  aont 
That  gon  woldin  or  ride  ; 

And  seidi,  <«  Ye  ben  y weloome 
Wlthooten  any  greve. 
For  we  wol  ben  maisteris  here-. 
And  askd  no  man  lefe»' 

«  It  n'as  bat  yesleidai  I  laft/" 
Saide  yongd  Gam^lyn, 
*'  In  my  brother'is  seleris 
FiTe  toon  of  right  gode  wjrna; 

'*  I  willi  not  thie  cnmpany 
Partyn  with  me  on  twyn. 
And  if  ye  will  don  afUr  me, 
Whil  any  sope  is  inn : 

**  And  if  my  brotfair  grutehith  ns, 
Or  makith  it  fould  ehere, 
Othir  for  spenee  of  metę  and  drink,. 
That  we  shuU  spendin  hofe^ . 

*'  I  am  the  OTiraaterir, 
And  berę  our  althir  panf, . 
He  shalld  hare  for  his  gnitching 
Saneta  Maria's  cnne. 

**  My  brothir  is  hot  a  nigon,  . 
I  swere  by  Grist^is  orf. 
And  we  woli  spendi  largily 
That  he  bath  sparid  yore. 

"  And  whoso  that  makith  gmlehinr 
That  we  do  here  ydwell, 
He  shall  go  unto-the  porter 
Into  the  drawi  well. 
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SeriD  dayis  uid  serm  nigbtes 
Oam^lyn  bełd  his  fest, 
With  móchd  sokoe  that  there  wms. 
And  cke  no  ounnir  heste. 

Allinmiitiltomtilis 
Brothir  laydid  yiteke, 
Aad  nuigfa  bim  waitiii  hii  godis. 
Bot  dantó  not  to  ipeke. 

Right  erii  in  m,  merrowniiig, 
UpoD  the  eighte  day, 
The  gestis  eome  to  G«mdly«9 
And  wbld^  goo  tbir  way. 

•*  Lordii,"  tbo  seidd  Gam^tyn, 
"  And  woUiB  ye  ao  bie  ? 
Alld  the  wyn  b  not  yet  dronk, 
So  broakin  I  minę  eye.'* 

YoDge  Gamdlyn  in  hit  herti 
Was  iorowfall  and  wo 
Wban  that  his  gestis  toke  their  Ieve 
And  fto  him  woldd  go. 

He  wold^  that  they  had  dweHid 
Łengir,  and  tbey  setde  **  Nay,» 
Bot  bitaogfat  Gamdlyn  to  God, 
And  bad  him  ha^e  gode  dai. 

Thos  madd  Gam^yn  bis  fest^ 
And  bronght  it  weil  to  eod, 
And  aftirward  his  gestis  toke 
le?d  their  way  to  wend. 

Now  litbinith  and  Usdnith, 
And  holdith  you  your  toogi^ 
And  ye  shnilin  heró  gamin 
Of  Gamdlyn  the  yonge. 

Heikinith,  lordilingis,  and 
listinith  yoo  aright, 
Whanall  the  gestb  weren  gon 
How  Gamilyn  was  digfat. 

Atld  the  wbile  that  Gamćlyn 
Had  tiold  his  mangerie 
His  brothir  thoaght  on  him  bewreke 
With  his  lalse  trecherie ; 

Tbo  wban  thatOam^ynli  gestes 
Y  ridin  weie  and  gon 
Oam^lyn  stode  anon  alone, 
Frend^  tho  had  be  nonę. 

Tbo  aftir  this  foli  sonę  it  fell, 
Witbin  a  littit  stonnd, 
That  Gam^lyn  was  takin,  and 
Fuli  haidly  was  be  bound. 

Than  lorth  oomith  the  false  knight 

Oatofthesołeró, 

And  to  Gamilyn  his  brotlBr 

He  goith  falle  nerd. 

And  seiden  nnto  Gam^tjrn, 
••Whomedithesobold 
For  to  destroyin  and  wastd 
The  itore  of  my  bonshoM  ?*' 


'*  Bn)thir,**anfwered  Gamdlyn, 
"  Now  wratK^'the  right  noght, 
For  it  is  many  day  agon 
Sithins  it  was  ybought :  - 

'*  For,  brothir,  thon  bastin  hadd^ 
I  swere  by  Seint  Richere, 
Of  fijftene  plowis  of  londi 
Thb  fali  sijctend  yere ; 

«  And  of  alU  the  bestu  which 
Thon  hastd  forth  ybradd, 
That  my  Mir  to  me  beąuethe 
Uponhisdeth'isbedd: 

"  Of  alU  this  Ml  liztene  yere 
I  geri  the  the  prow, 
For  the  metd  and  the  drinki 
That  we  ha^e  spendid  now." 

Than  tbos  seidd  the  ftJse  knight* 
(Fuli  eyil  mote  be  the) 
'*  Herkintth,  brothir  Gamelyn, 
WhatI  wo!lgevinthes 

"  Por  of  my  body,  brothir,  hejr 
Y  gettin  haTe  I  nonę ; 
T  wolld  makin  the  my  heir, 
I  sweri  by  Seint  John.'* 

"  Par  mafay,"  seidi  Gamilyn, 

*<  And  if  that  it  so  be, 

And  thon  thinkest  as  thon  seyist, 

MayGodyełdinitthe!*' 

Nothing  wiMd  yong  Gamilyn 
Of  his  brother'i8  gile. 
And  therefbre  be  him  begilid 
In  Terry  littil  wbile. 

**  Gamfdlyn,*'  seiden  he,  <*  o  thing 
I  nedis  mnst  the  tell, 
Tho  wban  thou  tbrewft  my  porter 
Into  the  drawd  well* 

'<  I  sworft  in  that  wimlhd,  and 
In  that  my  gretd  mote, 
That  thou  shialdist  ybood^  be 
Both  hondi  and  eke  fbte : 

<<  And  tbeiefore  I  besechd  the^ 
My  brother  Gamilyn, 
Letith  thou  noght  me  be  Ibrswoim 
As  brothir  art  thou  mme; 

"  But  letith  me  ybmdin  the 
Both  bood^  and  eke  iUe, 
For  me  to  boldin  myne  a?ong^, 
Right  as  I  the  behote." 

••  Brothir,"  tho  seide  Gamilyn^ 

<<  As  so  I  motin  the, 

Thon  shaHi  not  ben  focsworin 

FortheloTiofme." 

Tho  madm  tbei  this  Gamelyn 
To  sitte,  might  be  not  stand, 
Tyli  that  he  him  ybondin  bai^ 
Both  iite  and  also  band. 
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The  fals^  knight  his  brotbir  of 
Gam^lyn  was  agait. 
And  sentć  aftir  fetteris 
To  fetUrin  bim  fast 
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"  Upoo  so  gode  m  forewardc*' 
Sakłen  Adam,  *<  I  wis 
I  wolld  doin  thereonto 
Ailć  tbat  in  me  is." 


Hii  brothir  mad^  lesiogis 
On  him  tber  as  be  siode, 
And  toldd  tbem  tbat  comin  in 
Tbat  Oamdlyn  was  wodę. 

Oam^lyn  stod^  to  a  post 
Y  bondin  in  the  Hall, 
And  tbo  tbat  tber  ycomin  in 
^kid  upou  bim  ł\U 

Eirir  stodd  yong  XSamclyo 

Eviu  boh^  uprigbt, 

But  metę  nor  drink  ne  bad  ne  nonę 

Nowtbir  by  day  ne  nigbt. 

Tho  seidd  yongd  Gamćlyn, 
**  Brothir  myn,  by  my  bals 
Now  I  ba?e  wele  espyid  tbat 
Thou  art  a  parli  fals, 

•<  Had  I  but  witfU  tbat  treson 
Tbat  tbou  haddist  yfond 
I  woldin  bave  gevin  strokis 
Or  I  had  ben  ybound." 

Gamdlyn  stod^  thus  bondin 
As  stili  as  any  stone 
For  too  dayis  and  too  nightis. 
And  metd  bad  be  nonę. 

Tben  teide  at  last  tbis  Oamelyn 
Tbat  stodć  boaiidin  strong, 
**  Adam  Spencer,  methinkith  tbat 
Ifast^altoloog; 

"  Tberefbre,  Adam  le  Diąienoer, 
Now  I  besecbe  the 
For  the  mochę  lov^  with  wbicb 
My  fadir  lo?id  the, 

"  If  thoo  may  oomin  to  the  kaies, 
Lesith  me  out  of  hond. 
And  for  tbi  I  woU  de|iartin 
With  the  of  my  fre  lond.*' 

Than  hkn  ansyęrid  this  Adam, 
Wbicb  tbat  was  tbe  Spencer, 
<*  I  have  y9er7i.d  thy  brothir 
This  iiill  sixtene  y^rp, 

"  And  if  I  sbuldd  letin  yon 
To  gon  out  of  bis  boure 
He  woldin  aftirwardis  seye 
Tbat  I  were  a  traytour.'* 

*<  Adam,"  answeryd  Gamilyn» 
*'  So  broukin  I  myn  hals, 
Hiou  shaltd  findin  my  brotbir 
At  the  last  rigbtć  fals  i 

"  And  tberefore,  brothir  Adam,  me 
Losd  out  of  my  boods, 
And  I  woli ć  departin  with 
The  of  myn  own  fre  loods.** 


«  Adam,*?  tbo  seide  Gamelyn, 
"  As  so  mowin  I  the, 
I  woli  holdd  tbe  covenaunt, 
An  thou  too  woile  me.*' 

Anon  as  Adam  his  lordi 
To  bedde  was  ygooc, 
Adam  tokć  the  kaies,  and  lat 
Gamdlyn  out  i 


He  unk>kid  yonge  Gamelyn 
Both  bondis  and  eke  feCe, 
On  hope  of  the  aTannciment 
Wbicb  tbat  be  bim  bihete. 

Tben  seldi  yonge  Gamelyn, 
'<  Tbankid  be  Godd*is  sondę. 
For  now  tbat  I  am  ylosid 
Both  fote  and  also  hond ! 

"  Had  I  bnt  etin  a  litili 
And  thereto  dronk  arigbt, 
There  is  non  in  tbis  boose  tliat 
Sbold  bind^  me  this  nigbt" 

Tbo  Adam  toke  Gamelyn, 
As  stilt  as  any  stone. 
And  haddin  bim  into  the  spenoe 
Right  rapily  anon ; 

And  settin  him  to  bis  toopoe 
Bjght  in  a  privie  siede, 
And  badin  bym  do  gladily. 
And  Gamelyn  to  dede. 

Anon  asflone  at  Gamelyn 
Had  eiin  wel  and  fine. 
And  thenninto  had  ydrankin 
Weil  of  the  red^  wyne, 

"  Adam,'*  teide  yong^  Gamiłyn, 
«  Tell  what  is  now  thy  redę ; 
For  me  to  go  to  my  brothir. 
And  gerdin  of  hit  bede  ?" 

«  No,  Gamelyn,"  teidin  Adam, 
"  It  sballd  not  be  80, 
Bnt  I  can  telld  tbe  a  redę 
Tbat  is  yworth  the  too, 

« 1  wote  wele  fonothi  tbat 
(And  tbis  it  is  no  nay) 
We  sbullin  haye  a  maagerie 
Rightd  upon  Sonday; 

"  Of  abbotif  and  prioorit 
Fuli  many  berę  tbal  be, 
And  othir  men  of  holie-diereb, 
ArlcantelUtfae: 

'*  Thon  thaltć  itond  op  by  thepoit, 
As  thou  were  hondę  fest. 
And  I  shall  tbem  le?e  unk>k,  tba( 
Awpy  thou  may  t)iem  cast .; 
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**  And  whan  ihat  ihey  bare  y  etio/ 
And  waihin  bave  tbeir  boodes, 
Tbo  thou  ihalt  bespekin  tbem  all, 
To  bńng  tbe  out  of  bondet: 

«  And  if  tbat  they  will  borrow  tbe 
Tbat  werin  a  gode  gamę, 
Tban  werin  tbou  out  of  priwm 
And  I  alf  out  of  blamc ; 

*'  Bnt  if  tbat  etćricb  of  tbem 
Saye  unio  us  nay,    • 
I  sbulle  don  anotbir  thiog, 
I  ftwere  by  tbis  day. 

'<  Tbou  sbulle  ha^e  a  godć  staffe, 
And  I  woli  bave  anotber. 
And  Crist*is  curad  bave  tbat  ooo 
Tbat  faile  sball  tbat  otbir." 

"  Ye,  for  Ood,"  setdć  Gamdlyn, 
**  I  say  it  right  for  me 
If  tbat  I  failin  on  my  side 
Than  eril  mote  I  tbe. 

*'  If  tbat  we  sbullin  algatif 
Assoile  tbem  of  tbire  synne ; 
Warnttb  me,  my  brotbir  Adam, 
Wban  that  we  sball  begynn.*' 

«« Now  Gamelyn,'*  leiden  Adam, 
"  Ey  seiote  Cbarite 
I  wolle  wara^  tbe  befinrn 
Wban  tbat  tbe  time  sball  be. 

"  Wban  that  I  twinlcm  npon  tba 
Lokć  ibr  to  be  gon. 
And  cast  away  tbe  fetterii, 
And  come  to  me  anon."  . 

**  Adam,^  seide  yong  Óamelyn, 
«Ybli>M!dbetbybonet! 
Tbat  is  a  ńgbte  gode  counsaile 
Y  geyin  for  tbe  non^ 

"  If  tbat  tbey  sbullin  wemć  me 
To  bring  tbe  out  of  bendcs 
I  woUe  setdn  gode  strokis 
Fuli  right  upon  tbeir  lendes." 

Tbb  tbe  Sondy  was  yeomin. 
And  these  folk  to  the  feste; 
Faire  tbey  werein  jrwelcoaHd 
Botbe  tbe  Jeste  and  meste. 

And  erir  as  tbey  at  tbe  bali 
Dore  were  comin  iu 
Tbey  erericb  castin  an  eie 
On  yottge  Oamelyn. 

The  folse  knigbt  his  own  brotbir, 
So  fuli  of  trecherie, 
Altó  tbe  gestes  that  tbere  wen 
At  tbat  lik  mangerie 

Of  Oamelyn  bis  own  brolhlr 
He  toldin  tbem  witb  montb 
Altó  tbe  barmisand  tbe  sl 
Th^t  •'ere  be  Ulle  ooutb. 


Tbo  tbey  werein  yserrid  streit 
Of  mesBis  too  or  tbre } 
Tban  seide  yooge  Oamelyn, 
"  How  do  ye  serye  me  ? 

"  It  ne  is  not  wele  yaenrid, 
Be  God  tbat  alle  madę, 
Tbat  I  sbold  sittin  berę  fasting 
And  otbir  men  make  giade.*' 

Tbe  folse  knightć  bis  brotbir, 
Tbereaa  tbat  be  3nitode, 
Toldin  to  alle  bis  gestis 
Tbat  Oamelyn  was  wodę. 

And  Gamelyn  there  stodć  still. 
And  answerid  right  noght, 
But  of  Adam'is  wordis  be 
Helde  still  in  bis  tbooght. 

Tbo  Oamelyn  began  to  speke, 
Right  doolefuUy  withall, 
Unto  the  grett^  lordis  tbat 
Y  satyn  in  the  hall: 

"  My  lordings,"  tbo  seiden  be. 
For  Crisfis  passion 
Helpin  to  bringe  Gamelyn 
Out  of  thilkć  prison.'' 

Tban  seide  to  him  an  abbot» 
(Sorow  upon  bis  cbeke  I) 
**  He  sballin  ba^a  Orisfis  eorae 
And  Seinti  Manet  eke, 

"  Tbat  iball  tbe  out  of  tbis  prison 
Beggin  owtbir  borów. 
But  evir  worthć  bym  foli  wele 
That  doth  the  mykil  sorow." 

And  anon  aftir  that  abbot 
Than  spakin  anotbir, 
I  wbldć  that  thyn'bede  were  of 
Thougb  tbou  were  my  brotfair. 

"  Alle  that  tbe  sball  borrowin 
Mote  tbem foule  fali;*' 
And  tbus  3rseiden  alle  tbey 
Tbat  werin  in  the  hall.     • 

Tban  seidć  to  him  a  prioor, 
**  EtiI  mowin  he  thrire ! 
It  is  grettć  sorow  and  care. 
Boy,  that  thou  art  on  li?e." 

'*  On,  on,**  seide  yonge  Gamdlyn, 
"  So  broukin  I  my  bonę, 
Now  that  I  havin  espyid 
That  frendis  ha?e  I  nonę. 

"  A  cnfsid  mot  be  wortbć  be, 
Bothd  flesbe  and  blode, 
Tbat  erir  doth  to  priouris 
Or  abbotes  any  gode."    * 

Anon  Adam  the  Dispenoer 
Takin  np  bath  tbe  cłotb. 
And  lokid  unto  Gamelyn, 
And  «mf  h  tbat  be  wat  wrotb* 
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Adam  of  the  puitiia  at  ibilk 
T\mk  litel  he  thought 
Aod  too  gode  itąyU  anto 
The  hęWe  dore  he  bioaght. 

Adam  lokid  od  Gam^IyD 
And  he  was  war  anoo. 
And  cait  away  |be  fettefif » 
Aod  began  for  to  gon. 

Tho  be  camin  unto  Adami 
He  toke  to  the  one  staff, 
Aod  beganotog  to  werke  welc. 
And  gode  sŁrok»  he  gaff. 

Gamelyn  eame  into  the  hal]» 
And  Adam  Spencer  botb» 
Aiid  lokid  them  all  abootao 
As  tbey  hadde  ben  wroih. 

Gamelyn  spreoilh  boli  w»tir 

AU  włth  an  okin  spipe, 

Tbat  some  of  tbeoi  that  stode  uprighl 

fillin  into  the  fire. 

There  was  no  mannir  lewde  map 

That  in  the  halle  stode 
That  wolde  don  Gamelyn 
Aoy  thioge  bat  gode. 

But  thei  stode  besidia,  and 
JiCie  them  bothe  wercb, 
for  thei  ne  hadde  no  roathe 
Of  men  of  holi  cherch. 

Of  abbot  or  of  prior,  far 
Of  monk  or  of  canon, 
That  Gamelyn  hath  orertoke, 
Anon  they  yedin  donn. 

There  ne  was  nonę  of  them  allć 
That  with  his  stuff  ymette 
That  he  mado  them  OTerthrowe, 
And  quytte  them  his  detto. 

Tho,  "  Gamelyn,"  seidi  Adam» 
**  For  Seinte  charite 
Payith,  i  pray,  gode  liveniy» 
And  for  the  loTe  of  me; 

•*  And  I  woUe  kepin  the  don  i 
So  evir  here  1  masse 
Er  that  tbey  ben  assoilyid 
Ther  shalle  noon  i 


«  Doote  the  noght,"  seide  Gamelyor 
<*  While  that  we  ben  io  fere; 
But  kepe  tbou  wele  the  dore 
Aud  I  woli  werkin  here ; 

"  Bestarrith  the,  gode  Adam,  aad 
Ne  letUth  nonę  yle, 
Aod  we  shall  UWh  largily 
How  many  here  there  be.*' 

To  Gamelyo  setden  Adam, 
"  Doith  them  all  but  gode. 
For  thei  ben  men  of  boli  cherch; 
Prawith  of  them  0Q  blode  j 


«  Sa?ith  right  wale  tbe  < 
And  doith  them  no  harmes. 
But  brekith  bothe  their  leggis. 
And  sithjn  here  tfahr  ameb** 

Thns  Gamćlyn  and  Adam  halh 
Y  wroiightin  rightc  iast, 
And  pleidin  with  tbe  monkis  tho» 
*And  madę  them  agast. 

Forth  hidir  thef  oomd  fidiog 
FuU  jolily  with  swames. 
Bot  hone  again  Miey  wcrin  ledde 
In  cartb  and  m  waioes. 

Tho  as  they  haddm  all  ydone 
Than  seidin  a  gray  firera, 
*<Alasl  alas!  my  lord  abbot, 
WhaŁ  didde  we  oow  here  ? 

*'  Tho  that  we  hitber  did  yedme 
It  was  a  cplde  redę ; 
Us  bad  far  better  ben  at  borne 
With  wadr  and  with  brede.*' 


While  Gamalyn 
Of  monkis  and  of  frere 
Evir  stode  his  hrothhr  stille, 
And  madę  fonie  chera. 

Tho  Gamelyn  np  wUih  his  staff, 
That  he  fol  weić  knew, 
And  grattin  him  npon  the  nek, 
That  he  him  «fv«rtliiewe, 

AUtilaborethegiidH 
The  riggm  bonę  to  brast. 
And  sett  him  in  the  fotteris 
There  as  he  sattin  arsL 

<'  Sittith  tbou  there,  my  biothir  John," 

Tho  9ÓAi  Gamelyn, 

«  For  to  colin  thy  hotte  bodie, 

As  I  did  cole  myn.» 

And  swithe  as  they  ybaddć  weie 
Wroken  them  on  their  fone, 
They  askid  for  the  watir,  and 
They  wishin  them  anoo. 

What  some  of  them  for  their  k»v^ 
And  some  for  their  awe, 
Alle  the  senrauntis  serrid 
Them  of  the  beste  law. 

The  shereff  was  thennis  away 
But  about  a  fire  mylę. 
And  all  was  toldin  unto  him 
Within  a  little  whyle, 

How  Gamelyn  aad  Adam  bad 
Ydon  a  sorry  res, 
Boandin  and  woiudan  many  men 
Agen  the  ktng'is  pece. 

Eftaonis  tho  begamiin  sene 
Strifi^  for  to  awake^ 
And  the  shirQgereve  abootdid 
Cast  Gamelyn  to  take. 
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K<m  Iłthiiuth  aod  lertiDiUl» 
fio  God  geire  yoo  gode  flne. 
And  ye  shnll  herin  a  gode  gamę 
Of  yoDge  Gamćlyn. 

Kow  four-uidHveiity  ycnge  men, 
Tbat  holdin  tbem  fadl  bolde, 
Comin  anto  th€  8hiregerev6, 
And  seidd  Łhat  they  wołd 

Both  Oamćlyii  and  eke  Adam 

Yfattóbetheway; 

The  8hiregereve  gafó  them  lere 

Tho  9otb  as  I  yoa  tay, 

Thes  yong^  mcine  hiden  them 
Fast,  wolde  they  not  lynne 
Tyli  that  they  oomm  to  tbe  gate 
There  Gamelyn  iraa  ione.^ 

They  knokidm  npon  the  gate, 
Tbe  poiter  tho  waa  nye* 
And  iokłd  forth  out  at  an  bole 
As  man  that  was  fiill  ilye 

The  porter  had  beholdm  them 
Bnt  for  a  iitil  while, 
He  kmd  veld  Gamelyn, 
And  was  adrad  of  gile^ 

And  fbrthi  lete  the  wiket 
YstondmfiiUd  still. 
And  askid  then  that  stant  withoat 
What  y was  their  will  ? 

For  alle  tbe  gret  company 
Than  spake  bot  one  akme, 
«<  Undo  the  gatis,  porter,  and 
Lale  us  in  ygooe." 

Than  terde  to  them  the  porter, 
*<  So  brottkin  I  my  cbynne 
Ye  shuUe  sayin  yonr  erraod 
Ortbatye< 


^'  Say  to  Gamelyn  and  Adam,  ' 
If  that  ther  wille  it  be, 
We  wollć  spekin  berę  with  them 
Two  wordis  othjr  thre." 

'*  Fellaw,*'  seidć  the  porter  tho» 
'*  Stondith  thou  ther  ystiU, 
And  I  woli  wend  to  Gamelyn 
To  wetin  of  his  wille." 

And  in  wentę  tbe  porter  tho 
To  Gamelyn  anon, 
Aoid  seide,  "  Sire,  I  warne  yott 
That  here  be  come  3roar  ftme; 

*'  For  lo !  the  sbiregeiey^is  men 
How  ben  all  at  the  gate 
For  to  ytekin  yoa  bokhe ; 
Sballć  ye  not  escape." 

*'  Porter,"  tho  seide  Gamelyn, 
'*  So  mote  I  wele  tbe. 
I  woU  allowd  the  thy  \ 
Wbaą  I  my  time  se. 


**  Go  age3m,  porter,  to  tbe  gate. 
And  dwell  with  them  a  wbile, 
Awaitin,  and  thou  shahć  se 
Right  sonę,  porter,  a  gile. 

"  Adam,"  tho  seide  Gamelyn, 
Łoke  the  to  be  gon. 
We  baTe  foomen  at  the  gate. 
And  frendls  nevi^^one. 

**  It  ben  the  shiregererls  men 
That  hithir  ben  comin, 
They  ben  yswore  togideris, 
Thft  we  shull  be  nomin.'* 

To  Gamelyn  seldć  Adam, 
"  Hie  the  riffbte  belyre. 
And  if  I  faill  tbe  this  day 
Than  e?il  mote  I  thry  ve. 

"  And  we  sbullin  so  wdcome  ' 
The  shiregerer^is  men,. 
That  some  of  them  I  trow  shall  make 
Their  beddia  in  the  fen." 

Than  thoroagfa  the  poeteme  gate 
Yoog  Gamelyn  ovt  went. 
And  a  gode  sturdie  carte  staflb 
In  his  hondi  he  hent. 

And  Adam  Spencer  hentć  sonę 
Anothhr  grette  staff 
Por  to  helpe  yoong  Gamdlyny 
And  gode  stiokis  he  gafb. 

Adam  yfellid  hath  his  tweyne. 
And  Gamelyn  felled  thre^ 
Thetothir  sette  on  ertfa. 
And  ihst  began  to  fle. 

**  What  ?"  seidin  Adam  Spencer  tho, 
**  So  erir  bire  I  masse 
I  bari  right  god  reddć  wjrne, 
Pray  driokith  er  ye  pame." 

«  Nat,  nai  1  by  God,"  seid^  they  tho, 
<*  Thy  drink  in  nothing  gode, 
It  woldd  makin  mann'iB  brayne 
To  lyin  m  his  hode.'* 

Yoog  Gamelyn  tho  stódć  still, 
And  tokid  him  aboot. 
And  saide,  *'The  sbiregererecomiŁh 
With  a  fuli  grette  ront. 

''Adam  Spencer,'*  seid  Gamelyn* 
<*  My  redę  it  is  now  tMs, 
Abidin  we  not  lengir  berę 
Lest  we  fiuin  amys. 

"  1  redę  that  we  to  wodę  ygonn 
Er  that  we  be  yfoand; 
Betir  is  there  lose  ibr.to  gono 
Than  in  the  tonne^  ybomid.'* 

Adam  than  toke  by  the  hond 
This  yonge  Gamelyn. 
And  ech^  of  them  to  the  othir^ 
Drankin  a  draft  of  wynew 
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And  aftirwardis  toke  thehr  ooane, 
And  wentę  streig^bt  tbeir  way ; 
Tho  fond  the  shiregerere  the  nest. 
But  in  it  was  nonę  ay. 

The  shiregereve  ligfatid  adoune. 
And  went  inio  tbe  hall, 
And  fonnd  tbe  lord  jrfetteiid 
Fali  fiute  thefewithall. 

The  8hireve  tho  unfetterid 
Him  rightc  sonę  anon. 
And  aeutin  aftir  a  gode  lecbe 
To  bele  his  rigge  bon. 

Lete  we  now  tbis  falte  knigbt 
lie  in  his  roocbill  care» 
And  telle  we  of  Oamelyn, 
And  loke  how  be  farę. 

Gametyn  into  tbe  witd  wodę 
YsUlkid  »  fuli  stille, 
And  Adam  le  Dnpencer  it 
Yliktd  but  right  ille. 

Tho  Adam  swore  to  Gamćlyn, 
And  tbat  be  Seint  Richere, 
"  Now  I  say  tbat  it  is  mery 
To  ben  a  dispencer ; 


"  Tbat  mucbć  lerire  n 
The  kayis  for  to  berę, 
Tban  walkin  in  tbis  wilde  wodę 
My  clotbis  all  to  terę.*' 

<*  Adam,"  seide  yong  Ganelyn, 
**  Dismaye  tbe  right  nogbt. 
Por  many  a  gode  maim'is  child 
In  care  is  ybroogbt." 

As  tbey  thns  in  tbe  wodę  stodin, 
Ytalking  botb  in  fere, 
Adam  berde  talking  of  men. 
And  nigh  tbem  tfaoagbt  tbey  were, 

Tho  Gamćlyn  nndir  the  wiM 
Wodę  lokid  ariglit. 
Fali  ievin  scoiw  of  yonge  men 
He  saufb  right  wel  ydight ; 

Altó  were  satte  mt  their  metę 
In  acompasabout; 
'*  Adam/>  tho  seide  Gamelyn, 
"  Now  haTin  ye  no  doute, 

*'  For  aftir  bale  comith  bote, 
Thorougb  Goddis  grete  might; 
Metbinkitb  of  metę  and  of  drink 
Tbat  I  hayin  a  sight*'    . 

Adam  le  Dispencer  kdód 

Tho  undir  wodi  bowe^ 

And  whan  tbat  be  tbe  metę  saogh 

llio  be  was  glad  inowe  ; 

For  now  be  hopid  nirto  God 
For  to  hayin  bis  dele,  . 
And  be  was  ful  sore  alongid 
Aftir  a  gode  mele.  . 


Anon  as  he  seid^  that  word 
Streight  the  maisUr  outlawe 
Sangh  Gamelyn  and  Adam  boŁh 
Undir  tbe  wodę  shaw. 

'*  Lo !  yonnge  men,'*  seide  the 
OuŁlaw,  "  by  tbe  gode  rode 
T  am  aware  of  some  gestis, 
Pray  God  sendin  us  gode ! 


*'  Loke !  ytmdir  be  two  yonge  men 
That  ben  right  wel  adight, 
A!  peradyenture they ben mo, 
Wboso  lokid  aright 

"  Ariseth  np  qaiek  yonge  men, 
And  fette  tbem  to  me. 
For  it  is  gode  tbat  we  wetin 
What  meinć  that  they  be.'*  • 

Up  tbei  stertin  ąąik  at  that  woid, 
8evin  fro  the  dinnere. 
And  tbey  metin  with  Gamelyn 
And  Adam  Dispencere. 

Whan  that  tbey  werin  ney  to  tbem 
Tban  seide  thus  tbat  one, 
"  Yeldith  up  to  us,  yongi  men 
Yoor  bowis  and  your  flone.** 

Tban  seide  to  tbem  Gamelyn, 
Tbat  yonge  was  of  elde, 
"  Ful  mochil  soiow  mote  they  bare 
Tbat  unto  you  sball  yeUe : 

*'  I  eurse  woli  nond  otbirwigfat 
Bat  right  minę  owne  sehre 
Tho  ye  may  fettin  unto  you 
Fyre,  and  tban  be  ye  twel^e.*' 

They  beidin  by  his  wordis  that 
Gret  might  was  in  his  arme. 
And  forthi  there  was  non  of  them 
Tbat  wolde  don  him  harme, 

But  sedin  unto  Gamelyn 
Right  mildily  and  still, 
"  Comith  aforin  oar  maiatir. 
And  say  to  him  thy  will.** 

"  Yonge  man,^  aeide  Gamelyn, 
*<  Upon  your  leaut& 
Tdlith  what  man  your  maister  is 
Which  tbat  ye  with  ybe.** 

Tho  alle  tbey  answerid  him 
At  ones  withoot  lesing, 
"  Our  maister  is  yoorooińd 
Ofoutlawis  the  king." 

"  Adam,"  seide  yooge  Gamelyn, 
**  Go  we  in  Chrisfis  name, 
He  may  uothir  mele  nor  drink 
Y  weme  us  for  shame ; 

<<  And  if  that  he  heode,  and  be 
Comin  of  gentil  blode, 
He  woli  gere  us  botb  metę  and  drink. 
And  doin  os  some  goode." 
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«*  By  Seinte  Jaae,'*  aeide  Adam  tho, 
«« What  barme  60  that  I  grete 
I  %ill  adveatare  me  to  the 
Córć  tbat  I  had  mete.V . 

Tho  Oamelyn  and  Adam  both 
Y  wentć  fortb  ia  fere, 
And  they  botb  gretc  the  maistir 
^hich  tbat  tbey  fonde  tbere.  . 

Tban  leide  to  them  tbe  maiKtir, 
Tbat  king  was  of  outlawes» 
**  Wbat  do  ye  seke,  ye  yonge  men, 
TJndir  the  wodę  sbawes?" 

Yóng  Gamelyn  anawerid  tho 
Tbe  king  with  his  coroune» 
'*  He  moste  nedis  walk  in  wodes 
That  may  not  walk  in  toune, 

"  Sire,  we  walkę  not  here  in  wodes 
Non  harme  for  to  do. 
But  if  paradventure  we  metę 
A  derę  to  sherte  thereto^ 

"  As  meine  tbat  ben  rigbt  hungry. 
And  mow  no  metć  fynd. 
And  Tery  harde  ben  bestad 
Undir  the  wodę  lynd.'» 

Of  OamelynMs  wordis  tho 
The  maister  hadde  routhe. 
And  seidd  to  them,  "  Ye  shall  have 
Inow,  heTe  God  my  trouthe." 

Anon  he  baddć  them  sittin 
Doune  for  to  take  rest, 
And  badde  them  etin  and  drink. 
And  tbat  too  of  tbe  besL 

As  they  were  ecing  and  drinkiog 
Of  the  best  wele  and  fine, 
Tban  seide  the  ton  to  the  tothir 
'<  Tbis  is  yonge  Gamelyn." 

Tho  was  the  maister  of  ontlawes 
Into  Gonaaile  nomin. 
And  told  how  it  was  Gamelyn 
That  thither  was  oomin. 

Anon  as  be  had  heidin  all 
How  tbat  it  was  befall, 
He  madę  Gamelyn  maistir 
Undir  him  o're  them  alU 

Within  the  third  weke  aftir  this 
To  him  comith  tiding,  . 
To  the  maistir  of  oudawis, 
Which  that  now  was  tbeir  king. 


Tbat  he  śbulde  yoomin  1 
For  that  bis  pees  was  madę  ; 
And  of  that  jojrfull  tiding  he 
Was  wonderously  glade. 

Tho  seide  he  to  bis  yongft  men» 
The  sotfae  for  to  tell, 
"  To  me  be  comin  tidingis 
i  may  no  lęngir  dwell. 


Tho  was  yong  Gamelyn  anon, 
Withoutin  tarytng, 
Madę  maistir  of  outlawis,  and 
y  coronndid  their  king : 

Tho  was  yoDg  Gamelyn  crounid 
The  king  of  tbe  outlawes. 
And  among  them  walkid  a  while 
Undir  the  wodę  shawes. 

Tbe  faise  kni^ht  hb  brothir  now 
Was  sbiregereve  and  sire, 
And  lete  bis  brothir  be  endite     - 
Por  hate  and  for  ire. 

Tho  werin  all  bis  bondmeine 
Sory  and  notbtng  glad 
Whan  that  Gamelyn  their  lordA 
Wolves  Hede  was  cryed  and  madę. 

And  sentin  onte  his  meine 
Where  they  mightin  him  fynd, 
For  to  sekin  yonge  Gamelyn 
Undir  tbe  wódć  Ijmd, 

Totelld  to  him  tidingia 
The  wind^  was  jrwent* 
And  alle  his  gode  re^ied  was» 
And  all  his  men  yshent. 

Whan  that  they  haddd  hym  fauidin 
On  kne]^*  they  them  sette. 
And  adoan  with  thir  hode  and, 
Gamelyn  their  lord  grette. 

They  seiden,  "  Sire,  now  wrathe  not 
Yon  for  the  godć  rode. 
For  we  ba^e  bronght  you  tidiogis^ 
But  they  be  nothing  gode. 

Now  is  thy  brothir  shiręgerere^ 
And  be  batb  tbe  baillie. 
And  thereto  batb  enditid  the. 
And  Wolve8  Hede  doth  the  ciie.'* 

*<  Alias  !**  tho  seide  Gamelyn, 
"  That  eYe  I  was  so  siak, 
That  I  ne  badd  biokin  his  nek 
Whan  I  his  rigge  brak. 

"  Goith,  and  gretith  you  mM 

My  honsbondis  an  wif, 

I  wolle  ben  at  tbe  next  shire, 

SohaTcGodmylif." 

Gamelyn  came  well  redy 

Unto  the  neate  shire. 

And  there  the  ftlse  knight  his  brothir 

Was  bothć  lord  and  sire. 

Gamelyn  camć  boMilich 
Into  the  Mot^  Hall, 
And  put  adonn  his  hode  among 
The  lordilingis  all. 

"  God  saTĆ  yoa  lordiliogis! 
Which  that  now  here  be  ^ 
Bot  as  for  the,  brokeback  sherere, 
ETilmotethottthel 


6^0 


POEMS  IMFUTED  TO  CHAUCER. 


'*  Wby  hastó  Uwa  dob  tonę 
That  flhame  and  TiUonie 
For  to  latin  eniStó  me. 
And  WolTig  Hede  me  cri«  ? 

Tho  Oiougfat  the  hh^  knight  on  him 
For  to  bave  ben  awreke, 
And  letć  takin  Ourólyn; 
M  Dflt  be  BO  moce  y^eke; 


Migfate  there  be  no  nnmii 
But  Gemćlyn  et  iMt 
Was  into  priapim  ycaatui« 
And  fetterid  fun  fiut. 


gwwe, 


Thit  Oamełyn  bath  a  bratbir 
Tbat  cleped  was  sir  Ote : 
As  gode  and  bend  a  knigbt  be  was 
Ab  mightin  gon  oą  fote. 

Rigbt  anon  yede«  i 
Unto  tbat  godd  knigbt. 
And  toldtn  bim  altogeCbir 
How  Oamćlyn  was  dight. 

Anon  as  sir  Ote  beidin  bad 
How  Oamelyn  was  digbt. 
Be  was  rigbt  paising  soty  tbo, 
Ke  be  was  notbing  ligbt : 

And  letd  saddle  bim  a  siede. 
And  streit  tbe  weie  be  name. 
And  anto  bis  tweie  bretberin 
Rigbt  sonć  tbeie  be  carae. 

"  Sir,"  9eide  tbis  Mr  Ote  nnto 
Tbe  8biregereve  tbo, 
1*  We  ben  bnt  only  tbie  bretbren, 
Śball  we  be  nerir  mo, 

**  And  tbns  bast  iboa  yprisonnid 

Tbebestćofusall; 

Sochę  anotbir  brothir  as  tbon 

ETilmotebimbefell!*' 

'<  Sir  Ote,"  seidć  tbe  fidse  knight, 
**  Now  lete  b«  tby  enrs ; 
By  God  for  tbese  tbi  wordts  be 
Shattó  fiirin  tbe  i 


'*  Now  to  tbe  lBng*is  prisonn  be 
Is  lefuUy  3nBome, 
And  tber  be  sball  abidin 
Untill  tbe  jostice  come." 

<«  Bnt  paide,"  seidi  ibr  Ote  tbo, 
"  Bettir  it  shall  ybe 
I  biddin  bim  unto  maynprise 
And  tbat  tbou  grannte  me^ 

'<  Untill  tbe  nezte  sitting  sball 
Gome  of  deli^erannce, 
And  tban  lete  Gamdlyn  fairely 
Ystondin  to  bis  cbannce.*' 

■<  Brotbir,  in  socbe  a  forewardd 
I  takin  bim  to  tbe, 
And  by  tby  &dit^iB  soulć, 
Tbat  tbe  begat  and  me^ 


*<  If  tbat  be  be  not  rigbt  redy 
Wban  tbat  tbe  jostice  sitte, 
Tbou  shalte  berin  tbe  jodgement, 
Forallthygrettewit" 

"  [  graontui  it  wele,**  seide  sir  Ote, 
*'  Tbat  it  sball  to  ybe ; 
Letitb  delirer  bim  anon, 
And  takin  bim  to  me." 

Tho  Gamelyn  was  deKvered 
To  sir  Ote  bis  brotbir. 
And  tbat  night  ydwelUd  in  fne 
Tbe  ton  with  tbe  tetbir. 

On  tbe  morów  seide  Oamdlyn 
Unto  sir  Ote  tbe  bend, 
"  My  brotbir,"  be  seidć,  **  fonothe 
I  mote  firom  tbe  wend, 

"  To  lokin  how  my  yoogd  men 
In  wodę  ledin  tbeir  Uf, 
And  whetbir  tbat  tbey  fifini  now 
in  joie  or  eiles  in  strif." 

*<  Be  God,*'  tbo  answerid  sir  Ote, 
"  Tbat  is  a  oolde  redę, 
Now  I  se  tbaf  alle  tbe  cark 
Sball  fallin  on  my  bede; 

"  For  wban  tbat  the  jostice  sittith. 
And  thoo  be  not  yfoond 
I  sball  anon  be  tokin,  and 
In  tby  stede  beybound." 

«<  Brotbir,"  tbo  seidć  Gam^yn, 
**  Dismaye  the  rigbt  nogbt. 
Por  be  seinte  Jamę  in  Galis,^ 
Tbat  many  man  bath  sought, 

"  If  so  tbat  God  Almigbty  hołd 
Me  mv  lif  and  my  wit 
I  woUe  ben  there  rigbt  redy 
Wban  tbat  tbe  jnstice  sit" 

Than  seide  sir  Ote  to  Gamdljrn, 
God  sbelde  tbe  firo  shame ! 
Comith  wban  tbat  tbou  seist  tyme. 
And  bring  us  out  of  blame." 

Now  litbinitb  and  lestinith. 
And  holdith  you  rigbt  still. 
And  ye  shulle  berin  bow  tbat 
Gamelyn  bad  his  will. 

Anen  Gamelyn  wentin  bis 
Way  undir  the  wodę  rise, 
And  be  yfonde  there  playing 
His  yonge  men  of  prise. 

Tho  was  tbis  yongd  Gamelyn 
In  berte  rigbt  glad  inow 
Wban  tbat  be  fond  bis  yonge  men 
Undir  tbe  wodo  bow. 

Gamelyn  and  his  yon^  men 
YUlkidin  in  fere. 

And  tbey  all  hadde  rigbt  gode  gamt 
Tbeir  maistir  for  to  berę. 
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His  men  told  him  of  m^eDturet  • 
Which  tliat  they  had  yfound, 
And  Oamelyn  told  then  agen 
How  be  WM  ftit  ybound. 

Ali  the  wbile  that  Gamelyn  waf 
Outlaw  tiad  be  no  cim; 
There  ne  was  no  man  tbat  for  bim 
YfSerid  oirgbt  the  von. 

But  abbotis  and  ptiouns* 
And  monkis,  and  cbanonf 
In  tbem  foraotbe  be  laft  be  npgbt 
Wban  ere  be  might  tbem  mtm, 

Wbile  Oamdlyn  and  bis  yong  men 
Ymadć  mirtbis  ryve, 
Tbe  fiUać  knigbt  his  own  brotbir, 
£v]l  mote  be  tbry  ve ! 

For  alt  tbis  wbile  be  waft  about, 
Botb  one  day  and  oihir. 
On  pnrpose  for  to  bjye  tbe  qiiest 
To  bangin  bis  brotbir. 

Gamćlyn  stodin  on  m  day. 
And  roond  bim  be  bebeld 
Tbe  wild  wodis  and  tbe  sbawis 
Witbin  tbe  Wilde  feldj 

He  tbongbtin  upon.  bia  brotbir, 
How  tbat  be  bim  bebetą 
Tbat  be  ywoldin  be  redy 
Wban  tbat  the  jnstice  seU; 

He  tbongbtin  weić  tbat  be  woUe, 
Witboutin  morę  delay, 
Ycomin  aibre  tbe  jnstjce 
For  to  kepin  bis  day ; 

And  seidd  to  bis  yongć  men, 
**  Now  digfatith  you  fali  3rar^ 
For  wban  tbat  tbe  jostiee  sittiUi 
We  mote  nedis  be  there ; 

"  For  I  am  nodir  «  borów 
Uotil  tbat  I  comin. 
And  my  brotbir  instade  of  me 
To  prison  sbal  be  i 


**  Be  seint  Jamę,''  seide  bis  yongd  ami 
**  And  tbat  tbon  redę  thercto^ 
Ordeinetb  bow  it  sballć  be, 
And  it  sball  so  be  do.". 

Wbile  Gamćlyn  was  yoomfaig 
Tbere  tbat  tbe  jostiee  satt 
Tbe  fidtd  knigbt  bis  own  bfotbif 
Forgattin  be  not  tbat; 

To  btre  tbe  meinć  on  bis  ąoest 
To  bangin  bis  brotbir. 
And  tboogb  tbei  hadde  not  that  oon 
Be  wolde  ban  tbat  otbir. 

Tho  comitb  yonge  Gemeljrn 
From  nndir  tbe  wodę  rise. 
And  be  broogbtin  along  witb  bim 
Ks  yongć  men  of  priae. 


<'  I  se  wele,"  seide  G«ndyn^ 
«  Tbe  jostiee  isysette; 
Go  tbou  albra  os,  Adam,  and 
Lokć  how  tbat  it  speite." 

Adam  Wentę  into  tbe  bali, 
And  lokid  all  abont. 
And  be  saugb  tfaere  ystondd  tkir 
Lordingis  grette  and  sUmt, 

And  sir  Ote,  Gamtiyn'is  brotbir, 
Tferterid  wele  fiut; 
Tbo  wentin  Adam  out  of  Hall 
As  be  werin  agast, 

Adam  seidł  to  Ganclyn,  . 
And  to  bis  felawes  all, 
«  Sir  Ote  yatonditb  fetteńd 
Witbin  tbe  Motć  Hall." 

Seide  Gamćlyn,  **  U  God  gere  na 
Grace  wel  fcŃrtodo 
He  sbaUin  it  abegge  anon 
That  bim  broogbtin  tbereto.*' 

Then  seidin  Adam  Dispencer, 
Tbat  lokkis  baddin  horę,     . 
"  Cbrisfis  cnrM  motó  be  baTia 
That  boundin  bim  so  sore. 

"  And  if  tbou  wilte  Qalii^y% 
Doin  aftbr  my  redę, 
Tbere  is  nonę  in  tbe  halle  tbat 
Sball  berę  aweie  his  hede.'' 

"  Adam,*'  tbo  seidd  Gamćlyo, 
•<Wewoltónotdaso; 
We  wdl  sle  only  tbe  giltif. 
And  lat  tbe  otbir  go. 

"  I  will  my  sehreiafeo  tbe  b^ 
And  birs  the  justice  speke. 
And  on  all  tbem  that  ben  giltif 
I  woUĆ  ben  awreke. 

<*  Lat  non  escapin at  tbe  dore^ 
Take,  yuoge  meind,  yeme^ 
For  1  wolU  ben  the  justioe 
Tbis  day  domis  to  dema. 

<<  Pray  God  spedć  me  tbis  Ok  dii 
At  tbis  my  newć  werke! 
And  Adam,  comith  tbou  with  m^ 
For  tbou  sbalt  be  myclerke." 

His  meine  all  answerid  bim, 
And  bad  bym  don  his  best, 
*'  And  if  tbou  to  ns  bave  oede 
Tbou  sbalt  ^jmdin  us  prast : 

«  For  we  woUć  stondin  with  tbe 
Wbłlis  tbat  we  may  dnie. 
And  but  tbat  we  werkin  manly 
Payith  os  then  no  burer" 

<«  Yongć  men,"  śddd  GamAya^ 
'*  So  mote  I  wele  y  tbe, 
As  ye  a  rigbt  trusty  maisik 
Sbolle  findi»or  me." 
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And  lig htó  thereftt  the  justke 
Ysattin  in  tbe  hAlle, 
In  wentę  tho  yong  Gamelyn 
Boldly  amonget  them  all. 
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For  to  demin  liis  brotbSr  deflf. 
Sir  Ote,  lor  to  be  booge. 
Er  that  be  witU  which  they 
It  thought^  bim  foli  longe. 


Gamelyn  lete  unfSettir 
His  brothir  out  of  bend ; 
Tban  ieide  to  bim  sir  Otis, 
His  brotbir  tbst  w»s  bende, 

'*  Thou  baddist  almoit,  Gamelyn, 
Dwellid  away  to  long. 
For  tbe  qoeste  it  ygon  out 
On  me  tbat  I  shalde  bonge.*' 

•<  Brotbir,"  tbo  leidć  G«n«lyn, 
'*  God  gerć  me  gode  reit, 
Tbii  gode  day  tbey  ihuU  ben  hongid 
Tbat  beo  npgn  tbe  qaei* ; 

"  And  tbereto  tbe  jnstlce  botbd, 
Tbat  is  tbe  jugge  man, 
And  eke  the  sheriff  our  brotbir, 
For  tbroagb  bim  it  began.** 

Tban  seid^  yongć  Gamelyn 
Unto  the  faise  justice, 
*'  Now  is  tbi  powir  at  an  ead, 
You  mnst  nedis  arise. 

"  Thon  bast  ygarin  doiiiii  that 

Benevilaliedigbt; 

I  wolle  settin  in  tbi  lete. 

And  dressin  them  ańgbt." 

But  the  jnitice  sattin  stille, 
And  roose  not  anon. 
And  Gamelyn  with  hit  swerde 
Clerid  his  chekti  bonę. 

Yonge  Gamelyn  toke  him  in  hii 
Armis,  and  no  morc  spak, 
Bot  threw  him  ovir  the  bane. 
And  his  arme  to  brak. 

Durst  no  one  duto  Gamelyn 
Saye  notbing  but  gode. 
For  fere  of  tbe  gret  company 
Tbat  withoutln  ystode. 

Gamelyn  s»tte  him  adoon 
In  the  jo8tic*is  stede, 
(Herkenith  now  of  tbe  boarde 
That  Gamelyn  tho  dede) 

And  sir  Otć  by  him  be  ntte. 
And  Adam  at  his  fieie. 
And  whan  Gam^ljm  tbe  yoog  was 
Satte  in  tbe  justice  setę, 

He  letć  fettć  tbe  jnstic* 
And  his  &lsć  brothir. 
And  lete  them  oome  to  the  barre 
The  ton  with  that  otbir. 

Whan  Gamelyn  bad  thus  ydone 
fladdin  he  tho  uo  rest 
Till  tbat  he  had  cnquerid  who 
Werin  npon  the  ąuest. 


But  al  80  sonę  as  Gamelyn 
Witt^  where  that  tbei  wers 
He  didd^  them  eoerichone* 
Fetterin  fatt  in  fere, 

And  bringć  them  unto  tbe  barrd^ 
And  sette  them  in  ^ewe: 
"  By  my  fiuth,"  seide  the  j 
<*  The  sheriff  is  a  shrewe," 

Tban  seid^  yonge  Gamelyir 
Unto  the  faIse  justice, 
"  Thou  basie  gerć  thy  domia 
Al  of  the  wont  asaise; 

"  And  the  twelvi  sisouris  that 
Werin  of  the  inąuest 
Tbey  sbulle  ben  hongid  thts  day, 
So  God  gCTC  me  gode  rest.'* 

Tban  seide  tbe  sheriff  pitoosly 
To  yonge  Gamelyn, 
**  My  lord»  I  cri^  the  mercie, 
Brotbir  arie  thou  myn.** 

*'  Tberelbre,*'  seide  yonge  Gamelyn^ 
**  HaTe  you  Crisfs  corse. 
For  if  thou  werin  maistir  yet 
Shuldin  I  iare  worse." 

But  for  to  maki  sbort  my  tale^ 
And  not  to  tary  longe, 
He  ordeynid  him  there  a  qQe8t 
Of  his  own  men  so  strong. 

The  fSsIse  justice  and  the  sheriff 
Bothe  wei>e  hongid  hie. 
To  wey  Yin  there  with  the  ropis. 
And  with  the  windi  diie. 

AndalsthetwelTe 
Sorow  ha^e  that  rekk, 
Alle  tbey  werin  yhongid 
Foli  iastć  by  tbe  nekk. 

Thnt  endid  hath  the  fidse  kntght 
With  all  his  treeberie, 
Tbat  evir  hadde  lad  bis  life 
In  lalseness  and  folie. 


He  was  hongid  np  by  the  nek, 
And  nought  by  the  purse, 
That  was  the  mede  tbat  he  had  haddcr 
From  his  fadir^is  curse. 

Sir  Ote  was  the  eldist  tho» 

Aod  Gamelyn  was  yonge, 

Tbey  wentin  with  their  frendii,  and- 

Passidin  to  the  king . 

Tbey  madin  peoe  with  the  kinge* 
Of  tbebesteassise; 
The  king  tovid  Sir  Ote  weić. 
And  madę  him  a  jostiaa.. 
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Aftir  the  \mg  madę  OamelyD, 
Bothe  in  esŁ  and  west, 
Tbe  chefe  jiutice  and  ridere  of 
Alle  hisfireforest 

Alle  bis  wight  yoog^  men  the  king 
Forgafin  them  their  gilt. 
And  sithen  in  gode  ofEce  the  king 
Hath  altó  tbeoi  ypUU 

Thas  bas  wan  yooge  Gamelyn 
Hb  londe  and  his  łede. 
And  wrake  of  htm  his  enemies, 
And  quyte  them  tbetr  mede. 

And  sir  Ote,  his  brothir  derę, 
Ymade  him  hath  his  heir. 
And  sithen  weddid  Gamelyn 
A  wife  both  gode  and  faire. 

They  li^idin  togidir  wele 
Wbilis  tbat  Christe  wolde, 
And  sithen  Łhat  was  Gamelyn 
Ygra^in  nndir  molde ; 

And  so  shaHe  we  alle  bera; 
May  there  no  man  yfie 
God  brmgpn  as  mito  the  joie 
Tbat  evir  shall  ybe! 

trufl  smdith  tu  łsgbnd  of  gamiłtr,  cal 
coke's  tałb. 


■Bai  BBOimiBTH 

THE  PLOWMAN^S  PROLOGUE. 

Tub  Pkmman  placked  op  his  płowe 
Wban  nudsomer  monę  was  comen  in. 
And  saied  bis  bestes  shonld  ete  tnowe, 
And  ligę  in  grasse  up  to  the  ehłn : 
Thei  ben  feble  both  oxe  and  cowe, 
Of  'hem  u*is  tefb  bat  bonę  and  skinne ; 
He  shoke  of  shere,  and  conlter*  off  drowe. 
And  bonged  his  barnis  on  a  pinne. 

He  toke  bis  tabarde  and  staflfe  eke. 

And  on  his  hedde  be  set  his  bat, 

And  saied  be  «ould  Sainct  Thomas  seke. 

On  pilgrimage  be  gotb  forth  piat ; 

In  scrippe  be  bare  bothe  bred  lekes ; 

He  was  iblswonke  and  all  fbrswat : 

Men  migbt  ba^e  selie  through  both  bis  cbekcs. 

And  eTery  wang  tothe  wbere  it  sat. 

Onr  HoBte  behelde  well  all  abont. 
And  sawe  tbis  man  was  sannę  ibrent;     » 
He  knewe  well  by  his  singid  snont. 
And  by  bis  clotbes,  that  were  to  rant, 
He  was  a  man  wont  walkę  about, 
He  n'as  not  aye  in  cloister  pcnt, 
Ne  coathe  religiousliche  lont, 
And  therefore  was  he  fali  ill  shent. 

par  Hoste  him  axed,  "  Wbat  man  art  thoa  ?" 

'*  Sire  Hoste/*  (qnod  he)  *M  am  an  bine, 

^or  I  am  wont  to  go  to  plow, 

And  eme  my  meteyet  that  I  dine: 

To  8#ette  and  swinke  I  make  aTowe, 

My  wife  and  babes  therewitb  to  finde. 

And  senrin  God  and  1  wist  how, 

Bot  we  lende  men  yben  fali  biinde: 


'*  For  clerkes  saie  we  sbnlKn  be  fain 
Por  ther  livelod  to  swette  and  swinke. 
And  thei  rigbt  noaght  ns  give  i  _ 
Neither  to  ete  ne  yet  to  drłnke ; 
Thei  mow  by  lawę,  as  tbat  thei  sain, 
Us  carse  and  dampne  to  Hell^is  brinke ; 
And  thus  thei  puttin  us  to  pain 
With  candlis  qaient  and  beli'is  dinke. 

"  Thei  make  os  thrallis  at  their  lust. 

And  sain  we  mowę  not  els  be  sa^ed  | 

Thei  haTe  the  come  and  we  the  dost ; 

Who  gainsayes  then  they  saye  he  raved." 

*<  Wbat,  man!"  (qaod  oar  Hoste)  <«  canst  tbou 

Come  nerę  and  tell  some  holy  thing.'*       [preohe  ł 

**  Sir,"  qaod  he,  "  I  berd  onis  tecbe 

A  preest  in  pulpit  gode  precbing.'^ 

"  Saie  on^  qnod  be,  '<  I  the  beseche." 
**  Sir,  I  am  redy  at  yonr  bidding. 
I  pray  that  no  man  me  reproche 
Whłle  tbat  I  am  my  tale  telling/' 

mus  SHMTB  TUB  nOŁOOUBi 


■BKB  roŁŁOwcra 

THE  FIRST  PART  OF  THE  TALE'. 

A  FDU  steme  strief  rs  stirrid  newe^ 
In  many  stedis  in  a  stounde, 
Of  sondry  sedis  tbat  ben  sewe  ; 
It  semith  tbat  some  ben  unsounde. 
For  some  be  grete  growin  on  grounde^ 
Some  ben  aoable,  simple  and  smali : 
Whether  of  'hem  is  falsir  founde 
The  iabir  fonie  mote  him  bifall. 

That  one  aide  is  tbat  I  of  tell 
Popis,  cardinals,  and  prelates, 
Parsons,  monkis,  and  freris  felt, 
Priours,  abbotes,  of  grete  estates ; 
Of  Heven  and  Heli  thei  kepe  tbe  yates. 
And  Peter^s  saccessoors  ben  all. 
And  tbis  is  demid  by  old  dates  ; 
But  ialibed  foule  mote  it  beialU 

The  othir  side  ben  porę  and  pale^ 
And  peple  3rput  out  of  prese. 
And  semin  caitiffes  sore  a  cale. 
And  er  in  one  witboat  encrese 
Iclepid  Łollers  and  Londlese; 
Who  totheth  on  'hem  thei  ben  untall; 
Thei  ben  arayid  all  for  pece, 
But  folsbed  foale  mote  it  beiall 

Many  a  conntrey  baue  I  sought 
To  knowe  tbe  folsir  of  these  two. 
But  aye  my  travaile  was  for  nought 
All  80  fenre  as  I  have  ygo. 
But  as  I  wandrid  in  a  wro, 
Within  a  wodę  beside  a  wali, 
Two  foułis  sawe  1  iłitting  tbo, 
Tbe  falsir  foule  mote  him  befoll. 

'  Acompiaint  against  tbe  prideand  oofetout^ 
ness  of  the  clergy,  madę  no  doubt  by  Cbauoer, 
says  the  editor  of  Chau6er*s  works  pńiiiedfIsrAŁ 
Mp.  at  ómdon^  A.  D.  160^     l/iry. 
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POEUS  IMPUTED  TO  CHAUCER. 


Tluit  one  did  piele  on  thę  pope*!  ńdę, 
A  gńffoD  of  a  grimme  ftatnrej 
A  pellicuie  withoatiii  pride 
To  thoe  Lollen  ylaied  hit  lorę; 
He  mosed  his  matlir  in  meiiife 
To  ooansaile,  Ghriit  my  gmn  he  cali ; 
The  Gńfibo  sbewed  ei  ihaipe  as  flre, 
Bat feMiedfoale  moCe  U be&lL 

The  Pellicane  began  to  preche 
liothe  of  mercie  and  of  mekcnesse. 
And  laid  tbat  Christ  io  gao  us  teebe. 
And  meke  and  merciable  gan  ble«e  ; 
The*  £vangely  berith  witneMe 
A  lambe  he  UkeneCh  Christ  OTie*  all, 
In  tokeniog  that  be  mekist  was 
Sith  pride  was  ont  of  Herin  ML 

And  so  shoold  every  crisl«ned'be, 
Priestis  and  Pctei^s  soecesnnfi, 
Beth  towUche  and  of  Iow  degve» 
And  osin  nonę  ywrthly  honours, 
Ne  croone  ne  carioas  corertoors, 
Ne  pilkMie  ne  oCher  proode  pall, 
Ne  to  oofrin  ap  grete  tresouis. 
For  fidshed  foule  mote  it  befall. 

Priestis  should  for  no  cattill  plede» 
But  chasten  'hem  m  charite, 
Ne  to  no  batuiłe  shoold  men  lede 
For  inhaunsing  ther  own  degre, 
Nat  wiltin  sittinges  in  bie  se. 
No  soTerainte  in  hoos  ne  hall, 
Worldly  worsbip  defie  and  fle ; 
Who  willeth  hi|^nes  foule  shall  folL 

Alas!  who  maie  soebe  sainctis  cali 
That  wilnith  welde  yerthly  bonoar  ? 
Łowe  as  Lneifere  sochę  shall  foli, 
In  balefoU  blacknesse  boild  their  boote 
That  egfitb  peple  to  ernmre. 
And  makith  them  unto  'hem  thrall ; 
To  Crist  I  bolde  sochę  one  traitour ; 
Łowe  as  Lncifer  socbe  shall  foli, 

That  willith  to  he  kingis  peres, 
And  higher  than  the  emperour, 
And  some  that  werin  but  porę  fteres 
Now  wollin  waxe  a  warrioar ; 
God  ne  is  not  ther  goremonr 
That  holdith  nonę  hb  permagalt, 
While  oore^tise  is  ther  coosailonr; 
Ali  sochę  folshedemote  nedis  foli, 

Tliat  bie  on  borK  willith  to  ride 
Id  glitterande  golde  of  grete  arraie, 
Painted  and  portrid  all  in  pride. 
No  common  knight  maie  go  so  gaie, 
Channge  of  clothing  every  daie, 
Witb  goldin  girdils  grete  and  smali, 
As  boistotts  as  is  berę  at  baie ; 
All  sochę  falsbede  mole  nedis  folL 

Wilh  pride  pnaishith  thei  the  porę. 
And  some  one  thei  sostain  witb  sale, 
Of  holie  churehe  makith  an  borę. 
And  flii  ther  wombe  with  winę  and  ale ; 
Wtlh  money  fllle  thei  many  a  maie, 
And  ebalTritt  chuicbis  when  thei  foli, 
And  telle  the  peple  a  lende  tale ; 
Socbe  folse  foitonrs  foule  'hem  befoll. 


Thei  fede  of  many  manir  metei^ 
Witb  song  and  solas  sitting  long. 
And  filleth  ther  wombe,  and  foate  fretes^ 
And  ffom  the  mele  unto  the  gong, 
And  altir  metę  with  harpe  and  song. 
And  eche  man  mote  Hiem  loidis  cali. 
And  hote  spids  erir  emong^ 
Sochę  folse  foitonn  foule  'hem  befoH 

Bfitersthei  werin  motban  two 
Iperiid  as  the  qoen*is  hedde, 
A  stafiiB  of  golde,  and  pinrie  Io  I 
As  berie  as*  it  wers  madę  of  ledde ; 
Witb  clothe  of  gołd  botbe  new  and  redde« 
With  glitterande  gold  as  grene  as  gali. 
By  dome  thei  dampne  men  to  be  deddej 
All  foche  foitonrs  foule  'hem  befolL 

And  Crisfis  peple  proudly  curw 
With  brodę  boke  and  braying  beli. 
And  to  pot  pennies  in  ther  poree 
Thei  wollsell  bothe  Herin  and  Helis 
In  ther  sentence  and  thoo  wilt  dwell 
Thei  willin  gctse  in  ther  gaie  hall, 
And  thoagh  the  soth  thon  of 'hem  tali 
In  the  grete  cuising  shah  tfaon  folL 

Tbat  is  yblessid  tbat  thei  Uesse, 
And  cursid  tbat  thei  conin  woli. 
And  thus  the  peple  thei  oppresse. 
And  ha?e  ther  loidshippis  at  foU : 
Aod  many  be  merefaauntes  of  woli, 
And  to  pnrs  pennies  woU  oome  tfańfl^ 
The  porę  peple  thei  al  to  puli ! 
Such  folse  foitours  foule 'hem  befolW 

Lordis  also  mote  to  'hem  loute^ 
Obeysaont  to  ther  brodę  blessing, 
Hiei  ridin  with  ther  royal  nwte 
On  a  coursir  as'  it  were  a  king, 
With  sadle  of  golde  glittoring, 
With  curioos  hameis  qaaiatiy  crallil, 
Stiroppis  gaie  of  golde  mastling; 
All  suche  folsbed  foule  may  befolit. 

Christes  ministers  depid  thei  bene. 

And  rulin  al  m  robberie. 

But  Antichriste  thei  senrin  cleno, 

Attirid  al  in  tirannie, 

Witnesse  of  John  bis  prophecie ! 

Antichriste  is  ther  admiimll, 

Tiflfelers  attiied  in  tredierie; 

Al  suche  foitoufs  foule  'hem  befoU. 

Who  saitb  that  some  of 'hem  may  sinne 
He  shal  be  domid  to  be  dcd ; 
Some  of  liem  wollin  gladly  winne 
Al  ayenst  tbat  which  God  forbed. 
Al  holicst  tbey  clepe  ther  hed, 
Tbat  of  ther  nile  is  foli  regali  j 
Alas  tbat  erir  thei  ete  bred ! 
For  al  soch  folsbed  wd  foule  foli. 

Ther  hed  oońtith  al  bonour. 
To  be  worshipped  in  worde  and  dede» 
Kingis  mote  to  bim  knele  and  OQure» 
To  the' aposdes  that  Christ  foihede : 
To  popis  heste  such  Uke  morę  bede 
Tlian  to  kepe  Christes  oommanndementr 
Of  gold  and  silTer  ben  ther  wede, 
Thei  bolde  bim  hdly  omnipolant. 
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He  ordaineth  by  his  oidinauiKse 
To  pariihe  priestu  a  powere. 
To'  aoothir  a  gretir  a^aoiice, 
I greaiir  point  tobń  nistere; 
3ut  for  he'  is  higbist  in  erth  berę 
To  bim  reaenretb  be  many'  a  point, 
3at  anto  Cbrift»  tbat  batb  no  pere, 
leaerrith  be  no  pin  oo  joynŁ 

h>  aemith  be  abOTin  all, 
kod  Cbriil  abo^ia  bim  notbinge, 
¥han  tbat  be  sittitb  in  bis  sUH 
)ampnith  ^tnd  8avitb  as  bim.thiBke$ 
Sucbe  pride  tofore  bie<3ed  dotb  stinke;: 
Ln  angel  bad  Jobn  to'  bim  not  Imelet 
)n1y  to  God  to  do  bis  bowinge ; 
locbe  wonbip-wiUenmote  ill  fele* 

liei  ne  clepe  Cbrist  but  Stmełm  Dśu^ 
knd  clepe  tbelr  bed  SaneHumut; 
kil  they  tbat  sncbe  a  aecte  sewis 
trowe  tbei  taken  'bem  ami^: 
n  ertb  berę  they  bayin  tber  bliise, 
Ther  bie  mastir  tt  Beliall ; 
Christ  bis  porę  peple  Irom  'hem  wiatą, 
V)r  al  suche  false  will  fo«le  be^l. 

liey  mowin  both  ybinde  and  lose, 
Lnd  all  is  fot  tber  boly  life ; 
Po  sa^e  or  dampne  they  mowen  cbose  ^ 
ietwene  'hem  now  is  a  gfete  strife  j 
liany*  a  man  is  killedwitb  a  knile 
To  wete  witb  bavin  lordsbip  sballj 
'or  sacb  Christ  suffirid  woundis  fi?e, 
'or  all  suche  frlsbed  will  fonie  €alk 

Christ  said,  fiat  ghdio  pereutii^ 
^itb  swerde  surely  be  shall  die ; 
U  bad  bia  priestis  peoe  ^od  gritfa, 
knd  bad  'hem  notdiede  for  to  die, 
ind  bad  hem  be  both  simple'  and  slie» 
Uid  carfce  not  for  ao  cattęll, 
knd  truste  on  God  tbat  sittitb  oth  bie, 
^or  aU  false  sbal  fojl  foule  befolL 

Phese  woUin  makć  men  to  swere 
Lyenst  Cbrist*is  commaundiment, 
^  Cbrisfis  members  al  to  terę, 
)n  rode  as  be  were  new  yrent: 
lucbe  lawes  thei  maken  by  assent, 
Scbe  on  it  trowitb  as  a  bali, 
Uid  tbus  tbe  porę  be  fully  sb^t, 
)at  fobbed  fonie  it  sbulle  befall. 

<ie  ttsin  tbei  no  simonie, 
Sut^le  cbiąrcbis  and  priońes, 
*fe  they  usin  to  nonę  enrie, 
Sut  cursin  al  'hem  contraries, 
knd  birith  men  by  daies  and  yeres 
^ith  strengtb  to  bold  'hem  in  ther  stall, 
bid  cuUe  all  tber  ad?anaries, 
rberfore  folsbed  foule  thou  them  fali. 

^tb  purse  they  purchase  personage, 
Vitb  purse  tbei  payin  'hem  to  plede, 
Ind  men  of  warre  tbei  wollin  wagę 
To  brinfc  tber  enemies  to  ded, 
Ind  lordis  Wib  they  wol  lede, 
Ind  mucbil  take,  and  gi¥e  but  smal^ 
But  be*  it  so  get  from  it  sbul  shede, 
Ind  make  ^che  false  rigbt  foule  yfall. 
VOŁ.  I. 


They  balowe  notbing  but  for  bire, 
Ne  cburche,  ne  font,  ne  ve8timent| 
And  make  orders  in  erery  sbire. 
But  pristis  pay  for  tbe  parcbmeot ; 
Of  riatours  they  taken /rent, 
Therwith  tbey  smere  tbe  sbepMs  skali. 
For  many  churches  ben.suspent; 
All  sncbe  falsbed  foule  it  befall. 

Some  livitb  not  in  lecbcrie. 
But  haunte  wenchis,  widows,  and  włve0. 
And  punisb  tbe  porę  for  putre» 
Themselfe  it  useth  al  tber  lives; 
And  but  a  man  to  tbem  bim  8hrives 
To  Hevin  come  be  nevir  sball, 
He  sball  be  corsed  as  be  catires ; 
To  Hel  tbei  saine  that  be  sbal  fali. 

Tber  was  morę  mercy'  in  Maximin^ 
And  Nero,  tbat  never  was  gocle, 
Than  tbere  is  now  in  some  of  tbem 
Wban  be  batb  on  his  f urrid  hode ; 
Tbey  folowe  Cbrist  that  sbed  his  blode 
To  Heyen,  as  bucket  to  the  wali; 
Suche  wrechis  yben  motBe  than  wodę. 
And  al  suche  faitours  foule  'hem  fali* 

Tbey  give  ther  almis  to  the  riche. 
To  mainteynouTS  and  men  of  lawę. 
For  to  lordis  they  wol  be  liche. 
And  barlots  sonne  not  wortbe  an  bawe ; 
Sotbfastnesse  alle  suche  han  slawe; 
They  kembe  ther  crockettes  with  cristall. 
And  drede  of  God  they  ba^e  doune  drawe  | 
Al  suche  foitours  foule  'hem  belaU. 

Tbey  make  parsoos  for  the  pennie. 
And  canons  and  their  cardinals ; 
Unnethe  amongst  'hem  al  is  any 
That  ne  batb  glosed  the  gospel  fols. 
Por  Cbrist  madę  ner  no  catbedrals, 
Ne  with  bim  was  no  cardinall 
With  a  redde  batte,  as  use  minstrals  j 
But  ialsbed  foule  mote  it  befall. 

Tber  tithing  and  tber  offidiig  bothę 
Tbey  clemitb  by  possessibp, 
Ne  thereof  n'il  tbey  nonę  forg(>. 
But  robbin  men  as  a  raunsome^: 
Tbe  tithing  of  łurpe  btcrnm 
With  these  maisters  is  veniaUj 
Tithinge  of  bribry  and  larson 
Will  make  falsbed  fu^  foule  to  fa]|. 

They  takin  to  fermę  thęr  sompoonirs 
To  harme  the  peple  whal  they  may, 
To  pardoners  and  false  faitours 
Tbei  sell  ther  seles  I  dare  well  say, 
i  And  all  to  boldin  gret  arraie. 
To  multiplie  'hem  morę  mettall, 
Tbey  drede  ful  litel  dom'is  day, 
Wban  all  suche  falsbed  sbal  fimte  folL 

Suche  harlottes  sbnl  men  disclannder. 
Por  that  they  sbulłin  make  tbem  gre^ 
And  ben  as  proud  as  Alezander^ 
And  sain  to  the  porę  wo  be  ye ! 
By  yere  eche  priest  sbal  paie  bis  fe 
For  to  encrese  his  lemmaps  cali  | 
Sucbe  berdis  sbul  wel  iyil  tbe. 
And  al  suche  folse  sbul  foule  befo^ . 
Ss 
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Amd  if  a  nun  be  faktAj  famed. 
And  wol  ymake  purgacioiin, 
Tban  wol  the'  oAcen  be  agramed, 
Aad  awign  him  fro  tonu  to  toan ; 
60  nede  be  must  payin  raunsome, 
Tbougb  he  be  ciene  as  tt  christall. 
And  tban  have  an  abaolation ; 
But  al  suche  falie  shal  foule  befalL 

Tboogh  he  be  giltie  of  the  dede, 
And  that  he  maie  the  oioney  paie, 
Aftbe  while  his  pune  wol  yblede 
He  oiay  a»e  it  fro  day  to  day. 
The  bishopes  officers  gooe  gay, 
And  tbis  gamę  they  ute  ovir  aU, 
The  porę  to  pil  is  al  their  pray ; 
But  al  suche  fiaise  shut  foule  befalł. 

Alas !  God  ocdained  no  such  lawę, 
Ne  no  suche  crafte  of  covetise, 
But  he  ibrbad  it  by  his  lawę; 
Suche  ry lers  roowen  of  Ood  agrise, 
For  al  hM  nilis  ben  rightwise: 
These  newe  pointis  ben  pure  papalt. 
And  GoddMs  lawę  they  all  dbpisce. 
And  al  suche  faitours  sbul  Ibule  fali. 

They  saine  that  Peter  had  the  key 
Of  Heven  and  Hel,  to  ha^e  and  holde; 
I  trowe  Peter  toke  no  money 
For  no  sinais  that  he  3Faolde : 
Suche  soocesBonn  yben  to  bolds, 
In  winning  all  ther  wttte  they  wral, 
Ther  consctence  is  waxia  colde, 
And  al  such  faitoars  foul  'hem  Ml. 

PMer  was  ner  so  grete  a  fole, 
To  leve  his  key  with  suche  a  brell, 
Or  take  suche  cursid  soc  or  tole, 
He  was  adyisid  nothing  well ; 
I  trowe  they  havc  the  key  of  Heli, 
Their  maistir  is  of  that  roarsbałl, 
For  there  th^  dressin  'hem  to  dwdl. 
And  with  false  JLucifer  to  Mi, 

Thei  ben  as  pronden  Lncifarre, 

As  angry  and  as  euTious ; 

From  a  gode  faitb  thei  ben  fbl  fiirre ; 

In  ooYetise  thei  ben  curious; 

To  catche  catil  as  co^itous 

As  hounde  that  for  hungre  wdl  yall,  » 

Ungodly  and  ungracious ; 

And  nedely  suche  folse  shal  fo^ile  fkll. 

The  Pope,  and  he  were  Peter^s  heire, 
Me  thinke  he  erriUi  in  tbis  case, 
Whan  choice  of  bishop's  in  dispaire 
To  chosin  'hem  in  diirers  place, 
A  lorde  shal  write  to  him  for  grace, 
Por  his  clerke  aoone  pfsy  he  sbaTI, 
So  shal  he  spediu  his  purchase ; 
And  al  suche  false  foiiłe  Hiem  befoU. 

AUhough  he  can  ne  manir  gode 
A  lortPis  prapr  shal  be  spedde, 
Though  he  be  wild^  of  wil  or  wodę, 
Nat  understanding  what  men  redde, 
A  leude  boisŁir,  that  €k)d  forbedde, 
As  gode  a  bishoppe'  is  my  hoi^  Dali; 
Suche  a  pope  is  fuli  fonie  bestede, 
And  at  the  lasle  wol  fonie  yfołU 


He  makith  priestes  for  ertUy  tlMtok«^ 
And  not  at  all  for  Chri9t*is  sake ; 
Suche  that  yben  fol  fot  and  raoke, 
To  soale'is  hele  nonę  bede  they  take; 
Al  irwel  dooe  what  er  they  make, 
For  they  shal  answere  ones  for  all ; 
For  world*is  thank  sneh  worcb  and  wake. 
And  al  suche  false  shal  foule  befoO. 

Suche  that  can  nat  irsay  ther  creda 
With  prayer  shall  be  madę  |«eiates^ 
Nothir  can  thei  the  goepell  redę, 
Suche  shul  now  wcldih  hie  estatM: 
The  hie  godes  ffirendship  'hem  makes, 
Thei  totith  on  ther  summe  totall ; 
Suche  berę  the  keyes  of  UeH*M  yalei. 
And  aU  suche  folseabal  foule  befoN. 

Thei  fonakin  for  Cbrisfis  to«<e 
Tramile,  and  hnngiWk  thuraie,  andtsoldei 
They  l>en  ordrid  or  al  aboTtt 
Out  of  youthed  Ul  they  ben  olde; 
By  the  dore  they  go  nat  lo  tbe  foMa» 
To  belpe  ther  shepe  they  noaght  traval. 
Por  hirid  men  al  suche  I  holde. 
And  al  suche  fahM  fenie  Item  befolU 

For  Christ  our  king  thei  wol  fersak«. 
And  know  him  noughi  for  his  poveffta. 
For  Chrisfis  fore  they  wol  awake. 
And  drinke  piement  al  aperte : 
Of  Ood  they  seme  nothing  afctdo^ 
As  lusty  Utc  as  Lamoali 
And  driTe  ther  Aepe  inco  desert; 
Al  suche  folse  follours  shul  foule  fol. 


Christ  yhnd  twelve  apostles  here. 
Nowe  say  they  ther  may  be  bat  one 
That  may  not  erra  in  no  maneie, 
Who  leve  not  tbis  ben  lost  ecfaonet 
Peter  errid,  so  did  not  Joan ; 
Why  is  he  cleped  the  principall  ? 
Christe  cleped  him  Peter,  not  the 
Al  folse  foiiours  fanie  'hem  befol. 


Why  corsin  they  the  crojsery 
Chrisfis  Christian  creturis  ? 
For  bytweoe  tbem  is  now  envy 
To  be  enbaunsid  in  honoon; 
Girifttin  livers  with  ther  laboure, 
For  they  levin  on  no  mortal, 
Ben  do  to  deth  with  dishonours. 
And  al  suche  folse  foule  'hem  befoL 

What  knowetb  a  tilloure  at  the  pbwe 
The  pop^is  name,  and  what  he  bate  ? 
His  crede  suffiseth  to*  him  mowę. 
And  knowith  a  caidihial  by  his  hatte. 
Rougb  is  the  porę  unrigbtly  latte, 
That  knowith  Christ  his  Ood  royal ; 
Suche  matters  be  not  worth  a  gnatte. 
But  suche  folse  foHours  foule  'hem  fal. 

A  king  sbal  knele  and  kisse  his  diow^ 
Christ  let  a  sinful  kisK  his  fetę. 
Me  thinke  he  holdeth  him  hie  inowe; 
So  Lucifor  did,  that  hie  set: 
Suche  one  me  thinke  himsdfe  foryet, 
Or  to  tbe  trouth  be  was  nat  cal : 
Christe  that  suArid  woundis  wete, 
ShaU  make  all  suche  folshed  fonie  foU^ 
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They  layith  out  ther  largi  nettes 
Fot  to  takin  siWir  and  golde, 
Thei  fillin  oofien,  and  lackM  fettes 
Tli«r  as  they  soołis  catcbin  iliolde; 
Ther  seryattotes  he  to  them  unbolde ; 
But  they  can  doobliD  ther  realall ; 
To  bigge  'hem  castles  bigge  'hem  bolde  -, 
And  al  luche  falae  Ibule  'hem  befall. 


HERB  BKOBTH  THI  FIBST  PABTB  OF  THIt  TAŁB, 
AND  HBRBAFIM  FOIAWBTH  THB  flBCONDB 
PARTB* 

To  aococde  what  this  worde  fali   ' 
No  morę  FAglish  ne  can  I  finde^ 
Sbewing  anothir  oow  I  sball. 
Far  I  haye  mocbe  to  mye  bebinde, 
How  jnriettii  han  the  pq>le  pinde, 
As  curteii  Christe  yhath  me  kinde. 
And  pat  tbis  matter  in  my  minde. 
To  ma|e  thit  manir  men  amende. 

Shorte*y  to  shende  'hem,  and  shewe  nowe 
How  wrongfally  th^  werche  and  walkę, 
Of  his  Ood  nothing  tell,  ne  howe, 
Bat  in  Ooddei  worde  tell  many  a  balke, 
Ib  bamis  bolde  'bem  and  in  halkę. 
And  próchen'  of  titbie  and  oArende, 
And  untruelyof  the  gospel  talke; 
For  his  merey  God  it  amende! 

What  els  is  Anticbriste  to  sade 
But  e^en  Cbrtsfis  adTerearie  ? 
Sache  bath  now  ben  many  a  daie 
To  Chrisfis  bidding  fal  contrarie, 
That  from  the  troutbe  cleoe  ywarry; 
Oot  of  the  way  they  ben  y  wende. 
And  Chrisfis  pepte  untruely  cary  ; 
God  lor  hif  pitie  it  amende  ( 

They  Tito  contrary  to  Ghristes  lifie, 
In  hie  pride  agaiost  mektoesse^ 
Against  snflBmunce  tbey  uain  strife, 
And  angre  ayenst  sobrenesse, 
Ayenist  wisedom  wilfuloesse ; 
To  Cbrist*is  Ulis  lilii  tende, 
Against  mesure  outrigioosnesse ; 
Bat  whan  God  wol  it  may  amende. 

Lordely  life  aymt  lowttneme. 
And  demin  al  witfaont  merey. 
And  oovetise  ayeilste  largesse^ 
Ayenist  troutbi  trechery. 
And  ayeinst  almesse  enry ; 
Ayenist  Christ  they  oomprehende; 
For  chastite  mainteine  leche'ry ; 
God  for  his  grao^  this  amende  I 

Against  penannce  thó  oae  ddightes, 
Ayenst  solliraaDce  strong  defienoe, 
Ayenst  God  they  osin  iii  rightes, 
Ayenist  pitie  ponishmentes, 
Open'  e^il  ayenst  oootinence  ; 
Ther  wickid  wtnning  worse  dispende. 


M  ucr  wicKia  winning  wone  oisp 
Sobiraesse  sette  in  to  dispence ; 
God  for  his  godenesae  it  amende ! 


Why  cłeimin  tbey  holy*  his  powere, 

And  wcangiin  ayenst  al  his  hestes  ? 

His  liying  folowe  thei  nonght  here. 

Bat  liuing  wone  than  wiUesse  bestes ;  « 

Of  flshe  and  flesbe  they  lo^in  festes ; 

As  lordis  tbey  ben  brodę  ikende; 

Of  Godd'is  porę  thei  hątin  gestes; 

God  ibr  his  merey  tbis  amende  1 

With  Diyes  soch  shall  have  ther  doroe, 
That  saine  that  they  be  Cbrisfis  frendes, 
And  do  nothing  as  they  should  doae, 
Al  sache  beu  falsir  tban  ben  feudes : 
On  the  peple  they  ley  suche  bendes 
As  God  in  erth  they  ban  ofiende  ; 
Suocour  for  sach  Cbriste  now  send  as, 
And  for  his  merey  this  amende  ! 

A  token*  of  Antichrist  tbey  be ; 
His  careckes  ben  now  wide  iknowe, 
Reoered  to  preche  sbal  no  man  be 
Witboat  tokin  of  him  I  trowe : 
Eche  Chństin  priest  to  prechin  owe, 
From  God  abore  tbei  ben  ysende 
Goddes  word  to  al  folke  for  to  showe. 
And  sinfal  man  for  to  amende. 

Christ  sent  the  porę  for  to  precbe, 
The  royal  riche  he  did  not  so, 
Now  dare  no  porę  tbe  peple  tecbe. 
For  Antichrist  is  all  tber  foe ; 
Among  the  peple  he  mote  go, 
He  hatb  biddin  al  suche  suspende^ 
Some  hath.be  hent,  and  thioketk  yet  mo.^ 
But  al  this  God  raay  wel  amende. 

Al  tba  that  han  tbe  worlde  fonake 
And  ltvin  bwly,  as  God  badde,    . 
foto  ther  prison  sballe  be  take, 
Betin  and  boandia,  and  forth  ladde: 
Hereof  I  redę  no  man  be  dradde, 
Christ  said  that  bis  shoald  be  yskendej 
Eche  man  oaght  hereof  to  be  gladde» 
For  God  fal  wel  it  wol  amende. 

They  take  on  'hem  royall  power. 
And  say  they  harin  swerdis  two, 
One  corse  to  Hel,  one  sle  men  here: 
At  his  taking  Christ  bad  no  mo, 
Yet  Peter  had  but  one  of  tho,' 
And  Christ  to  bim  smite  gan  defende. 
And  ittto  the*  sheth  badde  put  it  tbo ; 
And  al  suche  mische? es  God  amendei 

Christ  bad  Peter  to  kepe  his  shepe, 
And  with  his  sworde  forbade  'hem  smite ; 
Swerde  is  no  tole  with  shepe  to  kepe, 
But  to  shepherdes  that  shepe  wol  bite ; 
Me  ihinke  suche  shepherdes  ben  to  wite 
Who'  ayen  ther  shepe  with  swerde  conteode  ; 
Tbey  driye  tber  shepe  with  grete  despite  ; 
But  al  this  God  may  well  amfaide. 

Peter's  snccessonres  be  thei  nougfat 
Whom  Christ  ymade  his  chefc  poatoare  ; 
A  swerde  no  shepherde  osin  oaght 
Bat  he  would  sle  as  a  bochoar : 
Who  so  were  Peter*8  successoure 
Shoald  berę  his  shepe  til  his  backe  bende. 
And  shadowe  'bem  from  erery  shoare; 
And  al  this  God  nuy  wel  amende. 
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SucccMoun  to  Peter  ben  tbcse 
^  In  that,  tbst  Peter  Chrisie  fbnoke, 
That  lerir  bad  Ood^j  Wre  to  )ete 
Than  shepberde  had  4o  lese  bis  boke ; 
He  culletb  tbe  sbepe  as  doth  tbe  coke; 
Of  *eni  takin  they  woli  untrcnde, 
And  filsely  glosę  tbe  Oospell  boke  « 
God  for  bis  mercy  ibem  ameode  I 

Wban  Cbrist  bad  take  Peter  tbe  kaj 
Christ  saide  be  mu»t  ydie  for  man  ; 
That  Peter  to  Cbrist  gan  withsay, 
Cbrist  bad  bim  "  Go  behinde,  Sathan  :** 
Suche  counsailonrs  many'  of  these  han. 
For  worUNs  wele  God  to  oflReode; 
Peter*s  saccessonrs  they  ben  than. 
But  al  sucbe  God  may  wel  amenda 

Por  Satban  it  to  say  no  niQi;e 
But  he  tbat  couĘitrary  to  Chriat  U, 
In  this  they  lemin  Peter*8  lorę, 
They  sewin  bim  wban  he  did  misse ; 
They  folowe  bim  forsoth  in  this 
That  Christ  would  Peter  reprehende. 
But  nat  that  longitb  to*  hevio  blisse  $ 
God  for  his  mercie  'hem  amende ! 

Thei  nonę  apostle  sewen,  in  case 
Of  ought  that  I  can  understoode. 
Bat  bim  that  betmieth  Cbrist,  Judas» 
That  bare  tbe  purse  in  eyery  Ipnde, 
And  al  that  he  might  sette  on  bondjp 
He  hidde  and  stale,  and  it  mispepde : 
His  rnle  these  traitours  ban  in  bonde; 
Almigbty  God  all  suche  amende ! 

And  at  tbe  1«st  bis  lorde  gan  tray 
Cursidly  tbroogh  fidae  coretise, 
80  would  tbete  traine  bim  for  money 
And  they  ywistin  in  what  wise; 
They  be  sikre*  of  tbe  fole  ensiae. 
Prom  all  sotbnesse  tbey  ben  yfrende. 
And  covetiae  ebaunge  with  quentłsei 
Almigbty  God  al  siiche  amende ! 

Werę  Cbrist  upon  erth,  berę  efte  8one« 
These  wouldm  dampn^  bim  to  die ; 
All  bis  bestis  tbey  han  fordone. 
And  saine  bis  sawes  ben  heresie ; 
Ayenit  bis  oommaundementes  they  crie, 
And  dampnin  all  bis  to  be  bretide. 
For  tbei  ne  like  suche  tosengrie ; 
God  Almigbty  all  sucbe  amende ! 

These  ban  morę  might  in  ]&ig1ande  berę 
Than  hath  tbe  king  and  ^11  bis  lawę, 
They  ban  purchasid  sucbe  powere 
To  takin  'hem  wbom  list  not  koawe. 
And  say  that  heresie'  is  tber  sawe, 
And  so  to  prison  wol  'hem  sende ; 
It  was  not  80  by  eldir  dawe  $ 
God  for  his  mercy  it  amende ! 

The  king*is  lawę  wol  no  man  deme 
Angerlicbe  withontin  answere. 
But  if  any  man  these  misąueme 
He  sball  be  baightid  as  a  berę, 
And  yet  wel  worse  tb^  wol  bim  terę. 
And  in  prison  wollin  bim  pende 
In  ginis,'and  in  othir  gere ; 
Wban  that  God  ;voU  it  may  amende. 


The  king  ne  tasitb  nat  his  men 
But  by  assent  of  tbe  oonHni*nalte, 
But  these  eche  yere  wol  raunsom  'bea 
MaisŁirfuUy,  morę  than  dotbe  be : 
Ther  selis  by  yere  bettir  be 
Than  is  tbe  kiog^u  in  eztende, 
Ther  oflicers  ban  gretir  fe ; 
But  alle  this  mischefe  God  1 


Who  80  wol  prove  a  testament 
That  M  nat  al  worth  tenn^  pounde, 
He  sbal  paye  for  tbe  parcbement 
The  tbtide  of  tbe  money  all  ronnde ; 
Tbu8  tbe  porę  peple  is  ransoonde, 
Tbey  say  sucbe  parte  t*em  should  apenclc, 
There  as  they  f^ripen*  it  goeth  to  groundej 
God  for  his  mercy  it  amende ! 

A  si  ropie  foniication 

Twenty  shillingis  be  shall  pay, 

And  than  baTC  absolucion 

And  al  tbe  yere  use  it  he  may : 

Thus  tbei  lettin  'hem  go  astray  ; 

Thei  recke  nat  thougb  thc  soule  be  breiulo  ; 

These  kepin  evill  Petcr'8  kay  ; 

And  al  sucbe  sbepherdes  God  amende ! 

Wondir  is  that  tbe  pariiamente^  • 
And  all  tbe  lordis  of  this  londe, 
Herę  to  takin  so  lite  entente 
To  belpe  tbe  peple*  out  of  tbeir  hondę. 
For  thei  ben  bardir  in  ther  bonde, 
Worse  betę,  and  cruellir  ybrende, 
Tbao  to  tbe  king  is  nnderstand ; 
God  bim  belpe  this  for  to  amende ! 

Wbat  biahoppes,  what  rdigions, 
Han  in  this  hinde  as  muchę  taty  fo, 
Lordeshippia  and  possessioos, 
More  than  lordis  it  semith  mej 
That  makitb  'hem  leae  charite : 
'They  mowin  not  to  God  attende, 
In  ertb  thei  bave  so  bighe  degre^ 
God  for  bis  mercy  it  amende ! 

Tbe  Empe'ronr  yafe  tbe  Pope  somtime 
So  highe  lordeship  bim  about, 
That  at  tbe  last  tbe  sely  kime 
The  proude  Pope  yput  bim  out, 
So  of  this  I  ebne  is  in  grete  dout ; 
But,  Lordes,  beware,  and  tbem  defende. 
For  nowe  these  folke  be  wondir  stouie  i 
Tbe  king  and  lords  now  this  amebde. 


THUS  ENDETH  THE  SECONDE  PARTE  OF  THIS  TALE,  ANO 
HEREAFTEH  POLLOWETH  THE  THIRDE. 

Morsss  lawe  ffirbode  it  tho 

That  prestis  should  no  lordsbippes  wekle^ 

Chrisfis  gospell  bidditb  aiso 

That  they  should  no  lordshippis  helde; 

Cbristes  apoatels  were  ner  so  bolde. 

No  suche  lordsbippes  to  *hem  embraro. 

But  sklere  ther  sbepe  and  kepe  ther  folde  | 

May  God  amende  liem  for  his  grace !    ^ 
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or  Łlicsl  fie  beo  but  connterfete, 
[en  may  yknow  'h^m  bjr  th«r  frałte, 
ber  gretenene  maketh  'bem  Gud  foryete, 
nd  take  bis  mekenease  id  despite ; 
nd  tbei  wen  porę  and  bad  bat  lile 
hei  n*old  nat  demeD*  aftir  the  face, 
orishe  ther  sbepe,  and  'bem  nat  bite ; 
[ay  Ood  amende  'bem  for  bis  grace ! 


iThat  canat  thon  precbe  ayeost  cbanons 
bat  men  yclepin  Seonlere  ? 

HlucaH, 
"hei  ben  cnrates  of  ińany  tounes, 
hk  yertb  tbey  bavin  grcte  powerc, 
'bey  hare  grete  prebendis  and  dere« 
ome  two  or  tbre,  and  aome  have  mo, 
L  parMMiage  to  ben  playing  fere> 
nd  yet  tbei  serre  the  king  also^ 

jid  let  toifermi  all  that  iare 
V>  whom  tbat  wol  moste  give  therfore, 
ome  wollin  spende,  and  aome  woli  spare, 
ind  some  wol  laye  it  up  in  storę ; 
i  care  of  soule  they  care  not  fore, 
o  tbat  tbey  mowin  money  take ; 
Vlietbir  ther  soules  be  wonne  or  lorę 
lier  profitea  tbey  woli  not  fors«ke<' 

liey  baTe  a  gedering  procuratoaf, 
fbat  can  tbe  porę  peple  enplede, 
knd  robie  "bem  aa  a  rarinour, 
Lnd  to  his  lorde  the  mony  lede, 
knd  catcbe  of  qaicke  and  eke  of  dede, 
Knd  ricbin  him  amf  bis  lorde  eke, 
Lnd  to  robbe  the  porę  gire  gode  redę 
>f  olde  and  yonge,  of  bole  and  sicke. 

Iierwitb  they  pnrcbase  'hemrlay  fe 
D  londe,  tbere  as  'hem  likith  best, 
knd  buildin  brodę  as  a  cite 
lotb  in  the  est  and  in  tbe  west ; 
*o  pnrcbase  tbua  they  ben  ful  prest, 
(ut  on  the  porę  they  woU  npugbt  spende, 
le  no  gode  gire  to  Goddia  gieat, 
fe*  aende  him  aome  tbat  all  bath  aende. 

(y  ther  aervice  aoche  wollin  live, 
knd  trust  tbat  othir  to  tresurę  $ 
liough  all  ther  pariabe  die  unsbrive 
liei  woli  nat  gi^in  a  rosę  floure  ; 
lier  life  should  be  as  a  mirrour 
loth  to  lerid  and  leude  also» 
umI  teche  Xhe  folke  ther  lele  labour  ; 
tocbe  maister  men  ben  all  misgo. 

lome  of  'hem  yben  fnll  harde  nigges, 
bnd  some  of  *bem  ben  pronde  and  gaie, 
^me  apendin  ther  gode  npoii  g$ggeą 
Uid  findin  'hem  of  gfete  anrate.  ■ 
Has  !  what  tbinke  theae  men  to  saie 
rbat  tbua  diapeodin  Godd'ła  gode? 
^t  tbe  grete  dredeftf II  dom'is  daie 
Sochę  wretcbia  ahall  be  worae  tban  wodę; 

lome  ther  churchia  neyir  ne  aie, 
*fe  ner  o  penie  thidir  sende ; 
niough  that  the  porę  for  bungir  die^ 
>  penie'  on  'hem  will  tbei  not  spende : 
iftfe  tbei  receiving  of  tbe  reate 
rbei  recke  ner  of  the  remdnaaof; 
Uaa !  the  deTill  bath  clene  'hem  bleote  i 
^Khe  one  b  Sathanes  aojouroaunt. 


And  uae  horedome  and  harfottne, 
And  covetłae,  and  pompę,  and  pride« 
And  alotbe,  and  wratbe,  artl  eke  envi^ 
And  aewin  ainne  by  erery  aid^; 
Alaa !  where  thinkin  aoche  t*  id>ide } 
How  woli  tbei  ther  acoomptia  yeld  ? 
From  bie  Gad  tbei  mowę  'hem  not  bidę  r 
Sochę  willers  witte'  is  not  worth  a  ncldo« 

Tbei  ben  ao  rotid  iti  ricbeaae 
That  Cbrtafia  povert  ia  fbryel; 
Yterrid  with  ao  many  meaae 
Hem  tbinke  tbat  manna  ia  no  metę : 
All  ia  gode  tbat  tbei  mowin  gete ; 
Tbei  wenę  to  lifin  erirmore ; 
But  whan  that  God  at  dome  ia  aete 
Sochę  treaoor  is  a  leble  storę. 

Unnetbis  mote  tbei  matins  saie 
For  counttng  and  for  coortbolding;' 
And  yet  be  jangHith  Ajaie, 
And  underatont  bimaelf  nothtng ; 
He  woli  3raenre  bothe  erie  and  king 
For  hia  flinding  and  for  hia  fs. 
And  hide  hia  tithing  and  offiring  jr 
Thia  ia  a  feMe  cbarite. 

Otbir  tbei  ben  proude  or  eove*tcu#^ 
Or  ellea  tbei  ben  bard  or  bungrie, 
Or  tbei  ben  libe^rall  or  lecberous, 
Or  els  medlera  with  marchandrie, 
Maintetnera  of  men  with  maistarie, 
Or  atewardea,  conntoors,  or  pledours. 
And  serre  God  in  ypocriaie ; 
Sochę  priestis  ben  Christea  &lse  traiUmra^ 

Tbei  ben  ialse,  tbei  ben  Yengeable, 
And  begile  men  in  Chrisfia  name ; 
Tbei  ben  unaćedfast  and  nnatable ; 
To  traie  ther  Lorde  'hem  tbinke  no  ahame 
To  aenrin  God  tbei  ben  fuli  lamę ; 
Goddia  theria,  and  faliMsly  atele, 
And  falsely  Godd'ia  worde  defiame  -y 
In  winning  is  ther  world'is  wele: 

Antichrist  theae  priestis  aerre  all, 
(I  praie  the  who  maie  sayin  Naie  ł 
With  Antichrist  aoche  abuUin  fali. 
Tbei  Iblowen  him  in  dede  and  faie ; 
Tbei  aenrin  him  in  riche  araie. 
To  aenrin  Chriat  aoche  falaely  (am; 
Why  at  the  dredfull  dom'i8  daie 
Shull  thei  not  folowe  him  to  pain  ? 

Tbat  knowen  'hem  aelf  tbat  thei  doen  iii 
Ayenat  Cbńafia  codimabnddment. 
And  amende  'hem  ner  ne  will. 
Bat  serre  Sathan  by  one  asaenL 
Who  aayith  aothe  be  sball  be  abent, 
Or  apeketh  ayenat  ther  falae  TiTing, 
Who  ao  weil  b^ith  ahall  be  breot. 
For  aoche  ben  gretir  tban  thd  king. 

Fopis,  bishops,  and  cardinala, 
Ghanona,  and  paraoos,  and  vicare, 
In  Goddea  aenrice  I  torowe  ben  fala 
Tbat  sacramentia  aellin  here, 
And  ben  aa  proude  aa  tucifere : 
Eche  man  loke  whethir  tbat  I  lie; 
Who  ao  apekith  ayenat  ther  power* 
Ii  ahall  be  holdin  het^aie. 
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Lokith  how  many  orden  take 
Onely  of  Christ  for  bis  serrtce, 
That  Jthe  worId'is  godis  forsake  ; 
Who  so-  take  ordirs  othir  wise 
I  trowe  that  thei  shałl  sore  agrise. 
Fot  aU  the  flosd  that  thei  coime, 
Ali  ne  sewin  Qot  tbis  assise ; 
In  erill  time  thei  thns  begcŃme. 

Łoke  how  many  einoog  hem  al  I 
Ke  hoMin  not  this  hid  waie 
Włth  Antichrist  thei  shnllin  iałl, 
For  that  thei  wollhi  Ood  betraie : 
Ood  amende  liem,  that  bestymaie ! 
For  many  men  thei  makin  shende  ; 
Thei  wetin  weli  the  sothe  I  saie. 
But  the  deviU  balh  Ibute  *hem  blendę. 

Som  of' hem  on  th*er  chnrcbis  dwell 
Apparailledporely;  prondeof  porte; 
The  seren  sacramentes  thei  doen  sell  f 
In  catt^l  catching^  is  ther  comfort : 
Of  eche  mattir  thei  wollin  mell ; 
To  doen  *hem  wrong  ts  ther  disport ; 
To  airaie  the  peple  tbei  ben  fell, 
And  hołd  *hem  lower  tbao  doeth  the  lorde. 

And  for  the  tithing  of  a  ducke, 

Or  of  an  apple  or  an  aie, 

Thei  n)ake  men  swere  upon  a  boke ; 

Lo !  thos  thei  foulin  ChrisCs  saie : 

Sochę  berin  evin  hevin  kale ; 

Thei  mowin  asiotle,  thei  mo«e  shrive, 

With  mennis  witis  stn>ng1y  plaie, 

And  with  tnie  tiUers,  stnrte  and  strive> 

At  the  wresHing  and  at  the  wake. 
And  the  chief  chauntours  at  the  nale, 
Market  beters,  and  medling  make, 
Hoppen*  and  houtill  with  heve  and  hale ; 
At  faire  freshe,  and  at  wioe  stale, 
Thei  dłoe  ahd  dtinke,  and  make  debatę, 
The  seven  sacramentes  set  a  salle; 
Kepe  sochę  the  kaies  of  herin  gate  ? 

Mennis  wivis  thei  wollin  hołd, 

And  tbough  that  thei  ben  rigbt  sory, 

To  speke  thei  shull  not  be  so  bold. 

For  sompning  to'  the  consistory. 

And  make  'hem  saie  with  mouthe  I  lie ; 

Tbough  thei  it  sawin  with  ther  eye 

His  leniman  holdin  opinly 

No  man  so  harde  to  aske  why- 

He  woU  haye  tithing  and  offińng 
Maugre  whosoeTir  it  grutche. 
And  twise  on  the  daie  he  woli  sing : 
Oodd*is  priestis  ne  were  nonę  socfae ; 
He  mote  go  honte  with  dogge  and  biebe, 
And  blowen  his  borne  and  ery in  Hey, 
And  sorcerie  nsen  as  a  witcbe ; 
Sochę  kepm  eriU  Peter^s  key. 

Yet  tbei  mote  haTe  some  stocke  or  stone 
Oaily  paintid  and  proudly  dight, 
To  makin  men  livin  upon» 
And  saie  that  it  is  fuU  of  might, 
About  sochę  men  set  up  grete  ligbt, 
Other  sochę  stockes  shull  stande  therby 
As  darke  as  if  it  were  midoigbt, 
For  it  maie  makin- no  mastrie. 


That  it  the  lende  peple  te  mamę; 

Thou  Mary,  thou  worebest  wondir  tłiiage!V 

Abont  that  that  men  offiin  to 

Hongin brochis,oacbi8,  and ringes ; 

The  priest  purchasith  the  oHringes, 

Bnt  he  n*itl  oflElr  to'  nonę  image : 

Wo  is  the  soule  that  he  forsinges 

That  prechith  for  sotihe  pilgrimage ! 

To  men  and  women  that  ben  pbre, 
Which  that  ben  Chrisfis  owne  Kkeneise, 
Men  shullen  oiir  at  iber  doroi 
That  soAre  huogir  and  distres»e> 
And  U>  sochę  image  oflir  lease, 
Tłiat  mowę  not  fole  ne  tbirstene  cold  > 
The  poro  in  spirite  gan  Christ  blesse, 
Therfore  offiritłr  to  feble'  and  old. 

Bockilen  brodę  and  swerdis  long, 
Bandrike,  with  baaelardis  kene. 
Sochę  toles  about  ther  necke  thei  boog  r 
With  Antichrist  sochę  priestis  ben ; 
Upon  ther  dedes  it  is  well  iene 
Whom  thei  senrin,  wfaom  thei  honooren  r 
Antłcbrisfis  tbei  ben  all  cłene, 
And  Godd'is  godes  fahdy  derouren. 

Of  scarłet  and  grena  gai^  goones, 
That  mote  be  shapin  for  the  newe, 
Td  clippen  and  kissin  in  tounes 
The  damoseles  that  to  the  daonce  sewe, 
Cuttid  clotbes  to  sewe  ther  hewe, 
With  longd  pikis  on  ther  sbooe : 
Our  Qodd'is  gospell  is  not  true ; 
Either  thei  serre  the  derill  or  nooe. 

Kow  ben  the  priestis  pokes  so  wide 
Men  must  eniarge  the  Testiment^ 
The  holy  gospell  they  doen  hide 
For  the  contrarien  in  raiment  f 
Such  prłstes  of  Łucifer  ben  sent : . 
like  conąoerours  thei  ben  araied, 
The  pionde  pendamites  at  tber  ars  peat, 
Falsdy  the  tmeth  tbei  han  belraied. 

Shrift  silrir  sochę  wollin  askeis. 

And  wolUn  men  crepe  to  the  crooche  ; 

Nonę  of  the  sacramentes  save  askis 

Withouten  moede  sbail  no  man  tooche  , 

On  ther  bishop  ther  warant  youchc, 

That  Is  a  law  of  tbe  decre : 

With  mede  and  rooney  thus  thei  moocbe. 

And  thos  tbei  sain  is  cbarite. 

Witfam  tbe  middis  of  ther  masse 
Thei  n'iU  have  no  man  but  for  hiie. 
And  foU  sbortly  let  forth  ypasse : 
Sochę  shull  men  findinm  eche  shir« 
That  panonages  for  gaine  desire 
To  liye  in  liking  and  in  Idftess 
I  dare  not  sain  tant  otejto  dtre 
That  sochę  ben  Antichrist*is  priestis. 

Or  thei  yef  the  bishoppfs  wby, 
Or  thei  mote  ben  in  his  service^ 
And  holdin  forth  ther  harlottrie. 
Sochę  prelates  ben  of  fobie'  emprise  ; 
Of  Goddis  grame  socfae  men  agrise. 
For  sochę  mattirs  that  Ukin  mede, 
How  thei'  cscoae  hem,  and  in  what  wist, 
Methinketh  th«  ought  gi«tdyrd»da. 
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Thei  s«in  that  it  to  po  nan  loiigeUi 
To  reprove  them  thougfa  that  tbei  ene. 
But  lalsly  Godd'is  godes  tbei  foogeth, 
And  therwitb  mainteio  wo  and  werre ; 
Ther  dedes  sbould  be  aa  brigbt  as  sterre, 
Tber  living  leudó  Biaiio*is  light : 
Thei  saie  tbe  Pope  oe  maie  Dot  erre  ; 
Nede  must  tbat  passin  imuiii^is  might. 

Tboagh'  a  priest  lie  witb  bk  lemman'  al  oight. 
And  tellen  his  falowe  and  be  him, 
He  goith  to  masse  anon  rigbt. 
And  saiefth  be  singeth  out  c^  tinne ; 
His  birde  abideth  bim  at  bis  inne, 
And  dightetMis  dioer  tbe  mene  whlle, 
He  singetb  his  masw  for  be  would  wiiine^ 
And  ao  be  wenith  GFod  begile. 

'Hem  tbinkith  long  till  tbei  be  met. 
And  that  tbei  ose  forth  all  tbe  yere; 
Emong  tbe  folke  wbao  be  is  set 
Ha  holdith  no  oian  balf  his  pere : 
Of  the  bisbop  be  bath  powere 
To  Boile  men,  or  els  tbei  ben  lore. 
His  absolucion  maketb  them  skere ; 
Wo  ia  the  soule  tbat  be  siogeth  for  f 

Tbe  OrilTon  began  for  to  threte, 
Aod  saied,  Of  monkis  canst  thou  ought  ł 
Tbe  Pelli^sn  said,  Thei  ben  foH  grete, 
And  in  this  world  moche  wo  bath  wrought| 
Sainct  Beoet,  that  ther  ordir  broaght, 
Ke  madę  'hem  ner  in  sochę  manere, 
I  trowe  it  eame  ner  in  bis  tbougbt 
That  thei  sbooM  ose  so  grete  powere^ 

That  a  man  sbould  a  monke  Łorde  call> 
Ne  senre  him  on  knees  as  a  king ; 
He  is  as  proude  as  prince  in  pall, 
In  metę  and  drinke,  and  in  all  tbing : 
Some  weren  a  -młter  and  ringi 
Witb  double  woistid  well  idigbt, 
"^tb  roiall  metę  and  riche  drinke. 
And  ride  on  coorser  as  a  knigbt. 

Witb  bankis  and  witb  boundis  eke, 
With  broche  or  oncbis  on  his  hode  i 
Some  saie  no  masM  in  all  a  weke; 
Of  deintees  is  ther mostć  sodę 
Witb  lordshippis  and  with  bondmen ; 
This  is  a  roiall  regioun } 
Sainct  Benet  madę  ner  non  of 'hem 
To  bare  lordship  of  man  netoune. 

Now  thei  ben  qu«int  and  cnrions, 
Witb  fine  clotbe  clad  and  serrid  clene^ 
Proude,  and  angrie,  and  enyious, 
Malice  is  mochil  tbat  thei  mene; 
In  catching  crAftie  and  coretous, 
Iflrdly  livin  in  grete  liking  j 
This  liTing'  is  not  religious 
A^iooiding  to  6enet*s  liring. 

IM  ben  elerkes,  aod  oonrti  orir  se^. 
Ther  porę  tenaunce  fnlly  tbei  siite  i 
Thebier  a  man  amercid  be 
Tbe  gladlyir  tbei  woU  it  write : 
This  is  larre  irom  Cbristes  poverie, 
w  all  witb  core^tise  thei  enditfe  j 
^  the  porę  tbei  have  no  pite, 
I*»>er  >liem  cbeririie  bot  or  bite. 


And  comminly  socbe  ben  comeo 
Of  porę  peple',  aod  of  'hem  begete^ 
That  this  perfectioo  han  inomen : 
Ther  fotbirs  ride  but  on  tbeir  fetę, 
And  traraile  sore  for  tbat  tbei  etę, 
f n  poyert  livith  yoog  and  old ; 
Ther  f&tbirs  sofireth  drougbt  and  wet<», 
Many  hungrie  meles,  tburste,  aod  col^ 

And  all  tbis  tbe  monkes  ban  forsake 
Por  Christ*8  love  and  Sainct  Benitę, 
To  pride  and  ese  have  'hem  betake; 
This  religion  is  ill  besete  : 
Had  thei  ben  out  of  gret  religion 
Thei  most  bare  bangid  at  tbe  płowe, 
Tbreshid  and  diked  fro  toune  to  touncy 
With  sorie  metę  not  balfe  inowe. 

Therfore  tbei  han  tbis  all  forsake, 
And  take  to  riches,  pride,  and  ese ; 
Fuli  fewe  for  God  wól  nookes  'hem  make/ 
lite  is  socbe  ordir  for  to  praise  j 
Sainct  Benet  ofdained  it  not  sq, 
Bot  bad  hem  to  the  cberelicbe, 
In  cbureblicbe  manir  live  and  go, 
Bołstous  in  yertb,  and  not  k>rdlicbe< 

Tbei  disclaoderin  Sainct  Benet, 
Therfore  tbei  have  bit  holy  ourse; 
Sainct  Benet  with  hem  nerer  met 
Bot  if  thei  thongbt  to  robbe  bis  pone^ 
I  can  no  morę  berę  of  Uiem  tell 
Bot  that  thei  ben  like  tho  before. 
And  deoe  serre  the  devill  of  beli, 
And  ben  bis  tiesuie  and  bis  stare  f 

And  all  spohe  atbir  counterfoitoun, 
Chanons,  canons,  and  sochę  disgiscdr 
Ben  Oodd'is  enemies  .and  traitonrs^ 
His  religion  han  foule  dispised  j 
And  of  freris  I  bave  before 
Told  in  a  makin  of  a  credem 
And  yet  I  could  tell  worae  and  mon. 
But  men  would  weńcn  it  to  redę. 

As  Goddes  godenes  no  man  tell  migfat, 
Ne  write  ne  speke,  ne  thinke  in  tbougbfy 
So  ther  folshed  and  ther  uori^bt 
Maie  no  man  tell  tbat  ere  God  wroągbC 
Tbe  Grifibn  saied,  Thou  canst  no  gode^ 
Thou  came  ner  of  no  geatUl  kinde ) 
Othir  I  trowe  thou  wasist  wodę 
Or  eltis  tboa  hast  loste  tby  minde. 

Sbould  boAy  ctanrcbe  yhaTe  no  bedde 
Wbo  sbould  ybe  ber  gotemaile, 
Who  sbould  ber  role,  wbo  sbould  ber  redle^ 
Wbo  shookl  ber  forthren,  wbo  ataile  ł 
Eche  man  shall  lirę  by  his  tiavaile ; 
Who  best  doith  Aiall  bare  most  med« : 
With  strength  if  men  tbe  cbnrcbe  assaile 
With  strength  men  most  defende  ber  tfede.^ 

And  if  tbe  Pdpe  were  porely  poie 

And  nedy,  and  nothing  ne  had, 

He  shttld  be  drive  from  dore  to  dore  y 

Tbe  wickid  of  him  n*olde  not  drad  : 

Of  socbe  an  bedde  men  would  be  sada^ 

And  sinfully  liTcn'  as  'hem  lust ; 

With  strength  amendis  socbe  be  madę, 

With  wapin  wolTts  from  shfpe.ba  wa^        , 
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If  that  tbe  Pdpe  and  pralatM  woald 
So  bcgge  and  bid,  bowe  aad  borowe, 
Holy  churcbe  sbould  yttande  fuli  cold, 
Her  •erraiintes  ńt  and  wupe  sorowe ; 
And  tbei  «ere  nonghtie,  foale,  and  borowe, 
To  worihip  God  men  would  wlate 
Both  on  evm  and  on  morowe  : 
Socbd  barlotrie  men  would  bate. 

And  therfore  men  of  boly  churcbe 
Sbould  in  be  booeste  in  all  tbing. 
And  worahipfiill  6od's  workts  wercbe ; 
80  •emeth  it  to  ser^e  Chrfet  ther  king 
In  boneit  and  in  dene  clotbing, 
With  YeMeb  of  gold  and  elothes  riche 
To  God  booeftiy  to*  make  offring. 
For  to  bis  loidship  nonę  n  licke. 

Tbe  Pellican  cast  an  honge  crie, 
Anil  saied,  Alas !  wby  saiest  tbou  so  ? 
Christ  is  our  hede  that  sittetb  on  bie^ 
Heddis  ne  ougbt  we  bare  00  mo  ; 
We  bon  bis  membres  botbe  also^ 
Fathir  he  taoght  us  esell  bim  alś, 
Maisters  to  cali  Ibrbad  he  tho ; 
All  maisters  ben  wickid  and  fals 


That  takith  maistrie  in  bis  1 
Obostly,  and  to  win  yerthly  gode; 
Kingis  and  lordes  sbonkl  loidsbip  bave. 
And  nile tbepeple  witb  milde  modę, 
But  Christ,  for  us  that  sbed  bis  blode, 
Bad  bis  priebts  no  maistirship  ba^e, 
Ne  carke  not  for  clotbis  ne  Ibde ; 
Tnm  all  miscbief  be  woli  'hem  sara. 


Tber  riche  clothes  sball  be  right 
Ther  tresurę  a  tnie  Ufo  sball  be, 
Cbarite  shal  he  ther  ricbeae, 
Ther  Łordship  shall  be  nnite. 
And  hope  in  God  ther  booeste, 
Ther  yessel  a  clene  oooscience ; 
Fors  in  sprite,  and  bamilite, 
Sball  be  boly  cburch'is  defenee. 


What !  saied  tbe  Griffon,  maie  tbe  grere 
That  othir  folkis  foren  wde  ? 
Wbat  hast  thou  to  doin  with  ther  lirę  ł' 
Thy  fohed  e^ery  man  maie  fele, 
For  tbou  ne  canst  no  cattell  gete. 
But  lirest  in  londe  as  a  kMrelC 
With  gloaing  gettist  thou  thy  metę ; 
80  forith  the  deiil  in  hdl. 

He  would  that  eche  man  there  sbould  dwell, 

For  he  li^ith  in  clene  enTie, 

80  witb  the  tales  that  tbou  doest  tell 

Tbou  wouldest  othir' peple  destrie 

With  yeur  glosę  and  your  beresię, 

For  ye  can  Tire  no  bettir  life 

But  clene  in  fols  bypocrisie. 

And  bringist  the  in  wo  and  strife; 

And  therwith  bare  ye  not  doen^ 
For  ye  ne  hamg  berę  ne  enre  | 
Ye  serre  the  derill,  not  God  ne  man. 
And  be  shall  payin  yoa  your  hire  ; 
For  ye  wol  forin  wel  at  festes. 
And  be  warm  clotbid  for  the  oold, 
Therfore  ye  glosin  GoddMs  bestes. 
And  begile  peple  j^ong  and  old. 


And  all  the  I 

Ye  speke  aycnst  as  ye  were  stie, 

Tithings,  offnnges,  witb  your  eotesites. 

And  on  your  Lord*s  body  He : 

All  this  ye  doen  to  Wre  in  ese, 

As  wbo  sayith  tber  ben  nooe  sochę. 

And  sain  The  Pope'  ts  not  worth  a  pew. 

To  make  the  peple'  ayen  bim  groche. 

And  this  ycommith  in  by  fendca 
To  bring  the  Christin  in  disUunce, 
For  tbei  would  that  no  man  were  freodes. 
Lerith  thy  cbattring  witb  mischaunce ! 
If  thou  li^e  well  what  wilt  tbou  nofj^  f 
Let  othir  men  Iito  as  'hem  list, 
Spenden  ther  gode  or  kepe  in  storę; 
Othir  meones  oooscience  ner  tbou  n*ist. 

Ye  han  no  cnre  to  answere  fore ; 

What  meddle'  ye  that  ban  not  to  doen  ? 

Let  oien  li^e  as  thd  han  doen  yore. 

For  thou  shalt  answerde  for  no  man. 

The  Ptellican  sayid.  Sir,  naie, 

I  ne  diipisid  not  tbe  INipe 

Ne  no  sacrament,  sothe  to  saie. 

Bot  speke  in  cbarite'  and  gode  hope : 

Bot  I  disptse  tber  bid  pride, 
Tber  wdthe  that  sbould  be  porę  in  sprite  ^ 
Tber  wiokidnesse  is  koowe  so  wide, 
Tbei  sarrin  God  in  folse  habite. 
And  toumin  mekenesse  into  pride. 
And  lowlinesse  into*  bie  degre, 
Aod  Godd*is  woidis  tourne  and  hide. 
And  I  am  mored  by  charite 

To  lettin  men  to  li^in  so 
With  all  my  conung  and  my  might. 
And  to  wandn  men  of  ther  wo, 
And  to  tellin  'hem  trouth  and  right. 
The  saoramentes  be  soufis  hele 
If  tbei  ben  osid  in  gode  use ; 
Ayenst  that  speke  I  ner  a  dele. 
For  than  ne  were  I  nodiiąg  wise; 

But  tbei  that  use  'hem  in  misse  manere, 
Or  set  *hem  np  to  any  sale, 
I  trowe  tbei  shalt  abie 'hem  derę  ; 
This  is  my  reson,  this  my  tale: 
Wbo  so  taketh  hem  unrightfollicfae 
Ayenst  tbe  tan  cooMBandćmentes, 
jOr  elles  by  glosę  wretchidliche 
Sdleth  any  of  tbe  aacramantes, 

I  trowe  tbei  doe  the  derill  homage, 
In  thatthei  wetint)iei  doe  wroog. 
And  tfaerto  I  daie  well  to  wagę 
Tbei  serre  Sathan  for  all  their  song. 
To  tithen'  andoffre'  isbolsome  life, 
So  it  be  doen  in  due  manere,^ 
A  man  to  hooielin  and  to  shriwe, 
Wedding,  and  all  othir  in  fere. 

So  it  be  nother  soMe  ne  booght,. 

Ne  takd  ne  gi^e  for  co^etise. 

And  it  be  so  taken'  H  m  nought ; 

Wbo  selleth  bim  so  maie  sore  agrise: 

On  oor  Lordes  body*  I  doe  not  Re, 

I  saie  the  sothe  thoroogfa  tme  redę. 

His  fleshe  and  blodę,  tfanragfa  bis  misteric^ 

b  there  all  in  the  fofme  of  brodę. 
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•lofw  it  is  fhere  it  nedeth  not  atrite» 
E^bethre*  it  be  tubgct  or  aocident, 
Kdt  as  Christ  was  wliaiihe'  was  on  liTtf 
iorii  he  Chere  in  Terament. 
[f  POpe  or  cardi^nall  liTe  gode  li^e, 
Ig  Christ  08  bad  in  his  gospell, 
Ayeńst  that  ne  woli  I  not  strire, 
^  me  tbinkith  tbei  Kye  nok  well ; 

far  if  the  Pdpe  liTed  as  God  bedde, 
Pride  and  highnesse  he  should  dispise, 
Ucheaee,  coyetise,  and  cronne  on  bedde ;- 
Mekenesse  and  poiverte'  he  should  use. 
rhe  Grillbn/^ied  he  should  abaie, 
rhou  shalt  \ie  brent  in  baleftill  firey^ 
Ind  all  thy  sect  I  shall  distrie; 
le  shall  be  hangid  by  the  swire. 

fe  shulle  be  hangid  aad  to  drawe : 
MTho  giTith  yoa  leve  fi^r  to  preche, 
I!>r  spekin  ayenst  Go{{ld*is  lawę, 
Ind  the  pęple  thus  falsely  teche  ? 
rhou  sfaalt  be  cursed  with  boke  and  beli, 
Ind  disse^ered  frooi  holie  chnrcbe, 
Ind  clene  idampoid  into  Heli, 
[Hhirwise  but  ye  wollin  worche. 

rhe  Pełli'can  saied,  Thstt  I  ne  dkede; 

IToar  cofsing-ia  of  lite  ralne ; 

Of  Ood  I  hope  to  hare  my  mede; 

Por  it  is  falshed  that  ye  shewe. 

Por  ye  ben  out  of  cbarite, 

kod  wilne  yengeaunce,  as  did  Nera: 

To  soffrin  i  wol  redy  be  ;• 

i  drede  not  all  that  thou  canst  dow 

Christ  bad  ones  ftufire  for  his  lorę. 
And  so  be  taught  all  his  serrauotes. 
But  thoa*  amoide  for  his  sake  above  ; 
I  drede  not  all  thy  maiotenaunce ; 
Por  if  I  drede  the  worlds  hate. 
Me  tbinkith  I  were  lite  t»  praise : 
I  drede  nothiog  your  hie  estate, 
Ne  I  ne  drede  not  your  disese^^ 

Wollin  ye  tourne  and  leve  your  pride. 
And  your  hie  porte  and  your  richesse, 
Your  cnning  should  not  go  so  wide; 
God  bring  you  into  óght  wisenesse ! 
Tor  I  drede  not  your  tirannie, 
For  nothing  that  ye  can  ydoen  ; 
To  snffire  I  am  all  redie, 
Słkir  I  recke  nerir  how  sonę. 

The  OriiSsn  grinned  as  he  were  wode» 
And  kikid  ]ovely  as  an  owie, 
And  swore  by  cock*is  herte  and  blode 
He  wold  him  terę  every  doole ; 
Holy  chorchethon  disclanndrist  foule; 
For  thy  speche  I  woli  the  to  race, 
And  make  thy  flesh  to  rotę  and  monie  i 
Losell,  thon  shalt  ha?  e  hardi  grace. 

The  Oriflon  ilewe  fbrth  on  his  wale, 
The  Pellican  did  sit  and  wtpe, 
And  to  himself  he  gan  to  saie, 
God  would  that  any  of  Christes  shepe 
Had  herdin,  and  itaken  kepe 
Bebe  a  woid  that  here  saykl  was. 
And  would  it  write  and  well  ikepe ; 
<3od  wonld  it  were  all  for  bi^  grace ! 


PŁOWMAH.  ' 

I  answerid,  and  saied  I  would, 
if  for  my  traTaile  oue  would  pey. 

HlucaU* 
He  sąied  yes;  these  ther  God  han  sold; 
For  thei  han  grete  storę  óf  money. 

riowiiAK. 
I  sa]rid,  Tell  me  and  thou  maie, 
Why  tellist  thou  menn'is  trespace  ?       ' 

PIŁŁICAN. 

He  said,  To'  amende  hem  in  gode  fay, 
If  God  woli  give  me  any  grace; 
Por  Christ  himself  is  likeu  to  me, 
That  for  his  peple  died  on  rode ; 
As  fore  I  right  so  fiirlth  he, 
He  liedith  bis  birdes  with  Bis  bk)de : 
But  these  doen  erill  ayenst  Gode, 
And  ben  his  foen  undir  frendes  lace ; 
I  told  *hem  how  ther  living  stode. 
And  God  amende  liein  for  bis  grace ! 

PCOWMAM. 

What  aiKth  tbe  Gnftm,  tdl  why 
That  he  holdith  on  the'  othir  side^ 
For  thei  two  yben  Ukily 
And  with  kindis  yrobin  wide. 

TELLKAK.' 

The  fonii  betokinith  pride, 
As  Łncifer  that  high  flewe  was. 
And  sith  he  did  him  in  ill  hide. 
For  he  agUted  Godd'is  grace. 

As  biinde  flyith  up  m  the  ahw. 
And  liTith  by  birdeatbat  ben  meke, 
So  these  ben  flowe  np  in  dispairey 
And  shendin  sely  souUs  eke ; 
The  soulis  that  ben  in  sinnes  eke 
He  culleth  'hem ;  knele  therfore,  alas ! 
For  bribrie  Godd*is  forbode  breke ; 
But  God  amende  it  for  his  grace ! 

The  binder  parte  is  a  knin, 
A  robber  and  a  rafiner, 
That  robbeth  the  peple  in  yerth  donne^ 
And  in  yerth  holdith  nonę  his  pere : 
So  fareth  this  foole  both  ferre  and  nerę, 
With  tempo*rel  strength  the  peple  cbase 
As  a  lion  pronde  in  yerth  here  ; 
May  God  amende  'hem  for  his  grace ! 

mucAK. 
He  flewe  forth  with  his  wingis  twain 
All  drouping,  and  dasid,  and  dnll. 
But  sonę  the  €hriffon  came  again, 
Of  his  foulis  the  yerth  was  fuli ; 
The  Pelli'can  he  bad  cast  to  puli, 
80  grete  nombre  ner  sene  ther  was, 
What  manir  of  foules  telle  I  woli, 
If  God  wol  gire  me  of  his  grace. 

With  the  Griffoo  come  foulis  fole, 
Ra^ins,  rokis^  crowis,  and  pie. 
And  graie  fooliś,  agadrid  wele, 
Igurde  above  they  wouldin  hie^ 


£34 


POEMS  IMPUTED  TO  CHAUCER. 


Oledis  and  bosardes  weren  'hem  by. 
Wbite  molles  and,  puttockes  toke  ther  place, 
And  lapwinges,  that  wcl  coniih  lie ; 
Thifl  company'  han  forlete  ther  grace. 

Łong  while  tbe  PeMican  was  onte. 
Bat  at  last  be  commith  agarne. 
And  brought  whb  him  tbe  pbenix  stoote; 
Tbe  Griffon  would  haTe  flow  ful  fatne, 
His  fonlis  flewen  as  tbicke  as  raine, 
The  pheniK  tho  began  'hem  chace  ; 
To  ilie  from  bim  it  was  in  vaine. 
For  be  did  ^engeaunce  and  no  grace. 

He  slewe  'hem  donnę  withont  mercy  *, 
There  estarte  neitber  fre  ne  tbrall; 
On  him  they  east  a  rufqll  crie 
Whan  that  tbe  Orifibn  doun  was  fali ; 
He  bele  him  not,  but  slewe  hem  all : 
Where  be  'hem  dro^e  no  man  may  tracę: 
Under  tbe  erth  metboaght  they  yall ; 
Alas,  they  bad  a  febłe  grace ! 

The  Pellican  then  asid  right 
For  my  writing  if  f  bave  blame 
Wbo  then  wol  tor  me  fight  of  Might  ? 
'  Wbo  shuUin  sheldd  me  from  shame  ? 
He  tfaat  yhad  a  maide  to  damę. 
And  Ihe  Lambć  thal  slaine  y  was, 
Shal  sheldm  me  from  gostły  bhune. 
For  erthely  harme  is  Godd'i8  grace. 

Therfore  I  pray  erdry  man 
Of  my  writing  ha^eme  escosed, 
Tbis  writing  writeth  the  Pellican, 
That  thns  these  peple^faath  dispised  ; 
For  I  am  freshe  fuUy  advised 
I  n'ill  not  maintene  hjs<menace. 
For  the  derill  is  dlbe  disguised 
To  bring  a  man  to  «Til  graoe. 


Witith  the  Pe]li*can  and  not  me. 
For  berof  I  n*!!  not  avowe 
In  bie  ne  lowe,  ne  no  degre, 
But  as  labie  take  it^ye  mowę. 
To  boly  churche  I  will  me  bowe ; 
Eche  man  to'  amende  htm  Christe  tende 
And  for  my  writing  me  alowe 
He  that'  is  aksighty  ibr  his  grace. 

THE  n^WUAM^S  TAU. 


THE  PnOLOGUS; 

OR,  łHE  MEBY  ADTENTURE  OF 

THE  PARDONERE  AND  TAP8TERE, 

AT  TUt  INN  AT  CAMnasUftY* 

Whin  all  this  frashe  felesbip  were  oome  to  Gbn- 

tirbury, 
As  ye  haTe  herda  to  fore,  with  Talys  glad  and  merry, 
Som  of  sotill  sentence  of  Tertne  and  of  lora. 
And  som  of  othir  mirthi%  for  tbem  that  hołd  no  ttor« 
Of  wisdoffl,  ne  of  bolynes,  ne  of  chiralry, 
Netbir  of  vertaoase  mateie,  bat  to  Mf 


Leyd  wit  and  Instis  all  to  saeb  J2qpifl 
As  hurlewaynes  meyne  in  every  hegg  that  raps- 
Tborougb  unstabitl  mynde,  ryght  as  tbe  lerisgitse 
Stondewn  ageyn  the  wedir,  ryght  so  by  then  I 

mene; 
But  no  morę  tiereof  nowe  at  this  itcbe  tym^ 
In  saTing  of  my  sentence,  my  Prolog,  and  my  fyne. 
They  toke  ther  in,  and  ioggit  them  at  mydm*' 

rowe  I  trowe, 
Alle  cbeker  of  the  hopa  that  aany  a  man  dotk 

knowe } 
Their  Hoost  of  Southworke,  that  with  tbem  went, 

as  ye  bave  herde  to  fore» 
That  was  rewler  of  them  al,  of  las  and  ekeof  Borc^ 
Ordeyned  their  dyner  wiseły  or  they  to  chireh  wc^ 
Snch  Yiuillis  as  be  foade  in  towa*  aad  for  asaa 

otbir  sent 
Tbe  Pardonere  behelde  the  bcs3rQes,  bow  statiswcr 

isenrid, 
Diskennyng  bym  al  prively,  aad  a  syde  swenid: 
The  hostelere  was  so  halowid  ho  o  plase  to  aaothv, 
He  toke  his  staffe  to  the  TapUere:  **  Wefeom  ays 

own  bfother," 
Qood  she,  with  a  frendly  loke,  al  rady  for  to  kys; 
And  be,  as  a  man  i  lemed  of  such  kyndnei, 
Bracyd  hir  by  tbe  myddyll,  and  aiade  hir  glsdk^ 

chere, 
As  thoaghe  he  bad  iknowen  hir  al  the  rathn-  yeer: 
She  halid  bym  into  the  tapstry  thare  hir  bed  viy 

was  makid ; 
'*  Ło,  here  I  ligg,"  (qiiad  she)  <«  myaelf  al  nyt^ś 

nakid, 
Withont  manny*8  company  syn  my  iore  was  dede, 
Jenkyn  Harpoor,  yf  ye  faym  knewe :  fnm  fetę  to 

thebede 
Was  not  a  lustier  personę  to  dannce  ne  to  tępe 
Then  he  was,  thougbe  I  it  sey  :'*  and  thenrilbto 

wepe 
She  madę,  and  with  hir  napron  feirand  whHeywMk 
She  wypid  soft  hir  eyen  for  teris  that  she  out  Mi 
As  grete  as  any  mylstone :  npward  gon  tbey  stert 
For  loTe  of  ber  swetyng,  tbat  sat  m  nigbe  hh'  bert : 
She  wept  and  waylń,  and  #rong  ber  boadis,  ai 

raade  much  to  dene. 
For  they  tbat  loTcn  so  passyngly  such  trowes  tbqr 

bave  ecbon : 
She  snyfflth,  sighith,  and  shoke  hire  hede,  sod 

maderonfulcher: 
**  BeneócUef*'  quod  the  Pardcfiere,  and  tokehirbf 

theswere, 
"  Yce  make  sdrwe  inowgb,"  quod  he^  "  yoor  Uh 

thongh  ye  shuld  lese." 
'<  It  is  no  wondir,"  qnod  she  than ;  and  thenritk 

she  gan  to  snese. 
**  Aha  I  al  bole,*'  qaod  tbe  Pardcoeic ;  «  yoor  pe- 

nannce  is  somewbat  passid." 
*<  God  forbede  it  els !"  quod  sbe,  *'  botit  wereMa- 

what  iassid ; 
I  might  nat  lyve  els,  thowe  wotist,  and  it  śbold 

long  eadure : 
Now  biessid  be  God  of  mendemeate  of  bele  sod 

eke  of  cure  ?" 
Ouod  the  Pardonere  tho  anooa,  and  toke  hir  by  the 

chynne. 
And  sayd  to  hir  tbese  woidis  tho;  <*  Alas  tbat  k«« 

issynl 
So  kynd  a  loTer  as  ye  be  oon,  and  so  trewof  hert^ 
For  be  my  trewe  conacience  yit  for  yewe  I  imert^ 
And  shall  this  moathhflreafter,foryoiir8odeodiseMi 
Now  wele  wcr  bym  ye  WńA  m  he  oood  yon  ^^i 
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lartt  swere  upon  a  book  that  trewe  be  shuld 

yewe  iyndy 
ar  be  tbat  U  so  yore  dede  h  grene  ia  yenr  aiynd. 
e  mftde  me  a  fory  mao ;  I  dred  ye  wold  bare 

stemd.*'  [ana9ervid : 

Oraunt  mercy,  gentil  shr,"  quod  9be»  *'  tbat  ye 

'<ee  be  a  nobile  man.  ibłe«id  mat  yee  be : 

It  dowo  5  ye  abol  drynk."— "  Nay  I  ww"  (qiiod  be) 

I  am  featyng  yit,  myne  own  berfis  rotę." 

Fastyng  3rit,  ala»l"  anod  sbe;  "  therof  I  can 

gode  bote.'* 
be  stert  into  the  Iowa  mad  fet  a  py  al  bote, 
ind  aet  to  fore  tbe  Pardoaere ;  '*  Jenken,  I  ween 

I  n*ote  [sastir, 

I  tbet  your  name  I  yow  prey."^ — "  I  wis,  myo  own 

0  was  I  enftirmed  of  tbem  tbat  did  me  fostir. 

=  Aad  what  is  yown  ?" — "  Kitt,  iwb  \  so  deped  me 

my  damę." 
'  Aod  Oodd^is  bleańng  baTe  tboiw,  KHt  -,  now  broke 

wel  tby  mime  ;*' 
Lnd  priyylicb  unlasid  bis  botb  eyen  liddes, 
Lnd  lokid  bir  in  tbe  Tisage  paramour  and  ainyddis, 
kad  ńglied  tbere  witb  a  litil  time^  tbat  sbe  it  berę 

myghte, 
kod  gan  to  rown  and  seyn  tbis  song,  *'  Now,  love, 

t\en  do  nw  rigkłe," 
'  Ete  and  be  menry,"  qiiod  sbe;  **  wby  breke  ye 

nowt  yoar  &st  ? 
To  wstt  morę  felesbip  it  weie  bat  work  in  waste. 
nrhi  make  ye  so  duli  cbere?    for  yoar  loVe  at 

home?"  [aloon.*' 

'  Nay,  fofsootb,  myne  own  bertę,  it  is  tor  you 

*  For  me?  alsa!  whatsey  ye?  thatwer  a  simple 

prey.*»  [yewe  sey." 

•  Trewlicb  yit,"  qaod  tbe  Pardonere,  "  it  isas  I 
^  Ye,  etitb  and  betb  mery;  we  wol  speketberof  sonę ; 
BrertTMfd  eat  drediih  feh :  it  is  mery  to  be  a  kx« ; 
'or  by  oor  lady  Mary,  tbat  bare  Jesus  on  bir  arm, 
t  coud  neTir  love  yit  but  it  did  me  barm, 

?6r  evir  my  manere  batb  be  to  tote  ovirmaeb." 
'  Now  Crisfs  blessing,*'  quod  tbe  Pardonere,  *<  go 

witb  al  sucb.  piis  mach, 

^ !  how  tbe  clowdis  worebyn  teb  mao  to  metę 
\>r  trewly,  gentil  Cristian,  1  use  the  same  taeb, 
Ind  ba^e  y^  many  a  yer :  I  may  it  nat  Ibrbere, 
?or  Kynd  noU  haoe  kit  court  tbougb  men  tbe  con- 

trarysweres" 
Ind  therwitb  be  sterta  np  smertły  aod  cast  down 

a  grotę. 
'  Wbat  sbal  tbis  do,  gentil  sir  ?    Nay,  sir,  for  my 

1  n*old  ye  payd  a  peny  ber  and  so  sonę  pas."  [cote 
rbe  Pardoner  swore  bis  grette  otbe  be  woM  pay 

no  las. 
'  I  wis,  sir,  it  Is  orir  do,  but  siih  it  is  yowr  will 
I  woli  putt  it  In  my  pnrse  lest  yee  it  take  in  ill 
Po  refuse  yoar  cnrtesy :"  and  therwitb  sbe  gan  to 

bowe. 
'  Now  trewly,*'  qood  tbe  Pandoner,  "  yenr  maners 

been  to  lowe,. 
^or  had  ye  countid  streytly,  and  nothing  left  bebind, 
^  might  baye  wele  ydemed  tbat  ye  be  nnkbid, 
ind  eke  antrewe  of  bertę,  and  sooner  me  Ibrgete, 
^  ye  Ust  be  my  tresorer,  for  we  sball  offter  metę." 
'  Now  ćeiten,"  quod  tbe  Tapster,  "  ye  ba^e  a  redę 

ful  even,  ^ 

ks  wold  to  Ood  ye  contb  as  wele  undo  my  sweren 
^t  I  my  felf  did  metę  this  nygfat  tbat  is  ypeasid, 
Iow  I  was  in  a  chireb  wben  it  was  all  ymassid, 
Lnd  was  in  my  devocioane  tyl  sernice  was  al  doon, 
'T^  tbe  preest  and  the  clerk  boystly  bad  me  goon, 


And  pat  me  out  of  tbe  cbircb  witb  an  egir  modę."' 
"  Now  Seynt  Daniel,"  qaod  the  Pardonere,  "  your 

swevyn  tam  to  gode. 
And  I  woU  halsów  it  to  be  best,  baTe  it  in  yedr 

mynd. 
For  comyngly  of  theie  sweyjmgs  tbe  ceotrary  men 

sbal  fytod.  ^ 
Ye  baye  be  a  loyer  glad,  and  litil  joy  yhad ; 
Plick  up  a  lusty  herte,  and  be  mery  aind  glad. 
For  ye  sbul  baye  an  busbond  tbat  sball  yewe  wed 

to  wyve, 
Tbat  riial  love  yewe  as  bertely  as  bis  own  lyye^ 
Tbe  preest  tbat  pat  yew  oat  of  chireb  sball  lede 

you  in  ageyne,  [mam 

And  belpe  to  yeur  mariage  witb  al  his  might  and 
This  is  tbe  sweyen  al  and  som  Kit ;  how  likith  tbe  ?" 
'*  Be  my  trowith  wondir  wele^  Uenid  mot  tbon  we 

be?" 
Then  toke  he  leye  at  tbat  tyme,  tyU  be  come  eflt- 
And  went  to  his  feleship  (as  it  was  to  doon)  [sooe, 
Tboogfae  it  be  no  grete  bolynes  to  prech  this  lik 

matere. 
And  tbat  som  list  to  ber  it,  yit  sirs,  aer  tbe  latter 
Endurith  for  a  wbile  and  suflfritb  them  tbat  wcfll. 
And  ye  sball  ber  how  tbe  Tapster  mado  the  Bur- 

doner  puli 
Garlik  all  tbe  long  iiygbte  til  it  was  ner  end  day ; 
For  tbe  morę  cbere  sbe  madę  of  lote  the  ialstrwaa 

her  lay ;  [wbile, . 

Bot  litil  charge  gaff  sbe  therof,  tboshe  acqoit  hie 
For  etbir  is  thought  and  tent  was  othir  to  b^le, 
As  ye  sbul  here  bereaftir,  when  tyme  eomith  and 

spasę 
To  meye  sucb  matere. — But  now  a  litil  spasę   • 
I  wal  return  me  ageyn  to  tbe  compsmy,        [to  ly 
The  Knygbte  and  al  the  fsleship,  and  notUng  for 
Whan  they  wer  al  yloggit,  as  skil  woM  and  rsson^ 
Eyerich  aftir  bis  degre,  to  cbirch  then  was  seson 
To  pas  and  to  wend  to  make  their  cffińngis^ 
RIghte  as  their  derocioane  was,  of  sibrer  braob  and 

ryngesi 
Then  at  «bhrch  dorr  the  cnrtesy  gan  to  Tyse 
Tyl  tbe  Knygbt,  of  gentilnes  tbat  knewe  right  wele 

the  guyse, 
Put  fortb  the  prelatis,  tbe  Parson,  and  his  fore, 
A  Mook  tbat  Łook  tbe  spryngill  with  a  manly  cbercr 
And  did  as  the  manere  is,  mopid  al  their  patis 
Evertcb  aitir  othir,  rigbte  as  they  were  of  statis : 
Tbe  Frer  feynyd  fbtoosly  the  spryngHl  for  to  hołd 
To  spryng  oppon  the  remnaont,  tbat  for  his  cope 

hen'old 
Haye  laft  tbat  occapackmne  in  tbat  boly.plase, 
So  longid  hisboly  oonseience  to*  se  the  Nonn*is  safo. 
The  Knygbt  went  with  bis  compen-toward  tbe 

holy  sbr3rne 
To  do  tbat  they  wer  eom  fdr,  and  aftir  for  to  dynę : 
The  Pardoner  and  the  Miller,  and  othir  lewdesoCes» 
Sought  'hem  self  in  the  cbircb  right  as  lewd  gotes, 
Pyrid  fast  and  poorid  h^b  upon  tbe  glase, 
Counterfctyng  gentilmen  tbe  armies  for  to  blase, 
Diskynering  fut  the  pejmtar,  and  for  tbe  story 

moomid. 
And  a  red  al  so  right  as  rammys  homyd. 
"  He  berith  a  balstaff,"  quod  tbe  toon,  and  els  a 

raldd  end  j 
"  Thow  foilest,"  quod  the  Miller,  "  tbow  hast  nat 

wci  tby  mynd  j 
It  is  a  spere,  yf  thow  canst  se.  with  a-pf<k  tofore, 
To  pusb  a  down  bis  enmy,  and  ŁhitNigh  tbe  sboul^ 

der  bore." 
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"  Peae/'  anod  tbe  Hoott  of  Southwork ;  "  Ict  slond 

the  wyndow  glasid ;  [amasid  : 

Goith  up  and  doith  your  ofihrynfe;  ye  semith  half 
Sitb  ye  6e  in  company  of  honest  men  and  good 
Worchith  somwhat  aftir  them,  and  łet  the  kjrnd 

of  brodę 
Pas  for  a  tyme ;  I  bold  ii  for  the  best,  [rest'* 

For  wbo  doith  aftir  company  may  live  tbe  bet  in 
Then  pauid  tbey  forth  boyttiy  gogling  wtth  tbeir 

hedis,  [bedii 

Knelid  adown  to  fore  the  sbrine,  and  hertiłcb  tbeir 
Thcy  preyd  to  Seint  Thomas  in  snob  wyse  as  Ihey 

ooutb; 
And  sith  the  bdy  retikes  ech  man  with  his  mowith 
Kissidy  as  a  gpoldy  mook  the  names  told  and 

Unght, 
And  sith  to  otbir  places  of  bolynes  they  ranght, 
And  wer  in  their  deTOcioune  tyl  8ervico  wer  h1  doon, 
And  sith  they  drowgh  to  dynenrard  as  it  drew  to 

noon,  fboaght, 

Then  as  manere  and  custom  is,  signes  tbere  tbey 
For  men  of  contrę  shuld  know  wbome  ihey  had 

soogfat 
Eche  man  set  his  silrer  in  such  tbing  as  they  likid, 
And  in  the  meen  while  the  Miller  had  ypikid 
Hb  bosom  ful  of  signys  of  Caunterbury  brochis, 
Thongh  the  Pardoner  and  be  pry  vel  y  in  hir  poochis, 
Tbey  put  tbem  afterwards  tbat  noon  of  tbem  it 

wist, 
SaTe  the  Sompner  seid  somwhat, and seid tohe list, 
"  Halffpart,*'qaod  he,,priyely  rowning  on^  their 

ere}° 
<<  Husht !  pees,"  quod  the  Miller,  *'  seist  thou  nat 

the  Frere, 
How  be  lowrith  undir  his  bood  with  »  doggish  eye? 
Hit  shuld  be  a  privy  thiug  t|iat  be  cond  nat  aspy ; 
Of  every  craft  be  can  somwhat  oar  lady  gare  bym 

sorowe!"  [on  morowe: 

"  Amen,''  tho  qQod  the  Sompner,  "  on  eve  and  eke 
So  cttfsid  a  tale  be  told  of  me  the  detill  of  Heli 

hem  spede,  [mede. 

And  me,  but  yf  I  pay  him  wele  and  quyte  wele  his 
Yf  it  bap  homward  tbat  ech  mkn  tell  his  tale, 
As  we  did  hiderward,  though  we  shuld  set  at  sale 
AU  the  sbrewdnes-that  I  cau,  I  woU  bym  nothing 

spare, 
Tbat  I  n*ol  tooch  bis  takerd  somwhat  of  his  care." 
They  set  their  signys  upon  their  hedes,  and  som 

oppon  their  capp, 
And  sith  to  the  dsmerward  they  gan  ibr  to  stapp. 
£very  man  in  his  degre  wish  and  toke  Ws  setę, 
As  they  were  wont  to  doon  at  soper  and  at  metę. 
And  were  in  silence  for  a  tyme  tyl  good  ale  gan 
And  then,  as  naturę  axitb,  as  Łbese  old  wise  [arise, 
Knowen  wele,  when  veyn3rs  been  somwhat  replete, 
Tbe  sperits  wol  siere,  and  also  metis  swete 
Causen  oft  myrtbis  for  to  be  ymevid. 
And  eke  it  was  no  tyme  tho  for  to  be  ygrevid , 
£very  man  in  bis  wyse  madę  hertly  chere, 
Telling  his  felowe  of  sportys  and  of  chere, 
And  of  otbir  mirthis  tbat  fellyn  by  the  wey, 
As  costome  is  of  pylgryms,  and  bath  been  many 

a  dey.  [knowe, 

Tbe  Hoost  leid  io  bis  ere,  of  Southworke  as  ye 
And  tbenkid  al  the  company  both  high  and  Iowę, 
80  wele  kepeing  tbe  oovenaunt  in  Southwork  tbat 

was  madę, 
Tbat  every  man  shuld  by  the  wey  with  a  tale  glade 
Ali  the  whole  company  in  shorting  of  tbe  wey ; 
And  Mi  is  wele  performed :  bat  than  now  thas  I  sey, 


treliur 
that  ^M 


That  we  mnst  so  homeward  eebe  man  tel  anotttS 
Tbns  we  wer  accordit,  and  I  shald  be  a  retUr 
To  set  yon  in  goyeroaunce  by  rigbt  lul ' 
"  Tlrewly  Hoost,"  quod  the  Frer,  **  that 

our  assent, 
With  a  Ktil  raore  that  I  shall  sey  therto 
Yee  graunted  of  yeur  curtesy  thmt  we  sbald  ab 
Ail  the  hole  company  sope  with  yewe  aŁ.nygkt? 
Thus  I  trowe  that  it  was;  whatsey  yon,  sir  kayghi?' 
'<  It  shal  nat  nede,"  qaod  tbe  Hoort,  «•  (a  aien 

witnesj 
Your  reoord  is  good^I  nowe }  and  of  yeur  geatila 
Yit  I  prey  yew  efii  ageynj  for  by  Seynt  Thow 

shryne 
And  ye  woli  bold  covenaunt  I  woli  hoM  Byne^" 
*•  Now  trewely  Hoott,*'  quod  the  Knyght*  *  ytksw 

right  wel  yseyd ; 
And  as  towching  my  personę  I  hołd  me  payde; 
And  so  I  trowe  tbat  al  doith:  ńrs,  wbat  sey  ye?* 
The  monk  and  eke  the  marcbaante  and  d  icil 

"  Ye." 
*•  Then  al  this  aftii^mete,  I  hołd  it  for  tbe  best; 
To  sport  and  pley  os,'*  quod  tbe  Hoost,  ^eć» 

man  as  hym  lest. 
And  go  by  tyme  to  soper  and  to  bed  also, 
So  Diowe  we  erly  rysen  our  jottmey  for  to  da" 
The  Knyght  arose  therwitKkI,  and  caA  on  a  freite 
And  bis  sooe  anothir,  to  walk  m  the  town,    [gon 
And  so  did  all  the  rf  mnaunt  that  were  of  ihatsia]^ 
That  had  their  chaungis  with  tbem,  tbey  nait 

tbem  fresh  and  gay, 
Sortid  tbem  togidir,  right  as  tbdr  lostis  lay,     , 
As  they  were  morę  usid  trayelling  by  tbe  way. 
Tbe  Knyght  with  his  meyne  went  to  see  tbe  wafle 
And  the  waids  of  the  town,  as  to  a  knyght  befrl, 
Derising  ententiflich  the  strengthis  al  abooC, 
And  appeintid  to  his  sonę  the  perell  and  the  dont 
Forsbotof  arblasland  of  bowe,  andekcforito 

of  gonne,  E"«*J 

Unto  the  wardis  of  th«  town,  and  how  it  nightlie 
And  al  defence  ther  ageyn  aftir  bis  intent 
He  declarid  compendiously,  and  al  that  evir  he  wai 
He  soae  perseytid  every  poynt,  as  be  wss  fal  sfciL 
To  armes  and  to  traraile  and  penone  coBTCoabitt 
He  was  of  all  foctur  aftir  fourm  of  kynd. 
And  for  to  deme  his  go^emaunce  it  semed  tbstbs 
Was  much  in  his  lady  that  be  loirid  best,     [loysi 
That  madę  hym  offt  to  wake  when  be  sboM  ta*e 

his  rest.  [noie*e)d; 

The  Oerk  that  was  of  Osenforth  >onto  tbe  Sobp* 
"  Me  semeth  of  grete  cleige  that  thow  art  smaf^ 
For  thou  paltest  on  the  frep  in  maner-of  reprd^ 
That  be  knoweth  folshede,  Tice,  and  eke  t  tbeff; 
And  I  it  hołd  tertuoose  and  right  oommeDdsbai 
To  have  very  knowlech  of  tbinges  repiofsbiU; 
For  wbo  so  may  esehew  it,  and  let  it  pas  by, 
And  els  be  might  fali  theron  unward  and  sodeolf' 
And  tboughe  the  Frer  told  a  tale  of  a  Sompoanr, 
Thow  ougbtist  for  to  take  it  for  no  disboBonr, 
For  of  al  craftis  and  of  eebe  degre 
Tbey  be  not  al  perfite,  but  som  nyce  be." 
"  Ło !  what  is  worthy,"  seyd  the  KaigM,  ** ^^ 

beaclerk;  i^J, 

To  sommon  among  ns  tbem  this  mockMne  assfn 
I  comeud  his  wittb  and  eke  his  clerge. 
For  of  ether  part  be  8aveth  honeste.'* 
The  Monk  toke  tbe  Parsone  then  and  tbe  9te7»<>^ 
And  preyd  tbem  for  enitesy  for  to  go  in  fere: 

"  I  have  tber  aa]nainUunce  that  al  tbis  3^^ 
Hath  preyd  hym  by  hi»  lettrb  tbat  I  bym  w  «; 
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knd  ye  nay  brothir  io  babit  and  in  fomemomot, 
ind  now  J  am  berę  metbinketh  it  is  to  doon, 
||y>reve  łt  in  dede  what  cbere  be  wold  me  make, 
BE  to  yew  my  frende  also  for  my  sake.'* 
rhey  went  fbrtb  togidir  talking  of  boly  matere, 
3ut  woot  ye  wele  in  cecteyn  tbey  had  no  mind  on 

watere  ' 

To  diynk  at  that  tyme,  wben  tbey  wer  met  in  fere, 
for  of  tbe  best  tbat  my^bt  be  (bundę,  and  tbere- 

witb.mery  cbere, 
rbey  bad,  it  is  no  doubte;  for  spycys  and  eke  winę 
¥ent  round  about  tbe  gastoyn  and  eke  tbe  ruyne. 
rbe  Wyfe  of  Batb  was  so  wery,  sbe  bad  no  wyl  to 

walk, 
be  toke  tbe  Priores  by  tbe  bonde;  **  Madam,  wol 

ye  stalk, 
*ryvely  into  tbe  garden  to  se  tbe  berbes  growe, 
knd  aftjr  witb  our  bo8t*is  wife  in  bir  parlour  rowe? 
wol  gyve  yewe  tbe  wyne  and  ye  shul  me  also, 
'or  tyl  we  go  to  soper  we  harc  noogbt  els  to  do," 
Tbe  Priores,  as  women  taugbt  of  gentil  blood  and 

bend, 
issentid  to  bir  counsel,  and  fortb  gon  tbey  wend, 
Husyng  fortb  softiy  into  tbe  bąrbery, 
\yr  many  a  berb  grewe  for  sewe  and  surgery, 
Lnd  all  tbe  aleys  feir,  and  parid,  and  raylid,  and 

ymakid, 
rhe  8avige  and  tbe  isope  yfrethid  and  ystakid, 
iind  otbir  beddis  by  and  by  fresb  ydigbt, 
*or  oomers  to  tbe  booste  rigbte  a  sportful  sigbt. 
Phe  Marcbannt  and  tbe  Mancipill.   tbe  Miller  and 

tbe  Reve,  [mevę, 

knd  tbe  Clerk  of  OKenfortb,  to  townward  gan  tbey 
knd  al  tbe  otbir  meyne,  and  lafit  noon  at  bome 
iare  tbe  Pardonor,  that  pryveUcb  wben  al  tbey 

wergoon 
Italkid  into  tbe  tapsŁry;  for  notbing  wol  be  leye 
"o  make  bis  coyenaante  in  certeyn  tbat  same  eve ; 
le  Wold  be  loggit  witb  bir,  tbat  was  bis  bole  en- 

tentioune. 
(atbap  and  eke  Fortune,  and  all  tbe  coostellaciouoe, 
^88  clere  bym  ageyns,  as  ye  shul  aftir  here ; 
''or  bim  had  better  be  ylpggit  al  nyght  in  a  myere 
Pban  be  was  tbe  same  nyght  or  tbe  Sun  was  up ; 
'or  sncb  was  bis  fortunę  be  drank  without  tbe 

cupp; 
lut  thereof  wist  be  no  delay ;  ne  No  num  of  us  alle 
May  have  thai  hfgh  conm/ng  to  know  nhał  ihaU  befall. 
le  stappid  into  tbe  tapstry  wondir  pryyely^ 
uid  foad  bir  ligging  lirylong  witb  balf  slopy  eye, 
^oorid  fellich  undir  bir  bood,  and  saw  all  bis 

comyng,  [bir  slepyng. 

kod  by  ay  still,  as  naugbt  sbe  knewe,  but  feynid 
le  pot  bis  hond  to  bir  brest;  **  Awake,'*  qood  be, 

"  awake." 
'  A,  benedicite!  Sir,  wbo  wist  yew  ber?  out  tbo  I 

mygbt  betake 
'  Prisoner,'*  qaod  tbe  Tapstere,  **  being  al  aloon ;" 
Lnd  Iberwitb  breyd  up  in  a  frite,  and  began  to 

groon,  [be. 

'  Now  sitb  ye  be  my  prisoner  yeld  yew  now."  qnod 
'  I  must  nedis,"  qood  sbe,  **  I  may  ootbyng  fle; 
ioA  eke  I  ba^e  no  strengitb,  and  am  but  yong  of 

age, 
iod  also  It  is  no  nuułry  to  carh  a  mouM  in  a  cage 
'^a^  may  im  wkere  stert  out,  but  closid  wondkfast; 
inA  eke,  sir,  I  tell  yew  thougb  I  bad  grete  hast 
'e  sbould  have  coughed  wben  ye  eonu    W  ber  lem 

you  curtesy  ? 
IOW  trewlicb  I  myat  chide^  for  of  rigbt  pry vety 


Women  ben  som  tyme  of  day  wben  tbey  be  aloon. 
Wher  coud  I  yew  prey  wben  ye  com  effisone  ?" 
Nowe  mercy,  derę  swetyng!  I  wol  do  so  no  morę; 
I  tkank  you  an  bundrit  sithb ;  and  aUg  by  your  lorę 
I  wol  do  bereaftir  in  what  plase  tbat  I  com : 
But  lovers,  Kitt,  ben  evil  a^ysid  fuli  oft,  and  to  lom  j 
Wberfore  I  prey  3rou  bertlicb  bold  me  excused, 
And  I  bebote  yew  trewly  it  sball  no  morę  be  usid. 
Bot  now  to  our  purpose :  bow  ba^e  ye  farę 
Sith  I  was  wyth  3rou  last !  tbat  is  my  most  care ; 
For  yf  yee  eylid  eny  tbing  otbir  wise  then  good, 
Trewly  it  wol  chaunge  my  chere  and  my  blood." 
'*  I  ba^e  farid  tbe  wers  for  yewe,"  quod  Kitt;  **  do 

ye  no  drede 
God  tbat  is  above  ?  and  eke  ye  bad  no  nede 
For  to  congtr  me,  God  woot,  wyth  your  nygro- 

mancy,  [body, 

That  bave  no  morę  to  vaunte  me  but  oonly  my 
And  yf  it  were  disteynid  then  wer  I  ondo : 
I  wis  I  trowe,  Jenkjrn,  ye  be  nat  to  trust  to  ; 
For  evir  mor^ye  derkis  eon  so  much  in  book 
yee  wol  wynn  a  woman  at  first  look." 
Thougbt  tbe  Pardonere,  **  Tbis  goth  wele,"  and 

roade  his  heter  cbere. 
And  axid  of  hir  softiy,  '*  Lt>ve !  wbo  sball  Ilgg  berę 
This  nightthat  isto comyng?  I  prey  yewe  tell  me." 
"  1  wis  it  is  grete  nede  to  tell  yewe,"  qqod  sbe : 
"  Make  it  nat  overqoeynt  thougb  you  be  a  clerk; 
Ye  koowe  wele  inough  iwis  by  loke,  by  woid,  by 

work."  [cat?" 

"  Sbal  I  com  tban,  Cristian,  and  fese  awey  tbe 
Shal  ye  oom  ?  per  benedicite!  what  question  is  tbat? 
Wherfor  I  prey  you  hertly  to  be  my  counsail  ? 
Comyth  somwhat  late,  and  for  notbing  faill ; 
The  dorr  sball  stond  tbat  up;  put  it  hom  you  soft, 
But  be  wele  arysid  ye  wake  nat  tbem  on  bfi^" 
**  Care  ye  nat,"  qaod  Jeokin,  *'  I  can  tberon  at 

best; 
Sbal  no  man  for  my  stepyng  be  wakid  of  his  rest." 
Anon  tbey  dronk  tbe  bererage,  and  were  of  oone 

accord, 
As  it  semed  by  tbeir  chere  and  also  by  their  word ; 
And  al  a  stauncesbe  ]ovid  bym  wele,  sbe  toke  bym 

by  tbe  swere, 
As  thougb  he  had  lemyd  cury  farel  of  som  old  firere, 
The  Pardooer  plnkkid  out  of  bis  purs  I  trow  tbe 

dowry, 
And  toke  it  Kitt  in  hir  boud,  and  bad  ber  pryrely 
To  orden  a  rere  sopor  for  tbem  hoŁb  to,  [alao, 

A  cawdell  ymade  witb  swete  wyne  and  witb  sngir 
"  For  trewly  I  ha^e  no  talent  to  ete  in  your  absence, 
So  longitb  my  bertę  toward  yew  to  be  in  yewr  pre- 

sence.*' 
He  toke  bis  lev6,  and  went  bis  wey  as  thougb  no- 
tbing wer,  [wher 
And  met  wyth  al  tbe  felsbip ;  but  in  what  plase  ne 
He  spake  no  word  tberof,  bot  beld  bym  close  and 

•tyli, 
As  he  that  hopid  sikirlich  to  baye  had  al  his  wyli, 
And  thougbt  many  a  mery  thougbt  by  hymself 

aloon:  [goon; 

"  I  am  a  loggit,"  tbought  he  best,  "  bow  so  evir  it 
And  tboughe  it  baye  costid  me,  yet  wol  (  do  my 

peyn,  [ageyn.". 

For  to  pikę  hir  purs  to  nyghte  and  win  my  cost 
Now  leve  I  tbe  Pardonere  tyli  tbat  it  be  eve. 
And  wol  rctume  me  ageyn  righte,  ther  as  I  did  leye. 
Wbao  al  wer  com  togider  in  their  berbergage 
The  Hoost  of  Soutbwork|  as  ye  kaowe,  that  bad  no 

spice  of  ragę. 
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But  al  thtiig  WTMight  prndtnciall,  as  aobir  man  and 

wiic ;  JaTjnc,** 

**  Now  wol  we  to  the  loap,  tir  Knygbt,  teith  year 
Qoqd  the  Hocwt  ful  eurtejrsiy,  and  io  the  same  wiie. 
Tbe  Knyght  aiiswer'd  him  ageyn,  **  Sir  as  ye 

de^yse 
I  Diust  obey,  ye  woot  wele :  but  yf  I  faill  urytt 
Tben  takith  these  prelatis  to  yewe,  aod  washitb 

and  go  ńt;  [ooe, 

For  I  woli  be  yewr  marchall  add  senre  yewe,  ech 
And  tbeu  the  ofl&cers  and  I  to  soper  shaił  we  gone." 
Tbey  wish,  and  set  rigbt  as  be  bad,  ecbe  man  wytb 

bis  ferc. 
And  begoone  to  talk  of  sportis  and  of  cbere 
Tbat  tbey  bad  the  aftir-mete  whiles  tbey  wer  out« 
For  otbir  ooeapackMine  tyli  tbey  Irer  serrid  about 
Tbey  bad  nat  at  tbat  tyme,  but  etery  man  kitt  a 

loff ;  [tbing  of 

Bnt  the  Pardoaer  kept  hym  close,  and  told  oo- 
The  myrth  and  bope  tbat  be  bad,  bat  kept  it  for 

bymsełf;  *        [tosoWe 

Ąnd  tboogh  be  did  it  is  no  fan,  for  be  bad  nede 
Łong  or  it  were  mydnygbt,  as  ye  shul  ber  sonę. 
Por  be  met  witb  bis  love  in  crolEetng  of  tbe  Moon. 
Tbey  wer  yserryd  bonestly,  and  ecbe  man  beU 

bym  payde. 
For  of  o  manere  of  aenrice  tbeir  soper  was  araide, 
As  skill  woM  and  leson,  sitb  tbe  lest  of  all 
Payid  ylihe  mocb,  ibr  growing  of  tbe  gali : 
But  yit  as  eurtesy  azitb,  tbongb  it  were  som  dele 

streight,  [dreytcj 

Hie  statis  that  were  abore  bad  of  the  feyrest  en- 
Wberfor  tbey  did  tbeir  gentilnes  ageyn  to  all  tbe 

ront,  ' 

Tbey  dionken  wyne  at  tbeir  cost  onys  round  abont. 
Now  pass  1  ligbtly  ovir.    Wben  tbey  soupid  bad  * 
Tbo  tbat  were  of  gotemance,  as  wise  men  and  sad, 
Went  to  tbeir  rest,  and  madę  no  morę  to  doon. 
But  Miller  and  tbe  Goke  drooken  by  tbe  Moon 
Twyes  to  ecbe  otbir  in  tbe  repenyng ; 
And  wben  tbe  Pardoner  them  eupfd  anoon  be  gan 

tosing 
DóiMU  me  tkit  bourthm,  cbokelyng  in  bb  tbrote. 
For  the  Tapster  shuld  here  of  his  mery  notę : 
He  clepid  to  him  the  Sompnour,  tbat  was  bis  own 

discipill, 
The  Yeman  and  tbe  Rete,  ond  tbe  Manciptll, 
And  stoden  so  bolowyng ;  for  nothing  wold  tbey  leve 
Tyl  the  tyme  that  it  was  well  within  eve. 
The  Hoostof  Southwork  berd  them  wele,  and  the 

Marchaunt  botb,  [wroth, 

As  tbey  wer  at  a  coontis,  and  weicen  somewhat 
But  yet  tbey  preyd  tbem  curteysly  to  rest  for  to 

wend.  [lyp  end. 

Aod  so  tbey  did  ali  the  root;  tbey  drook  and  madę 
And  ecbe  man  droughe  to  aukg  to  depe  and  take 

bis  rest  [obeste 

Sate  tbe  Pardoner,  tbat  drew  apart,  and  wey  tid  by  a 
For  to  bidę  hymself  tyl  the  candill  wer  out : 
And  in  tbe  meen  while,  ha^e  ye  no  doute, 
The  Tispster  and  bir  paramonr,  and  the  hosteler  of 

the  bouse, 
Sitt  togidir  pry^elicb,  and  of  tbe  best  gouse 
That  was  3rfound  in  town  and  yset  at  sale        [ale ; 
Tbey  bad  tbere  of  sufflciaunt,  and  dronk  but  litill 
And  sit  and  ete  tbe  cawdell  for  tbe  Pardoner  that 

was  madę,  [bade ; 

Witb  sngtr  and  witb  swete  wyne,  rigbt  as  bimself 
•  80  be  tbat  payd  for  all  in  feer  bad  not  a  twynt. 
For  oOt  is  mOn  better  ymeikid  tben  ymynt : 


And  so  farid  be  ftil  rigbt  as  ye  bane  yherd. 

Bot  fVAo  is  tkał  a  womaH  amdnot  mtkm  hm  Unś, 

And  she  wer  tberabout,  aod  set  bir  wytt  Ifceatis  ? 

Ye  woot  wele  f  ly  nat,  and  wber  I  do  orno 

I  wol  nat  berę  termjrn  it,  lest  iadies  stood  in  pias 

Or  els  gentil  women,  for  lesiag  of  my  gtaee 

Of  daliaunce  and  of  sportis  aod  of  goodly  cbere; 

Tberfor  anenst  tbeir  estatis  I  wol  in  no  manere 

Deme  ne  detemyn,  but  of  lewd  kitis, 

As  tapsters,  and  otbir  sucb  tbat  bath  wyły  wytt% 

To  pikę  mennys  purńs,  and  eke  to  bler  thcir  ejre; 

So  wele  tbey  make  serae  fotb  wben  tbey  talaesŁ  b« 

Now  of  Kitl  Tapster,  and  of  bir  panmour. 

And  tbe  hosteler  of  tbe  bouse,  thatsit  in  Kittis  I 

Wben  tbey  bad  eie  and  dronk  rigbt  io  tbe  1 


Kitt  began  to  rendir  out  all  tbingii  as  it  was  ; 
Tbe  wowing  of  tbe  Pardooers  and  bis  oort  alaow 
And  bow  be  bopid  for  to  lygg  al  nygfat  wytk  fer 

also; 
But  tberof  he  sball  be  sikir  as  of  God*ia  oope; 
And  sodenly  kissid  ber  paramonr,  and  oej^d,  **  We 

shul  selope 
Togidir  bul  by  bul,  as  we  bave  many  a  ny^ft. 
And  3rf  be  oora-and  make  nóyae,  I  prey  yewie  dab 

bym  knyght'*  {•f^i 

"  Yes,  damę,'*  quod  bir  paramour,  **  be  tboa  na 
Tbis  is  bis  own  staff  tboa  seyst,  theraf  be  afaal 

atast. 
«  Now  trewly,"  quod  tbe  hostler,  "and  be  ooa 

by  my  lot 
He  sball  drink  for  Kittis  lorę  W3rthmit  G«p  or  pot ; 
And  be  be  so  hardy  to  wake  eny  gist  (miat ;' 

I  make  a  vowe  to  the  pecoek  tbere  sbal  wakea  §ód 
And  rosę  np  iberewitbal  and  toke  bis  leve  amm : 
It  was  a  shrewid  company;  tbey  bad  serrid  ss 

many  oon.  [del^ 

Witb  soch  manere  of  folesbip  ne  kepe  I  aew  Is 
Ne  no  man  tbat  loritb  bis  worsbip  and  hb  bele. 
Quod  Kitt  to  bir  paramour,  '*  Ye  moat  wnkea 

wbyle. 
For  trewlicb  I  am  siker  tbat  witbm  this  mylę 
Tłie  Pardoner  wol  be  oomjmg,  bis  hete  to  aswage, 
Bot  loke  ye  pay  bym  redeficb  to  kele  bia  oorage; 
And  tberfor,  love,  discbance  yewe  not  tyli  thncbdk 
"  No,  for  Ood,  Kitt,  tbat  wol  I  no."  [be  do." 

Tben  Kitt  went  to  bed,  and  blewe  ont  all  tbe  Kgbk, 
And  by  tbat  tyme  it  was  ner  hond  quarter  nygtat, 
Whan  all  was  still,  tbe  Paidoner  gan  to  walk, 
As  glad  as  eny  .goldfyncb  tbat  be  berd  no  oiaa 

talk,  [fin. 

And  dorwgbe  to  Kittis  droward  to  beifcen  and  ts 
And  went  to  baye  fond  tbe  dor  up  ;  but  tbe  bai^ 

and  eke  tbe  twist 
Held  hym  out  a  whils,  and  tbe  lok  aiso; 
Yit  trow  be  no  gile,  but  went  ner  to,    [bia  mowilk 
Aod  scrapid  tbe  dorr  welplicb,  and  wynyd  wytk 
Afler  a  doggis  Jyden,  as  ner  as  be  eonith. 
'*Awey,  dog,  witb  erilldetb!"  quod  be  that  wm 

within, 
And  madę  bym  all  redy  tbe  dore  to  nnpin. 
•'  A  !'*  thought  tbe  Paidoner,  "  tbo  I  trow  my  bod 

be  madę ;  W"^ 

Tbe  Tapster  batfa  a  paramonr,  and  baib  mnde  tbsB 
Witb  the  cawdell  tbat  I  ordeyned  for  nw,  as  I 

guess; 
Now  tbe  derill  bir  spede,  socb  oon  as  sbe  iip 
Sbe  seid  I  bad  yoongerid  bir  ;  our  lady  gjrse  ba 

sorowe;                                           [baroe«i 
Now  wold  to  God  sbe  wer  m  itokis  tyl  1 1 
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Yor  «1ie  H  tbe  fiilMst  that  evir  yit  I  Imcwe  ; 

To  pik  the  mony  out  of  my  pars,  lord !  she  msde 

hir  trewe.'*  [»ol, 

And  therewyth  he  caaght  a  cardiakill  and  a  cold 
For  wbo  have  loro  longing,  and  ii  of  oorage  hole, 
He  hatb  ful  maoy  a  myry  tliought  toforo  his  delyte ; 
And  right  so  had  the  Pardoner,  and  was  in  eril 

piłght; 
For  fayling  of  bis  pnrpose  he  was  notbiag  in  ese, 
Wherfer  be  fiU  sodenlich  into  a  wood  rese^ 
Entryng  wondnr  fast  into  a  frensy 
For  por  Tery  aogir  and  for  jeloosy ;  [wood 

For  when  he  herd  a  man  within,  he  was  almost 
And^because  the  cost  was  his  nomervel  tho  the 

moud 
Wer  tumed  into  yengannce,  of  it  myght  be : 
Bntthis  was  the  myschtef;  all  so  strong  as  he 
Was  he  that  was  within,  sód  ligbter  man  also, 
As  proYid  wele  the  batalie  betwene  tbem  both  to. 
The  PftrdoDere  scrapid  eflt  ageyn;  lor  notbyng 

wold  he  blyn,  [witbin. 

So  fevii  he  wold  have  herd  morę  of  bym  that  was 

<*  What  dog  is  that  ?>*  qaod  the  paramoor ;  **  Kit, 

wost  thou  ere  ?"  [donere." 

**  Have  God  my  trowHh,"  qnod  she,  **  it  is  the  Par- 
**  The  Pardoner,  with  myscbeff!  God  gyve  bym 

evilpreff!"  [theff.»' 

**  Sir,"  she  seid ;  **  by  my  trowith  he  is  the  same 
*•  Thereof  thou  liest,*'  quod  the  Pardoner,  *'  and 

might  nat  long  fbi^ere. 
«  A  tby  fals  body!*'  quod  he;  «  the  devil  of  Heli 

the  terę! 
For  by  my  trowith  a  fiilsher  sawe  I  ne^ir  nooD,** 
And  nempnid  hir  namjrs  many  mo  tben  oon, 
Thoogh  to  reeh  hir  wer  noon  honeste 
Among  men  of  good  worship  and  degre 
Bot,  shortly  to  coocIivde;  when  be  had  cfaid  inowe 
He  axld  his  staff  spitooslichi  with  wordis  sharp 

and  rowe. 
'^  Go  to  bcd,'*  qQod  be  withio ;  **  no  morę  noyse 

tbow  make  j 
Tby  stair  shal  be  redy  to  morowe  I  onder  take/' 
"  In  sotb,**  qood  he,  '*  I  wol  nat  fro  the  dorr  weod 
Tyl  I  have  my  staff." — '•  Tbow  bribour,  thań  baye 

tbe  todir  end," 
Oood  be  that  was  witbin ;  and  leyd  it  on  his  back, 
Right  in  the  same  plase  as  cbapmen  berith  their 
And  so  he  dłd  to  mo,  as  he  coud  a  redę,         [pak ; 
Graspying  altir  with  the  staff  in  iengith  and  eke  in 

bredej 
And  fbnd  hym  othir  whyle  redlkfa  inonghe 
With  the  staiiys  end  high  npon  the  browe. 
The  bosteler  ley  oppon  hn  bed  and  herd  of  this 

affiray,  [asay: 

And  stert  him  .np  lightlich,  and  thought  be  wold 
He  toke  a  staff  in  his  hond,  and  highed  wondir 

blyve 
Tfl  he  wer  with  the  feleship  tbat  shold  nerer  thryye. 
"What  be  yce?**  qaod  the  hosteler;  and  knew 

them  both  wele. 


"  Hyast !    pese,"  qaod  the  paramour : 


Jak, 


tbow  must  be  fele ; 
Tber  is  a  the^  I  tell  tbe,  wHbin  Łhishall dorr.*' 
*'  A  theff  ?'*  qood  Jak  ;  "^  this  is  a  nobill  cbere 
n»t  thou  hym  hast  yfoand,  yf  wee  him  myght 

cach." 
**  Yis,  yis,  care  the  nonght ;  with  hym  we  shni  mach 
Wele  inowe  or  he  be  go,  yf  so  we  had  lighte. 
For  we  to  be  ftrong  inowe  with  o  man  ibr  to 

fighte." 


**  The  devi»  of  Heli,"  qaod  Jak  '« breka  tbls  they*is 


The  key  of  the  kitchen,  as  it  wer  for  the  nonys, 
is  above  with  our  damę :  and  she  hatb  such  usage, 
And  she  be  wake  of  ber  ślepe,  she  fiillith  in  such 

a  ragę 
That  al  the  weke  afHr  there  may  no  man  hir  plese, 
So  she  stirith  about  this  hoose  a  wood  resc. 
Bot  now  I  am  avisid  but  how  we  shul  have  lyte; 
I  baye  too  gistis  wtthin  that  this  same  nyght 
Supid  in  the  halle,  and  had  a  litill  foir :  [pi>^f 

Go  np,'*  qaod  Jak,  "  and  loke,  and  in  the  aishis 
And  I  wol  kepe  the  dorr ;  be  sball  not  stert  out*' 
**  Nay,  for  God  that  wol  I  nat,  lest  I  cach  a  clout,** 
Seid  the  todir  to  Jak,  **  for  thou  knowist  betthr 

thani 
All  the  estris  of  this  house ;  go  np  thysełf  and  spy.*' 
«*  Nay,  for  sotb,"  quod  Jak,  "  tbat  were  grete  un- 

righte  [fighte: 

Tb  aventar  oppon' a  man  that  with  bym  did  not 
Sithens  thou  hast  hym  betę  and  with  tby  staff  ypilt. 
Me  thinkith  it  wer  no  resoo  tbat  1  shnld  ber  the 

głlt;  [hede. 

For  by  tbe  blysyng^of  tbe  cole  he  myght  se  myne 
And  lightly  lene  me  soch  a  stroke  my  hond  to  be 

dedei  [abont ; 

7*hen  wol  we  do  by  common  assentsech  hymal 
Wbo  that  metith  hym  first  pay  him  on  the  snout; 
For  methooght  I  herd  hym  here  last  among  the 

pamiys, 
Kepe  thou  the  toder  side,  bat  wara  tbe  watir  cannyt, 
And  łf  he  be  herein  ryght  sonę  we  shull  hym  fynde. 
And  we  to  be  strong  inowghe  o  theSh  for  to  byńde." 
'<  Aha  ha !»  thought  the  Pardoner,  •<  beth  the 

pannysaryn?"  [agynne; 

And  drowhe  oppon  that  side,  and  thought  oppon 
So  at  last  he  foiid  oon,  and  set  ifron  his  hede. 
For  as  the  case  was  foli  thcr*  to  be  had  grete  nedet 
Bot  yit  he  graspit  ferthirmore  to  bate  somwhat 

in  hondę. 
And  fond  a  grete  a  ladill  right  as  be  wtt  gonde. 
And  thought  for  to  stertę  out  betwene  them  both  to 
And  waytid  wele  the  paramour  that  had  doon  bym 

woo,  [o<we, 

'And  set  him  with  the  ladill  on  the  gmscill  on  tbe 
That  all  the  week  aftir  be  had  such  a  pose, 
That  both  his  tyin  waterid  eriiche  by  the  morowe. 
Bot  she  that  was  the  canse  of  tt  had  thet'  of  no 

sorowe. 
Bot  now  to  the  Pardoner.  As  be  woM  stert  awey 
Tlie  hosteler  met  with  hym,  but  notbyng  to  his  pay: 
The  Pardoner  ran  so  twith  the  pan  fili  him  fro 
And  Jak  hosteler  aftir  him  as  blyre  as  he  myght 
And  stapid  oppon  a  broodeal  nnwara,  [go, 

That  hym  haud  bin  heter  to  ha^e  goon  moreasware. 
For  the  egg  of  the  pann  met  with  his  shynne. 
And  karff  atoo  a  Tcyn  and  the  next  f^n : 
But  whils  that  it  was  grene  he  thought  littl  on. 
But  when  tbe  greneness  was  apast  the  grcaff  sat  ńer 

the  bonę; 
int  Jak  leyd  to  his  hond  to  grope  wher  it  seCe^ 
And  when  he  found  he  was  yhurt  the  Pardoner  be 

gan  to  threte. 
And  swore  by  Seynt  Amyas  that  he  shuM  abigg 
With  stroks  bard  and  sore  eren  oppon  the  jigg ; 
Yf  be  hym  myght  fynd  he  notbyng  woald  hym 

spare :  [a  squarey 

That  herd  the  Pardoner  wele,  and  held  hym  bettir 
And  thought  that  he  had  strokis  ryght  inongh. 
Wytnes  on  his  armis,  his  back,  and  his  browe. 
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"  Jak  tben/'  qood  the  pBnmoot,  "  where  u  the 

theffago?"  [fro, 

**  I  Q*ote,*'  quod  tbo  Jak;  '<  right  now  he  lept  me 
Tbat  Crist^is  cun  go  with  hym,  |br  I  ha^e  barm 

and  spite : 
Be  my  tn^ith  aod  I  alao  and  he  goitb  nat  al  qu3rte: 
But  and  we  roygbt  bym  fynd  we  wol  aray  him  ao 
Tbat  be  sbuld  bave  legg  ne  foot  to  monowe  on 

toga 
But  bow  shull  we  bym  fynd  ?  tbe  Moon  is  adown/* 
(As  gnu:e  was  for  tbe  Pardoner)  aod  eke  wben  tbey 

did  rbun  [Myde, 

He  heid  tbem  evir  wel  inowe,  and  went  tbe  morę 
And  drew  bim  erer  bakward,  and  let  tbe  atiokit 

glide. 
"  Jak,"  qttod  the  paramoor,  '<  I  hołd  it  lor  the  best, 
SiUi  tbe  Moon  is  down,  for  to  go  to  rest. 
And  make  tbe  gatis  iast ;  be  may  not  then  astert^ 
Aod  eke  of  bis  own  staif  be  berith  a  redy  mark, 
Wherby  thou  mayst  bim  koowe  among  all  the 

roate, 
And  thou  ber  a  redy  ey,  and  weyt  wele  aboute 
To  morowe  wben  ibey  sbul  weod ;  tbis  is  tbe  bett 

redę: 
Jak,  wbat  seyst  thou  therto }  is  tbis  wete  yseyd  ?'* 
*'Tby  wit  is  clere,"  quod  Jak;  *' thy  wit  mut 

nodis  stond." 
He  madę  the  gatis  fast ;  tber  is  no  morę  to  dooo. 
The  Pardoner  stode  aside,  his  chekis  ron  and  bied, 
And  was  rygbt  e? ii  at  ese  al  nyghtin  his  hede : 
He  muit  of  force  ligę  lyke  a  oolyn  sweni,     [berd ; 
Yit  it  mevid  bim  wondir  sore  for  makingofbis 
He  payd  at  fuli  tber*fore  though  a  womans  art 
For  wyne  and  eke  for  cawdill,  and  had  tber^of  no 

part :  [derstonde, 

Bether^for  preyd  Seyn  Juliane,  as  ye  mowę  on- 
Tbat  tbe  devill  ber  ibulde  spede  on  watir  and  on 

londe, 
So  to  disseiTe  a  traTellyng  man  of  his  heibeiY«ge, 
And  ooud  not  ds  saye  curs  his  angir  to  aswage ; 
And  was  distmct  of  his  wit,  and  in  greCe  de^payr 
For  aftir  his  betę  he  caugbt  a  c^  thrDUgb  the 

nygbt^is  eyr, 
Tbat  be  was  ner  afonnd  it,  and  coud,  nonę  otbir 

help:  [whalp 

Bot  as  be  sougfat  his  lodggyng  be  happid  oppon  a 
Tbat  ley  undir  a  tteyir,  a  grete  Walssh  dog, 
Tbat  bare  aboot  bis  ueck  a  grete  huge  clog ; 
Becanse  tbat  be  was  spetoose,  and  wold  sonę  bite, 
The  clog  was  hongit  about  his  nek,  for  men  shuld 

nat  wite 
Nothyng  dogg^is  maister  yf  he  did  eny  barm, 
So  for  to  excose  tbem  both  it  was  a  wyły  cbarm. 
Tbe  Pardoner  wold  have  loggit  hym  ther,  and  lay 

somwhatnigb,  [tbigh, 

The  warrok  was  awakid  and  cangbt  bym  by  the 
And  bote  hym  wondir  spetously,  defending  wele  his 

coiicb, 
That  the  Pardoner  mygbt  nat  ne  bym  netber  touch. 
But  held  hym  a  sqoare  by  that  otbir  side, 
As  buksom  was  at  >  that  tyme  for  tereiag  of  bis 

byde': 
He  coud  noon  otbir  help,  but  leyd  adown  bis  hede 
In  tbe  dogg^s  littir,  and  wishid  aftir  brede 
Many  a  time  and  offt,  tbe  dog  for  to  plese, 
To  have  yle  ymore  nerę  for  his  own  ese : 
But  wish  wbat  he  wold,  his  fortunę  seyd  ney ; 
So  trewly  for  tbe  Pardoner  it  was  a  dismal  dey. 
Tbe  dog  ley  erir  grownyng,  redy  for  to  snacbe.' 
Wher'for  the  Pardoner  dnrst  nat  witb  bym  mache. 


But  ley  as  still  as  eny  stone,  remembring  his  foly, 
That  he  wold  trust  a  tapcter  of  a  common  hoaby; 
Bor  oommoniy  for  tbe  most  part  they  ben  wyły 

-«cbon. 
Bot  now  to  alle  tbe  company  a  monrow  wbsn  tbey 

sbuld  goo 
Was  noon  of  all  tbe  feleship  balf  lo  sonę  ydi^ht 
As  was  tbe  gentil  Pardoner;  for  al  tyme  of  tbe 

nygbt 
He  was  aredy  an  his  aray,  and  had  nothang  to  daaa 
Saifo  sbake  alite  his  eria,  and  tras  and  be  goooe. 
Yet  or  he  cam  in  company  be  wissb  away  tbe  Uoo^ 
And  bond  the  sorys  to  his  bede  with  the  tsrpet  of 

hisbood. 
And  madę  ligbtsom  chere  for  men  sbuld  nat  spy 
Nothyng  cf  bis  torment  ne  of  bis  lazury }        [prj. 
And  the  bosteler  of  tbe  bonse,.for  nothing  be  oond 
He  coud  nat  knowe  tbe  Pardoner  among  the  com- 
pany 
A  morowe  when  tbey  shuld  wend,  for  ooght  tbat 

they  coud  pour,  [bour, 

So  wysely  went  tbe  Pardoner  oot  of  tbe  dó^is 
And  błyncbed  from  the  bosteler,  and  tnmed  eift 

about. 
And  evirmore  beheld  bym  amydward  of  the  ront. 
And  was  erir  syngysg  to  make  al  thyng  good ; 
Bot  bis  notis  wer  somwbat  km  for  akfaig  of  his  bede; 
So  at  that  tyme  he  had  no  raore  grama. 
But  held  hym  to  bis  happynes  to  scape  sbame. 
Tbe  Knygbt  and  all  the  feleship  ftoward  gm 

tbey  wend, 
Passyng  forth  merely  to  the  tonn'ys  cnd; 
And  by  that  t3rme  they  were  tber  tbe  day  began  to 
And  the  son  merely  npward  gan  he  pikę,       [rype^ 
Płeying  nndir  tbe  egge  of  tbe  firmament, 
<*Now,'*quodtheHoQBŁof  Southworfc,  aadtotbe 

feleship  bent, 
**  Who  sawe  evir  so  feyre  or  so  glad  a,day. 
And  bow  sote  tbis  seson  is  entring  into  Blay  f 
Tbe  tbrostelis  aod  tbe  thrasbis,  in  tbis  glad  imh» 

yng.  [gale 

The  niddok  and  tbe  goldfyncb ;  bat  tbe  nygbtii^ 
His  amerous  notis  lo  Imw  he  twynith  smali! 
Lo  bow  tbe  troes  greoyth  tbat  nakid  wer,  and  no- 
thing 
Bare  tbis  month  afore  but  thenr  sommer  ckittiiiig  1 
Lo  bow  naturę  makith  for  tbem  everiehone ! 
And  as  many  as  tber  be  he  foigettith  noone! 
Lo  bow  tbe  seaon  of  the  yere  and  aTerell  siMHins 
Doith  tbe  bossbis  bui^yn  out  blonoms  and  flomiis ! 
Ix>  the  prymerosis  bow  fresb  they  ben  to  sene ! 
And  many  otbir  flouris  among  the  grasis  grene. 
lo  bow  they  spryog,  and  sprede,  and  of  dmas 

boe  1 
Beboldith,  and  seith  both  redę,  wbite  and  Uoe ! 
Tbat  lusty  bin  and  comfortabill  for  mann*ys  sight ! 
For  1  sey  for  myself  it  makith  my  heite  to  tigfat. 
Now  sith  almigbty  soreryn  bath  sent  so  feir  a  dey 
Let  se  now,  as  corenant  is,  in  shorting  of  tbe  wey, 
Who  sball  be  the  first  that  sball  nnlace  hn  małe 
Ib  oomfort  of  us  al,  and  gyn  some  mery  tale  j 
For  and  we  sbuld  now  b^yn  to  draw  kit 
PeraTenture  it  might  fol  tber  it  ooght  not. 
On  som  unlusty  personę  that  wer  not  wele  awakSd, 
Or  semybousy  ovyr  ere,  ani  had  yaong  and  ciakid 
Somwbat  ovir  much :  bow  shuld  he  thiśn  do : 
TcfcfnoskuldteUaiaUkemuttUoeąoodwfatkerte. 
And  eke  som  men  festyng  beth  glemd  and  yboimd 
In  their  tongis;  and  som  fos^g  beth  nptłiyag 

joooond; 
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Ind  901II  lAen  iu  tbe  woning  tber  mouthb  beth 
adoon ;  [soup. 

^i  tbat  tliejr  be  charmyd  their  wordw  woli  not 
lothys  U  my  ooBClusioaiie  and  my  lart  knot, 
t  were  grat  gentilnes  to  tell  without  lot." 
*  By  the  rood  of  Bromholm/'  quod  the  Merchant 
'  As  fer  BM  1  bare  sailed,  riden  and  ygo,  [tbo» 

Sawę  1  Bevir  a  man  yet  tofbre  tbis  ilk  day 
3o  wele  oond  nile  a  company  as  our  Hoet,  in  lay 
EUa  wordis  ben  to  oomfortabill,  and  comytb  $o  m 

Beaon, 
riMŁt  my  wit  18  ovircome  to  malie  eny  reaon 
Doatrery  to  bis  ooonsaiU  al  myn  ymagynacioone, 
IVber'for  1  woli  t«U  a  tale  to  yoar  consolacioune, 
In  ensampill  to  yowe  tbat  wbcn  thai  I  bave  do 
Anotbir  be  rigbt  redy  then  for  to  tell,  ryght  so 
To  ftilfyll  our  Hoost*is  wyli  and  his  ordinannee. 
rbere  sball  no  fawte  be  foundinme:  go^e  wyl 

•bal  be  my  chaunoe : 
Witb  thia  I  be  ezcusid  of  my  rodines, 
Altbo'  I  cannot  peynt  my  tale,  but  tell  it  as  it  is, 
Łepyng  ovir  no  sentence,  as  ferforth  as  I  may, 
But  tell  yewe  the  yolke  and  put  tbe  wbite  away.** 
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Whiiom  yeńs  passed  in  the  old  dawis 

When  rightfullich  by  reson  gorerayd  werthelawis. 

And  pryncipally  in  the  cete  of  Borne,  that  was  so 

ricby 
And  wortbieit  in  his  dayes,  and  noon  to  him  ilićh 
Of  worship  ne  of  wele,  ne  of  go^eniaunee, 
For  alle  kmdis  christened  ther*  of  bad  dotaonce. 
And  ali  othir  natiouns,  of  wbat  feitb  tbey  were, 
Whils  the  emperour  was  bole,  and  in  his  paleys  tbere 
I  mainteynid  in  booour  i  and  in  pop^is  se 
Borne  was  then  obeied  of  all  ebristiante. 
But  it  faritb  ther^by  as  it  doith  by  othir  thiagis ; 
for  thougb  netUr  cete,  regionne,  ne  kyngis» 
Beth  nat  nowe  so  wortby  as  were  by  olde  tsrme, 
As  we  fynd  iu  romaunces,  in  gestis,  and  in  ryme. 
For  mil  thingi  doith  woit,  and  ehe  mamn'jfs  l^f 
Yt  wtóre  shnrłer  than  U  woi ;  and  our  wittis  fyre 
Mowę  nat  comprehende  now  in  our  dieties 
As  som  tyme  myght  these  old  wise  poetes. 
But  sitb  that  teoene  thinges  ben  nat  penlnrabill, 
No  merrail  is  thougb  Home  be  somwhat  ▼ariabill 
Fro  booour  and  fro  wele  ńth  his  friendis  passid ; 
As  many  anoŁhir  town  is  payrid  and  ylamid 
Whhin  these  few  yeris,  as  we  mowę  se  at  eye ; 
lo!  sin,  here  (bst  by  Wynchelse  and  Ry. 
Bat  yit  the  name  is  eńr  oon  of  Romę  as  it  was 

gfoundit 
After  Remus  and  Romulus,  that  Ant  that  cete  foandit, 
That  brethren  weren  both  to^  as  old  bokis  wrtten ; 
Bot  of  ther  lef  and  goremaunoe  I  wol  not  now 

enditen, 
But  of  othir  mater  that  fiidlitb  to  my  mynd ; 
Wher'for,  gentill  sifB,  ye  that  beth  befaind 
Dniwith  somwhat  nerę  thikker  to  a  ront, 
That  my  wordis  may  soone  to  echa  man  about. 
AfUr  tbese  two  bretbren  Romulos  and  Remns 
Julius  Cesar  was  emperour,  that  rightful  was  of 

VOU  I. 


Tbis  cete  he  goTemed  nobilich  wele,  [telle ; 

And  oonquered  many  a  regiouoe,  acronicull  doth  us 
For,  shoitly  to  cooclude,  al  tho  wer  adversaryes 
To  Romę  in  his  dayis  he  madę  them  tribntaries; 
So  had  be  in  subjectioune  both  frend  an<l  foon, 
Of  which  I  tell  yew  trewly  Eoglond  was  oon. 
Yit  aftir  Julius  Casar,  and  sith  tbat  Crist  was  bore» 
Romę  was  govemed  as  wele  as  it  was  before. 
And  namelich  in  that  tyme  and  in  tbe  same  yeris 
When  it  was  gorenied  by  the  Dpseperis; 
As  semetb  wele  by  reson,  wbo  so  can  eotend, 
Tbat  O  mamCffi  wyt  ae  wyli  may  tmU  comprehend 
Tke  bouchefftmd  thn  mysck^ff,  at  may  many  hedU  ;. 
Ther'for  tber  operaciouns,  tber  domes,  and  ther 

ded«8, 
Were  so  egallich  ydoon ;  for  in  all  cristen  londis 
Was  noon  tbat  they  sparid  for  to  mend  wrongis, 
Then  Gonstantyne  the  ihird,  afttr  these  Dosiperis, 
Was  emperour  of  Romę,  and  regnyd  many  yeris, 
So  sbortly  to  pas  o? ir,  after  Constaatyn*B  dayis 
Pbus  Augustinos,  as  songen  is  in  layes, 
That  Gonstantyo'ys  son,  and  of  plener  age. 
Was  emperour  ychose,  as  fili  by  beritage, 
In  wbose  tyme  stkerlich  the  se^en  sages  were 
fal  Romę  ydwelling  decently ;  and  yf  yee  łost  to  lere 
How  they  were  yelepid,  or  I  ferther  goon, 
I  woli  tell  yon  the  names  of  them  evericbone. 
And  dedare  yeu  the  cause  why  tbey  ther  namys 
The  first  was  ycleped  Sother  Łegifeer,  [berę, 

Tbis  is  Łhos  much  for  to  sey,  as  man  bningthe  lawę  : 
And  so  he  did  trewly ;  for  le^er  he  had  be  sclawe  . 
Then  do  or  sey  eny  tbing  tbat  sowned  out  of  reson, 
So  clene  was  his  conscience  yset  in  trowith  and 


Mareos.  Stoycus  the  seoond,  so  pepill  hym  bighte, 
That  is  to  mene  in  our  oonstert,  a  ktp^r  ąf  the  right  .- 
And  so  he  did  fuli  trewe ;  for  the  recońl  and  the 

plees 
He  wrote  them  evir  trewly,  and  took  noon  othir  fees 
But  such  as  was  ordynłd  to  take  by  the  yere : 
Now,  Lord  God  I  in  Cristendom  I  wold  it  were  so 

clere. 
The  third  Crassus  Asnlus  among  men  clepid  was, 
An  houte  qf  rest,  and  ete,  and  ecunsaU,  m  every  case: 
For  to  onderstond  that  was  his  name  fuU  right. 
For  efirmore  tbe  connsails  he  belpid  wyth  al  his 
Antonios  Jndeus  the  ferth  was  yclepid,       [myght. 
Tbat  was  as  much  to  meen,  as  wele  we  myght  have 
As  any  posed  of  all  the  long  yere,  [clepid 

Tbat  mygbt  hare  madę  hym  sory  or  choogit  ooys 

chere, 
But  eńrmore  rejoycing,  what  that  evir.  betid. 
For  his  bert  was  eyir  mery,  rigbt  as  the  somer 
Summus  Philopater  was  ihe  flfii'is  name,     [bridd. 
That  thougbe  men  wold  slee  hym,  or  do  hym  at 

the  shame, 
Angir,  or  disease,  as  eril  as  men  oouthe, 
Yet  wold  he  lore  them  nerir  the  wers  in  bert  ne  ia 

mowitb.  [aboTe, 

His  will  wascleen  nndir  his  foot,  and  notfaing  hym 
Ther^fore  he  was  clepid  Fathk  ąfperfite  laoe* 
The  sixtb  and  the  serintb  of  tbese  sevłn  sages 
Was  Styplo  and  Sithero.  as  thes  woni  astrolages 
Was  simame  to  them  both  aftir  their  sciences ; 
For  of  attronomy  sikerlich  thecours  and  al  the  fenops 
Bothe  they  knowhit  wele  inoughe,  and  wer  rigbt 

sotił  of  aft. 
Bot  now  to  othir  piirpose,  for  ber  I  woli  depart 
As  ligbtly  as  1  cau,  and  draw  to  iny  maters^ 
In  tbat  same  tyme  that  these  laget  wora 

Tt 
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DwetljfDg  thus  in  Roon,  a  IHill  witfaoat  the  wallet, 
Id  the  fubarbts  of  the  town,  of  cfaunbfis  md  of 

hsllis. 
And  all  other  bowwing  that  to  a  lofd  belongit, 
Wat  noon  wytbyn  the  cete,  ne  noon  m>  wele  ba- 

hoDgit 
With  docera  of  bighe  pryie,  ne  wallid  so  aboute, 
As  wat  a' leDatoaTs  hoof  wyth3rD  and  eke  withoute. 

Fa^inns  wn  hii  name,  a  wortbe  man  and  rich  ; 
And,  for  to  sej  sbortlycb,  m  Room  wat  noon  hym 

lyche. 
His portis  and  bis  estris  werefiill  erenaunte 
Oftresoorandof  lordshyp;  also  the  most  Tailant 
He  was,  and  eke  yoom  of  high  lynage: 
And  at  last  be  toke  a  wyff  like  to  his  peerage: 
For  NorUiire  amd  cmnyiig,  hewte  md  partHtyne, 
Wer  tho  eounłid  morę  worlh  ihan  goU  or  tyhirfyne. 
Bot  now  it  is  al  othir  in  many  mann*ys  thoogbt. 
For  Muk  ft  nom  ymarried^  ani  vertu  set  «l  tumgkt^ 
Fawnus  and  his  worthy  wyff  wer  to  gidir  aloon 
FyTeteen  wyntir  folliche,  and  issu  had  tbcy  noott, 
Wher*for  ther  joyis  wer  not  half  parBte, 
Fer  uŁterlich  to  have  a  child  was  al  ther  delite, 
That  mygbt  enjoy  ther  heritage  and  weld  their 

hoDonr;  [ooure. 

And  eke  when  they  were  febill  to  tbeir  trew  so- 
Their  fastyng  and  their  prayir,  and  all  that  erir 

they  wrooght, 
As  pilgrimage  and  almsded*  ever  they  besougfat 
That  God  woald  of  his  goodnes  som  fruyte  betwene 

them  send :  [end, 

Frp  gynnyng  of  their  spousaill,  the  myddil  and  the 
This  was  th«?łr  most  besyn^  and  all  othir  delites, 
And  eke  this  worldMs  rychis,  they  set  at  littll  priee. 
So  at  last,  as  God  wold,  it  fili  oppon  a  dey, 
As  this  lady  fro  cbirchward  went  in  the  wey, 
A  child  gan  stere  in  ber  womb,  as  Godd'is  wyl  was, 
Wber'of  she  gan  to  menrill,  and  madę  shortir  pas, 
Wytb  colour  pale  and  eke  wannę,  and  fhll  in  be- 

▼ynes,  [sekenes. 

For  she  had  nevir  tofore  that  day  soch  manere 
The  wymmen  that  with  hir  were  gon  to  behold 
The  lady  and  ber  chere,  but  notbing  they  told. 
But  fdr  and  soft  wytb  ese  homward  they  ber  ted : 
For  her  soden  sekenes  ful  sore  they  were  adred. 
For  she  was  inlich  gentil,  kynd  and  amyablll. 
And  eke  trewe  of  bert,  and  nothing  variabiłl. 
She  loTid  God  abo^e  all  thing,  and  dred  syn  and 

shame. 
And  Ageastkerly  was  ber  rigbtfull  name. 
So  a(tir,  in  breff  tjrme,  wban  it  wat  parseyred 
That  she  had  dooe  a  womans  dede,  and  had  a  child 

coriseyyed, 
The  joy  that  tbe  madę  ther  may  no  tung  tell ; 
And  al  so  much,  or  morę.  yf  I  ne  ly  sbell, 
FaTinos  madę  in  bis  behalf  for  tł^is  glad  tyding, 
That  I  trowe  I  leve  the  emperoor  ne  the  kyng 
Madę  no  bettir  cber  to  wyff,  ne  no  morę  myrth, 
Tban  Fawnus  to  Agea.    And  when  the  tyme  of 
Nyghid  ner  and  ner,  aftir  cours  of  kynd,        [birth 
Wetith  wele  in  certen  that  all  the  wyt  and  mynd 
Of  Fawnus  was  continuell  of  feir  deljrreraunre 
Betwene  Agea  and  his  child,  and  madę  grete  or- 

denaunce  [doun. 

Ageyn  the  tyme  it  sbuld  be  borę,  as  it  was  for  to 
So  as  God  wotd  wban  tyme  cam  Agea  had  a  son ; 
But  joy  that  Fawnus  madę  was  dobił  tho  to  fore 
When  that  be  koew  in  certen  she  had  a  son  ybore, 
And  sent  anoon  for  nursis  four,  and  no  less. 
To  renie  this  child.    Afterwaid  as  yeris  did  p3% 


ThechiU  was  kept  so  Ifladerty  tint  it  tfcrjffail 

the  bet. 
For  what  the  norishes  ant  anoon  it  wat  ywtŁ  fgs: 
In  his  chambir  it  norished  was;  to  town  it  mat  sn 
Fawnus  Vmd  h  so  cherely  bit  raight  nat  part  hjsi 

fro. 
It  was  so  feyr  a  creatursąs  myght  be  od  lyre 
Of  lyms  and  of  fetours,  ańd  growe  wondir  blyte^ 
This  child  that  I  of  tell,  BeriMs  was  his  name. 
Was  o^ir  mach  cherisbed,' wbich  tiuned  hym  iola 

grame,  [spsse; 

As  yee  sbull  here  aftir/  when  time  oonytb  sad 
For  4/iir  tweię  tke  emtre  eomytk  fuU  qfi  in  memf 

plase: 
For  as  sonę  as  he  oood  go  and  ałso  apeke 
All  that  he  set  bis  ey  on,  or  aftir  list  to  bekę, 
Anoon  he  sboald  it  have,  for  no  man  hym  wenyŁ 
But  it  had  be  wel  bettir  he  had  be  wde  ykmyd 
Noriture  and  gentilnes,  and  had  yhad  some  hey, 
For  it  fili  so  aftir  wytb  what  cbild  be  did  pley 
Yf  tbe  pley  ne  likid  hym  be  wold  breke  bis  htde, 
Or  with  a  knyff  hym  hart  ryght  nygh  hond  to  bt 

dede: 
For  ther  nas  koyght  ne  squyer  in  his  fodirs  hoose^ 
That  tbougbt  his  own  personę  moste  corajooK, 
That  did  or  seyd  eny  thing  Bćrinos  to  displese 
That  be  n*old  spetonsly  anoon  oppon  him  rese ; 
Wher'of  his  fisdir  had  joy  and  his  modir  abo: 
Yet  it  semith  to  many  a  nwn  it  was  nat  wisely  ^ 
When  Beryn  passed  was  seren  yere,  and  pev  is 

morę  age,  [his  eongs 

He  wrought  fuli  many  an  cń\  cbek;  for  socli «» 
That  there  be  wist  or  might  do  cny  evłU  dede 
He  wdd  ne^r  sese  for  ought  that  men  him  sod, 
Whe*fore  many  a  porę  man  fal  oft  was  agrefid; 
But  Fawnus  and  Agea  ful  light  theron  belerid : 
And  thottghe  men  wold  pleyne  fol  short  it  tbsU 

availe,  ["* 

For  Fawnus  was  so  mygbty,  and  cheffof  sllcoos* 
With  Augustyn  the  emperoor,  that  ail  mm  kya 

drad,  {had. 

And  lete  pas  OTir  mischefe  and  harmys  that  tbey 
Berinus furthermore lovid  wdl  thedtse. 
And  for  to  pley  at  hasard,  aod  beld  iber*  of  pf» 
And  nil  othir  gauflys  that  bsery  was  ia,       [p(7*^ 
Aud  evirmore  he  lost,  and  ne^ir  mygbt  wyn. 
Berynus  at  hazard  many  a  nyght  he  wakid, 
Aud  oft  tyme  it  fili  so  tliat  he  cam  bom  al  oilód: 
And  that  was  all  bb  joy,  for  rigbt  wele  he  kat* 
That  Agea  bis  modir  wold  cloth  hym  newe. 
Thus  Berynus  ly^id,  aa  i  have  told  to  fore, 
Tyllhe  was  of  the  age  of  eightene  yere  or  moie, 
But  othir  whyis  amongis  for  pleyntis  that  vcit 

grete 
Fawnus  madę  amendis  and  pat  them  in  qsicte: 
So  was  the  fadir  canse  the  sonę  wasso  wyld; 
And  so  bare  many  mo  such  of  his  own  cbild 
Be  cause  of  his  nndoyng,  al  we  mowę  se  al  day ; 
Por  Tkittg  fftake  h  hord  to  pul  owejr, 
As  Mon  tkat  etk  trołtU,  trewlich  I  yew  telle. 
//  were  kard  to  make  hym  ąfUr  to  amkUi  weUł : 
Ryght  so  by  Beryn;  when  he  had  bis  hist  sod  wyS 

when  he  was  lite 
It  sbuld  be  hevy  afterward  to  reve  his  oM  deSt^ 
Save  the  whele  of  Fortune,  that  no  mao  msy  wj^ 
For  every.  man  on  Ijr^e  ther^on  be  is  good ;  [stosd^ 
O  spoke  she  tomyd  bakward,  rigbt  at  high  i      ' 
All  ageyn  Berynus,  as  ye  shall  bera  sooe. 
Agea  his  modir  fell  in  grete  sikenes, 
And  sent  aftir  hiisbond  wyth  wordts  bit^^  '^^ 
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id  for  •Be  wold  tell  hymbir  bole  hert*is  wyli 
*  fthe  oat  of  tbe  world  paitid,  m  it  wat  right  and 

skiU. 
lien  Pawnus  was  yoome,  and  jaw  so  rodylese 
ys  wyff  that  «as  so  derę,  tbat  for  love  he  cbese» 

0  merwell  thougb  his  bert  wer  in  grete  momiDg, 
>r  he  puneyyyd  fullich  she  drewe  to  bir  eadyog : 
it  madę  be  othir  chere  tbeo  in  bis  bert  was 

;>  put  awey  dlscomfort,  dissimilying  wytb  bis  fasę 
be   hersnnes-of  his  bert:  wytb  cbere  be  did  it 

close*  [gloie; 

yr  such  a  manner  craft  ther  is  wytb  them  can 
iwe  tbsa  toumyth  all  to  cautele:  but  Fawnns  did 

natso, 
or  wetith  wele  in  certeyn  bis  bert  was  fuli  of  wo 
or  his  wyff  Agea ;  and  yit  for  craft  be  couth 
Ile  terifl  fro  bis  eyin  ran  doun  by  bis  mowith : 
(Then  he  aaw  the  pangis  of  deth  comyng  so  fast 
>ppon  bis  wyff  Agea  almost  bis  bertto  brast. 
igesi  lyfit  up  bir  eyen,  and  beheld  tbe  cbere 
H  hir  bosbond  Fawhus,  that  was  so  trew  a  fere, 
ind  Beyd,  "  Sir,  wby  do  ye  thus  ?  this  is  an  elying 
n  oomfort  of  us  both,  yf  yee  migbt  spare        [farę 
knd  put  awey  thys  hevyne8  wbyle  tbat  yee  and  I 
nfyght  speke  of  othir  thyngis,  for  deth  me  nygbitb 

nygh, 
^>r  to  body  ne  to  soule  this  vailyth  nat  a  karse.'^ 
<  Now  tellytbon,"  quod  Fawnus,  **  and  I  wol  Icie  it 
P'or  Che  time  of  talkyng  as  wele  as  I  may         [pas 
tot  ottt  of  my  remembraunceonto  my  endying  doy 
^eitr  deth  woli  neyir,  I  woot  it  wele,  but  evir  be  in 

my  mynd."  [kynd 

''  Tben,  good  Sir,"  quod  Agea,  «  beth  to  my  soule 
Wben  my  body  is  out  of  sight,  for  th«rto  have  I 

nede. 
Por  troer  make  then  yee  be  in  word  ne  in  dede 
Had  nevir  woman,  ne  morę  kyndnes 
Batb  śbewed  unto  his  make,  I  kuow  rigbtweleiwis: 
Now  wold  ye  so  her  alter  in  bert  be  as  trewę. 
To  ly^e  withont  make,  and  on  yeor  soae  rewę, 
Tbat  litłU  hath  ylemid  sithens  he  was  borę :    [fore 
Let  bsrm  hBve  no  stepmodir,  for  children  bave  to- 
Comelich  tbey  lovith  nat:  wherfore  wytb  bert  I 

prcy 
HaTe  cbere  onto  yenr  sonę  aftir  my  endyng  day ; 
For  so  God  me  help  and  1  iafft  yew  bebynd 
Shnld  neTir^man  on  Iyve  bryng  it  in  my  mynd 
To  be  no  inore  yweddit,  bnt  lyve  soule  aloon. 
Now  yee  koow  all  my  wyli,  good  sir,  think  ther^on.** 
**-Certis,"  qnod  Fawnus,  **  wbils  I  bave  wyttis  fyye 

1  think  nerir  aftjr  yew  to  have  another  wyfE^" 
Tbe  preestwas  com  therwytball  for  to  do  hir  rightis; 
Fawnns  toke  his  leve,  and  all  tbe  othir  knygtiAiSy 
Hir  kyndrid  and  frendis  kissed  hir  echone : 

It  is  no  nede  to  axe  wbere  ther  wat  dole  or  noon. 
Agea  cast  ber  ey  np»  and  lokid  all  aboute,     [oute. 
And  wokl  have  kissid  Beryn,  but  then  was  be  wy  th- 
I^ls3^  to  the  hazard,  as  he  was  wont  to  doon. 
For  as  sonę  as  be  had  ete  he  wold  ren  out  anoon ; 
And  wben  she  saw  be  was  not  ther  that  she  tbougbt 

mostoo  [anooo« 

Hire  sekenes  and  hir  monmyng  brest  ber  hen 
A  damsell  tofore  that  was  ron  into  tbe  toune 
For  to  foobe  Beryn,  tbat  pleyed  for  his  gowne. 
And  had  almost  lost  it,  right  as  the  damsell  cam, 
And  swore  and  starid  as  he  was  wood,  as  longit  to 

tbe  gamę. 
Tlie  daouell  seyd  to  Beryn,  <<  Sir,  ye  must  oom 

hóme, 
For  bat  ye  bygh  Wyre  that  yee  wer  ycoma 


Yenr  motbir  woli  be  dede,  she  is  yit  on  ly^e : 
Yf  ye  wol  speke  wytb  her  yee  most  hygh  bly  ve." 
•«  Who  bad  so,  lewd  Kitt  ?•»—«*  Your  fadir,  sir,*' 

qnod  she. 
"  Oo  home,  lewd  lisenag,  tbat  evil  mut thow  tbe!'' 
Quod  Beryne  to  tbe  damsell,  and  gan  her  fray  and 

foer. 
And  bad  the  deviU  of  Heli  bir  should  to  terę. 
"  Hast  thow  ougbt  els  to  do  but  let  me  of  my  gamę  } 
Now  by  God  in  bCTin,  by  Peter,  and  by  Jamę,'* 
Quoth  Beryn  in  grete  angir,  and  swore  be  book 

andbdl, 
Rehersjmg  many  namys  mo  than  me  lyst  to  tell, 
*'  N^er  thow  my  fodirs  messcnger  wer  thou  sbuldist 

neviretebrede: 
I  had  IcTir  my  modirand  also  thou  wer  dede 
Than  I  shuld  lese  tbe  gamę  that  I  am  nowgh  in  f" 
And  smote  the  damsell  undir  the  ere,  the  weet  gon 

upward  spyn : 
The  death  of  Agea  be  set  at  litill  pryse  ; 
So  in  tbat  wratb  frolick  Beryn  Łbrew  the  djrse. 
And  lost  wytb  tbat  same  cast  al  was  leyde  adown. 
And  stert  up  in  a  wood  ragę,  and  ballid  on  bis 

crown,  [abyde; 

And  so  he  did  the  remnaunt,  as  many  as  wold 
But  for  drede  of  Fawnus  his  feUwis  gan  to  byde, 
And  ncTir  had  wyli,  ne  list,  wytb  Beryn  for  to 

fygbt. 

Bot  evir  redy  to  pley  and  wyn  what  tbey  myghL 
The  deth  of  Agea  sprang  about  the  towne. 
And  e^ery  mao  that  herd  tbe  beli  for  ber  sowne 
BemonyM  ber  fuli  sore;  saff  Beryn  toke  nonę  hede^ 
But  soogbt  anotbir  feleship,  and  quyklich  to  them 

yede, 
To  soch  manner  comi^y  as  shuld  nevir  tbryre. 
For  such  be  lorid  bettir  tban  his  modir'8  ly?e ; 
And  evirmore  it  shuld  be  oyght  or  he  wold  homa 

drawe. 
For  of  his  fodir  in  certeyn  he  bad  no  manner  awe; 
For  evir  in  bis  yowith  he  had  al  bis  wyli. 
And  was  ypasscd  chastising  but  men  wold  bym  kyll. 
Fawnus  for  Agea,  as  it  was  Weil  6tting, 
Madę  grete  ordenauuce  for  hir  burying, 
Of  prelatJs  and  of  preestis,  and  of  all  othir  tbyng, 
As  thoughe  she  had  be  a  wyff  of  a  wortby  king 
It  myght  nat  haTe.be  meadit ;  such  was  his  gc»» 

tilnes, 
For  at  hir  enteryng  was  many  a  wortby  messę. 
For  foor  weeks  fuU,  or  be  did  ber  intere,       [there, 
She  ley  in  lede  wythyn  bis  house;  but  Beryn  cam  not 
Namelich  into  the  place  wbere  his  modir  ley, 
Ne  onys  wole  he  a  Pater  muter  for  hir  soule  sey  i 
His  tbougbt  was  all  in  unthryft,  lecbery,  and  dyse^ 
And  draw3rng  all  to  foly,  for  Yowith  is  rechlet, 
JEha  ther  U  it  refreyned  and  katk  tom  manere  eye  : 
And  therHbre  methynkith  tbat  I  may  wele  aey 
A  man  ypasud  yowith,  and  is  wythout  lorę, 
May  be  wele  likyned  to  a  tre  wythout  morę, 
That  may  nat  bowe  ne  berę  firiiyte,  but  root  and 

ever  wast: 
Ryg bt  so  by  yowith  farith  that  no  man  list  to  chast» 
This  mowę  we  know  Terely  by  experience, 
Tbat  Yerd  makith  verhi  and  ifenewierwe 
In  dnldhodęfor  togrowe,  as  pro^itb  ymagynacioune: 
A  plant  wbils  it  is  grene,  or  it  bave  dominacioune, 
A  man  may  wytb  his  fyngers  ply  it  wher  bym  lyst. 
And  make  ther*of  a  sbakill,  a  wita,  or  a  twist ; 
But  let  tbe  plant  stond,  and  yeris  ovirgrowe. 
Men  sbuU  not  wytb  both  his  bondis  uno«.alus  maks 

it  bowe : 
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No  morę  ny^ht  Pawnas  make  his  MNie  Beryn, 

Wben  he  giew  in  age,  to  his  lorę  enclyne ; 

For  every  day  wlieo  Beryn  rasę  miwash  he  wold 

dynę, 
Aod  draw  hym  to  his  fsleship  as  eifen  as  a  Ijrae, 
And  then  com  home  aod  ete,  and  soop,  and  sciepe 

at  nyght : 
This  was  al  his  besynes  bat  yf  that  he  did  iight ; 
Wher'for  his  fadir*8  bert  Pawnus  gan  for  to  blede, 
That  of  his  modtr  that  ley  at  home  he  toke  no 

morehede: 
And  so  did  all  the  pepill  that  dwellid  in  tlie  town 
Of  Ber]m's  wildnes  gon  spelw  and  eke  roan. 
Fawnus  oppon  a  dey,  when  Beryn  came  at  ere. 
Was  set  oppon  a  purpose  to  mąka  his  sonę  lere 
All  his  shrewd  taichis  wyth  goódnes  if  he  mygfati 
And  Uugbt  hym  feir  and  soft,  bot  Beryn  toke  it 

Iight. 
And  conntid  at  litill  pryse  al  his  fadir^s  tale. 
Fawnus  saw  it  wold  oat ;  with  colonr  wan  and  pale 
He  partid  from  his  sonę,  and  wyth  a  sorowfall 

herte. 
I  ne  can  write  halfyndele  how  sore  be  bid  smert 
The  disobeying  of  his  sonę  and  his  wyTis  detfa, 
That,  as  the  book  tellttb,  he  wished  that  his  breth 
Had  ybeen  above  the  serkill  celestynę, 
So  fervent  was  his  sorrowe,  his  angir,  and  hispyne. 
So,  shortly  to  conclode,  Agea  was  intorid. 
And  Fawnus  livid  wyfles  threc  yerc  were  ywerid, 
Wher^of  thcr  was  grete  speche  for  his  high  hooour; 
Tyli  at  last  word  cam  onto  the  emperour 
That  Fawnus  was  without  wyfe,  and  seld  was  jo- 

couode. 
Bot  moumyng  for  Agea  that  he  was  to  yboand. 
And  lyrid  as  an  hermyte,  soule  and  destitute, 
Wythout  consolacioone,  pensyff  oft  and  muŁe : 
WherYor  Augustinus,  of  Romę  the  Emperour, 
Was  inwardlich  sory,  and  in  grete  dolour* 
Wyth  that  the  seven  Sagis  and  Senatooris  all 
Were  assemblid,  to  discrjnre  wbat  shuld  ther'of  fali; 
The  wych  seyd  shortly,  «  For  a  molestationne 
Ther  was  noon  othir  remedy  but  a  oonsolacioone  $ 
For  lVhoio  wer  in  tny  łkmg  dispUńd  ar  agr€9id 
Must  by  aUke  tkmg  tgtUŁbe  remevid,**        [ciouoe. 
And  wben  the  emperour  knew  all  their  delermna- 
Ouicklich  in  his  mynd  he  had  imaginaciomie 
That  Fawnus  for  Agea  was  in  high  distrss, 
And  must  ycurid  be  wyth  passyng  gentilnes 
Of  som  lusty  lady,  that  of  pulchritude 
Were  escellent  al  othlr!  so,  shortly  to  conclode, 
The  emperour  had  a  Ioto  tofore  he  had  a  wyf 
That  he  lovid  as  hertlich  as  his  own  lyf, 
As  was  as  feir  a  creature  as  sonę  myght  bcshyne; 
So  excellent  of  bewte  that  she  myght  be  shryne 
To  all  othir  wyomien  that  wer  tbo  lyrand  : 
But  for  the  emperour  had  a  wyf  ye  shol  wele  on- 

derstond 
He  cam  nat  in  hir  company  to  bave  his  delite ; 
ForCristendomeand  conscienoe  was  tbo  moreperike 
Then  it  is  now  adayis,  yf  I  dunt  tell : 
But  I  wol  lere  at  this  tyme.  Than  Pkwnos  al  so  well 
Was  aftir  sent  in  hest,  of  seknes  to  be  cnryd ; 
So  what  for  drede  and  ellis  they  wer  both  ensaryd 
In  presence  of  the  emperour,  so  Fawnus  myght 

nat  flee ; 
U  was  the  emperoors  wyli,  it  myght  noon  othir  be. 
So  wytbin  a  tyme  Agea  was  forgete. 
For  Fawnus  thought  litill  on  that  be  hir  befaigfat : 
For  as  the  8even  Sagis  had  afore  declarid 
It  cam  all  to  purpose ;  for  Fawnus  litil  carid 


For  eny  thing  at  all  sa^e  his  wylP  to  pleier 
That  Ramę  was  yclepid :  for  reat  nethir  ew 
Fawnus  ncTir  had  but  of  ber  preaenee :        [fesee, 
So  was  his  berto  on  ber  yaeC  that  be  oood  no  de> 
Suto  erirmore  be  wyth  hir,  and  stare  on  hir  tiss^ 
Tbat  the  most  part  of  Room  held  H  for  doCage^ 
Aod  had  much  marrell  ofhis  Tmiiamee: 
But  What  it  tkat  Fotłume  ernnat  pui  imektmuf 
For  ther  n'ąs  man  oo  lyre  on  wonm  morę  beMi 
Then  Fawnos  was  in  Rame^  oe  half  so  moch  yiotid 
Wyth  that  Ramę  had  knowlefeh  that  Fiawnos  «si 


Wyth  the  dartofLofo:  ye  mowę  ryglit  wek  itwyt 
That  all  that  erir  she  cood  cast  or  y tbynck 
Was  all  ageyn  Berynos,  for  many  a  aotill  wrenek 
She  tboaght  aod  wrought  day  by  day, 

Tyli  tb^  bare  of  their  desire  the  fnll  i 
For  the  morę  that  Fawnos  of  Ramę  did  madę 
The  morę  dangeroos  was  Ramę  and  of  cbere  sade, 
And  kept  wele  hnr  porpose  undir  covntme : 
She  was  the  las  to  blame ;  it  grew  of  natare. 
But  though  that  Ramę  wrought  so^  God  fbriwdr 

that  alle  [gsil. 

Wer  of  that  condicioanew    Yet  touch  no  man  tbe 
It  is  my  plem  counaell,  bot  doith  as  othir  doith : 
Take  yenr  part  as  it  comith  of  roogbe  aod  ekeof 

smoolhe.  [nynde, 

Yit  noritur,  wit  and  gentihies,  rsod  and  perfite 
Ooth  all  these  worlfiy  woomb  to  worofa  ageays 

kynde,  [dBi«i 

That  tbougbe  they  1>e  agrerid  they  soiBr  and  es- 
And  passitb  oWr  for  the  best,  and  folowlth  oMag 

natuie.  [ór^ 

But  now  to  RaDM^s  purpose,  and  what  was  hir  de- 
Sbortly  to  condode,  to  make  debatę  «nd  irs 
Betwene  the  fodn*  and  tbe  aone,  aait  was  likely  tbo; 
What  for  his  ooodickMine,  and  what  for  Wre  sho 
That  Fawnos  owt  to  his  wyli;  the  rathir  be  mirt 

hir  lefe. 
And  grant  for  to  mend,  yf  ought  hir  did  giere. 
Berinos  erir  wrooght  right  as  he  did  beSore, 
And  Ramę  madę  hym  cbere  of  Jove,  tfaer  oiygkt 


And  gaff  bym  gold  and  dothi^  erir  as  be  did  la^ 
Of  the  best  that  he  oood  ought  wher  in  iswa  cboei 
And  speke  foli  feir  wyth  hym,  to  make  al  tli7"S 

dede;  [brtde: 

Yit  wold  she  hare  yote  his  berto  wythout  fiiH  or 
She  bid  so  hir  felony,  and  spak  so  in  ooreit, 
That  Beryn  myghtnatspyit  but  lito  oflUa'y*ktft. 
So,  shortly  to  pas  ovir,  it  fili  oppoo  a  Dy8ti^>^ 
When  Fawnus  and  hisfteshwyfwertobedyfig^ 
He  toke  bńr  in  his  armys  and  madę  hir  hotelydMR^ 
Ther  myght  oo  man  betir  make  to  his  fere, 
And  seyd,  «  Myn  eitly  joy,  myn  heitis  feH  ple- 

saunee. 
My  wde,  my  woo,  my  paradise,  my  lyt^«  ««**' 

naoncel 
Why  ne  be  ye  mery,  wby  be  ye  so  doli, 
Sith  ye  koow  I  am  your  own  right  as  yeor  bert  «oil- 
Now  tell  on  lorę,  myn  own  bert!  yf  ye  eyKth  ongH 
For  and  it  be  in  my  power  anoon  it  sbsU  be 

wpooght" 
Ramę  wyth  that  gao  sighe,  and  wyth  s  ««!»«>( 

cbere  [■••• 

Undid  the  bagg  of  trechery,  and  seide  ia  ttiii  bm- 
**  No  merrell  thoogh  myn  herte  be  sore  aod  (nm 

dde.  [»h*Ie. 

For  when  I  to  yew  weddit  was  wnogwest  of 
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ot  włio  kay  lie  ageym  bap  and  aTenigre  ł 
berlbr  as  weie  as  I  ntay  myne  I  mut  endure." 
ryth  many  shaip  wordis  sbe  set  bis  herte  on  feir 

0  pnrctMse  wiih  hir  practik  tbat  sbe  did  desire : 
ut  hoolksb  all  bir  wordis  1  cannot  wele  reherse, 
e  write  ne  endite  bour  sbe  did  perce 
hroagh  FawBy'8  berle  and  bis  seulł  aiso ; 

or  niofe  petoose  compleyat  of  sorowe  and  of  woo, 
lade  nerir  woman,  ne  morę  peto«s]y, 
'beo  Ranne  madę  to  Fawnys :  sbe  smote  fuli  bitterly 
Bto  the  Yeyn,  and  tbroogb  bis  bertę  blood ; 
he  bloderit  so  and  wept,  and  was  so  bigb  on  modę, 
liat  oimetb  sbe  mygbt  speke  bat  otbir  wbile  among 
(Wordis  of  discomfort,  and  bir  bondis  wrong ; 
OT  alas  and  woo  the  tyme  tbat  sbe  weddit  was ! 
VmB  erir  morę  the  fwfireit  whes  sbe  mygbt  bare 

■pasę. 
^  I  am  y weddft ;  ye,  Ood  woot  best  in  wbat  maner 

aod  bowi 
V>r  yf  it  wer  a>  fali  I  bad  a  cbild  by  yon, 
jxd  1  Kow  sbuld  be  lyre,  how  sbnld  be  com  awey  ? 
Sth  Beryn  is  yeor  ftrst  sonę,  and  bdr  aftir  yeur 

day  ł 
lat  yf  tbat  be  bad  grace  to  scoole  for  to  goo, 
Po  hmre  9om  maner  conning  tbat  he  mygbt  trust  to, 
?or  as  it  now  stondetb  it  were  tbe  best  redę, 
?or,  80  Ood  me  help^  I  bad  levir  be  wer  dede 
rbaa  wer  of  sucb  condicioune  or  of  sucb  lorę 
Is  Beryn  yeor  sonę  is ;  it  wer  bett  be  wer  unbore, 
Por  he  doith  nat  eHis  Bave  at  hazard  pley, 
And  comyth  home  ai  nakid  ech  otbir  dey ; 
Pbr  wMiin  tbis  montb  tbat  I  bare  wytb  yeu  be 
Fiftenf*  sitbSs,  for  rerry  grete  pite 

1  haTe  ydotbid  bym  al  new  wben  be  was  to  tore. 
For  evirmore  be  seyde  tbe  old  were  ylore. 

Now  and  he  wer  my  sonę  I  bad  le^trbe  were  ysod, 
For  and  he  pley  so  long  half  our  lyrelode 
Wold  scarsly  sufise  bsrmself  ooo,  [John 

And  n'ere  yee  wold  be  grerid,  I  swere  be  Seynt 
Ue  sbuld  aflir  tbts  d«7  be  Gbtbid  no  morę  for  me. 
Bot  be  wold  kepe  tbem  bettlr  and  draw  Iro  nycete." 
"  Kow  gentJll  wyff,  giSmcy  of  year  wise  tale, 
I  thynk  wel  tbe  morę  tbat  I  sey  no  fale ;  [nakid. 
For  towebyng  my  greyaunce,  tbat  Beryn  goith  al 
lYeolich  tbat  grevaunce  is  somwbat  asclakid : 
Let  hym  aloon,  I  prey  yew,  aod  I  woli  eon  yew 

tbank, 
For  in  snch  loeery  be  batb  lost  many  a  frank. 
The  deril  hym  spode  tbat  recb  yf  be  be  to  tore,     . 
And  he  use  it  ber^ftir  as  be  batb  doon  to  fore.*' 
Ber3rn  arose  a  morowe,  and  cried  wondir  fast. 
And  azid  aftir  clotbis,  but  it  was  all  in  wast ; 
Tber  was  oo  man  tendant  for  bym  in  all  tbe  bouse  ^ 
Tbe  whele  was  ychaungit  into  anotbir  oourk 
Fawnus  heid  his  sonę  wele  bow  be  began  to  ery, 
And  rosę  up  anoon  and  to  bym  did  high, 
And  bad  forgete  notb3rng  tbat  Ramę  bad  yseyde. 
For  be  boilid  so  bis  bertę  be  was  nat  well  apayde. 
He  went  into  tbe  cbambir  tber  bis  sonę  ley. 
And  set  bym  down  in  a  chair,  and  tbus  be  gan  to 

sey: 
"  My  gentil  sonę  Beryn,  now  feir  I  wol  ye  tecbe ; 
liew  oppon  thy  self,  and  be  tb3rne  own  lecbe. 
Maqhode  is  ycom  now,  myne  own  derę  sonę, 
•It  is  tyme  thow  be  aweynyd  of  thjrn  old  wone : 
And  thow  art  20  wynters,  and  naugbt  hast  of  doe- 
tryne ;  [be  tbyne, 

Yit  woldist  thow  draw  to  perfite  the  worsbip  wold 
To  norituT  and  goodsbip,  and  al  honest  thing, 
■  ber  mygbt  oom  to  myn  hcrtc  no  morę  glad  tyding. 


Leve  now  al  thy  foly  and  thy  rebawdry, 

As  tablis  and  metTellis,  and  tbe  hazardry,    [good, 

Aod  draw  the  to  the  company  of  honest  men  atid 

Els  leve  thow  me  as  wele  as  Criste  died  on  tbe  rode; 

And  for  al  meiikynd  bis  ghośt  pas  lete, 

Thow  sbalt  for  me  herafór  stond  on  tbyn  own  fetę. 

For  I  woli  no  longir  suffir  tbis  aray 

To  clotbethe  al  new  eche  otbir  dey. 

Yf  thow  wolt  draw  the  to  wit,  and  rebawdry  wltb- 

draw,  t^^ow : 

Of  soch  good  as  God  baye  sent  yn  part  bave  sbalt 
And  if  thow  wolt  nat,  my  sonę,  do  as  1  tbe  tell, 
Of  me  sbalt  tbow  naugbt  have,  trust  me  right  welL 
Wenyst  thow  wytb  thy  dise-pleying  boM  myn  ho- 

noure 
Aflir  my  deth  dey  ?"  Then  Beryn  gan  to  lonre. 
And  seide,  *'  Is  tbts  a  sermón  or  a  precbłment  ? 
Ye  were  nat  wont  berto ;  bow  is  tbis  ywent  ? 
Sendith  for  some  clotbing  tbat  I  wer  ago'; 
My  feławis  lokith  aftir  me,  I  woot  well  they  do  so : 
I  woli  nat  leve  my  feleship  ne  my  rekelagis, 
Ne  my  dise-pleymg,  for  all  yeur  heretages: 
Doith  yeur  best  wytb  tbem  by  yeur  lyf  day. 
For  wben  they  fali  to  me  I  wol  do  as  I  may. 
Senedicite  !  fadir,  wbo  batb  enformyd  you. 
And  set  you  into  ire,  to  make  me  chere  rowe  ? 
But  I  know  wele  inough  whens  tbis  counsaill  eam^ 
Trewlicb  of  yeur  own  wyfe,  tbat  evil  damę : 
Com  oppon  hir  body  tbat  fols  putaigne. 
For  trewlicb,  fodir,  yee  dote  on  bir,  and  so  all  mca 

seyne, 
Ahu  that  etir  a  man  shuld,  that  it  ąfkfgh  couTuaile, 
Set  all  his  msdom  on  his  wyv*s  imle  ! 
Yee  lovith  hir  so  much  sbe  batb  benome  yeur  wyt. 
And  I  may  curs  tbe  tyme  tbat  evir  ye  wer  yknyt. 
For  now  1  am  in  certen  I  have  a  stcpmodir : 
They  been  shrewis,  som  ther  been,  but  few,  otbir. 
Vel  Fikil  Flaptail,  sucb  oon  as  sbe  ys. 
For  all  my  pleying  at  dise  yit  do  yee  morę  amys : 
Yee  have  ylost  yeur  oame,  yeur  worsbip,  and  yeur 

feith, 
So  dote  ye  on  bir,  and  levith  all  sbe  sayith." 
Fawnus  wytb  tbe  same  word  gaff  tbe  cbayir  a  but. 
And  lepe  out  of  tbe  cbambir,  as  wbo  seyd  Cot, 
And  swore  in  Terrey  woodnes  be  Ood  omnipotent 
Tbat  Beryn  i»f  bis  wordis  sbuld  sore  repent 
Beryn  set  nougbt  tber'of,  with  a  proude  herte 
Answerd  bis  fadir,  and  axid  a  new  shert 
He  gropid  al  about  to  have  found  oon, 
As  he  was  wont  to  fore,  but  tber  was  noon. 
Then  toke  he  sucb  wilokis  as  be  fond  tber. 
And  bebeld  hymeelf  wbat  man  be  wer ; 
For  n^en  be  was  arayde  then  gan  he  firste  be  wrothe. 
For  his  womb  lokid  out  and  his  rigg  botb. 
He  stert  aflir  bis  fodir,  and  be  began  to  ery, 
«  For  setb  myn  array,  for  the  yiHany 
Ys  as  wele  yeurs  as  it  is  myne." 
Fawnus  let  him  clatir  and  ery  wel  and  fyne. 
And  passid  forth  still  and  spak  nat  a  word. 
Then  Beryn  gan  to  tbink  it  was  nat  al  bord 
That  bis  fodir  seyde  wben  be  wytb  bym  was. 
And  gan  to  tbink  all  about,  and  therwyth  seid  **  Alassl 
Now  know  I  wele  fbrsoth  that  my  modir  is  dede ;" 
For  tho  gan  he  to  glow  first  a  sory  mann*yłs  bede. 
Now  kepe  thy  cot,  Beryn,  for  tbou  sbalt  ba^e  a  fit 
Scmwhat  of  the  world  to  lem  betir  wit ; 
For  and  thow  wist  sikerly  wbat  ys  for  to  com 
Tbow  woldist wissb  afkir  thy  deth  foli  oft  and  ylone ; 
For  Ther  n^ys  betying  haifso  sore  wyth  słaffnełlur  swerd 
At  man  to  be  beie  mth  kit  own  yerd. 
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The  pyry  is  yblowe,  hop,  Beryn,  hop, 

That  ripe  woil  heraftir  sad  on  thyo  hede  drop : 

Thou  tokiit  Doon  hede  whils  it  tbooD  hoot, 

Ther  for  wyuter  tbe  nyghith  aMy  by  thy  oote. 

Ber]rii  for  thame  to  lown  durst  he  oat  go, 

He  toke  hb  wey  to  churchward  ^    his  frend  wat 

madę  his  foo, 
For  angir,  torowe,  and  'sbame,  and  beTynes,  that 

he  had, 
Unneth  be  might  speke,  but  stode  half  as  mad. 
*<  O  alai ! "  qiłod  Beryn,  «*  what  wyŁ  had  I 
That  coud  nat  tofore  thii  dey  know  sikerly 
That  my  modir  dede  wat  ?  bnt  now  I  know  to  tore. 
And  drade  more  that  eche  day  heraftir  morę  and 

morę 
I  thall  know  and  fole  that  my  modir  is  dede. 
Alas  I  1  smote  tbe  meaiangere, and  toke  of  hir  noon 

hede: 
Alas !  I  am  right  porę ;  alas  1  that  I  am  nakid  : 
Alasl  I  sclept  to  fast.  tyl  sorowe  now  hath  me 

wakid : 
Alas !  I  hunger  sore ; .  alas  1  for  dole  and  peyn. 
For  eche  man  me  seith  hath  me  in  disdeyn.'' 
This  was  all  his  mirth  to  tbe  cbnrcbward 
That  of  bis  modir  Agea  he  toke  so  litill  reward. 
When  Beryn  was  witbia  the  chirch  then  gan  he 

wen  firay  : 
As  sonę  as  he  saw  the  tomb  ^bere  his  modir  lay   , 
His  colour  gan  to  chaonge  into  a  dedely  hew : 
"  Alas,  gentiil  modir !  so  kynd  yoa  wer  and  trew, 
It  is  no  meryell  for  thy  delh  though  !  sore  smerŁ'* 
But  therwy thal  the  sorowe  so  ferrent  smote  his  bert 
Tbat  sodenly  be  fil  down  stan  dede  in  swowe : 
That  he  had  part  of  sorowe  metbynkith  that  mygbt 

1  avowe. 
Beryn  lay  so  k>Dg  or  he  mygbt  awake. 
For  al  hys  fyve  wittis  had  clene  bym  forsakle, 
Wel  mygbt  be  by  hymself,  when  reson  ycom  were, 
Undirstond  that  Fortune  had  a  sharp  spere. 
And  eke  grete  power  among  high  and  lowe, 
Som  to  avaunce  and  som  to  ovirthrowe. 
So  at  last  whan  Beryn  a  litill  wakid  were 
He  trampelid  fast  witb  his  fetę,  and  al  to  terę  his  ere 
And  bis  visage  both,  right  as  a  wodeman, 
With  many  a  bitir  terę  tbat  from  his  eyen  ran. 
And  sigbid  many  a  sore  sigh,  and  had  much 

hevynes, 
And  evirmore  he  cursid  his  grete  unkyodnes 
To  foreyit  his  modir  whils  she  was  alyve» 
And  lenyd  to  hir  tombe  opon  bis  tore  sclyve. 
And  wisbid  a  thowsand  sithis  he  had  ybe  hir  by> 
And  beheld  hir  tombe  with  a  petouse  eye. 
'*  Now,  glorious  God ! "  quod  Beryn,  **  that  al  thing 

madist  of  nougbt, 
Heven  and  erth,  man  and  beste.  sith  I  am  mys- 

wrought 
Of  yewe  1  axe  mercy,  socour,  and  help,  and  grace, 
For  my  mysdede  and  foly,  onthryffe  and  trespase: 
Set  mj  sorowe  and  peyn  somwhat  in  mesure 
Fro  dispeir  and  myscbeffas  I  may  endure^ 
Lord  of  all  lordis  !  though  Fortune  be  my  foo 
Yit  is  tby  mygbt  abovc  to  tum  bym  to  ąnd  fro. 
First  my  modirs  lyfe  Fortune  hath  me  b^erid. 
And  sith  my  fadirs  love,  and  nakid  also  me  lerid. 
Wbat  may  he  do  more '  Yis,  take  awey  my  lyfe ; 
But  for  that  wer  myn  ese,  aml  end  of  al  stryfe, 
Tber*for  hc  doith  me  ly  ve  for  my  wck  I  sey, 
That  I  shiild  eyirmore  lyve  and  nevir  for  to  dey." 
JNow  leve  1  Beryn  wyth  hys  modir  tyl  1  com  aye, 
And  wol  return  me  to  Ramę,  that  of  hir  Mtilte 


Bethottgbte  hir  al  abonte,  when  Beryn  was  agosi 
That  it  shuld  be  wtttid  hir,  wbeHfor  she  anooa 
(n  this  wise  seyd  to  Fawnus :  "  Sir,  wbat  bave  ye^ 
Altbougbe  I  speke  a  mery  woid,  to  soffir  ; 

soncgo 
Nakid  into  tbe  town  ł  it  was  nat  my  coonssiU. 
What  wol  be  seyd  tber*of  ?  siker  without  faile. 
Por  I  am  bis  stepmodir,  tbat  I  am  cause  of  alłe 
The  violence,  the  wrath,  the  aogir,  and  tbe  gal^ 
Tbat  is  bet  wenę  yew  both,  it  wol  be  wit  me  | 
Wber*for  I  prey  you  hertely  doith  hym  oom  hn 

aye.'» 
"  Nay,  by  trowith,"  quod  Fawnus,  **  for  mecoBj* 

be. nat  yit ; 
Sithe  he  of  my  wordis  so  litil  prise  set 
As  litil  shall  I  charge  his  estate  also: 
Sorowe  have  that  rechith  though  be  nakid  go, 
For  every  man  knowith  tbat  he  is  nat  wise; 
Wber*for  may  be  supposid  bis  pleying  at  dise 
Is  cause  of  his  aray,  and  notbing  yee,  my  wyS,** 
«*  Yes,  iwis,''  quod  Ramę,  "  the  tale  woli  he  rjK 
Of  me  and  of  noon  othir,  I  know  right  wel  afjne; 
WheHfor  I  prey  you,  gentil  sir^  and  for  kre  wf, 
That  be  wer  yfet  hpm,  and  tbat  in  grete  bait, 
And  let  asay  offt  agein  witb  feimes  hym  to  cks^i 
And  send  Bersm  clothis  and  a  new  shert  ;**   [hot 
And  madę  al  wele  in  eche  side,  and  kept  ctose  ber 
<*  Now  sith  it  is  your  wyłl,'*qu0d  Fawnus  tboaoooa, 
**  That  Beryn  shall  borne  eom,  for  yenr  sakeskts 
I  woli  be  tbe  messager  to  put  your  bertę  in  sk; 
And  els,  so  God  me  help,  war  it  nat  yew  topkie 
The  gras  shuld  grow  od  pament  or  i  bym  hfloe 

Yet  oethirles  forth  he  went,  wyth  too  or  tbre  ndisb 
From  o  strete  to  anotbir,  enqueryng  to  and  fto 
AfUr  Beryn  in  every  plase  wher  be  was  woot  tD|Oi 
Seching  eviry  haik  howris  tjwo  or  thre, 
With  bazardours,  and  othir  snch,  ther  as  be  «si 

wootto  be. 
And  fond  hym  not  ther ;  but  to  chircbe  went  edioBe, 
And  at  dotr  they  stode  a  while  and  berd  Berys 

madę  his  monę :  [>****' 

They  berd  all  his  oompleynt,  tbat  petouse  «as  to 
Fawnus  into  the  chirch  pryrelich  ganpire. 
But  al  BO  sonę  as  he  beheld  wher  Agea  lay 
His  teris  ran  down  be  his  chekis,  and  tbus  be  gas 

to  sey:  ^ 

**  A*  Agea !  myn  old  love,  and  my  new  abo. 
Alai^  that  crir  oor  bertis  shuld  depait  atoo ! 
For  in  your  graciouse  dayis  of  bbt^is  trobilnes 
I  had  nevir  knoalech,  but  of  all  gladnesi;*' 
Remembryng  in  his  herte,  and  cvir  caa  '«P^'V 
Tbe  goodnes  betwene  them  both,  and  bir  beitt 

trewe. 
And  drew  bym  ner  to  Beryn  with  an  bevy  node. 
But  as  sonę  as  Beryn  knew  and  ondintode 
That  it  was  his  fodir,  be  would  no  kogir  sbide, 
Bjut  anoon  be  voidit  by  tbe  todir  sidet 
And  Fawnus  hym  encountrid,  and  seyd, "  We  bite 

tbesougbt  ^ 

Throi%h  the  town,  my  gentil  sonę,  and  therw 

void  tbe  nougbt.  . 

Though  I  seyd  a  word  or  two,  as  me  tbougw  W 

the  best 
For  thyne  erudicioune^  to  drawe  tbe  ooto lyfcl»- 

nest,  v^ 

Thou  sbulduŁ  nat  so  fenrently  bave  tslu:  >^  ^^ 
But  sith  I  know  my  wordis  doith  the  so  Mt*^ 
Shall  no  more  bereaftir ;  and  eche  dey  oar  i^ 
SbaU  be  mery  and  solasę*  and  this  sbaU  Iwfi^P^ 
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■*  For  wele  I  wooi^r  tby.  modlr  tbat  thou  ait  to  tore, 
'^  Alflp  thoa  hMt  grete  Borowe,  but  ooys  oeditb,  and 


>>  And  ther*fbr,  sonę,  on  my  blessing  to  put  aotowe 

awayj 
1   urawe  the  nowe  benftir  to  bonist  myrth  aod  pley, 
I    I^  ther  is  olotbing  for  yewe,  and  yeur  bon  ydigbt 
I    With  hmwDiejB  ali  frobe  new ;   and  if  yee  list  be 
i  knygbt 

[    I  sbaU  yit  or  eve  tbat  bergeyn  undirtake, 
I    Tliat  tbe  Emperour  ibr  my  love  a  knygbt  sball  yoa 

make^ 

I    And  what  tbat  eńr  ye  nede  anoon  it  sball  be  bougbt, 

Forwbils  tbat  Ibare  eay  Ihing  ye  sball  lak  naagbt" 

*'  Graont  mercy  V*  ąaod  Beryn  witb  an  bevy  cbere, 

**  Of  yeur  worsbipiull  profir  tbat  ye  bare  proferid 

me  here: 
But  ordir  of  knyghthode  to  take  is  nat  my  liking : 
And  aith  yeur  will  is  for  to  do  somwbat  my  plesingy 
Ye  ha^e  a  wyfo  ye  love  wele,  and  so  tenderlicb, 
That  and  sbe  have  cbildren  I  know  rigbt  sikerlicb 
AU  tbat  sbe  can  deyyse  botb  be  nyght  and  dey 
Sball  be  to  make  ber  cbildryn  beirsof  tbat  sbe  may, 
And  eke  sowę  cedis  of  łnfelicite,  [me : 

Wber'of  wold  growe  derysioune  betwene  yewe  and 
Fpr  yf  ye  spend  on  me  yeur  good,  and  thus  riallicb 
JjBfwlth  wele,  in  certen  yeur  wyfe  woli  sikerUch 
Eehe  <ley  for  angir  ber  tuskis  wbet,  [to  set 

And  to  smyte  witb  b?r  tuoge,  your  bertę  m  wratb 
Toward  me  from  dey  to  dey,  but  ye  wold  ^ly 
Somwbat  to  bir  purpose  and  aftir  bir  yew  guy  j 
Sbe  wold  wex  so  orirtwart  and  of  so  litber  tacb. 
And  evir  loor  nndir  ber  bood  a  redy  for.  to  snacbe; 
Sbe  wold  be  sborfyng  of  your  lyfe,  and  tbat  desire 

I  naugbt: 
Wber'lbr  to  plese  all  about,  my  purpose  and  my 

tbougbt 
Is  for  to  be  a  marcbaunte,  and  lere  myn  heritage, 
And  relete  it  for  e^ir,  forsbyppys  fyve  of  stage 
Puli  oTmarchaundise  tbe  best  of  all  tbis  londe: 
Andyf  ye  wckll  so,  fadyr,quyk  let  make  tbe  bonde." 
Fawnua  was  rigbt  well  apayd  tbat  ilk  word  out- 

stertę, 
Bnt  yit  be  seyd  to  Beryn,  "  I  menrell  in  myn.  herte 
Wber  baddist  tbou  tbis  counsaitle  to  leve  thyne 

honour. 
And  Iyve  in  grete  agenturę  and  in  grete  labour;*' 
Apd  rid  so  fortb  talkyng  a  soft  esy  pasę 
Hpmward  to  bis  plase  tber  tbat  Ramę  was. 
'    And  as  sonę  as  Fawnus  was  yligbt  adown. 

And  higbjd  fast  to  bis  wyfę,  and  witb  bir  gan  to 

rowu,  [cbere, 

And  told  bir  all  tbe  purpose,  and  madę  Fawnus 
Sbe  did  bym  nat  balf  so  mucb  tbe  tyme  sbe  was 

bis  fere. 
Sbe  buUid  bym,  and  mollid  bym,  and  toke  bym 

aboot  tbe  nekk. 
And  went  Iow  for  tbe  kitę,  aod  madę  many  a  bekk; 
And  seyd,  *<  Sir,  by  yeur  specb  now  rigbt  well  I  berę 
Tbat  yf  ye  list  ye  mowę  do  tbing  tbat  I  most  desire; 
And  tbat  is  tbis,  year  beritage  tbere  yeu  best  tikid 
Tbat  ye  mygbt  gyve  :'*  and  erir  amońg  tbe  brussb 

awey  sbe  pikid 
From  bir  clotbis  berę  and  tbere,  and  sigbid  ther- 

witball. 
Fawnus  of  his  gentilotes  by  bir  myddil  smalę 
Hertlicb  bir  braeyd,  and  seyd,  "  I  woli  nat  lere, 
I  suyr  yew  my  trowitb  tbat  onys  or  it  be  eve 
Tbat  1  sball  do  my  devoir  without  feintise 
For  to  plese  your  berte  fullicb  in  all  wyse," 


"  Graunt  mercy !  myn  own  soTerene,"  quod  Ramę 

tho  mekely, 
And  madę  protestatioune  that  sbe  shuld  sikerly 
All  the  dayis  of  hir  lyfe  be  to  bym  as  bende 
As  evir  womao  was  to  man,  as  ferforth  as  bir  mynd 
And  wit  hir  wold  serve,  and  madę  grete  othe. 
Fawnus  bood  no  longir,  but  forth  therwith  be  goitb* 
A !  precious  God  in  Heren,  K3nag  of  mąjeste  ! 
So  pientiTOuse  tbis  world  is  of  iniqulte ! 
H'hy  is  to  ytuffrid  that  tromih  is  brought  adown 
Wytk  Łrechery  andfdUhede  infeld  and  eke  m  townf 
But  now  to  Fawnus  and  bis  entent.    Wben  be  bis 

sonę  met 
He  toke  bym  soft  by  tbe  bood  i  bis  tung  be  gan 

to  wbet, 
Sotilly  to  engyoe  bim.    First  lie  gan  to  preche, 
"  Leve  łby  foiy,  my  derę  sonę,  and  do  as  I  the  teche: 
Sith  tbo^  hast  wit  and  reson,  and  art  of  mann'ys 

What  nedith  tbe  be  marcbauot  and  sball  baTe  be* 

ritage  ? 
For  and  thy  good  wer  ylost  the  sorowe  wold  be  myne. 
To  tell  tbe  soth,  rigbt  iiigh  peregall  to  thyne; 
And  yf  tbat  I  were  dede  whils  thow  wer  oute 
Lond  and  rent,  and  all  my  good,  bave  thou  no  dotite, 
It  wold  be  plukkid  from  the ;  thy  psirt  wold  be  lest : 
And  also  fertbermore,  I  make  oon  beheest, 
That  I  trowe  my  moblls  woi  nat  suffise 
To  charge  fyre  shippis  ful  of  marcbandise 
But  yf  I  leyd  in  mortgage  my  lond  and  eke  my  rent. 
And  that  I  leve  be  nat  tby  wyli  ne  thyn  entent ; 
Yit  nethiries  yf  thy  bert  be  so  inly  set 
For  to  be  a  marchanot,  for  notbing  woli  I  let 
Tbat  I  n'yl  do  thy  plesaunce  as  ferforth  as  I  mey. 
To  go  rygbt  nygb  myn  own  estate,  but  lerir  I  had 

nay."  Jtwcne, 

Their  woidis  ne  their  dedis,  ne  matters  them  be- 
I  wol  nat  tary  now  tber'ott  my  perchemen  to  spene; 
But  fynaliicb,  to  tbe  end  of  their  accordjćment, 
Fawnus  bad  so  goon  about,  ytumed  and  y went, 
Tbat  be  had  bronght  bis  sonę  tofore  tbe  emperour. 
To  relese  bis  heritage  and  al  bis  bonour, 
Tbat  be  shuld  hare  aftir  bis  dif ,  for  shippis  fyye^ 

and  fuli 
Yled  of  marcbaundise  of  lynnen  and  of  wool. 
And  of  otbir  tbingis  tbat  wer  yusid  tka 
Engrosłd  was  tbe  coyenaunt  betwene  them  to 
Yn  praseace  of  tbe  emperour,  in  opyn  and  no  rown, 
Tofore  tbegretist  eenators  and  eldesŁ  of  tbe  town. 
So  wben  tbe  relese  selid  was  with  a  syde  bonde 
Tbey  wer  yleyd  botb  in  a  meen  hondę 
Into  the  tyme  tbat  Beryn  fullicb  sesid  were 
In  tbe  fy^e  shippis  tbat  I  yew  told  ere. 
But  wbo  was  glad  but  Fawnus  ?  and  to  bis  wyff 

went  [entent 

And  seyd,  **  Now,  my  bert*is  swete !  all  thyn  bole 
Ys  uttirlicb  perfourmyd ;  us  lakkitb  now  no  morę 
Bot  marcbaundise  and  shippis,  as  I  told  tofore.*' 
"  That  sball  not  faill,"  quod  Ramę,  and  began  to 

daunee, 
And  afiirward  tbey  speken  of  the  pnrveaunce, 
Alas  !  thisfals  world,  soful  oftrechery  f 
In  whom  shuld  the  sonę  haue  trust  andfeith  silurlff 
IfhitfadirfaiyUd  hym  f  whethtr  myght  he  go 
For  to  fynd  a  iikirfrend  that  he  myght  trust  to  / 
So  wben.tbese  five  shippis  wer  rayid  and  dight 
Fawnus  and  his  sonę  to  the  emperour  ful  right 
Tbey  went,  and  many  a  grete  man  for  tbe  same 

case. 
To  lee  botb  in  possessioune,  as  tber  coyenaante  was. 
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Beryn  fint  was  setid  io  the  ihippis  fy  ve, 
And  FawDus  had  tbe  iel«ie»  aad  bare  ii  to  bis  wyff ; 
And  eehe  held  them  payde,  and  Ramę  beat  of  all, 
For  sbe  had  conqiiend  thing  Łhat  causid  most  hir 

gali.  [aunce 

Now  )eve  I  Fawuyi  and  his  wytt,  and  of  the  go^ern- 
Of  Beryn  I  wol  speke,  and  also  of  his  chaiince. 
When  lodismen  and  maryneris  in  al  thing  redy  was 
This  Beryn  iuto  Alisannder,  yf  God  wold  send  bym 

grace 
That  wynde  hym  wold  serre,  be  wold :  to  on  a  day 
The  wynd  was  good,  and  tbey  sejlid  ou  thcr  wey 
Too  dayis  fiillich,  and  a  nyg bt  therwytbal, 
And  had  wedir  at  wyli,  tyli  at  Ust  gan  lali 
Such  a  mysi  amoog  them  fchat  no  man  myght  se 

otbir,  [modir. 

That  wele  was  hym  that  had  therthe  blessing  of  his 
For  thre  dayis  inccwantly  the  derknet  among  them 

was,  [Alaji! 

That  no  shipp  mygfatse  otbir;  wherlbre  fali  ofl 
They  seyd,  and  to  tbe  bigb  God  they  madę  their 

preyere, 
That  he  wold  of  bis  grace  them  govem  and  stere 
So  that  their  tyvia  mygbt  saTid  be. 
For  they  were  cleen  in  dispeyr,  because  they 

mygbt  nat  se 
Tbe  lo  Jer,  wherby  these  shipmen  ther  coors  toke 

ech  one. 
So  at  last,  the  ferth  day.  making  tbns  hir  monę, 
The  dey  gan  clere ;  and  then  such  wynd  aroae 
That  blew  their  shippis  elswbere  then  was  their 

first  purposc. 
The  teinpest  was  so  huge  and  so  strong  also, 
That  wele  was  bym  that  coudc  bynde  or  oiido 
Any  ropę  wiibin  tbe  shipp  that  longit  to  the  craft ; 
Every  man  shewed  bis  oonnyng  to  fore  the  shipp 

and  bafft. 
The  wynd  a  wook  tbe  see  to  brast,  it  blaw  so  gresly 

sore,  [morę 

That  Beryn  and  all  his  company  of  symiys  las  and 
'Eche  man  round  about  shroff  bymself  to  otbir, 
And  put  in  Godd*is  gpweniannce  Ijrf,  shipp.  and 

strothir;  {hale, 

For  ther  was  shippis  meyne,  f^r  owght  they  coud 
Thatmyght  abateof  the  shipp  tbe  thiknesof  a  scalę : 
The  wedir  was  so  fenreot  Jt  W3md  and  eke  of  thnn- 

dir  [asondir, 

That  every  shipp  from  othir  was  blowe  of  sight 
And  durid  so  al  day  and  nyght,  tyli  on  the  morowe 
I  trowe  it  was  no  questioune  wher  they  had  joy  or 

sorowe. 
So  aftjrward,  as  God  wold,  tbe  wynd  was  somwhat 

soft, 
Beryoe  clepid  a  maryner,  and  bad  bjrm  sty  on  loft. 
And  weyte  aftirour  four  shippis  aftir  us  doith  dryTe, 
For  It  is  but  grace  of  God  yf  they  be  alyre. 
A  maryner  anoon  wyth  that,  right  as  Beryn  bad, 
Styed  ioto  the  top  castell,  and  brought  hym  tyd- 

ings  glad : 
"  Sir,"  be seith,  "beth  mery;  yeur  shippis comith 

echone 
Staff  and  souod  sailing.  as  ye  shni  se  anoon ; 
And  cke,  sir,  ferthermore,  lond  also  I  sigh, 
Let  draw  onr  cors  estward,  thys  tyde  woli  bryng 

us  ny.** 
"  Blessed  be  God  !"  quod  Beryn,  "  then  wer  onr 

shippis  com, 
We  bare  no  nede  to  dout  werr  ne  molestatioune, 
For  tber  n^ys  wythin  our  shippis  no  tbyng  of  spo- 
liatioune. 


Bat  al  trew ■wrehami^K;  wherefbr  isr 
Stere  ooys  mto  the  ooatis  as  weU  aa  them  can 
When  oar  shippis  be  yoom,  that  we 

ferSy 
Lace  on  a  bonnet  or  tweyn,  that  w 
And  when  they  wer  the  ooatis  nygb  was  nam 

themalle 
That  wist  wbatkndit  was:  then  Beryo  fao  Io  ca 
Oni  of  every  ship  anoon  a  maryner  or  Iwayiifc 
For  to  take  ooanseil,  aad  thos  he  gan  to  neywe: 
**  The  fttrantisof  Chisilk  town  bem^vmdirfar  «y< 

all, 
Methinkelh  it  is  the  best  redę,  what  that  ewirhefii 
That  I  my  self  aloon  walk  into  the  toarae. 
And  here  aod  se  both  ber  and  ther,  npwaid  a 

downe. 
And  enquere  fullicb  of  their  goTema 
Whatsey  ye  airs  ?  woli  ye  aeat  to  this 
All  they  aoeorditwdl  theito  aad  heM  it  lor  tbe  beiC, 
"  Fortbnsyf  itbeprofitabill  weaioweabideaadrert, 
And  yf  it  be  otbinrise  the  imthfa'  sh^II  we  gso^ 
For  aiftir  that  the  spede  we  woli  worfc  aad  do.' 
But  nowe  mowę  ye  ber  right  a  woadir  thiog: 
In  all  the  world  wyde  so  fals  of  their  lyrya^ 
Was  no  pepill  nndir  sonę,  ne  nonę  so 
As  was  tbe  pepill  of  this  town,  ae  aiore  misratĄ 
And  had  a  cursed  usage  of  sotill 
That  yf  so  wer  the  shippis  of  any  stianage 
Were  com  into  the  port,  anoon  they  wold  ihcai  feide 
Withra  their  own  bowsis,  aod  no  man  go  ae  ryde 
In  BO  strete  of  alle  the  towa ;  aseanaoe  that  they 

werlewde. 
And  ooud  no  skill  of  maicbaadise,  a  sfcill  it  was  a 


As  ye  sbull  here  altir  of  their  wroag  aad  fiUahede; 
Bat  yit  it  fill^  as  worthy  was,  oppoa  their  owa  feede. 
Btryn  aimyd  hym  fireashly,  as  to  a  ■— ok»«j 

kMigitii, 
And  set  hym  on  a  palftey  wel  be  say  aod  hoagit. 
And  a  pege  reoayag  by  his  hors  fetę; 
He  lode  eodloag  tbe  towa,  bot  ao  aiaa  coold  be 
The  dorrys  wer  jelomd  ia  both  too  sidis,     (maK; 
Wherof  be  bad  mer^ell :  yet  feithemoie  he  wHh, 
And  waytid  on  bis  ligfat  hond  a*  maiici|Hl'i8  płaae 
All  frash  and  new,  aad  thidir  gaa  he  pasę: 
Tbe  gatis  wer  wyde  np,  aad  t^dir  gaa  be  go^ 
For  tbfoogboot  tbe  long  town  he  fiMod  so  no  aw^ 
Therin  dwellid  a  borgeyaa  the  BMMt  scłiper  aian 
Of  all  the  town  tbiooghoat,  aod  what  ao  be  waa 
With  trechery  aod  gile,  as  doith.  aom  fraris, 
Rigbtso  most  be  part  with  his  ooayeria. 
Beryn  Itght  down  on  his  ,hors,  aod  iowaid  gaa  be 

dres,  [diea 

Aad  fond  the  good  naa  of  the  bouse  pleymg  at 
With  bys  neygfabour,  as  tiewe  as  he^  that  dwdlid 

bym  liut  by. 
Bat  as  sonę  as  this  bargeyae  on  Beryn  east  biseye 
Sodeoly  he  stert  up,  and  pot  the  chess  bym  lio 
And  toke  Beryo  by  the  hood,  aad  seyd  these  wor- 

distbo; 
*'  BfitutUdie;  what  maoere  wyad  faatb  ybrooght 

yoQ  here? 
Now  wold  to  God  I  bad  wbefof,  or  oood  make 

yewcbere! 
But  ye  shall  Iowę  my  good  wyli,  aad  take  soch  as 

theria,  ' 

Aad  of  yeur  gentil  paciens  soiBr  that  is  amys.** 
For  well  he  wist  by  his  aray  and  by  bis  oodataMunce 
That  of  tbe  shippis  that  wer  yeom  be  h*d  som  g»- 
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lieribr  be  ma^  hym  ebero  Moftysg  amaybill, 
olerid  all  with  ceulelis,  and  wcodir  dnieyTmbin : 
je  iMrmcyd  bym  by  the  myddil,  and  preyd  bym  sit 

aulooD, 
Ad  lowly  with  mucb  wonhipp  draMid  his  cosshon. 
Lord  Ood !"  teyd  this  bargeyse,  "  I.  Łbank  this 

ilkdey  [contray; 

liat  1  słnild  sae  yew  hole  and  sound  here  m  my 
Lnd  yf  ye  list  to  tell  tbe  caose  of  yewr  oomyDg, 
ind  3rf  yte  have  nede  to  any  maoere  tbing, 
ind  it  be  in  my  power,  andtboaghe  I  abuld  it  sech, 
tabuld  go  rigbt  wonder  streyte,  I  sey  yew  sikerlich^ 
lot  yee  it  bad  in  baste,«tberwitb  yew  pleie,  [eą^." 
lor  now  I  sae  yew  fai  my  booie  my  bert  is  in  grete 
rfae  todir  burgeyse  rosę  bym  up  for  to  make  roiue, 
ind  mado  of  his  felaw,  tbat  lord  was  of  tbe  booae, 
*  Wbeaa  is  this  worahipfiiU  maa?"  with  woidis 

bend  and  Iow, 
■•  Por  it  semith  by  tbe  manere  tbat  ye  hym  shold 

fcaowe, 
Iknd  bave  sey  hym  tofore  this  tyme.*'-— '*  I  ba^e 

aene,"  quod  tbe  todir, 
^*  Ye  ywis  an  100  sithis,  and  right  as  to  my  brodhr 
1  wol  do  hym  plesaunce  in  al  that  evir  1  can, 
Por  trewłieb  in  bis  oootimy  be  is  a  worshipfol  man :' ' 
"  Forsotb,  sir,  and  for  yoar  k>¥e,  a  tbeusaad  in  this 


Wold  do  bym  worsbip,  and  be  right  feyne  and  bown 
To  plese  bym,  and  avail  to  bave  tbook  of  you  :** 
^  1  woot  wale,  Ood  them  yeld,  so  have  they  olt  er 


And  arooe  np  tberwitbalt,  and  with  his  fslaw  spak 
Of  sacb  manere  mater  tbat  fisylid  nevir  of  lakk. 
So  wben  their  conseill  was  ydo  this  burgeyse  preyd 
bis  ftie  [ehere. 

To  ait  a  down  be  fieryn,  and  do  bym  sport  and 
**  And  in  tbe  wbile  I  wol  se  to  his  bon^ 
For  e^ery  gentil  bert,  afbre  bis  own  oors 
Desiritb  that  his  riding  best  servid  and  ydight 
Katber  tban  hynaelf ;  wberfbr  wyth  all  my  mygbt 
1  woli  hare  an  eye  therto;  and  sicb  parte  W3ryn 
Wicfa  tonne  or  pipę  is  best  and  most  fyne.** 
Beryn  was  all  abasbid  of  his  soden  cherc*, 
Bnt  oetbirles  tbe  burgeyse  sat  bym  somwhat  nerę. 
And  preyd  bym  of  his  gentilnes  his  name  for  to  tell, 
His  eoatrey  and  bis  tynnage:  and  be  answer*d  snęli, 
*'  Berinos  I  am  ynamid,  and  bi  Romę  ybore, 
And  ba^e  fyre  sb«ppis  of  myn  own,  las  and  morę, 
Pall  of  marchaandiw^  liggtng  tofore  the  town ; 
But  mnob  marraille  hare  I  the  good  man  is  so  boun 
To  sepne  me*Mid  plese,  and  bow  it  migbt  Ik." 
'*  Sir,*'  aeyd  the  burgeyse,  *'  no  mervelle  it  is  to  me, 
For  many  a  tyme  and  oft,  I  caanot  sey  bow  lome, 
He  bath  be  in  Toor  marchis }  and  as  I  trow  in  Room 
aIso  he  was  ybore,  yf  I  ne  ly  shall  '*  [all 

"  Yf  it  be  so,**  qaotb  Beryn,  **  no  mervelle  it  is  at 
Tboagbe  he  may  liave  ysey,  and  eke  his  gentill 
chere  [derę 

Fkwith  it  all  opyniy ;  bot  be  bym  tbat  booght  me 
I  hoTe  ther^of  noknowlech,  as  I  am  now  aTysid." 
With  tbat  cam  in  the  good  man  with  conntenannce 

disgi«id. 
And  bad  enqueryd  of  the  child  that  with  Beryn  cam 
Fro  gynnyog  to  the  endyng,  and  told  his  mastris 

name, 
And  of  Agea  his  moHir,  and  all  thing  as  it  was, 
Wber-throiiąh  he  was  fal  perfite  to  answere  to 

erery  ca» ; 
So  entryng  into  the  hall  the  burgeys  spak  anooo, 
**  A !  my  gentill  Beryn,  alas !  that  under  stonne 


Myn  own  bert  Agea,  tby  modir  leff  and  derę  f 
Now  God  assoyl  hir  soole,  for  nerir  bettir  chere 
Had  I  of  frend  woman,  ne  nerir  half  so  good. 
Bśnfdieite  !  a  marbbant  comyng  orir  flood ! 
Who  brooght  yew  in  this  purpos,  and  beth  yonr 

fodir*sbeir? 
Now  by  my  trew  oonscieoee  ryght  nygb  in  dispeyr 
I  was  for  your  sake,  for  now  frendlese 
Ye  mowę  wele  sey  tbat  ye  been  $  but  yit  for  ne- 

tbirles 
Yee  mat  endure  fortunę  and  heyynes  pat  awey ; 
Ther  is  noon  otbir  wisdom.    AIso  yenr  shippis  gey, 
That  been  ycom  in  savete,  oogbt  to  amend  yeor 

modę,  [rood, 

Tbe  wiob  wben  we  ba^e  dsmed,  1  swere  for  by  tbe 
We  wol  se  them  trewly  within  and  eke  witbout, 
And  baye  wyne  wyth  ot  and  drynk  al  aboof 
They  set  aoid  wimb,  and  fed  them,  and  had  wher- 

ofplente; 
The  bargeyse  was  a  stnAd  man,  tber  lakkid  noon 

de3mte. 
So  wben  they  had  ydined  the  cloth  was  ap  ytake, 
A  cbese  tber  was  yliroaght  forth,  bnt  tbo  gan  so» 

rowe  to  wake. 
The  ches  was  all  of  ivory,  tbe  meyne  firessb  and  new, 
\  pulsbid  and  ypikid  of  wbite,  asare,  and  blew. 
Beryn  behdd  the  cheker,  it  semed  passyng  feir ; 
"  Sir,*'  qQod  the  bargeyse,  <<  ye  shnl  fynd  ber  a  pajrr 
Tbat  woli  matę  yew  trewly  in  las  tbanbalf  a  mylę,** 
And  was  yseyd  of  sotiite  Beryn  to  begile.       [nay, 
**  Now  in  ioth,"  quod  Beryn,  "  it  mygbt  wef  bap 
And  ne'er  I  most  my  sbippis  se  els  I  wold  assay." 
"  Wbat  nedith  that,*'  quod  the  burgeyse  }  <«  trew- 

lich  I  wol  nat  głosem 
They  been  nat  yit  ysetelid  ne  focid  in  tbe  wose ; 
For  I  bave  sent  thries  sitb  ye  bither  cam 
To  wait  oppon  their  govemaance ;  wher'for  let  set 

o  gamę, 
And  I  sball  be  tbe  first  tbat  sbalł  yew  atast.'* 
The  mesme  wer  yset  up,  and  gon  to  pley  fost 
Beryn  wan  the  flrst,  tbe  second,  and  the  third. 
And  at  foartb  gMde*  in  tbe  ches  amyd 
The  burgeyse  was  ymatid ;  but  that  lust  him  wele ; 
And  all  was  doon  to  bryng  bjrni  yn,'as  ye  shul  ber 

sneL 
"  Sir,"  then,  seyd  Beryn,  "  ye  #oot  well  bow  it  is, 
Me  list  no  morę  to  pley,  for  yee  know  this, 
Wber  is  noon  comparisonn,  of  wbat  thing  so  it  be, 
Lust  and  liking  folłith  tber :  as  it  semetb  me 
Ne  myrth  it  nat  eommendabiU  tkat  ayitbyo  tide. 
But  it  rebound  to  the  tothir  ;  wherfore  tyme  is  to  ryde  ; 
And  as  many  tbonkis  as  I  can  or  may 
Of  my  sport  and  chere,  and  alio  of  yeur  pley." 
*'  Nay  iwis^  gentill  Beryn,  I  woot  ye  wol  nat  go. 
For  noritur  wol  it  nat  fi>r  to  part  so, 
And  eke  my  oondicioune ;  bnt  I  ley  sometbing 
Is  no  morę  to  pley  tben  who  so  sboke  a  ryng 
Ther  no  man  is  W3rth3m  the  ryngyng  to  answere ; 
To  shete  a  fethirles  bołt  almost  as  good  me  were : 
Bot  and  ye  wold  this  next  gamę  som  manir  wager 

legg,  [ypIejCg. 

And  let  the  trowith  on  both  sidis  be  mortgage  and 
That  whoso  be  ymatid  graunt  and  assent 
To  do  the  todirs  bidding,  and  whoso  do  repent 
Drynk  all  the  watłr  that  salt  is  of  tbe  see." 
Berjm  beitfvid  that  he  coud  pley  betir  than  he. 
And  sodinly  assentid,  with  hond  in  hond  assurid. 
Men  that  stode  besidcs,  ycapptd  and  yburid. 
Wist  wele  that  Ber^-n  s\in\d  have  tbe  wers  mes. 
For  the  burgeyse  was  the  best  pleyer  at  thes 
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Of  all  tbe  wyde  marchii, or  many  i^  mylę  about; 
Bat  that  ae  wyit  Baryn  of,  oe  catt  the^of  no 

doute: 
He  Mt  tbe  meyne  efit  ageyn,  and  toke  betir  h^e 
Then  be  did  tofore;  and  so  he  bad  nede. 
Tbe  burgayse  toke  aTisement  loogoo  e^cry  draogfat. 
Ko  wytfa  an  hour  or  two  fieryn  he  bad  ycaagtat 
Somwbat  upon  tbe  bipp,  that  Berjn  bad  the  wen. 
And  albeit  bil  myud  aod  wyli  was  for  to  eon, 
Yit  mutt  he  dare  bis  fortunę  wben  be  was  so  for 

For  Who  ittkaithtU  FortMtu  May  aAowy  undoJ 
And  namelich  stiwt  eren  in  eche  aide 
a  pro  and  conłra:  but  God  help  down  woli  be  glide. 
Bot  now  a  word  of  pbilosopby  that  fołlith  to  my 

mynds 
Whoiake  hede o/ tkt  Ugptmyig  wkalfal ditU  qf  łhe 

€9d  [fyde  .- 

JJe  Utfth  a  busk  U^ore  the  gcp  ther  FcrUaia  tSoid  in 
But  oomynlicfa  yowith  forgetjth  that  througfaont 

tbe  world  wyde.  [rakid, 

Rifht  so  Beryn  I  may  wele  sey  that  coansaillis  in 
Jihiy  to  lese  his  merehaundise,  and  go  bymself  al 

nakid.  [availidi 

Beryn  stndied  in  the  cbes.  altbough  it  nought 
Tbe  burgeyse  in  the  raene  wbile  with  otber  men 

oounsailid  [ado. 

To  foch  tbe  sergannlis  in  the  town  for  tbing  he  bad 
So  wben  tbey  oome  were,  they  walkid  to  aind  fro 
Up  and  down  in  the  hall,  as  skannoe  tbey4(new 

noogbt;  (tbongbt, 

And  yit  of  all  the  purpose,  wit,  aod  mynd,  and 
Of  tbe  untrew  burgeyse,  by  his  messengeris 
Tbey  wer  fol  enformyd :  wherfor  witb  eye,  and 

eris,  and  best,  ' 
They  lay  await  fuli  doggidty  Beryn  to  arest, 
Fortber'for  tbey  wece  aftcr  sent,  and  was  their 

charge. 
Lord !  how  sbuld  o  sely  lomb  among  woltis  weld. 
And  scape  unyharmyd }  it  batb  been  seyn  aeld. 
Kepe  tby  cnt  now,  Beryn,  for  thow  art  in  the  case. 
The  hall  was  fuli  of  pepill,  tbe  seónuntas  sbewid 

their  masę ; 
Beryn  kast  up  bis  bede,  and  was  fol  sore  amayid. 
For  then  be  was  in  certen  the  burgeyse  bad  bym 

betrayde. 
"  Draw  on,"  seyd  the  buigeyse;   "  Beryn,  ye 

hare  tbe  wen ;" 
And  every  man  to  otbir  tbe  oovenannt  gan  rebene 
Tbe  burgeys»  wbils  tbat  Beryn  was  in  be^y  tbongiit, 
Tbe  next  draught  aftir  be  toke  a  rook  for  nought 
Beryn  swat  for  angir,  and  was  in  bery  pligfat. 
And  drede  fuli  sore  in  heits  ^  w«i«  be  wist  al 

quyt 
He  sbukl  nat  escape,  and  was  in  bigh  distress ; 
And  pry  velicb  in  bis  bert  tbat  ever  he  saw  the  cbes 
He  cursid  the  day  and  ty  me :  but  wbat  avaylid  that? 
For  wele  be  wist  then  tbat  he  sbuld  be  matę: 
He  gan  to  chaonge  his  colour  botb  pale  and  wan. 
The  burgeyse  seith;  **  Comyth  nerę,  ye  shnl  se 

thisman, 
How  he  shot  be  matid  with  wbat  man  me  list** 
He  drougbe  and  seyd,  "  Chek  matę."    The  ser- 

jauntis  wer  foli  prest. 
And  sssid  Beryn  by  tbe  6cleve,  and  seyd,  *•  Sin, 

what  tbink  ye  for  to  du,*'  fw  ? 

Qnod  Beryn  to  tbe  seijauntis,  **  tbat  ye  me  hondith 
Or  what  ba^e  I  offendit  ?  or  what  bave  I  seide  ?** 
"  Trewlich,'*  quod  the  serjauntis,  "it  vaylitb  nat 

tobreyde; 


Wyth  us  ye  most  a  while  wher  ye  ««4  or  no 
Tofbre  the  steward  of  this  town;  aiyse,  and  tni 

and  go;  [wfooght: 

And  ther  it  &bal  be  openyd  how  wisely  thow  h«t 
This  is  the  end  of  our  tale,  make  it  nerit  m 

toogfat" 
*•'  Sirs,  forith  feir,  ye  bave  no  nede  to  bale.*' 
**  Pns  forth,'*  quod  the  seijaontk,  ««  we  wol  mt 

ber  tby  tale.*' 
**  Yis,  sin,  of  yeur  cortesy  I  piey  yew  of  o  wsid: 
Altbough  my  gentil!  boost  batb  pleyed  with  m 

■n  borde. 
And  ywon  a  wager,  ye  haTe  naught  to  doon: 
That  is  between  bym  and  me;  ye  bare  nolbyiK 

to  doon."  Paiit, 

Tbe  boost  madę  an  bidoase  ory,  in  getofareot  tke 
And  set  his  band  in  kenebowe,  he  lakkidnsmrt 

foote.  [ne? 

«« Weynst  thow,**  seU  be  to  Beryn,  <«  for  to  soMe 
What  evir  thow  spefce,  or  stmute,  aeMesitaon 

nat  be.  Ifm; 

Of  mesbalttbou  hafeoo  wnng;  pasfortbabetir 
In  presence  of  our  steward  I  woli  tell  my  eue.'* 
*<  Wby,  boost.  say  yee  this  in  emest  or  in  game> 
Ye  know  my  oootray,  and  my  modir,  my  tymafe, 

and  my  name ; 
Aod  tbus  ye  ba^e  yseyd  me  X  sith  ostiusdcy." 
*<Ye,  wbat  thonghiseyd  so?  1  know  wde  it  ii 

oayt 
Ther  łytb  no  morę  ther*ta    Bot  anothirtynw 
Leve  me  so  much  the  les  wben  thow  coosest  by  m; 
For  all  tbat  erir  I  seyd  was  to  hryag  the  la  csit. 
And  now  I  ha^e  my  porpose  1  woil  nottayng  tke 


Thns  jangliog  to  ech  otbir,  endenting  ewry  pei^ 
They  entńd  botb  into  tbe  hall  tbcrtbeAonri 

was: 
Erandir  was  his  name,  tbat  sotilł  was,  and  so  feB, 
He  must  be  well  ańsed  tofore  hyn  sbuld  telL 
Anothir  boigeyae  wyth  bym  was,  pnwostcf  tht 
Tbat  Hanybald  was  ydepid,  but  ofsiitilts     [eck 
He  passid  many  anothir,  as  ye  sImiI  han  soae. 
Beryns  boost  gan  to  tell  al  tbyng  as  it  was  dom 
Fro  gynnyng  to  the  endyng,  the  woidis  wyth  tk 

dedę, 
And  how  they  madę  thefar  corennont,  and  aa^r 

how  tbey  leyd. 
"  Mow  Beryn,"  quod  the  atmrard,  «  thoe  hnt 

ybeaidthiatale,  (P^l 

How  and  in  what  manere  tbou  ait  ybnogbtn 
Thow  muatdo  bis  byddyng,  thow  maist  ya  ao  «>> 
Or  drynk  all  the  watir  that  salt  is  in  the  8se:[leS| 
Of  tbese  too  thingis  thow  most  chese  tbe  tom ; 
Now  be  well  a^ywd,  and  sey  they  will  aaooo. 
To  do  yee  botb  law  I  may  no  betir  sey, 
For  thow  abalt  bave  no  wrong,  asfeifoith  as  I  ney: 
Cbcae  the  self  rigfat  as  the  itet, -and  wit  tboa  as- 

tbing  me  .  ^  ^ 

Thougb  thow  cbese  the  wen  aad  let  tbe  babr  ba. 

Beryn  stode  astonyd,  and  no  merraiUwa^   [c>|*'' 
And  preyd  tbe  steward  of  a  dey  to  ansaeretotk 
«*  For  1  might  lightlich  in  aom  word  beycsufbt. 
And  eke  it  is  rigbt  berd  to  chem  of  to  tbat  bdk 

right  naught :  [to  inow« 

But  and  it  wer  yeur  likyog  to  gnnat  me  day  tyl 
I  wold  answer  througb  Godd>is  help.'— '^Umo  do^ 

tbow  fynd  a  borowe,'*  ^ 

Seyd  tbe  steward  to  Betyn,  *<  and  yit  it  is  af  gnee. 
"  Now  berith  me,"  qood  HanybaM,  "Iprey  »■" 
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He  hath  flv«  ihippis  ondir  the  town,  łyggyng-oa 
k  thettnmg, 

The  wich  been  soiBcimt  ysesid  in  oar  hood, 
1     By  me  tb«t  am  yeur  prorost  to  esecnte  the  law." 
i      **  Ue  most  aateot.'*    Quod  E^ander,  <*  lei  ui  onys 

berę  bissaw." 
[      **  I  graont  wele,"  qiiod  Beiyn,  '<  sith  ii  may  be 

DooDotbir." 
Tben  Haoybald  aroae  bym  up  to  sese  both  tbip 

and  ftothir,  [wey, 

Aod  toke  Beryn  wyth  bym:  so  ^kyng  od  the 
**  Beryn,"  qaod  Haoybald,  **  I  suyr  the  be  my  iay 
Tbat  thoa  ait  much  yboand  to  me  tbis  ilk  dey, 
So  is  thy  ple  ameodit  by  me;  aad  eke  of  spcb  a 

wey 
I  am  a?yaid  in  tby  cauie,  yf  tbow  wolt  do  by  rede» 
That  lite  or  ooaght  by  my  oouniaill  ooght  the  to 

drede. 
Yee  know  wele  to  morrowe  the  dey  of  ple  it  set 
That  ye  mut  nedis  answere,  or  eh  wythout  lett 
I  must  yeld  tbem  yeur  shippis;  I  may  in  no  wyie 

blyn; 
So  haTe  I  undertake:  bot  the  merchandise  wytbin 
b  nat  in  my  charge,  ye  knowe  as  wele  as  E, 
To  make  ther'of  no  Jyvery :  wher^for  now  wysely 
Worcb,  and  do  aftir  redę:  let  all  yoar  merchann- 
Be  vtaA\i  d  yenr  shippie,  aod  at  biest  prise      [dise 
I  wol  have  it  every  dele  in  couenanot,  yf  ye  Iht 
To  le  myoe  boose  berę  onyi  tofore,  I  hołd  it  for 

thebett, 
Wher  ye  tfauU  8e  of  dJTer^  londis,  honaes  to  or  thre 
FoU  of  marcbandise,  Ibat  through  tbii  grete  cete 
h  BO  sttcb  in  pre^e,  I  may  right  well  aTowe. 
So  when  be  have  all  seyn,  and  I  hare  yenr  ałso, 
Let  8ora  baigen  be  ymade  betwene  ai  both  too.*' 
"  Graont  mercy  I  sir,''  quod  Beryn,  "  yeur  proAr 

18  feir  and  good ; 
Feyn  wold  I  do  tber*aftir  yf  I  ondirrtood 
1  mygbt  w3rtboat  blame  of  brekiog  of  arest." 
«<  Tts,"  qaod  Hanybald,  "  at  my  peiell  me  trast" 
So  to  Hanybald'!  houae  togidir  both  tbey  rode. 
And  fiDod,  as  Hanybald  bad  yseyd,  anhooge  bouse, 

kł^andbrode^ 
Fnlł  of  merchanndise  as  rich  as  it  may  be. 
Passy Dg  all  the  marchantis tbat  dwellid  in  that  cete. 
Thns  when  aU  was  shewid  tbey  dronk  and  toke 

theirleve, 
So  80  Beryn'8  shippis  in  hast  tbey  gon  to  merę. 
And  when  that  Huiybald  was  aryied  what  charge 

the  shippis  berę  [nerę 

He  gan  to  cpeke,  in  his  wyse  ascannce,  be  rought 
Whetbir  be  bargenynd  or  no,  and  seyd  thos: 

"  Beryn,  freod, 
Tonr  marchanndise  is  feir  and  good,  now  let  os 

make  an  end 
If  yee  list ;  I  can  no  morej  ye  knowith  how  it  is* 
Com,  of  short  let  tuk  tbem  yn,  methinkith  I  aey 

nat  mys. 
And  then  yeur  meyne  and  ye,  and  I,  to  my  honse 

shail  we  go^ 
And  of  the  marcbaundise  I  aa  w  I  wol  not  pait  ther- 
Cbese  of  the  best  of  that  ye  find  tbere  [fro ; 

Throughottt  the  toog  boose,  ther  shal  no  man  yeu 

derę. 
And  therwith  shall  yeur  sbippis  be  filled  all  fyve : 
I  can  sey  no  bctir :  yf  ye  list  to  dryve 
Tbis  ba^eo,  to  tbe  end  counsellitb  witb  yeur  men; 
1  may  nat  long  Ury,  I  must  nedis  hen,'* 
Beryn  clepid  hu  meyne  coonsell  fDr  to  take ; 
But  bis  fint  mocioune  was  of  the  woo  and  wrake^ 


And  all  the  trtbolacioune,  fsr  pleying  at  cfaes, 
That  be  bad,  every  dele  hts  sbame  tund  his  duros 
Fro  pojmt  to  posmt,  and  how  it  stode,  be  told  how 

itwas,  [case, 

And  then  be  axid  counsaill  what  best  was  in  tbe 
To  ebaunge  witb  the  boigeyse  or  els  for  to  leve } 
Eche  man  seyd  his  arise ;  but  al  tbat  tbey  did  merę 
It  wer  to  long  a  tale  for  to  tell  it  here : 
But  fynally,  at  end,  they  cordit  al  n  fere  [foli 
Hiat  the  channge  sbold  stond,  for  as  the  case  was 
They  held  it  clerely  for  the  best,  and  went  forth 

wytball 
Tbe  next  wey  that  they  cooth  to  Hanybald*is  plase. 
Bnt  now  shnll  ye  berę  the  most  sotill  fallace 
Tbat  ever  man  wrooght  till  othir,  and  highest  tra- 

chery,  [pany. 

Wich  Hanybald  bad  wrooght  bymself  to  tbis  oom- 
"  Oo  in,"  qood  Hanybald,  "  and  chese,  as  tby  co- 

T^nannt  is." 
In  goon  these  Bomeyns  ech  ooo,  and  fond  a  mys; 
For  tbere  was  notbing  tbat  eny  man  might  se 
Saff  the  wali  and  tyle  sUmys,  aod  tymbir  madę 

oftre;  [tbere; 

For  Hanybald  had  do  Yoid  it  of  all  thing  that  was 
Wbiłs  be  was  at  tbe  shippis  his  men  away  it  here. 
When  Beryn  saw  the  boos  ler  that  fol  was  ther*UH 

fora 
Of  riche  marcbaundise,  alas!  tbonght  be,  I  am  tore, 
1  am  in  tbis  world ;  and  wittitb  wele  his  bert 
Was  nat  al  in  likemg ;  and  outward  gan  be  steit 
Łike  half  a  wodeman,  and  bete  both  his  lippis, 
And  gan  to  hast  fost  towards  bis  own  shippis^ 
To  kepe  his  good  within  wyth  al  that  evir  be  myght, 
That  it  were  nat  dischargit,  as  hym  tbonght  Terrey 

right 
Bot  al  for  naught  was  his  hast,  for  300  men, 
As  fost  as  they  myght,  they  bare  tbe  good  then, 
Tbroogb  ordenaunce  of  Hanybald,  that  pryrelich 

tofore 
Had  purposid  and  ycast  shuld  be  ont  ybore.    [let; 
Beryla  madę  a  swyff  pasę ;  ther  mygbt  no  man  hym 
Bnt  Hanybald  was  ware  inoagb,  and  witb  Beryn 

met :  [ftf^ 

"  All  for  nougbt:  Ber3m,  thoo  knowest  well  aod 
The  shippis  ben  areistid,  and  the  good  is  myne. 
What  woldest  tbow  do  ther  ?  tbow  hast  ther  nowght 

todo; 
I  wold  hoM  my  oorenauift  and  tbow  myn  also. 
For  yit  aaw  I  nerir  man  that  was  of  thy  maiiere; 
Sometyme  thoo  wilt  araonte,  and  some  tyme  arere : 
Now  tbow  wilt,  and  now  tbow  n'olt.    Wher  shul 

men  the  fyod  ł 
Now  sey  ooo,  and  sith  anothir.  So  Tariant  of  mynd 
Saw  I  nevir  tofore  tbis  ^ey  man  so  ▼ariabill. 
Sith  I  the  fynd  in  such  plyte,  onr  bargen  for  to 

stobill,  [right." 

We  woli  tofore  the  steward,  ther  we  both  shnll  have 
*<  Nay,  forsoth,"  qood  Beryn.  **  Yis  treulich  the 

tite,**  [the  charge 

Quod  Hanylald,  "  wher  thou  wolt  or  no;  and  so  I 
As  proToat:  know  that  yf  me  list  my  warant  is  so 

large. 
And  tbow  make  any  diffimce,  to  bynym  thy  lyfie. 
Take  thyn    bon;    it  gayoyth  nat  for  to  make 

stryfie." 
So  wyth  sorowfoU  bert  Beryn  toke  bis  borsy 
And  solUy  seyd  to  his  men,  "  Of  me,"  quod  he, 

**  no  fors. 
Bot  wend  to  yeur  shippis ;  I  wol  com  when  1  may; 
Ye  letli  well  ev€richoiie  I  may  no  het  awey.*' 
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POEMS  IMPUTED  TO  CHAUC£R. 


Kow  bera  by  tbe  Mme  tale  both  ire  and  bond 
Mow  fisie  m  thelr  wittis ;  and  eke  ondiretoode 
That  UUU  taUitk  tpyMknn  ar  tU  govemauhee 
Tk€r  fortunę  evir  werritk  and  eke  Hap  and  Chaunce, 
Or  whai  mailełh  haunłe,  bewie,  er  rhnes, 
Frendskip,  ar  totilłe,  or  elt  hardinet, 
Goid,  good,  or  caiell,  wyt,  or  hy  lynage, 
Lnrd,  or  lordi*  sermee,  or  elt  high  peerage  f 
What  may  aU  łhit  avayle  ther  Forłuns  is  ajoof 
IwU  right  lińll,  or  nevir  m  dele :  fuli  ąft  itftdUth  «o. 
So»  sbortly  to  pas  ovir,  they  €11  to  svch  an  end 
Tbat  Beiyn  shald  hare  day  ageyn  a  moroire,  and 

so  to  wend 
He  set  bym  m  ful  pnrpose  to  bis  sbippis  ward : 
But  yit  or  be  cam  tber  be  fand  tbe  passage  bard: 
For  bow  he  was  begiled  througbout  al  tbe  towne    * 
Ther  and  tber  a  eoupilł  gan  to  speke  and  to  roune; 
And  erery  man  bis  purpose  was  to  bbve  parte 
Włtb  fiiUnes,  and  witb  sotiltees ;  tbey  coad  noon 

otbir  art, 
Beryn  rode  fortb  in  bis  wey,  bis  page  ran  bym  by, 
Fuli  sore  adfed  in  bert,  and  cast  abont  bis  eye 
Vp  and  down,  even  loog  tbe  strete,  and  f»r  angir 

swet; 
And  er  be  had  radea  a  ttone*s  cast,  a  blynd  man 

witb  bim  met. 
And  spake  no  word,  but  sesid  bym  fast  by  tbe  lap. 
And  cnried  out  and  barrowe,  and  nerę  bym  gan  to 

stąp. 
**  AH  Ibrnought,"  qdod  tbis  blynd ;  «  wbat !  wenyst 

tbow  for  to  skąpe  V*  [be  jape^ 

Beryn  bad  tbougbt  to  prik  fDrth,  and  tboiigbt  it  bad 
The  Uynd  man  cast  awey  bis  ataff,  and  aet  on  botb 

bis  bondis ; 
**  Nay,  tbow  sbalt  nat  void,*'  quod  be,  **  far  all  tby 

rich  londis, ' 
Tyli  I  of  tbe  have  reson,  lawę,  and  eke  righte. 
For  trewlicb  I  may  wit  it  tbe  tbat  I  bave  lost  my 

sight " 
So  for  ongbt  that  Beryn  cood  otbir  speke  or  prey 
He  mygbt  in  no  wyse  pas;  ful  sore  he  gan  to  may. 
And  nametich  for  the  pepill  tbrong  bym  so  aboat> 
And  eche  man  gan  bym  hond,  and  seyd,  "  Witbont 

doute 
Ye  must  nedes  stood,  and  rest,  and  bidę  the  lawę. 
Be  ye  nevir  so  grete  a  man.*'—**  So  wokl  I  wonder 

fiiwe," 
<iuod  Beryn,  *'  yf  yee  bad  caose,  but  I  know  noon." 
**  So,  tbou  sbalt  know  or  tbow  go  tbow  hast  nat 

al  ydoon,  [quod  he 

Tbe.  blynd  man  seyd  to  Beryn.  <*  Tell  on  then," 
"*  Her  eis  no  place  to  plete,"  the  blynd  man  seyd  age, 
"•*  Ałso  we  have  no  juge  bcre  of  aatorite ;  [mc. 

But  Evandir  the  steward  sbałl  deme  both  tbe  and 
When  I  my  tale  bate  told,  and  tbow  hast  madę 

answere,  [clere. 

By  that  tjrme  men  shuil  know  bow  thow  canst  the 
Kow,  soreren  Ood !  I  tfaank  the  of  tbis  ilk  dey : 
Tben  I  may  preve  the,  be  my  lyve,  of  word  and 

ekeofsay  [ymakid. 

Fals,  and  eke  untrewe  of  co^enaunt  tbow  hast 
But  litill  is  thy  charge  now  though  that  I  go  nakid 
Tbat  sometyme  wer  partinere,  and  rekenydst  ucTir 

yit; 
But  tbou  sbalt  berę  or  wedepart  ther*of  a  litill  witt. 
For  aftir  comyn  8e3nng)  Gvir  atte  ende 
The  trowith  woli  be  previd  bow  so  mtn  evir  trend." 
Thus  they  talkid  to  eche  otbir  tyl  they  com  into 

'  the  illase. 
And  wer  yentrid  in  tbe  bali  tber  tbe  fttawmrd  was. 


Tbe  blynd  man  flrft  gan  to  spake:  "  Sir  aieward, 

for  GoddNs  sake, 
Herith  me  a  littill  while,  for  berę  I  ba^e  ytake 
He-tbat  hath  do  me  wrong  most  of  man  of  mold ; 
Be  my  help,  as  law  woli,  for  bym  tikat  Judas  soid. 
Ye  know  wele  tbat  oft  tyme  I  hafe  to  yew  ypleynid 
How  i  was  betrayed,  and  bow  i  was  ypemd^ 
And  how  a  man  some  tyme  and  I  onr  yen  did 

chaunge :  [atmnage : 

Tbis  is  tbe  same  personę,  thougb  tbat  bfc  tnake  H 
I  toke  them  bym  bot  for  a  tyme,  and  weoyd  Ciewly 
Myne  to  bave  tbat  ybad  agesrn ;  aod  so  botb  be 

and  i 
Werę  enaiired  uttiriich,  and  was  our  both  will ; 
But  for  myne  tbe  bettir  were  wroagfnllich  and  iiłe 
He  batb  them  kept  bidirto^  wyth  mach  soiowe  aad 

pyne  [m3Pae 

To  me,  as  yc  wele  knowitb ;  beeaase  I  hare  aat 
I  may  nat  se  witb  bis ;  wherfor  me  is  fnl  wtx>: 
And  evirmere  ye  seyd  tbat  ye  mygbt  notbing  do 
Wttbeat  preseoce  of  the  man  tbat  wrought  me  tbis 

nnqiiert : 
Now  śith  he  is  tofore  you  now  let  bym  nat  astcit ; 
For  many  a  tyme  and  oft  yee  bebete  me 
And  be  mygbt  be  take  be  shnld  do  me  gre. 
Sfth  ye  of  bym  be  sesid,  bowerir  so  ye  tKre, 
Set  bym  nevir  pas  tyl  I  mjrti  yen  bare." 
'*  Beryn,"  quod  Enmdir,  **  heńst  thou  aat  tbey 

9elve 
How  sotilly  he  pletith,  and  ware  by  eche  haHe?" 
Beryn  ctode  all  mu£t,  and  no  word  he  spake ; 
And  tbat  waa  tho  bis  gtaoe ;  M  sonę  be  bad  be 

take 
And  be  bad  mysseyd  onys,  or  els  yseyd  nay  ; 
For  tban  he  bad  been  ncgatyiF,  and  mdo  Ibr  ay : 
For  they  were  grete  scYilonns,  and  nsid  probat  law, 
Where  e^irmore  affirmatyf  sbuld  prere  hia  owa 

saw  ; 
Wber^fore  they  were  so  qoepelQase  of  all  nyght 

oom  in  mynd, 
Thougb  it  wer  nevir  in  dede  ydo;  such  matere 

they  woid  fynd 
To  benym  a  man  bis  good  througb  som  manir  gile ; 
For  the  blyitd  man  wist  rigbt  wele  be  sbuld  baTc 

lost  bis  wbyle  [g^ 

To  make  bis  pleynt  on  Beryn,  and  suyd  oppon  kii 
For  sbippis  and  eke  marchaundise  in  a  babonce 

stode; 
Ther*for  he  madę  his  cbalenge  bis  yen  for  to  bare, 
Orels  he  sbuld  for  them  Sjrne  yf  bewoldtheni 

bave, 
And  liggfor  them  in  bostage  tyil  tbesyilaunce  cam: 
This  was  all  the  soilte  of  the  blynd  man. 
Beryn  ttode  all  mn^,  and  no  word  be  spak. 
**  Beryn,'*  quod  Ęvander,  '*  lest  thow  be  ytake 
In  defaute  of  answere  tbon  m3rgbtiest  be  coo- 

dempnyd. 
Be  right  wele  arysid,  sitb  tbou.  art  ejcamenyd.** 
**  Sir,"  seyd  Beryn,  "  it  wold  litill  aTaile 
To  answere  thus  aloon  witbont  good  counsaill; 
And  aiso  fortbermore,  fuli  litill  I  sbuld  be  ievid, 
Whateyir  I  answerid,  thus  stonyd  and  reprerid ; 
And  eke  my  wit  doith  iaille ;  and  no  wondir  is ; 
Wber*for  I  wold  prey  yew,  of  yewr  gentilnes, 
To  gf aunt  me  dey  tyli  to  morowe  I  mygbt  be  aTy- 

side  [myad." 

To  answere  fortb,  wytb  othir  that  on  me  been  nir- 
'<  DepeTdeuxi*'  quod  the  steward,  "Igraurtwel 

it  be  so." 
Beryn  toke  bis  leve,  and  hopid  to  paa  and  go: 
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BotDiioiieaBBcrynwasoiihishonryding  ' 
He  met  a  woman  and  a  ctaild  wyth  aad  chere 

comyDg,  [fast, 

Thattoke  biiki  by  the  reyn^  and  held  bym  woodir 
And  aeid,  *'  Sir,  voiditb  iiatytt,  ▼ailitb  Daitto  baste; 
Ye  mow  in  no  W3rfe  tfcape;  ye  mi»t  nedia  abyde ; 
For  tboagh  ye  list  toknow  me  nat,  yit  Hen  by  yenr 

side 
I  haTe  ful  many  a  tyme,  I  can  nat  tell  yew  lome. 
Gome  tofore  the  iteward;  tber  shall  ye  berę  yenr 

doow  [to  ly : 

OFthiog  that  I  shall  pat  on  yew,  and  no  word  for 
To  lere  me  tbus  aloon  it  is  yeor  villany. 
Alas  the  day  and  tyme  tbat  evir  I  was  yeur  make 
Mocb  hare  I  endured  thjs  too  yere  for  yeur  sake! 
But  now  it  eball  be  know  wbo  is  in  the  wronge.** 
Beryn  was  all  abasbid,  the  pepill  so  thik  thronge 
About  bim  in  ecbe  side:  for  ought  that  be  couth 

peyn 
He  most  to  tbe  steward  of  fyne  fors  ageyn.      [tale 
Now  śhull  ye  berę  bow  sotilich  thjs  woman  gan  hir 
In  presence  of  the  steward.    Witb  oolour  wan  and 

pale 
Petonsly  sbe  gan  to  tell;  and  seid,  **  Sir  to  yew 
Fuli  oft  I  have  compleynyd  in  what  manere  and 
My  cbildlfs  fadir  left  me  by  myself  abjon,       [bow 
Without  help  or  oomforte,  as  grete  as  I  myght 

goon, 
Wytb  my  son  berę  and  his,  that  shame  it  is  to  teM 
The  penory  that  I  have  yhad,  tbat  afors  sell 
I  must  nedis  myjie  aray,  wher  me  list  or  lothe, 
Or  els  I  must  have  beggit  for  to  fynd  ns  botbe ; 
For  there  was  nevir  woman  I  leve,  as  1  ges, 
For  łakof  hede  of  ]yvelode  that  lyvid  in  morę  distres 
Then  I  my  self  for  oft  tyme  for  lake  of  metę  and 

drinka 
Aod  yit  I  trow  no  creature  was  seyner  for  to  swinke 
My  lyff  to  sostene :  bift  as  I  mut  oede 
Abore  all  othir  tbingis  to  bis  child  Uke  hede, 
Tbat  wondir  is  and  merraile  that  I  am  alyve  ; 
For  the  sokjmg  of  his  rigbt  as  it  were  a  Imyre 
It  ran  into  my  bert;  so  Iow  1  was  of  moda. 
That  well  I  woot  in  certen  witb  percelt  of  my  blode 
His  chłld  1  hnre  ynórishid ;  and  that  is  by  me  seen ; 
For  my  redę  ooloor  is  tomid  into  grene ; 
And  be  tbat  cause  is  of  all  here  be  stooditb  by  me; 
To  pay  for  the  fosteryng  methinkith  it  is  tyme. 
Aod  słth  be  is  my  hnsbond,  and  hatb  on  me  no 

rowith, 
let  bym  make  amendis  in  saring  of  his  tiowith. 
And  yf  he  to  any  word  onys  can  say  nay 
I/> !  here  my  gage,  al  redy  to  preve  idj  tbat  I  sey." 
The  stewarde  toke  the  gage,  and  spak  in  soft  wyse ; 
**  Of  this  perouse  compleynt  a  mann'ys  bert  may 
'         grise, 
For  I  know  in  percell  hir  tale  is  nat  all  lese. 
For  many  a  time  and  oft  this  woman  that  berę  is 
Hatb  ybe  tofore  ine,  and  pleynid  of  hir  gresse,     . 
Bot  without  a  party  hir  cause  myght  nat  presse. 
Now  thoo  art  here  present  that  she  planyth  on, 
Makethy  defencenow,  Beryn,  as  wele  as  thow  eon." 
Beryn  ttode  all  moet,  and  no  word  be  spak. 
IIBeryB,"  quod  the stewwd,  " doist thow selepe or 
««y  onys  oon  or  olhir :  is  it  soth  or  nay.      [wake  ? 
Al  sbe  hatb  declarid  ?  tell  on  sannce  delay.** 
"  Uwd  Ood!"  qiiod  Beryn,  "  wbat  shuld  it  me 

araiłe 
^J;«»og  so  many  wise,  withoat  right  good  oornnaitl, 
J^l  eny  ule?  fnll  litil  as  I  ges  : 
Wber*for  I  wold  prcy  you  of  your  gentibiet 


Gimnnt  me  day  tyl  to  morrowe  to  answer  fortb 
with  othir,"  [and  modir, 

•*  I  graunt  wele,"  qnod  the  steward,  "  but  for  fadir 
Thow  gelist  no  lenger  tyme  pleynly  I  the  tell." 
Beryn  toke  his  leve ;  his  hert  gan  to  swell 
For  pure  Tery  anguysb ;  and  no  mervaiU  was ; 
And  wbo  is  that  that  n'old  and  he  were  in  soch 

For  all  his  trist  and  hope  in  eny  worłdlich  thing 
Was  cleen  firom  bym  passid,  save  sorowe  and  mys* 

lykyng; 
Por  body,  good,  and  eatell,  and  lyff,  heset  at  nought, 
So  was  bia  bert  ywouodit  for  angir  and  for  thought 
Beryn  passyd  softiy,  and  to  his  hors  gan  go ; 
And  wfaen  he  was  without  the  gates,  he  k>kid  to> 

andfro,  [page  be  seyd. 

And  cood  noue  othir  coonteiiattnee ;  bnt  to  his 
"  Preoiouse  God  in  Heven  !  how  falsly  am  1  be- 

trayd! 
I  trow  no  man  aly ve  stont  it  wers  pUght, 
And  all  is  for  my  synne,  and  for  my  yong  delite ; 
And  pryncipalły  above  all  tbyng  for  grete  un- 

kjmdnes 
Tbat  I  d  id  to  my  modir ;  for  littil  hede  i  wis 
1  toke  of  hir,  ihia  know  I  wele,  while  sbe  was  alyre, 
Therfor  all  this  turment  is  sent  to  me  so  ryre : 
For  tber  was  never  womon  kynder  to  hir  child 
Than  she  was;   aoid  tber  ageyns  nevir  thing  so 
Ne  so  evil  thewid  as  I  was  my  self,  [wyld 

TherHbr  sorowe  aod  happs  environ  me  by  ecbe 

helve, 
That  I  n'ote  whider  ryde  nethir  up  ne  down, 
Tber  ben  so  many  devillis  dwellyng  in  tbis  town^ 
And  so  ful  of  gile  and  trechery  aiso, 
That  well  I  woot  in  certeyn  they  woU  me  oodo. 
Now  wold  to  God  in  Heryn  what  ia  my  best  redę  \** 
He  toke  his  hors  to  his  page  and  thus  tu  bym  he 

sayd, 
"  Łede  my  hors  to  shipward,  and  take  it  to  some 
And  I  woń  go  on  foot  as  pryvely  as  i  can,     [man»  . 
And  assay  yf  I  may  in  eny  manere  wise 
Escape  ooarrested  morę  in  sueh  manner  wise.'* 
The  child  toke  bis  maistir^s  bon,  and  Jaft  byoa 

there  aloon, 
Walking  fortb  on  foot,  making  oft  bis  mooo ; 
And  in  his  most  musing,  I  can  nat  sey  how  lome, 
He  wossbid  nakid  as  be  was  borę  he  had  be  in 
And  no  merraill  was  it  as  the  case  stode,    [Room, 
For  he  drad  morę  to  lese  his  eyen  than  he  did  hi» 

sliippis  or  bis  good. 
Now  ye  that  listith  to  dwell  and  here  of  aventQre, 
How  petously  Damę  Fortune^  Berjm  to  inure, 
Tnmyth  hir  whele  abont  ia  the  wers  side; 
Withhapof sorowe  and  anguyssh  shegynytbfor 

to  ride.  [were, 

Beryn  paisid  toward  the  strond  tber  his  sbtppi» 
But  yee  mow  ondirstond  his  hert  was  fnll  of  fere  ^ 
Yet  netliirles  he  sat  bym  down  softiy  on  a  stall,. 
Semy'ryfe  for  sorowe^  and  lenyd  to  the  wali 
For  turment  tbat  be  had,  so  wery  he  was  and  fenc 
And  to  Ood  above  thus  he  madę  his  pleynt: 
**  Glorions  God  in  He^en!  that  al  thing  maidstof 

iioagfat,  [for  nought, 

Wby  sullerist  thow  these  eunid  men  to  siroy  me 
And  koowest  well  myn  Innocent,  that  IbaTO  no  giłt 
Of  al  that  they  pnrsu  me  or  on  me  is  pilt  ?" 
And  in  the  meen  whils  that  Beryn  thus  gan  pleyn 
A  cachepoll  stode  besidis,  bia  name  was  Machaign, 
And  berd  all  the  wordis,  and  knew  also  tofore 
How  Beryn  was  turmented  both  with  las  and  morę: 
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It  WSI  ysfmmg  tbrough  tbe  town;  so  was  he  fuli 

ensensid 
How  he  hjrin  wooM  engyiie  as  he  had  propensid, 
And  had  araid  hym  sotillich  aa  maa  of  contempla- 

cioonei 
In  a  mantell  wyth  the  list,  with  hU  disBimulaciouno. 
Aod  a  sti^  in  bis  lionde/as  thoughe  be  febill  weve, 
And  drów  bym  toward  Beryo,  and  seid  in  this 

manere :  [oought, 

«'  Tbe  bigb  Gad  of  Heren,  that  al  Łbing  madę  of 
Bies  yew,  gentil  sir,  for  many  an  bevy  thought 
Me  thinketh  tbat  ye  ba^e,  and  no  wondir  is : 
But,  good  sir,  dismay  yew  nat,  but  lęyith  yewr 

beyines, 
And  yf  ye  list  to  tell  me  somwhat  of  yeur  distret 
I  hope  to  God  Almigbty  in  party  it  redes         [oon 
Tbrougb  my  porę  counsaiU,  and  so  I  bave  many 
For  I  ha^e  jiete  on  yew  be  Ood  and  by  Seint  Jon : 
And  eke  pryry  beTines  doith  eche  man  apeir 
Sodenly  or  he  be  ware,  and  h\\  in  dispeir ; 
And  wbobe'in  tbat  plague  tbat  man  is  incarabilL 
For  consequent  comytb  afitr  sekenes  abominabill ; 
Aod  tber'for,  sir,  diskereritii  yewe,  and  be  nothing 

adrad."  [and  sad; 

"  Graimt  mercy !  sir,"  quod  Beryn,  **  ye  seme  trew 
But  o  tbing  lyitii  in  myn  bert,  I  n'ote  to  wbom  to 

trust,  [arest," 

For  tho  that  dyned  me  to  dey  erde3med  me  to 
**  A  sir!  be  yew  that  man?  of  yew  I  bave  yberd. 
Oentill  sir,  doutith  nat,  ne  be  nothing  aferd 
Of  me,  for  I  shall  counsell  yew  as  well  as  I  can» 
For  trewlich  in  tbe  cete  dwellith  many  a  fols  man. 
And  us3ni  litil  els  but  faishode,  wrong,  and  wyle, 
'  And  how  they  migbt  straungers  with  trecbery  be- 

gile:  [sarL 

Bot  ye  shol  do  right  wisely  somewhat  be  my  conn- 
Speke  with  the  steward ;  that  may  you  most  availl; 
For  ther  is  a  oom3rn  by word,  yf  ye  it  berd  ha?itb, 
WeU  tetith  he  his  peny  that  thepound  taviih, 
The  steward  isacoTctouse  man,  that  long  hath 

disirid  [wirid ; 

A  knyiF  I  bave  in  keeping,  wberwitb  his  bert  I 
Shall  be  yew  to  help,  in  corenaunte  that  yee 
Shall  give  me  flve  mark  yeur  treu  frend  to  be. 
The  knyff  is  foir,  I  tell  yew ;  yet  ue^ir  tofore  this 

day 
Myght  the  steward  ha?e  it  for  oagbt  be  cond  prey, 
The  wich  ye  shuld  gyve  hym,  the  betir  for  to  spede, 
Aod  bebotbe  hym  80/.  to  help  yew  in  jrour  nede ; 
And  yf  he  grauntith,  trustith  wele  ye  stond  in  good 

plight; 
For  betir  is  then  lese  al  I  the  las  the  morę  qnyt. 
And  I  woli  go  wyth  yew  straigbt  to  bis  plase. 
And  knele  down  and  speke  fint  to  amend  yewr 

case. 
And  say  yee  be  my  cosin ;  tfaie  betir  ye  shol  spede; 
And  when  that  I  bave  all  ytold  the  knyifto  hym 

yee  bede." 
Beryn  tbankid  hym  hertlich,  and  on  hym  gan 

trust, 
With  hond  in  hond  ensorid,  and  all  for  the  best ; 
Beryn  thought  noon  othir,  al  that  it  otbir  was. 
Maćhaign  hym  comfortid,  talkyng  of  their  case, 
And  passid  forth  styily  toward  the  steward  blyre 
Beryn  and  Machatgn ;  but  Barjm  bare  the  knyff. 
And  trust  much  in  his  folawe  to  have  som  help : 
But  or  they  departed  were  they  h«d  no  cause  to 

yelp 
Of  flo  mantr  c^mfort,  as  ye  sbnlł  here  anoon ; 
For  as  sonę  as  Macbaigoe  tofore  the  ftewfird  com 


He  fili  piat  to  tbe  erth :  a  grevoas  plynt  aad  aa 

huge  IjBfi 

He  madę;  and  seyd,  '*  Sir  Steward,  now  be  a  trew 
Ageyns  thiś  fob  treytoor  that  stondiŁh  me  besyde; 
Let  taka  of  hjrm  good  bede,  els  be  woli  nat  abide. 
Now  merey  gode  steward,  for  yee  bare  berd  me 
For  my  fodir  Metan  pleyn  to  you  ful  aore,  [yofe 
That  with  seren  dromedarys,  as  I  bare  tokł  yew 

lome, 
With  marchandiae  chaig:it  went  toward  Rome^ 
And  it  is  seren  yere  ago  and  a  litill  morę 
Of  bym  or  of  bis  goodis  that  I  berdies  or  morę; 
And  yet  I  bare  enquered  as  by  ely  as  I  coatbe. 
And  met  nerir  man  ytt  that  me  coud  tell  witk 
Any  tyding  of  hym  onto  this  same  day ;       [mowift 
But  now  I  know  too  mocb,  alas !  I  may  wel  scy.** 
When  Beryn  berd  tfaese  wordis  he  kist  down  ha 

bede; 
"Alias"  he  thought  inhert,"alas,whatisiBy  redę?* 
And  wold  &yn  bare  voidit  and  oatward  gan  to 

stapp, 
But  Machigne  aroae  and  sesid  by  tbe  lapp : 
"  Nay,  thow  sbslt  not  YMde,"  be  seid;  *«mytak 

isnat  ydo; 
For  be  trowith  of  my  body  yf  thou  scapidist  so 
]  shuld  nerir  ba^e  mery  whits  I  wer  oo  lyre,** 
And  set  hond  fast  oo-  Beryn'8  othir  sclere. 
And  seid,  "  Good  sir  steward  my  tale  to  the  eod 
I  prey  ye  wold  berę,  for  iTend  how  men  weod 
There  may  no  man  bele  murdir,  bat  it  will  out  at 

last:  [past 

The  same  knyff  my  fodir  berę  wben  be  of  cooIr 
Let  serch  wele  this  felon,  tber  ye  shul  hym  find ; 
I  know  the  knirff  wele  inoogh,  it  is  nat  out  of  my 

mynd: 
The  ootelere  dwellith  in  this  toun  that  madę  the 

nme  knyff,  [blyTe." 

And  for  to  preve  tbe  trowitb  he  shall  be  berę  as 
Beryn  swat  for  angir,  his  bertę  was  foli  of  foie; 
He  toke  the  kn3rff  to  the  steward  or  he  aercbid  were. 
The  steward  unto  Beryn,  **  My  frend,  io !"  qnod  be, 
**  And  thow  tbink  the  well  aboot  this  is  foole  plee: 
I  can  know  noon  othir  but  tbow  must  or  thow  go 
Yeld  tbe  body  of  Melan  and  his  good  aiso. 
Now  be  well  avysid  ageyne  to  moyowe  day, 
Then  shalt  thou  ba^e  thy  jugement ;  there  'u  m 

morę  to  say." 
When  Beryn  fro  the  steward  thns  departid  was, 
And  was  withoot  the  gate,  he  lokid  oppon  the  plioe^ 
And  curaid  it  wondir  hitteriy  in  a  fenrent  iie. 
And  wishid  many  tymes  it  had  been  a  fire ; 
*'  For  I  trowe  that  man  of  lyre  was  aerer  won 

betrayid  [mayid, 

Then  I  am;  and  tbenrithall  my  bert  is  deen  dis- 
Por  berę  I  bare  no  frendship,  but  am  all  coonselles, 
And  they  ben  fababer  then  Judas,  and  dce  mer- 

C3rles. 
A,  Lord  God  in  HeT3m !  that  my  bert  is  woo; 
And  yit  suyrly  I  mervel  nat  though  that  it  be  so^ 
For  yit  in  all  my  lyre  sitb  I  ought  ondintond 
Had  I  nevir  wyl  for  to  lem  gbod : 
Foly  I  hauntid  it  ever,  tber  myght  no  man4B«lcA, 
And  now  he  hath  ypaid  me,  he  is  clene  out  of  my 

detts 
For  wbils  I  had  t3rme,  wisdom  I  myght  baie  lerayd, 
But  I  drów  me  to  foly,  and  wol  nat  be  govemcd,  ' 
But  had  al  myne  own  wyli,  and  of  no  man  aferd. 
For  I  was  nevir  ehastisid ;  but  now  myne  own  yod 
Betith  me  to  sore ;  the  strokis  been  too  bard : 
For  these  deriUis  of  this  town  takith  but  littU  leaajd 
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To  idee  my  body  to  hare  my  good.    The  day  is 

set  to  morowe ; 
Now  irold  to  God  I  wen  ia  gra^e,  iw  it  wer  end 

ofsorowe. 
I  was  iwis  to  much  a  fole;  for  bate  I  bad  to  Ramę 
I  wold  forsake  myn  beriuge,  Łher^for  sorowe  and 

sbame 
Is  oppOD  me  fally  and  right  wele  desenńd. 
For  I  toke  nonę  nianer  hede  wheo  my  mod  r  stenrid, 
And  disobeyid  my  ladir,  and  set  htm  at  naugbt  alao; 
What  wondir  is  it  tban  thongb  that  i  bave  woo? 
Fortane  and  eke  Wisdom  bave  werrid  with  me  eTir» 
And  1  wiUi  them  in  alł  my  lyf,  for  Fortune  was  me 

levir.  [bate ; 

Tben  eoy  wit  or  goYemance,  for  them  too  I  did 
And  thoagh  I  wuld  be  at  oon  now  it  is  too  late. 
O  myghtfnll  God  in  Heven !  wber  was  erir  man 
Tbat  wroagbt  bymself  morę  foly  tban  I  my  self 

did  tban? 
A  eanid  be  tbe  tyme  tbat  I  out  of  Romę  went ! 
Tbat  was  my  ladir*s  right  beir  of  lyvelode  and  of 

rent. 
And  al  the  rial  lordsbip  tbat  be  batb  in  tbe  town. 
Had  I  bad  wit  and  grace,  and  bold  me  Iow  and 
It  were  my  kynd  now  among  my  barooage    [bouD, 
To  baok  and  to  bunt,  and  eke  to  płey  and  ragę 
With  feir  fresbe  ładies,  and  dannce  when  me  list; 
Bot  now  it  is  to  late  to  speke  of  Had  I  wist. 
But  I  &re  like  tbe  man  tbat  ibr  to  swele  his  flyes 
He  stert  into  tbe  bem,  aod  aftir  strę  be  bies. 
And  goitb  about  tbe  wallis  witb  a  brennyng  wase, 
Tyli  it  was  at  łast  tbat  tbe  leem  and  blase 
Eotrid  into  the  cbyoys  where  tbe  wbeate  was, 
And  kissid  so  tbe  e^ese  that  brent  was  all  the  plase; 
Bot  ^rst  in  tbe  begynnyng,  tyli  feer  smote  in  the 

raftris,  [aftir 

He  toke  no  manere  kepe,  and  thougbt  of  notbing 
What  perell  there  mygbt  fell :  ne  morę  did  1  ywis, 
lliat  wold  forsake  myn  bonour  for  tbe  unkyndnes 
Of  Ramę  tbat  was  my  stepmodiri  for  yf  I  shall 

nat  Jy 
Tbey  beth  soure;  wberfore  tbe  morę  wisely 
Isbnld  have  wrougbt,  had  I  bad  wit,  andsuffrid 

for  a  tyme. 
And  aftir  oom  to  pnrpos  wel  ioowghe  of  myne ; 
Bot  evil  avengit  be  is  deol  tbat  for  a  litil  modę 
Aod  angir  to  his  neybour  seltitb  awey  his  good. 
And  goith  bymself  a  beggyng :  aftir  in  brdT  tyme 
He  mut  be  ooontid  a  lewd  man  in  all  manere  ryme. 
So  hare  I  wroagbt  and  wers,  for  I  dont  of  my  lyve, 
How  tbat  it  sbal  stood,  for  plukking  of  my  Bcleve 
Tbe  knyff  tbat  was  me  take,  as  ye  bave  herd  tofore ; 
Aod  yit  it  gnnevith  minę  bert  aiso  much  morę 
Of  myn  own  pepill,  tbat  no  disese  asenrid. 
1  wote  wele  aftir  pleding  ryght  noaght  woli  be  ro- 

servyd 
To  susteue  their  ly^is :  I  trow  lygbt  nougbt  or  lite. 
And  peraTentur  ligbtly  stond  in  wors  pligbt. 
Of  me  it  is  no  fors  thougb  I  be  tbus  arayed, 
But  it  is  dole  and  pete  that  they  sboll  be  betrayid 
Tbat  hath  nooght  asenrid  but  for  my  gilt  alooik*' 
And  when  tbai  Beryn  in  tbis  wise  had  ymade  his 


A  crepill  be  saw  comyng  with  grete  spede  and  hastę 
Oppon  a  stilt  ondir  his  kne  bound  wondir  fost, 
And  a  ciouch  undir  bis  armys,  with  bondis  al  for^ 
Bkramyd  ;  [amenyd  ?" 

"  Alas!"  qiKid  tbis  Beryn,  "  shall  1  be  morę  e»- 
^nd  gan  to  tom  asidc  onto  tbe  see  stroode, 
Aod  tbe  crippill  aftir,  and  wan  oppoo  bym  londe. 


Tho  began  Beryn  to  drede  inwardlich  sore. 

And  thougbt  thus  in  bis  bert, "  Shail  I  be  oomberid 

morę  ? 
And  it  wer  Qodd'is  wyli  my  sorowe  for  to  oese 
Metbinkith  I  bare  inowghe."    The  cripill  began 

to  preche, 
And  had  yrougbt  nerę  hond  Beryn  by  tbe  scleve : 
Beryn  tumyd  as  an  łiare,  and  gan  to  ren  blyre ; 
But  the  cripill  knew  betir  tbe  pathis  smalę  and 

grete  [metę. 

Tben  Beryn,  so  to  fore  bym  he  was,  and  gan  bym 
When  Beryn  saw  it  Taylid  naugbt  bo  renne  ne  to 

lepe,  [ipakc, 

What  for  dole  and  angoyssb  no  word  myght  he 
But  stode  still  amasid,  and  stand  fost  about : 
The  crepill  began  to  speke;  **  Sir,  to  drede  or  to 

doot 
Of  me  wold  ye  right  Hght,  aod  ye  knew  myne  bert, 
So  where  ye  like  well  or  ill.fro  me  shall  ye  nat 

part 
Tyl  I  have  tretid  with  yew,  and  ye  with  me  ako, 
Of  all  yeor  soden  bappis,  yeur  rayschei^  and  yeur 

wo ;  [case. 

For  by  the  (yme  tbat  1  have  knowlech  of  yeor 
Yeur  rennyng,  and  yeor  trotting  into  an  esy  pas, 
I  shall  tum  or  that  we  twyn,  so  ye  aftir  my  stolo 
Woli  do,  and  as  1  redę  yew  ;  for  yee  wer  a  fole 
When  ye  cam  fint  alonde,  ye  had  met  witb  me. 
For  1  wold  bave  ensensid  yew  all  tbe  inrqnite 
Of  thete  fals  marchauntes  tbat  dwellen  in  tbis 

town,  .  . 

Andontid  all  your  cbaifare  witbout  gruch  or  groun; 
For  had  ye  dwellid  witbin  yeur  shippis,  and  nat 

go  them  among, 
Tben  bad  ye  been  undauogerid,  and  quyŁ  of  all 

their  wrong  [tioune.*' 

On  yew  that  ben  surmjrsid  through  fals  sngge»> 
Beryn  gan  to  sigh,  unneth  he  might  soune 
Saf  o  word  or  tweyn,  attd  **  Mercy"  was  tbe  first, 
Preyiag  with  all  bis  bert  that  be  mygbt  have  his 

rest. 
And  be  no  morę  enpledit,  but  pas  fro  bym  q«yta. 
"  Good  sir,'*  quod  Beryn,  "  doith  me  no  morę  dis- 

pite. 
And  suffir  me  to  pas,  and  baye  on  me  routhe. 
And  1  suyr  yew  feitbfully,  bave  berę  my  trowitb. 
To  morowe  when  I  have  pledit,  aod  eny  thing  be 

laft 
Of  ship  or  marcbandise,  afor«!  the  sbip  or  haft, 
1  woli  »hew  yew  all  ifere,  and  opyn  .every  chest. 
And  put  it  in  yewr  grace  to  do  what  ye  lest/* 
And  in  the  meen  whtle  that  Beryn  gan  to  clajpp 
Tbe  cry])iU  nygbid  bym  iiere  and  nerę,  and  hent 

bym  by  tbe  łap ; 
And  as  sonę  as  Beryn  knew  tbat  be  was  in  hondę 
He  unlacyd  bis  mantell  for  drede  of  some  Com- 

mand. 
And  pryyelich  ovir  his  sbuldris  let  bym  down  clide. 
And  bad  lerir  lese  bis  mantell  tben  abide.  [scle^e 
Tbe  crepill  all  perceyvid  and  hent  b3rm  by  the 
Of  bis  netbir  suroote.  **  Alas  1  now  mi^t  I  stri^e^'* 
Thought  Beryn  by  bimself,  *<  now  I  am  ybent, 
There  belpith  naugbt  save  strengith  ;*'  therwith  tbe* 

scłeve  to  rent 
Beryn  gan ;  to  scappe  he  sparid  for  no  cost. 
**  Alas  I"  thougbtthiscrepill,**thisman  wollbelost. 
And  he  ondo  for  eyir,  but  he  coonselL  hare ; 
Iwis  thonghe  he  be  lewde  my  contremen  to  sare: 
Yit  will  1  my  bcsines  do  and  peyn  that  I  may, 
Sitb  be  is  of  Room,  for  tbat  is  my  contray.** 
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This  cripill  was  aa  hondrit  jen  fuli  of  age, 

With  a  kmg  thik  bard,  and  a  trew  Tisage 

He  had ;  aod  manły  and  july  waf  he. 

And  Geffrey  was  bis  oame  yknow  io  tiiat  contra. 

<' Alas  !*' tbooght  this  Oeffrey,  <<  this  Bian  hath  grete 

drede  [nede : 

Of  ne  tbat  by  my  power  wold  help  hym  in  his 
I  wis  though  he  be  oyce,  untaught  and  unwise, 
I  woli  nat  for  his  foly  ]eve  myne  enpnse;" 
And  lept  aftir  Beryn,  and  that  in  right  good  spede. 
Beryn  was  so  sora  agast  he  toke  no  maner  hede 
To  kM>k  oays  bakwaid  tyJl  he  to  the  watir  cam, 
Tben  k>kid  he  behynd  and  saw  sir  Clekam 
Commannd  wondir  frst  with  staff  and  with  his  stilŁ. 
««  Alias!"  tbought  Beryn,  **  1  now  am  yspilt, 
Tor  I  may  no  fertbir  without  I  wold  me  droane, 
I  n'ote  wich  were  the  betir,  or  go  ageyn  to  toane.'* 
Geffi«y  was  so  nigh  com  that  Beryn  myght  nat  fle: 
*•  Good  shr/*  miod  thii  OefSnj,  **  why  do  yee 

▼oid  me  r 
For  by  He^en  ąaeoe,  that  bare  Crist  in  bir  barme, 
But  right  as  to  my  self  I  woU  yew  no  morę  harme. 
Sittith  down  here  by  me  oppon  th»  see  stroode. 
And  yf  ye  drede  any  thing  clepe  yewr  men  to 

londe, 
Aud  tet  them  be  here  with  us  all  our  speche  tyme, 
For  I  woli  nat  feyn  oon  word,  as  makers  doon  to 

ryme,  [me  grace : 

But  oounsell  yew  as  prudently  as  God  woli  send 
Take  comfort  to  yew,  and  herk  a  litill  spasę.*' 
And  when  that  Beryn  had  yherd  his  tale  to  the 

end,  [frende, 

And  how  goodly  as  Geffrey  spak,  as  he  were  his 
Nonę  obstant  his  drede,  yet  part  of  sapience 
Stremyd  tuto  his  heit  for  his  eloqueoce. 
And  seyd ;  "  God  me  couosaill  for  his  high  mercy ! 
For  I  bare  herd  thts  same  dey  men  as  sotilly 
Speke,  and  of  yeor  semblant,  and  in  such  manere, 
And  bybete  me  frendship  ootward  by  tfaeir  chere, 
Bat  ioward  it  was  contrary  their  intellectionne, 
Wherfor  the  blame  is  les,  though  I  suspeetioaoe^ 
Have  of  yewr  wordis,  lest  othir  be  yewr  entent,  ' 
For  I  n*ote  whom  to  trust  by  God  omnipotent ; 
Yit  nethirles  yf  yoor  will  is  to  oom  into  the  ship 

with  me 
I  woli  somWhat  do  by  yeiir  redę  how  so  it  erir  be." 
*'  Tben,'*  qaod  Oeflirey,  "  if  it  be  so  that  I  in  yewr 

powere  [mystere, 

Entir  into  your  shippis,  and  yew  help  in  yewr 
That  yc  ageyn  yewr  adrersaryes  shull  have  the 

betir  syde,  [pride, 

And  gyre  yow  soch  coonsell  to  bate  down  their 
And  that  yee  wynne  in  every  pleynt,  al  so  much 

or  morę  [ybore, 

As  they  pnrpose  to  have  of  yew ;  yf  they  be  down 
And  ye  have  amendis  for  their  iniqaite. 
And  I  yew  bring  to  this  end,  what  shall  my  goer- 

dou  be  ?*'  trost 

<*  In  Yerrey  soth,"  qnod  Beryn,  "  yf  I  yew  may 
I  woli  quyte  yew  trewly,  I  make  yew  b^est" 
«  In  feith  tben,"  qaod  Geffrey,  «  I  woli  with  yew 

weode."  [ftende  ?" 

**  What  is  yewr  name,"  seid  Beryn,  "  though  my 
"  Gefferey,"  he  seid ;  *<  bot  in  these  marchia  I  was 

nat  borę, 
But  I  have  dwellid  in  this  cete  yeeris  heretofore 
Ful  many,  and  tormented  wers  tben  wer  yee. 
And  enduHd  for  my  trowith  much  adTersite, 
For  I  wold  in  no  wise  soAr  their  fabhedes. 
For  in  all  the  world  so  corrupt  of  their  dedis 


Been  noon  men  alyve,  I  myght  rygiit  well  amw. 
For  they  set  alL  their  witŁis  in  wnmg  all  Uiat  tfaer 

mowę ;  [and  I 

Wher'for  fuli  many  a  tyme  the  grettist  of  them 
Haye  stonden  in  ałtercatioane  far  their  tiediery  ; 
For  I  had  in  valew  in  trew  marchaundise 
A  M.  /L  all  bare  they  take  in  soch  maner  wiae  : 
So  ferforth  to  aa¥e  my  blode  no  looger  my^iit  I 

dryre  dure ;  (fi^rore. 

For  drede  of  won  thus  thooght  I  mjraelf  to  dia- 
And  bave  among  them  12  yere  go  rigtit  in  this 

pligbte,  ląojUi 

And  erir  have  had  in  memory  how  1  myf^ht  them 
And  to  1  bope  now,  as  solili  a«  they  be, 
With  my  wit  engine  them  and  help  yew  mad  me. 
My  lymes  been  both  hole  and  soand,  me  nedlth 

stilt  oe  crouch." 
He  oast  asyde  them  both,  and  lepe  ofspon  ao  hnche 
And  adown  ageynes,  and  walkid  to  and  Iro, 
Up  and  down,  within  the  ship,  and  ahowid  his 

bondis  tbo, 
Stretching  forth  his  fingris  in  sight  an<l  all  abont 
Without  knot  or  knor,  or  eny  sign  of  goate^ 
And  dyght  them  efft  ageyos  right  diafetirly, 
S(Hn  to  ride  ech  othir,  aad  som  awewaid  wry. 
Geffrey  was  right  myghty,  and  wele  his  age  did 

here,  [«er 

For  natur  was  morę  sobstantiall  when  tho  dayis 
Tben  now  in  our  tyme ;  for  all  thing  doith  waste 
Saff  vile  aud  coraid  lyring,  tbat  growith  all  to  fosie. 
What  shuld  I  tell  morę?    But  Geffrey  sat  hym 

down,  ^rowB^ 

And  Beryn  hym  besydis;  the  Romeyua  gan  to 
And  menrelled  much  in  Gdlirey  of  bis  dis^risenes, 
And  Beryn  had  anothir  tbought,  aod  spake  ef  hii 

distres. 
"  Now  Geffrey,"  seid  this  Beryn,  <<  and  I  dont 

trust  in  yewe 
That  and  ye  knewe  eny  man  that  is  alyre  anowe 
That  had  of  discrectoone  so  much  infloenee 
To  make  my  party  good  to  morowe  in  my  defence. 
And  deliyer  me  of  sorowe,  as  ye  behote  have, 
I  wold  beoome  his  legeman,  as  God  my  sonie  save.** 
*♦  That  wer  to  much,"  quod  Gefferey  ;  •*  that  woU 

I  yew  rdese ; 
But  I  desire  of  othir  thing  to  ha^e  yewr  promesa 
That  and  I  bryng  yewr  enmyes  into  such  a  tiaonee 
To  make  for  yewr  wrong  is  to  ybu  right  high  fe- 

naunce. 
And  so  declare  for  you  that  with  yon  pas  saeh  dom^, 
Tbat  yee  oppon  your  feith  bryng  me  at  Booie, 
Yf  God  wol  send  yew  wedir  and  grace  to  repase.*' 
Onod  Beryn,  "  Bot  I  grant  yew  I  were  lewder  thaa 

anaase. 
But  or  I  follich  trust  yew  hoMith  me  eacnsid ; 
I  woli  go  counsell  with  my  men  lest  they  it  refosid.* 
Beryn  drew  asydę,  and  spake  with  his  meyne. 
And  espressłd  every  word  in  wbat  plight  aod  degie 
That  he  stode  from  poynt  to  poynt,  and  of  his  tals 


His  meyne  wer  astonrd,  and  starid  forth  as  beslis. 
«•  Spekith  som  word,"  quod  Beryn,  *«  sHh  I  am 

betrayd ; 
Yee  have  yherd  what  Geffrey  to  me  hath  sayd." 
These  Romeyns  stode  alte  still ;  o  word  necood 

they  meve ;  [relere, 

And  eke  it  passid  their  wittis.  Then  Beryn  gan 
And  to  Geflirey  efl  ageyn,  and  mercy  hym  besoaffbt 
"  Help  me,  sir,»»  qnod  Beryn,  «•  for  his  kwe  thst  os 

boogbt 
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Dyingon  the  rood,  and  w^  ftill  teodirif ;  [medy, 
•«  For  bat  yc  help,»»  quod  Beryn,  "  ther  n  no  re- 
For  eomfort  nethir  coaoMill  of  my  mea  have  I 

dood: 
Help  me,  as  God  yew  help,  and  eli  I  aro  undoon." 
Wben  OeOrey  saw  this  Beryn  so  dbtract  and  wept. 
Pite  into  eche  reyn  of  his  hert  crepL 
"  Alias!"  qaod  Geffrey,  •»  I  mi^bt  nat  do  a  morę 

synful  dede, 
I  levc  by  my  trowith,  tben  fayl  yew  m  this  nede ; 
Fain  me  God  in  Heven  yf  tbat  1  yew  faill  * 
Tbat  I  sball  do  my  besines,  my  peyn,  and  my  tra- 

Taile, 
To  help  yew  be  my  power;  I  may  no  ferther  goa" 
•*  Yis,  yce  behete  me  morę,**  seid  Beryn,  tho, 
«  Tbat  yee  wold  help  me  at  all  tbat  1  shuld  stond 
Beryn  gan  to  wepe  and  make  wers  chere     [der." 
••  Stillith  yew,"  qaod  Geffrey,  «« Ibrhow  so  evir  ye 
Morę  than  my  power  ye  ongfat  nat  desire,       [tire 
Fbr  tborougb  the  grace  of  God  ye  sbul  be  help  wcie; 
I  bare  tber^of  no  doot;  bat  trewlicb  1  you  tele 
That  ye  woli  hołd  me  co^enaonte  and  I  woil  yew 
To  bryng  me  at  Romę  when  it  is  all  ydo.       [also, 
In  signe  of  trowith  of  both  sidis  of  our  aoordment 
Ecbe  of  os  kys  othir  of  oar  comyn  assent ;" 
And  all  was  da    And  aftirward  Beiyn  commaandit 

They  dronk,  and  tben  Geffrey  seid ;  "  Sir  Beryne, 
Yee  mat  declare  year  maters  tomyne  intelligence, 
That  I  may  the  bet  perseyre  all  incooTemence, 
I^t,  pro,  contra,  and  ambignite, 
Thorongh  your  declaratioune,  and  enformyd  be ; 
And  tńOk  the  help  of  our  soreren  lord  celestiale 
They  sball  be  behynd,  and  we  shull  haTe  the  bali. 
For  now  the  tyme  approchith  for  their  canidnes 
To  be  lomwhat  rewardit;  and  canse  of  yewr  dis- 
Hithmybertysetiidandfizedthenanye,    [tres 
As  trowith  woli  and  reson,  for  their  trechery : 
For  many  a  man  tofore  this  day  they  haTe  do  oat 

of  daw, 
I>tttroid  and  turmentid  thoroogh  their  lais  law ; 
For  they  think  litill  ollis,  and  all  their  wyttis  lyve, 
8ive  to  bave  a  mann'yB  good  and  to  benym  his 

lyre; 
And  bath  a  cnrsid  cnstom,  all  ageyns  reton, 
That  what  man  they  empeche  they  hare  noon  eo- 

cbcson  [trewe : 

Thonghe  it  be  as  faise  a  tbing  as  God  hymself  is 
Aod  it  tottche  a  straanger  that  is  com  of  newe 
Atte  fint  mocionne  that  he  begynneth  to  meve 
Ther  stondith  np  an  hundrit  bym  to  reprere. 
llie  faiwes  of  the  oete  stont  in  probacy  $ 
They  asen  noon  enąaestis  the  wrongb  for  to  try : 
And  yf  thow  haddist  eny  wrong,  ai^  woldist  pleyn 
And  were  as  trewe  a  oanse  as  eny  myght  be,  [the, 
Thow  shuldist  nat  find  o  man  ta  berę  the  witnes, 
Tboogh  every  man  m  thetown  knew  it  moreor  les; 
Bo  borith  they  togidir,  and  holdith  with  eche  othir, 
Tbat  as  to  coonterplede  them,  tboagh  ye  wer  my 

brotbir,  [ment, 

I  wold  gyre  yew  no  oounsaill,  ne  their  empeche- 
In  no  word  to  deny,  for  that  were  oombirment ; 
For  tben  were  they  in  the  aiOrmatyf,  and  *old 
'      prereanoon,  [anoon: 

And  to  yew  tbat  wer  negatyff  the  law  wold  graunt 
So  for  to  plede^ageyn  them  it  woli  litill  aTaill, 
And  yit  to  crery  mann^ys  wit  it  ougbt  be  gretc 
'         mervaile,  [oaunce 

For  their  lawes  becta  so  strey t,  and  peynous  ordi- 
IsstaHidfortbeirfiidahede;  for  this  i«  their  synaunce, 
VOL.  I. 


To  lese  their  1^  for  leaing,  and  Isope  it  may 

knowe,  [lowe, 

That  brd  is  riałl  of  the  town.  and  holdith  them  sn 

Wherfor  they  hare  a  cnstom  a  shrewid  for  the 

nonys, 
Yf  eny  of  them  sey  a  tbing  they  ery  all  at  onys, 
And  fbrm  it  for  a  soth,  and  it  bere  eny  charge; 
TboB  of  the  danger  of  Isope  they  kepe  them  erer 

atlargej 
And  therfor  wisdom  weer,  wboso  might  eachewe, 
NoTir  to  dele  with  them;  for  were  it  wrong  or 

trewe 
It  sbnld  litill  araill  ageyns  their  folshedes. 
For  they  ben  acnnid^  and  so  ben  their  dedes ; 
Wherfore  we  most  with  all  our  iiit  sensibiU, 
Sach  answers  us  purrey  that  they  ben  insolłb':ll. 
To  morów  at  onr  aparannce,  and  shall  be  respon* 
For  of  wele  and  ełiis  it  is  tby  day  fynalL'*     [saiłl, 
'*  Now  soreren  lord  celestiale  1"  with  many  sorow- 

fhl  sighs, 
Seyd  Beryn  to  Geffrey,  ]rmmemorat  of  lyes, 
"  Graunt  me  g^ce  to  morowe,  so  tbat  God  be  plesid 
Make  so  mjme  answere,  and  I  somwhat  y-esid 
By  the  that  art  my  connsaill,  for  othir  help  is  noon." 
**  Reherce  me  tben,''  quod  Geffrey,  **  the  causis  of 

tby  foon 
Firo  po3mt  to  poynt,  al  in  fere,  on  the  is  sormysid, 
Wherthoroagh  I  myght  to  morowe  the  betir  be 

avbid." 
"  Now  insoth,'*  quod  Beryn,  "thougbe  I  shuld  dy 
I  cannat  tell  the  tenyth  part  of  their  trechery, 
What  for  sorowe  and  angir  tliat  they  to  me  hare 

wronght; 
So  stond  I  dene  desperat  but  ye  eon  help  onght.*' 
*<  Deperdens!*'  seid  Geffirey,  *'  and  1  the  woli  not 

faUl, 
Sith  I  have  ensnńd  the  tb  be  ef  tby  oounsaill ; 
And  80  mach  the  morę  that  tboa  art  nat  wise» 
And  canst  nat  me  enform  of  no  maner  avise ; 
Herę  ther*fore  a  wbtle,  and  tend  wel  to  my  loie. 
The,  lord  that  dwellith  in  this  town,  whose  name  I 

told  tofore, 
bope,  efft  rehersid,  is  so  inly  wise 
That  no  man  alyre  can  his  pas  devise. 
And  is  n  grow  in  yeris  that  lx  yeer  ago 
He  sawe  nat  for  age ;  and  yit  it  stondith  so 
That  thoroogh  his  wit,  and  wisdom,  and  hit  go- 

yemaance, 
Who  makith  a  fray  ef,  or  stryTith  aagbt,  or  mel  U> 

much  or  praunce, 
Within  the  same  cete,  that  he  n'y9  take  anoon. 
And  hath  bis  pennaunce  forthwith,  for  pardon  niith 

he  noon: 
For  ther  n'ys  porę  ne  riche,  ne  what  state  be  be, 
That  he  Dy*s  nndirfote  for  his  iniqaite; 
And  it  be  prerid^^on  bym  ther  sbal  no  gold  bym 
Right  as  the  ferfete  asith  moch  or  lite,       [q»yte. 
For  geyns  his  oommaundment  is  noon  so  hardy 

qQek, 
So  bard  setith  he  his  fote  in  erery  mano^s  nek  ; 
For  undir  sky  and  sterris  this  day  is  noon  ałyva 
That  coud  amend  bym  in  o  poynt,  al  tbing  to  dis- 

tryre.  [were, 

The  seren  sages  of  Romę,  thougb  al  ageyn  bym 
The  shnld  be  insufficient  to  make  his  answere. 
For  he  can  all  langagis,  Greek,  Hebrew,  and.  Ła- 

tyne, 
Caldey,  Frenssb,  and  Lombard,  ye  know  well  fync» 
And  al  maner  that  men  in  bokis  write; 
In  p(^se  and  philoiophie  a]fQ  he  caą  CipdiUi: 
Utt 
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Cerile  and  citoomiB,  md  m\  maner  lawis, 
Seneca  and  Sydrak,  and  Salamon*]ni  aawys, 
And  tbe  tetaii  9cieBcei»  and  eke  lawę  of  armyt, 
Espeńmentis  and  pompray,  and  all  maner  chamyi, 
As  y«  tbttl  here  aftir  er  that  I  depart. 
Of  his  imaginacioanB  and  iof  his  sotill  ait ; 
For  be  it  of  age  300  yere  and  norę, 
Wberfore  of  ali  soienoes  he  haUi  the  mofe  lorę. 
In  Deomark  he  was  gotten  and  ybore  abo^ 
And  in  Grece  ynorished  tyl  be  eoud  spek  and  |o ; 
Ther  was  be  pat  to  scole,  and  lemyd  wondir  fot, 
For  sacb  was  his  grace  that  all  othir  he  past , 
But  first  in  bis  begymiyng  Ktil  good  be  had, 
But  lenyd  evir  passyngly,  and  was  wiie  and  sad: 
Of  statura  and  of  fetore  ther  was  aoon  bym  Kke 
Tborongh  the  lond  of  Orece  tho^gh  men  wold  bym 

seke.  [małe 

A  kyng  ther  was  in  tho  yeńs  that  bad  noon  bdr 
Saff  a  doughter,  that  he  lovld  as  bis  own  saal ; 
Isope  was  his  serraunt,  and  did  hyra  such  plesaunce 
That  be  madę  bym  bis  beir,  and  did  bym  io 

aTaunee  rcrowne. 

To  wed  his  donghter  and  altir  bym  to  nera  tlu: 
Tborongh  prowes  and  his  port  so  bw  be  was  and 

bonn; 
So  as  Fortune  wold»  that  was  IsopMs  fsend,      [end. 
This  worthy  king  that  same  yere  madę  bit  oamel 
That  twenty-seven  yere  k  passid  that  Isope  thus 

hath  reignedy  Q»leyned 

And  yit  was  ther  nevir  for  wroog  on  bym  com- 
For  no  jngement  that  be  gaff{  yit  som  ageyn  bym 

wylid 
A  grete  part  of  his  pepil,  and  wold  bave  bym  enlid^ 
Bot  bis  grele  wisdom,  and  his  manfulnes, 
Bil  go^emannee,  witb  ba  bonnte  andbtsrigfat- 

fulnesy 
Hatb  evfr  yit  piescited  hym  nnto  this  ilk  dajr. 
And  woH  whyle  that  be  łyńtb  for  anght  that  men 

cansay: 
For  who  hath  eny  qnarrel  or  caose  for  to  wcmde 
Within  this  same  ceCe,  qaieklicb  woli  be  food. 
And  it  be  sotill  matir,  to  Isope  for  to  fore^ 
For  gynnyng  to  tbe  end  his  quarrell  to  deelara; 
And  ere  afofe,  as  cnstom  is,  peple  sball  be  od  the 

morowe ;  [sorowe ; 

But  whoso  ly  be  scapitb  nat  wytbout  shame  or 
Beryn,  thou  mnst  go  tbidir,  wher  tbjm  empecb- 

ment 
Shttll  be  ymerid,  and  therfor  pas  nat  thens 
Tyli  thou  haTe  herd  them  alle,  and  repoit  tbem 

wele 
To  me  that  am  tby  ooonsell,  and  tepeir  sosie. 
Bat  so  lial  mancioone  as  Isope  dweliitb  in 
Ther  is  noon  in  tbe  world,  ne  so  qaeynt  of  gyn« 
Wherfor  be  well  arisid  how  I  enfiwm  the 
Of  the  wondir  wayis  and  of  tbe  pryryte    • 
That  been  wythyn  bis  paleyse,  that  thou  most  pas 

by: 
And  when  thoa  approcbist  and  art  the  casleU  nygb, 
Blencb  fto  the  brodę  gate,  and  emiter  thow  nat  there. 
For  there  ben  men  to  keep  it  ^  yit  ba^e  thow  no 

fors; 
Pis  down  on  the  right  hond  by  the  castell  walie 
.Tyli  tbow  ffndawindow,  and  wbat  so  tbe  by- 

foll 
-Elitłr  ther  yf  tbow  may,  and  be  nothyng  agast* 
But  walk  forth  in  thatentre:  then  shalt  thow  see 


Aporteoiysefehetofore;  poainboldly 

TyU  thow  oott  to  tti  hdl  tbe  feyrirt  imdir  sky : 


The  wallis  ben  of  marbiU,  yioynidp  and  ydUmiS, 
And  the  pilours  of  crystall»  grete  aod  vcie  pM- 
Tbe  keveryng  of  bove  is  of  sekondyn, ,  [pói* 

And  tbe  pament  beneth  of  gold  and  śsafefyBe. . 
But  whoso  passitfa  thorongh  thk  baU  brnd  iiede» 

reoblyTC^ 
Or  els  he  raygbt  be  disware  of  bia  own  Iyv<e^ 
For  ther  wythin  hith  a  stoon  that  is  sobotę  ofkfBi 
That  what  thing  oom  for  by  anoon  it  woli  atend, 
Ąs  bfygbt  aseny  kaaddl  lecm«  and  concnnir  anoaą 
And  so  wold  the  haki  aiso  n*cr  ooMnes  of  a  afeoon 
That  it  yclepid  Dionyse,  tfaat  set  is  hjm  agey^; 
So  and  tbow  lepe  ligbtly  thou  shalt  bave  b»  pcy% 
Ror  ethir  słone  in  kynd  proportionad  tbey  b^ 
Of  hete  and  eke  of  coldnes  of  oon  oąualite. 
Tbow  most  pas  tbofwgb  tbe  hall*  boi  tary  aill 

redę. 
For  tboa  shalt  fynd  a  dar  op  right  afos«  thja  taeis: 
When  thow'art  entńd  tber,  and  tbe  dare  a| 
Wbatso  tbow  se  ligg  or  stond  be  tbow  a«t  i 
And  yf  tbow  drede  eay  tbiiig  do  no 

bkwe^ 
But  yit  I  rade  the  bewaratbat  it  be  901] 
Ther  been  to  Ubardisloosaidnntyed,  (ipisi 

If  that  tby  bfowing  of  tbat  othir  in  eny  tbmgbi 
Anoon  ba  rakitb  on  tbe  to  asse  tbe  by  tby  pnte. 
For  ther  n^ys  thing  in  erth  tbat  be  so  naucb  doU 

bata,  [tbeą 

As  bratb  cf  mann'y8  mowith;  wber'fiMre  nli^a 
And  btow  botfoir  and  soft,  and  when  tbat  needba 
When  thow  art  passid  tbis  bali  aooost  tben  shik 

tbow  oom 
Into  tbe  foyrest  garden  thal  is  in  €brirteDdom, 
Tbe  wićb  tborongh  bis  cicrgy  is  madę  of  aocb  dt- 
That  a  man  sball  weenhetsinPMadiaą,         [«in 
At  his  fint  comyng  in,  for  metody  and  sonfr* 
And  othir  gkMrioni  fbiages  and  dekaetabill  ame^ 
The  wieh  Tbokmieao,  that  somtyme  Pajrnym  wai^ 
Tbat  of  aatrenomy  knew  ev*ry  poynt  and  eaoK, 
Did  it  so  dense,  thoroogb  his  high  connyng, 
That  ther  n '  ys  bat  in  ertb  M  bird  tbs*  doitb  sieg 
That  be  n>i  thera  in  figur  m  gold  and  syMr 

fyte, 
And  roow,asthey  werquyk,knawctbetotaieągyaft 
In  mydward  of  this  gardyn  stant  a  feir  tie 
Ufał  fluner  levis  that  nndir  sky  be. 
Yfetgit  and  yfonnnit  eche  in  his  degra 
Of  sylWr  aAd  of  gold  fyne  that  lasty  barn  to  SC* 
This  gaideyn  is  crir  greae,  and  fuli  d  May  fiowri^ 
Of  redę,  wbite,  and  blew,  and  othir  iresb  eolsam, 
Tbe  wbich  ben  so  redolentrond  scntyn  anaboat, 
That  he  mast  be  right  lewde  cbcrin  sboid  rauta. 
These  moattrefoll  tbnigM  1  darise  tn  tbe 
Bpcause  thow  shuMist  nat  oC  tbem  afaaibidAe, 
When  that  tbow eamyst  tbere,  so  tbow  baAseg 

in  tboagbty 
And  do  be  my  counasll,  dreda  tba  rifbt  noagh^ 
fW  ther  beth  eigbt  tiegetomn  tbat  tbis  gMdya 


Four  of  them  doith  waak  wbils  tbe  tar  aalepith, 
Hiewicb  been  so  peifite  of  nygramance. 
And  of  tbe  art  of  apparene  attd  of  dnagetrie* 
Tbat  tbey  make  semen  as  to  a  mann'ys  siabl 
Abomioable  wormys,  that  sore  enght  be  aft^gb^ 
Ule  hertiest  maa  on  artb*  but  ba  wamyd  wcie 
Of  tbe  grisly  sigbtis  that  he  sbnld  saO  tbera. 
Among  all  othir  tbere  is  a  lyon  wbite 
That  and  he  se  a  straungir  be  nmpUb  for  to  bit^ 
And  hath  tofore  tfak  tyme  SOe-asen  eed  ma 
Deroarid  and  yeta,  «it  tfaamfortb  bura  fto; 
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fit  shalt  thow  pas  tayrly"  fo  tbow  do  u  I  tell. 
rbe  tre  I  told  tofore,  tbat  louod  as  eny  beli 
ierith  bow  and  braancbe,  traylyng  to  tbe  ground, 
imA  thom  toacb  oqq  of  tbem  tbow  art  saff  aad 

■eund; 
rhe  tre  bath  sacfa  ▼erto  there  sball  oothing  the  derę: 
jake  that  be  the  fint  wben  tbow  oomyst  tbere. 
rhen  sbalt  thow  le  ao  entre  by  the  fórther  side ; 
rboagbe  it  be  ttriejrte  tofore,  iimer  large  and  wyde 
tgrowith  iBoreaad  nnon,  and  as  a  dcntour  wryttb; 
fu  woli  that  wey  the  bryioff  there  that  Isope  liith, 
ntothefeyrift  chambir  that  erir  man  saw  with  ey, 
Whea  tbow  ait  there  wythyn  go?eni  the  wisely, 
ktr  there  sbalt  thow  here  al  thyn  empecheneofc 
^ynly  declarid  in  IsopMs  present 
iBport  them  wele  and  k^e  tbem  in  thy  mysd* 
iad  aftirtby  ralacionne  we  shall  so  turn  and  wend», 
ftofoagh  help  of  God  abore,  such  b^lp  for  to  make 
fhat  tbey  shall  be  acombrit,  and  .we  light  well  to 


Now  hi  soth,*'  qiiod  Beryn,  ''aiDanD*ys  bert 

may  grise 
)f  snch  wondir  weyis,  for  al  my  marcfaaadise 

had  leTur  lese  them  oppon  me  take 
ineh  a  wey  to  pas." — "  Tben,  sir,  for  your  sake 

woli  my  self,"  quod  Oeffirey :  "  sith  I  am  ensaryd 
!b  help  the  with  my  power  thow  sbalt  me  amyhd 
i9  ferforth  aa  I  may ;  that  I  woli  do  my  peya 
ro  bryng  yow  ptesaunt  tyding,  and  retouin  ageyn 
fit  or  the  cok  crow ;  and  ther*for  lei  mc  m 
^ils  I  am  out  bow  mery  ye  can  be." 
Miireytokehisleve;  but  who  was  soiy  tho 
lot  Beryn  and  his  company  ?  for  wben  be  wat  go 
rhei  had  no  maner  joy,  but  dont  and  bcYjmes, 
te  of  his  repeyryng  thei  had  no  sikernes; 
to  efcry  man  to  otbir  madę  his  compleynt* 
bd  wishid  that  of  felony  tbey  had  been  atteynt, 
Uid.so  them  thought  betir  to  end  hcTyMs 
nwn  every  day  to  lak  breda  atte  first  mes ; 
te  wben  our  good  is  go  what  ihall  fol  of  ns  ? 
ivir  to  he  tbeir  thrallis,  and  perafcnture  wen. 


Po  lese  our  lyf  aftir  yf  we  di^lese 
^r  GeflRpey  weat  this  was  all  their  thought 
ihfoaghout  the  nyght  tyl  ookkis  i^  to  siag  $ 
^  tben  encreskl  anguishe;  their  hoadie  gan  to 

M  enised  wynd  and  watir  that  them  brought  ther, 

M  wishid  many  tymes  that  he  had  been  in  bera, 

M  were  apaffid  and  eotrid  into  disneyr, 

D  aanmeh  as  Grefirey  did  nat  repeir : 

iche  man  seyd  to  otbir  "  It  myght  nat  be  ynayid 

hftOeSwj^had  uttiriich  folsly  thmB  betmyid** 

Iwoagbout  an  the  kmg  nyght 


^  went  tbey  to  ooontall  a  litiU  tofora  the  day, 

^  were  all  aoordit  for  to  sayl  awcy ; 

Mflo  tbem  tfaoi^^  betir,  and  leve  their  good 

^  abyde  thetoppon,  and  baTC  morę  fore. 
^  nade  their  takelyng  redy,  aid  ««nd  the  aail 

aero^, 
;«  h>  aave  their  ly^s,  and  set  nat  of  thafar  loi  ; 
o  soiethey  wer  adffM  to  be  in  aenrituta, 
^  iMpid  God  above  wold  send  them  fom  refota 
ly  tom  otbir  coetis  ther  wynd  tham  wold  brjaę  i 
l^tbwwiihaU  cam  OeAey  on  hif  stMt  kpwąg, 
■jd  cried  wondir  «Mt  by  the  watir  ayde. 
^  Beryn  berd  Gciifey  be  bid  hit  men  abyde, 
^tolaanob  o«t  abote  and  bryng  0«f&ey  In, 
J^orbemay  mora  ai»fl  na  nonr  tkNO  »1  my  kyn. 


And  he  be  trew  and  tnistyv  as  myn  hope  is;*' 
But  yit  tber^of  bad  Beryn  no  fuU  sikenes. 
Tbeee  Bomeyns  set  in  Gefiirey  with  an  bevy  cben^ 
For  they  bąd  levir  saill  forth  tben  pot  tbem  in  wecr 
Both  lyve  and  goodis:  and  erili  uispiciouDe 
They  had  of  this  GeBrey ;  wherfore  tbey  gon  roune, 
Talkyng  to  eche  othir,"  This  man  woli  ns  betmy.*^ 
GeHrey  wist  well  inowghe  he  was  nat  to  tbeir  pay. 
And  for  Terry  angir  he  tbjpew  into  tbe  sce 
Both  stiH  and  eke  bis  croncb,  tha^  madę  wer  of  trą. 
And  gan  them  to  comfort,  and  aetd  in  this  manere: 
"  Befu/Hciie.'  BeryB»  why  make  ye  snob  cbere  ? 
For  and  yee  wex  bery  whafc  shall  yewr  m«n  do 
But  take  ensampill  of  yew  ?  and  haTc  no  canse  to : 
For  yit  or  it  be  eve  yewr  advenaryes  all 
I  shall  make  them  apurn  and  bare  a  tore  foU, 
And  yee  go  qnyte,  and  all  yewr  good,  and  haye  of 

theirstoo, 
And  they  to  be  right  foign  for  lo  acape  so 
Wytbout  morę  danogir,  and  yewr  .wyl  be ; 
For  of  the  lawys  ber  snch  is  the  equyte 
That  fVko  pwsu  oihir  uml  kit  pleyni  be  wnmg 
He  tkaU  make  amendu  be  ke  nevir  ao  tinmg  ; 
Right  as  shnU  the  fodar  yf  he  condempMd  wcrt 
Right  so  shall  the  pleyntiff  right  as  I  yew  lere  c 
And  that  shall  preveby  them,  faare  ye  no  doat^ 
Yet  or  it  be  ere  right  Iow  to  yew  to  loute, 
And  submit  them  to  yew,  and  pot  tbem  in  yewr 

grace 
By  that  tyme  I  hare  ymade  all  my  wanlase; 
And  in  hope  io  spede  wellet  sbape  tts  for  to  <^ne,'' 
Oetfrey  aud  watir,  and  sith  brede  mid  wyne^ 
And  seit,  « It  ia  holsom  to  breke  onr  fost  b«tyme, 
Forthe  steward  woli  to  the  couitathonrof  prymn." 
The  soone  gan  to  sbyne  and  shopa  a  feir  dey  $ 
But  for  au^  that  Oeffirey  coud  do  er  sey 
These  Romeyns  spekyn  foat  all  the  dyaer  whsle» 
That  Geffrey  with  his  aotill  wordis  wołd  tfiem  be- 

gile. 
So  wben  they  had  ydyned  ll^ey  rysen  np  eobaone. 
And  drew  them  to  coonell  wbat  was  best  to  doon : 
Som  seyd  "  The  beat  redę  that  we  do  may, 
To  thiow  Geffirey  ovir  the  bord,  and  aeyll  forth  onr 

way:»' 
B«t  for  drede  of  Beryn  som  woM  naft  so^ 
Yit  the  morę  party  amentid  wele  therto. 
Geffirey  and  Beryn,  and  worthy  Romeyns  tweyi^ 
Stood  a  part  within  tbe  ship,  so  Gefirey  gan  to  seyn, 
"  Beryn,  beth  arisid;  your  men  beth  in  distannoe: 
Sith  ye  been  her  soreren  pnt  them  in  goYemance  ; 
For  methinkith  they  holdith  contiary  opynyouM^ 
And  Gmeeftąfith  ceaiyM  whtr  it  ^vitkmne.*' 
In  the  meen  wfayle  that  they  gan  thus  to  stryfa 
Hanybald  was  up^  and  yoom  as  blyve 
To  the  brigg  of  the  town  ther  the  tbippisTood,  • 
And  herd  mncfa  noyie ;  but  litil  while  be  bood. 
For  wben  he  aaw  tbe  sayliaetond  aH  acroa, 
«  Abtt !"  qnod  this  Hanybald,  **  berę  gsowHb  a 

smesftloe 
To  me  that  am  profMt,  and  bnre  inehasgeand  bail 
All  thcse  fyve  shippia  undW  myn  arest; 
And  ran  into  the  town,  and  madę  an  hidonse  ery. 
And  chargit  all  the  ceteans  to  armys  for  to  by ' 
Fiom  ostiwte  tylanotbir,  and  reńd  up  al  tbe  town, 
And  madethe  trompis  blo we  up  and  tbe  bellis  soun. 
And  sey  that  tbe  Roaseyas  wcr  in  poynt  to  pas, 
Tyl  tber  wer  a  thonsand,  rathir  mo  tben  lea^ 
Men  y-armyd  cleen,  walk^ng  to  the  stmode 
.Whan  Beryn  tham  aspiad:  "  IToM^  Osftey,  iaiMjf 
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SUnt  lyf  and  goodis ;  dotb  with  as  wbat  the  litt 
For  all  our  bope  U  on  the,  oomfort,  help,  and  trist: 
For  we  most  bide  aventure,  such  aa  God  wol  shape, 
For  now  I  am  in  certen  ve  mow  tn  no  wiae  seape." 
"  Have  no  doabt,'*  quod  Geffrey,  "  betb  mery  5  let 

me  aloon; 
Geiith  a  peir  sisonrs,  sherith  my  berd  anoon» 
And  aftirwerd  lete  top  my  hedebastylich  and  blyvc," 
Som  went  to  with  tesonrs,  wat  wyth  a  knyffe, 
So  wbat  for  sorowe  and  bant,  and  for  lewd  tole, 
Tber  waR  no  man  aly^e  bet  like  to  a  fole 
Tben  Geffrey  was  by  that  tyme  they  had  al  ydo. 
Hanybald  blepid  out  Beryn,  to  Mote  Hall  for  to  go, 
And  stode  upon  the  brigg  with  an  buge  route. 
Geffrey  was  tbe  &nt  to  Hanybald  gan  to  loute 
And  lokid  out  a  fore  shtp :  **  God  bies  yew !  Sir," 

qood  be.  [and  se, 

«  Wher  art  tbow  now,  Beryn  ?  com  forth,  behold 
Her  it  an  hage  pepill  yrayd  and  ydight ; 
AU  tbese  been  my  ohildren  that  been  in  armys 

hrygbt ; 
Yistirdey  I  gat  tbem :  is  nat  mer^aill, 
That  they  been  hidir  ycom  to  be  of  our  connsaill. 


And  to  stond  up  by  us,  and  help  us  in  onr  ple  ? 
A !  myne  own  childryn,  błessid  mnt  ye  be  T" 
Qnod  Geffirey,  with  an  high  voise,  and  had  a  nyce 

visage. 
And  gan  to  daunce  for  joy  in  the  fore  stage. 
Hanybald  lokM  on  Geffrey  as  be  wer  amasid. 
And  beheld  his  countenaunoe,  and  how  he  was  3rrasid, 
But  evinnore  be  thought  that  he  was  a  fole 
Naturell  of  kynde,  and  had  noon  otbir  tool, 
As  semed  by  his  wordis  and  his  Tisage  both, 
And  thought  it  had  been  foly  to  wex  with  hym 

wroth, 
And  gan  to  bofd  ageyn,  and  axid  hym  in  gamę, 
"  Sith  thon  art  our  fadir  who  b  theu  onr  damę  ? 
And  how  and  in  what  plase  were  we  begete  ?" 
««  Yistirday,"  quod  Geffrey,  "  pleyng  in  the  strcte 
At  a  gentil  gamę  that  clepid  is  the  Ouek, 
A  long  peny  halter  was  cast  abont  my  nek. 
And  yknet  fast  with  a  riding  knot, 
And  cast  orer  a  perch,  and  hale  along  my  throte." 
"  Was  that  a  gamę,"  quod  Hanybald,  "  for  to  hang 

thyselve?'»  rgeif.** 

•'  So  they  seyd  about  me,  a  thousand  eche  by  hym- 
"  How  scapiddist  tbow,"  qaod  Hanybald,  "that 

thouwernatdede?'* 
"  Tfaerto  can  I  answer  without  any  redfe : 
I  barę  thre  dise  in  myn  own  pura, 
For  I  go  nerir  without,  farę  I  betir  or  wers ; 
I  kist  them  forth  all  thre,  and  too  fili  am*ya, 
Bnt  berę  now  what  fili  aftir,  right  a  merrelonse 

caae; 
Ther  cam  a  mowse  lep  forth,  and  ete  the  third  boon, 
That  pufBd  outher  skyn  as  greteasshe  mygbt  goonj 
And  in  this  manef  wise  of  the  mowse  and  me 
All  ye  be  ycom  my  children  fair  and  fre ; 
And  yit  or  it  be  eve  fali  woli  such  a  chaunce 
To  sCond  in  my  power  yew  all  to  araance, 
For  and  we  plede  well  to  day  we  sball  be  riche 

inowghe." 
Hanybald  of  bis  wordis  bertlich  loughe, 
fAnd  so  did  all  that  hetd  hym,  as  they  myght  wele. 
And  had  grete  joy  wyth  hym  for  to  tell, 
For  they  knew  hym  noon  othir  but  a  sole  of  kynd 
And  all  this  was  his  di8crecioime»  and  that  praFid 

the  end,  -* 

Thus  whils  Geffrey  japid  to  make  their  hertis  Kght 
Beryn  and  his  company  were  rayid  and  ydight. 


And  londid  tbem  in  botis,  ferefiiU  fiomr  to  spedr. 
For  all  their  thoughtis  in  balance  sCode  betwm 

hope  and  drede : 
But  yet  they  did  their  peyn  to  make  liglitsBB 

chere,  lamaa 

As  Geffrey  them  had  enfourmed,  of  port  and  1 
Of  iheir  govemaunce  all  the  kmg  day 
l^II  their  plee  wer  endit ;  so  went  they  fcftfertte 

wey  [se; 

To  tbe  oourt  with  Hanybald.  Then  Bayn  gan  1 
*<  What  nedith  this,  sir  Hanybald,  to  makesoeh  an 
Sith  we  been  fiese-marchantby  and  nae  no  spoii 

cioune  ?" 
"  For  soth,  sir,**  qnod  Hanybald,  «  to  mewnamsA 

retacioane 
Yee  wer  in  poynt  to  Toid ;  and  yef  ye  bsul  do  m 
Yee  had  lost  yewr  lyńa,  without  woidk  mo*" 
Beryn  held  hym  styli.    Gefficy  spak  anooii ; 
*'  No  les  wed  them  lyris  >  Wbi  so,  good  sir  Job? 
That  wer  somwhat  to  much  as  it  seaietb  ae; 
But  ye  be  orirwise  that  dwell  in  this  oete  ; 
For  ye  have  begonne  a  thing  makitb  you  right  bd 
And  yit  or  it  be  ere  as  folis  shoU  yee  belmU : 
And  eke  ye  detyne  for  shipmanny's  craft. 
And  wotith  litill  what  longith  to  afofe  the  afaip  ad 

baflt,  Imiiat* 

And  namelich  in  the  dawnyng  wben  ahipmca  fid 
"  My  good  Irend,"  qnod  llanybald,  in  a  aoomyn 

'<  Yellbst  onys  enfourm  me  thoroagh  3rowr  di» 
But  first  yee  must  answer  to  a  questiottne ; 
Why  make  men  cros-sail  in  myddia  of  tbe  Biast  V 
*'  For  Uf  (akm  ike  tkip  ani  f ech  marę  bimsi." 
"  'Why  goon  the  yemen  to  bote  ankirs  to  bale  V' 
"  Fw  to  make  tkem  redy  to  walk  to  the  ale.*' 
•<  Why  bale  they  np  stonys  by  tbe  orane  lyae  ?" 
'■  To  make  the  tempetł  tete  eotdtke  toene  cAyw.** 
**  Why  etose  they  the  port  with  the  see  bocd  ?* 
'<  Ar  the  mattir  tkuld  ateake  atjirsi  word.*^ 
**  Thou  art  a  redy  reve,'*  quod  HaayUałd,  **  in  £iy ' 
"  Yee,  sir,  trewly,  for  sothe  is  that  ye  yew  sey  ^ 
Geffirey  eTir  clappid  as  doith  a  wattr  myli. 
And  madę  Hanybald  to  laugh  al  his  heft  fyll. 
"  Bieryn,"  quod  this  Greffirey,  ««  retonn  thy  nm 

ageyn; 
What  shull  they  do  with  the  at  «ourt  ?  no  mu  m 

them  plesrn. 
Plede  thy  ease  thy  sel^eright  as  thow  hast ywroogit; 
To  bide  with  theshippis  my  purpoae  ia  andtkooflrt.'* 
"  Nay,  for90th,''quod  Hanybald,  **  thowahaHabyde 

/     on  lond, 
W6e  have  no  fblis  but  tfae;^  and  loke  hym  by  tbe 

hond, 
<'  For  thow  art  wise  in  law  to  plede  all  the  csse." 
"  That  ean  I  betir,**  quod  Geffrey,  **  tben  cny  nas 

in  this  plase. 
What  seyst  thow  therte,Ba7n  ?  dMlI  Itallthy  tafeP 
Hanybald  likid  h»  wordis  wele,  and  forwaid  gsa 

hym  hale. 
Berjm  madę  him  angiy,  and  sigfaid  woodir  sore. 
For  Greffrsy  hym  had  enfourmid  of  e«crypoynŁts 

fore, 
How  he  hym  shuld  govern  all  the  long  day. 
Geffrey  ehasid  hym  ageyn ;  **  Sey  me  ye  or  aay; 
Maytfowe  nat  berę  sp^e  some  maner  masń  ^ 
'<  Łera  thy  blab,  lewd  sole,  me  likitb  naft  thy  bori: 
"  I  haTe  anothir  thought,"  qaod  Beiyn,  *•  wkcnf 

tbow  carist  lite.'* 
^aepeist  thowmea  Fole,'^qnod  Gcfficy?  ''al 

that  I  nay  the  wite: 
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Uit  fint  when  we  out  of  Romę  laillid  both  io  feie 
;iio  I  was  tby  felawe  and  thy  partioere, 
or  tho  the  marchandise  vas  morę  then  hatf  myne, 
Ad  Słth  thai  thow  eom  hidir  thow  takist  all  for 

thynew 
lut  yk  or  it  be  cve  I  wol  malce  oon  behett, 
Uit  tbow  have  my  help  thy  part  shall  be  lest/' 
'  Thyn  łiełp,"  quod  Beryn  5  "  lewde  fole,  thow  art 

morę  then  masid ; 
)re6  tbe  to  tbe  sbippis  ward  with  thy  crown  ynuid, 
''or  I  myght  nevir  spare  tbe  bet :  tnu  and  be  agoo." 

*  I  woli  go  with  the/'  quod  Oeffrey,  «  wber  tbow 

>    wolt  ur  no, 
md  lem  to  plede  law  to  wyn  both  howse  and  lond.** 
'  So  tbow  sbałt,"qaod  Hanybald,  aod  led  bym  by 

tbe  hood, 
ind  leyd  bis  hond  oppon  hit  nek :  but  and  be  had 

yknow  [snowe 

Vbom  be  had  led,  in  sikeracs  be  had  well  lenr  in 
]ave  walkid  xi.  mylę,  and  rathir  then  fiul  morę  ^ 
'or  be  wisbid  that  Greffrey  had  y.be  unbore 
'ttU  oft  ty  me  in  tbat  day  or  the  ple  wer  do, 
knd  so  did  all  that  wrougbt  Beryu  sbatn  and  woo. 
iow  yee  tbat  list  abide  and  berę  of  sotilte 
if owe  know  how  that  Beryn  spęd  in  his  ple^ 
kod  in  wbat  aray  to  the  oourt  be  went, 
Uid  how  Hanybald  ied  Gefikey,  diiware  of  his  en- 

tent;  CP«y?** 

But  yet  be  axid  of  Oeffrey,  *•  What  is  thy  name  I 
'  Gylbocbet,"  quod  Geffrey,  **  men  depid  me  yis- 

tiiday."  [»ow,» 

*  And  wber  weer  thow  ybore ?"  "I  n*ote  I  make  a 
3eyd  Geffirey  to  this  Hanybald,  **  I  axe  Łhatof  yew, 
Pur  1  can  tell  no  morę  but  here  I  stond  nowe.*.' 
Hanybald  of  bis  wordis  bertlich  lowghe, 

ind  beld  bym  for  a  passyng  fole  to  serve  eny  lord. 
rbos  they  romyd  jaoglyng  into  the  oourt  ward. 
But  or  tbey  com  ther  the  steward  was  yset, 
Ind  the  grettist  of  tbe  town  a  company  ymet, 
had  gon  to  stryye  fast  wbo  sbuld  bave  the  good 
Pbat  com  was  with  Berjm  ovir  tbe  salt  flood. 
Som  seyd  oon  and  som  seyde  anotbir ;       [rotbir ; 
3om  wold  have  tbe  sbippis,  tbe  parell,  and  tbe 
Som  bis  eyen,  som  bis  ij(  wold  ba^e,  and  óo  les, 
Dr  els  be  sbuld  for  tbem  fyne  ur  be  did  pas; 
ind  in  tbe  meoe  wbils  they  wer  in  this  afray 
Beryn  and  tbese  Romeyns  wer  com,  in  good  aray 
As  myght  be  madę  of  woli,  and  of  colour  gray  nyd ; 
They  t9k<^  asydebench  that  for  them  wasonieyoyd. 
When  all  was  busbt  and  still  Beryn  arose  anooo, 
And  stode  in  tbe  myddis  of  the  hall  tofore  tbem 

evericbooe. 
And  seyd,  '*  Sir  Steward,  in  me  shall  be  no  let; 
1  am  ycum  to  answer  as  my  day  is  set : 
Do  me  ryght  aud  reson  ;  I  axe  yew  no  morę.'* 
"  So  shall  I,"  q*jod  the  steward,  "  finr  ther^to  I  am 

swore." 
"  He  shall  hare  right,"  qood  Geffrey,  **  wber  tbow 

wolt  or  no. 
For  and  Uiow  mys  onys  thy  jugement  ondo. 
I  woli  to  tbe  emperour  of  Romę  my  cosyn. 
For  of  o  cup  be  and  I  fuli  oft  ba^e  drouk  the  wyne. 
And  yit  we  shull  beraftir  as  oft  as  we  metę, 
For  be  is  long  the  gladderwbeo  I  send  bym  togrete." 
This  Geffrey  stode  npon  a  fourm,  for  he  wold  be  sey 
AboTe  all  othir  the  sbooldris  and  the  ery. 
And  sUrid  al  about  with  his  lewd  beid, 
Aod  was  yhold  a  yery  fole  of  ech  mau  hym  herd. 
The  steward,  and  the  officers,  and  the  burgeybis  all, 
lAagbłd  at  bym  bertlich;  the  cńour  gan  to  cali 


Tbe  burgeyse  tbat  had  pleyd  with  Beryn  at  ches, 

And  he  arose  quiklich,  and  gan  hym  for  to  dres 

Afore  the  steward  at  barr,  as  the  oiauer  is ; 

He  gan  to  tell  his  tale  wyth  grete  rediiies : 

'*  Here  me,  sir  Stewanl,  this  day  is  me  set 

Ti)  havc  right  and  reson  ;  1  axe  yew  no  bet, 

Of  Beryn  that  here  stondith,  that  with  me  yj^tirday 

Madę  a  certen  oovenaunt,  and  at  ches  we  did  ptey, 

Tbat  whoso  were  ymatid  of  m  both  too 

Shuld  do  the  todir's  bidding,  and  yf  be  wuld  nat  so 

He  must  drink  all  tbe  wadr  that  salt  wer  in  tbe  se: 

Thus  I  to-  bym  surid  and  he  ałso  to  me. 

To  preTe  my  tale  trew  I  am  nat  all  aloon :" 

Up  rosę  ten  burgeysis  qoyklich  auoon. 

And  affermyd  eviry  word  of  his  tale  soŁh, 

And  madę  tbem  all  redy  for  to  do  their  otbe. 

Evander  the  steward,  *<  Beryn,  now,"  quod  he,  . 

**Tbow  most  answerc  nede;  it  woli  noon  othir  be: 

Take  thy  couosell  to  the:  spede  on;  I  have  doon." 

Beryn  held  bym  styli :  Geffrey,  spak  anoon ; 

**  No  w  be  my  trowitb,"  quod  Geffrey,  "  I  mervc1l 

much  of  yew  [inowghe. 

To  bid  us  go  to  counsell,  and  knowith  uie  nise 
And  e^ir  ful  avisid,  in  twyokelyng  of  an  eye. 
To  make  a  short  auswer  but  yf  my  mowith  be  dry. 
Shuld  we  go  to  counsell  fur  o  word  or  tweyn  ? 
Be  my  trowith  we  n*yll ;  let  se  mo  tbat  pleyn ; 
And  bot  he  be  yanswer^d,  and  that  right  aooon. 
I  geve  yew  leve  tu  rise  and  walk  out  every  choon, 
And  aspyd  redily  yf  ye  fynd  me  tbere, 
In  the  meen  wbils  I  woli  abyde  here ; 
Nay,  I  tell  trewly,  I  am  wiser  tban  ye  ween, 
For  ther  n*yis  noon  of  you  woot  redely  what  I  mecu." 
Every  man  gan  laugbe  all  his  bert  flU 
Of  Geffrey  and  his  wordis;  but  Beryn  held  hym  sUlI, 
And  was  cleen  astooyd ;  but  yit  ner  the  lattir 
He  held  it  nat  al  foly  that  Geffrey  did  clattir, 
Bot  wisely  hym  govemyd,  as  Geffrey  hym  taught 
For  percell  of  his  wisdom  be  had  tofore  smai^bt. 
*'  Sir  Steward,**  quod  B^ryn,  "  I  undirstouod  wele 
The  tale  of  tbis  burgeyse ;  now  let  anotbir  tell, 
Tbat  I  may  take  counsell  and  aosuer  all  at  onys,'* 
**  I  giaunt,'*  quod  tbe  steward  ;  then  ax'tng  for  tb« 

uonys, 
'*  Sith  tbow  wold  be  rewlid  by  the  foris  redę. 
For  be  is  right  a  wise  man  to  help  the  in  thy  nede. 
Up  aros  the  aocusours  qoeyntlicb  anoon ; 
Hanybald  was  the  first  of  tbem  ererichoon, 
And  gan  to  tell  his  tale  with  a  proud  chere. 
"  Yistirday,  soverens,  when  I  was  here 
Beryn  and  thcs  burgeyse  gon  to  plede  fast 
For  pleyiog  at  ches  ;  so  ferforth  at  last, 
Thoraogh  vertu  of  myn  office,that  I  had  in  chargś 
Beryu's  fy  ve  sbippis,  for  to  go  at  large. 
And  to  be  in  answer  her  this  same  day ; 
So  walkyng  to  the  strondward  we  bargeynyd  by 

tbe  wcy 
That  I  shuld  havB  the  marcbundise  that  Beryn 

with  bym  brougbt, 
M^erof  I  am  sesid,  as  ful  sold  and  bought, 
In  coTenauotę  that  I  shuld  his  shippis  fili  ageyn 
Of  my  marchandise,  such  as  he  tofore  had  seyn 
In  myn  own  plase,  howsis  to  or  thre. 
Fuli  of  marchandise  as  they  myght  be; 
And  I  am  evir  redy,  whensoeyer  he  woli, 
Let  hym  go  or  sende,  and  charge  bis  shippis  fuH 
Of  such  marchandise  as  he  findith  there. 
For  in  such  wordis  we  acordit  were.** 
Up  rosę  X  burgeysis,  not  tho  that  rosę  tofore. 
But  othir,  and  inade  tbem  redy  to  bav9  swore 
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That  every  word  of  Hanybald,  from  the  begynnyng 

to  the  end. 
Was  BOth  aod  eke  Łrewe,  and  ifUh  their  mendę 
Va\\  prest  tbey  wer  to  preire ;  and  seyd  they  wer 

present 
At  covenaunt  making,  by  Ood  omnipotent 
*<  IŁ  shal  nat  nede,"  quod  Gefirey,  *'  whili  Łbat  I 

berę  stond. 
For  I  woU  preve  it  my  lelf  with  my  right  hondę, 
for  I  bave  been  in  four  batellis  heretofore. 
And  tbis  sball  be  tbe  flft,  and  tbcrfor  I  am  swore. 
Beholdith,  and  seith,"  and  tninyd  bym  about ; 
Tbe  steward  and  the  bnrgey«e  gamyd  all  about; 
Tbe  Romeyns  beld  them  itiil,  and  lawbghid  bat  a 

lite. 
Wyth  that  cam  tbe  blyod  man  bU  Ule  to  endite, 
That  God  bym  grant  wynnyng  rigbt  as  be  bath 

aserrid. 
Beryn  lyid  his  company  stood  all  aistryryd 
Betwene  hope  and  drede,  rigbt  in  bigb  distres, 
Por  of  wele  or  of  voo  they  bad  no  sikemes. 
<<  Beryn,"  quod  this  blynd,  *'  thoughe  I  may  natsee 
Stond  nerę  yit  tbe  barr,  my  comyng  is  for  the, 
That  wrongfullich  thow  wHboldist  my  botb  to  eyen, 
The  wich  I  toke  the  for  a  ty  me,  and  ąuyklich  to 

me  bijen, 
And  Łake  them  me  ageyn,  as  our  oo^enaunt  was. 
'  Beryn,  I  take  no  reward  of  othir  mennys  case. 
But  oonlicb  of  myn  oon :  that  stont  me  most  an 

hond. 
Now  blessid  be  God  in  heren  that  brought  the  to 

this  lond ! 
For  sitb  our  last  parling  many  betir  teris 
HsTe  I  lete  for  thy  k)ve,  that  som  tyme  partineris 
Of  wynnyng  and  of  lesiog  were  yeris  fele, 
And  evir  I  food  the  trewe,  tyl  at  the  last  tbow 

didst  stele 
Awey  wyth  my  too  eyen  that  I  toke  to  the 
To  se  the  tregetours  piey  and  their  sotalte, 
As  yistirday  berę  in  this  same  plase 
Tofore  yew,  sir  Steward,  rebersid  as  it  was. 
Fuli  trew  is  that  byword,  A  man  to  ttrvłtabiU 
Lediih  aft  Beyardfrom  hit  own  stabUl- 
Beryn,  by  tbe  I  meen,  though  thow  make  it  straunge, 
For  thow  knowist  trewly  that  I  madę  no  chaunge 
Of  my  good  eyen  for  thyn  that  badder  were.'* 
Tberwith  stode  up  burgeyse  four  witnes  to  berę, 
Beryn  beld  bym  styli,  and  Geffrey  spak  anoon ; 
"  Now  of  tby  lewd  compleynt,  and  thy  masid  mooa, 
By  my  trowitb,"  quod  Gelfrey,  "  I  havc  grete 

mervaill,  [avalle ; 

For  though  thow^  baddist  eyen-sight  it  sbuld  litill 
Thow  shuldist  nevir  farę  the  bet,  but  the  won,  in 

fay,  [way. 

For  al  tbing  may  be  still  tow  for  the  In  bonse  and 
And  yf  thow  haddist  thyn  eyen  thou  woldist  no 

counsell  bele; 
I  know  wele  by  thy  sisnamy  thy  kjrnd  wer  to  stele : 
And  eke  it  is  thy  profite  and  thyn  ese  aiso 
To  be  blynd  as  thow  art ;  for  now  wherso  tbow  go 
Thow  hast  tby  ly  vlode  whiist  tbow  art  atyve. 
And  yf  thow  myghtistse  tbowsbuldistneyirtbryYe." 
Al  the  house  throughout  sare  Beryn  and  bis  feris 
Ławghid  of  Geffrey,  that  watir  on  their  levis 
Ran  down  from  their  eyen  for  his  masid  wit. 
Wy  that  cam  the  woman,  h:r  tung  was  nat  Sclyt, 
Wyth  15  burgeysis,  and  women  aIso  fele, 
Her  quarel  for  to  preve,  and  Beryn  to  apele, 
With  a  feir  knave  child  ylokc  wythin  their  armys, 
And  gan  to  tel  ber  tale  of  wrongis  and  of  harmys, 


And  eke  of  attkyttdnea,  uatrowith,  md  fhialMdfl, 
That  Beryn  bad  y wrongbt  to  bir,  that  t^ajwOUk 

from  bir  yede  C^ni^ 

Anoon  oppon  ber  weddfaig,  wben  be  his  wyl  faai 
And  brought  bir  wyth  chyld,  and  lete  hir  at  alooB 
Wythont  belpand  comlort  from  thmt  óa.y,  "mai 

nowith 
He  proferid  me  nat  to  kyt  oays  with  hia  momUk, 
As  yistirday,  sir  Steward,  afore  ycw  ecbe  ssoid 
Was  rehersłd  berę,  my  pleynt  is  of  reoord. 
And  tbis  dey  is  me  set  for  to  bare  reaon. 
Let  bym  make  amendis,  or  els  tell  encheaiM 
Why  bym  ougbtnat  fynd,  as  man  oo^t,  his  wyt* 
Tbese  fiftene  bnrgeysis  qayfcrich  al  so  Uyrc^ 
And  as  sele  wymen  as  stode  by  fair  tbcr, 
Seyd  tbatthey  were  presentwhen  tbey  weddit vae,  I 
And  that  erery  word  that  tbe  wonan  aeyde 
Was  trew,  and  eke  Beryn  bad  hir  so  betim^d. 
«  Btnitlidtef"  qaod  Geffiney,  «  Beryn,  haift  fktmm 

wyf? 
Now  baTO  God  my  trowitii  tbe  dayb  of  ny  lyf 
I  sbal  tnisl  tbe  the  les  thow  tddist  me  oat  to  fcre 
As  wele  of  tby  weddins  and  of  tby  sonę  ybor& 
Go  to,  and  kys  them  botb,  tby  wyf  aad  doe  thyn 

hełr: 
Be  thow  nat  asbarayd,  for  they  both  be  feyr. 
This  wedding  was  rigbt  privy,  bot  I  aball  nake  it 

couthe : 
Bebold  thy  sonę,  it  semitb  cropeont  of  thy  i 
And  eke  of  thy  coDdicioune  both  aolt  iad  ei 
Now  am  I  glad  thyn  beir  sball  with  ns  to  1 
And  I  sball  teche  bym,  aa  I  can,  whiia  that  be  s 

yonng, 
Every  day  by  tbe  strete  to  gadir  homidii  &mag 
Tyli  it  be  abill  of  prentyae  to  crait  of  Taoenur  tury 
And  afrir  I  sball  teche  bym  for  to  catdie  a  fly. 
And  to  mend  mytens  when  they  beea  to  tore. 
And  aftir  to  cloote  shoun  whan  be  is  eMar  noie; 
Yit  for  his  parentyne  to  pipę  as  doith  a  OKUwse 
I  woli  bym  teche,  and  for  to  pikę  a  saayl  oat  eC 

his  bowse. 
And  to  berk  as  doith  an  honnd,  and  aey  *  Baw,  haw/ 
And  tura  roond  about  as  a  cat  doith  wyth  a  straw. 
And  to  blete  as  doith  a  diepe,  and  ney  aa  doith  an 

hora, 
And  to  Iow  as  doith  acow ;  and  as  myn  ewn-canps 
I  woli  cherissh  bym  every  day  for  his  iródiia  safce:* 
And  gan  to  stappe  ner  the  child,  to  Itare  ytake, 
Assemed  by  biscountenaonce,  ahhougb  betho^jht 

nat  so : 
But  modir  was  evir  ware,  and  Menchid  to  and  fro^ 
And  leyd  bir  hond  betwene,  and  lokid  soniwbst 

wrotb, 
And  Geflfirey  in pnr  wrath  beshrewid  them  all  boifc; 
<*  For  by  my  trowith,*'  qiiod  Geifr«y,  **  wel  niańd 

is  tby  pan, 
For  r  woli  teche  thy  sonę  the  craftis  that  I  can, 
That  he  in  lyme  to  oome  mygbt  win  his  ly^Hode, 
To  wex  tberfor  angry  tbow  art  verry  wood. 
Of  husboDd,  wyff,  and  sonę,  by  tbe  T^yle 
I  n'oCe  wich  is  tbe  wisest  of  them  all  thre."* 
<<  No,  sothly,"  quod  the  steward  ;  *<  it  lutfa  all  is 

tfaynoll 
Botb  wit  and  wysdom,  and  prentfa  by  thy  poił :" 
For  all  1^  that  Gefirey  wordit  sotiity, 
The  steward  and  the  burgeysit  hdd  it  for  foly 
All  that  evir  be  seyd,  and  toke  it  for  good  gam^ 
And  bad  fuli  litill  knowlecb  hewas  Geffieythefaase: 
Beryn  and  his  company  stode  still  as  stone 
Betwene  hope  and  dnde^  disware  bow  it  shaU  g«Mm 
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tM  Beryn  trist  m  party  tbat  Geffrey  wołd  hym 

belp, 
(ut  yit  into  that  hoor  he  had  no  canse  to  yelp ; 
inMrIbr  tbey  madę  much  sorowe,  that  dole  was 

and  pete. 
teffireyherd  bym  aigb  lore ;  «•  What  dcvil  is  ycw  ?" 

quod  be: 
'  What  nede  yew  be  tory  whrl«  I  stond  berę  ? 
laTe  1  nat  enfoanntd  yew  bow  and  tn  wbat  maoere 
liat  I  yew  wołd'belp,  and  brsmg  them  in  thesnare? 
rf  ye  eoud  plede  as  well  as  I,  fuli  litill  wold  ye  care: 
luk  up  thy  bert,"  anod  Geifrey,    "  Beryn,   I 

speke  to  tbe.'* 
Łeire  thy  btab  lewd,"  anod  Beryn  to  hym  age ; 
'  It  doith  no  tbtng  a?aif  I  that  sorowe  com  on  tby 

hede; 
Ł  is  nat  wortb  a  ty  al  tbat  thow  hast  seyde. 
Iave  wo  nat  els  now  for  te  tbtnk  oppon 
aff  here  to  Jangill  ?"  Machyn  rosę  anooa, 
ind  went  to  tbe  barr,  and  gan  to  tell  bis  tale ; 
le  was  as  Ikls  as  Jndas,  tbat  set  Criste  at  sale. 
'  Sir  Stewaid,"  qnod  tbis  Machyn,  <*  and  the  bur- 

geysis  al,  [pall, 

'  Knowith  wele  how  Melan  witb  pnrpin  and  with 
knd  othir  marchandise,  seven  yere  aga 
^ent  toward  Róme,  and  bow  that  I  also 
1ave  enqnered  sith,  as  reson  woli  and  kynde, 
Rth  be  was  my  fadir,  to  know  of  bis  ende ; 
'ot  yit  aitb  his  departing  tyl  it  was  yistirday 
4et  1  neYir  ereaCore  that  me  coud  wisab  or  say 
teedynes  of  my  fedir,  dede  othir  alyre ; 
)ut,  bleastd  be  God  in  beven !  in  tbis  thev>i8  scly  ve 
Phe  knyff  I  galf  my  fadir  was  yistirday  yfcmnd : 
Stb  1  bym  apele  Jet  bym  be  fast  ybound. 
rhe  knyf  I  know  wel  inowe;  also  the  man  stont 

nerę, 
Ind  dweltith  in  tbis  town,  and  Is  a  ootelere, 
rbat  madę  the  same  knyf  wyth  his  too  hondis, 
rhat  wele  I  woot  ibere  is  noon  like  to  sech  al  Cris- 

lenkrndis; 
Air  tbree  preciouse  slonys  been  wythm  tbe  haft 
Pterfectllcb  ycouchit,  and  sotillich  by  craft 
Eodendit  in  the  haft,  and  that  rigbt  corioosly, 
I  saphir,  and  a  salidone,  and  a  rtch  ruby." 
rbe  cotelere  eam  lepeing  fortb  witb  a  bold  ehere 
&nd  seyd  to  the  steward  '^That  Machyn  told  now 
B^ery  word  is  trew,  so  beth  the  stonys  set;    [here 
I  nade  the  knyf  my  self,  who  mygbt  know  it  bet  ? 
^nd  toke  tbe  knyff  to  Machyn,  and  be  me  pay>d 

wele  I 
So  b  tbii  felon  giHy  ;  there  is  no  morę  to  telL" 
Dp  anse  borgeysis  by  two  by  tbree  by  fbmr, 
had  9efó  tbey  wer  presenttbe  same  tymeand  hour 
When  Machyn  wept  sore,  and  bronglit  bń  ftdir^ 

gtywnd, 
UM  gaf  hym  tbe  «am«  koyff  oppon  the  see  strond. 
*  Beth  ther  eny  mo  pleynUfs  of  record  ?'» 
ftuod  Gefirey  to  tbe  steward :  and  he  ageynward ; 
I*  How  semetb  the,  Oylhocbet,  beth  tbernatinowgbtf 
Make  thyn  answer,  Beryn,  case  that  thow  mowę. 
Por  000  or  othir  thow  most  sey,  aithoagb  it  nat 

aTaille,  [mervaill." 

uid  but  thow  lese  or  thow  go  metbinkith  grete 
Bcryn  goith  to  counsell  and  his  company, 
And  Geffirey  bodę  bebhude  to  ber  morę  and  se. 
And  to  shew  tbe  burgeyse  somewbat  of  bis  bert ; 
™  seyd,  **  But  I  make  tbe  pleyntift  for  to  imert, 
And  alle  that  them  meyntenith,  for  aught  that  is 

ł    -1.  ^*^^' 

I  wdl  grant  yew  to  kot  tbe  eris  fro  my  hedc. 


My  master  Is  at  oooasell,  bot  eMmsell  hath  he  nooa 

For  but  T  bym  help  he  is  cleen  andoon ; 

But  I  woli  help  hym  al  tbat  I  can,  and  meyntene 

hym  also 
By  my  power  and  oonnyng,  so  I  am  bound  tber*to  ; 
For  I  dnrst  wagę  batteli  wyth  yew,  thougb  yee  be 

stroną^  [wrongS 

That  my  maister  is  in  the  trowith  and  ya  be  in  the 
For  and  we  have  lawę  I  ne  bold  yew  but  distroiod 
In  yewr  own  iabbede,  so  be  yee  now  aspied ; 
Wherfor  yit  or  eve  I  sbal  abate  yewr  pride, 
That  som  of  yew  sball  be  rigbt  fieyn  to  slynk  awaf 

and  hide.'* 
Tbe  bnrgeyses  gon  to  lawgfa,  and  ioomyd  bym 

tber^to. 
"  Gylbochet,''  qaod  B^anier, "  and  tho#  oowdist  ao 
Bryng  H  thus  abont,  it  were  a  redy  wey.** 
^  He  is  a  good  fool,*'  anod  Hanybald,  *'  in  Hj, 
To  put  bymself  aloon  m  ttrengith  and  dte  m  wit 
Ageyns  all  tbe  bnrgeysis  that  on  tbis  bench  ait" 
"  What  clatir  is  tbis,"  quod  Machyn,  '<  al  day  with 

afdeł 
Tjrme  is  now  to  woreh  with  som  othir  tole, 
For  I  aro  certeyn  of  thetr  answer  tbat  tbey  woI  fail. 
And  lyf  for  lyf  of  my  fidir  what  may  thut  aTail  ? 
Wher^for  beth  avisid,  for  1  am  in  no  doute 
Tbe  goodis  been  snflicient  to  part  al  abotite, 
So  may  every  party  pleyntif  havc  his  parL*' 
**  That  is  reson,'*  quod  tbe  blind;  «  a  trew  maa 

thow  art ;     - 
And  eke  it  were  utttrowith  and  eke  grete  syn 
But  eche  of  us  that  plejmitb  mygbt  sonwhat  wyn,^ 
Hanybald  bote  bis  lippis,  and  berd  them  bolh  wele; 
"Towching  tbe  marchandise  o  tale  I  sball  yew  tell. 
And  eke  make  a  ^row,  and  bold  my  bebest, 
That  of  tbe  marchandise  yewr  part  sball  be  lest ; 
For  I  have  madę  a  bargeyn  that  may  nat  be  undo; 
I  woli  bold  bis  oorenaunt  and  he  sbal  myn  also." 
Up  roos  quicklicb  the  burgeyse  Syropbanes ; 
"  Hanybald,**  quod  he,  '<tbe  law  goith  by  no  lanys. 
But  bold  feith  the  streyt  wey,  even  asdoiib  a  l>nie; 
For  yistirday  when  Beryn  witb  me  did  dynę ; 
I  was  tbe  fint  person  that  put  him  in  arest ; 
And  for  be  wold  go  laige  thow  haddist  in  charg^ 

and  hest 
To  sese  both  ship  and  goodis  til  I  were  antwerid ; 
Tben  must  I  fint  be  ser? id,  tbis  knowith  al  men 

ylerid.'* 
The  woman  stode  besidis,  and  cried  woAdir  iast, 
"  Ful  soth  is  that  byword,  To  poi  who  comfA  lott 
He  wont  it  tenid :  and  so  it  farith  by  me : 
Yit  netbirles,  sir  Stewatd,  I  trust  to  yewr  lent^, 
Hiat  knowith  beat  my  cause  and  my  trew  entent^ 
I  axe  yew  no  morę  but  rigbtful  jugteient : 
Let  me  bave  part  with  othir  sith  he  my  hnsbond  is: 
Good  sir,  beth  a?isid  ;  I  axe  yew  nat  amys.*' 
Thus  tbey  gon  to  stry  ve,  and  wer  of  high  modę 
For  to  depart  emong  them  othir  mennys  guod, 
Wher  tbey  tofore  had  nevir  pmperte, 
Kb  nerir  sbuld  tberaftir  by  doom  of  equyte; 
But  tbey  had  othir  cause  tben  tbey  had  tho. 
Beryn  was  at  counsell,  bis  bert  was  fuli  woo^ 
And  his  meyny  sory,  distrakt,  and  al  amayide. 
For  tho  tbey  levid  noon  oibir  but  Geftey  had  be- 

trayide ; 
Becanae  he  was  ao  long  tbey  coud  no  maner  rede^ 
But  erericb  by  hymself  wisbid  he  had  be  dede.  ' 
**  O  mygbtfol  God  ?"  tbey  seyd,  "  I  tnnr  tofore 

tbis  day 
Was  ncTir  gretter  ticsoo,  fere,  ne  aftny. 
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POEMS  IMPUTED  TO  CHAUCER- 


Ywroughtooto  mankind  then  iiov  n  to  w  here,       | 
And  DamelJcfa  by  ihis  Geffirey  witb  bis  sotil  chere )  ' 
60  feiHiiuI  he  madę  it  he  wold  ut  help  echooe.        | 
And  DOW  we  be  ymyryd  he  Ictith  us  sil  akxm." 
"  Of  Geffrey,'*  quod  Beryn,  <*  be  as  it  be  may  ; 
We  mut  aoswer  nede,  tber  is  dooii  othir  way ; 
And  ŁberTor  lei  me  know  yotir  wit  and  your  ooun-  i 


niey  wepŁ,  and  wroog  tbeir  hondis,  and  gan  to 

waille  [lyve 

The  tyme  that  tbey  were  borę,  and  shortly  of  the 
They  wisshid  tbat  tbey  wer.   With  tbat  cameOef- 

frcy  blivc, 
Paasiag  them  towards,  and  begau  to  smyle. 
Beryn  axid  Oeiirey  wber  he  had  be  al  the  wbile  ? 
**  Hare  mercy  oppon  us,  and  belp  os  as  tbow 

bight."  C^iff^^* 

*'  I  woli  help  yow  right  wale  through  grace  of  Godd's 
And  I  can  tell  yow  tiding  of  tbeir  govemaunce. 
They  stondin  altercatioune  and  stryf  in  poynt  to 

praunce 
To  depart  your  goodis,  and  levith  veriły 
That  it  wer  impossibil  yew  to  remedy ; 
But  tbeir  high  pride  and  tbeir  presumpcioune 
Shal  be  yit  or  ere  their  oonfwiioane  5 
And  to  make  amendis  edi  man  for  hi»  pteynt, 
Let  se  tber^for  your  good  ayise  bow  they  might  be 

ateynt." 
The  Romeyns  stode  still,  as  who  bad  sbor  tbeir 

hede. 
"  In  feith/'  quod  Beryn,  "  we  can  no  mauer  redę. 
But  in  God  and  yew  we  submit  us  alł, 
Body,  lyf,  and  goodis,  to  stond  or  to  fali, 
And  neTir  for  to  travers  o  word  thoŁ  thow  seyst ; 
Help  us,  good  Geffrey«  as  wele  as  Łhou  mayst." 
'<  Di>perdeux  !"  quOd  Geffrey,  "  and  I  woli  do  my 

peyn 
To  belp  yow  as  my  connyng  woU  strech  and  ateyn," 
The  Bomeyns  went  to  barr,  and  Geffrey  ałtofore 
With  a  nice  counteiiannce,  bare  fote,  and  to  tore, 
Pteying  with  a  yerd  be  bare  in  his  bonde. 
And  was  e\'ir  wistlyng  at  e^ery  pasę  comaunde. 
The  stewani  and  the  burgeysis  bad  gamę  inowghe 
Of  Geffrey^is  nice  comyng,  and  hertlich  lowghe ; 
And  eche  man  seyd,  '*  Gylbochet,  com  nerę ; 
Thow  art  right  welcome,  for  thow  makist  us  chere.'* 
'*  The  same  welcom,"  quod  Geffrey,  "  that  yee 

woli  us 
Fali  oppon  yewr  hedts,  I  pray  to  God,  and  wexB.'* 
They  beld  bym  for  a  Tcrry  fole,  but  be  beld  th^m 

wel  morę ; 
And  so  he  madę  them  in  breff  tyme,  a  11  though 

they  wer  nat  shore. 
"  Styntith  now,"  quod  Geffrey,  *'and  let  make  pese; 
Of  myrtbis  and  of  japis  tyme  is  now  to  cese, 
And  speke  of  othir  roatir  that  we  haye  to  dooii. 
For  and  we  hew  amys  eny  maner  stone 
We  know  wele  in  ccrteynwhat  pardon  we  shulhave; 
The  morę  is  our  nede  us  to  defend  and  8ave. 
My  master  hatb  be  at  counsell,  and  ful  aviAid  is 
nrbat  I  shall  have  the  wordis,  speke  I  wele  or  mys; 
Wherfor,  sir  Steward,  and  ye  burgeysis  all, 
Sittith  upright,  and  writtith  nat,  for  avenŁuris  that 

may  fali ; 
For  and  ye  deme  unirewcly,  or  do  us  eny  wrong, 
Ye  shull  he  refoormyd,  be  ye  nevir  so  stroog, 
Of  ęvery  poynt  and  injury,  and  that  in  grete  hastę, 
For  he  is  iiat  unknowe  to  us  that  may  yow  chaste ; 
Hołd  forth  the  right  wey,  and  by  no  side  lanys. 
Aad  as  towchiog  the  irst  plęyntif  Syrephanes^ . 


Tbat  pleyd  with  my  master  yiatirday  ni  ches. 
And  madę  a  certeyn  coTcnaunte,  wbo  that  bad  the 

wers 
In  the  tast  gamę,  al  thougbe  I  wer  nat  tfaere. 
Shuld  do  the  todiHs  biddmg,  whatsoererit  wer, 
Or  drynk  all  the  watir  that  salt  wer  in  the  see  ; 
Thus  I  trowe,  sir  Steward,  ye  woli  record  the  ple. 
And  yf  I  bare  ymissid  in  lettir  or  in  woni 
The  lawę.  wol  I  be  rewlid  aftir  yewr  rteord  ^ 
For  we  be  ful  a^isid  in  this  wise  to  answere." 
£vander  the  steward,  and  al  men  that  wer  tbere, 
Had  mervil  much  of  Geffrey,  that  spak  so  rtsAt^, 
Whośe  wordis  toforc  semyd  al  foly. 
And  wer  astonyed  cleen,  and  gan  for  to  drede. 
And  ev*ry  man  tyl  othir  lenyd  with  his  hede. 
And  seyd  he  rcported  the  tale  right  formaUy  ; 
"  He  was  no  fole  in  certen,  but  wise,  ware,  and  ady. 
For  he  hatb  but  yjapid  us  and  scomyd  beretofoic^ 
And  we  bare  hołd  bym  a  fole,  bot  we  be  wel  more." 
Thus  they  stodied  on  Geffirey,  and  laugbed  ifao  nght 

nanght. 
When  Geffrey  had  aspied  they  wer  in  snob  thougiit, 
Aud  their  hertis  trobelid,  peosyf,  and  anoyed, 
H>m  lyst  to  dryve  in  bet  the  nayl,  tiU  they  weiw 

fully  cloyid. 
"  Soverens  sirs,'*  he  seyd,  '*  sith  that  it  so  is 
That  in  reportiog  of  our  ple  ye  fynd  noihrng  amy^ 
As  pfov1ih  wele  yowr  scilence,  eke  ye  withseyth  oat 
O  word  of  oiir  tale,  but  clene  without  Fpot, 
Then  to  our  answer  1  prey  yow  take  hede. 
For  we  wol  sey  al  the  trowith  nght  as  it  is  in  dede  ; 
For  this  is  soth  and  oerten,  it  may  nat  be  withseyd, 
That  Beryn  that  here  stond ith  was  thus  oYiiptód 
In  the  last  gamę,  when  wagir  was  opon  ; 
But  that  was  his  sofferannce,  as  ye  shull  here  anooi^ 
For  in  all  this  cete  tber  n'ys  no  maner  oian 
Can  pley  betir  at  cbes  then  my  mastir  can  ; 
Ne  bet  then  I,  though  L  it  sey,  can  nat  half  so  much; 
Now  how  he  lost  it  by  his  wyli  the  cause  I  woli 

teclie ; 
For  ye  wend  and  weeo  that  he  bad  bym  engyned. 
But  ye  shul  fele  in  every  Teyn  that  ye  be  nndir- 

mined, 
And  ybrought  at  ground,  and  eke  ovirmnsid. 
And  agenst  the  first  that  Beryn  is  accusid 
Herith  now  ententyflich.    When  we  wer  on  the  see 
Such  a  tempest  on  us  fili  that  nocn  mygfat  othir  se 
Of  tbundir,  wynd,  and  ligbtenyng,  acd  stonnys 

ther  among. 
Fiftene  dayis  during  the  tempest  was  so  stroog 
That  eche  man  tiU  othir  began  bym  for  to  słiryTe, 
And  madę  tbeir  avowis,  yf  tbey  myght  bare  the 

lyre. 
Som  to  se  the  sepnlkir,  and  som  to  othir  plase^ 
To  sech  holy  scyntis  for  help  and  for  grace ; 
Som  to  fast  and  do  pennaunoe,  and  som  do  almys- 

dede; 
Tyl  at  last,  as  God  wold,  a  voise  to  us  seyd, 
In  our  most  turmcot,  and  desperat  of  mynd, 
That  yf  we  wold  be  saTid  my  maiater  must  bym 

bynd 
Be  feith  and  eke  be  tow.  when  be  cam  to  kmd. 
To  dnnk  al  the  salt  watir  withtn  the  see  strond, 
Without  drinking  eny  sope  of  the  fressh  watir; 
And  tanght  bym  al  ihe  solilte  how  and  m  wbat 


That  he  shuld  wirch  by  engyneand  by  a  sotill  chann, 
To  drink  all  tbesalt  watir  and  have  hymself  no  ham, 
But  stop  the  fresh  rivers  by  erery  cost  side, 
Tbat  they  enter  nat  in  the  se  thoroogh  Ihe  woiid 
wyde. 
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Tbe  vo»e  we  herd  bat  luuigiit  we  saw ;  so  wer  our 
wittsrtvid, 
'  For  thU  was  ęnd  fynally,  yf  we  lusŁ  be  sarid. 
Wbei^for  my  master  ^eryn,  when  be  cam  to  thii 

To  bis  avow  and  promys  be  madę  bis  firrt  resort, 
Or  tbat  he  wold  bergeyo  eoy  marchandise. 
And  rigbt  doitb  tbese  marcbandisin  tbe  same  wise 
Tbat  aiaken  tbeir  avowis  in  sayiag  of  tbeir  1yv*i8, 
They  completyn  tbeir  pilgremagis  or  tbey  se  tbeir 
7  wyris. 

/So  mowę  ye  ondirstond  tbat  my  master  Bersm 
/Of  fre  will  was  ymatid,  as  be  tbat  was  a  pilgrym, 
/  And  mygbt  nat  peribarm  by  many  tJiowsand  part 
His  avow  and  bis  best  wytbmit  rigbt  sotil  wet, 
Withoot  belp  and  strengtb  of  many  mennys  mygbt 
Sir  Steward,  and  sir  Bui^eyse,  if  we  sbul  bave  rigbt 
Siropbanes  must  do  cost  and  aTenture, 
To  tXap  al  tbe  fresb  ryvers  into  tbe  see  tbat  entir, 
For  Beryn  is  redy  in  al  tbing  bym  to  quyte, 
So  be  be  in  defaote  must  pay  for  tbe  wite. 
8«tb  ye  been  wise  al  wbat  oede  is  mucb  clatir  ? 
Tberwas  no  oovenaunte  tbem  betwene  to  drink 

fresb  watir/' 
When  Siropbanes  bad  yberd  al  Geffrey*s  tale, 
He  stode  al  abasbid,  with  colour  wan  and  pale. 
And  lokid  oppon  tbe  steward  witb  a  rewful  cbere. 
And  on  otbir  frendsbip  and  neybbours  be  bad  tbere, 
And  preyd  tbem  of  oounsiell  tbe  answere  to  reply. 
'*  Tbese  Romeyos,*'  qnod  tlie  steward,  "  been  won- 

dir  scly» 
And  eke  rigbt  ymmagytyf,  and  of  sotil  art, 
Tbat  I  am  in  grete  dowte  bowe  yee  sbul  depart 
Witbout  barm  in  oon  side:  our  lawis,  weli  tbow 

wost, 
Is  to  pay  damagis,  and  eke  aiso  tbe  cost, 
Of  every  party  plentyf  tbat  fallitb  in  bis  pleynt: 
Let  bym  goqQyt  1  counsell,  yf  it  may  so  beąueynt" 
'*  I  merreil,"  quod  Siropbanes,  "of  tbeir  sotilte, 
But  sitb  tbat  it  so  stonditb,  and  may  noon  otbir  be, 
I  do  woli  be  counsell,  and  graunted  Beryn  quyte«" 
But  Oeffrey  tbougbt  anotbir,  and  witbout  respite, 
"  Sirs,"  be  seyd,  *<  me  wetitb  wele  tbat  ye  wol  do 

ns  rigbt. 
And  so  ye  must  nedis,  and  so  ye  bave  os  bigbte ; 
And  tberefmre,  sir  Steward,  ye  occupy  our  plase. 
And  ye  know  wele  wbat  law  wol  in  tbis  case; 
My  mastir  i«  redy  to  perfoorme  bis  a?ow.'' 
*<  But  natbeless,*'  quod  tbe  steward,  «  I  cannat 

wete  bow 
To  stop  all  tbe  fresb  watir  were  possibilite.'* 
**  Yis,  in  sotb,"  quod  Geffrey,  '*  wbo  bad  of  gold 

plente 
As  man  coud  wisb  and  it  mygbt  well  be  do : 
But  tbat  is  nat  our  de&ute,  be  batb  no  tresour  to. 
Let  liym  go  to  in  baste,  or  find  us  suerte 
To  make  amendis  to  Beryn  for  bis  iniqoite, 
Wrong,  and  barm,  and  tre^pas,  and  undewe  wex- 

aciuune, 
Łosi  of  sale,  and  marcbandise,  disese,  and  tribnla- 

lacioune, 
Tbat  we  bave  sustenyd  tborougb  bis  iniquite. 
Wbat  Taylith  it  to  tary  us  ?  for  tbougb  ye  solił  pry 
We  sbul  bave  reson  w  ber  ye  wol  or  no, 
So  woli  we  that  ye  knowe  wbat  tbat  we  woli  do  j 
In  certen  fUU  avisid  to  Isope  for  to  pasę. 
And  declare  every  poy  nt,  them  ore  and  eke  tbe  łase, 
Tbat  of  yeur  opyn  errours  batb^  pleyne  correc- 

tioune, 
And  a^ąys  bis  jugement  is  noon  proŁectioune : 


He  is  yewr  lord  riall,  and  80veren  jogge  and  lele^ 
Tbat  and  ye  work  in  eny  pojmt  to  bym  liitb  our 

apele." 
So  wben  tbe  steward  bad  ybcrd,  and  tbe  burgeysis 

alle,  [gali, 

How  Geffrey  bad  ypteryd,  tbat  went  so  nigbe  tbe 
Wbat  for  sbame,  and  drede  of  morę  barm,  aaod  re- 

preffe, 
Tbey  madę  Siropbanes,  weer  bym  lootb  or  leffe. 
To  take  Beryn  gage,  and  plegg  find  aIso, 
To  byde  tbe  ward  and  jugement  of  tbiit  be  bad 

mysdo. 
"  Now  fertberfore,''  quod  Geffrey, "  sitb  tbat  it  so  is 
That  of  tbe  first  płentjrf  we  bare  sikemes, 
Now  to  tbe  marcbant  we  must  nedis  answere, 
Tbat  bergeyned  witb  Beryn  al  tbat  bis  shippis  berę, 
In  cuYenaunte  tbat  be  sbuld  bis  sbippis  fili  ageyn 
Of  otbir  marcbandise  tbat  be  tofore  bad  seyn 
In  Hanybald'is  plase,  bowsis  to  or  tbre. 
Fuli  of  marcbandise  as  tbey  migbt  be ; 
Let  us  pas  tbidir,  yf  eny  tbing  be  tbere 
At  our  lust  and  lifcing,  as  they  acoordit  were.*' 
**  I  graunt  wele,"  quod  Hanybald,  « tbow  asist  but 

rigbte;" 
Up  arose  tbese  burgeysis,  "  Tbow  axist  bot  rigbt" 
1*be  steward  and  bis  comperis  entrid  fint  tbe  bowse. 
And  saw  noibing  within,  straw,  ne  letl^  ne  mowse, 
SaTe  tymbir,  and  tbe  tyle  stonys,  and  tba  walljs 

wbite. 
*'  I  trow,"  quod  tbe  steward,  '*  tbe  wyimyng  woU 

be  bnt  lite 
Tbat  Beryn  woli  now  get  in  Hanybald  is  pleynte. 
For  I  can  se  noon  otbir  but  tbey  woli  be  ateynt," 
And  clepid  tbem  in  ecbone,  and  went  out  bymśeWe. 
A  s  sonę  as  they  were  entrid  tbey  saw  no  maner  sel  re. 
For  suris  of  tbeir  bert,  bot,  as  tofore  is  seyd, 
Tbe  bowse  was  deen  yswept ;  Uien  GeSrey  feir 

tbey  preyde, 
To  belp  jt  be  coud.    "  Let  me  aloon,"  quod  be,. 
<*  Yit  sbul  they  have  tbe  wers  a  sotil  as  tbey  be." 
£vander  tbe  steward  in  tbe  mene  wbile 
Spak  to  tbe  burgeyse,  and  began  to  smyle ; 
"  Tbougb  Siropbanes  be  ybold  tbes  Bomeyns  for 

tocurs, 
Yit  I  trow  tbat  Hanybald  woli  pnt  bym  to  tbe  wers. 
For  I  am  suyr  and  certeyn  within  they  sbul  nat 

fynd  ?" 
'*  Wbat  sey  ye  be  my  pleynt,  sirs,"  quod  tbe  bljmd? 
"  For  I  make  a  tow  I  woli  nevir  cese 
Tyl  Syropbanes  have  of  Beryn  a  pleyn  relese^ 
And  to  make  bym  quyte  of  his  submissioune, 
Els  wol  I  have  no  pete  of  bis  contritioune. 
Bot  folow  bym  al  so  fersiy  as  I  can  or  may 
Tyli  I  baTe  bb  eyen  boŁh  to  away.** 
"  Now  in  feith,"  quod  Machyn,  **  and  I  wol  bave 

bis  l3rffe. 
For  tbougb  he  scape  yew  all,  with  me  woli  be  nat 

sŁryffe, 
But  be  rigbt  feyn  in  bert  all  his  good  forsake 
For  to  scape  wyth  bjrs  lyf,  and  to  me  it  take." 
Beryn  and  bis  felesbip  wer  within  tbe  bouse. 
And  speken  of  tbeir  answer,  and  madę  but  litill 

rouse. 
But  erir  preyd  Geffrey  to  help  yf  he  coud  ought. 
"  I  woli  nat  faitl,'*  quod  Geffrey,  and  was  tofore 

betbooght 
Of  too  botirfliis,  as  wbite  as  eny  snowe;         [wowe 
He  lete  them  flee  within  tbe  house,  tbat  aftir  on  tbe 
Tbey  clevid  wondir  fast,  as  tbeir  kynd  woli, 
Aftir  tbey  bad  fltfw  to  rest  anothir  puli 
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WhcB  OdSnf  ww  the  boterfliis  cleviog  od  the  vall 
Th«  ttowafd  and  tira  bm^reyse  in  b«  gan  eaU  j 
*'  Lo  \  Sin,"  he  layd,  **  wboBO  erir  repeot. 
We  lwve  tbote  uMrebandise  moft  to  oor  tmlent 
Tbat  we  fynd  herdD.    BehoM,  tir  Hanybel, 
Tbe  ycNMltr  botirfltis  that  clerith  on  tbe  wali  $ 
Of  tuch  ye  miMt  flll  oor  shippis  all  fyre. 
PI  ok  up  thy  bert  Berya,  for  thow  most  tiedit  tbryTC} 
For  wIm«  we  oot  of  Rońoe  in  marcbantftire  went. 
To  purchase  botiifliis  was  our  most  enteot ) 
Yk  woli  I  tell  the  eause  espeoial  aod  wtay : 
There  is  a  leche  in  Room  tbat  hatb  ymade  a  ery 
To  makr  an  oyntement  to  cute  atl  tbo  ben  blynde, 
And  al  maner  infirmytee  that  growitb  in  mankynde. 
The  diy  is  riiort;  tbe  work  is  kmg :  sir  Hanybatl, 

ye  mat  by.»* 
When  Óanybald  herd  this  tale,  he  seyd  pryrely 
In  couBsell  to  tbe  steward ;  '*  In  sotb  I  bave  the 

wers, 
For  I  am  sikir  by  this  pleynt  tbat  shall  I  litil  pars.'* 
**  So  me  semeth,"  qood'the  steward,  "  fbr  in  the 


Bo  many  betirfliis  wold  nat  be  Ibunde 
I  trow  o  sbip  to  charge ;  wher'for  me  thinkith  best 
Łet  bym  haire  his  good  ageyn,  and  be  in  pcse  and 
And  yit  is  an  arentiire  and  thcńr  scape  so      [rest. 
Tby  corenaimt  to  relese  witbout  morę  ado." 
Hie  bargeysis  OTeridione,  that  were  of  tbat  cete, 
Werę  anoyid  sore  when  they  herd  of  this  plee ; 
Oeffrey  with  hiswisdom  held  them  bard  and  streyte, 
That  tbey  were  acombrit  in  their  own  distreyte. 
Wheo  HanybcM  with  his  ftendis  had  spoke  of  this 

matere  [manere: 

They  drów  them  towards  BetTn,  and  scid  in  tiiis 
'*  Only  for  botirfliń  ye  oom  firo  your  oontrey, 
And  we  yoa  tdl  in  aikimcs  and  opon  our  f^, 
That  so  many  botiriyes  we  shnl  nevir  gete, 
Wherefiore  we  be  a^isid  othirwise  to  trete ; 
That  Hanybald  sbal  relese  his  co^enaont  that  is 

makid,  [sakid." 

And  delyTCT  tbe  good  ageyn  that  from  yoo  was  ran- 
**  Nay  forsotb,**  qaod  Gefl^ey,  *<  os  nedith  no  relese ; 
Ye  flhnH  hołd  oor  eo^enaunt  aod  we  śhaB  yeun  aiso, 
For  we  shull  haye  reson  wher  ye  woli  or  no 
Whils  Isope  is  alyve ;  I  am  notbyng  aferd. 
For  i  can  wipe  all  this  plee  eleen  from  yonr  herd. 
And  ye  blencb  onys  out  of  the  high  wey." 
Thei  proferid  bym  plegg  and  gage  withont  morę 

deley. 
'•  Now  feithiiniore,*'  qnod  Geflfhey,  '*  ns  ought  to 

procede,  ^nede ; 

For  to  tbe  blynd  mann'ys  poynt  we  must  answer 
That,  for  to  tell  trowith,  he  lyirith  all  to  long 
For  his  own  fiawte  and  his  own  wrong 
On  Beryn  he  hatfa  sarmysid,  as  previth  by  his  plee, 
And  that  ye  śbult  opynlicb  know  wele  and  see ; 
For  as  I  undifsliode  bym  be  eeyd  that  fele  yeris 
Beiyn,  that  here  stondith,  and  be  were  pertyneris 
Of  wynn3mg  and  of  lesyng,  as  ikien  itnse  and  doith, 
And  that  they  chaungit  eyen,  and  yit  |his  is  sothe : 
But  tbe  cause  of  channgittg  yit  is  to  yow  onkoow, 
Wher^fore  I  woH  deołare  ii  both  to  high  and  lowe. 
In  that  same  tyme  that  this  bnrgeyse  blynd, 
And  my  master  Beryn,  as  fast  as  feytb  mygbt  bynde 
Were  marehanndis  in  comyn  of  al  that  they  mygbt 
Staff  of  l3rf  and  lym,  and  of  dedele  fyn*         [^yn, 
Ther  fili  in  tho  marchis  of  al  thing  soch  a  derth 
Tbat  joy,  comfort,  and  solas,  and  al  maner  myrtfa ; 
Was  esil  deen,  saff  ooniy  molestatioune, 
That  abood  oontiiiiiel-'«-deaperatioune: 


So  when  that  the  pepil  wer  in  most  i 
God  that  if  abore,  that  al  thing  doth  reiere, 
Sent  tbem  soch  plente  of  mony,  frojrte,  aad  t 
Wich  tumid  al  to  joy  their  monmyng  al  to  fam  ;' 
Then  gaf  they  them  tomirth,  rerel,  pley,  aad  wmc. 
And  thankid  God  abore  evir  more  amonc 
Of  their  rel«*vacionne  lirom  woo  into  gladoes. 
For  4ftir  smr  when  meU  uamkua  pietmmi  mtet, 
So  in  the  meen  whtie  of  this  prosperitę 
Ther  eam  soch  a  pleyer  into  the  same  eoiUfe 
That  nerir  thertofbre  was  seyn  such  amtfair, 
That  wde  was  tbe  cretore  tiiat  bora  was  of  bli 

modir 
That  mygbt  se  the  mirtbis  of  tbis  jugdoare. 
For  of  the  world  wide  tho  day  ts  he  bare  tbe  floore; 
For  there  n*as  man  ne  woman  in  that  i^ioime 
That  set  of  hymself  the  storę  of  a  boton 
Yf  he  had  not  sey  his  myrthis  and  bis  gancw 
So  oppon  a  tyme  this  pleyer  did  proclame 
Tbat  al  mapere  of  pepill  his  ptejTis  wołd  ae 
Shuld  oom  oppon  a  certen  dey  to  the  grete  cefie ; 
Then  among  othir  my  master  here,  Baryn, 
And  tbis  same  blynd,  that  pledith  now  with  bym. 
Madę  a  certen  corenaont  that  they  wołd  se 
The  menrelKs  of  this  pleyer  and  his  sotiite : 
So  what  for  hete  of  somer,  age,  and  friiilnes. 
And  eke  also  the  long  way,  this  blynd  for  werryncs 
Pin  fiat  adom  to  the  erth ;  o  fbte  ne  mygbt  be  go; 
Whertor  my  master  Berjm  in  bert  was  fiill  woo. 
And  seyd,  *  My  f^rend,  how  now  ?  mow  ye  no  fer> 

ther  pas  ?* 

*  No,'  be  sayd,  *  by  bym  that  fint  madę  inas  ; 
And  yit  I  had  lerir,  as  God  my  soułe  save, 

Se  tbes  wondir  pleyis  then  all  the  good  I  bare.' 

*  1  cannot  els,'  ouod  Beryn,  '  but  yf  it  may  bat  be 
But  that  ye  and  I  mat  retoora  age 

Aftir  ye  be  refreshid  of  yoor  weryness. 
For  to  leve  yew  in  this  plite  it  wer  no  geatUnes.* 
Then  seyd  this  Mynd,  <  I  am  arisid  bet ; 
Beryn,  ye  shull  ^rend  thidir  without  eny  let. 
And  haTo  myn  eyen  with  yew  that  they  the  pley 

mow  se. 
And  I  wdl  bare  yewrs  tyli  ye  oome  age.' 
Thos  was  their  oovenaant  madę,  as  I  to  yowre  por^ 
For  ese  of  this  bl3md,  aad  most  for  hb  comfoit. 
Bot  wotith  wele  the  wbole  science  of  all  snrgoy 
Was  ooyd  or  tbe  ehaonge  was  madę  of  both  eye 
With  many  sotłll  enehaDtoois  and  eke  nygranaB- 

eers, 
That  sent  were  for  tbe  nonys  mastris  and  scoieri^ 
So  when  all  was  oomptete  my  maalir  went  bis  wey 
With  this  mann'ys  eyen  aad  aaw  all  the  pley. 
And  bastly  retonraed  into  tbat  plase  age. 
And  fond  tbis  blynd  seching  on  hondb  aoid  on  lat, 
Orasping  all  aboate  to  f^  tbat  be  had  lora^ 
Beryn  his  botb  eyen  that  he  had  tofore. 
But  as  oone  as  Beryn  had  pleyn  kaowlecfae 
That  his  eyen  were  ylost,  minetti  he  mygbt  arecfcs 
O  word,  for  pure  angaysh  tbat  be  toke  sodenly, 
And  from  that  day  ^1  nowe  ne  mjrgbt  beaeYirify 
Tbis  man  in  no  plase  ther  law  was  ymerid ; 
But  now  in  his  presence  the  sotb  is  fiill  yprevid« 
Tbat  he  shall  make  amenJis  or  be  beas  pas 
Rigbt  as  the  lawę  wol  deme,  etbir  more  or  las ; 
For  my  mastłr*is  eyen  were  betir  and  moce  derę 
Then  these  tliat  he  hatb  now  to  se  both  fer  and  nerę; 
So  wold  he  have  his  owti,  that  proper  were  of  kynd. 
For  he  is  crir  redy  to  take  to  the  bijrnde 
The  eyen  that  he  had  of  hym,  as  covenamit  was, 
SohewoUdothesame.   Kow,  senrerens,  in  tka  cos 


THE  MERCHANTS  SECOND  TALE. 


6Gr 


Ye  miit  take  iMde  fbr  to  d«Be  right. 

For  tt  wer  no  mśm  my  martir  sbukł  lese  his  sight 

For  his  trew  hert  nad  his  gentlliKs," 

^*  Beryn,"  qiiod  the  blind,  « tho  I  woli  the  raiese 

My  qoarell  and  my  cause,  and  iall  fro  my  pleynL" 

*'  Thow  moi  nede,"  q«od  Oefirey,  **  for  thow  art 

ateyot, 
So  mut  tlftowpnAr  gafe^  and  boniwis  fynd  alK^ 
For  to  naake  ameodis,  as  oUiv  hafe  ydo. 
Sr  steward,  do  us  law,  stth  we  desire  bot  ngbt: 
Aa  we  been  pasa  marehasdis  oslosgithnat  tofight; 
Bot  pieyn  a  to  the  law,  yf  bo  we  be  agrerid.'* 
Auoon  opon  that  Oeffrey  these  wordis  had  ymerid 
The  blynd  man  fond  boiowis  for  all  bis  maleUlent, 
AoA  were  yeotrid  in  tbe  oourt  to  byńe  the  jugement; 
For  tbougrhe  that  he  blynde  were  yit  had  be  good 

plonte, 
Jbid  morę  wold  hare  wonne  throagh  his  iniqnłte. 
**  How  herith,  ńrs,"  quod  Gefiirey:  *<  thie  ptejmtifs 


I  as  anenst  the  ferth  this  womto  hath  arend, 
Thnt  plejraith  berę  on  Beryn,  and  aeyth  she  is  his 

wyfc. 
And  that  ahe  hath  many  a  dey  lad  a  peynous  lyfe. 
And  mach  sorow  endorid  his  ohild  to  snatese, 
And  al  is  soth  and  trew.  Now  rigbtfallich  to  deme 
Wbetiier  of  tbem  both  shall  otbir  obey,         [<ey.'* 
And  folowe  will  and  Imtis,  sir  steward,  ye  mut 
And  thenrith  Geffrey  lokid  aside  on  this  woman 
How  she  chaangit  odoors,  pale  aad  eke  waa. 
*^  AU  fór  nougfat,*'  quod  Geflrey,  *'  for  ye  mnt  with 

nsgo. 
And  endnre  with  yonr  hnsbond  both  wele  and  woo  :'* 
And  wold  hsTe  take  her  by  tbe  hond,  bot  she  awey 

did  breydei. 
And  with  grete  sighfaig  these  wordis  she  aeyd ; 
That  ageyas  Beryn  she  wold  plede  no  morę. 
But  gagid  with  too  horowis,  as  olhir  had  do  tofore. 
The  steward  sat  as  slsll  as  who  had  shor  his  hede, 
And  specially  tbe  pleyntits  were  ia  much  diede : 
.  Oeffirey  set  his  woidis  in  sneh  maner  wise        [wise 
That  wele  they  wist  tbey  mygbtnatseapemuo 
Withoot  loas  of  goodis  for  damage  and  for  cost» 
For  soch  wer  their  lawis  wher  pleyntii  wer  yloi^ 
Oefiiey  had  ftiU  perfeyte  of  their  encombirraeaty 
And  eke  he  waa  in  eerten  that  tbe  jagement 
Shnid  pas  with  his  mastir;  wherfore  be  anoon, 
"  Sofem  sin,*'  be  scyd,  <*  yit  mnst  we  ferthir  goon. 
And  answere  to  this  Machyn,  that  seitfa  the  knife 
is  bis  [amys: 

That  fooad  was  on  Berynj  ther^of  he  seith  nat 
And  for  morę  prefe  he  seith  in  this  manere 
That  here  stondith  present  the  same  ootelere 
That  tbe  knyfo  madę,  and  the  piecions  stonys  thre 
Within  the  haft  heen  oouchid,  that  in  Crystyanite, 
Thonghe  men  wold  of  porpose  make  sereb  and 
seche,  [it  liche ; 

Men  shuld  nat  fynd  in  ai  thing  a  knyfo  that  were 
And  morę  opyn  prefe  than  mann']rs  own  knowleche 
Men  of  law  ne  derkh  eon  nat  tell  ne  teche, 
Now  Ml  we  be  in  tbn  manere  thus  forforth  ago, 
Than  wers  ^pedfuU  for  to  know  how  Beryn  cam 
flrst  to  [is  his ; 

Have  possessioone  of  the  knyfe  that  Machyn  seith 
To  yew  unknowne  I  shaU  enfourm  the  trowith  as 

ftis. 
Kow  Beveii  yere  and  passid,  opon  a  Tnyiday 
In  the  Passioun-week,  wben  men  leveo  pley,  % 
And  ose  mote  derocionne,  fostyng,  and  preyer, 
Then  in  otbir  tyme  or  aeson  of  the  yere, 


This  Beryn*s  fodir  erlloh  wold  anfla»  . 

And  bareibte.go  to  chirch  to  Oodd^ls  servisc« 

And  ky  hymaelf  aloon  from  bis  own  wyfe, 

In  lefci^OBOe  of  the  tyme,  and  OMmding  of  his  \yht 

So  on  the  same  Tuyaday  that  I  tofora  nempt 

This  Beryn  rosę  and  rayn  hym  and  to  the  chirch 

went. 
And  menrełid  in  his  hert  his  fodir  was  nat  there, 
And  bomward  went  ageyn  with  drede  and  eke  fere, 
hito  his  fodiHs  chambir  sodenKcb  he  rakid, 
And  fond  hym  lig^  stan  dede  oppon  the  straw  al 

nakid, 
Aad  the dothis halid Irom the bed  awey.     [dey!' 
•  Oat,  aks  1'  quod  Beryn,  *  that  evir  I  saw  this 
Tbey  raejnse  besd  the  aoiae^  how  Beryn  cried  ala% 
Aad  cam  into  the  chambir  al  that  thmein  was  ; 
Bat  the  dole,  and  the  sorowe,  and  angnysh,  that 

was  there 
It  Taylith  nat  at  this  tjrme  to  declare  it  bera ; 
But  Berjm  had  sasst  of  all,  karę  ye  no  doote : 
And  anoon  they  serchid  the  body  al  aboute, 
And  fond  this  same  knyfe,  the  poynt  light  at  bis 
Of  Beryn*s  fodir  whose  teres  gan  ootstert       [hert 
Wben  be  drawith  out  the  knyfe  of  his  fodir^s  woond; 
Then  standede  I  saw  hym  foli  down  to  tbe  giaond 
In  sight  ef  the  most  part  that  heth  with  hym  now 

here,>'  [ieie: 

Aud  they  aiimmyd  it  for  soth,  as  Gefiiey  did  tham 
"  Aod  yit  had  I  netir  suspecMNin  from  that  day  tyU 

noweth  [mowelh 

Who  ded  tbat  oarsed  dede,  tyli  Machyn  with  hit 
AfoK  yew  hath  knowlechid  that  the  knyfe  is  ha} 
So  mat  he  aedis  aaswer  for  his  deth  ywis.** 
Wben  Machyn  had  yherd  all  GeOrey^is  tale 
He  rosę  of  bench  sodenly  with  ooloor  wan  and  pale. 
And  seyd  ento  Berjrn*  **  Sir,  ageyn  tbe 
1  woli  plete  no  smre,  for  it  were  gret  pete 
To  oombir  yew  with  acftiaas  that  heth  of  mobili 

kynde^" 
**  Graunt  merey !  sir»"qood  Geffrey ;  *'  bat  yit  yt 

shnUfynde 
Borowis  or  ye  paa,  amendis  for  to  make 
For  emr  aniewe  vexaciaune,  and  gage  abo  ss  take 
In  sign  of  snbmyssioane  for  yoor  iigary, 
As  law  woU  and  reson,  for  we  woU  ottiriy 
Prooede  tyli  we  have  jugemant  finaU ; 
And  ther'for,  sir  steward,  what  that  ttm  foli 
Delay  us  no  longer  but  gyve  us  jugpement. 
For  tristith  ye  noon  othir  bnt  we  be  fnUicli  hent 
To  Isope  for  to  wend,  and  in  his  high  presence 
Reherce  al  oor  pices,  and  hare  his  scntence ; 
Then  śhnll  ye  make  4^ys,  and  highlich  he  agrerid.** 
And  as  sonę  as  the  steward  herd  thes  wordis  merid, 
'<  Reson,  ryght,  and  law,"  seyd  the  steward  tho, 
"  Ye  mut  nedis  hare  wher  1  woli  or  no; 
And  lo  prere  my  AiU  wyli,  or  we  foither  gODa,** 
Quick]ich  he  oommaundit,  aad  spańA  nevir  oon, 
24  burgeysis  in  law  best  ylerid,  [swerid, 

Rehersyng  tbem  the  plees,  and  how  Geney  aa«- 
And  on  lyf  nnd  lym,  and  forfetor  of  good,     [hood« 
And  as  they  wold  nat  lese  the  hall  within  their 
To  draw  a-part  togidir,  and  by  their  all  assent 
Spareno  man  on  lyre  to  gyre  trae  jngsmcnt. 
And  wben  these  S4  burgeysis  had  ybod        [afocd 
The  cbaige  of  the  steward,  right  sore  they  wer 
To  lese  tber  own  łyris  but  they  demed  trowith ; 
And  eke  of  their  peybonrs  they  bad  grete  rowith. 
For  they  perseynd  olerełioh  in  the  plee  throoglh- 
ont  fno  dont, 

Thdr  freadis  bad  tbe  won  side,  ther^of  tber  had 
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*'  And  yi  we  deme  trewly  tbey  woli  be  tore  aooyid, 
Yit  it  ii  belir  then  we  be  sbamyd  and  diitrojrid." 
And  aDOon  ihey  were  acoordit,  and  seyd  with  Beryn, 
And  demed  every  pieyntif  to  make  a  grete  fyne 
With  Beryn,  and  bym  tubmyt  hoolicb  to  hit  grace 
Body,  good,  and  catell,  for  wrong  and  tbeir  tret- 
So  feHorth,  tyli  at  last  it  was  to  bont  ybore  [pasę ; 
That  Beryn  had  the  doabill  good  tbat  be  had  to- 

forBi 
And  wytb  joy  and  myrtb,  witb  all  bis  company, 
He  dnraghe  bym  to  his  sfaippis  ward  wytb  song 

and  roelody. 
Tbe  steward  and  the  burgeyse  from  the  court  bent 
Into  tbeir  own  placis,  and  erir  as  they  went 
Tbey  talkid  of  tbe  Romeyns,  bow  sotill  they  wer 
To  aray  bym  like  a  fole  tbat  for  tbem  sbnld  an- 

swfr.  [to  eura  ? 

"  Wbat  vylitb  it,"  qiiod  Hanybald,  «  io  angir  or 
And  yit  F  am  in  certen  I  sbail  fore  the  wers 
AU  tbe  da]ris  of  my  iyfe  for  tbis  day*is  pledtng. 
And  so  sbal  al  tbe  remnaunt;  and  tbeir  iModis 

wryng,  [Macbyn, 

Both  Syrophanes,  and  tbe  bljrnd,  tbe  woman,  and 
And  be  bet  a^isid  er  tbey  ef^onys  pleyne. 
And  al  othir  peraonys  wytbyn  this  cete 
Meli  tbe  les  wytb  Romeyns  wbils  they  bers  be ; 
For  8uch  anotbir  fole  was  nevir  yit  ylwm. 
For  he  did  naught  elłis  but  evir  witb  us  scom 
Tyli  be  had  os  cangbt  even  by  tbe  shya 
Witb  his  sotill  wittis  in  our  own  grene.*' 
Now  woli  I  retoum  to  Beryn  ageyn, 
Tbat  of  bis  grete  liikir  in  bert  was  right  feyne. 
And  so  was  all  ba  meyne,  as  tbem  ougfat  wele, 
Tbat  tbey  were  so  delyyerid  from  torment  like  to 

Heli, 
And  g^ciusly  relerid  out  of  ther  grete  myscbef. 
And  yset  abovo  io  comfort  and  boucbef.      [denied 
"  Now  in  sotb,"  qaod  Beryn,  "  it  may  nat  be 
K>ad  Geffrey  and  bis  witt  be  we  had  be  destroyid : 
Ithaaked  be  Almygbty  God  omnipotent 
Tbat  for  our  cdnsolacioone  Oeflfrey  to  ns  sent ! 
And  in  protest  opynly,  here  among  yew  alle, 
Half  my  good,  wbiis  tbat  I  \yvei,  whateńr  me  befoll, 
I  graunt  it  bere  to  Geffirey,  to  gyre  or  to  sell, 
'And  nevir  to  part  from  me,  yf  it  wer  bis  wyl. 
And  fare  a;  well  as  I  a  morrow  and  eke  od  ere. 
And  neyir  for  a  man  on  lyve  his  company  for  to 

leve.'> 
"  Grannt  mercy !  sir,*'  ąaod  Gefirey,  "yewr  proflr 

is  feir  and  grete, 
But  I  desireno  mora  but  as  ye  me  behete. 
To  bryng  me  at  Room,  for  tbis  is  co^enaonte.*' 
*•  It  sbal  i  be  do,"  quod  Beryn,  and  all  tbe  rem- 
■    naunt  [wele  da'' 

"  Deperdeoz  1"  quod  Geffirey,  "  tber^of  we  shnlł 
He  rayid  bym  otbirwise ;  and  withoat  wordis  mo 
Tbey  went-to  tbe  dyner  tbe  bole  company, 
With  pipis  and  witb  trompis,  and  othir  melody : 
And  in  the  myddis  of  tbeir  metę  gentil  women  fyve, 
Maidens  fresb  atirid  as  myght  be  on  lyre, 
Com  from  the  duke  Isope,  brd  of  that  rigioune, 
Efvencb  wytb  a  piesent,  and  that  of  grete  renown : 
The  first  bare  a  cnp  of  gold,  and  of  asure  fyne, 
So  corouse  and  so  nobtll  tbat  I  can  nat  devyne ; 
The  second  brought  a  swerd  ysbetbid,  wytb  seyntur 
Ifretid  all  with  perelis  orient  and  porę ; 
The  third  had  a  mantell  of  Insty  fre«h  colour, 
•  The  uttir  part  of  purpill,  yfmrid  with  pelour ; 
Tbe  ferth  a  clotb  of  gold,  a  worthy  and  a  ricbe, 
Tbat  ncTir  man  toferę  taw  cloitb  it  liche  j 


Tbe  fift  bare  a  palmę  tbat  rtode  tolbre  tbe  deym 
In  tokyik  and  sign  of  trowitb  and  pese. 
For  tbat  was  tbe  cnstome  tbroagfa  all  tbe  oootny; 
Tbe  message  was  tbe  lenr  and  raore  plesaotto 

i»y- 

The  cup  was  nnooverid,  the  iwerd  waa  oat  ybnyid, 
The  mantell  was  uofold,  tbe  doth  aloo^  yUiyid ; 
Tbey  kndid  adown  ecbone  rigfat  tofore  Beryo ; 
The  first  did  the  message,  tbat  taoght  was  wel  and 
fyne :  [riall, 

•<  Isope,'*  she  seyd,  '*  sh-  Beryn,  that  is  our  lord 
And  gretith  yew,  and  sendith  yew  tbese  j 

•II,  [o 

•And  joy  batb  of  yewr  wisdom  and  of  yemw  gnrer- 
And  preyd  you  to  com  and  ba^e  with  bym  ple- 

saunce  [tbere. 

To  morowe,  and  se  bis  palayse,  and  to  sport  yoa 
Yee  and  all  your  company."    Beryn  madę  doob 

answere,  [dis; 

But  sat  styli,  and  bebeld  tbe  women  aad  tbe  sod- 
And  aftiiwara  arisely  the  swerd  fint  he  boodis 
And  commauodit  tberewitb  all  tbe  wymmen  wassb 

and  sit,  [wk 

And  pryralich  chargit  officers  tbat  witb  al  tbeir 
To  serve  tbem  of  the  best,  and  make  tbem  beitiy 

cSere 
Resse^yng altbe presentis in  «rorshipfal  manere. 
I  cannat  wele  express  the  joy  tbat  tbey  bad,  [glad 
But  I  snppose  tofore  thatday  that  tbey  wer  nal » 
Tbat  they  wer  so  asrapid  fortunę  and  myscbefe. 
And  tbankid  God  above  tbat  all  thing  doith  relefr; 
For  Ąfiłr  myity  elondis  ther  comitk  a  clere  tottne, 
So  ąftir  kale  oomyih  bote^  whoso  byde  eoone. 
Tbe  joy  and  nobley  tbat  Uiey  had  wbils  they  wer 

atmete, 
It  raylith  nat  at  this  tyme  ther'of  long  to  tnAe : 
Bot  Gefirey  sat  with  Beryn,  as  be  had  servid  wele; 
llieir  hedis  tbey  leyd  togidir,  and  begon  to  tell 
In  what  maner  the  wyroeo  shuld  be  answered. 
Gefirey  evir  a^isid  Beryn  ther  of  he  leryd. 
And  of  othir  thinges  bow  be  bym  shukl  govem; 
Beryn  sa^erid  wele  tberan,  and  fost  be  gan  to  len. 
Wheii  al  wer  up  tbe  wymmen  came  to  take  tbeir 

leve ;  [releve, 

Beryn,  as  sat  bym  wele  of  blode,  tbem  toward  gaa 
And  prey'd  them  hertly  «  bym  to  recommend 
Unto  the  wortby  lordsbip  of  Isope,  tbat  you  send 
To  me  tbai  am  noworthy,  saye  of  bis  grete  nobley, 
And  tbank  bym  of  bis  gyitis  aa  ye  can  best,  and  aey 
To  morów  I  woli  be.redy  bis  best  to  fulfill, 
With  this  1  bave  sare  condtt  I  may  com  bym  tyl. 
For  me  and  al  my  felesbip  safi*  to  com  and  ps 
Trusting  in  his  discrecionoe  that  tboagbe  I  azso 
He  wol  nat  be  displesid :  for  in  my  oontray 
It  batb  eTir  be  the  costom,  and  is  anto  tbis  day, 
Tbat  yf  a  lord  riali  desirith  for  to  see 
Fjay  maner  personę  that  is  of  las  degre,       [hoode 
Er  he  approcb  bis  preaence  be  woli  bave  in  his 
A  saff'condit  enselid,  or  els  som  othir  bonde^ 
That  be  may  com  and  pas  witbont  distnibance ; 
Throughout  all  our  marchis  it  is  tbe  obaerrannoe.*' 
Thes  wymmen  toke  tbeir  leve  withoot  wordis  mo, 
Repeyring  onto  Isope,  and  all  as  it  was  do 
They  rebersid  redely,  and  fiiylid  ne^ir  a  word. 
To  Isope  with  bis  baronage  ther  he  sat  at  his  borde, 
Talkyng  fost  of  Romayns,  and  of  their  bigb  pm- 


That  in  so  many  daangers  madę  so  wtse  defence. 

But  as  sonę  a»  Isope  had  pleynlicb  yherd 

Of  Bery 0*8  goTOrnauace,  that  fir>it  sesid  the  swerd 
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Afore  al  othir  presentis,  he  demed  in  hys  minde 
1*hat  Beryn  was  ycom  of  som  nobill  kynde. 
The  oyght  was  past;  the  morowe  cam;  Isope  had 

Dat  forgete; 
He  cfaaigit  barons  twełf  wiih  Beryn  for  to  metę 
To  oond  bym  saff  and  bis  meyne ;  and  al  perfour-' 
myd  was.  [solas, 

Thre   dayis  tber  they  sporUd  bym  in  mynh  and 
That  tbroogbe  the  wise  instractioane  of  Geffrey 

nyght  and  dey 
Beryn  plesid  Isope  with  wordis  al  to  pay, 
And  had  bym  so  in  port  and  in  govemaunce 
Of  all  booeste  myrtbis  and  wilty  daTiaunce, 
That  Isope  cast  his  cbere  to  Beryn  so  groundly, 
That   at  last  tbere  was  no  man  witb  bope  so 

pryvy, 
Resorting  to  bis  shippis,  comyng  to  and  fro, 
Thorooghe  tbe  wit  of  Geffrey,  that  ecbe  day  it  Al  so 
That  laupe  coude  no  wher  cbere  when  Boryn  was 

absent; 
So  Beryn  must  nedis  ecbe  day  be  aftir  sent : 


And  chefe.he  was  of  oounsell  witbin  tbe  first  yere, 
Thorougbe  the  wit  of  Oeffrey, '  that  eche  dey  did 

bym  lere.  [^7^^ 

Tbis  Isope  had  a  dougbtir  betwene  bym  and  his 
That  was  as  feir  a  creature  as  mygfat  berę  lyfe, 
Wyse,  and  eke  bount(:voase,  and  benying  witb  all, 
That  heir  sbald  be  aftir  his  dey  of  bis  lonlsbippis 

alle; 
So,  shortly  to  conclnde,  tbe  mariage  was  madę 
Betwene  bir  and  Beryn,  many  a  man  to  glade, 
Saff  tbe  burgeysis  of  the  town,  of  faUbede  that 

were  rotę : 
But  they  wer  evtr  hoM  so  Iow  ondir  fote 
That  they  migbt  nat  regne,  but  at  last  Hwe 
To  leve  their  condicioune  and  their  fiils  lawę* 
Beryn  and  Gefirey  madę  them  so  tamę 
That  they  amendit  ecbe  dey,  and  gat  a  betir  name. 
Thus  Oeffrey  madę  Beryn  his  enemyes  to  ovtrcom, 
And  bfought  bym  to  wonbip  thorougbe  his  wysdom 
Now  God  us  graont  grace  to  fynd  such  a  frende 
When  we  ba^e  nedel  and  thas  I  make  an  ende. 


GLOSSARY, 

ABBIDGED  FROM  MS.  TYRWHITTS. 


A    WHICH  U  oommoDly  calM  the  indeanite 
^*  '  aiticle,  is  mlly  noibipg  morę  than  a  coritip- 
tion  of  Łbe  Sucod  adjeeti^e  cim,  or  on*  bcfore  a 
■ubstantire  beghuung  with  a  ooDMiiaiit. 

\%  is  aooietiiiiei  preflsed  to  aoother  a^eeti^e ; 
tfae  lahttantiTe,  to  «rhich  both  bdoDg,  being  un- 
dentood. 

A  Fkwe  there  wai,  a  nanfni  aad  a  mery. 

It  is  alfo  joincd  to  nouns  plaral,  takcn  eolfec- 
tirdy;  aa,  An  hundied  franket,  A  tiKNuand 
fiankei  and  to  guch  as  ąre  not  iited  in  the  sin- 
galar  nnmber;  as,  A  listes.  So  the  LatiMiaid, 
Vnm  litera,  Cic.  ad  Att  ▼.  9.  and  the  Frencb, 
Ibrmeriy,  anes  iices ;  unes  lettres;  unes  trtves. 
Froissart.  v.  i.  c.  153,  837.  t.  ii.  c.  78. 

jit  prep.  before  a  gerand,  is  a  oomi|itioa  of  on* 
Ib  go  a  beggmg,  i.  e.  od  begging.  Tbe  prep*  is 
ofteo  eiprened  at  length.  On  htnting  ben  tbey 
ridden.    To  ride  on  AosAśig. 

In  the  nme  manner,  before  a  noun  it  is  gcne- 
lally  a  comiption  of  on  or  m.  A*bed,  A*fire, 
A*Gbddcs  naine,  A'monre,  A^nigfat,  A'werke: 
tboagh  in  some  of  these  inslances  perhaps  it 
may  as  well  be  suppoeed  to  be  a  oorruption  of  o/. 
A,  in  compoeition,  in  woids  of  Saion  original, 
is  an abbreńatioD  ci  ąf,arąf;  dat;  of  <m,  or 
m  ;  and  often  only  a  oorruption  of  the  preposi- 
ti^e  particie  ge,  or  y.  In  words  of  ftench  ori- 
ginal,  it  is  generally  to.  be  dednoad  from  the 
Latin  ab,  ad,  and  sometimes  er. 

A,  inteij.  Ah ! 

Mackę,  adT.  Sax.    Bacl^wards. 

Mtast,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Abasbed,  ashamed. 

jfhme,  T.  Fir.    To  beat  down. 

Abawed,  part  pa.  Fr.  Esbabi.  Astonished.  I  was 
abawed  for  nuureile.  Orig.  Moult  m^esbahy  de 
la  menreille. 

Abegge,  Abeye,  Abie,  t.  Sax.    To 

Abet,  n.  Sas.     Help. 

Abńie,  T,  Saz.    Tqstay. 


A^tkxAl0ieik. 

Abie,  adj.  Fr.    Fit,  proper. 

Abołe,  pait.  pa.  of  Abaie. 

Aboughi,  part.  pa.  of  Abegge. 

Aboułen,  prep.  Sax.   On4mcan.    Abont. 

Abrade,  y.  Sai.   To  awake;  to  start.   See  Braide^ 

Abndde,  pa.  t.    Awaked,  sUried. 

Abrede,  adv.  Sax.    Abroad. 

Abrtge,  ▼.  Fr.    To  shorten,  to  abridg^ 

Abrocke,  ▼.  Fr.    To  top,  to  set  abroacb ;  ipokeaof 

a  yessel  of  Ik^uor. 
Abuthn,  n.  F^.    Abiue,  impropriety. 
Aeceue,  n.  Fr.   Properly,  tbe  approach  of  a  fercr; 

A  iever. 
Aeeidie,  n.  Fr.  fiom  Aioioici,  Or.   Negligenee  ;  arii- 

ing  Ąom  discontent,  melanctaoly,  && 
Acead,  n.  Fr.    Agreemeut. 
— ^—  ▼.  Fr.    To  agree. 
Aeeordeden,  pa.  t  pi. 

Aecute,  t.  Fr.    To  discofer. 

Achate,  n.  Fr.    Pnrchase. 

Aehaiow,  n.  ^.    A  porchaser;  a  caterer. 

Aekeked,  part.  pa.  Swe.    Choaked. 

Aeheve,  ▼.  Fr.    To  acoomplish. 

Aekele,  (Akde)  r.  Sax.    Tooool. 

Achye,  T.  may  perhaps  mean— To  doy ;   to  em- 

barrass  with  superduity. 
Acoie,  ▼.  Fr.    To  make  quiet. 
AcomAerd,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Eocumbered. 
Aeroke,  adj.  Fr.    Crooked,  awkward. 
Adewe,  v.  Sa^^.    Td  awake. 
Ado,  T.  Sas.    To  do.   It  ts  used  to  ezpress  tbe  Ft. 

khM.  To  )M.ve  odo:  TobaTetodo.  And  don 

all  that  they  han  odo .-    Et  facent  ce  qtt*ils  doi- 

▼ent/ożre. 
iMm  (eom^tion  of  0/«dcM)  part.  pa.  Sas.    Ikiae 

away. 
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Jidon^  pr.  n*    Adoois. 

Adoun^  adv«  Sax.    Dowuward,  beloir. 

Adrad^  Adradde,  parU  pa.  of  Jdredtg  t.  Sax«  Afraid. 

Adriane  for  Ariadnę,  pr.  n. 

Adn^rtenee,  n.  Fr.    Attflntion. 

Adeoctaei^s,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Law-miiti. 

AdoocoM,  n.  pL  Fr.  .  Lawyere^  admeates, 

Afered,  Ąftrde^  part.  pa.  Sax.    Afraid,  frightenęd. 

Affeete^  n.  Lat.    AffecŁion. 

AWermed^  part  pa.  Fr.    CoDfirmed. 

Ąffie^  yr.  Fr.    To  trurt. 

AJray,  ▼.  Fr.    To  afiright. 

—— ,  n.  Fr.    Distarbance,  fear. 

Ątrtikan,  pr.  n.    Th«  elder  Scipio  Africanas. , 

ĄfiUy  V.  Pr.     To  fite,  polish. 

Ąforen^  Ąfome,  Ąfore,  adT.  et  prep.  Sax.  JEc-popan. 

Belbre. 
Agam,  prep.  Sax.  On-^ean.    Against,  towaid. 
AgasUp  V.  Saz.    To  terrifie. 
Jgasś,  for  Agattedy  part  pa.    Terrified. 
Agaihon.,  pr.  a.     I  bave  nothing:  to  say  conoeming 
thta  writer,  eacept  tbat  one  of  the  ramę  oame  is 
qaoted  in  the  prologae  to  tha  tragedie  of  Caoa- 
biaesy  by  Thomas  Preston.    Tbere  ii  no  ground 
for  supposing,  with  Olou.  Ur.  that  a  philoso- 
pher  of  Samos  is  meant,  or  aoy  of  the  Agatboes 
of  antiąaity. 
Ageins,  prep.  as  agaitt. 
AgetŁ^  adv.  as  agam, 
Agkfiy  ▼.  Saab    To  oifend,  to  sin  against. 
AgUte^  ibr  agilUd,  pa.  t.     Sinned. 
Ago,  Am,  for  ygon,  part.  pa.  Saz.    Gooe,  past. 
Agr€€t  Fr.  i  gre.    In  good  part. 
Agr^e,  (A»gTefc),    In  grief. 
Agragtf  r.  Fr.    To  aggranOe. 
Agreied.  paru  pa.  Fr.    Injursd,  agrievad. 
Agritc,  ▼.  fiaz.    To  shadder. 
Agrote,  pa:  t.    Sbuddared,  trembled. 
Agrołtd,  part  pa.    Cloyed,  surfetted.    Agrot^e 

wiih  mełe  or  drinke, 
Agmler,  n.  Fk>.    A  needle-easa. 
4ju^  ▼•  Fr.    To  appUe. 
Akekorms^  n.  pi.  8ax.    Aeonis. 
Ahnowe^  part  pa.  Saz.    To  ben  aknowe:  To  con- 

fesB.     I  am  aknowe :  I  ackaowledge. 
AŁ,  Alle,  adj.  8av.    Ali.    Al  and  som :  The  whole 
thing.    At  al :  In  tbe  whole.   Over  all :  Tbrough 
the  wbole.   In  alle  manere  wise :  By  erery  kind 
of  meaoa.    At  alle  rightcs:    With  erery  thing 
reqnisite. 
AUan,  pr.  n.    A  poet  and  dłvine  of  the  tweUth 
centnry.    Beside  his  Planctus  Kat«nt,  or  Płaint 
of  KindCp  wbiah  is  here  quoted,  he  wrota  another 
poem  in  Latin  Terse,  ealied  Anticlaiidianns,  to 
which  our  autbor  alludes.    For  the  restof  bis 
works  se«  Fabria.  Bibl.  Med.  Sk.  in  v.  AImm  de 
huidu. 
^fder,  AOtr,  gen.  ca.  pi.   Of  all.    It  b  frtqtteBtly 
joined  in  composition  with  adjeotives  of  the  •»- 
pert.  deg.      Alderfirst,  AUktUut,    AidśrUve$i. 
First,  la8t,dearestofall. 
Al,  AU,  adv.  Sas.  generally  answers  to  tbe  Lat 
Omnino.    Al  alone :  Qaite  akme.    Al  hol :  En- 
tire.    Al  holly:  Entirely.    AU  in  one:  At  the 
sametime.  Ali  newe:  Anew.   Alonlyt  Saiely, 
singly.    Itu  Bometimes  used  elKptically  for  al- 
tbougb,  or  all  be  it  tbat.     All  tell  I  not  as 
DOW  his  observąnoes.   AU  be  ye  not  of  o  com- 
plezkm. 
Ąarged,  part.  pa.  Fr.  Eslargi.    CHren  largely. 


Alauns,  n.  pi.  A  speoies  of  Dog.  llicy  were  much 
esteemed  in  Italy  lo  the  lóurteenth  oentury. 
GaalT.  de  la  flainma,  (ap.  Murator.  Antiq. 
Med.  JE.  t  ii.  p.  994.)  comoMnds  the  govemors 
of  Milan,  quod  eqaoB  emissarioa  equabas  magnis 
Gommiscuernnt,  et  procreati  sunt  in  nostro  ter- 
ritorio  Dśjtirarp  nobiles,  qui  in  magno  pretio  ha- 
beotur.  Item  Canes  Alanot  altie  sutarse  et  mi- 
rabilis  fortitudinis  nutrire  stnduenint 

Alaye^  n.  Fr.    Allay ;  a  miicUire  uf  Iwsc  metal. 

AłhifiaUion,  n.  lat  A  cheraical  term  for  making 
white. 

Alcaly,  n.  Arab.  A  chemical  term  for  a  species  of 
salt. 

Alckt/misire,  n.  Fr.     Alcbymist 

AUtrian^  pr.  n.    A  star  on  the  neck  of  the  Iion« 

Ale  and  bred,  This  oath  of  sire  Thopas  on  ale  and 
bred  was  perfaaps  intended  to  ridicule  the  solemn 
vow8,  which  weie  frequently  madę  in  the  days 
of  chtTalrie,  to  a  peacock,  a  pheasant,  or  some 
otber  noble  bird.  See  M.  de  Sainte  Pałaye»  Sur 
Panc.  cheraL  Mem.  Illme.  .IwiU  addbere, 
from  onr  own  history,  a  most  remarkable  in- 
Stańce  of  this  strange  practioe.  Wben  Edward 
I.  was  setting  oat  npon  bis  last  ezpedilioii  to 
Scotland  m  1306,  be  knighted  his  eldest  sou  aad 
several  oiber  young  noblemeo  with  great  solem- 
nity.  At  the  dose  of  tbe  wholt  (says  Matthew 
of  Westminster,  p.  454.)  allati  snnt  in  pompa- 
tłcA  gloria  dno  cygat  vel  oloree  anta  regem,  pha- 
lerati  retibos  anreis  Yel  flstolis  deanratisy  dcsi- 
derabile  spectacnlum  inUientibns.  Ouiboa  visis» 
Rez  oolam  vomt  Dto  ceell  et  cygm  se  profieisci 
in  Sootiam,  mortem  Johannis  Comjrn  et  fidem 
IsBsam  Scotorum  rirus  sive  mortnns  Tindicata- 
ras,  &c.  Thb  praetice  is  ailuded  to  in  **  Dun- 
bar'*  with,  tbat  the  king  wers  Johoe  Themsonniii 
"    MSL  Maitland,  St  5^ 


I  woki  gif  all  tbat  ever  I  ba^e 
To  tbat  oondition,  so  Ood  me  saif, 
Tbat  ye  had  vomi  to  the  stoan 
Ane  yefar  to  be  Johnę  Thomsonnis  man. 

And  so  hł  the  Prol.  to  the  Gontin.  of  the  Cantark 
T.  ver.  459.  the  Hosteler  says — /  mnke  a  voaw  <ą 
thepecock,  ther  shall  wake  a  feule  mist 

AUge,v.Vr.    Toalleviate. 

Aleęeanee,  n.  Fr.    AUe^iation. 

Aleis,  n.  Fr.  Alise.    The  lote-tree. 

Alemkikes,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Yessels  for  distilling  f  stiits. 

Ale»elake,  n.  Sax«  A  stake  set  op  befora  ao  ale- 
honse,  by  way  of  sigo. 

Aleye,  n.  Fr.    An  alley. 

Algaiee,  AlgaU,etór,  Saż.  Always.  Toutcefots,  Fr. 

Algezir,  pr.  n.    A  city  of  Spain. 

Alightf  ir.  Saz.    To  descend* 

Akgkt,  pa,  t  for  alighted. 

AUtandre,  pr.  n.    Ałezandria,  a  city  in  £gvpt 

AUegf,v.Vt.    Toalledge. 

Ahtagesi,  pr.  n.  The  Arabs  called  the  M«y«xn 
luyrmfis  of  Ptolemy  Almagesthi,  or  Almegiatbi, 
a  cortoption  of  Mcyirii-    See  I^Herbelot  in  v. 

Ahmndretf  n»  pi.  Fr.    Almond-trees. 

^Imesee,  n.  Saz.  from  tbe  Lat  Or.  Eleemosyna.  • 
Alma.    Atmuets,  pi. 

4ltudk,  pr.  n.  Tbe  flrst  star  in  the  boms  «f  Aries, 
wbenoe  the  fint  mansion  of  tbe  mooo  takes  ita 
name. 

AUmdś,  (Alonde).    On  land. 

Along,  prep.  Saz.,OD*laps.  Wberion  it  «as  akng^ 
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By  wbat  it  wai  occańoned.    On  me  is  noaght 

aloag  tbine  eril  fue :   Thy  Ul  fkre  is  not  occa- 

sioo^  by  me. 
jślnted,  part  pa.  Fr.    Praifed. 
jśhue,  V.  Fr.    To  allow,  to  approve.    Hin  dedes 

are  to  alotoe  for  hb  bardynesse.  Therefore  lorde 
-   a/ow  bim  litłe,  or  lysteo  to  bis  leason. 
AUme,  adr.  Sax.  Low. 
Jipes,  n.  pK    Balfincbea. 
AlSf  conj.  Sax.    Al90«  as. 
AmtUganwtg.     A  cbemical  term  for  mixing  of 

ąuicksilyer  witb  auy  metaU 
Jmbassatrie,  n.  Fr.    Embassy. 
Jmbes  Of .    Two  aoes,  at  dice,  Fr. 
AwMing,  part  pr.  Fr. 
AmmuU,  ▼.  Fr.    To  mend. 
Amenute,  v*  Fr.    To  lessen. 
jtmeced,  part  pa.  Fr.     Mored, 
jimiat,  pr.  n.     The  city  of  Amiens. 
jifmddts,  prep.  Sax.    At,  or,  in  the  middle. 
jinut,  adr.  Saz.    Ul,  badly. 
Amoneste,  ▼•  Fr.    To  admonisb,  to  adrise. 
Anumg,  adT.  Sax.    Togetber,  at  tbe  same  time, 

at  the  same  piaoe.    £ver  among :  E^er  at  the 

same  time. 
yfmonges,  prep.  Sas.    Among. 
Amarette,  n.  Fr.    An  amorous  woman.    And  eke 

as  well  by  (r.  be.)  amorettes, — Car  aussi  bien  sont 

Amorily,  is  periuips  pat  by  mistake  for  meriiy. 

AmorUted,  part.  pa.  FV.    Killed. 

Amorwe.    On  the  morrqPNi|| 

Amphiboiogfet,  n.  pi.  Fr.  uw    Ambignons  ciprefr" 


An,  for  on,  prep. 

Anaile,  n.  Łat    A  maid  serrant 

Aneret  n.  Fr.    Ancbor. 

And,  conj.  Sas.    If. 

Anelace,  n.     A  fakhion,  or  wood-knife. 

Anet,  adT.  for  ones.    Once. 

Anhaną^  ▼.  Sax.    To  hang  up. 

Amentuttd,  part  pa.  Fr.    Reduced  to  nothing. 

Anighł.    In  tbe  night 

Anker,  n.  Sas.     An  anchorite,  or  bermite, 

AnnueUer,  n.    Secniar. 

AnnuHciat,  part.  pa.  Lat    Foretobl. . 

Anoie,  n.  Fr.    Hurt,  trouble. 

Ano-e,  T.    To  hurt,  to  tronble. 

Anotful,  adj.    Huitfnl,  unpleasant 

Antem,  n.  Sas.  Antepn.    An  antbem. 

Anikiaudian.  Tbe  title  of  a  Łatin  poem  by  Alanns 

de  Insnlis.    See  Alom, 
Aniileghu,  pr.  n.    Anttłocbns. 
AnłiphoHtre,  n.  Łat  Gr.    A  book  of  Antipbones, 

or  Antbems. 
Anvelt,  n.  Sas.    An  an^il. 
Any,  adj.  Sas.    Either,  one  of  two.*-It  usually 
•     słgnifies  one  of  many. 
Apmde,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Paid,  satisfied. 
Apake,  ▼.  Fir.    See  Apetre. 
Ape,  n.  Sas.    Metaphorically,  a  fool.   tliemonke 

put  in  tbe  mannes  bodę  an  ape.  And  fai  bis  wife's 

eke :  Tbe  monk  madę  a  fool  of  tbe  man,  and  of 

bis  wife  too.  ^ 

'  Apetre,  ▼.  Fr.    To  impair,  to  detract  irom.    Our 

State  it  apeWet :  To  be  impaired,  to  go  to  min. 
Apert,  9Ói*  Vr,    Open.    PriTe  and  apert:  inpri- 

▼ate  and  in  poblic. 
Ajńet  for  Opiet,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Opiates. 
AppuUed,  part,  pa.  F^.    Madę  pale. 


Appermk,  ▼.  Fr.    To  prepare. 

Apparenee,  n.  Fr.    An  appearance. 

Appercehe,  ▼.  Fr.    To  perceive. 

Appereeiomgt,  n.  pi.    Perceptions. 

Appetiie,  ▼.  Fr.    To  desire,  to  ooTet. 

Appote,  ▼.  Fr.    To  object  to,  to  (|uesliaii. — It  seeoif 

to  be  a  comiption  of  oppose. 
Appmoer,  n.  Fr.    An  infonner. 
Appreniłse,  n.  pi.  Fr.    ApprentieiBS,  noviees. 
Aquemia6U,  adj.  Tr.   Easy  to  be  aoąaaioted  vltk 
AqtrJe,  v.  Fr.    To  pay  for. 
Arace,  ▼.  Fr.    To  draw  away  by  foroe. 
Arande,  n.  Sas.    A  message. 
Araye,  n.  Fr.     Order,  situation,  clothiii?,  eąm- 

P*ge- 

,  ▼.  Fr.    To  dresB,  to  dispose. 

Arbiatters,  n.  pi.  Fr.  AriNtlestres.    Eogines  to  cast 

darts,  &c. 
Arcktmgel,  n.    Tbe  hetb  so  called ;  a  dend  nettie. 

Gloss.  Ur. — In  tbe  original  it  is  Mesaoge,  the 

bird  whjcb  we  cali  a  titmoose. 
Ardubukop,  n.  Sas.  Łat    An  arcbbidiop. 
Ardudeken,  n.  Sas.  Łat    An  arebdeacoo. 
Anhediaere,  n.  Fr.     Arcb-deacon. 
Arckewioet,    WiTes  of  a  superior  order. 
Ardure,  n.  Fr.     Burning. 
Arede,  r.  Sas.    To  interpret    See  Redę. 
Arerage,  n.  Fr.    Ąrrear. 
Areite,  t.  Sas.    To  raiae. 
Aretome,  ▼.  Fr.  Arraisoner.    To  reason  with. 
.  Aresie,  n.  Fr.    Arrest,  constraint,  delay. 
Arette,  ▼.  Fr.    To  stop. 
Arette,  ▼.  Fr.    To  impnto  to. 
ArgoU,  n.  Fr.    Potter^  clay. 
Arietę,  pr.  n.   Aries,  one  of  the  signsin  tbe  zodiae. 
ArittoiU,  pr.  n.    A  treatise  on  PerspecdTe,  uoder 

his  name,  is  mentiofted  by  Yincent  of  Beanm^ 

in  tbe  thirteentb  century.    Spec  Histor.  L.  in. 

c.  84.   Estot  etiam  liber,  qni  dicitnr  Perspecthn 

Aristotelis. 
Ariwięe,  n.  Fk*.  as  Ariraile. 
Arhade,  n.  Fr.    ArriTal. 
Ark,  n.  Łat    A  part  of  the  drcumferenee  of  a 

circle. 
Arme,  n.  may  perbaps  be  pat  for  defence,  secnrity. 
Armles,  adj.  Sas.    Withoot  an  ann. 
Arm^grete,  a^].  Sas.    As  tbick  as  a  man's  ans. 
ArmipoUnt,  adj.  Lat.    Mighty  in  arms. 
Armorike,^,n.   Basse  Bretagne,  tn  Fhmoe,  eafled 

antienUy  Britannia  Armorica. 
Armure,  n.  Fr.    Armour. 
Arn,  pi.  n.  of  am.  ▼.  Sas.    Are. 
ArnoUe  of  ike  newe  tomn,  pr.  n.  of  a  pbyaieiaa  sod 

cbemist  of  the  tbirteenth  century.    See  Fabńe. 

BibL  Medt  Ml,  in.  ▼.  AmaUbu  yHlenooenMs. 
Aroume,  scems  to  signify  At  łarge. 
A*rmoe,  in  a  row;   probably  fitMD  tbe  F^.  Sae. 

SnccessiTely. 
Arswtetrike,  n.  Łat.    Arithmetic. 
Arte,  ▼.  Łat    To  constraio. 
Artekiee,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Artillerie. 
^t,  adv.  Sas.  Alf.   AUso.    Omninońe.  Asfalt: 

Yery  fost.    As  swith :  Tery  qaickly,  immedi* 

ately. 
Atcttunee,  as  though. 
Ashen,  n.  pi.  Sas.    Asbes. 
Asleke,  ▼.  Sas.    To  slacken,  to  abate^ 
Atpe,  n.  ^as.    A  sort  of  poplar* 
Atpen,  a^j.    Of  an  asp. 
Atpte,y,VT.    To«    ' 
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'4^,  adj,  ¥r,    RiMgb,  shurpi. 

^^enesse,  n.    Sbarpnen. 

ttraa»#9  o.  Fr.     Awiwk. 

t9t€g€^  n*  Fr>    Si6go* 

PMriA.     Sufficient,  enougfa.    Asaet»  Orig. 

fMtytf,  n.  Fr.    Sitaation. 

ftioił^f  ▼.  Fr.    To  abtoiro,  to  answier.    AtfoUelh, 

itnp.  m.  3d  pers.  pi. 
ftmmoMBd,  part.  pa.    SanoMmed. 
tsmrm,  ▼.  Pr.    To  conAda. 
Utert"^  T.  Saou    Toescape^to  relMW.    ialerte 

for  .Aatattad,  part.  pa. 
itton  d,  jiiiomed,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Coolbiiiidcd,  as- 

tooished. 

Ułrttakrm^  o.  Fr.    Aitrolaba. 
ftlrolDgim,  a.  Fr.    Astrologer. 
iswroed,  part.  pa.  Sas.    Stópified,  ai  in  a  dream. 
fnpDtme.     In  a  swooo.    A^an  be  fell  aU  wdenly 

ta  iwaune. 
Uf  jfiie,  prep.  Sax.    At  after  fODper :  As  looa  as 

soppcr  was  finisbed.    At  day :  At  break  of  day, 

At  OD :  Of  one  miód. 
tUJke,  r.  Sax.    Ib  OTeftaka. 
— »  for  utf  taAm,  paft.  pa. 
i^tkre,    Id  tbree  parta. 
iłimmedf  part.  pa.  Fr.  Entafli^    Opened,  began, 

tasted,/ełt,  diigraced. 
iźiempre^  ad).  F^.    Teaaperate. 
iiłemtprtfyt  idv,  Fr.    Temperately. 
śłUmr,  n.  Fr.    Head-dress. 
itiryt  AiUrl^f  a^).  Sas.    Poisonoos,  peroicMMit. 
€immn9y  A*tmo.    In  two^  asunder. 
tf^rsor.    Atisar,  Span.  aad  Attieer*  Fr.  sienif  j  to 

light  a  fire»  to  inflaiM,  bnt  tha  Meaniag  of  tbe 

word  here  is  doabtfol. 
itaUf  V.  Fr.    to  loirar,  to  let  down,  to  foil  down. 
iunct,  ▼.  Fr.    To  adTanoa,  to  preAU 
tfwmf,  n.  Fr.    Bbait 
śv€rUag€,  n.  Fr.    Adrantafi. 
tfeaa/«,  ▼.  Fr.    To  boasL 
ivmmi,mAv.  ¥r.    Forwaid. 
śudoriUe,  n.  Lat    A  text  of  Scriptinrs^  or  of  some 

respectable  writer. 
śuetour^  n.  Łat.    A  writer  of  credit. 
4vtntatntf  a^j*  Fr.    Beeomiaf . 
d-oeiUmUf  D.  F^. 
4verUur€f  n.  Fr.    AdToature. 
śverrais,  pr.  n.    Ebo  Bosebd,  an  Arabian  pbjri- 
*     ofthetwełftbcentBffy.    See  I^Herbclot,  ia 

V. 


^hij  D.  Sn.  Api^    Aay  tbing.    It  is  sone- 
' ^    -  an  adverb.    If  tbat  tbe  cbildes 


mother  were  aught  she.    Om  be  wgkŁ  tell  a 

merry  tale  or  tweie  ? 
^KgA^f  pa.  t.  of  Ow0,  M  (kigU 
śugĄt^hśMt  adr.  Sas.    Any  wliere. 
^ugrim^  a  corroption  of  Algoritbm,  tbe  Arabian 

term  for  amnaration.    Aagfim  Stones  were  tbe 

pebUas  or  coanters  whicb  were  andently  osed 

in  nameration. 
tftńcea,  pr.  a.    Ebn  Sina,  an  Arabian  pbysictanof 

tbe  tenth  century.    See  I^Herbelot,  in  ¥.  Smtu 
4vitf  n.  Fr.    Adńca.    Tbe  king  at  his  ainfi  sent 

mesaengers  tbre. 
^ouaii/,  part  pr.    Obsertring. 
tffiw,  T.  F^.    To  obserro.  A^iseth  yoa  :  inp.  b. 

^pers.pL    Look  to  yonmlfes;  takecaraof 

yourMlYes. 
tfniion,  n.  Fr.    Yision. 


Aumenetf  n.  Fr.  Aamoniere.    A  pmse. 

Aumere,  n.    Aamere  of  silke.    Bourse  de  soy. 

Orig.    IŁ  seems  to  be  a  oorraptioń  of  Aum  -ner* 
Atmłre,  ▼.  Fr.    Conmptkuii  of  Avmture»    To  ad* 

Tenture. 
Aunłrmu,  adj.    AdYentoroos. 
Awjutertr,  Avoutrer,  n.  Fr.    An  addterer. 
AvoiU€rig,  Awmirie^  a.    Adolterie. 
Avei»^  n.  F^.    Vow. 
Aurora,    The  tille  of  a  Łatin  meiricat  TorsaaB  of 

sevaral  parts  of  tbe  Bibie  by  Petrus  de  Biga, 
i  of  Rbeims,  in  the  twelfth  eentary.    htf^ 


ler,  in  bis  HisL  Foet.  Med.  £vi,  p.  699— 7d6^ 
bas  giveB  larga  estracts  from  tbis  work,  and 
among  otbers  the  pssnga  wbicb  Gbaneer  oemt 
to  hare  bad  in  bitf  eye. 

Anre  Jabal  Tarios  ferramenti  notat  ietna. 
Pondera  librat  in  his.    Consona  qo»qne  fbeit 

Hoc  ioTenta  modo  prins  est  ars  mosica,  qaamvi8 
Pytbagorara  dictint  banc  docirisM  prias. 

AtUer,  n.  F^.    Altar. 

AtMuUf  n.  Fr.    Wateh. 

Awaiting,  part.  pr.    Keeping  wateh. 

Awapedt  part.  pa.  Saz.    CoitiGounded,  stapifiad. 

Awmjfwardf  ad^.  Sas.    Away. 

Awreke,  ▼.  Sas.    To  retcaga. 

Axe,  V.  Sas.    To  ask. 

Ańigf  a.    Re^acst* 

Ay,  iAw,  Sas.    £ver. 

Ayel,  n.  Fr.    OraadfiO*'  ^ 

Ap«m,  adT.  aad  prep.*  as  agda. 

Ayensi,  prep.  as  ogaiM. 

Ayenward,  adv.  Sas. 

B 
A[i,8eeiiistobefomiedfraBiBatfr,v.f^.  To  kisi. 
BatkeUr^  n.  Fr.    An  nnmarried  man  ;  a  kaight  { 

one  wbo  baa  takaa  his  fint  degsee  in  ao  aniaer- 

sity. 
Bachelerie,  n,  Tt.    Knigbthood.    The  bachełcrie: 

The  knights. 
Bade^pa.  tofBadf. 

Badder,  oomp.  d.  of  Bad^  adj.  Sas.    Wobk. 
Bagge,  ▼.    To  swell,  to  diidein.  Sk.  Rather,  per- 

baps,  to  sąnint. 
Baggingly,  adv.  seems  to  be  tbe  tianslatioa  of  m 

lorgnoyant,  aąnintingly. 
BailHe,  n.  F^.    Costody,  gorenunent. 
Baiie,  ▼.  Sas.    To  feed,  to  stop  to  feed. 
Balamce,  o.  Fr.    Donbt,  suspensę.    1  dare  Isy  m 

bdlańee  all  tbat  I  bave.    I  dare  wager  aU  1 1.  b. 
Bate^  n.  Sas.    Miscbief,  sorrow. 
Bki^sr,  r.  i{a^atr,plr.n.nr.    Asort  ofbastardioby. 
Bo/Im,  n.  pi.  Sas.    Tbe  ttmbers  of  tbe  koo& 
BidUdyW^y    Smooth  as  a  baU,  bald. 
Bandmif  n.  Fr.  See  Du  Cange.  in  r.  Abmims,  To 

ber  bandon :   To  ber  diaposal.    A  san  bandoa. 

Orig. 
Bme,  n.  Sas.    Destmction. 
BarU,  a.    A  bood,  or  moflar,  aiuob  ao^ered  tba 

lower  part  of  tbe  face^  aad  tbe  sbwiMers.    See 

Du  Cange,  in  ▼.  BarbuUh 
Baren,  pa.  t  pi.  of  S«f«.  ▼.  Sas.    Bora. 
Barfmnt,  n.  F^.    ConteotioB. 
Bargartt,  n.  Fr.  Bergeretta.    A  sort  of  song. 
Barme,  n.  Sas.    Tbe  lap. 
Barme^^loik,    Anaproa. 
Barrt,  n.  F^.    A  bar_of  a  door,  a  stripi^ 
r,ad>8«x. 
Xs 
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,  „    AbasilitlL 

£tute,  D.  Fr.     A  kitt. 

BatUng,  part.  pr.    Sewiog  slightly. 

Baiatied^  part.  pr.  Fr.    EmbatUed. 

£ałhe  for  boŁhe, 

Bathe,  v.  8az.    We  ifaoaM  raiber  wy  to  bask. 

Bandą,  adj.  Fr.    Joyoof. 

Bau  :erie,  Baudrkf  n.    Pimping,  keeping  a  bawdy- 


A  bean.    And  al  n*af  wmdi  • 


Btauly,  adj.    Dirty.    With  haudy  cole. 

Bagard^  pr.  n.  Pr.     Originally,  a  bay-hone;  a 

borae  in  generał. 
Bay-mndow*    A  lai*ge  window ;  probably  to  called, 

becaiiie  it  occupied  a  whole  bay,  i,  e.  tbe  tpace 

between  two  croM-beamt. 
B*t  prep.  Sax.    By. 
Be  for  Bęer^  part.  pa.  Sas. 
Bem  s^mblatU,  Fr.     Fair  «ppearance. 
Beau  sir^,  Fr.     Fair  sir ;  a  modę  of  addren. 
BehUdde,  part  pa.  Sas.    CoTered  witb  blood. 
BehloŁie,  V.  Saic    To  stain. 
fitcke,  ▼.  Fr.    To  ndd. 
Beclappe^  T.  Saz.    To  catcb. 
Bedaffed,  part.  pa.  Saz.    Madę  a  fool  of.    See 

Bede,  v.  Sas.     To  order,  to  bid;   to  ofier;   to 
pray.    To  bede  bia  necke:  To  offer  his  neck 
for  esecution. 
B^te,  T.  Saz.    To  make  to  dote;  to  decei^e. 

See  Doie. 
Bedrede,  a^.  Sas.    Confined  to  bed. 
Bedreinie,  part.  pa.     Drenched,  thorooghły  wetted. 
Been,  o.  pi.  Sas.    Bees. 
BefiUfdr  bąfell,  pa.  UcibąfaH,  r.  Sas. 
B  foren,  bąfonu,  adv.  et  prep.  Sas.    Beibre. 
Begded,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Beguiled. 
Begon,  part.  pa.  of  Bego,  ▼.  Sos.    Oone.    Wel 
begon :  In  a  good  way.    Wo  begon :  Far  gone 
ID  iroe.     Wone  begon:  Ina  worse  way.    Witb 
gold  begon:  PaintedoYerwithgold;  liorpaintes. 
Orig. 
fiegonnęt  part  pa.  of  ^giaii^,  r.^Sas.    Begun. 
Behalce,  n.  Sas.    Half ;  side»  or  part.  - 
Bth^sU,  n.  Sas.    Promise. 
BekeU,  T.  Sas.    To  promise. 
Behetue,  part.  pa.  Sas.    Goloured.    See  Hewt. 
Behighte,  v.  Sas.    To  promise. 
BektghUf  part  pa.    Promised. 
BeMghten,  pa.  t.  pi.    Promised. 
Beheńcf  n.  Sas.    Bebooff  adrantage. 
Bejapedy  part  pa.  Sas.    Tricked,  laughed  at 
^cJbnoiM,  ▼.  Sas.    Toconfess. 
Bel  omy,  Fr.    Good  friend. 
BeUve,  n.  Sas.    Belief  .    His  be]eve :  His  creed. 
Belle,  adj.  fem.  Fr.    Fair. 
BeOe  chere,  Fr.    Good  cbeer. 
BeUe  dKue,  Fr. 
BelleJtaude,    The  ikir  Isaude;    the  mistrau  of 

Tristan.    She  is  called  Isoude. 
Belfe,  y.  Sas.    To  roar. 
.  Belmarie,  pr.  n.    There  Is  no  country  of  this  name 
tn  any  geographical  writer. 
Beloue,  n.  Sas.     BeNows. 
Bemes,  n.  pL  Sas.    Trnmpets. 
Ben^  inf.  m.  Sas.    To  be. 
•  pr.  t  pi.  .  Are. 


—  part  pa.    Been. 


B^ncued,  part.  pa.  Fumisfaed  witb  benches. 
Bende,  o.  Fr.  A  band ;  or  horizontal  stripe. 
jpendingf  n.    Striping ;  making  of  b^nds,  or  stripey. 


Bene,  n.  Sas. 

hene, 

Bemedkiit!   Lat    An  eaelamation,  auaweiiug  Is 
our  Bless  ns!  It  was  often  pronounced  aft  a  tń- 
syllable.Bfiiate/ 
Benigne,  adj.  Fr.    Kind. 
Betume,  y,  Sas.    To  take  avay. 
BtfimoA,  n.  Fr.    Benediction. 
Bmomen,  part  pa.  of^«fiMie.    Taken  awsEjr. 
Bent,  n.  Sas.    The  bending,  or  dedirity  of  a  faSL 
B«7».^nAi,  part.  pa.  Sas.    Rainedupon. 
Brsritf,  n.  Sas.    Beard.    Tomake  any  oa^a  fordir; 

to  cheat  himr 
Berę,  n.  Sas.    A  bear. 

Berę,  ▼.  Sas.    To  bear;  to  earry.  To  berę  ia,  or 
on  band :  To  accnse  fiJsely.  Topenoade  fialady. 
Toberetbeberie?  To  carry  the  prise. 
Berę,  n.  Sas.    A  bier,  a  pillow-bear. 
Beringf  n.  Sas.    Behianoar. 
Berme,  n.  Sas.    Yest. 
Bernard,  pr.  n.  a  physician  of  Monntpdier  iatifae 

ziiith  oentnry. 
Bernard,  pr.  n.    St  Bernard,  Abbot  of  Clairvavz 
intheztith  oentnry.    Oar  anthor  aliodesiDa 
proverbial  saying  oooceroing  him.     Bemnidas 
ipee  non  yidit  omnia.    See  Hoffinan,  m  ▼. 
Beme,  n.  Sas.    A  barn. 

BsMHi^  n.  Fr.    A  piece  of  gold,  so  called  be- 
canse  6rst  ooined  at  Bysantiom,  aow  Cowstsm- 
tinople.    Sk. 
Beuke,  ▼.  Sas.    To  beseech. 
Be$eŁ,  besHte,  part  pa.  Sas.    Placed,  employed. 
Baiey,  part  pa*  of  Af jm,  ▼.  Sas.    Beseen.    fifil 
b<ńey:  Ill-beseen;  of  a  bad  appearaaoe.  Riebdy 
besey :  Of  a  rieh  appearance. 
Betket,  part  pa.  Sas.    Sbut  np. 
Bedtrewe,  ▼.  Sas. '  To  curse. 
Beńde,  prep.  Sas.    By  the.side  of. 
Beamtnd,  part  pa.  Sas.  '  Smutted. 
Betpet,  part.  pa.  Sas.    Spit  npon. 
Be*tadde,  hettad,  pait  pa.  Sas.    Sitoated.    R  h 

sometimes  osed  ia  an  ill  sense,  for  distfcased. 
Be$ie,  n.  Fr.    A  beast 
Bette,  a4j.  sup.  Sas.    Beat 
Besy,  adj.  Sas.    Busy. 
Bet,  Bette,  ad^.  comp.  for  hetUr, 
Bełake,  r.  Sas.    To  give,  to  recommeod  to. 
Betaught,  pa.  t    Reeommenled  to. 
BeU,  ▼.  Sas.    Toprepare,  make  ready.    To  beta 
fires  :  .To  make  fires.— To  mend ;  to  beaŁ    Ta 
beteaettes:  Tomendnets.    To  betesorwe:  To 
heal  somnr. 
Bete,  ▼.  Fr.    To  beat. 
Seteche,  ▼.  as  Beiake, 
Beth,  imp.  m.  2  pers.  pi.  Sas.    Be  ye. 
Betid,  beOdde,  pa.  t  et  part.  of  hdide^  ▼.  Sss. 

Happened 
Betoke,  pa.  t  of  b^łaie,    Reoommended. 
Bełraited,  part  pa.  Fr.     Betrayed.     Thei  ktTp 

beiratted  thee. 
Betwix,  betwhem,  prep.  Sas.    Between. 
Bewepe,  ▼.  Sas.    To  wepe  orer. 
Bewrey,  hewrie,  ▼.  Sas.   -To  disoorer. 
Beye,  ▼.  Sas.    To  bay. 
Bejfete,  part.  pa.  Fas.    Begotten. 
BmlaooU,  pr.  n.  Fr.  Bel-accMeiL    Cóurteoos  rsoep* 
tion.     llie  same  person  is  aflerwards  csflef 
Faire  welcoming. 
Bibbed,  pait.  pa.  Łat    Dranic 
Bibk,  n.  Fr.    Any  gięat  book. 
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adltf/  homttf  or  diee. 

r,  ▼.  Sax.    To  sufler.    8ee  if^y». 

giite,  pr.  n.  F^.  Beguhu.    A  nun,  of  a  ccrtaio 

order.     See  Du  Cange,  in  t.  Beghhue. 

k«r,  n.  Siz.    A  ąuarrel. 

Erfer,  n.  Su.    A  bnilder.    The  bilder  oke:  The 

oak  uaed  in  bnUding. 

U^  o.      A  letter. 

iit«ie^»  ▼•  Sex.    Td  bemoen. 

it/,  for  Bukkłk, 

rdm^  for  Uridr,  n.  Sex. 

Hire  cbere  wea  liinpte,  ai  birde  in.  boor.  i.  e.  ai 

bride  in  olMJDber. 
Simple  fot  comme  one  espauter,    Orig. 

smare,  n.  Sex.    AbosiTe  speech. 

And  bold,  and  biding,  httmarei  to  sufler. 

t/,  for  BkUetfL 

ilor«,  n.  Pr.     A  bitteni. 

\trenit  part.  pe.  Twisted;  carried  roand.  Perbaps 

Iroai  the  Sas.  Becfwnuao:  carciM«iarv. 

iwopen,  part.  pa.  of  iew^»    Diwmed  in  tears. 

ianemangtr,  o.  Fr.  389.  seeoM  to  bave  been  a 
Tery  dtnerent  dish  in  the  tine  of  Cbaueer,  from 
that  wbich  is  now  called  by  the  same  name. 
Tbcre  ia  a  receipt  ibr  making  it  in  Ms.  Harl.  n. 
4016.  One  of  the  ingredients  is,  '<  the  brawne 
of  a  capoo,  tesed  smali." 

^landite^  ▼.  Fr»    To  flatter. 

\ianche  frotrct  See  CotgraTe,  in  -t,  "  Fierers 
blancbea.  The  agues  wherewith  maidens  that 
bare  tbe  greene-sickness  are  troubled;  and 
benoe^  II  a  les  flerres  blaoches :  Either  he  is  in 
lorę  or  sick  of  wantonness."  I  an  so  shaken 
with  tbe  ferers  wbite. 

\ky  n.  Sax.     Colour. 

\Ue,  pr.  n.     A  forest  in  Kent,  Ur. 

Mm«,  D.  Sas.    A  pustale. 

\Und^  V.  Sax.    To  blhid,  to  deoeire. 

WeiK,  pa.  t.  of  Bknd. 

Veni,  pa.  t.  of  lUmdk,  ▼.  Suu  Shrinked,  started 
aside. 

Ueredf  part  pa.  8bx.  In  its  literał  sense  is  used 
to  describe  a  particolar  disorder  of  the  eye,  at- 
tended  with  soreness  and  dimness  of  sight :  but 
morę  oommonly,  in  Chancer,  a  nian*s  eye  is  said 
to  be  blered  metaphorically,  when  he  is  any 
way  imposed  npon. 

Urae,  ▼.  Sas.    To  sUy* 

Biin^  V.  Sas.    To  cease. 

Bfiw,  Btihe,  adr.  Sax.    Onickly. 

Biociae,  n.  Sas.    Blostom* 

■  V.    To  blossom. 

Btotmff,  adj.     Foli  of  blostoms. 

Boh  up  and  down^  pr.  n.  of  a  town  in  the  road  to 
Canterbury.    It  is  not  marked  in  the 


Bchanc^^  n.  Fr.    Boastiog. 

Botke,  n.  Fr.  BoMte,    A  swelltng ;  a  wen  or  boil. 

Bodę,  Boden,  part.  pa.  of  Bede,  v.  Sas,    Bidden, 

oommanded. 
Bodę,  pa.  t.  of  BŃb,  ▼.  Sax.    Renaioed. 
BodM,  n.  Sas.    A  stoy,  or  delay. 


Bodeim^  n.  Sas.    A  dagger. 
Boeet,  pr.  n.  Boethius.    His  nrast  popular  work 
I>e  consolatione  Phileiophi*  wat  timnslated  by 


Chaocer  oertainly  before  1381,  and  probably 

much  earlier.    The  reflećtions  co  predestination 

in  Troiłoś  and  Creseide  iv.  of  which  there  is  no 

traoe  in  the  FilosChtto,  are  atmeet  entirety  token 

from  Bo.  ▼.  pr  3. 
Boisło,  n  Fr.     A  bos. 
Boittout,  adj.  Siuc.    Boisterous,  rong^*- 
BoisUmsly,  adv.    Rougbly. 
Bokeler,  n.  Fr.     A  bucfcler. 
Boktiingf  jpart.  pr.  Fr.    Bockling. 
Bokei,  n.  Sas.    A  bocket. 
Boias,  n.    Bullaoe,  a  sort  of  plomb,  or  slbe. 
BoU  armomae,     Armenian  earth.    Fr.  Gr. 
BoUen,  part  pa.  of  Bolg€,  y.  Sas.    Swollen. 
jB^^,  n.  Sas.    An  arrow.   Bolt-op-right:  Straitas 

an  arrow. 
Bonę,  o.  Sas«    A  booo,  petition.     He  bade  hem 

ail  a  bonę :  He  madę  a  reąuest  to  them  all. 
Bonu,  n.  Fr.     Boras. 
Bard,  n.  Pr.    A  border,  the  side  of  a  ship.    Orer 

boid. 
B<trde,  n.  Sas.    A  table. 

Bordel,  n.  Fr.    A  brothel.  Bordel  women:  Whores. 
BordeUert,  n.  pi.     Keepers  of  bawdy-houses. 
Borel,  n.  Fr.  Bureau.    Coarse  cloth  of  a  brown  co- 

loor.   See  Dn  Cange,  in  ▼.  BureUut,     It  sceros 

sometimes  to  signifle  clothmg  io  generał. 
Boreif  adj.  madę  of  plain  ooane  stofll     Borel  folk ; 

Borel  men:  Laymen.    Bord  elerks  is  probably 

pot  for  lar  clerks. 
Boirme,  n.  Śul    A  pledge.    Hathlaid  to  borwe: 

Hath  pledged.     Hare  here  my  feith  to  borwe: 

Hare  here  my  feith  for  a  pledge.    Seint  John 

to  borwe:  St.  John  being  my  security. 
Batard,  n.  Fr.      A  buzsard,  a  species  of  hawk^ 

unńt  for  sportingt 
Boste,  tt.  Fr.    A  portuberanee. 
Boitt  o.  Sas.    Pride,  boasting. 
Bott,  adv.    Alond.    He  eracked  boiU    He  spake 

thise  wordes  óofi. 
Boiet  n.  Sas.    Remedy,  help,  profit 
Bote,  T.  Sas.    To  help. 
Bołe,  pa.  t.  of  Bite,  ▼.  Sas.    Bit    His  swerd  best 

boU. 
BoteUs,  adj.  Sas.    Bootless,  remediless. 
Botei,  Bołelle,  n  Fr.    Bottle. 
BoierftU,  n.  Sas.    A  butteiflie. 
BMAe,  ad>  Sas.    Two  together.    Our  bothe  la- 

bour :  The  labour  of  os  two  together.    Nostrum 

amborum  labor. 
Bothe,  cooj.  is  generslly  used  to  copulate  two 

members  of  a  sentonce ;  but  sometimes  morę* 

And  rent  adoon  hoUie  wali,  and  sparre,  and  rafler.— > 
To  whom  hoth  heren,  and  ertbe,  and  see  is  senc. 

So  the  Greeks  sometintes  oaed  AfA^i^a^. 
Od.  ó.  '78^ '  AjiAfoUifOT  xvioc  Tf,  łcai  ayAoTii,  wu  wnof. 

Boihtimt  n.  Fr.  BoatoR.    Abud»  patiticularly  of  a 

rosę. 
Bougenn,  n.  Fk*.    A  sodomito. 
Bamdkton  under  biee,  .pr.  n.  of  a  town  m  Kent 
BoJte,  n.  Sas.    The  body. 
BjulUf  ▼.  Sas.    To  sift,  to  separate  the  floor  of 

wheat  from  the  bran. 
Bowi,  adj.  Sas.    Ready.    Aad  bade  hem  all  to  be 

bomU. 
Bowiler,  n.  Fr. 
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Sounk,  u.  Fr.    ▲  jest 

Bourde,  t.  Fr.    To  j«tt. 

JBourdtm,  u.  F^.    A  ftaff. 

Bow€,  B.  Sai*    A  hooM^  a  chanber. 

BoiM,  n.  Su.  Abow.  A  dogge  for  the  bowe: 
A  dog  uied  in  shooting. 

Boxe,  n.    A  Mow. 

Braeer,  n.  Fr.    Armonr  ter  the  mmi. 

Bradbonlin,  pr.  n.  Thomas  Bradwardioe,  areh- 
bishop  of  GanUriNiry  in  1349.  His  book  De 
causa  Dei,  to  which  oor  aiithor  alludas,  is  b 
print.    See  Taimer,  in  ▼.  BrudMmdimu. 

Bnade,  b.  Sax.  A  start.  At  a  braiśg.  IWilosL 
Orig. 

BrMe,  ▼.  Su.  To  awake,  to  sUrt  See  Ahrmde, 
Out  of  his  wit  he  braide :  He  ran  out  of  his 
senses.  Sometimes  it  sigBi6es  to  take  o£ 

Brakeit  n.  Brit.  Bragod,  A  sweet  drink  madę  of 
the  wort  of  ale,  honey,  and  spice.  It  is  still  in 
■se  tB  Wales.    Richards,  in  v.  Bragod. 

Brańif  n.  A  wood  used  in  dying,  to  gi^e  a  red 
oolour. — Thts  passage  of  Chancer  is  a  decisi^e 
proof,  that  Che  Braal-wood  was  loog  known  by 
that  name  befors  the  discovery  ni  the  country 
•o  called  in  America.  See  Huetiana,  p.  268. 
Ib  the  inventory  of  the  eflbcts  of  Henry  V.  RoL 
Parł.  9  H.  VI.  m.  80.  is  the  folłowing  artiele, 
''  II  Oranndes  peoas  du  Bracile,  pris  ti«.  tui  d." 

Brait,  a.  Sax.    A  ooane  manile. 

HraeA,  n.  Sax.    Breeches. 

Brfds,  B.  Sas.  Breadth.  In  bnde:  Abioad. 
Soraetimes  it  icems  to  be  put  for  bride. 

Ih-AM,  adj.  San.    Furious.    Fuli  scharply  and  fuli 

Bnmne,  ▼.  Sas.    To  bain. 

Brentf  pa.  t  and  part.    Bomt. 

Brennmglff,  adv.  Sai.    Hotly. 

Brereiy  n.  pi.  Fr.     Brian. 

BretU,  y.  SaiL    To  burst 

^re/-M«4i-  Top-full.  The  sense  is  mnch  mora 
elear  tban  the  etsrmofegy. 

Brihe,  n.  Fr.  Properly,  what  is  gircn  to  a  beggar, 
or  what  is  given  to  an  estortioner,  or  cheat. 

Bńben,  inf.  m.  Fr.  To  beg,  or  perhaps  to  steal. 
See  Rot.  Part.  38  £.  IV.  n.  30.  Have  stolen  aad 
Mbfd  signetu  (cygneU).  A  bribour  seems  to 
signifie  a  thief ;  as  bńbon,  pilon,  and  pikehar- 
neis,  are  classed  together; 

Who  sareth  a  ihąfe,  whan  the  ropę  n  knet, — 
With  some  false  tume  ike  hńbour  will  him  quito. 

See  aIsD  antient  Soottish  poems,  p.  171.  st.  7. 1.  3. 

Bńboures,  for  briberies. 

BridaU,  n.  Sas.    A  marriage-fieast 

Briddetf  n.  pi.  Sax.     Birds. 

Brigtt  n.  Fr.    Cootention. 

Brike,  n.  SajE.     Breach,  ruin. 

Brimuu,  adj.  as  Bremę, 

Braeagt,  n.    A  treaty  by  a  broker  or  ageot. 

Broehe,  n.  Fr.  Seems  to  hare  signified  orrginally 
the  tongne  of  a  buckie  or  dasp,  and  from  tbcnce 
the  buckie  or  clasp  itsdf.  It  probablycame 
bydegreestosignilieanysortofjewel.  Brocke, 
jueU,  Manile,  armilla.  Prompt.  Parr.  See 
Noudie, 

BrokUdt  part  pa.  F^.    Braided,  woveB. 

BrokUngt  put.  pr.    Throbbing,  qua:veriog. 

Brmekalme,  pr.  a.    A  priory  In  Norfolk. 

Bnmdś,  n.  Fr.    A  toreb. 

BrotUn,  part  pa.  of  BrcKs. 


Bhrfe/,  adj.  SaiL    Brittle. 

Brotelneste,  n.    Brittleness. 

Broiktrkśdy  n.  Sas.    Brotheriy  aJEectioiŁ 

Brtmditd.  part  pa.  Fr.  Brod^.    Easbroideied. 

Bnmken^  inf.  m.  Sas.    To  brook,  to  cąjoy,  vae. 

Badbff  honu,  A  buck>s  bom.  To  blow  tiie  boćka 
borne  is  put  for  any  useless  cmplf^meaft. 

Btifełte,  n.  Fr.     A  blow. 

BugU-hom,  n.  A  drinking-Tessel  madę  of  bora. 
Oloas.  Ur.  deriTes  it  ftom  Bacnls  oor«a.  Jht 
Gloss.  to  Anc  Sc^tt.  Po.  ezplains  Ba«gl«  ts 
mean  a  buffitlo.  I  have  bcen  told  that  in  an 
parts  of  the  north  a  buli  is  now  called  a  boo^ 

BambU,  ▼.  Sax.  To  make  a  hanaasiBS  BOMe>  b 
one  place  it  is  used  to  deacribe  the  Boine  madi 
by  a  bittem. 

Bwdoum,  n.  Fr.  Bourdon,    A  hununios  noeae^  tke 


Btiriels,  n.  pi.  Saz.    Burying-plaoes. 

Bttmedj  part.  pa.  Fr.    Bumisbed. 

Bwmel  tke  oue.  The  story  snppoaes,  timt  tht 
priesf  s  son,  when  he  was  tobeordatnefd,  dŚMctod 
his  iervant  to  caU  him  at  toók-cwmaę^  aai 
that  the  ooek,  whose  k^  he  had  fonneriy  I 
haTh^  OYethaaid  this,  pnrposely  leiraiised  I 
Cffowing  at  his  «sual  time;  by  wfaidi  ait 
the  yoBBg  man  was  snftred  to  sleap  tUI  tte  er- 


Bumette,  a.  Fr,  Bnmette.    Obth  died  of  a  teoew 
coloar.    Sise  Du  Gaoge  m  t. 

Btukt  n.  Fr.    A  bush. 

Balte,  Ba<,  adv.  and  coBJ.  Sez.    Bat,aed;) 
nisi.     I  n'erc  hU  hnt.    Non  i 
— -Only,  which  that  am  kmi  lorae. 

BiOf  prep.  Sas.  Withoat.  Glosa.  Ur.  I 
say  that  I  ha? e  mytdf  obser^^sd  this  L  _ 
in  Chancer,  bot  I  may  have  OTcrlookied  it.  The 
Sazons  used  it  very  freqneBtly;  aad  boar  laag 
the  Scottish  writets  have  laad  it  aside,  I  am 
doubtful.  Itooeun  rspaatedly  ia  Bp.  I>oiąglBa. 
Bitispot  or  lalt.  p.  3.  1. 53.  Psete  ktn  pere.  pw  9. 
1. 19.  Ali  aad  faa.  p.  183.1. 40.  Withoat  aml 
within ;  Butan  anb  hnnan ;  ocigiaallyy  I  sap- 
pose,  Bi  u«8B  anb  bi  maan.  By  aad  with  aia 
often  synonymoos. 

BauBome^  adj.  Saa.    Obedient,  d^il. 

i^azwai^,  adv.  Sn.    ObedienUy. 

Bf,  prep.  Sax.  hassomatimes  the  signifisaliaB  of 
m.  By  the  Bmrwe:  la  the  awnuBg,  er  day- 
time.  By  his  tife:  la  his  lifiB-tiBM.~it  is 
sometimes  used  ad^erbially.  By  aad  by :  Ncar, 
bard  by.  By  and  kg.  Sigillalim.  Pfeompl. 
Parr.  These  were  his  woades  by  aad  by,  i.e. 
SeverBlly,disaactly.  And  so  perhaps  tbtsphnas 
should  be  underslood  in  the 
qooted. 

Byfome.    See  Befomę, 

BtfUpe,  T.  Sas.    1V>  stay. 

Bynfty  part.  pa.  of  Byraeet  ▼•  Sas.  '. 
away. 

Bjfwordy  n.  Sas.    A  pmreriiw 

a 

Caeeke,  r.    To  catch, 

Cademce,  n.Fr.    A  ąiecieaof  poetacal  cempesitioa 
distinet  from  nming  venea. 

Bokes,  songes,  ditees, 

In  fisie,  OT  elles  in  codracie. 

Currwd^  pr.  n.  of  a  dty  in  Diitagt. 
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Caiiif,  o.  and  u^.  Vu  Chettf.    A  wretoh,  wretohed. 
ćmicmotiunf  a.  Fr.    A  chfimical  procen,  by  whicli 

bodie*  are  reduoed  to  a  palie 
CakuUdt  pa,  t.  Fr.    Cakulated. 
Coimm*^  is  probably  nU-written,    Tbe  Orig.  bas 

Ia  p«i«  du  ctaUointk    CotgraTe  laySy  tbat  Gail- 

loaet  is  tba  naoM  of  a  yerjr  sweet  pear. 
fif/idŁww^  pr.  a«    It  sbould  be  l^^edome, 
Caikpkim^  pr.  o.    We  thould  ratber  read  Go^tpM, 

witb  the  two  Bodl  Mw.  for  Cal^pło. 
Calie,  n.  Fr.    A  species  of  cap. 
Cmmmllr.  n.  Fr.    A  came]. , 
CsaMfiiMy  B.  Fr.    A  stuif  nade  of  camel^ft  hair. 
Ca$mu0t  a4j.  Fr.    Fiat. 
Can^  ▼.  SaJL    To  know.    See  Cbnne, 
Canmnse,  adj.  Fr.    Cananean. 
Gme,  pr.  o.    Caoa  io  Galilee. 
CaneU  n.  Fr.  Caoal.    Cbannel. 
Canelie,  n.  Fr.    CiaDamoo. 
,Ca9e»as,  o.  Fr.    Canva«. 
Cnton.    Tbe  title  of  ATiceooe*!  great  woilc.    See 

D^Herbelot,  in  t.  Ctumn, 
ConUly  o.  Sas.    A  fragment. 
G^^  ^.  Łat.    A  boTBew    Aad  ga^e  bim  cap/e«,  to 

bil  carte. 
CapiUane,  n.  Fr.  A  oaptaio. 
C^UoGe,  B.  Łat,    Tbe  Capitol  at  iUMne. 
Cappe^  D.  Lat.    A  cap,  or  bood.    To  set  a  iium's 
.   cap:  To  make  a  fooł  of  bim. 
Captif,  adj.  Fr.    CaptiTe. 
CtnUaeie,  u,  Fr.  6r.    A  pain  about  tbe  beart. 
Cartełes,  n.  pi.  lat  Gr.    Cbaracten. 
Car/s,  pa.  U  ciCane^  v.  Sax. 
Carkt  n.  Sax.    A  cburl»  a  bardy  ooujitiy  fellow. 
OtrmeM,  d.  pi.  Fr.    Carmelite  friars. 
Caroie,  d.  Fr.    A  soit  of  dance. 
Goro/r,  T.  Fr.    Todaooe.  In  oaroliog :  fn  daacing. 
Ccrpg,  ▼.    To  talL    By  cacpiag  of  tonge :    By 


Gsrraiae,  u.  Fr.    A  canion,  dead  or  putrified  flesb. 

Cariie,  d.  Fr.    A  large  sUip. 

Carl*,  n.  Sax.     A  cbariot 

Carter,  n.  Sas.    A  charioteer. 

Coif  n.  Fr.  Cas,    Cbaoce.    Upon  cas :  By  cbance. 

Coip  D.  Fr.  Catse.    A  caie,  qoiver. 

Ciutwdor^!,  pr.  n.  Casńodorus,  a  Roman  Senator 
and  Gonsul.  A.  C.  513.  Several  of  hi«  worka  are 
esUnt     See  Fabric  Bibl.  lat.  and  Bibl.  Med. 

Coit,  n.  Sax«    A  cootriTanoe. 

Caste,  T.     To  throw,  to  a»itrłve. 

Cattehigne,  pr.  n.    Catalonia,  in  Spaia. 

Ctuuel,  adj.  Fr.     Accidental. 

Caicpuee,  u.  Fr.    A  species  of  tpuige. 

Caiely  n.  Fr.     Goods,  yaloable  tbings  of  all  sorts. 

Calerwawed.  To  gon  a  caierwawed  seema  U>  signłfy 

tbe  same  as  to  go  a  caterwawiag^  or  eaterwaw- 

Ung,  as  it  bas  been  called  by  later  writers. 
Caton,  pr.  n.    Galo,  bot  not  tbe  famoaa  cenior  of 

Romę.    Wbo  be  was  is  uncertaio. 
Cmght,  pa.  t  et  part.  of  (7«te4. 
Ot9i/aiioim09  a.  Fr.    Ca^il. 
CeciU,  Cecilie,  pr.  n.    Cecilia. 
Ceite,  Ce$e^  are  misprinted  for  Sńtey  ▼.  R.    To 

seize,  to  lay  bold  of. 
Ceieter,  n.  Łat  CeUrarńu,  Tbe  oAcer  in  a 

tery  wbo  bad  tbe  care  of  tbe  proviikMM. 
vetff »  a.  Łat    A  religious  bonse.    U 

times  to  be  pui  for  a  maa'«  bead. 
CtłesiŁude,  n.  Fr.    Hifłmess. 


Center,  n.  Fr.    An  ineente-pot 

Censmg,  pait.  pr.  Fr.    Famigatiag  witb  inoente. 

Centeurie,  pr.  n.  of  an  berb. 

Cercie,  ▼.  Fr.    To  surrotind* 

Cerclei,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Circles 

Cerial,  adj.  Fr.  Belonging  to  tbe  species  of  oak 
called  Cerrus,  Łat  Cerro,  Ital.  Cerre.  Fr. 

Certmn,  adj.  Fr.  is  used  sometimes  as  a  substan- 
tire.  Of  ugces  a  certain :  a  certain  of  gold :  i.  e, 
A  certain  number  of  ounces ;  a  certain  ąoaoUty  . 
of  gold. 

Certom,  Certetf  adv.    Certainly. 

Cerute,  n.  Fr.    Wbite  lead. 

Ceted,  part  pa.  for  Seited.  It  is  iised  in  a  legał 
sense.  To  tbat  be  be  cesed  tberwitb :  Till  tbat 
be  be  possessed  tberaof;  till  be  bave  seisen 
thereof. 

Cełte,  V,  Pr.    To  oease. 

Charę,  V.  Fr.    To  cbase,  to  parsoe. 

Chąfe,  Y.  Fr.    To  grow  warm  or  angry. 

Ckąfare;  n.  Sax.    Merebandize. 

Chaffare,  v.  Sax.    Tb  merebandize. 

Chaierćt  n.  Fr.  A  chair.  The  cbair,  or  pulpit,  of 
a  professor  or  preacber. 

Chahns,    Blankets,  or  corerlets,  madę  at  Cbalona. 

Chamberere,  n.  Fr.    A  cbamber-maid. 

Champartie,  n.  Fr.  A  sbare  of  land,  a  partnersbip 
iu  power. 

Ckaniepletire,  n,  Fr.  A  sort  of  prorerbial  expres- 
sion  for  naging  and  weeping  soccessi^ely.  In 
Ms.  Harl.  4333,  is  a  ballad  wbicb  tums  opon 
tbis  eicpression-  It  begins  ;  Moult  Taut  mieux 
pleore  cbante  qae  ne  foit  efaante  pleure. 

Chanterk,  n.  Fr.  Aa  endowment  for  tbe  payment 
of  a  priest,  to  sing  masa  agreeably  to  tbe  ap- 
pointment  of  the  founder.  Tbere  were  tbirty- 
flve  of  tbese  cbanteries  establisbed  at  St  Paiil's» 
wbicb  were  senred  by  fifty-four  priests.  Uogd. 
Hist.  pref.  p.  41. 

Chapman,  n.  Sas.    A  meicbant,  or  trader. 

Chapmanheie,  n.  Sas.  The  oooditioo  of  a  Chap- 
man, or  tradesman. 

Char,  n.  Fr.    A  cbaifoC 

Charboude,  n.  Fr.    A  caibonole; 

Charge,  a.  Fr.  A  load,  burtbeo,  busineiB  of  weigbt. 
It  n'ere  no  cbaige :  It  were  no  harm.  Of  wbicb 
tbere  is  no  cbai^e:  Prom  wbicb  tbere  is  no 
conseąuence  Ło  be  espected.  Of  tbat  no  ebarge: 
No  matter  for  tbat. 

Charge,  ▼.  Fr.  To  weigb,  to  incluieon  aocoont  of 
weight  Wbicb  <;)iM'geth  not  to  say  :  Wbidi  il 
is  of  00  importance  to  say. 

Chargea^  particip.  pr.    Bortbensome. 

Charmereue,  n.  Fr.    An  enohantresi. 

ChasteUune,  n.  Fr.  The  wifo  of  a  ebastelain,  or 
lord  of  a  castle. 

Chastie,  r.  Fr.     To  chastise. 

Chaunteelere,  pr.  a  of  a  cock. 

Chekere,  n.  Fr.    A  cbess^board. 

Chees,  pa.  t.  of  Chete,  v.  Sas.     Cbose. 

Ch^»  We  sbould  read  cheses.  The  orig.  bas 
fromages. 

Cheke,  A  term  at  cheai,  to  give  nottcato  the  op» 
pońte  party,  tbat  bis  king,  if  not  removed,  or 
goarded  by  tbe  interpositiooof  someotherpiaoe^ 
will  be  madę  prisoner.  It  is  deri^ed  origmally 
from  tbe  Persian  Shib,  L  e.  king ;  and  means, 
take  care  of  your  king.  See  Hyde,  Uift  Shabi* 
tnd.  p.  3,  4. 

Chekelatkun.    A  corroption  of  the  Fr.  GiclatiNi, 
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which  orifinftliy  signiSed  a  circniar  robę  of 
fltate,  and  afUrwarcb  the  cloth  of  gold  of  which 
BUGh  robes  were  geoerally  madę. 

Chekemate,  or  simply  matę,  is  a  term  ond  at  chew, 
when  the  king  is  actoally  madę  pritoner,  and 
the  gamę  conseąnently  flnished.  The  Peraian 
pbraae  is  Shfth  m&t,  i.e.  The  king  is  oonqaered. 
See  Hyde,  Hist  Shahilad,  p.  158. 

Chelaimdre,  n.  Pr.     A  goldfinch. 

Ckepe,  T.  Sax.    To  cheapen,  to  bny. 

Ch^,  D.    Cbeapness.  6105. 

Ckepe,  pr.  n.    Cheap-side  in  Londoo. 

CMerche,  n.  Sas*    A  chorch. 

Chere,  n,  Fr.  Goantenance,  appearanoe^  enter- 
tainment.  good  cheer. 

Cherkty  ▼.  Fr.    To  cherish. 

Cherisanee,  n.  Fr.     Comtort. 

Ckeri,  B.  Saz.    A  mao  of 
dition. 

Ch€rlith,9dj.    IlUberal. 

GIm,  n.  Fr.    The  gamę  of  efaem. 

Ckese,  t.  Sas.    To  cbooee. 

Ckete,  lor  Cheteth, 

CAe/fe,  n.  Łat.    Acoffin. 

ChetU,  n.    Debatę. 

ChśUeinś,  n.  Fr.  The  chcsmit  tree,  the  chesnut 
frnit. 

Ckevachie,  n.  Fr.    An  ezpeditioii. 

Ckevalrit,  n.  Fr.  Knighthood,  the  mauieny  ex- 
erciies,  and  ^aliant  esploits  of  a  knighU 

Cheodroui,  a^j.    Yaliant 

Chev,  V.  Pr.  To  come  to  an  agreeroent,  or  con- 
cinsion.  Y^el  mote  he  cA«oe;  III  maybeend. 
Ye,  they  shat  ha^e  the  flour  of  yrel  ending. 

CheuMoile,  n.  Fr.    A  neelace. 

Ckeveiam,  n.  Fr.    Chieftain. 

CkeDumee,  n.  Fr.  An  agreement  tor  borrowing  of 
money. 

Ckkhe,  adj.  ¥r,    Niggardly,  sparing.  R. 

Ckkhttackś,  Ab  aliusion  ta-thesiitject  of  an  old 
ballad,  preserved  in  th«(  Harleian  oollection,  in 
which  two  beasts  are  introdnced,  called  Byeortu, 
and  C%fdl«oacAe.  The  first  is  supposed  to  feed 
npon  obedient  hnsbands,  and  the  other  upon 
patient  wiyes,  and  the  hnmoar  of  the  piece 
consistB  in  repreśenting  Byoome  as  pampered 
with  a  supeiflnity  of  fbod,  and  Cbiche^ache  as 
baJfstarred. 

Chidereue,  n.  Sas.    A  female  soold. 

Ckideiłer,n  Sas.    Afemalesoold. 

Chiertee,  n.  Fr.    Tendemess,  affection. 

CMke,  n.  Sas. .  A  chicken. 

Chhnhe,  n.  Sas.  The  prominent  part  of  the  stałeś 
beyood  the  head  of  a  barrel. 

<^mbe,  ▼.    To  sound  in  consonanoe,  like  belłs, 

Ckimmeyt  n.  Fr.    A  chimney. 

Ckmcke,  adj.  as  Chkhe. 

Chmdtme,  n.    Niggardliness. 

Chirche,  n.  Sas.    A  chuich. 

Chirchereve,  n.  Sas.     A  cbircb-warden. 

OArtkhamef  n.  Sas.    A  church-yard. 

Clark,  T.  Sax.    To  chirp,  as  a  sparrow. 

Ourkin^,  n. .  A  disagreeable  sound. 

Ońt,  for  Chidetk. 

Ckhoekee,  n.  as  Cknaehie, 

Cfuoer,  V.  Sas.    To  shirer. 

Ciergu,  n.  pi.  Fr.     Was-tapers. 

Chhun,  pr.  n.     Scipio. 

Ciprh  pr.  u.    Yenus. 

Circes,  pr.  n,  for  Gree. 


Gźee,  n.  Fr.    A  city. 

CUokt  tk.  Fr.  A  mosiea]  instrument.  Sr 
Hawkinsi  in  his  very  cnrioos  History  of  Moaic^ 
T.  8.  p.  106.  n.  sttpposes  it  to  ha^e  been  a  aort 
ofdoldmer,  and  that  the  name  ia  a  emmpUen 
of  the  Lat  oistelia.  Besidesthepasiage  włiieblie 
bas  ąooted  from  Gower.  GonŁ  Am.  11B.  it  ii 
mantioned  again  in  fol.  189,  amoąg  tbe  iostra- 
ments  which  sowned  lowe.  See  aiso  Da  Gange^ 
in  ▼.  CikUa,  aod  M.  de  la  KaTaliere,  Poeaies  da 
Roy  de  Navarre.     , 

Citrin,  adj.  Fr.    Of  a  pale  yelbw,  or  citron-eoloor. 

CUrinaiiaH,  n.  A  ehemical  term.  AniolduB  in 
Rosario  Ms.  1.  1.  c.  5.  Citiinacio  nihil  aliiid  eaC 
qi]am  completa  albedinis  digestio,  noc  albedo 
est  alind  qaam  nigredinis  ablatio.  Gloaa.  Car- 
pent.  in  V. 

Ciamben,  pa.  t  pL  of  CHmb,  ▼.  Sas. 

Ciapers,  n.  pL  Fr.    Rabbet-burrawa. 

Cle^pe,  V.  Sas.    To  knock  rapeatedly,  to  talk  fint. 

Cłafpetky  imp.  m.  8  pen  pL 

Clappmg,  n.    Noiay  talkmg. 

Ciapsed,    Claąied. 

Clarre^  n.  Fr.  Whie  mised  with  faonsy  and  spieeib 
and  afterwaids  strained  till  it  is  elear,  it  was 
otherwiae  cali  Piment;  aa  a^pears  fiom  the  titie 
of  the  foltowing  raoeipt,  io  the  Medulla  Cinirgic 
Rolandi.  Ms.  Bod.  761.  fol.  86.  "  ClamuoK 
bonuin»  nre  pigmentom. — ^Accipe  nucem  mes- 
chatam,  caiicAlos,  gingebas,  macis,  cinaraomwn, 
galangum;  quc  omnia  in  pulverem  redacta 
dist^mpera  cum  bono  vino  cum  teriiA  parte 
mellia :  post  cola  per  saoculum,  et  da  ad  hiben- 
dom.  Et  nota,  quod  illud  idem  poteatfieride 
cereyisiA." 

Claiterfdeih  pa.  t.  pi.  oiCiati^. 

Ciaute,  n.  Pk*.    An  end,  or  cooclusion. 

Ckw,  V.  Sas.    To  stroke.    He  elawed  him  on  the 
back :  He  stroked  him  on  theback,  toc 
him.    To  claw  oo  tbe  gali,  signifiea  the  i 
to  rub  on  a  sore  place. 

CUdtatClad. 

Cienetuue  n.  Sas.    Pority. 

Clepty  T.  Sas.    To  cali,  to  name. 

dergie,  n.  Pr.    The  derical  profes 

Ckrgkal,  adj.    Leamed. 

Ctergion,  n.    A  young  deriE. 

CUrk,  n.  Fr.  A  penon  in  holy  orders,  a  maa  oC 
leaiming,  a  student  at  the  university. 

Cłeoesf  n.  pi.  Sas.    Rocks.    See  Clj^. 

,Cl^e,  n.  Sas.    A  rock. 

CUfte^  IB.  Sas.     A  cleft.*    * 

Ciikei,  n,  Fr.     A  key. 

CZmif,  ▼.  Pr.    To  ring. 
'       ▼.  neut.    To  tinkle. 

C&pfe,  ▼.  Sas.    To  cot  hair,  to  embraoe. 

Clipty,  a4j.    As  if  eclipsed. 

ClobM,  adj.  Sas.    Łike  a  club. 

Cioutre,  n.  Pr.     A  cloister*  an  encloaure. 

Clomben,  pa.  t  pi.  of  Ciimb,  t.  Sas. 

Cioter,  n.  Fr.    An  iadosnre. 

Oote^ląfe.    A  leaf  of  tbe  bnr-doek,  or  chite-bar. 

Cfo/eri-c^  part  pa.  Sas.    Ck)tted. 

Clom-gUcfr:    A  clove  tree,  or  fhiit  of  it 

Clouttst  n.  pi.  Sas.    Smali  pieces. 

Clum,  This  word  seems  to  be  formed  firom  the 
Sas.  ▼.  Clomian,  Mussitare^  murmurarej  to  es- 
press  the  mumbling  nois^  which  is  Boade  by  a 
congregation  in  acoompanymg  prayen»  wUch 
they  canno^  perfectiy  repe»t 
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-ijimntlai,  ptft-  pa.  Łat    CordleiL 
Corkts  komu    A  oorruptioo  of  a  familiar  oath. 
OmI,  n.  Sas.    A-bag. 

Cb/re,  n.  Fr.     A  chest 

Cogge^  n.  8az.  A  oock-boat.  See  Da  Cange,  in 
r.Cogo. 

CoUontf  D.  pi.  Frv    Totielei. 

Ońne^  D.  Fr.    A  piece  of  moiMy. 

—    ■»  A  quiBce. 

Cointf  a^  Fr.    Neat,  trim. 

Cokef  n.  Lat.     A  oodk.         • 

Cokmtnf,  The  tnodera  term  of  conlempt,  cockne^t 
which  was  probably  deri^ed  from  tbe  kitcheu,  a 
cook,  in  tbe  baae  Latiotty  beiDg  caUed  cofiuna- 
tortur  coquinanut,  from  eitber  of  whicb  Cokeney 
migbt  easily  be  derived. 

Cokewold,  n.  A  euckold.  How  tbis  word  bai  been 
Ibrmed  is  dHBcalt  to  say,  bat  probably  it  bas 
sonie  relation  to  tbe  F^.  Coco.  In  tbe  best 
MSS.  of  the  Canteibury  Tales  it  is  ooostaotly 
spelled  as  above ;  and  is  always,  I  belieTe,  to  be 
pronounced  as  a  trisyllable.  Tbe  aatbor  of  the 
lUoiedie  of  Lorę,  pretends,  that  tbe  true  ortbo- 
grspbie  of  tbis  wisrd  is  cokcold,  according  to  a 
most  absard  etymologie,  whicb  be  bas  tbere 
giTcn  of  it;  an  additional  proof,  if  any  were 
wanted,  that  tbe  Remedie  of  Loye,  was  not 
written  by  Cbaacer.  • 

CoL    Somestimes  a  name  tor  a  dog,  but  donbtful. 

CoU,  ▼.  Sax.    To  grow  oold. 

Cokr,  n.  Rr.    A  collar. 

Coiered,  part.  pa.  GoUared,  wearing  coIlaTi. 

MictłOHf  n.  Fr.    A  conference. 

Coiłinget.  n.  pU  Fk*.    Embraces  roond  tbe  neck. 

Otithh,  BÓj,  Sas.    Playful  as  a  colt. 

Cohmbine,  adj.  Łat  Belongiag  to  a  dove,  dove- 
fikf. 

Comhrt-worldf  n.    An  incombrance  to  the  world. 

Comkutf  ad.  Łat  Bnmt.  A  term  in  astrology, 
when  a  planet  is  not  morę  tban  8^  30'  distant 
from  the  San. 

C^mu  for  Om^th* 

Crmmenitilt  n.  Fr.    A  companion  at  table. 

Cffmmungf  n.  Fr.    Commonalty. 

Ommunełf  n.  pi.    Commoners,  common  people. 

CmpaignabU,  adj.  Fr.    Sociable. 

Compame  fimr  Compagne.  Pnt  lor  the  sake  of  the 
ibyme. 

Compast  n.  Fr.  A  compass,  a  circle.  llie  trine 
compas :  Tbe  Trinity ;  an  appellatioo  borrowed, 
as  it  seems,  from  the  common  emblem  Qf  that 
mystery,  a  cirole  circamscribing  a  tiiangle.— 
ContriTance. 

OmpatśfW^  Tocontrive.  Hecofii|»a((«</hbthought; 

He  oootriTed  in  his  thought 
Compfnabk,  adj.  Fr.  as  Compaignable, 
Cnmpere^  n.  Pr.    A  gossip,  a  near  frieod. 
CotifUn,  n.  Fr.  Campiie.  Eren-song,  tbe  last  ser- 

▼ioe  of  the  day,  singing  in  generał. 
Co^omnod,  part  pa.    Composed/pnt  togetber. 
Cmpte,  n.  Fr.    Acooont. 
Gni<«I^,  n.  Fr.    Conceptioii,  apprehension, 
OwiiiPłcełide,  V.  Fr.    Toyield. 
Owrftw,  n.  pi.  Rr.    Conduits. 
Confeetwtt  n.  Fr.    Composition. 
Coofiae,  adj.  Fr.    Gonibonded.     He  beeanw  so 

eoiifiMe,  be  eonnetb  not  loke. 
^*^Me,v.Fr.    Toproject 


Contiauneef  n.  Tr,    Undeittandnif . 

Conjurtj  ▼.  Fr.    To  a^jore. 

Conne^  ▼.  Sas*  To  know,  to  be  abfe.  I  sbąl  not 
cenna  answere :  I  sball  not  know  how,  or  be 
ablok  to  answer.  Thoa  sbaK  ncTer — Con  knowen : 
Thou  sbalt  never  be  able  to  know.  To  conne 
thank:  Tebepleased,  oróbliged;  Sca^oirgrft. 
To  conne  mangrfe:  To  be  diq^leased;  ScaToir 
malgrŁ    Orig. 

GottjeiA  n.  Fr.    Coonsd. 

CmuenteNly  part  pr.  Fr.  Consentant  of  tbis  cmt- 
ednesse.    Gonsenting  to. 

CbfMrce,  ▼.  Fr.    To  preserre. 

ConttMtoiy,  n.  Fr.  Signifies  nsually  an  eoclesiasti* 
cal  conrt,  but  sometimes,  any  couit  of  justice. 

Corutablerie,  n.  Fr.  A  ward  or  dirision  of  a  castle, 
nnder  tbe  caie  of  a  constable.  See  Ou  Caoge, 
in  ▼.  C<mtłmhuiaritu  cattri, 

Conieke,  n.  Sas.    Contention. 

Contenance,  n.  Fr.    Appearance,  prttence. 

OnUract,  part.  pa.  Lat    Contracted. 

G9a/rahaim/^#,  part  pr.  is  osed  in  tbe  plural  nom* 
ber,  according  to  the  French  costom.  Oppos- 
mg,  ooDtradictii^. 

OmtrarUf  ▼.  Fr.    To  contradict 

CoHirarious,  adj.  Fr.    Opposite,  perverK. 

Omttarif,  n.  Fr.    Advei«ary. 

Conłrtfete,  r.  ¥r.    To  connterfelt,  imitate. 

Conirove,  ▼•  Fr.    To  inrent 

OmtubemkUj  nĄ.  Łat    Fkmiliar. 

Coniune  Ibr  Continue, 

Cćpe^  n.  Fr.  Gapę.    A  cloak. 

Cnppt^  n.  Sas.    The  top  of  anything. 

Corage,  n.  Fr.  Heart,  inclination,  qpirit,  con- 
rage. 

Carbetiet,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Niches  fbr  statoes. 

Cordeth  for  Aeeordełh. 

Cordewane,  n.  Fr.  Gordooaa.  Spanish  leather,  so 
called  fhmi  Gorduba. 

Cordileret,  n.  plTFr.  Gordeliers.  An  order  of 
frian^  so  called  from  their  wearing  a  cord  for  a 
girdle. 

Cormne,  pr.  n.  What  aothor  is  meant  I  cannot 
say.  One  can  hardly  soppose  that  Ghaucer  bad 
met  with  that  poem  of  tbe  ancient  Gorinna,  the 
contemporary  of  Pindar,  whicb  was  entitled 
*E«T«  iTi  Btjsaic  (Fragm.  es  Apollonio  Dyscolo, 
ap.  Maittair.  de  Dialect.  p.  439. 1. 4.)  nor  do  I 
know  that  any  Actitioas  work  upon  the  war  of 
Thebes  bas  erer  been  set  fbrtb  onder  ber  name. 
Sbe  is  mentioned  by  Propertius  {^)6.  El.  3.  r.  21.) 
and  by  Statios  (SyW.  V.  Garm.  3.  ▼.  158.)  bat 
neitber  of  Łbem  takes  notice  of  ber  baTing  writ- 
ten on  the  alfiurs  of  Thebes. 

Cornewmif,  pr.  n.    Gomouaille,  in  Bretagne. 

ComieuŁ'^e^  n.  Łat  An  officer  in  the  Roman  go* 
rernment  See  Pitisc.  Les.  Ant  Rom.  in  t. 
Cormadarim,   ' 

Cornmuse,  n.  Fr.    A  bag-pipe. 

Comy,  acy.  Sas.    Strong  of  the  com,  or  malt 

Coroume,  n.  Pr.    A  crown,  or  garland. 

Corpt,  n.  Fr.    Body. 

CotpuSf  n.  Łat  Body.  Gorpos  Domfaii:  God*s 
body.    Gofpus  Madrian. 

Corrige,  ▼.  Fr.    To  correct. 

ConumpabU,  adj.  Fr.    Gorniptible. 

Corrumpet  ▼.  Fr.    To  óomipt 

Corte,  ▼.  Sas.    To  cnrse. 

Corśeintf  n.  Fr.  A  boly  body,  a  saint  The  eor* 
tojftU  and  tlie  kirke. 
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CarveHt  part.  pft.  •€  Girvf ,  ▼•  Suu 

Cb«iit,  ▼•  Fr.    A  coosiDy  or  kioMiaii.    It  is 

tioMt  a>ed  tiijeetiTely.    Attied,  rel«|«d. 
Cminagft »-  Fr.    Kindrad. 
Cptiiige,  n.  Fr»    Cott,  espcacc. 
Cwteif,  T.  Fr.    To  90  by  tbe  ooMt. 
CMl/nir,ad)*    CoiUy. 
CeHreit,  a.    A  drinloBi-yaMel.    See  Da  Cugc^  i* 

T.  CcttrśUuł. 
CoŁe,  n.  Swe    A  cottage. 
C(»l^,  BpFr.    A  CMt.    Cole-armmes  A  cottfc  irom 

over  armoor,  upon  vbieh  tbe  armorial 

of  the  w«arer  were  asaally  embroklerwi. 
C^iidtmf  adj.  Fr.    Daily.    It  if  nied  u 

ti^e  for  a  i|«olidieii  ague. 
Camke,  ▼.  Tr,    To  lay. 
Coueh^d^  part.  pa.    Łaid.    Ccndud  with  parieg: 

Laid,  or  trimmed  with  pearl*. 
Coud,  Coude^  pa.  t.  of  Conne.  Knew,  was  able.   It 

is  asad  at  a  partieiple  pa. 
CweiUf  ▼.  Fr.    To€Ovet 
CooenahU^  a43*  Fr.    Co&Tenient,  tuitable. 
Cooerekuftt  n.  pL  Fr.    Head-dothi. 
Couerde,  n.  Tr.    Apot-lid 
Cooertf  a4).  F^.    Secret,  oorertd. 
Comne,  n.  Fr.    Secret  ooiitriTaiioei. 
Coulpe^  o.  Fr.    A  lault. 
Couni,  ▼.  F^.    To  acooont,  to  atteam. 
Coutitfrpeite^  n.  Fr.     A  eouterpoiie,  a  wciglit 

which  balancet  aootbcr. 
Counterpeite,  v.  Fr.    To  countarpoite. 
CounłerpleUf  ▼.  Fr.    To  plaad  agaimt. 
CotmterwaiUf  ▼.  Fr.    To  watch  i^inst. 
Caumiomr^  d.  Fr.   Compioir.    A  cotapting-bouaa. 

Compteur:  An  arithmetłciaii. 
Ccuntour.    Tbis  word  is  ebaoged  in  Urry*8  edition 

to  GoroDer,1>at  opon  what  authority  I  know  not. 

Tbe  MSS.  all  read  Connlour,  or  Complour.    At 

the  Hune  time  it  is  not  easy  to  say  what  oliice 


CountretMlle,  n.  Fr.  A  tally  aoswering  eiactly  to 
another.  Hence  acbo  is  said  to  answer  at  the 
towUretmUe, 

Covr9,  r.  Fr*  To  sit  croucbiag»  like  a  brooding 
ben. 

Courlepjf,  A  tboft  doke  ot  coarse  clotb.  It  is  a 
Tentonic  word  from  Kort  ear/iu,  aad  Fige^  pa- 
nola  coaetilis,  ex  yUlii  crasńoribns. 

Couri^num.    A  ooortiar.    Honme  4e  Conr,  F^. 

Couikf  Ctuthe,  pa.  t.  of  Conne.    Knew,  was  able. 

-  ■  ■■  »  part  pa.    Known. 

Cowarditf,  n.  ¥r.  Want  of  conrage.  C^nmrdie. 
As  to  the  etynology  of  tbe  ad>  ^Mn  wbieh  tlus 
wofd  has  been  (brmed,  I  think  tba  opinioo  of 
Twytden  and  Sooner,  Oioss.  ad  X.  Script.  ▼. 
Fridwile,  mach  tbe  most  probable,  who  deriTe  it 
from  tba  Barb.  Łat  Culun  yertere;  to  tum 
taił,  or  run  away.  See  Du  Cange,  in  ▼.  Cul- 
oerła,  and  Cułvertarium^  who  rejects  the  opinion 
abore  mentioned^  but  withont  suggesting  any 
thing  lo  plansible.  CuWert,  as  it  is  written  in 
the  oldest  and  best  French  M8&  that  I  baTe 
seen»  migfat  easily  be  cormpted,  acoording  to 
the  French  modę  of  paonuniciatiooy  lalo  Oonart 
aod  Couard. 

I  baTe  lomewbere  seen  the  French  laagnaga 
seriously  charged  with  oideUcacy  for  its  fwyeDt 
and  wanton  uae  of  the  wwd  ea/in  composition ; 
noir  cao  the  charge  be  said  to  be  groondlesi. 
Beiide  tbe  numerous  instaaoes  wfaicb  will  occnr 


to  etery  body,  I  soipect  that  diis  1 

makfls  part  af  a  commoa  and  s>' 

law,  ifflported  originalły  from  F^nuioe. 

seems  to  me  to  have  been  a  wlgmr 

prisomr;  a  person  takea  by  that  pesrt  1 

most  esposed  in  runaing  away. 

escpressed  the  same  idba  mere  deticartaiy.     TsL 

iii.  p.  849.    The  pieatises  were  e^mgkl  iy  ckr 

kirif  and  had  to  prison.    And      '   * 

in  Ancient  Soottiah  Poens.  p.  188.  wer.  15. 

Yet  deid[death]kal  /ail  htm  he  Oe  b^. 

Cojfe,  T.  Fr.    To  quiet,  to  sooth. 

Crąftetman,  n.  SasK.    A  man  of  skill. 

Croke,  V.  Fr.    To  crack. 

Craie,  Crakel,  ▼.  Sax.  To  quaTer  hoarsely  in  ńg« 
ing. 

CnmpuA,  ▼.  F^.  To  coutract  Tiolently,  as  the 
cramp  doci. 

Cratching,  n.  Saz.    Scratching. 

Crated,  part.  pa.  Fr.  Ecrai^.    Broken. 

Creanee,  n.  Fr.    Failh,  belief. 

CreoMce,  ▼.  Fr.    To  borrow  money. 

Creał^f  part,  pa.  Łat.    Created. 

Crencled,  part.  pa.    Crincled,  ciroularly 
PerhapB  from  the  Island.  Kringe :  Circino^  gyro. 

Cr^ilf  n.  Sax.    A  cripple. 

Crnatte,  n.*  Fr.    A  chink  or  cretice. 

Criande,  part.  pr.  of  CrU^  ▼.  Fr.    Oryiog. 

Cr^,  as  Crisii, 

Crifippiu,  pr.  n.  I  find  the  title  of  a  work  ia 
Montfouoon,  BiU.  p.  513.  to  which  Chaoccr 
may  poosibly  allnde.  Chrysippi,  diacipoli  Eo- 
thymii,  in  Jbannem  enooniiam---aDd  again  p^ 
13  U.  Chrysippi  Preabyteri  laudatio  S.  Joanab 
Baptistc  It  is  not  uułikely  that  a  panegyrirt 
00  the  Baptist  might  be  led  by  his  ragę  againt 
Herodias  to  say  some  harsh  thinp  of  women  ia 
generał. 

Crigpe,  a^j.  Łat    Curled. 

Croeey  n.  Suu    A  croSf. 

Crois,  n.  Fk*.    A  eroH. 

Crowut,  n.  pi.  Sax.    Crumbs. 

Crommed,  part.  pa.  Sax.    Stuffied,  crammed. 

Crone,  n.  Sax.  An  old  woman.  Kronie :  Ovis  te* 
tulą.    Kilian. 

Cn^,  Cropen,  part.  pa.  of  OrpCf  ▼.  Sax.    Oept 

Croppea,  n.  pi.  Sax.  The  extrenuties  of  the  sbooli 
of  regt/tMea.  Now  in  the  cn^:  Nowattbe 
top.  Croppe  and  rotę:  Root  and  branch :  ths 
whole  of  a  thing.   . 

Cnstelet,  n.  Fr.    A  crucible. 

Crottcke,  V.  Saz.    To  ńgn  with  the  cross. 

Croude,  r.  Sas.    To  shove  together. 

Crouke,  n.  Sas.    An  earthea  pitcher. 

Croun,  n.  Fr.  signifies  head. 

Croupe^  n.  Fr.    Tbe  ridge  of  the  back. 

CnmcMfeeU  Tbe  wrinUes  which  spread  InND  ^ 
outer  comers  of  tba  eyes.  Spenser  describei 
this  mark  of  old  age  m  the  same  manier,  EcI.  19L 


And  by  I 


i  aia  tbs  orowe  hiscisw  doth  wright 


CfMDiicd,  part.  pa.    Waariag  a  crown. 

malice:  Sorereign  nalioe. 
Crtitf,  a^}.  SasL    Curled. 
CucurhiU^  n.  Łat    A  gsmd,  a 

a  gowrdf  usaa  in  distillaboa. 
CuhimM,  n.  pi.  F^.    Sfareds^  lagai 
Cuhtft  n.  Sax.    A  dorsy 


shsfedlika 


i^pe,  n.  Fr.    A  cup.    Witliouten  ćuppe  he  draiik 

all   his   peoance:    He  took  largo  draaghts  of 

^'ef ;  h^  madę  no  ase  óf  a  cup,  but  drank  out 

of  the  pot.  • 

uraHon,  ti.  Fr.    Cure,  healing. 

ure,  o.  Fr.     Care.    I  do  no  cure :  I  take  no  care. 

•ur/eW'iime,  according  to  the  Conqueror*s  edict, 
IB  aaid  to  have  been  8  h,  P.  M.  Walńaghaio, 
fipeakmg  of  au  event  on  tbe  8d  of  September, 
1311,  meDtłons  9  A.  as  the  hora  ignitegii.  It 
probably  varied  with  the  seasons  of  the  year. 

'UrioiM,  adj.  Fr.    Careful. 

^mrUisy  adj.  Fr.    Courteous. 

^^iuiomer^  adj.  Fr.    Accustomed. 

*,9ŁUr.      Cut. 


^offe^  n.  Sax.     A  fool.     Thou  dotest,  dajjre,  quod 

sbe,  duU  are  thy  wities. 
^''gg€»  O-     A  slip,  or  sbred. 
'yagged,  part.  pa.     Cut  iuto  slips. 
Daggingt  n.     Slitting,  cutting  ioto  slips. 
Oagottf  n.     A  slip,  or  piece. 
^amasceuey  pr.  n.    llie  country  about  Damascus. 
Oamascenr,  pr.  n.    Joanues  Mesue  Damascenus, 

an  Arebian  physician,  in  tbe  eighth  and  ninth 

cantu ry.     See  Fabric.  Bibl.  Gr.  t.  xiii.  p.  256. 
Dom",  n.  Fr.  Lat.  Domina.    Mistress,  lady,  mo- 

ther. 
Damjm.',  v.  Fr.    To  coudemn. 
Oun,  n.  Fr.  Lat.  Dominus.    Lord  was  a  title  coni- 

monly  given  to  Monks.     U  is  also  pret]xed  by 

Chaucer  to  tbe  names  of  ot  ber  persons  oF  all 

sorU.     Daa  Arcite,  Dao  Burnell,  Dan  Caton. 
Dance,  n.  Fr.    The  olde  dance :    Tbe  oid  gamę. 

The  French  have  tbe  same  pbrase :   EUe  scait 

asaez  de  la  Tieille  danse.    Cotgraye. 
Danger,  n.  Fr.     A  dangerous  situation.    In  dan- 

ger:  Coyness,  sparingness.  With  danger:  Spar- 

ingly. 
Dangerouty  adj.    Difficult,  sparing. 
Dapple^43rftg.    Tbe  colonr  wbich  is  called  in  Fr. 

pommele. 
I>afe^  V.  Sax.    To  storę. 
1>oret,  pr.  n.  of  a  supposed  bistorian  of  tbe  Tngan 

war. 
Darreme,  v.  Fr.  Desrener.  Lat.  Derationare.    To 

coDtest. 
Dart,  n.  Sax.     A  spear  or  javelin.     Tbe  dart  is 

aette  up  for  Tirginitee.    There  is  an  alłusion  to 

the  same  custom  in  Lydg.  Trag.  36. 

And  oft  it  happeneth,  be,  that  hath  best  ron, 
Doth  not  tke  spers  like  his  desert  possede. 

Daten,  pr.  t.  pi.  of  Dase,  ▼.  Sax.     Grow  dim- 

sigbted. 
Down/,  V.  Fr.    To  conquer.    That  ne  with  love 

may  daunted  be.  Orig.        Qui  par  amours  ne 

soit  domptez. 
■Darw,  V.  Sax.    To  dawn. 
Baweningy  n,  Sax.    Day4>reak. 
Dai0«,  n.  pi.  for  Baya,  Tbe  Saxon  %  is  fr«qo6nt]y 

espressed  by  w  as  wcll  as  by  y. 
J^dye,  n.  Sas.    Day,  time.    At  my  day :  At  tbe 

day  appointed  to  ime.    To  graunt  him  dayea  of 

the  renienant :   To  permit  him  to  pay  the  re- 

mainder  at  certain  days,  by  instalments, 
neaurat,  part.  pa.  Lal.     Gilded. 
Deiafe,  V.  Fr.    To  6ght, 
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Debonaire,  adj.  Fr.    Courteonś,  gentle. 

D&evped,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Cut  down. 

Decoraif,  pr.  n.     Decoratus. 

Dede,  T.  Sax.    To  grow  dead. 

,  part.  pa.     Dead.    . 

Dediy,  adj.  Sax.     i>evoted  to  death. 

Dniuit^  n.  Fr.    Pleasure. 

Defait,  Defaited,  part  pa.  Fr.    WasŁed. 

.De/ame,  n.  Fr.     Infamy. 

Defamey  ▼.  Fr.    To  make  infamoua. 

Defaui9,  n.  Fr.     Want, 

Dąfautef,  pi.     Defects. 

D-'fende,  v,  Fr.    To  forbid,  to  ransom. 

Dffenie,  n.  Fr.     Prohibition. 

Drfiniihf,  V.  Fr.  To  defioe,  to  make  a  definition  of. 

Degrecf  n.  Fr.  A  stair,  or  set  of  steps ;  rank  in  life. 

Dtfiderit  pa.  t.  pi.  of  Diye,  ▼.  Sax.     Died. 

Demf  for  Deien,  inf.  m.  of  Deye,  ▼.  Sax.     To  die. 

Dttnout,  adj.  Fr.    Disdainful. 

Deintee,  n.  Fr.  Value,  a  thing  of  yaluo.  Hath 
deintee:  Yalnes  highiy.  Told  no  deintee  of: 
Set  no  value  upon;  U  was  deintee :  It  was  a 
valuable  thing. 

Deiatemu,  adj.    Cboice,  yaluabłe. 

Dnis,  n.  Fr.  This  «ord  occurs  so  freqnently  in  old 
authors,  that  it  may  be  worth  the  w  bile  to  eoi- 
deavour  to  give^a  morę  satisfactory  explanation 
of  it  tbao  is  to  be  found  in  tbe  giossaries.  1  ap- 
prehend  that  it  originally  signified  tbe  it^oodrn 
floor  (D*ais,  Fr.^  De  assibus.  Lat.)  wbich  was  laid  . 
at  tbe  upper  eńd  of  the  hall,  as  we  see  it  still  in 
college  halls,  &c.  That  part  of  the  room  there- 
fore,  whicb  was  6oored  with  plauks,  was  called 
tbe  Dais,  tbe  rest  being  either  the  bare  ground 
pr  at  best  paved  with  stone ;  and  being  raised 
aboye  the  ]evel  of  the  otber  parts  it  was  often 
called  the  high  Dais.  In  royal  halls  there  were 
morę  Dais  than  oue,  each  of  them  probably 
raised  above  tbe  otiier  by  one  or  morę  steps ; 
and  that  where  the  king  sate  was  palled  the 
highest  Dsis.  At  a  dinner  wbich  Charles  V.  of 
France  gaye  to  the  emperour  Cbaries  IV.  in 
1377,  Cbristine  de  Pisań  says,  Hist.de  Ch.  V. 
P.  iii.  c.  33,  cinq.  dois  [dais]  ayoit  en  la  sale 
plains  de  prtnces  et  de  b«u-ons,  et  autres  tobles 
par-tout — et  estoient  les  deux  grans  dois  et  les 
drecouers  fan  de  barrieres  a  Penviron. 

As  the  principal  tobie  was  atways  placed  upon 
a  Dais,  it  began  very  sooo,  by  a  natural  abuse 
of  wotds,  to  be  called  itself  a  Dais,.  and  people 
were  said  to  sit  at  tbe  Dais,  instead  of  at  tbe  to- 
bie upon  the  Dai«.  It  was  so  in  tbe  time  of  M. 
Paris,  Yit.  Abb.  p.  1070.  .Priore  prandente  ad 
magnam  meosam,  quam  Deis  yocamu^ 

Menage,  whose  anthońty  seetns  to  have  led 
later  antiquaries  to  interpret  Dais,  a  Canopy, 
bas  eyidently  coofoundf^d  Deis  witłi  Ders.  Eters 
and  Derselet,  from  Dorsum,  as  he  obsenres, 
meant  properly  the  bangings  at  the  back  of  the 
company,  Du  Cange,  y.  Dorsale;  but  as  the 
same  bangings  were  often  dri^wn  over  so  as  to 
form  a  kind  of  canopy  oyer  their  beads,  tbe 
whole  was  called  a  Ders.  Cbristine,  P.  iii.  c.  41. 
Sus  chascun  des  trois  ((be  eimperour  and  the 
kings  of  France*  and  Bobemia)  avoit  uo  ciel,  dis- 
tincte  Tun  de  Pautre,  de  drap  d'or  a  fleurs  de 
lis;  et  pardessus  ces  trois  en  ayoit  un  grant, 
qui  couvrml  tout  au  Umg  de  la  table,  et  iotii  der- 
riere  eux  pmdoU,  et  estoit  de  drap  d»or.  This 
last  ciel,  or*  canopy,  <*  whicb  coyered  the  whole 
Yy 
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\eogth  of  tłMlabKMdbnng  4oim  behind  tb« 
eompany/'  wt»  a  DĆn.  That  it  wm  <|ttii0  a  dif- 
ferent  thing  from  a  Drii,  appean  trom  wImiI 
foliowi :  A  Tautre  dois  [daas]  aaplua  prte  (sbe 
says)  Moit — le  Daulpbm  and  othen.  Et  ms 
le  chief  da  Daul|ihiA  avoil  ua  ciel»  et  pnia  ao 
autre  pardearas  <|ui  Umte  la  taUe  oowroit. 
Dais  here  plainly  meaoi  a  table.  The  daaphio 
nte  at  the  second  table,  and  had  a  eanopy  aver 
hb  own  head^  aad  aaothar  which  oovmd  Ibe 
wbole  table.  In  short,  out  of  Menage^s  owa  ei- 
talions,  if  properlf  oorreetad,  will  fally  ertaUitb 
ihedistiDCtteMeiof  tbeMtwowocda.  Ceremoa. 
de^odef|t>7,  p.  335.  Le  Roy  ae  Tiot  mtttre  k 
table  lor  ua  bant  Den  (lead  Deb)  fiiit  et  pr^ 
par^  ea  la  grandę  laUe  da  logia  archiepiaoojpal, 
aoua  nn  grand  Deia,  le  Ibod  da  quei  estoit  icMit 
d'or.  He  baa  aaother  citation  frooi  Martena, 
de  Mon.  Rit.  1.  i.  c.  ai.  p.  109.  in  wbicb  ba  bini- 
aeir  aUowa,  tbat  BaaAani,  the  aame  aa  Daia,  aaat 
aignify  un  eatrade,  a.  raiaed  flooa.  It  appcari 
from  the  same  eitation,  tbat  tbe  aaoeni  to  the 
Saaium  was  by  morę  atqM  tban  one. 

Del,  n.  Sax.  A  part.  lfovav  a  del:  Not  a  bit 
Every  del :  Every  part* 

Deie,  V.  Saa.    To  diTide. 

Dełiber€yW.¥r.    TodeUberale. 

Delicacief  n.  Fr.     Pieaanre. 

Dśiiret,  n.  pi.  Fr.     Delighta. 

Delie,  adj.  Fr.  Delii,    Tbia,  aleader. 

Delii,  n.  Fr.     Deligbt. 

Deliiahle,  adj.  Fr.    Oeleetable. 

Delher,  adj.  Fr.    Nimbie. 

DelittHy,  adv.    Qoickly. 

JMkemett,  n.  Fr.    Agility. 

Dehe,  ▼.  Sas.    To  dig. 

Dduny,  n.  Łat.    DeHige« 

Demmne,  t.  Fr.    To 

Dewmhu,  a.  Fr. 

Dtme^  ▼.  Sax.    To  jndga. 

Dtmohiak,  a.  F^.    Ona  pomeaacd  by  a  deviL 

|>ni/,  a.  Saz.    A  atroba.    Sea  DnU» 

Denwfre,  a,  Bonbt  Sk,  Thia  intarpialalioa  anłta 
well  enough  witb  tbe  ooly  paaaaga  fai  wbicb  I 
haTO  foand  thia  word }  but  I  ahould  ba  glad  to 
aee  aome  etbcr  iaatanoe  of  tbe  aae  of  it. 

De  par  dieuM  Jeo  mtenU*     In  Qod'i  miom    I 


Z>i^<»T.]V.    Topiirt,todiatfibufea. 

J>^ńiU,  part,  pa.  7t.    Paiatad. 

De^mat,  r.    To  ahake  down*  q  ) 

Dtre,  T.  Su.    To  ho|t» 

Derę,  adj.  Sas.    Cear. 

Dereling,  n.  Sas.    Dariiag* 

fyermrih,  a4j.  Sas,    FrtoiaaB,  ^aloed  at  a  high 

late. 
P«rae,  adj.  8ax.    Se«l«i.  I 

Derre,  oomp,  oiD^rę.    IMarw. 
Det.     Aa  Deis. 
Deseenaofie,  n.  Fr.     A  yeaaeł  uaed  in  chamiatry  for 

tbe  estraction  of  oila  per  deaoeuaam. 
Descrioen,  inf.  m.  Fr.    T»  dcaortbe. 
Detiraus,  adj.  Fr.    Eager. 
i>««oAii,  part.  pa.  Łat    Abandoaad,  diatraaaed. 
Detpiłe,  n.  Fr.    Malieioaa  aoger. 
DeipUmu,  adj«    Angry  to  eaceaa. 
DBspiłoiul^,  adv.     Angrily. 
De^aile,  ▼.  Fr.    To  undraac. 
Desireine,  tc  Fr.    To  viaK,  to  conatrain. 
P9tirer,  n.  Ar.    A  war4ione»    Łat  Bcztrafina* 


Dmtrkt  Dmtnf,  ▼«  Fii.    To  Jailiojf. 

aboald  ba  Deatiicd. 
Dterwum,  pot.  po.  Łat    Focd^  dateaajamd. 
DełłerUs,  adj.    Free  firom  debL 
Deoe,  adj.  Saz.    Deat 
Devmmg,  n«  Fr.    Divinatian. 
Dtaifa,  a.  Fr.    Direetion. 
IMm^  Ti  Vr,    To  direct»  to  order,  to  relateu    At 

paiat  dariao:   A  point  deviae.   Fr.     WaUi  tbe 

grealait  eaaalatsa. 
Daooir,  n.  Fr.    Duty.    Wele  tbei  aloda 

tberdi0Mn». 
De^,  n.    A  apeciea  of  labonrer.  perbapa  a  day-4a- 


Deye,  ▼.  Saz.    To  die. 

Deifer,  n.  Saz.    A  dyer. 

Diapred,  part.  pa.  Fr.     Direraified  with  floariabea, 

Dirke,  ▼.  Saz.    To  dig ;  to  annound  witb  a  ditch. 

Dide  for  Died. 

Dide,  pa.  t  of  I>d.  t.  Saz.  Dicfea,  pa.  t.  pL 

Die,  ▼.  Saz.    Totiage. 

Diełe,  n.  Fr.    Daily  food. 

D^^Sm,  a.  Fr.    Bad  reputation.    SeaIV«ae. 

Digeflilia,  a^j.  Łat    Eaay  to  be  digeated. 

DigtHt9eSf  n.  pi.  Fr.    Tbinga  to  b^  digeilion. 

Dif^,  ▼.  Saz.    To  diapoae,  to  dreaa. 

Dkąne,  a^.  Fv^    Wortby,  prond,  diadaiafoL 

Dike,  ▼.  Saz.    To  dig,  to  make  ditcbea. 

DilaUtHon,  n.  Vr.    Enlargcnent 

Dmi,  n.  Saz.  aa  Demi.    Tbondo^-diat    A  atnbc 

oftbander. 
Diućorides,  pr.  a.  of  a  Greek  wiitcr  aa  |i1mHi, 

whoae  work  la  eztaat 
Dńforrtty,  n.  Fr.    Diaorder. 
DkMaaaaee,  ▼.  Fr.    To  dńre  bacfc. 
Ditaventure,  n.  Fr«    Mufortuae. 
DiaUamś,  ▼.  Fr.    To  elear  from  blame. 
DąteoeifUuref  n.  Fr.     Defert. 
Diwofą/br^  n.  Fr.   Diapleasare. 
DiMontforlen,  ▼.  Fr.    l*o  diaooarage. 
DifODoerla^  a^*  Fr.  Atdiaeoverta:  Unoorcfad.    A 

deaoouvert 
Diideimmg,  adj.  Fr.    Diadainfal. 
DiMacrejr,  n.  Fr.    Diminatiaii. 
JXeenerete,  T.  neut  Fr.    To  decrease. 
Di^gwe,  n.  Fr.    Drformily. 
DukeńUd,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Diainherited,  atrippad  of 


Didmele,  part  pa.  Fr.    Wiib  hair  haągiag  kwar . 

Deacbereld. 
Di^omt,  n.  Fr.    A  difflcult  artuation. 
DiMheimmł,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Diadbadient 
DiMordńned,  part  pa.  Fr.    Disotdefly. 
DiwrdinaU,  adj.  Łat    Disorderiy. 
Dkutdhmutte,  n.  Fr.    Irrcgalarity. 
Dttpamge,  n.  Fr.     A  disparagement 
Dkpmut^  a.  Fr.    JBzpenoe. 
Dkpermtce^  n.  Vt.    Despair. 
DiiąUm,  adj.    Angry  to  ezceaa,    See  DetfUsm, 
Duplftanee,  n.  Fr.    Diądeaaare. 
Ditpome,  t.  Łat    To  diapO>B> 
Ditpatł^  a.  Fr.  Daport.    G|>orti  diTenka. 
Ditport,  r.    To  diwrt 
Di^eitimg,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Uodenniloingb 
ili^wliiea,  a^  Fr.    Diipate.    Tba  timpB  of  tbe 


DiemUfy,  adr»    Im««larly. 
DiuiwmU,  V.  Fr.    T\>  diiiambla. 
DtmmukHgt,  n.  pU  Fr.    DiaaomhUttgs. 


A  GLOSSART. 

Yusonedf  pait.  |»a.  ^.    DisaoMint 

NMwte,  v.Fr.    To  disooAoor,  to  taice  Awaytlie 

ooloor. 

^utinetf  ▼.  Łat    To  dtftiBi^ifth. 
httmgued,  pmrt.  |mu  Fr.    Distiafmished. 
V$UmrbUd,  pa.  t.  Pr.    DSstartied. 
"Ktir^yne,  n.  Fr.    To  coostniD.    8ee  Dtgtr§mt» 
hgtreuAU,  t.  Fr.    To  disturb. 
hstttme,  V.  Fr.    Ib  toni  aside. 
yUe,  V.  Fr.    To  dioUte,  to  write. 
K/M,  D.  pi.  Fr.    Sayings,  ditties. 
}itut,  pr.  n.    Dictys  Gretontii. 
yherte,  mćj,  Pr.    Dift^reBC. 
Ucer»e,  w.    To  dńrersiff . 
>iDiRe,  D.  for  Diyinity. 
yitmusire,  n.  Fr.    A  diTine. 
h,  V.  Sas.    Do  for  Am,  part  pa.    Dtend,  pni. 

pr.     Ik>iiig. 
Tofrerel,  adj.  derived,  I  auppwic,  Urom  Dog ;   ao 

tbat  Rime-dogeiiel  may  be  uaderstoad  to  neati 

wbat  in  French  migbt  be  ealled  lUne  de  cbieo. 

See  Cbtgra^e,  io  ▼.  Chten,  *<Cboee  de  cbiens  A 

paaltrie  thiog,  a  trifle,  trarii,  trumperie.'^ 
'^gffor  ihe  Borne,    A  dog  used  io  -ibooting. 
^kty  K.  Sas.    A  duek. 
loU,  n,  Sax.  at  JM, 
Me,  D.  Fr.    Grief,  moanmig. 
Ooherh  part.  pa.  of  0rlM,  ▼.  Sax.    Boried. 
DlMi6a,  adj.  Saa.    Damb. 
Jkme^  D.  Sas.    Judgment,  ópinioo. 
Jkmesman^  a.  Sax.    A  jndge. 
Dbfie/,  n.    Agrammar;  the  elements  of  any  art ; 

from  .SKut  Donatot,  a  Roman  gnunmariao, 

whoee  introduction  to  tbe  Łatio  laDguage  (intar ! 

Gramm.  Vet  Poticb.  p.  1735.)  was  coomoiily  i 

read  in  lebaolk    Then  drave  I  me  anong  dra- 

pen,  my  donet  to  letne. 
Jkumowy  pr.  n.    The  Ilitob  of  baoon  at  Dimnow, 

whicb  was  not  peealiar  to  tbat  place.^  Tbere 

was  the  same  in  Bretogne. 
DoMji«,  A»n,  a^j.  Sas.    Of  a  brown  or  den  coloor. 
Dormaaa,  part  pr.  Fr.    Fiaed,  ready.    Les  ^ats- 

mauK  (|ui  U  dormeient  k  l'aacre.    Fioissart,  v. 

iH.'C.  59. 
DMnfsar,  n.  Fr,   A  dormitory,  or  common  sieepiog 


ikrnUi  n.  F^.    A  doaen. 

^huer,  a.  Fr.    A  basket  to  be  oarried  onthe  back. 

Tkte,  T.  Sax.    To  be  Ibolbb,  throagh  age  or  otber- 


J>otky  imp.  m.  2  per.  pi.  of  Do.    Do  ye. 

hoĘteed,  may  perhaps  be  a  comiption  of  Doaocto, 
whicb  is  the  name  of  a  miwicai  ńistrament,  fai  a 
poem  of  Lydgate^k.    Ms.  Bodl.  Fairf.  16. 

"  Tber  were  trampes  and  trompetes, 
Lowde  shallys  and  douctiies,** 

Doughiren,  n.  pi.  8ax.    Daugbters. 

Doutanee,  n.  Fr,    Doubt 

Awte,  V.  Fr.    To  fear. 

BouUUet,  DoiMot,  adr.    Witbont  d<tebt 

AmAmu,  ady.    Doabtfnl. 

^tmtn  mertf,  Fr.  From  beyond  sea. 

■OwBwre,  n.  Fr.    Dower. 

J>radde,  Drtkt,  pa.  t  aad  part.  of  Droiot  v.  Sait. 

Feared. 
^q/'ł  n.  Sax.    Things  tbrown  away,  as  nuAt  -for 

inan'B  fbod. 
^'sak.    Asackfoflofdratfe. 
^^^y,  sdj.  Sax.    Óf  no  morę  taloe  than  draib. 
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Dragger,  n.  pi.  Fr.    t>mgs. 

Drede,  n.  Sas.    Fear,  doubt    Withooten  drede : 
Without  doobt    Outof  drede:  Ootofdoobt 

Drede,  r.  Sax.    To  fear.    Dred,  pa.  t  for  Drwd, 

Dred^,  adj.    Tknoiwas. 

Dredeiet,  adv.    Without  donbt 

Dreintj  pa.  t.  and  part.  of  Drencko.    Droaned. 

Drenfhe,  v.  Sas.     To  drown. 

Dr  iteAc,  ▼.  neat.  Saz.    To  be  diowned. 

Drerineue,  n.  Sax.    Sorrow. 

Drery,  adj.  Sax.    Sosrowfal. 

Dreue,  v.  Fr.    To  addrera,  appły. 

Dretche,  ▼.  act.  Sas.    To  vex,  to  tronUe. 

Dretched,  part.  pa.    OppreiMd,  troublod. 

Dreiche,  V.  neut  Sax.    To  dclay. 

Dretchhig,  n.    Delay. 

Drie,  ▼.  Sas.    To  suifer. 

Drife,  v.  Sax.    To  dri^e. 

Drmkelet,  adj.  Sas.    Without  drink. 

DronkeŁem,  adj.  Sax.    GfTen  to  drink* 

DronkeHj  part.  pa.  of  l^ffi*,  ▼.  Sas,    Drunk* 

Dfom^,  pa.  t.  of  Dram,  t.  Saa.    Drew. 

Droojf,  a^-  SiX'    Dirty. 

Druerie,  n.  Fr.  Conrttfhip,  gallantry.  A  mistress. 
See  Du  Cange,  in  ▼.  Dmdtrki, 
.  The  reader  may  perbaps  be  not  displeased  to 
see  the  fellowing  description  of  a  drat,  or  lever, 
by  Gułllem  Aemar,  a  Frovencal  post.  IfS. 
Crofts.  fol.  ei9. 

Ben  paoc  ama  dnU,  qi  non  es  fftkM^ 
Et  paoc  ama,  qi  noo  est  airos, 
Et  paoc  ama,  qi  non  es  folettis, 
Et  paoc  ama,  qł  non  fa  tracios ; 
Mais  vaot  d  amor  qi  ben  est  eoretos 
Un  dols  plorar  noo  fait  paterze  ris. 
Oant  eu  U  qaier  merce  on  genoilkis, 
£  la  mi  colpa  et  mi  met  ocbaisos. 
Et  1  aigaa  m  cor  a^al  per  mer  Io  yis»  . 
Et  ela  m  fai  na  r^aid  amoros. 
Et  en  li  bais  la  bucha  ets  ob  amdos^ 
Adonc  mi  par  un  ioi  de  paradis. 

Drugge,  ▼.  Sas.    To  drag. 

Dubbed,  part.  pa.  Sax.    Greated  a  knigbt.    tbe 


pbrase  is  denred  from  tbe  stroke,  witb  a  tword 
or  ^tberwise,  wbieh  was  always  a  priocipal  cere« 
mony  at  tbe  creation  of  a  kińght  At  dubban, 
Isbnd.  signifles  to  strike.  Tbis  stroke  in  Frenćb 
was  ealled  tjB  ooKe.  See  L'Ordene  de  Chera" 
lerie,  par  Hue  de  Tabarie,  ^er.  244.  seq.  pnb- 
lisbed  by  Mr.  fiarbaaan,  1759,  and  Do  Cange^ 
io  ▼.  Alopa  MHłterh. 

Dnetee,  n.  Fr.    Duty ;  wbat  is  dne  to  any  ona. 

DulU,  T.  act.  Sax.    To  make  duH. 

DuUe,  V.  neut.  Sas.    To  grow  doli.  1t 

Dun  is  m  the  nure,  See  Ray^s  ProYeibial  AmiHes, 
p.  219.  As  duli  as  dun  m  the  mirę.  I  soppose 
dnn  was  a  nick-name  given  to  tbe  ass,  from  bil 
colonr,  as  well  as  bumell. 

Durę,  V.  Pr.    To  endure. 

•Dureue,  n.  FT.    Hardship,  seveffty. 

Dutked,  pa.  t  Sas.    Grew  dark,  or  dim 

Duiee,  as  Duetee. 

Dwaie,  n.  Sas.    A  sleeping-potioo. 

Dweiłingt,  n.  pi.  Sas.    Delays. 

Dwmed,  part  pa.  Sas.    Wasted. 


Eured,  p«rt.  pa. 
Ekroikt^  a^ 


E 
Ploughed. 


SeeJSrr. 
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Eceleńasł,  n.    An  ecclestastieal  perton ;  the  Book 

of  Ecclef  lasteB,  or  Ecclesiasticus. 
Eche,  adj.  Sax.  ^ce.    Each  one,  erery  one,  of 

any  niimber. 
Eckćf  ▼.  Sax.    To  add,  to  add  to,  to  cncreaae. 
F4ivpe,  pr.  n.    (Edipus. 
Effect^  n.  Fr.    Sabstance. 
Fj'ł^  adv.  Sax.     Again. 

Eftsone,  Ęfisones,  adv.  Sax.   Sood  after,  presently. 
Egaiitećt  n.  Pr.     EquaUty. 
Eger,  Egre,  adj  Fr.    Sharp. 
Egge,  V.  Sax.    To  incite. 
Eggemenit  n-  Sax.     Inciteraent. 
Eggingf  D.  as  Eggemeni. 
Egrenuńne^  n.  Fr.    Agrimony. 
Eire  (br  i^ir.  ' 
Eisei,  D.  Sax.     Vioegar. 
iS/a/,  part.  pa.  Lat.     Elated. 
Eide,  n.  Sax.    Old  age. 
^itfe,  V.  Srx.    To  make  oUI. 

,  V.  neut.    To  f  row  old. 

j^/tfn/^tf,  adj.   Straoge.    Sometimes  it  leemB  to  Mg- 

nifydall,  chearleM,as,  Hevy-cbered  I  yede,aiid 

ślenge  io  herte.    And  lo  perhapa  it  sbould  be 

understood  io  otber  pawagei. 
EUngeneste,  d.  in  the  Orig.  Soucy.    Care,  trouble. 
Eife,  n.  Sax.     A  wttcU,  a  faery. 
El/-qume,  n.    Queen  of  elvet  or  (aeries. 
Eli,  pr.  n.  seemt  to  be  pot  for  Elie.    See  1  Kings 

c.  19. 
Elie,  pr.  o.  Elijab.    The  Carmelites  pretend  tfaat 

Elijah  wa«  the  fouoder  of  their  order. 
Elisee,  pr.  n.    Elisha,  the  diseiple  of  Elijah. 
Elles,  adv.  Sax.     Elsę.    Elles  what :    Any  thing 

else.    Elleswher:  Elaewhere. 
Ehith,  adj.  Sax.    Faery-like,  fantastick.    Some- 

times  it  seems  to  signifie  sby,  rewired. 
Embeliie,  v.  Fr.    To  beautifie. 
EfftbUde,  ▼.  Fr.     To  make  bold. 
Emboyuemenł,  n.  Fr.     Ambusb. 
.Efnbroud'^,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Embroidered. 
Eme,  n.  Sax.     Uncle. 
Emforth,  prep.    Sax.     Even  with.     Emforih  my 

roight:  £ven  with  my  might,  with  all  my  power. 

Emforih  my  wit:  To  tbe  utmort  of  my  onder- 

Btandiog.    it  is  a  corruptioa  of  e|%DpofiiS»|rhłch 

occurs  at  leogth  in  Fiercs  Plougbman,  66,  b. 

etenforth  with  thyfelfe,  and  108.  b.     He  did 

eqaitie  for  all,  evertforŁh  his  power. 
Empeire,  v.  Fr.     To  impair,  hurt. 
Fjnperice,  n.  Fr.     Empress. 
Emp/atłre,  v.  Fr.    To  plaister  over. 
Emplie,  ▼.    To  infold,  to  involve.    Implicat.  Orig. 
En^Moner,  n.  Fr.     A  poisoper. . 
En^esse,  v.  neut.  Fr.    To  icrowd. 
Emprise,  n.  Fr.     Undertaking. 
Empłe,  ▼.  Sax.    To  empty. 
Enbałtelled,  part.  pa.  Fr.     lodented,  like  a  battle- 

ment. 
Enbihmg,  part.  pr.  Lat.    Imbibiog. 
Enbnsedf  part  pa.  Fr.  £mbosquć.    Sheltered  in  a 

wood. 
Enbossed,  part.  pa.  Fr.  Embosse.     Raised. 
Enbrace,  ▼.  Fr.     To  Uke  hdd  of. 
F.nbraude,  v.  Fr.    To  embroider. 
Encerue,  n.  Fr.     Incense. 

EncenUf  v.  Fr.     To  bum  incense.     To  bom  in- 
cense to. 
Enchaufing,  n.  Fr.     Heat. 
Eneheson,  n.  Fr.     Cause,  occasiop. 


Encorforimf,  pwt.  pr.  fr,    Inooffporating. 
Endeloną,  prep.  Sax.    Aloiig.*-adT.  LeogUi-wa^ 
EndeŁUd,  part.  pa.  Fr.     Indebted. 
EndUe,  v.  Fr.     To  dictate,  relate. 
EndotttB,  .V.  Fr.    To  doubt,  to  fear. 
Endrie,  ▼.  Sax.    To  sufler. 
Eneś,  pr.  n.    .£neas. 
Eneidoi,  pr.  n.    Vii;gil*8  £oeis. 
Ettfamined,  part.  pa.  Fr.     Hnngry. 
Enfede,  ▼.  Fr.    Toinfect. 
-,  part.  pa.     Infected. 


En/orce,  ▼.  Fr.    To  strengtben. 

Enforerd,  part.  pa.    Gonstrained  by  fbrce. 

Enfortune,  v,  Fr.     To  endow  with  a  certui  fer- 
tune. 

Engendrure,  n.  Fs.    Generation. 

Enginedt  part.  pa.  Fr.     Racked,  tortared. 

Engluting,  rather  ErUułing.    Stoppiog  with  day. 

Engregge,  ▼.  Fr.    To  aggravate. 

Engrete,  ▼.  Fr.    To  hurt 

Efuutujuej  ▼.  Fr.    To  raise. 

Enhautued,  part.  pa.     RaisedL 

Enhort,  ▼.  Fr.    To  exhort. 

EnUused,  part.  pa.  Fr.     Ekitangled. 

Enlangoured,  part  pa.  Fr.    Faded  with  langoor. 

Enleven,  num.  Sax.     Eleren. 

Enlumine,  v.  Fr.    To  illnminate. 

Enaintf  part.  pa.  Fr.    Anointed. 

Erueled,  part  pa.  Fr.    Sealed  np;  keptaecrct. 

Empire,  v.  Fr.    To  inspire. 

Ensure,  r.  Fr.    To  assure. 

Eniaile,  n.  Fr.     Sbape. 

Enlailed,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Canred. 

Enłalente,  v.  Fr.    To  excite. 

Entend,  ▼.  Fr.    To  attend. 

Entendtment,  ■.  Fr.    Understanding. 

Entenłe,  n.  Fr.    Intention. 

Entenłif,  adj.  Fir.    Attentive. 

Enterchangeden,  pa.  t.  pi.  Fr.    Ezebanged. 

Enternudled,  part.  pa.  Pr.     Intermised. 

Entermete,  r,  Fr.    To  interpose. 

Enterpart,  ▼.  Fr.    To  share. 

Entetiihed,  part.  pa.  Fr.  Entaebi.  It  is  applied 
indifferently  to  things  and  penoiM  marióed,  or 
endowed,  with  good  or  bad  qualities.  Entetched 
and  defaoled  with  yyel :  Staioed  and  defiied 
with  eril.  Tbe  best  entetched :  Endowed  with 
the  bett  ąualities. 

Entree,  n.  Fr.     Eotry. 

EfUremeet,  n.  pi.  Pr.  "  Choice  disbes  sened  ia 
between  tbe  eourKS  at  a  feast,    Cotg." 

EiUrike,  v.  Fr.    To  decetre. 
•,  To  intangle. 


Eniuned,  part.  pa.  Fr.     Tuned. 
Entunet,  n.  pL  Fr.     Songs,  tunes. 
Emenime,  ▼.  Fr.^   To  poison. 
Ernenommg,  n.     Poisoning. 
Emie,  v.  Pr.    To  rie,  to  conteod. 
Eninron,  adv.  Fr.     About. 
Enmron,  ▼.  Fr.    To  surround. 
Envoluped,  part.  pa.  F^.     Wrapt  np. 
Emyned,    Stored  with  winę. 
Episłolit,  Lat.    E4>istles. 
Eguipolenees,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Equiva]ents. 
Er,  adv.  Sax.    Before,  before  thaL 
Erande,  n.  Sax.    A  roessage,  an  errand. 
Ere,  T.  Fr.    To  plough. 
Ereos  for  Eros,  pr.  u.  Gr.     Love. 
Erkę,  adj.  Sax.     Weary,  sick. 
Erlff,  adv.  Suu    Early. 
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WaoderiDg,  applied  to  tbe 


Srme^  v.  Sax.    To  griere. 

Ermąfttl,     Pitiful.. 

Emdnf  adj.    Armenian. 

Emetł,  n.  Sas.    Zeal;  itadious  punuii  of  any 

thiog. 
Emestful,  adj.    Serioos. 
BtratUke,    mlĄ.  Fr. 

planeta. 

Errauntf  part  pr.  Fr.    StroUing,  applied  to  a  thief. 
£rs^  Erse,  n.  Sax»    The  fundament. 
Enł,  adv.  superl.  of  £r.     First.  Aterst:  At  fint; 

for  the  first  time. — Itis  sometimei  redandant. 

Łoog  erstor:  Long  before. 
ErikeUt,  adj.  Silx.    Without  eartb. 
Eschaun^,  n.  FV.     EKChange. 
Esdteoe  Esehue,  y.  Fr.     To  shun,  to  decline. 
Etculafńus,  pr.  n.    A  book  of  medicine,  nnder  his 

name,  is  mentioned  by  Fabrlb.  Bibl.  Qr.  t.  i.  p. 

56.  n.  *. 
Ese,  n.  Fr.     Pleasure. 
Ese,  ▼•    Ib  accommodate. 
Eied,  part.  pa.     Eased. 
Etemenł,  n.     Relief. 
Etie,  adj.     GeotJe,  light.    Etie  ńghet :  which  pas- 

sage  lord  Sunry  has  copied.  Songes,  hc,  **  And 

easy  sighes,  sucb  as  fblks  draw  in  lo^e." 
Ester,  comp.  d.      Ughter.    Of  esier  avail:    Of 

lighter,  or  less  ralue. 
EsiUck,  ad^.    Gentiy. 
Eipenu,  pr.  n.    Hesperos,  a  name  of  the  planet 

Yenns. 
Esputtlie,  n.  Fr.     Spying,  private  watching. 
EgpiriiueU,  adj.  Fr.     Spiritual,  heavenly. 
Etsome,  n.  Fr.     A  legat  excttse. 
Estat,  EstaU,  n.  Fr.    State,  condition,  adminUtra-. 

tion  of  goTemment 
.  Estaie&eh,  adj.     Stately. 
Riłres,  n.  pi.  Fr.    The  inward  parts  of  a  building. 
Eleme,  adj.  Łat.    ETerlasting. 
Elhe,  adj.  Sas.    Easy. 
EvangiUt,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Gospels. 
Eoen,  adj.  Sax.  £qaal.  An  even-cristen:  a  fellow- 

Christian. 
EoenUke,  adj.  Sax.     EqnaL 

-^ adv.    Eqaally. 

Ei^r,  adr.  Sax.    Always.  Eyer  in  on:  Gontinually 

in  tbe  same  manner.    E^er  lenger  the  morę. 


Eterkh,  adj.  Sax.    Every  one  of  many,  or, 

Each  of  two. 

-Bw,  n.  Sax.     Yew. 

Eialłał,  part  pa.  Lat    £xalted. 

Examełron,  is  explaioed  by  tbe  contezt  to  signifie 
a  rerse  of  six  feet.  It  asually  signifies  tbe  heroic 
Terse,  bnt  here,  I  suppose,  must  be  anderstood 
to  mean  tbe  lambic,  in  which  the  antient  trage- 
dłcs  were  "  communiy  Tersified." 

Ezeeułcw,  n.  Fr.     EsLecutioner. 

ExeaUrice,  n.  Fr.    A  female  eiecotioner. 

Eiorcisafwm,  n>  pi.  Fr.    EKorcisms,  oonjaratioiis. 

Eaptau  tperet,  **  In  this  and  the  following  yerses, 
the  poet  describes  tbe  Ałpbonsine  Astronomical 
tables  by  tbe  several  parts  of  them,  wherein 
some  technical  tenns  occur,  which  were  used  by 
tbe  old  astrooomers,  and  continued  by  tbe  com- 
pilers  of  tboae  tables.  Collect  years  are  certain 
snms  of  years,.  with  the  motions  of  the  heavenly 
bodies  corresponding  to  them,  as  of  20,  40,  60, 
^*  disposed  into  tables;  and  £xpans  years  are 
the  single  years,  with  the  motions  of  tbe  beavenly 
oodies  answering  to  them,  beginning  at  1,  -and 


continued  on  to  the  smallest  collect  sum,  as  20,. 
fcc.  A  root  or  radix,  is  any  certain  time  takea 
at  pleasure,  from  which,  as  an  era,  the  celestial 
motions  are  to  be  computed.    By  proporcionei 
convenieDtes  are  ńieant  the  tables  of  proportional 
parts."    Gloss.  Ur.  "  Argument  in  astronomy  is 
an  arch  whereby  we  seek  another  unknown  arcb 
proportional  to  the  fint"    Chambera. 
taunt,  part.  pr.  Fr.     Waitiog. 
r.  Fr.    To  perform. 
fy,  n.  Sax:    An  egg.    Bat  as  it  were  a  grypeś 
eye. 

Elf,  inteij. 

Eyen,  n.  pi.  Saz.    Eyb. 

Eyre,  for  Air* 

Eyrish,  adj. .  Aerial,  belonging  to  tbe  air. 


Fable^  n.  Fr.     Idle  discourse. 

Fuconde,  n.  Fr.    £loqaence. 

Faamde,  adj.     £loquent 

Faerie,  n.  Fr.  Tbe  nation  of  feeries,  encbantment, 
tbe  work  of  fiieries. 

Fam,  adj.  Sas.     Olad. 

Fam,  adv.     Oladly. 

Faine,  v.  Fr.  To  feign,  to  dissemble.  To  swinke 
and  travail  be  not'^fałneth :  He  does  not  feign,  or 
pretend,  only  to  laboar;  i.  e.  be  labours  seri- 
ously. 

Fairekedef  n.  Saz.     BeauŁy. 

FaiiouT,  o.  Fr.  A  lazy,idle  fellow.  Faiiard,  Faietear, 
un.  paresbeuz,  piger.  Lacombe. 

Faiding,  n.  "  A  kind  of  ooaree  cloth.  .Sk."  He 
derives  it  from  the  A.  S.  Feab,  pliua.  However 
that  may  be,  Helmolus  (Chroń.  Siav.  1.  i.  c.  1.) 
speaks  of  indumenta  lanea,  probabły  coaree 
enoagh,  ąuse  nos  appellamus  Faldooes;  and 
Falfin  in  Irish,  according  to  Lhuyd,  signifies  a 
mantle.  Oiraldns  Cambr.  (Topog.  Hibern. 
dist.  3.  c.  10.)  describes  tbe  Irish  as^clotbed  in 
pbalingis  laneis,  Tice  palliorum.  "  Fałdy ing* 
cloth.  Amphibalus.  Birrus."  Prompt.  Pary. 
**  Row  cloth,  as  Faldyng  and  otber  lyke.  En- 
dromis.  Amphibalus.*'  Ibid.  See  Du  Caoge,  in 
V.  Amphibalus, 

Fali,  for  FaUen,  part  pa. 

Fcdsen,  v.  Fr.    To  falsifie,  to  deceire. 

Faltoe,  adj.  Sax.    Yellow. 

Falioes,  n.  pi.  Sax.     Harrowed  lands.. 

FamuUr,  adj.  Lat.    Domestick. 

Fan,  n.  or  tan,  that  is  thequintaine,  which  iscalled 
a  fan,  or  yan,  finom  its  tuming  round  like  a 
weathercock.    See  Du  Cange  in  v.  vana. 

Fande,  pa.  t.  of  Finde,  v.  Sax.    Fonnd. 

Fane,  n«    A  weathercock. 

Fantane,  n.  Fr.     Fancy. 

Fantome,  n.  Fr.  Any  false  imagination.  Et  dirent 
pittsieun  qu*ils  aToient  k\k  en  fimtoame.  Frois- 
sart,  V.  i.  c.  63. 

Farce,  r.  Fr.   Farder.    To  paint 

Furdel,  n.  Fr.    A  burtben. 

Farę,  r.  Sax.  To  go.  To  farę  wel :  To  speed,  to 
be  happy. 

Faren,  Farę,  part  pa. 

Faret  for  Fareth, 

Faring,  part  pr. 

Farę,  n.  seems  to  have  been  deriyed  from  tbe 
Frencb  ▼.  faire ;  whenever  it  can  be  interpreted 
by  the  word  ado.  This  hoie  farę.  For  which 
tbe  wardein    chidde    and  madę  /ore.     What 
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■soaoMth  dl  tkii  iGMW«  Betwłit « two  nedeih 
■o  ttnage  fon,  Aod  l«*e  thts  mniffan,  Id 
oCber  miUMes  it  fDUoir«tlieMi»e-«ftlie  Sasoo 
▼.   hitt  as  in  tike  ^ooBpottiid  words  weMire, 

Armf,  B.  8m.    Pb6<  a  meal.    Set  Speknaa,  in 

/SiTMy  ▼.  Fr.  WM«ir.    To  ftaft 
Fałhe,  n.    See  IsMa 
i^mto,  n.  Fr.    Want. 
Fume,  a4j.  Saic.    Gkd,  al  Fm* 
Fayt  n.  Fr.    Faith. 
Fofrt^  a4).  Sas.    Fair. 

adr.    Fairiy,  graoeMlf . 

Febletse,  n.  Ar.    Weaknnf. 
Feeekt,  ▼.  Sas.    To  felch. 
Fee,  D.  Sas.    Money,  lometines  it  seenu  to  ugnifie 
inheritable   poaseasioiis  in  contradittinctłoo   to 


to 


money,  or  morcablei. 
Feft,  T.  Fr.    To  infeoi^  te  prawot 
Fmu,  T.  Fr.    To  fSeign. 
M,  ad].  9kik.    Grvel,  dertraetft«. 
Ftkm,  D.  Saz.     Pellow,  companioB. 
Fkiamthf,  n.  Sas.    Gompany. 
/^AnwAipe,  r.    To  aceoopany. 
iMf,  n.Sax.    A«eM. 
FśUefh  pa.  t  pi.  ef  JRrAr,  ▼.  Sas.    FeRed 

fe]]., 
^e2f ,  aidj.  Sax.    Many. 

FeU,  ▼.  Sax.    To  iSeel,  to  havc  seaee,  to  pereei^e. 
Rll,  B.  Sax.    Skin. 

Felome,  n.  Pr.    AH  aerts  Of  eriminal  TwIeDce. 
#U9Mi,  adj.  Fr.    Crael. 
Feminie,  pr.  n.    Tbe  ooantry  oT  Anasons. 
JFWmnńiifM,  b.  Fr.    Womaatbood. 
Ftndt  n.  flńc.    An  enesiy,  tfae  d6vil. 
AncO/dke,  a^.    De^ilwh. 
J^mitf,  n.    llie  name  of  the  Sectiom  of  ATicenne^s 

greatt  werk,  entitled  Canun.     See  Canen, 
iro^^W,  part.  pr.    Ft«    uifeonDd* 
Ftr,  adT.  Saz.    Far. 
Fem,    Fartber. 
Ferreiłt  SBperf.    F^wtlmt. 
JRw<  F»^  part  pa.  of  Fere,    TerriAed. 
Ferdt  Ferde,  pa.  t.  of  Farę. 
Ferden,  pa.  t.  pi. 
Fere,  o.  Sax.     A  oompaBioB,  a  wife.    in  fcre'. 

Togetber,  in  company. 
Fere,  for  Fke, 
—  n.  Sax.     Pear. 

T.  Sai.    To  tenłfte. 

Fnfsffihy  RrfortUf,  adv.  SaK.    Far  fbrtb. 

Fnrlyt  adj.  Sas.    Strange. 

Fermacie,  for  Pkttrmaeie,  n  Fr.    A  mediotne. 

Fermę,  n.  Fr.    A  farm. 

Fermerere,  n.  Łat  Inftrmanas.    Tbe  oAner,  in  a 

religicKia  boBse,  wbo  faad  the  care  of  tbe  inftmaiy. 

Db  Gange,  in  ▼. 
Feme,  adr.  Sas.    Befire. 
Fert,  adj.  Fr.    Rerce. 
Fert,  n.  Tbe  piece  at  cheas  nest  to  tbe  king,  wbicb 

tre  and  other  Enropean  uations  całl  thet]ueen ; 

tbougb  Tery  improperly,  as  Hyde  bas  dMerred. 

Pbez,  or  Pberzan,  wbicb  i«  tbe  Persian  name 

for  the  same  piece,  signifies  tbe  king'8  cbief 

ooanseilor,  or  generał.    HisL  Shabilud.  p.  88,  9. 
^^rthmg,  n.  Sis.  Aftirtbing ;  tny  Tery  smali  tbing. 

Nofertbln^—of  greie :  Not  liie  smallertipot  of 


Fest,  u  Sas.     Fist 


Fnłe,  n.  Fr.    FeasL 

Fesieymg,  part.  pr.  Fr.    Feasting. 

Fesakk,9Ói.    UsedtofeaUs. 

Fecche,  n.  Sas.    A  veleb. 

Feie,  n.  Fr.    Work. 

Fefisc,  adj.    Weil  madę.  Bant. 

Feńtdtf,  adr.    Neatly,  praperiy. 

Felte,  Fet,  part.  pa.  of  Fretkę. 

l^,B.Fr.    Mtb. 

Feyre,  n.  Fr.    A  feir,  er  toarket 

Fiaw9oe,  n.  Tt.    Trwśt, 

Riet,n,^aa.    A  Mdlę. 

F/tfforFtf//,pa.t.ofF«tf. 

FhKh,  n.  Sas.    A  smaJI  łmd.    1^  ^1  b 
was  a  proyerbial;e«pre8iiBB,  sigaityia^  •• 
amaB,Vyfraud,ofbism«oey.  Jbc. 

If  I  may  gripe  a  liche  man, 

T  iball  so  pulle  bim,  if  I  can, 

Tbat  be  shall  in  a  fewe  stoandes 

Lese  all  bis  markes  and  bis  poaiidc& — 

Oar  maidens  sball  eke  plucke  bim  ao^ 

Tbat  bim  sball  neden  fetben 


Bmd,  ▼.  Sas.    To  ind,  to  supply.  \ 

AilforJliulMI. 

Fine,  Fin,  b.  IV. 

Fftie,  T.  Rr.    To  i 

Fhu,  adj.  Fr.    Of  fine  foroe:  Of  ^peiy  i 

K/,n.  Sas.     AdlTiiion,arshort«artioB«ra] 

AMn^etf,  adj.  snp.  Sas.    Mott  fitting. 

Fwey  adj.  Fr.    Fised. 

FUae  for  Fky,  pa.  t.  uf  Fbe.    Rew. 

Flame,  part.  pa.  of  Flak,  v.  Sas. 

flead. 
FUmibe,  b.  Fr.    flaBMu 
Flatour,  n.  Fr.    A  flatterer. 
Ftawe,  adj.    Yellow,  from  the  Łat.  flaros. 
l^bdb^adj.    Spolted. 
FUekering  part.  p.    See  fikAer. 
Flet,  V.  neut.  Sas.    To  0y. 
FUen,  B.  pi.  Sas.    Fleas. 
i9eme,  v.  Sas.    Tatanish. 
ftemed,  part  pa. 
Ftemer,  n.    Banisber. 
FUte,  T.  Sas.    To  float,  to  i 
Fieie  for  FleteOL 
Fktmg,  part  pr, 
FReker,  r.  nent  Sas.    To  i 
Flit,y,  neut  Sas.    To  fly.    BHe  liik.  Ońg. 
FtU,  T.  act    To  remore. 
Ftitted,  part  pa.    Itenored,  ahifM. 
FUienng,  part  pr.    Floating,    Flaitantii.  Orig. 
Fh,  n.  Sas.    An  aitow.  Fhke,  pi. 
Fkiekwtel,  adr.  Sas.    In  a  Aock. 
Ftorehtt  pr.  n.    A  ^Pfeies  of  g6M  «»b. 
Ftotery,  a^*  Sas.    hoating. 
Fhtie,  T.  as  Flete, 
FhłU,  V.  Tt.    To  ioat 
FhKritet,  ad}.    WitbOBt  Sower. 
Fhurette^  n.  Fr.    A  SBiałl  4ower. 
Floftmg.    FtayiBg  ob  tbe  Suta. 
ftwie,  ▼.  n>.    ToiiiakeapasBiBfnciag{topiBb. 
Mnn,  n.  Fr.    Abondance. 
Foied,  part  pa.  Sas.    Fotled. 
Bflekórdima,  B.  Fr.    Rasbness. 
I^fe^or^.adj.    ffooHriily  libend. 
Foiie,  B.  Tt,    Polly. 
Faiiiif,  adv.    Fodlisbly. 
Mtoe,  ▼.  Sas.    To  follow. 
»*,a«. 


•ri,  a4i.Su.  Fooliih. 
■ci,  PA.  t.  of  AmL 
tde,  ▼.  SajL  Totry, 
mg^  ir.-  S«L  To  take. 
mne,  o.  Sax.  Albol. 
ime,  ▼•  Tobefoolisb* 
it«-««MM',  n.  Su.  A  foet  for  tauptiziBg. 
r,  iNrep.  Suk  Pro.  Lat  Pmw.  Fr.  It  ii  fre- 
ąuently  pre6xed  to  yerbs  in  the  infinitive  ■wde, 
io  the  Ftench  maimer.  Fw  to  tellea.  Forta 
doB.  Pour  dire.  Pottr  fairc  For  to  )mo  ben. 
POar  aToirit^ — ft  aonetiMea  sifiufies — AgMott 
For  pereing  of  his  bert ;  Againsty  or  to  prcYcnt, 
piercing.  Por  steiiog  of  the  rotę :  Agminit  tteal- 
iiig.  Some  shall  sow  lh«  tackę  for  shediof  of 
fche  wbeate  :  i.  e.  to  preveat  iheddiDg. 
r»  cooj.  Sax.  Quia.  Lat.  Poor  ce  qae.  Fr.  Be- 
CjktamB  that  For  ki»  lusi  to  rMe  80v  For  ske 
wfMm  Yiftue  plese.  For  I.teche. 
W9  ift  compoMtKMi  hoa  varioiia  powcn.  H  ia  aost 
eonaHKioJy  inlenaiva  of  tke  aigniftcation  ef  the 
««rd  wHk  whiek  it  ia  joined ;  aa  in  fordronkOD, 
Ibrdry,  lotfond,  Itc  tomelinet  pri«aŁiva»  aa  in 
iaaliodtw,  foryeia;  and  MmaliiBca  eniy  eoB- 
DMioicative  of  ap  ill  fcoae,  aa  ia  forfaite^  forfoie, 
Ibijugedy  &€• 
ar,  Fr.  aml  Ftr,  Belg.  ba^e  timikur  poarers  in 
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F»rmeU,'nKmttimm  pni  for  tke  feanle  of  any 
fowl;  morefineąiientłyforafemaleeagle. 

Foffinedy  part  pa.  Sax.    Waatad  awsy,  tormented. 

Fonakę,  T.  Sas,    To  denie. 

Forshapen,  part.  pa.  Sax.    Traaaformed. 

Fonknmke,  (Foraknnkśn),  park  pa.  Sas.  Sfarank 
up. 

Fortkutht,  Forilcmtk€,.Fouimggt,  v.  Sas.  TokMe 
throogh  sloCh. 

Fortomgemt  part  pa.  Sax.    TivBd  with  lingnig. 

Forsier,  n.  Fr.    A  foreater. 

Ftrttrmgkt^  pmt.  pa.  Sas.    Diatracted. 

ArMiy,  adv.  Su;    Forward  by. 

Farłkgr,  v,  Sas.    To'fiirther>  to  adnmee. 

Forłhifjce,  v.  Sas.    To  griere,  to  tcs. 

Forthottght,  pa.  t.  of  Forikmke, 

Forthren,  inf.  m.  of  Forther, 

Foriky,  CODJ.  Sas.    ThereforOi 

Fortiidenj  pait.  pe.  of  Fbrtrmi,  f.  Sas,    Tkodte 


hrbere,  v.  Sas.    To 

hrboden^  part  pa.  of  ForUde^  v.  Sas.    FoibiddeBi 

Wbrake,  pn.  t    Broke  oiŁ  Abnipi.  Orig. 

^'Arifaacf,  part  pa.  Fr.    Soicly  broised. 

hrtś,  D»  Fr.  No  force:  No  liatter.  1  do  nofottie: 
1  cnre  mo(L  I  do  no  force  of  your  dirinilee :  I 
cnae  not  for  ynar  dmnity.  Ko  force  of  detk : 
No  nintter  for  death.  They  yeire  no  force: 
Tbey  eare  not  "  Da  thiit  atoir  na  fait  foreck" 
Orig. 

'Wca/Ar,  ▼•  Sas.    To  oat  throuf b. 

%nfo,  ▼.  Sax.    To  do  away,  to  min. 

%nfoii,  Fordo,  part  pn.    Undone. 

^ordrhe,  (Fbnikinen),  part  pa.  Sas.  Dri^en 
nway. 

^orirmdc€nt  part  pa.  Sas.    Yery  dmnken. 

%r^y,n4.Sas.    Yery  dry. 

RordmiMrf,  part  pa.  Sas*.    Waaled  awny. 

F^  (Forem),  part  pa.  of  Ar«,  t.  Sas.    Gone. 

Rra^  pKp-  Sas.  is  leldom  used  by  itaalfc  In  cum- 
position  it  bas  the  power  of  before. 

rarvM,  n.    A  jaket.    Okaa.  Ur.  from.  Sk.    Tba 
contest  seema  rather  to  require  that  it 
aiguifie  an  oulward  oooit  ar  garden. 

FbrecDtfdn^  n.  Saz.     Foreknowledge. 

For<vol4«,i>br«iMto,  v.  Sas.    To  foreknow. 

Fcr/mte,  t.  Fr.    To  miado. 

ftr^are,  T.  Sas.    To  farę  iU. 

Ferfend,  part.  pa.  Sas.    Much  afinakl. 

Forg^fie,  n.  Sas.    Fofgireneaa. 

Forgan^  inf.  v.  Su.    To  omit,  to  k»e. 

f^growen,  part  pa.  Sas.     Ocrgrown. 

R^ed,  part  pa.  Fr.    WroogfaUy  judged. 

Forkene^  v.  Sas.    To  canre,  or  cot  tbroitgb. 

Fcrlajl,  part  pa.  Sab    I^  eff  entirely. 

Foriete,  v.  Sas.    To  kwa  entirely. 

^lei$,  ▼.  Sas.    To  gire  urer,  to  qnit 

^hre,  (Farkrtm)^  pnit.  pn.  Sns.    Utterly  loat 

For%ne,  n.  Fr.  Porlonge.     A  tenn  of  the  cl 
which  signiftes  that  the  gama  ••  for  oS. 

^•^e.  a^i.  Sas.  Firrt.  Adam  onre^nna  fother. 
l^o^Hi  a4i.anp.au.    Fint 


/^orlntt,  ndj.Fr. 

Fortune,  t.  Fr.    To  make  fortanate,  to  giTe  good 

orbad  fortunę. 
Fortimout,  adj.    PTOceading  fhmi  foitnne. 
Forwaked,  part.  pa.  Sas.    HaTing  wnked  iong. 
Forwandrrd,   part    pa.    Sn.     Hnring  wandred 

Iong. 
ForweiSbi,  part,  pn.  Sas.    Ifaeb  winkłed. 
Forwept,  part  pa.  Sas.    Having  mucb  wapt 
Fonoered,  part.  pn.  Sas.    Wom  out 
F^rw^,  adj.  Sas.    Yery  wenry. 
Forward  (Fortmard)^  n.  Sas.    A  promse,  or  co- 

▼enant 
Ar«w««iMf,  pnrt.  pa.  Sas.    Mncb  wonnded.  ' 
Farmrapped,  part  pa.     Wrapped  np. 
Foryeldś,  v.  Sas.    To  repay. 
Fbrtfeie,  v.  Sas.    To  forget 
Foryetien,  part.  pn. 
FosUr,  n.  Fr.  Im  Forster. 
Foitred,  part  pa.  of  Foiter,  v.  Sas.    Nouriahed. 
Foitrmg,  n.    Nntriment 
Fote-Me.    Immediately. 
Fote-mmtel,  means,  I  suppoae^  n  aort  of  riding- 

petticoat,   tncb  aa  is  now  uaed  by  market- 

A  carriage-load,  ao  indefinite  kiige 


Ligbtning. 
A  bird. 

SoppKed. 


Fendbv». 


Fotker,  n.  Su. 

qnantity. 
Fotidre,  n.  Fr. 
Ftmle,  n.  Su. 

FoMACf,  pa.  t  OffMflf. 

^imdk,  T.  aa  Fomde. 

Foundred^  pa.  t  of  Founder,  ▼.  Fr. 

Fonertie,  nom.  Sas.    Forty. 

Forerie,  n.    Fozisb  manners. 

Frm  for  Aw,  pttp.  Sas.  From.  It  it  sometiaiaa 
uaed  adTorbially.    Til  and  fra :  To  and  fio. 

/łnine,  ▼.  Su.    To  aik. 

Frakftet,  n.  pi.  Sas.    Spot8»  freckles. 

FnmeUM,  n.  Fr.    Frankneaa,  generoaity. 

Frmikj  n.  A  danommntMNi  of  Frenoh  moneys 
anawering  at  preaant  to  tbe  lin«  toamoia. 

Frankelein^  n.  Fr.  ForteMme,  de  Ł.  JL  Ang.  c.  99. 
describet  a  franklain  to  ba  a  Fater  fomilia»— > 
magnis  ditatni  pnawionikm.  He  is  claaMd  witb, 
but  aftar.  tbe  Miias  and  Armiger;  aqd  ia  dia- 
tinguished  from  tke  libera  tenentes  and  Yalecti: 
thoogh,  as  it  shonid  see«H  tbe  oniy  real  distinc- 
tioD  between  bim  nnd  otber  Ireeboldem  eenfliaie^ 
in  the  larganaaaof  bieesUte. 

Fr,vight,  ▼.  Sas.    To  ff«igkt,  kmd  a  sbipv 
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¥r€^  adj.  Sax.    Wiliiog,  unoonftnmed,  at  libeity, 

liberał,  boantiful. 
Fredom^  n.  Sax.  as  Fron/^e^ 
Freelłee  d.  Fr.     Frailty. 
Fregiut,  for  Pkryąitu. 
Frtmdf,  Fremed,  a^i-  Sax.     Strange. 
Frenetikf,  adj.  Fr.     Frautick. 
Frenseie,  lu  Fr.    A  tremy. 
Frsre,  n.  Fr.     A  frier. 
Frethe,  v.  Fr.     To  refresh. 
Fret,  D.  Fr.     A  band. 
Fr,^t,  Freete,  part.  pa.  Fr.     Fraught,  filled,  or 

perhaps,  wrought  in  a  kiod  of  ffM-work.     A  fort 

of  blazoo  is  called  frettć. 
Frete^  t.  Sas.     To  eat,  derour. 
Frełingt  part  pr. 
Frette  (FrHfdJ,  part.  pa. 
Freyne,  v.  Sax.  as  Frmne. 
FrtMt,  pr.  Q.    Friezland. 
Fro  ye.    From  you.     Ye  is  put  for  you,  that  fro 

ye  may  rime,  in  appearance  at  least,  with  joye 

and  Troye. 
Frote,  V,  Fr.    To  rub. 
Frouncełfs,  a^J.  Fr.    Without  wrinkle. 
Frowardt  adj.  Sax.    Averse. 
Frucluous  adj.  Fr.    Fmitful. 
Fruiłettere,  d.  Sas.    A  female  seller  of  fruit. 
Fui'dńve,  part  pa.    FuUy  dniren,  oompleted. 
Fulkf  (f.  Folk"),  n.  Sas.    Peopie. 
Fulsomnestef  n.  Sax.    Satiety. 
Fumtfterf,  pr.  o.  of  a  plaot;  Famitory.  Fumaria — 

purgat  bilem  et  bamores  adoatoa.    Ray's  Sy- 
nopsis. 
Fumońtetj  o.  Fr.    Fumes  arising  from  escessire 

drinking. 
Fimdammi,  n.  Fr.    Foundation. 
Furial,  adj.  Fr.    Raging. 
FusihUf  adj.  Fr.    Capable  of  being  melted. 
Fy,  inteij.  Fr.    I  say  fy :  I  crie  shane. 

G. 
Gahhe,  T.  Fr.    To  talk  idiy,  Ło  lye.     Gabbe  I  of 

this?  Num  idmentior? 
Gaddett  is  probably  a  misprint  for  Matidet ;  thougb 

I  do  not  know  tbat  Chiron  had  any  right  to  tbat 

title. 
Gadlingf  n.  Sax.     An  idle  ragabond. 
Gadrd,  part.  pa.  Sax.    Gathered. 
Gailer,  n.  Fr.    Gaoler. 
GaiłłoTf  a^j.  Fr.    Brisk,  gay. 
Gaitre-beries,      .Berries  of   tbe  dog-wood   tree; 

Ccnmiis  foemina. 
Gaiańe^  pr.  n.    The  milky  way  ;  a  timct  in  the 

bearen  so  called. 
Gale,  V.  Sas.    Crie,  or  exclaime^  uted  metaphori- 

cally. 
Galfride,  pr.  n.  Geofirey  of  Monmonth,  or  Geoffrey 

Yinsauf. 
Galicę,  pr.  n.    A  province  of  Spain.    Tbe  fisinous 

sbrine  of  St.  James  at  Compoatella  was  in  GaUcia. 
Galingale,  pr.  n.    Sweet  cyperus. 
Gaiiien,  Galian,  pr.  n.     Galen. 
Galoche,  n.  Fr.     A  shoe. 
Galpe,  ▼.  Sax.    To  gapę,  to  yawn. 
Gaiping,  part.  pr.    Gaping>  yawning. 
Gaixvesy  n.  pi.  Sax.    The  ^ows. 
•  Gan,  pa.  t.  ofGinnf,  t.  Sax.    Began.    Gamtent  pi. 
Gar,  y.  Sax.    To  make. 
Gardebrace,  n.  Fr.    Armour  for  the  arm. 
Gargate,  n.  Fr«    Tbe  throat. 


Garitoun,  seems  to  be  used  as  a  t.  To  heal.  Th« 
Orig.  bas  Garaon,  a  n.  Healing,  recorvery. 

Gamtment,  n.  Fr.    A  garment 

Gamer,  n.  Fr.    A  granary,  or  store-room. 

Gamiton,  n.  Fr.    A  guard,  or  garrisoo. 

GasŁnesi,  n.  Sax.     Gastliness. 

Gale,  Gaiłe,  pa.  t.  of  Gel,  t.  Sax.    Gate,  begate. 

Gaie,  n.  Sax.  A  way.  Went  ber  gate  :  Went  her 
way. 

Gatudrn,  pr.  n.  John  Gateiden,  aatbor  of  a  mefi- 
cal  work,  eotitied  Rosa  Anglicana,  in  the  xiTth 
century.  See  Tanner,  in  ▼. 

GaMothcd,    See  tbe  notę. 

Gaudę,  n.  Fr.    Jest 

Gaudet,  pi.    Ridiculous  tricks. 

Gai^frid^,  pr.  n.  same  as  Ga(fride. 

Gaurę,  T.    To  stare. 

Gawin^  pr.  n.  nepbew  to  king  Arthar,  by  his  sister, 
married  to  king  I/>t  So  says  the  Bntish  Hisloiy, 
wbich  goes  under  the  name  of  Geaffrey  of  M oa- 
mouth ;  and  I  believe  it  will  be  in  tsuh  to  look 
for  any  morę  antbentic  genealogist  of  alt  tbat 
family.  He  is  there  called  Walganaa.  The 
Frencb  romancers,  wbo  have  built  upon  Geoffrey^ 
foundations,  agree  in  descńbing  Gawin  aa  a 
model  of  knightly  courtesy. 

Gayłer,  n,  Fr.  as  Gaiter, 

Gtant,  n.  Fr.     Giant  Tbe  crane  the  geant. 

Gear,  n.     See  Gere. 

Gende,  for  Geitł. 

Geneion,  pr.  n.  one  of  Cbarlemaigne*s  offioen,  who, 
by  bis  trechery,  was  the  cause  of  the  defeat  at 
Roncevaue,  the  death  of  Roland,  &c.  for  wliack 
he  was  tom  to  pieces  by  borses.  Tbia  at  least 
is  the  acoount  of  the  autbor  wbo  calls  hintBeif 
Archbłshop  Turpin,  and  of  the  romancen  wbo 
folfewed  him ;  upon  whose  credit  tbe  name  of 
Geneion,  or  Ganelon,  was  for  sereral  oentnries 
a  lynonymous  espressioo  for  the  laont  of  trai- 
tors. 

Genł,  adj.  Fr.     N«|»4ii:etty. 

Genłerie,  n..Fr.    datHity. 

Gentil,  adj.  Fr.  in  its  ońginal  sense  means  weH- 
bom ;  of  a.  noble  fomily.  II  y  avoit  un  cheva- 
lier,  capitaine  de  laTille; — point  gentiibomme 
n^estoit:— etravoit  foit,  poar  sa  ▼aillanc^  ie 
Roy  Edouard  Chevalier.  Froiasart,  t.  U.  c.  77. 
— It  is  commoniy  put  for  civil,  liberał,  genile-  • 
manlike. 

GenliUnettef  n.  Fr.  folk>ws  the  significatioos  of 
Gentil.    . 

Geomande,  n.  Fr.  Divination  by  figures  madę  on 
the  eartii. 

Gere,  n.  Sas.  AU  aorta  of  Instruments,  of  cookeiy, 
of  war,  of  apparel,  of  chemistry.  Inhir  quainte 
geres :  In  their  strange  foshions. 

Geri,  GerfuL  Chaageable.  Probably  Drom  the  Fr. 
Girer.  To  tura  round.  Gierful. 

Gerbnd,  n.  Fr.    A  garJand ;  the  name  of  a  dog. 

Gęste,  V.  Sax.    To  guess. 

Geit,  n.  Sax.    -A  guest 

Gęste,  ▼.    To  rdate  gestes. 

Gesłes,  n.  pi.  Lat    Actions,  adyenturas. 

Gestour,  n.    A  relater  of  gestes. 

Get,  n.  Fr.  Gęste,    Fashion,  bebaTiour.    Witb  tbat 

fabeget:  With  that  cheatingcootriTaDce. 
Grthr,  for  Goeth. 
Gie,  V.  Sax.    To  guide. 

Gigges,  n.  pi.  Irrtgnlar  sounds,  produced  by  dit 
wind,  &c.  Gigue,  Fr.  signified  a  musical  imlni- 
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incnt,  like  a  flddle;  awł  from  thenoe  a  sort  off 
lif^ht  tttDe.    Menage,  in  ▼•     It  is  probably  a 
word  of  Teutonic  original.    Sea  Juoias. 
i/óerfiA,.pr.  n.   Aa  Engliełi  physioian  of  tbe  xiiith 
oentury.    See  Fabricos  Bibi.  Med.  JEL,  'm  v. 
OilbertOB  de  Aqoila. 
Ucur,  D.  Fr.    A  deccuTer.  . 
r^,  part.  pa.  Sas.    OiUcdi  of  ihe  colour  of  gold. 
Ul,  n.  Sax.     Gailt. 
iUe-Us,  adj.  Sax.    Free  from  gailt. 
tUif,  adj.  Sax.    GniUy. ' 
M,  D.  Pr.    Eogioe,  oontrifaiice. 
ngiber,  n.  F^*    Ginger. 
ĆMf,  ▼.  Sax.    To  begin. 
^ciere,  n.  Fr.    A  poueb  or  parse. 
fCf  D.  Fr.    Ab  upper  frock,  or  cassock. 
fon,  n.  Fr.    A  sbort  casaock. 
trde,  V.  Sas.    To  strike,  to  smite.    This  tioid  is 
pnrhapfi  tbe  origioal  of  grkU,  in  Spenser. 
Tieltieief  n.  Sas.    The  waist,  tbe  place  of  tbe 
girdle. 

rUi,  n.  pi.  Sas.    Youog  pertom,  eitber  małe  or 
female. 

rrł,  part  pa.  of  Girde,    Thorgh  girt:  Sfflitten 
througb. 

tsarme,  o.  Fr«     A  battle^as.    See  Da  Caog^  in 
▼.  Gisarma. 

tce,  D.  Fr.    Guise.  iasbioo.    At  bis  owen  gise:  In 
hii  own  manner ;  as  be  would  wish. 
ito,  n.  Fr.    A  gown. 
tftrne,  n.  Pr.    A  guitar. 
itemikg,  n.    Playing  on  a  giteroe. 
lorfe,  ▼.  Sas.     To  make  glad. 
hder,  n.    One  that  maketb  glad. 
Uom,  adj.  Sas.    Pieasant. 
late  for  GUue,  ▼. 

bue,  T.  Sas.    To  put  glass  into  windows. 
Ulg e,  D.    Olaas-work. 

2e,  n.Sas.    Mirtta,  musick.    GUet^pU    Musical 
instniments. 

bde,  n.  Sas.     A  boming  coal. 
Itdet,  pi.    Sparks  of  fire. 
leire,  o.  Fr.    Tbe  wbite  of  an  egg. 
leni^  pa.  t.    Olanced. 
ifw,  n.  Fr,  Glahe.    A  lance. 
Ińuiag,  n.    Olimmering. 
Uier€n^  pr.  t  pi.  of  Gliter,  t.  Sas. 
itidey  pa.  t.  of  G tidr,  t.  Sas.    Sbe  ghdt  Ibrth*  as 
an  adder  doCb. 

^omhe,  V.  Sas.    To  kiok  gloomy. 
^,  Ut  Fk*.     A  oomment  or  interpretation. 
Am,  ▼.     To  comment,  or  interpret,  to  q>eak 
tenderty,  to  flatter. 
htom,  n.  Fr.     A  glatton. 
bmdm,  pa*  t  pi.  of  Gkm,  ▼.  Sui. 
^trre,  o.  Sas.    A  bard  knot  in  a  ti«e. 
^f  n.  Sas.  ii  pot  for  any  little,  wortbloM  tbiog. 
■K^g,  part.  pr.  Sas.    Robbing. 
noffe,  n.    «  An  old  coff;  a  miser."  Gbn.  Ur.    I 
know  not  opoo  wbat  autbority. 
••»*,  pa.  t.  of  Gfucwe,  ▼.  Sas. 
^  ▼•  Sas.  means  sometiraes  to  walk,  in  contra- 
distiactiontondiag. 
•.(^«»A  pwft.  pa. 
»*^>  m  Fr.    A  mactel,  a  bit. 
K  n*  Sas.   God  tofome :  God  going  befiore.  Deo 
nfente.— Goddes   annes  two.    Goddes  bones. 
Vulgar  oatbs— A  Goddes  kicbel.   See  tbe  DOte. 
A'Qoddes  balf.  See  Half. 
<*, -Ccwd,  n*  Sas.    Wealtb,  goods. 
'GI*  I, 
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GotMei^  adj;    Witbout  mooey  or  goóds. 

Godefykrde^n>Sax,    Goodness. 

Godeneu,  n.  Sas.    At  godeness:    At  advantag^ 

And  80  we  sboald  read  wbere  tb^  flditt.  bawe 

At  gode  mes*    Tbe  Orig.  bas  en  bon  point. 
Godńb,  n.  Sas.    A  gossip,  a  godfiitber. 
GoJUh,  a^).    Foolish,  from  tbe  Fr.  Gcffe ;   dull^ 

slnpid. 
Gold,  n.    A  flower,  commoniy  called  a  tormol. 

Gower  says,  that  Łeuootbea  was  cbaaged 

Into  a  floare  was  named  gMe, 
Which  stoat  goTemed  of  tbe  soone. 

Oonf.  Am.  181.  b. 

Gold-hewen,  adj.  Sas.  Of  a  golden  bewe,  or  oo- 
loar. 

Goldsmiłhrie,  n.  Sas.     Goldsmith^s  work. 

GoUt,  n.  Fr.    Tbe  tbroat,  or  gullet. 

GoŁiardeis,  Vn  Goliafdois,  Fr.  Tbis  jo^ial  sect 
seems  to  bave  been  so  called  from  Golias,  tbe 
real  or  assumed  name  of  a  man  of  wit,  toward 
tbe  end  of  tbe  siith  centary,  wbo  wrote  ibe 
Apocalypsis  GolisB,  and  other  pieces  in  bur- 
1e8que  iktin  rbimes,  some  of  wbich  bave  been 
fidsely  attrlbuted  to  Walter  Map.  See  TknBer*s 
Bibl.  Brit  in  t.  Golias,  and  Da  Cauge  in  v. 
Goliardus. 

Gomme,  n.  Fr.    Gum. 

Gotin  inf.  m.  Sas.  To  go.  So  mote  I  gon:  So 
may  I  fore  well.  So  mote  I  ride  or  go:  So  may 
1  farę  well,  rtding  or  walking,  i.  e.  in  all  my  pro- 
ceedłogs.    See  Go. 

Gon,  pr.  t.  pi. 

part,  pa.    Gone. 

Gor\fanon,  n.  Fr.    A  banner,  or  standard. 

Gong,  n.  Sas.    A  little-bouse,  a  jakes. 

Gonne,  n.    A  gon. 

Gontien,  Gotme,  pa.  t  pi.  of  Ghme, 

Gore,  n.  It  bas  been  suggested  to  me  by  a  leamed 
person,  whom  1  have  not  tbe  bonour  to  know, 
that  Gore  is  a  ćommon  natee  for  a  slip  of  clotb 
or  linen,  wbich  is  inserted  in  order  to  widen  a 
garment  in  any  particolar  place.  See  tbe  Glos- 
sary  to  Kennefs  Paiocb.  Aaiiq.  in  y.  Gore. 

Gote  for  Goet,    Goetb. 

Gospellere,  n.  Sas.    £vangelist. 

GoMsomer,  a.  A  thin  cobweb-like  substaaee  wbich 
flies  about  in  tbe  air. 

Gosi,  n.  Sas.    Spirit,  mind. 

Gołk,  imp.  m.  d  pers.  pL    Go  ye. 

GaQ9maiUe;iu  Fr.    GcAremment,  steerage. 

Goune<lotL    Clotb  eoough  to  make  a  gown. 

Gourdffi,  A  Tessel  to  carry  liquor;  perhaps  so 
cali  from  iii  sbape. 

Govs€r,  pr.  n.  An  eminent  Boglisb  poet,  to  whom 
Chaucer  directs  bis  Troilus  and  Creside. 

Grooe,  n.  Fr.  FaTOur.  Soiy  giAoe;  barde  grace; 
Misfofftuae. 

So  fuli  of  sorowe  am  I,  sothe  to  sayne^ 

That  certaialy  no  morę  hcsrds  grace 

May  sit  on  me,  for  wby  ?  ttaere  is  no  space. 

Grmekmt,  adj.  Fr.    Agreeabla,  graoeful. 
Groaie,  n.  Sas.     Grief,  aager. 
Orammere,  n.  Fr.    Grammar. 
Grand  mereie,  Fr.     Great  tbanks. 
Grane,  n.  Fr.     A  grain,  a  single  seed. 
Grang^,  n.  Fr.    A  faras-boase. 
Grcjńneł,  n.  Fr.    A  grappling-iron. 
Zz 
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Oratche,  *<  is  perhaps  the  same  vith  Graithe,  if  not 
miitaken  for  it.'*  Glo».  Ur.  See  Greithe.  The 
Orif .  bas — /aoume  oomme  beguyne. 

Grate,  v.  Sas.    To  carre,  to  eograve. 

Grau*  (Graven)  part.  pa.     Baried. 

Ore,  n.  Fr.  Pleasure,  fatisfactioo,  from  Gratns, 
Lat.  ToreceiTe  in  gre:  Totakekindly.  The 
gre :  The  prize. — From  Gradus,  Łat.  it  tignifies 
a  step,  or  degree. 

Gredf,  n.  Sas.    A  greedy  person. 

Grfd-,  ▼.  Barb  Lat.    To  ery. 

Grein,  n,  Fr.  Grein  de  Paris ;  de  Paradls.  Orig. 
Graios  of  paradise,  a  sort  of  spice.  Grain  of 
Portingale :  A  sort  of  scarlet-dye,  called  kermes 
or  vermillion. 

Oreilke,  v.  Sax.    To  prepans,  make  ready. 

Grenehed,  n.  Sax.    Childtshness. 

Grese,  n.  Pr.    Grease. 

Grete  for  Gredet  ▼. 

Grftie,  pa.  t.  of  GreU,  ▼.  Sar.    Greeted,  saluted. 

Greoett  n.  pi.  Sas.    Groves. 

Griiie,  adj.     Horrible. 

Grini  for  Grindeih. 

Grinle,  pa.  t.  of  Grind,  v.  Sax.  Ground.  Grint 
with  his  teeth  :  Gnashed  with  h.  t. 

Grintingt  n.     Grinding,  gnashing. 

GrUt  n.  Fr.     A  species  of  furr,  of  the  better  sort. 

GrłsŁjf,  adj.  Sax.     Dreadful. 

Grochr,  V.  ^^x.     To  griitcb,  to  murmur. 

GroJT,  adj.  Sax.     Fiat  on  tbe  ground. 

Groiae,  n.  Fr.  The  snowt  of  a  swine,  a  hanging 
Kp. 

Groinćy  v.    To  hang  the  lip,  m  discontent. 

Grone,  t.  Fr.    To  groan,  to  grunt. 

Gronł,  pa.  t.     Groaned. 

Gro^,  V.  Sax.    To  search,  to  exaroine  by  feeling. 

Gfoł,  u.    A  coin,  worth  fotir-pence. 

Grounden,  part.  pa.  of  Grind, 

Grnyningt  n.     DisconteDt.     See  Groine* 

GuerdoTif  n.  Fr.    Reward,  recompense. 

Guerdofif  v.     To  reward. 

Guerdoulrs,  adj.     Withont  rewardl 

Guido,  pr.  n.  Guido  de  Coiumptut.  Guido  dalie 
Gblonne,  of  Messina  inr  Sicily,  a  lawyer  and 
poet,  died  about  1290.  Quadrio,  Vol.  ii.  p.  160. 
,His  History  of  the  Trojan  War,'towhłch  our 
author  refers,  was  wriŁten  in  Łatin,  ^nd  finished 
rn  1^87.  1  su^pect  that  he  translated  it,  for  the 
most  part,  from  a  Freiich  romance  of  Benoit  de 
Sainte  Morę.  Howerer  that  may  have  been, 
Guido's  work  is  certaioly  tbe  original,  from 
which  the  later  writers  of  the  mtddle  ages  have 
generał ly  taken  tbeir  accounts  of  Trojan  affisirs. 
It  was  transiated  into  haltao  in  1324  by  Filippo 
Ceffi,  a  Florentine.  Quad'rio,  Vol.  v\.  p.  475. 
A  Firench  translation  is  ałso  extant;  in  which  it 
is  said  to  be  '*  translat^e  en  Fraiicois  premierę- 
ment  du  commandement  du  Matre  dc  la  citć  de 
BeauYais,  en  nom  et  en  honneur  de  Karl  es  le 
roy  de  France,  Fan  mil  ccc.  quatre  vingtz.  M», 
Reg.  16  F.  ix.»*  This  is  probably  the  French 
translation  mentioned  by  Lydgatc  iu  the  pro- 
logue  to  his  Boke  of  Troye,  which  is  a  merę  pa- 
raphrase.in  verBe  of  Ooido^s  history,  with  some 
digressions  and  additions  of  his  own.  Łydgate*s 
work  was  finished,  as  he  tells  us  himself  at  the 
end,  in  1420. 

H. 

Jfabergeon,  n.  Fr.  A  diminutire  of  bauberg,  a 
coatofmail.  . 


Hahi&Łee,  n.  Fr.     Ability. 

HahitKlet,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Płaoes  of  habiClalkK 

HahiU,  T.  Fr.    To  dwełl. 

HahwndatUf  part.  pr.  Fr.     Abundasst. 

Haekenau,  n.  Fr.     An  amblmg  hone»  or  p«d« 

ffacking,  n.  Fr.    Cuiting  in  piece*. 

Hadden,  pa.  t.  pi.  of  Ha^. 

Hąf^  pa.  t.  of  Heve,  ▼.  Sax.    Heaved,  rmimA. 

Kate,  Hay,  n.  Fr.     A  hedge. 

Haile,  n.  Sax.     Health,  welfisre. 

Hatlft,  pr.  n.  of  an  Abbey  in  Glouoester-alHie. 

Haire,  n.  Fr.     A  hair-cIoŁh. 

Hftkeney,  n.  Fr.  as  Haekeneie. 

Haketon,n,  Fr.     A  shortcassock,  withoat  sleeso.! 

Htdden  for  Holden,  part.  pa.  of  Hołd.  ' 

Uaife,  n.  aax.    A  side,  a  part.     A*  Ooddes  faalf: 

On  God*s  part,  with  God's  fiaTOur.     A'  tbis  halfe 

God :  On  this  side  of  God.    Four  haWes :  Fbw 

sides. 
Hali,  pr.  n.     An  Arabian  pfajrsieMii.    Fabrk.  Bikt 

Gr.  t  xiii.  p.  17. 
Haikf,  D.  Sax.    A  comer. 
Hałpe,  pa.  t.  of  fłełp,  t.  Sas. 
Hałs,  n.  Sax.    The  neck. 
Hak^,  V.  Sax.    To  embrace  round  tbe  neck,  to  ss- 

lute. 
Malt,  pa.  t.  of  JBold,  v.  Sax.    Held,  or  kept. 
Hali  for  łłołt,  i.  e.  holdeth. 
Halte,  V.  Fr.    To  go  lamely. 
Hame  for  Home,  n.  Sax. 
Hameie,  ▼.  Saz.    To  hamstriog,  to  cuCoffi 
Hamers,  n.  pL  Sas.    Hammers. 
Han,  inf.  m.  of  Hav%  t.  Sax. 
Hanniinett  appeaf»  fnom  tfae  cootest  to-  mesa  a 

sort  of  breecbes. 
Happe,  n.  Sas.    Cbance. 
Happe,  V.    To  happen. 
Hard,  a4j.  Sas.     Hard.     Harde  grmcrt    Młrfjr- 

tune.     See  Grace.    It  is  uaed  adveH>isJły. 
Harde,  ▼.  Sas.    To  ipake  hard. 
Hard^łf  (Hardily),  adv.  Fr.    Boidly.   aav.  Sas. 

Certainly. 
Hardmg,  n.  Sax.    Hardening. 
Harie,  ▼.  Fr.    To  burry.    To  harie  and  dcawe. 
Haried,  part.  pa.     Hnrried.    Ib  seroient  biria  ea 

grand  manere.    Froissart,  r.  i.  c.  22^. 
Hariot,  n.     The  name  of  Hartot  was  aaciotly 

given  to  men  as  well  as  women. 
HarUtlńu,  n.  pi*    Ribaldries. 
Harneit,  n.  Fr.    Armour,  fbmitnre. 
Hameite,  t.  Pr.    To  dress. 
i7«rov,  inteij.  Fr.    Awayl  fie  ! 
Harpour,  n.  Fr.     A  barper.     In  tbe  Act  of  Re- 

sumption,  28  Hen.  Ti.  there  is  a  prońao  in  fiivQsr 

of  John  Turges-,  baipour  with  the  qaeem  fcr 

tho  reyersion  of  an  annnity  of  10  maiks»  ster 

the  death  of  William  Langtni.  mlnstrell. 
Uaneed,  p.  t.  of  Harw,  ▼.  Sax.     Haniedl.  bs- 

rassed,  subdned. 
Hasardour,  n.  Fr.    A  player  at  baasanl.  a  game- 

ster. 
Hatardńe,  n .  F^.    Gamiog  ia  geneial . 
Htuelwode,    An  allusion  to  jKnae  prorabiał  say- 

ing,  which  appears  to  have  been  oaed  ia  seorn  or 

derision  of  any  impr6babłe  bope  or  espectalioB. 

Why  it  wa»so  osed,  is  beyond  my  leacb  to  di^ 

cover. 
Hattif,  adj.  Fr.    Hasty. 
HasŁifty,  adv.     Hastily. 
Hale, T.  Sas.    Tobe  naned. 
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ffauberi,  n.  Fr,    A  oMt  of  mail. 

Jkromty  \nt.  m.  ef  Hape>  v.  Sax.'    U  is  morę  com- 

monły  abbrwuiled  ioto  Han, 
Saunee,  v.  Fr.    To  runę,  to  enhance. 
Hnunł,  n.  Fr.     Castom,  proctioe. 
Haunłt,  V.  Fr.     To  prBctise. 
Hmimteden,  pa.  t  pi.    Practised,  frequeated. 
Hauiein^  adj.  Fr.     Haughty,  loud.    A  hautem  fan- 

<oon:-  A  higb-AyiDg  hawk;  faułcoo  haiiltain,  Fr. 
Hmoir  for  Atwir,  n.  Fr.     Wealth. 
Jhwt,  n.  Sas.     A  bawtboro>berry,  a  farm-yard,  a 

churcb-yard. 
Htiwebok^t  according  to  Urry,  for  Haubtrk. 
Be,  proo.  Sax.  is  often  prefixed  ia  all  its  caiM  to 

proper  oamet  empbaticalły,  according  to  the 

Saaonosage.    HeMoises.  Hel^^us.  /feisalso 

frequenŁly  used  for  1/  in  all  cases. 
Hfd,  n.  Sax.     Head.    On  his  hed :  On  pain  of 

lońng  bis  faeadL 
Btdde  for  Hidti^  (Hidden.) 
Hfgges,  n.  pU  Saa.     Hednes. 
Heitugąt.     Curruca,  a  little  bird,  which  u  lup- 

poaed  to  batoh  tbe  cacko«'«  egg,  and  to  be  de- 

•troyed  by  tba  young  cuckows,  Sp. 
2Mp,  ▼.  Sas.  Helan.    To  hid«. 
Hth^  ▼.  Sax.  Hirlan.    To  heal,  to  help. 
Hth^  n.  Saab     Health. 
SiUktymAy    Helpleas. 
Betttte,  pr.  r.     Elysiam. 
HthMdj  part,  p««  Fr.     Armed  with  aa  helmet. 
Hehmit,  pr.-o.     Eloisa,  the  mistre«s  of  Abciard. 
H««,  obi.  c.  pi.  of  ke,     Them.     Sec  Him, 
Hemseif,  Bemuthe,  Hemehęn.    See  Silf. 
Hetukmem^  n.  pi.     Pages. 
Bendt^  Bewfy,  adj.  Sax.     Civil,  conrteous. 
Betun,  J9tf««tf,  Henn^s,  Hfntt  ady.  Sax.    Hence. 
Bengf  pa.  t.  aod  paru  of  flaag»  v.  Saa. 
Bejuteąforłk^  adr.  Saa.    Henceforth. 
Benie,  w.  flaa.     To  Uke  hołd  of,  to  catob. 
Benł,  pa.  t.  and  paru 
Bept,  o.  Saz.    A  heap.    To  bepe :  Together  in  a 

heap,  tbe  fruit  of  the  dog-rose. 
Beraud,  n.  Fr.     A  herald. 
BerUrgĘigś^  n.  Fr.    Lodgtng. 
Berbgffftąurt,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Providen  of  lodgings, 

barbuigers. 
Btróerme,  n.  Sas.    Ao  inn,  a  lodgiog,  tbe  place  of 

the  Son.    Uerber:  An  arbour. 
Btrherw^  v.  Saa.    To  lodge. 
&rd,  Hitnk,  n.  Sax.    A  keeper.    Herdegromes : 

Sbepbeid-boys. 
Btrdft,  n.  pL     Goane  flaa.     Herdę,  fibra  lini. 

Kilian. 

Tbat  not  ef  hempe  ae  keerdh  wat. 

So  this  Terte  is  written  in  Ms.  Hontor.    The 

Ong.  bas  only— elle  ae  fut  de  bourras. 
Btn  for  Hhe,  pn».  and  in  other  płaces,  for  tbe 

Mkeoftherime. 
wtf,  adv.  Saa.    In  this  place. 
B^re,  in  compońtion,  signifles  tbis,  withont  includ- 

mg  any  idea  of  place.    Hereagaines :  AgainsŁ 

this.    Herebefom:  Beforetbis. 
Brr^i  V.  Saa.    To  bear. 
B^d,  Berde^  pa.  t.  and  part 
Berden,  pa.  t.  pi. 
Bere^  n.  Sax.     Hair. 
«ere«,iMlj.    Madę  of  hair. 
^"^*«ft  part.  pr.of /ferie,  V.  Sas.    Hearkening. 
("*rwer,  pr.  n.     a  chemical  treatise  under  bis 
ift  estant  in  the  Theat.  Chemie,  t.  i7.    See 


Fabric.  BiU.  Or.  L.  i.  c.  }0.  Hermft  Ba/łenus» 
Whether  a  dtfierent  penon  from  him  just  men- 
tioaed,  I  cannot  tell. 
Herae,  n.  Sax.    A  comer. 

Htronere,  n.  Fr.  A  hawk  madę  to  flie  only  at  the 
herun. 

H-rontnoet,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Young  berons. 

HfTte  for  Hurt,  v.  Sas. 

Herte,  n.  Sax.  Heart.  Herte-blood:  Heart^s 
bloód.  Herte-spone :  This  part  of  the  body  is 
not  mentioned  in  any  dictionary.  Prom  a  pas- 
sage  tn  Johnaon*s  Sad  Shepherd,  Mr.  Tyrwhit 
suspects  k  may  mean  the  concave  part  of  the 
breast,  where  the  lower  ribs  unitę  with  the  car- 
tilago  ensiformis.  The  glossary  supposes  ipone 
to  be  a  partjciple,  signifying  tbrust,  driveiu 
pushed. 

Herte/es,  adj.    Without  courage. 

Htrily,  adj.    Hearty. 

//ery,  v.  Sax.    To  praise. 

Htrying,  n.    Praise. 

Hftte,  n.  Sax.   .Command,  promise. 

Het,  Helte,  pa.  t.  of  Hele,  y,  Sax.    Heated. 

Hele,  V.  Sax.  To  promise,  to  be  called.  See 
Highte, 

Helhenesee,  n.  Sax.    Country  of  Heathens. 

Hething,  n.  Sax.  Coutempt  All  is  thy  krthing- 
foilen  upon  thee. 

Heve,  V.  Sax.  To  heave,  to  raise.  v.  neut.  To 
lahoar. 

Hevfd,  n.  8ax.  Head.  Every  virtue  in  my  heved. 
So  i  apprehend  this  Hue  sbould  be  read,  Instead 
of  in  me  hnsed, 

Heven-quene,  n.  Sax.  The  ąueen  of  heaven,  the 
Yirgin  Mary. 

Hew  of  Lincoln,  pr.  u. 

Hewe,  V.  Sax.    To  cut. 

•—^-f  V.  neut.  He  that  ketoetk  to  hie,  with  chippes 
he  may  lese  his  sight.  So  Qower'8  Conf.  Am. 
18.  b. 

Fuli  ofte  he  hewetb  up  so  hye, 
That  chyppes  fallen  io  bis  eye. 

Hewe,  n.  Sax.    Colour,  appearance. 

Hewed,  part.  pa.    Colonnd. 

Hext,  a4j.  superl.  Sax.  Highest  Hegh,  heghest, 
heghst,  hext:  in  the  same  manner  nexl  is 
formed  from  negh, 

Hidous,  adj.  Fr.    Dreadful. 

Hidousiy,  adT.    Terribły. 

HU,  T.  Sax.    To  basten. 

Hie,  n.  Hastę,  diHgence.  In,  or  On  hie:  In 
hastę. 

Hie,  Higke,  adj.  Saz.    High.     In  high  aod  Iow. 

Hierdeset,  n.  Sax.    A  ihepherdess.     See  Hnde, 

Highen,  is  perbaps  miswritten  for  Uigb<». 

Highi,  n.  Saz.  Higbth.  Oa  hight,  seems  to  sig- 
nify  akaid,  in  a  high  voice.    En  baut.  Fr. 

Highte,  ▼.  Saz.    Called. 

Him,  obi.  o.  of  He,  is  often  used  alone  in  that  re> 
ciprocal  sense,  which  is  generally  expreased  by 
the  addition  of  the  adj.  self.  Than  hath  he  don 
hb  frend,  ne  him,  no  shame,  i.  e.  nor  hioMelf. 
As  he  him  laid.  And  clad  him.  And  bare  him, 

It  is  also  frequently  put  without  the  usnal 
prepoeition.  Him  to  griete  shame :  To  great 
shame  of  him.  She  falleth  him  to  feto :  She 
folleth  at  the  fieetof  him.  She  swore  him :  She 
swore  to  him.    Hem  and  Hire  are  wed  m  the 


Himeif,  Himtfhff  Hmtilven.    See  St(f, 
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Hinderetł,  saperl.  ó»  of  Hind,  ailv.  9m.    Hiad- 

most. 
//iiłtf,  n.  Sax.     A  ser^ant  in  husbandfy,  m  bind. 
Ninę,  n.  sbould  probably  be  Hienę.     Tbe  gali  of 

an  hyena  was  used  to  cnre  a  cartaio  diaorder  of 

the  eyc.    Płin.  N.  H.  I.  29.  c.  38. 
Hippocras,  pr.  n.     Hippoerates. 
Hh;  prań.  poss.  Sax.    Tbeir. 
Hire,  obi.  c.  of  Shc.  pnm.  Saic.  is  oftcn  put far  Her- 

self,  aiid  wiŁhout  tbe  usaal  prepoaitioa.    See 

Nim. 
Hrre,  prOD.  pos8.  Sax.     Her. 
Iłkeself,  Hiresehe,  Hkesehen.     Set  Se{f, 
Hhrs,  pron.  poss.  25ax.    Tbeire. 
HisłortaL  a<Jj.  Pr.     Historical. 
Ho,  inteij.  Pr.  commandiog  a  ceBsation  of  any  ac- 

tion. 
Hoehepołt  n.  Pr.  A  łnrxtureof  various  tbings  sbaken 

together  in  tbe  same  pot.     Hatspot.    Belg. 
JJoker,  n.  Sax.    Frowardnest. 
Hokerly,  adv.    Frowardly. 
Ilold,  n.  Sax.    A  fort  or  castle. 
Iłold,  V.  Sax.    To  keep.    To  bold  in  bonde :  To 

keep  in  suspence ;  to  amuse  lo  order  to  deceiTe. 
ffold,  fło.den,  part.  pa.     Obliged. 
Hoie,  Hol,  adj.  Sax.     Entire,  whole,  Boand. 
HoUf/f  adv.    Entirely,  wholly. 
HolouTj  n  Sax.     A  whoremoager. 
Holty  n.  Sax.     A  grove,  or  (brest. 
Holt  for  Holdeth. 

Hondy,  at^.  Sax.     Domestic,  plain,  simple. 
Hondineste,  n.  Sax.    Domestic  management^  fa- 

miliańty. 
Hondę,  n.  Sax.     A  band.     An  b<}nde-brede :    An 

hand*s  breadth.     Withouten  hondę:    Witbout 

being  pulłed  by  any  band. — Honden,  pi. 
H^nesi,  adj.  Pr.  means  generally,  according  to  tbe 

French  usage,  Creditable,  honou rabie ;  becom- 

ing  a  person  of  rank. 
Honesietee,  Hanetlee,  n.  Pr.   Yirtue,  decency,  good 


Honę,  V.  Sax.    To  baag. 

Hpnt,  n.  Sąx.  as  HunU 

^ony-swete,  adj.  Sax.    Sireet  «9  booey. 

Hope,  V.  Sax.    To  expect. 

Hoppetierres,  n.  pi.  Sax.     Pemale  dancers. 

Hordy  n.  Sax.    Treastire ;  a  private  place,  fit  for 

the  keeping  of  treasure. 
Horę,  Hoor,  adj.  Sax.    Hoary,  grey. 
Horowe,  adj.  Sax.     Ponl. 
Horribleih,  n.  Fr.     Ilorribleness. 
Hors,  n.  pi.  Sax.     Horses. 
Horse,  adj.  Sax.    Hoarse. 
Horshj,  adj.  is  applied  to  a  bonę,  aa  manly  is  to  a 

mao. 
Hospitalers,  n.  pi.  Łat     Religioas  persons,  of  both 

8exesy  who  attended  tbe  sick  in  hospitals.  Rnigbts 

hospitalers,  of  differeot  orders.    See  Da  Gange, 

iu  ▼.  Hospitalarius. 
Hast,  n.  Fr.     An  army. 
Hosteiere,  n.  Fr.    An  inn-keepcr. 
Hosteirie,  n.  Fr.    An  inn,  or  lodging>hoase. 
HoitUements,  n.  pi.    Household  furaiture. 
HoŁe,  adj.  Sax.     Hot 
Hołe,  Hoten,  part.  pa.  of  Hete,     Called. 
Haue,  V.  Sbx,     To  hovcr. 
Hound-JUh,  n.  2$ax.     The  dog-fish. 
Hounet  n.  for  Hound.    Thus  said  both  berę  tod 
boune,  i.  e.  hare  and  hound;   ali  sorts  of  peo- 
plc. 
Ppuped^^ti,  t.  Pr.    Hooped,  or  holk)ired. 


Housel,  n.  Sax.    The  eucharWt 

Hotttei,  V.    To  admiaiater  tbe  sacraflicat.     To  t 

houseled:  To  recetYe  the  sacrameot. 
Hfiwoe,  n.  Sas.     A  cap,  or  Iniod. 
Hulfere,  D.  Sax.     Holly. 
HuUtred,  part.  pa.  Sax.    Hiddea. 
HumhUhede,  d.  Sax.    flomUe  staie. 
Humbieue,  n.  Pr.     Huinility. 
Humidmg,  n.     A  bommiog. 

biiari,  bombum  edere;  Kilian.   Henee  o 

błe'4>ee. 
Hunt,  n.  Sax.    A  hantsman. 
Hurtu,  V.  Pr.    To  posh. 
Hutbandńe,  n.  8ax.    Thrift,  CBooDonioal 

ment 
Htubond-man,  n.  Sa^.    The  master  of  the 
Hust,  adj.  Sax.    Silent,  whist 
Hylde,  t.  Sas.    T6  pour. 
HylUd,  part.  pa.  Sas.    Hidden.     See  BtU, 

I. 

I,  at  tbe  beginntng  of  a  word,  m  the  i 
and  even  tbe  MSS.  of  Ghaucer,  is 
express  a  comiptioD  of  tbe  Saxoo  pv«poati«e 
particie  Ge  ;  wbicfa,  in  this  ediC.  of  tiie  Ganicr- 
bury  Tales,  ii  alwaya  ąpresaed  by  y.  Ali  sack 
woitłs  therćfbre,  occurring  in  tbe  worka  ofCha»- 
eer  not  cootained  in  this  edłtion,  shoold  be  lookrd 
for  either  under  y,  or  under  their  i 

Jack  of  Dooer.    Tbe  particular 
known. 

JackfooL  {  koow  not  how  it  bns  happened,  thit 
in  the  principal  modem  languages,  Joba,  or  its 
equivalent,  is  a  name  of  oantempt,  or  at  lea«  of 
slight.  So  the  Itafians  nae  Gnnrar,  iftan  wbcaoe 
Zam  ;  the  Spaaiaidt  Jiioii,  as  Bobo  Jwam,  a  fod- 
isb  John ;  the  Pi%ncfa  Jem,  witb  varMMis  addi- 
tioos  i  and  in  Eoglish,  wbea  we  oall  a  mea  « 
John,  we  do  not  mean  it  ai  a  title  of  baaaar. 
Jacke  fool  is  here  used,  as  tbe  Spaniards  do  Bobo 
Jaan,  and  I  snppoae  Jack-aas  bas  tbe  aanie  e^- 
mology. 

Jaeobin,  pr.  n.    A  grey  frier. 

Jakke  Straw,  pr.  n.  Tbe  notae  nade  by  tbe  fol- 
lowers  of  this  rebel,  to  wbich  oar  aotbor  alladrs»< 
be  had  probably  beard  bimaelf.  It  is  called  by 
Walflinglianł,p.  251.clamorbomndii  ' 
similis  clamoribos  ąom  edere  aoleait  ł 
ąni  ultra  omnem  Bstimatf 
clamores  hnmanos,  et  maxime  posati.  i 
ulolatibus  infemaliam  inoolanim.  Many  Ftan- 
regs  ( Plandrenses )  weie  bebeaded  ay  tbe  rebeis 
cum  clamore  consoeto.    Wabrn^bam,  ibid. 

Jambeui,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Boota,  anaour  for  tbe  leg*. 

Jane,  ni  ,  A  coin  of  (Janna)  Genoa.    It  is  pot  Ibr 
any  smali  ooia. 

Jang/e,  v.  Fr.    To  prate,  to  talk  mucb  or  foiL 

Jangle,  n.    Prate,  babbie. 

Jangler,  Jangiour,  n.    A  prater. 

JangUretse,  n.     A  femałe  prater. 

Jopr,  n.  Sax.    A  trick,  a  jest 

jĄ)e,  T.    To  jest,  to  cbeat,  to  langb  at, 

Jape-worthy,  ad(j.     Rkticokrns. 

Japer^  n.    A  common  jester  or  buffboo. 

Jt^rie,  n.    Bufibonerie. 

Jch,  Ifhe,  pron.  Sax.    I.    So  the  icb.  So  tbe  iebc: 
So  may  I  prosper. 

Idei,  adj.  Sax.    Idle,  fruitless.    la  idei :  ia  wab: 

Idoltttłre,  n.  Fr.     An  Molater. 

Jeopard,  t.    To  hazard,  to  put  fal  danger. 

Jeopardie,  n.    Daoger.    Jmferdm* 
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Jtremie^  fir.  n.     Jeremiah. 

Jenmk»^  pr>  n.     Our  autbor  ba«  madę  much  use  of 

a  treatise  of  St.  Jerome,  contra  JoviDiauaiii. 
JesieSf  D.  pl«  as  Getta, 
j€werie,  d.  Fr.    A  djstrict,  lohabited  by  Jews. 
Jtwim^  n.    Jodgement,  punuiimeBt.    li  may  bave 
been  Ibnned  by  corrupŁioo  either  of  the  lAt. 
Judidum^  or  tbe  Fr.  Juslk<* 
Iky  proD.  Sax.   i.    See  Ich. 
I^on,  pr.  D.     Tbe  citadeł  oC  Troy. 
like,  adj.  Sax.    Same. 
JwutgmUtf,  adj.  Fr.     Saspicioas. 
Impedf  part.  pa.  Saz.     Płanted. 
Jmpetrrny  pr.  t.  pi.  Fr.    Obtain  by  prayer. 
Iwipes^  D.  pU  Sax.    SbooU  of  trees. 
JmportaUe,  adj.  Fr.    Intolerable,  impomble. 
ImptfrŁune,  adj.  Fr.    Troubleaome. 
Impotsibie,  adj.  Fr.  used  as  a  substanthre. 
/a»  prwp.  Sax.    Upoo.    In  with :  WitbiD. 
Inoambraus^  adj.  Fr.     Cumbersome. 
Ineonstance,  n.  Fr.    IncoDatancy. 
Imcmhfu*     A  faery  wbo  eaused  the  night-mare. 
Cbaucer  inrinuates  tbat  be  eKeited  Ihs  powers 
for  k>Ye  as  well  as  for  hate. 
iMie^  9Ay  ^^'    Azure-ookMired. 
fndigne,  adj.  Fr.     Unwortby. 
/■mAmC,  parŁ  pa.  Sas.    Inserted. 
Ineąumip  a4i*  Fr.    Uneąaal. 
laforUmat,  adj.  Łat.     Unfortiinate. 
Iitfortune,  n.  Pr.    Mkfortune. 
Jngołf  n.     A  moold  lor  casting  ingots. 
IrSiaiity  part.  pa.  Fr.     lobabited. 
Jidkilde,  ▼.  Sax.    To  pour  in.    See  BgMe, 
h^ure^  n.  Fr.     Injary. 

Inhf»  adv»  Sax.     Inwardly,  deeply,  tfaorougbly. 
hme^  prep.  Sax.     In. 

Jnne^  In^  n.  Saz.    A  houae,  babitation,  lodgiog. 
hmetU  part.  pa.  Saz.    Lodged* 
IfmeretU,  adj.snp.  Saz.     Inmost. 
Mnmtoeni^  n/S^.  Fr.    Ignorant. 
Jnseledf  part  pa.  Fr.    Attested  nader  seal. 
jfiuety  part.  pa.  Saz.    Implanted. 
ImUrminttbi*,  adj.  Fr.    Infioite. 
InmiUe,  d.  Saz.    iJaderstanduig. 
Jbcr,  pr.  D.  or  JiosM.    Saactns  Indocos  was  a  saint 

of  PooŁhieu. 
JfKoomdB^  adj.  Fr.    Joyous,  pleasant 
Jcątkmfj  n.  Fr.    A  juggier. 
Joaumt,  part  pr.  Fr.    Jomiog. 
JoiiM,  T.  Fr.    To  enjoin. 
JąJiB  BobitL,    Tbe  mme  of  a  danoe.    R.  De  la 

danse  ie  beau  Robin.    Orig. 
JdĄf,  a^j.  Fr.    JoUy,  joyfuU 
Jcmhre^  ▼.    To  jumble. 
Jonglerie,  n.  should  rather  be  Janglerie,   Tdle  talk. 

SeeVang^* 
Jordant^Sf  n.  pi.  or  Jorden  pots,  tied  round  tbe  neck 

of  a  pretended  astrologer,  as  a  panishment. 
Joua,  inteij.  seems  to  be  partly  formed  from  the 

Fr.  (41  /  Come  bitber ! 
Jcmst  pr-  n.    Jupiter. 
Jounuet  D.  Fr.    A  day'8  jonraey. 

-,  A  day'8  wurk. 
Jimtes,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Jnste. 
Jomles,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Jewels. 
«lbf  e,  ▼.  Fr.    To  enjoy. 

ifńcrat,  n.  Pr.  Wiue  mized  witb  spices  and  other 
ingredients^  soiuuned,  becanse  it  is  strained 
tbrougb  a  woollen  cloth,  called  the  sleeve  of 
Hippocrates.    See  C/orre. 


/re,  n.  Fr.    Anger. 

Jrous,  adj.    Passionate. 

Isaude,  pr.  n.    See  BeUe  Isaud£.    Sbe  is  called 

Ysetit  by  Bernard  da  YenUdor.    MS.  Crofó. 

fol.  67. 

Tant  trag  pena  d*amor, 
Q*anc  Tristan  Tamador 
Non  sofret  maior  dolor 
Fer  Yseut  la  blonda. 

And  80  in  Fabliauz,  &c.  T.  i.  p.  S42.  Yseut  la 
błonde.  Petrarch  calls  ber  Isotta.  Trionfb 
d'Amofe.  iii.  82.  A  late  French  wiiter,  in  wbat 
he  bas  been  pleased  to  style,  "  Histoire  literaire 
des  Troubadours,"  (T.  ii.  p.  393.)  baYing  quoied 
a  passage  celebrating  tbe  love  of  "  Tristan  k 
Isault,"  adds  Tery  coolly—Cest  une  alluaion  k 
quelqoe  Roman ;  wbicb  is  jost  as  if  a^coromen- 
tator  upon  Ovid  should  say  of  the  epiatłe  from 
Paris  io  Helen,  tbat  it  alludes  to  some  Greek 
story. 

It,  pron.  3  pers.  nent  gend.  Saz.  is  uMd  instead  of 
-A«  and  she, 

ItaiUe,-pT,  n.     Italy. 

JtśbaUartf  pr.  n.     Gibraltar. 

JubbCf  n.    A  Tesael  for  holding  ale,  or  winę. 

Judicunu  The  book  of  Judges.  So  Metamor* 
pboseos  is  put  for  the  Meumorphosis  of  Orid, 
and  Eneidos  for  the  Aneis  of  Yirgil. 

Juge,  n.  Fr.    A  judgd 

Jud,  pr.  n.    The  month  of  Joly. 

Julian,  pr.  n.  eminent  for  pro^iding  his  Totaries 
with  good  lodgingsy  and  acoommodations  of  al! 


Jupardie,  n«  as  Jeopardie, 
Juparti0,  n,  Fr.    Jeopardie. 
Justice,  n.  tr*    Ajudge. 

Juętiman,  pr.  n.    The  law  referred  to  is  in  the 
Ćode,  Ł.  11.  tit.  ^.    De  raendicantibus  yalidis*. 
Juvenal,  pr.  n.    The  Roman  satirist. 


Kolender,  n.  Lat.  Acalendar;  a  gnidę,  or  director. 
Kalendet,  n.  pL  Lat.    The  first  day  of  tbe  month, 

the  beginuiog  of  any  thing. 
Kaynard.    Caynard  or  Caignard  was  a  French  term 

of  reproach,  which  seems  to  have  been  originaUy 

deriTed  from  Cwm. 
KeU,  T.  Saz.    To  oooU 
Kembed,  Kemped,  part.  pa.  Saz.    Combed. 
Kemelm,  n.  Saz.     A  tub. 
Kenelm,  pr.  n.    King  of  tbe  Mercians,  and  mar- 

tyr. 
Kepe,  n.  Saz.    Cai^,  attention. 

,  T,    To  take  care. 

Kerthąf,  n.  a  comiption  of  CotercM^. 

Kemelt,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Battlements. 

Kert,  n.  Saz.    Water-cresses.    Of  paramonrs  ne 

raught  he  not  a  ken :  He  cared  not  a  ru^h  for 

love.    Cresse  is  sometimes  used,  in  the  i 


Kemer,  D.  Saz.     A  carver. 

Keue,  ▼.  Saz.    To  kiss. 

Kette,  pa.  t.     Kissed. 

Ketchct  ▼.  as  Cacche. 

Keveve,  v,  Fr.    To  ooTcr,  or  recover. 

Kichel,  n.  Saz.     A  little  cake. 

Kid,  kiddet  pa.  t.  and  part.  of  Kithe* 

known,  discoTered. 
iiS^e,  T.Saz.    Tokiok. 
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Uking,  part  pr.    Pleuiog. 

Uhmgy  n.    Pleasare. 

Umatiey  n,  Fr.    FiliDgs  of  mny  metml. 

Jjme,  ▼.  S«x.    To  smear,  as  with  bird-lime. 

Laud,  part  pa.    Caaght  aa  with  bird-linie« 

JJmed,  part  pa.  Fr.     PoiishnI,  as  with  a  file. 

Umer,  n.  Fr.  Limier.     A  blood-houad. 

linwrod.    A  twig  wkb  bird-lime. 

Umiiation,  n.  Łat    A  certaio  precinct  allowed  to 

a  limitour. 
Umiiour,  n.    A  fryer  liceosed  to  beg  withio  a  cer- 

tain  district 
Limmes,  n*  pi.  Sax.    Limbs. 
JJnage,  n.  Fr.     Family. 
Linde^  n.  Sax»'  The  UmeHree. 
Uae,  n.  Sax.    Remi«ioii,  abatement 
Liiie,  v.  neut.  8ax.    To  grow  easy. 
.lissfd,  part  pa.  of  Ijue,  v.  Sas.     Eased,  re- 

Heved. 
Utle,  V.  See  Lesłe, 
Litteneik^  imp.  m.  2  pers.  pi.  of  liitea,  v.  Sex. 

Hearkeoye. 
Ijtitt,  D.  pi.  Fr.    lifUy  a  plaee  endosed  for  ooa- 

bats,  &c. 
Utarge,  n.  Fr.     Wbite  lead. 
IMe,  adj.  Sax.     Little. 
Uih,  n.  Sax.    A  limb. 
Lith  for  Im/4. 

li/^p,  adj.  Saz.    Soft,  llenble. 
liłk^,  ▼.  Sax.    To  soften. 
LUker,  adj.  Sas.    Wicfced.    In  tbe  editt  it  m  litby. 

Łntber  and  quede.     See  Oumde, 
IMhtrly,  adT.  Sas.    Very  iU. 
Utlmg^  a^.  Sas.    Yery  little. 
lioand,  part  pr.  Sas.    Liviog. 
Uo9,   B.  Sas.     lifo.    0»  live:    In  life;   alire. 

Ii¥es  creature:  lińng  creatnre.    ŁiTcsbody: 

Ijmng  body. 
Lodemanage,  Lodetterre.     See  the  statnte  3  Geo.  I. 

c.  13.  where  load-manage  is  ased  repeatedlj  io 

tbe  sense  of  Piiotage.    Lode^mange  secms  to  be 

formed,  by  adding  a  French  terminatioa  to  tbe 
^  Sas.  ladman,  a  gnidę  or  pilot.  It  wonld  have 
'  becn  morę  English  to  ha^e  aaid  ledemansbip,  as 

seamaoship^  borsemaasUp,  &c.   From  the  same 

property  of  leading,  the  ourth  star  is  called  the 

lodesterre,  and  bence  also  onr  name  of  loadstone 

forthemagnet 
Lodttmm,  n.  pi.  Sas.    Pilota. 
Ląft,  adv.  Sas.    On  loftt  On  high;  a-loft. 
Loge,  n.  Fr.    A  lodge,  habitation. 
Logged,  part  pa.  Fn    Lodged. 
I^gąifgf  n.    Lodging. 
LoAe,  T.  Sas.    To  see,  to  look  npon. 
laktn,  Loke,  part  pa.  of  Lakę,  ▼.  Sas.    Locked. 

Sfaut  close.  Conf.  Am.  S9.    His  one  eye  anop 

was  loke. 
Li>Uer,n,    AŁoUaid. 
Lolliut,  pr.  n.  of  a  writer,  from  whom  Chaucer 

professes  to  haTc  translated  his  pocm  of  Troiłoś 

and  Creseide. 
Londe,  n.  Sas.    Land. 

Londenoyt*    A  ŁondoMer,  one  bera  in  London. 
Lme,  n.  Sas.    A  loan,  aay  thing  lent. 
Lmg,  V.  Sas.    To  belong.    Laogjng  for  kia  art: 

Bdonging  to  bis  art.    To  dasire. 
Long.    See  AUmg. 
L9o$,  lot,  n.  Fr.    Ftafse.    JLos^r,  pL 
Lord^  n.  Sas.    A  title  of  henour,  giren  to 

as  well  as  to  other  paitaaa  of  suparior  fuifc. 


Sin,  aiaateii^  a  diouaatitre  tf 


Ljrdings^  n.  pT. 
lords. 

Lordshfp,  n.  Sas.    Supremę  power. 

Lorę,  n.  Sas.    Knowledge,  dootńne,  adńce. 

Lor#/yn.Sas.  Agood-for-nothingfellow.  Skinner 
supposes  it  to  be  derired  fh>m  tbe  Lat  Lnica} 
and  in  the  Promptorium  Parrukunim,  *'  locel, 
or  lorel,  or  lurden,"  is  rendered  "  luroa"  BtŃ, 
)urco»  T  apprehflDd,  signifies  only  a  gkittoo, 
which  fells  very  short  of  our  idea  of  a  lorel ;  and 
besides  I  do  not  beliere  that  the  word  was  evo, 
sufflciently  commoB  in  Latin  to  give  rise  to  a 
derivatire  in  £ngUsb.  One  of  SkinBcr's  frienda 
deduces  it  with  mnch  morę  probability  from  tbe 
Belg.  (ratber  Sas.)  Loren  :  lort;  perditus. 

Lorne,  part  pa.  of  Lese,  ▼.  Sas.     Lost,  nndone. 

Lot,  n.Sas.    Loss. 

Loted,  part  pa.  Sas.    Looaed. 

Loted,  pctft.  pa.  Fr.    Praiaed. 

Lotenge,  n.  Fr.  A  quadrilatenl  figurę,  ci  cąiial 
sidn  bot  uneqoal  angles,  in  which  thearmsof 
women  are  nsoally  pninted.  Losynges  aeems  to 
signify  smali  figures  of  tbe  same  fonn  in  the 
frct-work  of  a  crown. 

Losengeour,  n.  Fr.    A  flatterer. 

Lotebff,  n.  In  the  orig.  Compaigne:  A  pcirate 
companion,  or  bed-follow.  In  Pierce  Plongb- 
man  14.  the  concnbines  of  priests  are  calM 
tbeir  lolebies.  Perhaps  it  may  be  deriTed  fitim 
the  Sas.  łonie ;  to  Inrfc. 

LoŁh,  adj.  Sas.    Dtsagreeable,  odiona. 

lołker,  Gorap.  d.    Morę  batefhl. 

Loikett,  siiperl.  d.    Most  upwilling. 

Lothljf,  adj.     Loathsoma. 

Looe-dtĘ^et,  Daysappointedfor  theamicabieaeUl^, 
ment  of  difierences. 

Looe-drinke,  n.  Sas.    A  drinka  to  ewite  knre.  i 

Looe-longmg,  n.  Sas.    Destre  of  lorę. 

Looetome,  adj.  Sas.     Liyfely. 

Loueh,  pa.  t  of  longA,  ▼.  Sas.    Łanghcd. 

Louie,  A  reoeirer  to  a  thief :  in  Pieice  Ploogh- 
man  20,  wroog  is  called  a  wicked  lodw;  aad  I 
leam  from  Gotgrave,  that  Inske  is  &  synonymoos 
word  to  lowt,  lorel,  &c.  so  that  peiiiapa  hmke 
may  be  stiU  another  term  for  an  idie,  irood-fiMr- 
nothing  feilow.  See  Cotg.  in  ▼.  Ltiske,  Eng.  and 
in  V.  Loricardy  Falourdin.  Fir. 

Loure,  t.  nent  Sas.    To  Unok  discooteoted. 

Lauńng,  part  pa. 

LouU,  ▼.  Sas. '  To  bow,  to  Inrk. 

Low,  n.  for  law. 

Lowiyhede,  n.  Sas.     Humility. 

luean,  pr.  n.    Tbe  Roman  poei. 

Luct,  n.  Lat    Tbe  fisb,  called  a  pikę. 

Lucina,  pr.  n.    The  Moon. 

Lulied,  pa.  t.  of  Luil,  y.  Sas.    Inrited  to  deep. 

Lumbardet,  n.  pi.     Bankers,  remitters  of  money. 

Lunańe,  pr,  n.  of  a  herb,  moon-wort 

Dtre,  n.  Fr.  A  de^ice  nsed  bj  laleonen  far  esllim 
thehrbawks. 

Lure,  V.  Fr.    To  bring  to  the  lure. 

LtuAehurghet.  Base  coins  ptobaMf  fint  impoitsd 
from  Lusemborg. 

L»ttt,  n.    See  LtsL 

Liułe,  ▼.    See  Lette. 

Lutłyhedb,  n.  Sas.    Pleaaaitty  airth. 

LtuturWf  n.  F».    Łeacfaerie. 

Ljfman^  pr.  n.  liołaB,  aa  emiaent  lawycr,  of 
whom  tiMTO  is  some  aceonnt  in  PanaroUisde 
GtLsg.  intarprettiii.a.asir.  HecKeUedabs 
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I  pbilosopby.  A  leamed  oorrapoDdeot,  to 
fiom  I  am  obliged  for  other  nierni  hiots,  hai 
■ggested  to  me,  tbM  Fabricius,  apoo  tbe  mu- 
hority  of  Ohilini,  hu  placed  tbe  detth  of  Joaimes 
ignaniM  in  1383.  BibLlfed.  JBL  io  t.  Thit 
brnisbes  an  additional  reuoo  for  bteliering  tbat 
he  Cbnterbury  Tales  were  oomposed,  or  at  least 
nnected  ioto  a  body,  after  tbat  period. 


Ire,  D.  Fr.     A  club. 

ihabe,  p.  n.  The  books  of  tbe  Maocabees. 
\trobes,  pr.  n.  Macrobias,  the  aatbor  of  tbe 
lommeiitary  on  the  Somoiam  Scipionisof  Cicero. 
tdfłe,  ▼.  Raz.  To  be  mad. 
rf^ft.  The  Freoch  hate  a  taint  called  Maternę, 
lut  Mr.  SteeveiH,  with  much  morę  probabiHly, 
mpposes,  tbat  tbe  precious  body,  by  wbich  tbe 
hoct  swears,  was  tbat  of  St.  Mathnrio.  .  See  his 
Mory  in  tbe  Golden  Legendę,  Ed.t  1527.  by 
Winkin  de  worde,  151.  b.  **  Than  toke  they  the 
prećioos  body  and  enoynted  it  wtth  moche  reve- 
leore ;  and  when  they  had  lajrd  it  in  the  ertb, 
aa  ihe  morowe  they  came  to  the  sepaltare  and 
i>ande  the  boly  body  above  the  erth  nygfa  nnto 
fbe  same  sepultnre,  and  then  were  they  all 
aUssbed  and  wyst  not  what  to  do."  It  seern*, 
thf  koightes,  who  had  broaght  him  out  of  France, 
had  promised  that,  tf  be  died  on  bis  joumey,  he 
'ihonld  be  sent  back  and  buried  *<  where  as  they 
W  taken  bim  ;'*  and  tberefore  his  body  wonid 
'  Bot  itay  in  the  ground,  till  it  was  deposited,  ac- 

cording  to  promise,  in  France;  where  it  alter- 
'  *irds  worked  many  miracles. 
^ae,  Fr.     Ma  fby,  by  my  faitb. 
rien,  n.  Fr.     A  magician. 
,  n.  Fr.     Magick. 

,  pr.  n.    Mahomet    See  Do  Cange,  in  ▼• 
,  n.  Fr.     A  coat  of  maiJ. 
^ftńU,  part  pa.  as  Mehtt, 

tre,  n.  Fr.    BebaTionr. 
e,  Fr.     Maison-dien,  a  hospital. 
■otfer,  n.  Fr.  A  skilftil  aitist,  a  master.   Maister- 
^  itrete:  The  chief  street    Maister-temple :  Tbe 

cMef  tempie.      BCaister-loar :    The  principal 

tower. 

teterfij,  adj.     Imperious. 
■arterie,  Maisirig^  n.  Fr.    Skill,  skilfol  manage- 

nent,  power,  soperiority. 

W  «ol  not  be  oonstreined  by  maistrie. 
Wbaa  maastrie  oometb,  tbe  Ood  of  knre  anoo 
'''^eth  his  wingea,  and,  farewel !  he  b  gon. 

Ińte  tbese  elegant  lines, as  I  omitted  to  obserre 
J^ftire,  tbat  Spenscr  bas  inaerted  tbem  in  his 
fjery  Qaeeo,  B.  8.  C  1.  St  «5.  with  wery  little 
''^^ritioo,  and  certainly  witboat  any  ' 


^e  «ay  loffe  be  oompelM  by  mastery ; 
•  łUL-f*"  **  "»«*«rf  comes,  sweet  lorę  anone 
luetb  his  Btmble  wings,  and  soon  away  is  gone. 

^^>«tiie:  A  nasteriy  operatioo ;  Un  coop  de 

*wfrwe,n.F^.    Misftnss,  goremess. 
««tfnie,  n.  Fr.    Masteriy  worfcmaoship. 
*«*J,  n.  Sat.    A  fisllow,  a  matę,  a 
^    Make   or   Metebe.   Gónpar.   Pran^t. 

VOLL 


Mąkt,  ▼.  Sto.    Td  compose,  or  make  ▼enes.    Tb 

*  solące  bim  sometime,  as  I  do  when  I  make.  To 
make  a  man^s  berde :  Toeheathim. 

MdM,  part  pa.    Madę. 

Make.  Why  make  ye  yoor  backes  ?  We  sboald 
read — nake,  i.  e.  make  nak^d.  Car  inertes  terga 
nadatis?  Orig. 

Mmkelet,  adj.  Sas.    Peeriess,  without  a  Mk»w. 

Mttking,  n.  FDetry.  Makmges,  pi.  Fbetical  come 
poiitions.  And  thou  medlest  with  makingk. 
Pierce  Ploughman  60. 

Malobert^  adj.  Pert,  Ibrward.  The  woid  seems 
to  be  eridently  of  French  original,  thoagb  i  do 
not  recoUect  to  bare  scen  it  nsed  by  any  F^eneb 
writer.  Appert  ad).  Fr.  signilles  espert^  A(c« 
Cotgrare. 

ilfo/tf,  n.  Fr.     A  badget,  or  portmanteau. 

Malefic,  n.  Fr.    Enchantmeat 

MaU-taltnt,  n.  Fr.     III  will. 

MaUw%  n.  Fr.  Malediction.  onrse.  I  gyre  it  my 
malisonn. 

Molr,  pe.t.ofilfeft,T.Sex.    Mehed. 

Malteńe,  pr.  n.    Malmsey-wine. 

Mmbtre,  n.  Fr.    Bfisfbrtone. 

Manace,  n.  Fr.    A  threat 

,  V.    To  threaten. 

Manaemgt  n.    Threatening. 

MancipU,  a.  An  oficer,  who  bas  the  caae  of  par- 
cbasing  Tictoak  lor  au  Inn  of  Goort  The  namę 
is  probably  deń^ed  from  tbe  Łat  Mancepą, 
wbich  signifted  particnlariy  the  superinteadant 
of  a  pnblic  bake-boose,  and  from  tbence  a  haker 
in  generał.  See  Da  Cange,  ib  y.  Maaoeps,  8. 
The  Office  still  snbeists  in  sereral  colleges  as  well 
as  inns  of  coort 

Mandewunł  n.  Fr.    Mandate. 

Manere,  n.  Fr.  Carriage,  behaTioar,  kind,  or  sort 
A  manere  Latin :  A  kind  of  Łatin.  Swiche  ą 
raaner  lore^rinke :  Soch  a  sort  of  lore-potioo. 
Swiche  maner  rime. 

Mmngonel,  n.  Fr.     An  engine  osed  to  batter  walls. 

Manie,  n.  Fr.  Or.    Madness. 

Mamifisk,  adj.  Sax.  Humań,  proper  to  tbe  fauman 
spedes.  Mascnline,  proper  to  man,  as  di»» 
tingoished  from  woman.  In  this  last  sense,  when 
applied  to  a  woman,  it  is  a  stinng  term  of  re- 
INoacb* 

Mmor,  n.  Fr.    Dwelling. 

Matumeie,  adj.  Fr.    Oentle. 

Manteieł,  n.  Fr.    A  sbort  mantle. 

Marckm,  pr.  n.    Martianns  Cepelia. 

Marcfanf  adj.  Martial,  onder  the  infliience  of 
BCars. 

Mareis,  n.  Fr.    A  marsb. 

Maręariif,  n.  Fr.     A  pearL 

Mane  Mar^,  n.  Sax.  Bfarrow.  Mariebones: 
Bfarrow-bones. 

Market-beier.  One  tbat  makes  ąnarrela  m  marfcetii 
says  the  GkMsary.  Mr.  Upton  calla  him  '*  one 
who  raises  tbe  price  of  tbe  market"  Bat  I  am 
now  morę  incfined  to  beliere,  tbat  tbiswordis 
to  be  anderstood  in  a  sense  sfimiiar  to  tbat  in 
whtcb  the  French  phrases,  Batre  lęsiues — aod 
Batear  de  pares  are  osed.  Batre  lęt  mes :  To 
revell,  jet,  or  swagger  up  and  down  tbe  streets 
a*nights.  Ęateor  de  payes  :  A  jetler  abroad  in 
tbe  streets ;  a  paTement-beater.  See  Cotgfave, 
in  ▼.  Bateur.  Batre.  Pa^Ł  So  tbat  "  He  was 
a  market-beter  aite  fali*'  may  mean  peibaps; — 
He  was  osed  to  swaggar  up  and  down  tbe  maiket, 
3A 
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liibfi;,  p«rt  pr.    PleasiDf. 

Lihng,  n.    Plearort. 

UmaiU,  D,  Fr.    Filingi  of  «ny  metal. 

ióie,  ▼.  Sm.    To  smear,  as  with  bifd-lime* 

liwerf.  part.  pa.    Caoght  a«  with  bnd-lin^- 

IwiMrf,  part.  pa.  Fr.     Poiwhed,  as  with  a  &!«« 

Limer,n.  Fr.  Liinwr.     A  blocd-hottad. 

Ume-nd,     A  Iwig  wkh  bird-łime. 

Jjmitałion,  n.  Lat.    A  ccrtaio  precioct  allow««I  to 

a  limitour. 
Lhmłour,  n.    A  fryer  licenaed  to  beg  withio  s  o«r- 

taiD  districL 
Itmmcr.  n.  pi.  Sax.    Limba. 
JJnage,  n.  Fr.     Family. 
Ijnde^  n.  Saiu'  The  Ume^ree. 
liue,  n.  Sai.    Remiwoii,  abalement 
Lisset  ▼•  neat.  Sax.    To  grow  easy. 
,List(^  part.  pa.  of  Liue,  w,  Sax.     Eaaed,    re- 

lieved. 
UsUf  r,  See  Leite. 
Lułśnełk^  imp.  m.  9  pen.  pL  of  liflen,  v.  Sc& 

Hearken  ye. 
LtMłetf  n.  pi.  Fr.    Łnts,  a  plaoe  eadoBed  for  eon- 

bata,  fcc. 
LUarge,  n.  Fr.     Wbite  lead. 
Liłe,  adj.  Sax.     Uttle. 
li/A,  n.  Sas.    A  limb. 
Ijłh  lor  iMik, 

Liłhe,  md),  Saz.    Soft,  Beaible^ 
LUk^t  ▼.  Sax.    To  soften. 
LUher,  adj.  Sas.    Wicfced.    In  tbe  editt.  it  ia  Utby. 

Łnther  and  quede.    See  Oumde, 
IMherly,  mIt.  Saa.    Yery  iU. 
Utling^  ad).  Sax.     Yery  little. 
Lhmnd,  part.  pr.  Sas.    Liviag. 
Hot,    a.  Sas.     lifr.    On  live:    In  IHb;   altre. 

LiTes  creature:  Uńag  creatnre.    Łiveabody: 

ŁiTing  body. 
Lodemanage,  Lodaterrt.     See  ihe  statate  3  Geo.  I. 

c.  13.  wbere  load-manage  ia  aaed  repeatodly  in 

tbe  aense  of  Piiotage.    Lode-mange  ae«BH  to  be 

formed,  by  adding  a  French  termination  to  tbe 
^  Sas.  iadman,  a  gtodde  or  pilol.  It  wonld  have 
'  becn  raore  Engliab  to  haye  aaid  ledenanahip,  as 

aeamamhip»  bonemanahip,  &c.   From  tbe  same 

pwjperty  of  leading,  tbe  nurtb  atar  ia  calłed  the 

lodestenre,  and  hence  aJao  our  oame  of  łondstooe 

for  tbe  magnet. 
lisiffawn,  n.  pi.  Sas.    Pilota. 
Ląfi,  adv.  Sas.    Od  loft  t  On  high  \  a-Iofl. 
Loge,  n.  Fr.    A  lodge,  habiiatton. 
Loggtd,  part.  pa.  Frx    Lodged. 
i^gf^fgf  n.     Lodging. 
Loke,  y.  Sas.    To  see,  to  iook  opon. 
Uktn,  Loke,  part  pa.  of  ijokt,  ▼.  Sas.    Locked 

Shut  ckMe.  Conf.  Am.  29.    His  one  eya  «^ 

was  loke.  ^^^ 

LaUer,  n.    A  Łołlaid. 
LoiŁhuj  pr.  D.  of  a  writer,  from  whom  Chau^^i. 

pj;J^Uh.,.,«*Ud  W. poco.  of  T^ 

Londe,  n.  Sas.    Land. 

Jjmdfmnfi,    A  Łoodonn,  cot  ban  in  London 

Xon«,n.Sas.    A  ioan,  aay  thing  lent 

LoHg.    See  AUmg. 

iMt,  lot,  a  Fr.    PMłe.    iaie,,  ^ 

""--"-III, f        8«.D<0 


M^ctsmy. 


pr. 


«dea  bot  •-       ^  o.-.T^^H 


art: 


!'^'fy  smali 

^«t-work^"  ■*rur,S^«<*l.    («,;i  ' 

I^A«r,  coinp.  ^      ?*e»*ti^bl« 
^J«/,sup^l.\  ^^a&r 
J^A/y,  edj.  ^Loath^  -|iw.I|^  ' 
Looe^es.  Daysat!^?^  ^*»^      - 

ment  of  diife,^PPo»nted  for  tfc^_«< 

Wfowgmg,  n,  Sns    ^»$"nkei 
-Looeiome,  adj.  Snx.  '  r  *^^«t5  ofl 
f«|A,  pa.  L  of  tn^.rC^/. 


wofd  to  lowt.^;S:  ^*^  ^ 
""•y.bestlUanotbe?^^-   "P^ 
nothing  feltowT^  c^  ^ 
in  T.  Loricard,  P%lon«?^-  ***  ^ 
W,..neuts;,;*^,"*^   Fr. 

Lawrtng,  part.  pa.  ^^"^  '  ^^J 

ImtUy  V.  Sas.    To  bo»  *    . 
Xi>»,n.forlaw.   "*  *^' *<>  lorl 

WyAeifc,  D.  Sas.    Humilitxr 
Ijttcan,pr.  n.    Tbe  Ra-!. '^- 

i«a««.pr.n.    Ue  M^oT^ -* 
^«rf.pa.t.ofitta,v.9„ 

ft^MD  Lusemboig    ^''■^»af>ł- 
^^a.    SecLtti.' 
^'^e.T.    SseLw/ft 

^4fw«%  pr.  a.    LUan.  am. 
«bo»  tbara  ■  somTacn^   ^^^* 
aŁsg.lrtii,m.|.iii., 


•:;J^^^ 


^^ . 


i« 


n.  pi.  Fr.    Min9trel&« 
*»  «k  -)!.  F^.    OAcen  of  justice,  mioisten, 

.«»  ^  A  non,  «nd«r  Uie  nile  of  St  Ctare< 

a  V.  M inorisM.     U  is  not  elear  how- 

mhM  %  *^  auder  łms  Hken<H!  Hate  to  a  stster 

^    .4,  ^^  ^^  His  oń^DsI  ga^e  him  no  au- 

•_    .  fc.,  A  miner. 

.^  ^  ^  r.    MuBiok,  mueićal  kistnimentB^ 

,      ^     "*  A  looking-glass 

■  ~"  IX.     Without  mlrth. 

misB.    It  is  often  to  be  siipplied  to 

'  *"'  *^  ,  baving  beett  expre98ed  in  com- 

*  i  former.    If  that  I  mis<speke  or 

e  mis-doth  or  saitb.    Tbereis-no- 

"  nor  do. 

"^  i  rt.  pa.    Misreokoaed. 

Mfsfortune. 
.  adyise  wrongly. 
pa.  of  Mi^hede,     Injured. 
pa.  of  j|ffo-6«f)f.    Mis-bebaved. 
r.    Misfort^ne.    W\i3tk  mischanee. 

Misfbrtttne. 

Should  próbirtily  be-Misoottfptłiig. 

r.  Oń^. 

To  distribate  wrongly. 
•.  Fr.    Mensy,  pity. 
I  neasiness. 

[>a.  t.  of  Jftt-/ory0f».    MłS-gave. 
'  t.  pa.  of  Mif-gie«     Mis-goided. 
.  -co,  part.  pa.  of  Mu-go.  Gone  wroog. 
.  ,  [)art.  pr.    Falling  amiss. 

To  conduct  amiss. 
...irt.  pa.     Haying  lived  to  a  bad  pur- 

V.    To  spoil  thc  metre  of  verBe8>  by 
or  reading  tbem  ill. 
a.  t.  of  Mlssłl,    Młsbecame. 
[)art.  pa.  of  Mis-iaye.    III  spoken  of. 
n.     Ap  efil  speaker. 
IX.    To  fail. 
>,  V.    See  Mumetre. 
To  take  a  wrong  part,  to  transgresi* 
re.  Orig. 

'->.    Trade,  ooóupation,  coodition  of 
t  mistcre  men  ycben :  Wharkkłd  of 
— Need. 
-X.    Darkness. 
c,    Darkly. 
słrusł. 
rong  way. 
of  Mis-wende.    Gofle  amiiR 
■-•  i  te  wrong. 

vc. 
het,  a  loaf  of  fine  bread. 
worm. 

.  as  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  observes  is  one 
i  ..centious  corrupŁioos  of  orthogra- 
it  he  remembers  to  have  obscnred  in 
r.    U  ocean  p.  70.  Uoe  3; 
Marę,  adj.  comp. — adv.  comp. 
rl,  Modie,  adj.Sa*.    Grcat,  in  ąuantity,  in 
number,  in  degr*--    — '-   ""i^h,  grcatly. 

Modre,  •  '^e  Watrit,  or 

oal  pi  ^'^ 

i.  Pr 
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frbaDit  «M  fttlteiŁ:  acircumiUDce.  wfaich  lahs 
very  well  fńth  the  rest  of  his  charaćter.— Market 
datcbar.  Gucomfioraiieus.  Prompt  Panr. 

Mttrkit,  D.  Fr.    A  mmrąuis. 

Miarkis  for  Markuet,  geo.  ca.  siog.  In  tba  sanie 
maoner  Peoeus  is  put  for  Peneuset:  Thssaus  for 
Theseuses:  YenusibrYeDuses:  Ceres  for  Coreses: 
Meiibeus  for  Meiibeuses.  Perhaps  it  migbt  bav« 
beeo  proper  to  add  a  mark  of  apocope  to  the 
wocds  so  abbreTiated,  As  to  the  preseot  metbod 
of  espressiDg  the  genitiye  cases  of  whuis  eodiog 
to  s,  by  adding  anothcr  s,  with  a  mark  of  syu- 
cope,  as  Peneus^s,  Theseas's,  yenu8's.  Sec,  it 
seeois  absurd,  whctber  the  additioo  be  iuteaded 
to  be  pronounced,  or  not.  In  the  first  case, 
the  e  sbould  not  be  cut  out;  io  the  second, 
the  s  b  quite  superflooas.  But  the  absardity  of 
thłs  practice  is  most  strikiog,  when  the  genitiyes 
of  mooosylUble  uouns  are  thus  written ;  an  ox's 
boms ;  an  ass's  ears ;  a  fish's  taił ;  St.  James's 
park ;  DOtwithstaodiDg  tbat  the  e,  which  is  thus 
directed  to  be  fiot  out,  is  copstaotly  and  ne« 
cessarily  to  be  prooouoced,  as  if  tbe  several 
words  were  written  at  length  $  oses,  asses,  Sshes, 
Jameses. 

Markiteste,  n.  Fr.    The  wife  of  a  marąuis. 

Rfartt^  pr.  n.    Mars. 

Mm-iire,  n.  Fr.    Martyrdom,  torment. 

Martire,  v.  Fr.    To  torment, 

ATory,  Mioie,  pr.  o.    A  valgar  oath ;  by  Mary. 

Mofe,  n.    A  wild  fancy. 

M€uet  V.  neut.    To  doubt,  to  be  eonfouoded. 

MasetbwM,  o.    Astonishmeot,  ooofusion. 

Mtuelin,  n.  Rather  Mazerin.  A  drinkiag  cup. 
See  Du  Cange,  in  v.  Mazer. 

Matę,  part.  pa.  of  Afo/e,  y.  Fr.  D^ected,  atmSk 
dead.    So  feble  and  matę.  Conf.  Am. 

Mtdhrę  for  Maięrę,  a.  Fr.    Matter. 

Maugre,  Malgre,  Fr.  In  spite  of.  Maugre.all  thy 
might.  Maugre  thin  eyen.  Maugre  hiie  hed. 
The  original  of  this  eapression  appears  morę 
plainly  in  the  following  passages.  I  drede  thoa 
canst  me  grete  maugre. 

Car  je  cuide,  que  me  scarez 

Mai  gre.  Orig.  4118. 

Bfalgre  his :  With  his  ill  will,  against  his  will ; 

Mai  grt  lui. 
Maois,  n.  Sax.     A  tbrush. 
'  is  probably  a  mistake  for  Muis,  n.  pi.  Fr. 

Ule  Orig.  bas  cent  muys  de  fromeot.  The  Paris 

Muid  cootaios  something  morę  than  five  ąuarten 

Englisb. 
Maumet,  n.     An  idol. 
Ąiaumełrie,  n.     The  religioo  of  Mahomet,   ido- 

latrie. 
Mawe,  n.  Sax.    The  stomach. 
Afay,  V.  Sas.  To  be  able,  pbysicially  or  morally. 

SeeA/ooNT. 
Ma^,  tu  Sax.     A  Tirgin.    Of  Mary  moder  and 

may;  A  yoang  woman. 
Mut/denhed,  n.  Siu.    Yti^inity. 
Mtitimian,  pr.  n.    The  author  of  vi  alegies,  wbich 

have  been  freąuently  printed  under  the  name  of 

Gallus.    He  is  said  by  Fabricius  (Bibl.  Łat.  T.  i. 

p.  897.  Ed.  PaUv.)  to  have  lived  nnder  tbe 

emperour  Anastasius,  q.  Ł  or  II  ?    A  traosla- 
tion,  or  rather  abridgement,  of  these  elegies,  in 
£oglish  Tęr^  is  io  Ms.  Harl.  S2Ó3. 
MtaneUeke.  ądj.  Sas.    Moderate. 


■\ 


MehUi^  Q.  pi.  Fr.    Moiretble  goodb. 

Mede,  n.  Sax.     Reward,  a  ineadow* 

Med€,  Metiu,  Meik,  b.  Saib.  Łat.     Mead,  s 
mside  of  boney. 

MtdU,  V.  Fr.    To  miz. 

Afedlft,  a4i<    Of  a  mized  stol^  or  ooloor. 

Aiemie,  n.  Fr.    Household  stttendsuiti.  \ 
Hurlewaynes  meyne.  Contin.  of  CaBlerii.lUą 
1.  8.  This  obscure  pbrase,  I   think,  may  be  • 
derttood  to  relate  to  a  particular  aec  of  gls^ 
apparitioos,  which  were  used   to  ran  aboia  ti 
country  at  night  and  vere  cmlied  in  Fnackli 
mesgnie  de  Helleąuio  or  BerlequiB.    Tbe 
accotmt  tbat  I  have  seen  of  them  is  io  **  Łlii 
torie  de  Richard  sans  paour,  Disc  de  IConiss 
qui  fttt  fils  de  Robert  le  Diable."     lar  om  d 
rides  he  meets  with  three  black  knifbt^  «l 
he  engages*     *'  Et  quand  les  chevalieis  tes 
le  jeu  mai  party  pour  euz  ils  mootereoti  cM 
et  s'eiifoyreot; — et  Ricbard — cbev«Qcha 
euz ;  et  ainsi  qu'il  che^aucbośt  ii  appeiceiit* 
dance  de  gens  noirs  qui  s'entretieooyeniL 
luy  souYint  de  la  mesgnie  de  IIełlequiB,  dali 
avoit  autres  foys  ouy  parler.**     Tbe  title  cfik 
nezt  chapter  (4.)  is  **  Cy  diviae  de  ia  ae^pie* 
Hellequin  et  qui  ii  estoit.*'     He  ia  tbere  ni  « 
bave  been  a  knigbt,  who,  havuig  spent  sO  Iś 
substance  in  the  wars  of  Charles  Martd  sgaa 
the    Saraceos,    lired    afterwstfda    by    pUip* 
*'  Adonc  ii  a^iot  qu*il  mourut  et  fot  co  ds^ 
d'estre  damne,  mais  Dieu  loy  fit  pardoo,  fom 
que  ii  avoit  bataille  cootre  les  Sarrazinscto- 
aulce  la  foy.    Si  fot  coodamoe  de  Ues  |w 
pour  un  tems  determjoe  loy^  et  ceuzdesosŚl* 
nage  feroient  penitence  et  jmńeot  toutelssat 
panny  la  terre,  pour  leors  peoitenoesfiure^ 
endurer  plusieurs  maiu  et  calamitez."    Tk 
boliefof  such  apparitioos  wat  certałnlyof|Ril 
antiquity  in  Normandy,  as  they  are  mentwarf 
by  Ordericos  Yitalis,  under  the  tatle  of  fraib 
Heriechini,  in  a  moet  eztraordinary  story  rdsisi 
by  him,  L.  viii.  p.  695.  aan.  1091.    Aod Im- 
pect  tbat  in  a  passage  quoted  by  Do  Cange,  isr. 
Herlinini,  from  Petr.  Blesens  J^  14.  weihosU 
read  Herlikini  instead  of  HerlinioL 

Oerrase  of  Tilbery,  who  wrote  in  121 1,  bhb- 
tions  another  set  of  apparitioos,  whiob  vcR 
called  foaiilia  Arturi.  Ot  Imper.  Dec.  ii;  c.  li 
'*  In  8ylvis  BritannisB  mąjoris  aut  miooró  oos- 
similia  contigisse  referuntor,  narrantibus  sesno- 
rum  costodibas,  ^uos  forestarioa— ^ulgos  sous- 
nat,  se  altemis  diebos  circa  horam  0endisBia» 
et  in  primo  noctium  condcioio  sob  pleiulsao 
lunA  lucente,  saepissime  Tidere  militain  copisB 
Tenantiom  et  canunH.  et  corauom  strepitooit  <P| 
scisciUntibus  se  de  societete  et  ibmilii  Artsn 
esse  af&rmant**  He  had  just  said  tbat  Artlsr, 
not  tong  before,  bad  been  seeo  in  s  psta0^ 
*<  miro  operę  coostrocto,"  io  a  most  ddidosi 
▼alley  in  tha  naigbboailiood  of  Moosk  »m, 
whereba  bad  unidedemr  sińce  tbe  tn^^orw 
supposad  deąth*  "  Yi^loeribna  ąootaoaii  iscis'^ 
scentibus."  /^ 

Afcia<,part.pa.ofMs«g<>.v»Sas.  Mi»i>**P» 

Meke,  at^.  Saz.    Meek,  bombie. 
""""*  ▼.    To  baooBMł  maak. 

Melet,n,^,Sn.    Meals,  dioiifsi. 

Aftf/tf.|«4«>  n.  &Z.    Oinaermaio. 

Męlk,  r.  Fr.    To 

MtUę,  n.  for  MiOę, 
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n.  Tr.    RememfanMM, 

ie:  To^ 


To'  be  draw«n 


fior  to  drawa  id  to  meioorye 
names  boCbe  and  her  bistorye. 

Conf.  Am.  f.  76. 


f.    To  raneniber* 
*ntH£aUst  n.  pL  Fr.    Fryen  of  tbe  beggmg  ordan. 
tne^  ▼.  Sax.    To  mean,  to  inteod. 
fiae,   D.    Fr.    Moyen.     A  mean,  or  instrument. 
I^^bere    the   orig.  bas  mezzano^    a  procorer. 
ULenes,  pi. 
■Ktf*.  aHf.    Middle. 
f-niv«r«,  n.  Fc.    A  sort  of  fur. 
ercejKrike,  pr.  a.    Tbe  kingdom  of  Mercia. 
mrcw,   pr.  n.     Marsyas  is  probably  meant ;  but 
our  poet,^  I  know  not  upoa  wbat  autbority,  bas 
tumed  him  ioŁo  a  female. 
^tróable^  adj.  Fr.     Merciful. 
feriioriet  adj.  Fr.     Meritorious. 
farfce,  n.  Saz.    A  mark»  an  image.  Ali  the  merke 
of  Adam:  Ali  tbe  imagesof  Adam;  all  maukiud. 
ferk^^  a4j.  Saz.    Dark. 

[erCori,  o.  Fr.    Emerillion.  A  merlin,  a  sort  of 
hawk. 

feromUe,  n.  Fr.    Wonder,  manrel. 
fery»  adj.  Sas.    Merry,  pleasant. 
fet,  At  g:ode  mes  sbould  probably  be  At  godeoess. 
The  orig.  bas  en  bon  point.  See  Godmmtt, 
ifeke,  a.  fer  Messę. 
\łeseł,  n.  Fr.    A  leper. 
l#Mr/r7>,  n.  Fk*.    Łeprosie. 
tf  estagie,  n.  Fr.    A  messenger. 
Hessagerir,  pr.  n.    A  6ctitlons  atteildaat  in  tbe 
tempie  of  Yenus.    Boccace  calb  her  RnfBania. 
hfesse,  d;  Fr.    Tbe  sernice  of  tbe  mast. 
Mesite^  acl|.  Sax.  soperl.  d.  as  Moste, 
Weswrabit,  adj.  Pr.    Moderate. 
Rfencre,  d.  Fr.    Modemtion. 
Metamorpkoseos,  Mcłamoffthose.    Ovid*8  Bfetamor- 

pbosis.  SeeJkuHeum. 
9ktet  adj.  Saz*    Fitting,  eonvenietit. 
"  ■    —  n.  9ax.    Meat.    During  the  metes  space : 

Duringf  the  time  of  eating. 
Meie-ionk,  n.  Saz.    An  eating*table. 
MeteUft  adj.    Proportiooable. 
Ifetó,  ▼.  Sas.    To  mect,  to  dream. 
Mette^  Met,  pa.  t.  Dreamed.  I  mette ;  Me  mette : 

I  dreamed. 
Metrkienst  n.  pi.     Writen  in  Tene. 
Mnabie^  adj.  Fr.    Moveable. 
Mewę,  n.  Fr.     A  cage  for  hawks,  while  they  mue, 

or  change  their  fsathers. — A  cage,  in  genef al, 

or  any  sort  of  confinemeut  In  mewę :  In  secret. 
Meuet,  adj.  Fr.     Mute.     In  mewet:    Dnmbly, 

.speaking  inwardly. 
^(^,  n.    A  thief.    Lierres.  Orig.  Mycbjm  or 

pryvely  stelyn  smalę  4byngs.    Surripio*  Prompt. 

Kght,  pa.  t  of  ilfby,  ▼.  Sas.    Was  able.  Mighten, 

Might,  part.  pa.    łf  godely  had  be  might :  If  he 

had  tieen-able  with  propriety. 
••fijA/,  n.  Saz.    Power,  strength. 
Muksop,  n.    An  effeminate  feHow. 
Miłne^tien"Sy  ti.  pi.  Saz.     Miłl-stones. 
Minde,  o.  Saz.    Remembrance,  Gonf.  Am.  148. 

As  the  bokes  maken  minde. 
^w,  y.  Ft.    To  penetrate.- 


Mmistrmlles,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Minstrels^ 

Mmisłres,  n.  pi.  Rr.   OAcers  of  juitice,  mintsters, 

miiistrels. 
Mmoretee,  n.    A  min,  tinder  the  mle  of  St  Oare* 

Du  Cange,  in  y.  Minorissa.     It  is  not  elear  how- 

ever  wby  CbanOer  bas  Hkened  Hate  to  a  sister 

of  this  order.     His  original  gave  him  no  ftu- 

thority. 
Mlnourj  n.  Fr.    A  miner. 
Mmstralde,  n.  Fr.    Muaick,  musieal  instruments^ 
Mtrrour,  n.  Fr.     A  looklng-glass 
MirtMes,  adj.  Saz.     Without  mfrtb. 
Mis,  adv.    111,  amiss.    It  is  olten  to  be  supplied  to 

a  second  Terb,  bańog  been  oKpressed  in  com- 

position  with  a  former.    If  that  I  mis-speke  or 

say.    That  hire  mis-doth  or  saitb.    Tbere  is-no- 

tbing  mis-saide  nor  do. 
Mit,  n.     A  wrong. 

Mis-accompted,  part.  pa.    Misreokoned. 
MU-aoenture,  n.     Msfintaiie. 
Mis-tniu,  Tv    To  ad^ise  wróngly. 
MJS'boden,  part.  pa.  of  Mii^bede,    lojured. 
Misbome,  past.  pa.  t^  Mis'b9ft.    Mis-befaaved. 
Misdmtce,  n.  Fr.    Bfisfortttnew    With  misebance, 

See  With, 
Mht^e,  n.  Fr*    Misfbrtmie. 
Miscooeting,  n.    Sbould  probirt>ly  be- Miscomptiilg. 

Mescompter.  Orig. 
Mis-^teparte,  v.    To  distribute  wrongly. 
Miserkorde,  n.  Fr.     Meitsy,  pity. 
Mis-ese,  n.    Uheasinem. 
Mis-foryace,  pa.  t  of  Mis-forysne.    Mis-gave. 
Mu'gied,  part.  pa.  of  BSh-giei    Mis-guided. 
Mis^on,  Mis-go,  part  pa.  of  Mit-ga.  Oone  wrong. 
MłS'%^ng,  part.  pr.    Falling  amiss. 
Mis-Ude,  v.    To  condact  amiss. 
Mis-iioed,  part.  pa.     Haviog  lired  to  a  bad  par- 

pose. 
Mis-mełre,  ▼.    To  spoil  the  metre  of  yerteei  by 

writing  01*  reading  them  ill. 
Mis'saie,  pa.  t.  ofMfs-sit.    MIsbecame. 
Mis'sayde,  part.  pa.  of  Missaye.    111  spokeo  of. 
Missayer^  n.     Ap  etil  speaker. 
Miss,  T.  Saz.    To  fliii. 
Misse^metre,  v.    See  Mimetre. 
Misiake,  ▼.    To  Uke  a  wrong  pait,  to  transgresa* 

Mesprendre.  Orig. 
Mistere,  n.  Fr.    Trade,  ooeupation,  oooditlon  of 

life.    Wbat  mistere  men  ye  ben :  Wbat  hind  of 

men  ye  are.— Need. 
MisHhede,  n.  Ssz.    Darktless. 
Mistily,  adv.  Ss**    Darkly. 
Mistrist,  v.  for  Mistnut. 
Mis'toaie,  n.    A  wrong  way. 
Mis-went,  part  pa.  of  MU-^tende.    Gone  amisK 
Mis-wńte,  v.    To  wtite  wrong. 
Milmne,  n.  Fr.    A  gk)ve. 
mtehe,  n.  F^.    A  moncbet*  a  losf  of  flne  bread. 
MUe,  n.  Saz.    A  smali  worm. 
mxen,  ru  Saz.    A  dmighill. 
Mo  (br  Jir#,  which  as  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  obser^es  is  ona 

of  the  most  licentious  corroptions  of  orthogra- 

phy,  that  he  remembers  to  have  obserred  in 

Chaucer.    H  oceun  p.  70.  Une  3. 
Mo  for  Morę,  adj.  comp. — adv.  corop. 
Mockd,  MoAe,  adj.  Saz.    Greąt,  in  ąuantity,  ia 

number,  in  degree.--«dY.  Much,  greatly. 
Moder,  Modre,  n.  Saz.    Mother.    The  Matm,  or 

principal  platc  of  tbe  Astrolabe.  Ast^ 
Jfoueii,  n.  Pr,    Hanrest,  growtb. 
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Mout,  Moiiłg,  adj.  Fir.    Mew. 

Mokfl,  n,  May  periiapi  •igoifia  sise,  nagnitnde ; 
as  Michel  seefu  to  be  oted  io  tbat  tente  in  Pierce 
Plougbnuii  89.  b.    Of  one  micbel  «ad  nigbt. 

Molutie,  D.  Fr.    Trouble. 

Mcłie,  pe.  t.  of  Melte,  w.  Sas.    Melted. 

Moneke,  v.    To  chew. 

Mon9,  n.  Sax.    Ute  mooo,  lamentatkm. 

MonesU,  ▼.  Pr.    To  admonisli. 

Monwun,  n.  pi.  Ft*.  Coinen.  Id  the  origiDal  it  » 
Faulz  Moonoyeart. 

Monsłre,  n.  fr,    A  monster,  or  prodigy,  a  pattera. 

Mood,  o.  Sax.    Anger. 

Mtrcelt,  n.  pi.  Br.    Mocfels. 

Mort,  a4i.  eomp.  Sax«  Oreater,  io  qaantity,  id 
number,  in  degree,  adT.  oomp.  It  is  usually 
Joined  te  a^ieeti^es  aod  a4verb8  to  espran  tbe 
oomparati^e  degree. 

Mormal,  d.    A  eanoer,  or  gangreoe. 

Morter,  d.  Fr.    A  eort  of  wax-light. 

Mortifie,  V.  Fr.    To  kill  (ipealung  of  qałcksiWer.) 

Morirewet,  n.  Lord  Bacoo,  in  his  nat  hiat  i.  48. 
•peaks  of  <*  a  ni0tVess  madę  with  tbe  brawo  of 
capoos  Btamped  aod  strained."  He  joint  it  with 
the  Cttilice  (ooulis)  of  cocks.  It  teems  to  bave 
been  a  rich  broth,  or  soup,  in  the  preparatioa 
of  which  the  fleah  was  stamped,  or  beat,  in  a 
mortar;  from  whence  it  probably  derived  its 
name,  une  mortrense}  thongh  I  caonot  say  that 
I  haye  ever  met  with  the  Fiench  word. 

Jlfor»e,  d.  Sax.  The  moming.  A'morwe :  In  the 
moming»  in  the  moming  of  tbe  following  day. — 
To-morwe,  I  believe,  always  meant  the  foUowing 
day,  and  it  includes  the  wbole  day.  To-morwe 
at  nighŁ 

Mcrweningt  n.  Sax.  The  moming.  Morwmunget, 
pL 

Moseł,  n.  Fr.    The  muszle,  mouth  of  a  beasL 

Mofief  a4i.  snperl.  Sax.  Greateat.  in  ouantity,  in 
number,  in  degree,  adv.  superl.  It  is  usually 
joined  to  adjectiTes  and  adrerbs  to  espress  the 
superlative  degree. 

Moite,  V.  Sasc.    Most.    Motien^  pi. 

MoU,  ▼.  8ax.    Must,  may.    JToton,  pi. 

Moie,  n.  Sax.    An  atom. 

Mothes,  n.  pi.  Sas.    Motha. 

Motif,  n.  ¥^.    A  motive,  incitement. 

Moughl,  pa.  t.  of  JToow,  t.  Sax.    Mi|^t. 

MiMie,  V.  Sas.  Togrowmonidy.  MimUd,fart,  pa. 

Maun,  for  Mowen,  pr.  t.  pL  of  Jfo»e,  ▼.  Ssuc.  May. 

Mouniaiue,  n.  Fr.  Amount,  in  Talue,  in  quantity. 
Not  i^ll  the  moantanoe  of  a  mile.  Conf.  Am. 
187. 

Mourdani,  n.  Fr.    Tketongue  of  a  buckie. 

JfocM,  ▼•  Sax<  May,  to  be  able.  Mown,  pL — ^It 
is  sometimes  used  in  the  int  m.  Which  tbon 
shalt  not  mowę  sulfre :  Which  thou  shalt  not  be 
able  to  endure. — ^To  moweo  suche  a  knigbt  dooe 
Irre  or  die :  To  be  able  to  make  sąch  a  knight 
to  liTe  or  die. — She  should  not  cooi  ne  mow  at- 
'  taioei  Sie  sbonłd  not  know  nor  be  aUe  to  afe- 
tain. 

Mowę,  n.  Fr.  A  distoitioD  of  tbe  mouth.  Whśt 
do  I  than  but  lan|^  and  ii^e  a  mowę  }  Łydg. 
Trag.  137. 

Mamngy  n.  Ability.  In  the  following  pastagfe  it 
seems  to  be  used  asaGerund.  li^atshr^es 
weren  dispoiled  of  mowing  to  don  yveL 

Much,  Muchel.     See  Mocke. 

JlfttcAre,  ▼.  SaK.    To  beap. 


Jtfiie,  T.  Fr.    To  chaoge,' 

Mmetf  a43«  Fr.    Dnm^  mote. 

Muttok,  n.  Sax.     Dung,  rubbish. 

MultijiiaUkm^  o.  Fr.    The  ait.of  nmking  geU  sod 

siWer. 
MuUipUe,  ▼.  P^.    To  make  gold  and  ńl^er. 
Mutml,  n.  Fr.    A  maser,  or  dreamer. 
MuM,  ▼.  Fr.    To  gazę. 
Mfmif,  My$doe,  Mysfhen.    See  S^. 

N. 

Na  sometimes  for  Ko, 

N^adde  $K  Ne  kadde,    Had  aot 

Nale,  n,  Sax.  A  nail,  by  nailes  By  Goddes  nnle, 
an  oatfa,  i,  e.  the  nalls  with  which  Christ  m 
;nailed  to  the  cross. 

Nakeret,  n.  pi.  Fr.  A  kind  of  brazen  drtim  oseda 
tbe  caTaIry.     See  Du  Cange  to  t.  Kaeara. 

Nale,  n  Sax.  An  ale-boose.  But  I  am  less  ń- 
clined  to  adopt  Skmner^s  esphuiatioo  of  tkii 
word,  because  I  obterre  that  ale  nlooe  is  coo- 
monly  pot  for  an  ale-house,  aod  I  cannot  ftod  tlit 
nale  is  e?er  osed,  ezcept  wbere  it  follo«t  the 

>  prepositioa  atte.  b  tbe  passage  qooted  (nm 
V,  P.  92  b.  tbe  Cotlon  Ms.  Vesp.  B.  snri.  fassiC 
the  ale.  Aod  ao  in  P. P.  26  b.  With  ide tiia 
at  the  ale. — Robert  of  Brunne*B  tranbtianflf 
Manuel  des  pecbte.    Ms.  Bodl.  2313  fol.  I. 

In  gamyi,  in  festys,  and  at  the  ale — 
fol.  38.  Or  yf  thou  leddest  any  man  to  tkeafe 

I  snapect  therefore  that  nale,  in  those  ferpai* 
sagea  in  which  it  ia  fiDond,  sbould  be  coosideRd 
aa  merely  a  corrnptioo,.  which  bas  arisen  fnai 
the  misprontinciation  and  consequent  misvritiBS 
of  atte  nale  for  atten  ale.  A  similar  eomftoś 
seems  to  have  taken  plaoe  in  tbe  name  oS-  thil 
celebrated  personage  in  our  law,  Mr.  Joba  Sr«ką 
whoee  original  appełlatioo,  I  bdiere,  was  Joba 
atten  oke,  as  that  of  hia  constant  aatagooiit  ns 
John  atlfe  atile.  Sm.  atte  stile  ia  a  name  ia  P.P. 
23  b.  ahd  there  are  many  otberą-  of  thaMW 
form;  as,  atte-clifi;  atie4ey,  aUe-weU,.atte- 
wood,  lec.  That  the  letter  n  ia  apt  to  pasfian 
the  end  of  onę  word  to  thebeginntng  of  aootker, 
we  Ilave  an  inatanoe  in  newt,  whicb  hu  oer- 
tainly  been  formed  by  comiption  from  aa  evt» 
or  aft;  and  peibapa  nedder,.n.  Sas.  may  baw 
been  formed  in  the  samewayfirom  anaddfr. 
The  word  in  theTeotonieiaadder,  as.ve«iitt 
it  now,  withont  the  initial  n.  Tbe  naneoanaf- 
tkwa  hare  bappened  in  other  languafics.  See 
the  notea  of  aignor  Redi  upon  his  Baoooiatbi- 
cana.  p.  133^  4, 5.  182,  3. 

i^ofli  for  JVe  oNk    Am  not. 

Nomet  pa.  L  of  Nwu,  ▼.  Śax.    Took. 

A^fc,  ▼.  Saz.    Tosteep.  -SceiTiM^. 

Nkreoiiitetf  n.  pi.  Fr.  Gs.     Druga  cąuiuig  >1^>  . 

Nunoe,  adj.  Sas.  Close,  narrow.  Wheo  tbe;  km 
narwę  ayiaet  Wben  they  cloaely  coaMdertbńr 
conduct. 

^or  for  Ne  wof.    Was  not. 

Noto,  pr.  n.    P.  Oiridiua  Naso.    See  (hide. 

Nat,  adr.  Sax.    Not  I 

Natal,  adj.  Lat.    Preaiding  over  natiVity.  I 

NatheUsie,  NatkeUs,  adT.  Sax.  Not  the  le«,  new*  i 
theleaa.  { 

Nation,  n.  F^.  4701.    Natioo,  family. 

Naugki,  Nim^ytL  Su(.    Nothiog* 
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Naughi,  ndr.    Not,  not  at  alL    It  may  mora  pro- 
perły  perhapt  be  oonsidered  as  a  nona  nsed  ad- 
verbiaUy.    SeeNoŁkmg, 
May,  adv.  Sax«    It  Mems  to  be  mad  aometimes  ai 
-*  a  nonn.    It  is  no  way :  It  cannot  be  denied. 
May,  V.    To  denie. 
Ne,  adr.  9ax.   Not.    Ne  bad  he  ben  bolpen :  Had 

-  be  not  been  belped. 
Niff,  couj*  Sax.    Nor. 
Ne€e,  n.  Pr.    A  nieoe,  a  consin. 
Neeesforitt  adj.  Fr.    Necessaiy. 
Tfede,  n.  9bx.    Need,  necestity» 
Nede^  t.  ia  generally  nsed  as  an  impenonal.    It 
Dedetb  tbee  nougfat  teche  j  Nedetb  bem  no  dwalej 
Neded  no  morę  to  hem  to  go  na  ride. 
Ned'fuif  adj.    Distreat,  indigent. 
N^d^hft  adv.    Neceturily. 
Nedei^Nedr^^AT,  NeccsMrily.   It  is  usnally joined 

witb  mvst, 
N^ddef,  o.  Sax.    An  adder.    Neddert,  pi. 
Ntfi^ke^  adj.  Sax,    Nigh. 
Neiąhe,  t.    To  approach,  to  come  near. 
N&',  n.  Sas.    The  neck.    Nekkebone. 
Nempn%  ▼.  Sax.    To  name. 
Aer,  adv.  Sax.    Near. 

Nere^  comp.  d.    Nigber.    Nerer  tbe  nerę ;  Ne¥er 
the  nigber.  Nerę  and  nerę :  Nigher  and  nigber. 
Ferre  ne  nerę :  Łater  nor  earlier. 
N^ere  for  Ne  wre.  .  Wera  not.    N'ere  it :  Werę  it 

not.    N'ere  tbe  ftiendabip. 
Nerfe,  n.  Fr.     Nejrve,  sine*. 
:N''the,  adj.  Sax.    Soft,  tender.    Neach  and  bard-. 
N^ie,  n.  Sas.    Neat-cattle. 
JNetAer,  a^j.  oomp.  Sax.    Lower. 
N^iiie  m,  Doek  out.     See  RekeU 
NeveĄ,  V.  Sas.    To  name. 
Nevew,  n.  Pr.    A  nepbew,  a  grandson. 
iV<p«f,  adj.'Sas.    New,  fresb. 
Ifewe,  adv.    Newly.   Newe  and  newe :  Agam  and 
again.  Ali  newe,  Of  newe:  Newiy,  Łatdy.   AU 
newe:  Anew,  afreib. 
Neme,  v.    To  renew. 
Newed,  part.  pa.    Renewed. 
NevBefangfi,  adj.    Deaiious  of  new  thingi, 
Źfetoefangfbieit,  n.    Inconstancy. 
Nesie,  superl.  d.    Nigbest.    It  generally  sigoifias 
the  Digbeit /oZ/bwiAg  ;  but  lometimes  tbe  nigbest 
preuding. 
IPhathforNekałk,    Hath  not. 
Niee^  a^).  Fr.     Foolisb. 
Nicetee,fu    FoRy.  Do  his  nicetee.    SotbeFrencb 

nse  Paire  folie. 
ffifles^  n.  pi.    Trifles. 
Ntgard^  n.    Astingy  feUow. 
Nigardk,  n.    Stioginess. 
19i^kiert9ie.    NigbUtime. 
Night-spfi,  D.  Sas.    A  nigbt-charm. 
Jfiil  for  Ne  wili.    Will  not 
Ar*wforAeM.    hnot. 
Ifitte  for  Ne  wute-  .  Knew  not.  sing.   N^iHen  for 

Ne  witien  :  Knew  not.  pi. 
Nobiedett,  pa.  t.  3. ,  pers.  sing.  of  Noble,  t.  Fr. 

Eonobledest. 
NobUste,  n.  Fr.    .Dignity,  splendour. 
Nobley,  n.  as  NobleSf, 
Nockfd,  part.  pa.    Notcbed. 
Noi/f,  n.  Pr.    Hart,  trouble. 
Noie,  r.  Fr.    Tp  hurt,  lo  trouble. 
N<ńse,  T.  Fr.     To  make  a  noiae. 
N^ddefotNewoUe.    Wenidnot. 


Nombre,  n.  Fr.    Numiber. 

Nomen,  Nome,  part.  pa.  of  Nimef.v.  Sas.    Taken. 

Nowtitere,  n.  An  arbitrator.  Tbe  sense  of  tfaia 
word  iB  established  by  the  PromptPanr.  **  Abimn- 
per  or  owmper.  Arbiter.  Seąuester."  If  4he  e^- 
mology  of  it  were  as  dear,  we  migbt  be  aMe  to 
determine,  wbicb  of  tbe  two  methods  of  writing 
it  is  tbe  bót.  Custom  hm  long.  declared  for  the 
latter.  Tbe  modem  word  is  umpire ;  and  in 
Pierce  Plooghman  85  b.  the  Editt  read  an  nm- 
per^  but  tbe  Cotton  B<SiVesp.B.  x?i.  bas — anum- 
per.  I  cannot  find  that  any  such  word  is  nsed,  in 
tbe  same  senw,  in  any  other  of  tbe  Gcthic-  or 
romance  langnages.  It  bas  been  snpposed  by 
some  to  be  a  oorraption  of.  im  pere,  Fr.  wbich  I 
can  bardly  believe;  aod  perhapt. the  reader 
will  be  as  backward  to  admit  of  a  deriration  of 
it  fsom  the  Fr.  nonpair ;  an  odd;  or  third  per- 
son; which  ao  aii>itrator  generally  is.  This 
bowerer  ia  the  most  piobable  etymology  that 
bas  oocnrred  to  me ;  and  I  see  that  the  compiler 
of  tbe  statotes  for  the  uniTersity  of  Osford 
(wboerer  he  was)  had  tbe  same  idea,  for  he  ex- 
presses  the  word  umpire,  in  his  Łatin,  by  impar. 
Tit  XT.  ^.  14.  Indes,  Impar,  aut  Arbitrator, 
in  qaAconqae  causA  electos. 

Noft,  adj.  Sas.    Not  one^  nonę. 

Non,  mór,  ¥r.  Not.  Absentornon.  Whetherye 
wol  or  non. 

Nonę,  n.  Fr.  The  nmth  bonr  of  the  natural  day ; 
nine  o^clock  in  the  moming ;  tbe  bourof  dimier. 

Nonfs.    For  the  nones,  i.  e.  fior  fhe  occasion. 

Nemu,  n.  Fr.    A  nnn. 

'Noriee,  n.  Fr.  A  nurse.  In  some  passages,  it  is 
printed  by  mistake,  I  suppose,  for  Norie,  n.  A 
foster-cbild.    Alumnns. 

Norłelrie,  n.    Nurture,  edocation. 

NotHldrle;  n.  pi.  Sas.    Noetrils. 

N^ot  for  Ne  moi.    Know  not. 

Ntabitiw,  n.  Fr.    A  tbing  worthy  of  obscrration. 

Nełe,  n.  Sas.    Need,  business. 

Notę,  n.  Fr.  A  musical  notę.  To  ery  by  notę : 
To  ery  alond,  m  a  high  tona. 

Noiemuge,  n.    Nutmeg. 

Noiet,  n.  pi.  Sas.    Nuts. 

Not^hed.  A  bead  like  a  not,  fkmn  the  hair  pro- 
bably  being  cut  thort 

Notker,  oonj.  Sas.    Nor,  neither. 

N* other,  adj.  Sas.  for  Ne  other,  Neither  n'other : 
Nor  one  nor  other.  He  n'is  in  neither  n'other 
habłte;  Neutro  est  habitu.    Orig. 

Nothing,  adT.  Sas.    Not,  not  at  ail. 

Nouehes,  n.  pi.  or  Ouehet.  It  is  probable,  I  think, 
that  Noudie  is  tbe  true  word^  and  that  Ouche 
bas  been  introduced  by  a  corruption,  the  reyerw 
of  that  which  bas  been  uken  notice  of  in  Nale. 
See  Du  Cange,  in  t.  Nocbia,  and  Nusca ;  and 
Schiller,  Głoss.  Teot.  in  ▼.  Nuosci  -,  from  whence 
it  appears  that  Nuschin,  Teut.  signifies  Fibula  ; 
a  clasp,  or  baokle.  As  these  were  some  of  the 
most  useful  Instruments  of  dress,  they  were  pro- 
bablysome  of  the  first  that  were  omamented 
with  jewels;  by  which  means  tbe  name  by  de- 
grees  may  hare  been  estended,  so  as  to  inchide 
several  other  sorts  of  jewels.  The  same  tbing 
may  ba^e  bappened  in  the  case  of  the  word 
Bfocke  (see  above) ;  which  indeed  seems,  origi- 
nalły,  to  hare  been  a  French  espression  for 
Nouche. 

Nooelriet,  n.  pi.  Fr.    NoTelties. 
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Noughł,  o.  and  «dv.  Skx.  SIm  Naughł. 

Noutht,  adY.  Sak.    Noir. 

ita,  adv.  Sas.    Now  and  now :  Ooce  and  agaia. 

No«  adajea :  In  theie  dayi. 
Ap(m/,  o.  Fr.    Cbrittmas.    Fron  NoSl  in  Freneh. 
J^yMMMCt,  n,  Fr.    OffBBce,  tropaii. 

O. 

OforH«.    SeeHo. 

O,  adj.  for  On.  One.  In  the  cnrioni  old  ballad  on 
the  battle  of  Lewet  (Ant,  Poet  v.  ii.  p.  4.)  1. 10. 
ofrrlyng  uhoald  be  writtcn,  i  beliere,  o  ferłyng, 
i.  a.  one  ferthing. 

OUjfśanM,  o.  Fr.     Cbedience.    Obtyąinę. 

Obe^iMit,  part.  pr.  Fr.    Obcdicnt.    Obeyting. 

Obtśęuies,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Faneral  ritea. 

0btmxw€9f  n.  Fr.    Respect. 

OUenę^  v.  Fr.    To  reapeet»  to  pay  legard  ta 

Otetrfm^,  D.  Fr.    llie  Weit 

Ockn'm%  pr.  n.  I  do  not  toppoie  that  Angutos  it 
maant,  bat  mther  tbe  fiibulous  emperour,  who 
is  a  sul^eck  of  a  romance  entitled  **  Octa^ian 
imperator.'*  MS.  Cottoo.  Całi«.  A.  ii.  See 
PMcy't  Cataiogue,  n.  Ift-and  MS.  Reg.  17.  C 
▼iii.  The  tamę  OctaTfaB»  I  apprehend,  waa  ce- 
lebrated  in  a  piece  of  Arras  haaigmgs,  wbich 
mada  part  of  tbe  fwraitnre  of  Henry  V.  and  u 
tboa  described  in  the  intentory.  Rot.  Part.  2 
Hen.  VI.  Item  1  autre  pece  d  arras  D  or  q 
comcBoe  en  Ł  cttorie   ^  Łs  Octavion  Roy  de 


RoMe." 

Ocy,  Oeif,    Tbe  nigbtingale'*  notę. 
Oerłhnm  for  (herihrow,  part.  pa.   Sax. 


Ofw- 


thrown* 

Or/ut*  pr.  n.    

O^adT.  Sax.    0£ 

Ofended,  part  pa.  Fir.    Hurt. 

C^entioun,  n.    Offence,  damaga. 

Ofertorie,  n.  F^.    A  part  of  the  Mass. 

Ofirmę,  n.  Ar.    Ofiariag  at  Mass. 

OĄ  Ofl€,  adT.  Sax.    Often.     OfientUk:  Often- 


OmeHteni,  n,  Fr.    OintmenBt 

Olifmni,  n.  Fr.    Elephant 

OUuetes,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Olire-tfces. 

Owtttf  pr*  n.    HoiBei. 

On,  prep.  6ax.    In.    On  Uto  :  In  life^  alrre.    On 

twelTe :  In  tweWe.    On  hmiting ;  On  hasrking. 

See  A.  prep. — Upon.    On  to  see :  To  look  upoo. 

Łycnrgos  daugfater,  fiurer  on  to  sene--^  this 

linę  is  written  in  MS.  Bodi. 
On,  adj.  Sax.    One.    Afteron:  Alike.   Theywere 

at  oa :  Tbey  weie  agreed.  Ster  in  on :  Continn- 

ally.  I  minę  oa :  I  single,  I  by  myseif.  And  thns 

1  wenł  widewber  walking  m  ioc  one.  PiercePloagfa- 

man,  40  b.    Non  saw  bat  be  one.    AU  him  one. 

Conf.  Anw  \15. 
Oitde,  n.  Sax.    Zeal,  maliee.    Ny  tbe  and  ende. 
Onedt  part  pa.  Sas.    Madę  0Be»  united. 
Onet,  pi.  of  On.    We  tbree  ben  alle  ones.    We 

three  are  ałl  one. 
Onet,  adT.  Sax.    Once.    At  ones :  At  once,  at  the 

aame  time. 
Ofii^n.  Sas.    Unity. 
Oa/y,  adT.  Sas.    Alcoly:  Soieły. 
Oay,  a(Q.,Sax.    Any. 

0|pcfi-«rx,  n.  Sas.    The  firnit  of  the  medlar-lre6: 
Ąten-hed^d,  adj.     Bare-headed. 
C^e,  n.  Fr.    Opium. 
Oppreue,  y.  Fr.    To  raYisb. 


Q^^esitrfi  part  pa. 

(]|ppr«Mafi,  n.    Rape. 

Or,  ady.  Sas.    Er,  before. 

Ormtańe,  n.  Fr.    A  chapj^e,  a  doaet. 

Ordalf  n.  Sas.    Jodkial  trial.    See  KilisB.  m  ▼. 

Oor-deel,  and  Hickes.    Disseit.  Epict.  p.  149.  It 

k  possible  hoireyer  that  Cbaaeer  msigF  ba^niiaai 

this  word  in  its  morę  oonfined  aanaa,  for  m.  tsial 

by  fire,  or  water,  witboat 

such  trials  were  praetised  atTroy. 
Orde,  n.  Sas.    A  point. 

Ordered,  part  pa.    Ordained»  in  holyordera. 
Ordertfour*    The  foor  oiders  of  mendtcamt  firinn. 
OrdmauMce,  n.  Fr.    Orderiy  dispositiott. 
OrrSfia/;  part.  pa.  lat    Orderiy,  regniar. 
Ore,  n.  Sas.    Graoe,  fayour. 
Orewell,  pr.  n.     A  sea-port  in  Esaes. 
Orfruyt,  n.  Fr.    Gold-embnńdery.    See  Da  Oaiiga 

in  y.  Aurtfńgia* 
Orient,  n.  Fr.    Tbe  east 
Origtnet,  pr.  n.     In  tbe  list  of  Chaiicer*a  works  in 

the  Legendę  of  Good  Women,  yer.  427,  be  aays 

of  himself,  that 

He  madę  also,  gon  is  a  grete  whiie, 
Origenes  opon  the  Maudeleiue. 

■Maning,  I  snppose,  a  tnodation,  into  ptose  or 
yerse,  of  tbe  homiiy  de  MańA  Magdalenie  wU^ 
has  been  commoniy,  thoagh  lalsely,  attnboCed 
to  Origin,  y.  Opp.  Origeais.  T.  ii.  p.  S91.  fid. 
P&ris,  1604.  I  camiol  belaeye  that  the  peeo^ 
entitled,  The  Łamentation  of  Marie  Bilag^aieine^ 
wbich  is  in  all  the  editions  of  Chaocer,  ia  reałiy 
that  work  of  bis.  It  can  hardly  be  cnnsideKd 
as  a  translatłon,  or  even  imitation,  of  tbe  bomily^ 
and  the  composition,  inerery  lespect,  u  infisBfeely 
meaner  tban  the  worst  of  In  genuine  pieeaa. 

Orisonf,  n.  Fr.     The  borison. 

Orlogg,  n.  Fr.     A  ckick,  or  dial. 

Orfmgnt,  pr.  n.    A  minerał  so  calłed. 

Other,  adj.  Sas.  Alter.  Lat    Tbe  other  of  tna 
Others,  gen.  ca. 

Ołker,  adj.  Sas.  Alias,  Lat  ' 

Otiker,  coaj.  Sas.     Or,  either. 

OurA«,  n.    See  Nouckś. 

Omr,  prep.  Sas.   Aboye.  Over  all :  !■  cwery  ease, 
on  eyery  side. 

Oo«r,  adj.  Sas.     Upper. 

Over€tł,  superl.  d.     Uppermost 

Over-ąret,  adj.  Sas.    Too  gieat 

OMr-ladde,  part.  po.  Oyerbora..  Do  not  the  pen- 
ple  oppresse,  nor  oyerlede.    Lydg.  Trag.  104. 

Ocer4ioe,  v.  Sas.    To  out-liye. 

Oter-merUy,  ady.  Sas.    Too  raerrily. 

Ooer-modu,  adj.  Sas.    Too  great 

Ocer-nome,  part  pa.  of  OD#r-RMie,  ▼.  SaŁ 
Uken. 

Ooer^tpradde,  pa.  t.  Sas.     Over-spread. 

Overte,  adj.  Fr.    Open. 

Ov€r^€»,  pa.  t.  of  Ooerłknm,  r.  nent.  Sas.  Fel 
down. 

OrMrtknmmg,  part.  pr.  Sas.  Falling  headleng.  If 
oyertbrowing  way.    Pnecipiti  yiŁ    Oriy. 

Ooer-łhwart,  adv.  &uc«    Across,  oyer  agaiast 

Oter-timeUche,  adr.  Sas.    Joo  early. 

Ought,  n.  Sas.  0)nht.  Any  thing,  adr.  Sse  Av^. 
The  difference  has  arisen  meróly  from  the  dif- 
ferent  usages  of  writing  itf  or  O  for  One, 

Ought,  pa.  t  of  Owe. 

Oughten,  OugJUe,  pil'  From  heaoe^  aa  it  seemi^  ha» 
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^OTi  IbroMil  a  new  Terb  emghtf  wbich  is  Tery 
commooly  oaed  in  the  present  tease,  for  omt,  m 
both  nambers. 

Oughi  is  aiso  ased  as  aD  impen.  in  tba  pr. 
mtid  pa.  U    Wel  ougbt  as  werke :  Weil  bebov- 
eth  U.  os  to  work.    Hem  pughte  hare  gret  re- 
pentance  :  It  beboved  (bem  to  bave  g.  r. 
Ovide,  pr.  n.    Oar  aathor  seems  to  bave  beea  well 
acqUMi]iusd  with  tbe  best  part  of  Ovid's  work8» 
Most  of  tbe  bistories  ta  bit  Legenda  of  Good 
Women  are  taken  from  tbe  Epistole  Heroidam, 
or  tbts  MetaoKMpboses.    TbaŁ  of  Lncrece  sbows 
tbat  be  had  read  tbe  Fasti. 
OmndiHgf  n.  Fr.    WaviQg,  imitating  wayea. 
0ures9  pr.  poia  Sax.    Onn. 
Otti,  inteij.  Sax.    Away  ! 
— —  adv»  Sas*    Out  and  out;  Throughout. 
OuihmtMt  n.  Lat.  Bark    Ootcry.   And  bora  to  Lon- 
don briifipe  fuli  bie  outbeut. 
OiUrage,  n.  Fr.    Yiolence. 
Oułraie^  v.  Fr.    To  fly  out,  to  be  ontrageoos. 
Out-redg,  v.  Saz.    To  surpass  in  counsel. 
Oułreip,  adv.  Fr.     Utterly. 
Oat-reitite,  v.  8az.    To  out-nm. 
Outsłraughłf  pa.  t.  of  OttUttreUk,  ▼.  Sax.  Stretcbed 

oat. 
Out- taken,  part  pa.    Taken  out,  ezcepted.    Out^ 
taken  Crist  on  loft:  Cbrist  in  beaTen  being  en- 
cepted.     Out-taka  Carleon^  tbat  was  in  Artbure 
tyme. 
Otoe,  ▼.  Sax.    Debeo.     Ozeen,  pi* 
Owen,  Owne,  part.  pa. 
Owhere,  adv.  Sax.    Anywhere.  « 

Owndte,  adj.  Fr.  Waving. 
Ogeąfordef  pr.  n.  Ozfoid. 
Oyce,  pr.  n.     A  riTer  in  Picardie. 

P. 
Awe,  T.  Fe    To  past  away,  to  suipass. 
Ptge,  n.  Fr.     A  boy-ebild,  a  boy-senrant 
Paie,  n.  Fr.     Liking,  satisfaction. 

T.  Fr.    To  please,  to  satisfie,  to  pay. 

Paide,  part.  pa.    Pleased,  payed. 
PaiUet,  n.  Fr.     A  coucb  (pioperly  of  straw). 
Paindemame.     A  sort  of  wbite  bread.    Skinner  de- 
rires  it  from  Penis  mettUinus,  Pan  de  matin, 
Mt.  Tyrwbitt  tbinks  it  dsriTod  from  tbe  prorince 
sd  Mainc,  wbere  it  was  perbaps  madę  in  the 
greatest  perfection. 
PiUre,  T.  Fr.    To  inpair.  If  I  speke  ougbt  to  paire 
ber  looe,  i.  e.  to  impair  tbeir  credit  or  reputa- 
tion.    So  tbis  linę  is  written  in  Edit.  1549,  and 
M&  Hunter. 
Pklamedei,  pr.  n.    Kot  the  son  of  NaupUos,  one  of 
.   tba  Orecian  commanders  at  tbe  war  of  Tkoy,  but 
a  knigfat  of  the  ronnd  table,  called  E^kmiides  in 
Mart  d' Arthur;  the  nnnwcessfbl  rival  of  Tristan 
for  the  love  of  ia  belie  Isoode.    See  Mort  d' Ar- 
thur, B.  ii.  wbicb  seems  to  be  compiled  chiefly 
from  tbe  Roman  de  Tristan. 
AiUitf,  n.  pK  Pr.  Ładies  Palasins:  Ładies  of  the 
oowrt    In  the  Orig.  Palatines.     See  Da  Csnge, 
in  V.  PeloHm, 
^Ai^itf,  pr.  n.    Palatbia  in  Anatolia. 
^r  ^    A  perpendicttłar  stripe,  in  Heraldry. 
We,  V.  Fr.    To  make  pale. 
™«»,n.  Fr.    A  palące. 

flaifrńi,  n.  pi.  Fr.'  Horset  Ibr  tbe  road,  wbere  stedcs 
te  hoffses  jfor  battle.  Ne  hirge  palftey,  esy  for 
tha  — 


!  Rding,  n.  Fr.    Imitataag  pales» 

I  PeUadion,  n.  Gr.    The  image  of  Pallas  at  Troy. 

;  PeUedf  part  pa.  Fr.    Madę  pale. 

Palmeres,  n.  pi.     Pilgrims. 

I\timeńe,  pr.  n.    Palmyra  in  9]rria. 

PemphUut,  pr.  n. '  The  author  of  a  Latin  poem  oa 
tbe  amonr  of  Pamphilus  aud  Galatea. 

Pampred,  part.  pa.  Pampered,  madę  plump.  Se« 
Jun.  Ety  mol.  wbdderivesit  from  the  Fr.  Pamprsrj 
a  vine-branch,  fuli  of  leaTes. 

PoHy  pr.  n.    Tbe  heathen  deity. 

Pen,  n.  Sax.    The  skuli,  the  head. 

Panttr,  n.  Fr.     A  neL 

Pt^tmdy  n.  Fr.    A  hypocrite. 

Papelardie,  n.  Fr.     Hjrpocrisie. 

Paper-whilef  adj.     Wbite  as  paper. 

Par,  prep.  Fr.  Par  amour:  With  lorę.  Parcom- 
paguie:  For  company.  Parchance:  Bychance. 
Par  cuere :  By  heart ;  memoriter :  So  th»  linę 
sbonid  be  written.  ' 

Parabolet,  n.  pi.  Fr.  Pftrables ;  tbe  Prorerbs  of  So- 
lomon. 

Pwage,  n.  Fr.    Kindred. 

Porwie,  n.  Fr.    Apparel. 

Paramouri  Parameurs,  n.  Fr.  Lorę,  gallantry,  a 
1over,  ofeitbersez. 

Peraeenture,  mdn.  Fh    Haply,  by  chance. 

PereutUeTf  eomiption  of  Peradventore. 

Pereet,  n.  pi.  Lat    The  Fates. 

Parcel-mele,  adv.     By  partels,  or  parts. 

Perde,  Perdieut.  A  oommon  Fr.  oath,  wbich  most* 
of  tbe  personages  in  Chancer  exprsss  Tery  fire- 
qaent]y  in  Eoglish,  with  as  little  eeremouy  as 
tbe  Oręeks  used  their  m  ^tm,  and  with  as  little 
meaning.too. 

AwdbfMT,  n.  Fr.  A  seller  of  pardons,  or  indnl- 
gences. 

Parements,  n.  pi.  Fr.  Ornamental  fumiture^  or 
dothes.  Chambr0  de  paremeni  is  translated  by 
Cotgrere,  the  presence  chamber,  and  hit  de 
ptaremenł,  a  bed  of  state. 

PareiUele,  n.  Fr.    Kindred. 

Pojfa^,  Fr.    P*r  foy :  By  my  fiiitfa. 

Parfet,  as  Perfejf, 

Parfit,  adj.  Fr.    Perfect 

PaifiUy,  adr.    Perfectly. 

Parfourme,  ▼.  Pr.    To  perform. 

Pańskens,  n.  pi.  Fr«    Parishioneri. 

Ptńtorie,  n.  Fr.  Lat  The  heib  parietaria,  or  pel* 
łitory  of  the  wali 

PerUmefU^  n.  Fr.  An  assembly  for  coosnltątion,  ą 
consultation. 

Pearten,  inf.  m.  F.    To  take  part 

Partie,  n.  Fr.    A  part,  a  party,  in  a  dispnte. 

Parois,  n.  Fr.  A  portioo  befoie  a  churoh.  Do 
Cange  in  ▼•  PenuHnu,  1.  li  appiars  tbat  booka 
were  commonly  sold  Au  parvi8  desant  Notfe 
Damę  at  Paris.  *  At  liondon^tbe  Parvis  was  fire- 
ąnented  by  seijeantsat  bnr.  See  Fortescnede 
laud.  leg.  Ang.  c.  51.  PdsŁ  meridiem  curiss  non 
tenentur;  sed  plaeitantes  tunc  se  dirertuntad 
Perrisum  et  alibi,  consoleates  cum  serrientibas 
ad  Legem  et  aliis  conailiariis  suis.  Tbere  is  a 
difi^reoce  of  opinion  wbere  the  Parvis  at  London, 
to  wbich  the  lawyers  resoited,  was  situaled. 
Somner  supposes  it  to  have  been  in  Otd  PalaciB- 
yard,  before  Westminster-baH.  Gloss.  in  x  Script 
▼.  Triforium.  Bot  others,  with  morę  probabtlity, 
think  it  was  what  Dogdale  calb  tba  Fenyse  of 
Pawlesk    9ea  the  notes  upo*  Forteseue^  h!e.  cit* 
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Whcn  the  Mijente  bad  dimd  in  uiy  of  tb«  mus 

of  court,  Si.  Pftal*s  laj  moch  morę  conyenieDtly 

for  sn  afternoGo  ooosalttttioo  tban  Wettnunster- 

haU. 
Pof ,  ii.Fr.    A  foot«paee. 
Fu$t  ▼•  Pr.    To  fiirpaiB,  to  excel,  to  jnAge,  to 

pass  tentence. 
'Busanł,  liusmg,  part  pr.    Escellmg. 
P^tren,  inf.  m.    To  pray»  properły,  to  repeat  the 

ptter-noster. 
Paoade,  o.    Sonie  weapon  of  ofeice,  of  wbat  aort 

is  not  knowD. 
Pemmet,  n.  pi.  Fr.    The  palmi  of  the  handt. 
Bur.    Tb  kisie  the  P&z.    For  ao  aooooDt  of  tbit 

ceremeny  see  Du  Cange,  in  v. 
Pagen,  adg.  F^.    Pafad. 
PtytHUf  n*  pL    Heatbens* 
PmftmmM^  ik  **  Fanthig  oritoppfaif ,  CSIom.  Ur.*'  q.  ? 
P^amiai,  a^)*    Peconiary,  paki  in  money. 
Pms,  n.  Fir.   Peace.    Wben  used  as  an  inteijec- 

tłon,  HsignifieśtbeaanieasBold  thypeas:  Be 

silent 
Pgmt,  n.  Fr.  Penalty.    Up  peine  of  dstb.   See  Vp» 

Orief,  torment,  labonr. 
Peau,  T.  Fr.    To  torturę,  to  pat  to  pain.    Sbe 

peioed  hire  t  Sbe  took  great  pains. 
Pfut,  ▼.  F^.    To  poize^  to  wei|^. 
Peii,n,   «  Abonse,aeeU.^.andSfc.f.  apalaoe. 

GlosB.I7f.''q.? 
P^Iet,  n.  Fr.  Pdotte.    A  baH. 
Pemmmoe,  n.  Fr.    Repentanoe.    Pains  to  be  nnder- 

gone  by  way  of  satisfaction  for  sin,  pain»  aorrow. 
PenaiU,  n.  Fr.    A  perMu  doing  penaooe. 
Pencelii  n.  Fr.    Pennoneel,    A  smali  stręaner. 
Pemkie,  a^j.  Fr.   -Industrious,  paina-taking. 
Patattmtr,  n.  Fr.    A  priest,  wbo  ei^oins  penaaoe 

in  estraofdinary  cases. 
Penmarkf  pr.  n.    A  place  in  Bretagne. 
Pmuur,  n.    A  pen-case.    In  the  in^entory  of  tbe 

goods  ef  Henry  V.  Bot.  Parł.  3  H.  6.  n.  15.  m. 

13.  u  tbe  following  artide:  **  Un  penner*  et  1 

ynkbom  d*  ai^*  dom«.»  And  agnin,  m.  20. «'  1 

pennere  et  1  oome  covert  du  TeWet  bloy." 
Ptnonf  n.  Fr.    A  streanery  or  ensign. 
Pens,  n.  pi.  Sas.    Pennies. 
PenteU,  n.  as  Pencell. 
Pewifśhed,  n.    Pensifnnets. 
Peper,  n.  Lat.    Pspper.  To  breire  peper,  seeoM  to 

be  an  espression  nr  the  preparation  of  a  hot, 

pnngent  Kąoonr,  whicb  shoold  bura  tbe  throats 

of  the  drinkera.    In  tbe^Orig.  it  ia— Dames  les 

brasseront  tel  poirre. 
Ptple,  n.  Fk>.    People. 
PepUtk,  m^j,    Yulgar. 
Ftrehe,  n.  Fr.    A  pereb  for  birds. 
PtfTosI,  adv.  r.  Pftrccl.  Ed.    By  poroels,  or  parti. 
Penkt  as  Parde.  • 
Pert,  ▼•    To  appear. 
Parę,  n.  Fr.    A  peer,  i 
Peregol,  adj.    &|nal. 
Peregrme,  adj.  Fr.    Waadering. 
Ptrdiit,  ad}.    Witboot  an  eqoal. 
Perfeiuie,  n.    Ayoongpear. 
Parnoio,  pr.  n.    Mount  Pamassus. 
Perrie,  n.  F^.    Jewels,  predons  Stones. 
Per*auHtf  part.  pr.  Fr.     Piercing. 
Peri«,  pr.n.    Persia. 

Pene,  adj.  Fr.    Sky-cokmred,  of  a  bloeisb  grey. 
Pertelw,  n.  Saz.  Lat.    Parsely. 
penom,  n.  Baib.  Łat.    A  man$  generally,  a  man 


of  dignity;  a  panon,  or  rectar  of  a  ^ord. 


PtrUlołe,  pr  n.  of  a  ben. 

Pertwrhe.  ▼.  Fr.    To  troable. 

Perntrińmg,  n.     Dtsturbance. 

Pero/nAtf,  n.  Sas.  LaL    Tbe  herb  periwinkle. 

Pay,  D.  Fr.    A  pear-tree. 

Pete,  n.  Fr.  as  Peet, 

Ptten,  n.  pi.  Sas.     Peas. 

PmUe,  adj.     Peaceable. 

Ph-t  Alfbme,  ł'iert  Mfoiue,  nntlior  of  JJMjgm 

contra  JudsBoa,  and  a  work  on  Clericai  Din- 

plioe. 
Pełpork,  pr.  n.    Oor  autbor  haa  inanted  a  traads- 

tion  of  the  lOid  Sonnet  of  Ppfran  fa  iats  Ui 

TkDilus  and  Cresetde.   U  ts  not  io  the  Pikatnte. 

There  seems  to  be  no  sufflcient  renaon  lar  be> 

liering  tbat  Chaneer  bad  ever  aeen  Petrsreh.' 
Pejflrtl,  n.  Pr.    Tbe  braaat-płate  of  a  bortę. 
PkitUce,  n.  Fr.   Medicine.   Doctonr  of  Phinke.  fce 

his  Character,  413—446,  p.  6.        • 
Phfshiogus,  pr.  n.  an  allosioa  to  a  book,  artiiM 

Physiókigos  de  Natnris  sii  Aoimalinm,  by «» 

Theobaldus,  whose  age  is  not  kno«rn  $  tbsreaH 

a  huger  work,  with  the  same  title,  io  piatr 

whicb  is  fipeqoentły  quoled  by  Yinoaat  of  Bem- 

▼ais. 
PkHimy  pr.  n.    The  serpent  Pytboo. 
PkitoneMte,  p.  Barb.  Lat.    A  witcb. 
Pie,  D.  Pr.    A  mag-pie,  a  pratiog  goasip,  or  tal* 

tale. 
Benie,  o.  Fr.    Jewels,  precioos  stones. 
Piggetnie,    A  term  of  endeannent. 
Pm,  pa.  t.  of  Pikę,  ▼.  Sas.    Pitcbed. 
Pikę,  ▼.  Saz.    To  pitch,  to  piek,  as  a  bawk  dss 

his  feathers,  to  steal,  to  peep. 
Pikę,  n.  Sas.    A  fish  so  called. 
Pikerei,  n.  Sas.    A  jroaog  ^ikb. 
Pilcke,  n.  Sas.   A  coat  or  doak,  of  skins.  Ao*^  *• 

Toga  pellieea.  Junios  in  y. 
/ysr,n.Fr.    ApiUar. 
Pille,  ▼.  Fr.  Piller.    To  rob,  to  pinnder. 
Pitied,  rather  PUed,  part.  pa.  Fr.  Pele. 
PiUouTg,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Plunderers. 
PUme,  n.  Su.     A  pillow. 
Piiwe^bere,  n.  Sas.    Tbe  covering  of  a  pillo*. 
JRbnea/,  n.  Baib.  Lat.    Spiced  winę,  wina  wam 

with  honey.     See  Oarre.  ^^ 

Pht^,  ▼.  Fr.    To  squeeze.    Tber  coodc  ao  tjjj 

pincheathtswfHing:  Not  one  oouid  łayhoUff 

any  flaw  in  his  writings. 
/W,  n.  Sas.    Pain,  grief. 
Pine,  ▼.  Sas.    To  tormeot 
Pinedf  part.  pa.    Tortured. 
F^^  V.  Sas.    To  play  on  a  ^pe.    ^^5*."" 

ivy  lefe,  is  pot  for  any  nseless  eopky"^*  " 

it  is  now  said  of  a  disappointed  maiv  B^w^ftP 

whistle.    See  Buekei  Un, 
Pirtetf ,  n.  Sas.  Lat.    An  epistle,  a  śbort  MBv^ 
Pitanee,  n.  Fr.    A  mess  of  victnals.    ft  l»«f^ 

means  an  estraordinary  aJlowanoa  of  7***^^ 

given  to  monastics,  in  addition  tp  th«r  o^*^ 

commons.    See  DuGaiige,  in  ▼.  Pk^MsAr-  ' 
Piih,  n.  Sas.    Marrow,  strengtb. 
Pitmt,  adj.  Fr.    M ereiliil,  coinpainontte»  < 

compassioo. 
Pfloiu/^ady.    Pitifully. 
PEag«,n.Lat.    Tbeplagna.  -^ 

Peagft,n.pl.Łat.   Thcdinsioosof  tb0gl«'^  ^^ 

jdagesoftbenorth:  Tbe  nortbcn  rep^*** 
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^imn,  n.  Fr.    A  pkin, 

— ,  adj.    Simple,  elear.    Ii  is  oflen  mci  as  an 

adverb.    See  P/«(. 

,  y.    To  make  plain, 

%!•«,  V.  Fr.    To  eomplaio. 

Pliia/fdW,  adr.    Plainły. 

^iai,  FlatU,  adj.  Fr.     Fiat,  plain,  the  flat  oF  a 

tword,  ii  is  oflen  used  ai  aD  adverb.    AU  płat, 

i.  e.  Batlf.    Fa)  piat  and  eke  fol  plain. 
*UUe,  D.    A  Aai  piece  of  metal.    A  brot-plate : 

Amour  ior  the  breaat.    A  pair  of  plates:  Ar- 

mour  for  the  breatt  and  back. 
*Up,  B.  Sas.    Sport,  pleasure. 
— ^,  T.    To  sport,  to  take  pleasure,  to  aet  nppo 

a  stage,  to  play  upoa  masical  instnimenta.    To 

play  a  piigriroa^e :  To  iritbdraw  upOa  preteuce 

ofgoing  on  a  pilgrimage. 
'i»,  n.  Fr.    An  argument*  or  pleadiag. 
*i^  adj.  Pr.    Fttll»  perfeot. 
HeMśre,  a^j.  Fr.    Gomplete. 
*lnfmee,  n.  Fr.    Pleasure. 
*ltńMg€t,  n.  pi.    Pleasures. 
*ttie,  V.  Fr.    To  płead. 
7eliNg,  n.     Pleading. 
'lir,  ▼.  F^.    To  bend,  or  moid. 
%ąkt,  n.    Gondition. 
*ligkt,  pa.  t.  and  part.  of  Plaol,  ▼.  Sas.    Pollęd, 

plncked. 

*Ugkit^  T.  8ax.    To  engage,  to  promne, 
'%iblf ,  pa.  t.  FTigA/m,  pi. 
Itto.T.    Tbplait,orft»ld.    See  PUe. 
*lite,  n.    Gondition,  ferm.    See  Pligkt. 
7tti^y,  adj.  Fr.    Wet.  rainy. 
W/«tr,  adj.  Fr.  Of  Apulia,  antiently  called  Poile. 
Wal,  n.  Fr.     The  principal  bunnók,  a  stop,  or 

foM  point.    In  good  point:  In  good  case,  or  con- 

dition.    At  point  devise :  With  the  greatest  ex- 

actness.    At  pointtobrestylnpoiotforto  brast: 

Seadytobnnt. 

chUei,  n.  Fr.    A  style,  or  pencil,  for  writing. 

Wr/««,  inf.  m.  V.  Fr.    To  prick  with  any  thing 

pointed. 

'oh,  n.  Fr.    A  poeket,  a  bag.    See  Bmehe, 
'8*jf,  ▼.  FV.    To  thmst. 
oKm,  n.    A  pullie. 
'o2Zu*,  n.  Swe.    A  balberd. 
omei,  n.  Fr.    Any  bali,  or  ronnd  thing,   tbe  top 

oftbehead. 
'omeUe,  adj.  Fr.    Spotted  with  round  spots  like 

appló,  dappied.    Pomelee  gris:  Of  a  dapple- 

grey  oolour. 

cpeUł,  n.    This  wotd  may  either  be  oonsiderad  as 

a  dimfaintire  from  IHiup^  a  pnppet ;  or  as  a 

oormptioo  of  Papillot,  a  young  botterfly. 
'cpef ,  n.  Fr.    A  pnppet 
'^Pmgmf,  n.   A  parrot.   Pap^pant,  Vt.  Papegaey, 

Be%.  PapagalkH  Ital. 

tpped,  a«U.  Fr.    Ifieely  dressed. 

V^t  D*    A  bodkin. 

w€,  ▼.    To  look  eaniestly. 

tpen,  pr.  t.  pi. 

W-^  adj.  ibr  Poart, 

WimK,  n.  Or.  is  nsedin  the  senMof— a  corollary, 

a  theoren  dednced  irom  anotner. 
•'paarif,  pr.  n.'of  a  ^Mcies  of  maiblc*  pofphyne. 
*ort,  n.  Fr.    Garriage,  behaviour. 
Wcco/ure,  n.  Fr.    A  fldlHig  gate^  a  poftcoUii. 
Wlot,  n.  a  Breyiary,  Poitiforinm. 
W,  n.    A  rheam,  or  deflmioo,  obftmetisf  i)ie 

^oe^     .  .... 

^OUI. 


Fot<r,  V.  Fr.    To  sappote.    I  pose,  1  bad  słnned  so. 

Poue,  y.  Fr.    To  push. 

PoMd^  part  pa. 

Posteuioners,  n.  pi.  IaU  An  invidiou8  name  for 
sueh  relłgioos  communities,  as  were  endowed 
with  lands,  lu;.  The  mcndicant  orden  professad 
to  live  entirely  upon  alms. 

Poit,  n.  Sax.     A  prup,  or  support. 

Posie,  n.  Fr.    Power. 

Poiecarift  n.  Fr.    An  apothecary. 

Połmt,  n.  Fr.    A  crutcb,  a  waUiing-stick. 

Potential,  a<Q.  Fr.     Stroog,  powerfuL 

Poitttat,  n.  Pr.-   A  principal  magistrate. 

Potuke,  n.  Fr.    Pocket,  pooch. 

Poudre,  n.  Fr.    Pbwder. 

Poudrett  pi. 

Pooerte,  n.  Fr.  Poverty.  It  is  tabe  prónonnced 
POfłrte;  the.  finał  ebeing  considered  as  an  « 
feminine. 

Poulcćt  n.  Fr.    Tbe  pulse. 

Pouie,  pr.  n.    8t.  Paul. 

Ponnsoned,  part.  pa.  Fr.  Punched  with  a  bod- 
kin. 

PiMpe,  V.    Tb  make  a  noise  with  a  hom. 

Pourtkatś^  n.  Pr.    To  bny,  to  pmyide. 

Pourckas,  n.  Fr.    Aoqaisition,  purchase. 

Poure^  V.  as  Póre. 

Pifure,  adj.  Fr.    Pdor. 

P0uftra>9,  ▼.  Fr.    To  draw  a  pieture. 

Powtntkmr,  n.    A  drawer  of  pictnres. 

Pourłrakun,  n.    A  pieture,  or  dimwtng. 

Praciike,  n.  Fr.     Practice. 

PreambU,  n.  Fr.    Prelace. 

PreoaaihuUiltkmn^  n.     Preamble. 

PreeioMt,  adj.  Fr.    Over-nice. 

Prtdesłme,  n.  Fr,    Predestination. 

Predieaiion,  n.  Fr.     Preaohing,  a  sermoo. 

Preef,  n.  Fr.     A  press,  or  cro«d. 

Prefe,  Pr*ve,  o.  Fr.  Proof,  trial.  At  prere  i  Upon 
trial.  With  evil  prefe:  £▼!!  may  it  protel  See 
With. 

Prefect,  n.  Fr.  Lat  A  goyemour,  or  principal  ma* 
gistrate. 

Preite,  y.  Fr.     To  commcHnd,  to  yalue. 

Preniiu,  n.  Fr.    An  apprentice. 

Prentitkode^  n.    Apprenticeship. 

Prgparai,  part.  pa.  Łat.    Prepared. 

Ptm,  ady.  Fr.    Near.    Of  prte,  i.  e.  st  band ; 

close.  De  prte,  Fr.  Or  perhaps  Of  pite  may  be 

put  for  In  a  prees.  See  Preet, 
Pruti  y.  Fr.  To  press,  or  crowd. 
Pretent,  y.  Fr.    To  offer,  to  make  a  present  of. 

And  with  the  winę  she  gan  heln  to  present  And 

smoie  his  hed  of,  bis  fsder  to  present 
Prueniarie^  ad^.  Lat    Present. 
Preń,  adj.  F*-.    Ready. 
Pretend,  y.  Fr.    To  lay  claim  to. 
PnUriiy  adj.  Fr.    Passed. 
Prev€,  y.  Fr.    To  try,  to  demonstmte  by  triah 
— ,  y.  nent    To  tum  ont  upon  trial. 
Prkh,  n.  Sax.    A  point,  a  pointed  weapoo. 
Prkkt  Prike,  y.  Sas.    To  wonad,  to  spnr  a  horse« 

to  ride  bard. 
Prtekasow,  n.    A  bard  rider. 
Ptkkingf  n.     Hard  ridiotr. 
Prideles,  adj.  Sas.    Without  pride^ 
Pńe^  y.    Te  locfc  corionsly.-     ' 
Prikkś,  n.    See  Priek^ 

Ptim,  a4j.  Fr.  Lat    Fint,    Al  primt  ttmpt :  At 
Bbb 
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ibc  fint  tine.    At  prime  face :  At  fint  sppear- 


Prime,  n.  The  first  ąuarter  of  the  artifictal  day. 
Hałf  way  prime:  Pnme  half  speot.  Prime 
large :  Prime  far  advaDced.  In  Ter.  10387,  U 
feemt  to  be  uaed  metaphoricaliy  for  the  eeaMo 
of  actioD  or  business* 

Prmtroltt  n.  Fr.    A  primrose. 

Primetempt^  n.  Fr.    Spring. 

Prii,  n.  Fr.  Priće,  praise.  Or  it  be  prys,  or  it  be 
blame.    Coof.  Am.  165. 

Prive,  adj.  Fr.  Private.  PriT^  and  apert :  Pri- 
▼ate  and  publick.  Prive  man :  A  maDeotrasted 
with  private  business. 

Prhfly,  adv.    Privateły. 

Pńvetfe,  n.    Private  business. 

Procettef  n.  Łat.    Progress. 

Piąfewam^  n.  Fr.    Tbe  monatftic  professioun. 

Pnkeme,  n.  ?r.  Or.    A  prefftce. 

Proine,  ▼.  Fr.  Prorigner.  It  seems  to  hftve  signi- 
fied  originally,  to  take  cuttinga  from  viiiea»  in 
order  to  plant  tbepi  out  From  heoce  it  has 
been  used  for  the  cutting  away  of  the  superflu- 
oos  shoots  of  all  trees;  wbich  we  now  caU  prun- 
ing;  and  for  tbat  operatioa,  which  birds,  and 
particularly  hawks,  perform  opon  tbemaelves, 
of  picking  out  their  supertluous  or  damaged  fea- 
tben.  In  allusion  to  tbis  last  sense,  Damian  is 
said  to  proine  and  pikę  bimsclf.  Oower,  spcak- 
iog  of  an  eagla^  says» 

For  there  he  pruneth  him  and  piketb, 
As  dotb  an  hauke,  whan  bim  wel  liketh. 

Conf.  Am.  139. 

Pnllł,  ▼.    To  go  about  in  search  of  a  thing. 
Pwoable,  adj.  Pr.  .  Capable  of  beiog  demoostrated. 
Proomde,  n.  Fr.  Pnebenda.  Lat     A  pn>bend;  a 

daily  or  annaal  alłowance  or  stipeiid.    See  Dn 

Cange,  in  v.  Pnebenda. 
Prooeiulre,  n.    A  prebendary. 
Prmerbe,  n.  Fr.  Lat.     A  prudential  maxim. 
Proverb9,  v.    To  speak  proverbiaUy. 
Prtwottry,  n.  Fr.    The  office  of  proYOst,  or  prefoct. 

Pnefectura. 
Prom,  n.  Fr.    Profit,  advantage. 
Prottette,  n.  Fr.     InŁegrity. 
Pruce,  pr.  n.     Prussia. 
Pnue,  a4j.    Prussian. 
Prur^,  pa.  t.  as  Promed. 
PŁholomet,  pr.  n. 
Puella  and  RuBeus*    **  Tbe  names  of  t«o  figures 

in  geomancie,  representing  two  coostellations  in 

heaTea:  Poella  signifietb  Man  retrograde,  and 

Rubau  Man  direct"  Sp. 
Puldińtude,  n.  Łat.    Beauty. 
PuUaile,  n.  Fr.    Poultry» 
PuUedhen,    i  harebeen  told  tbat  a  ben  wbose 

featben  are  pulled,  or  plucked  off,  will  not  lay 

f>>y  •gSS*    If  that  be  tnie,  tbere  is  mora  force 

in  the  epithet  than  I  apprehended. 
Ptmice,  ▼•  Fr.    To  punish. 
Pure,  a4j.  Fr.    Merę,  very. 
Pured,  part  p*;    PuńSa^ 
Purfiledy'  part  pa.    Ouarded  or  fringed* 
Purpot,  n.  Fr.   Purpose,  design,  pn)pqsitioa  in  dis- 


Purprue,n.Vv,    An  ioclosure. 

Puroegatut,  n.  Fr.    Foresigbt,  ptoWdcpce,  provi- 

sion. 
l*«a»«SK,v.    To  ftresee,  t»  pTOYide. 


m% 


i:li^| 


fcy* 


Putarie,  n.  Pr.    WhoredOB. 
Puitńirs,  II.  pi.    Whoremongen. 
Pytkagoras,  pr.  n«    See  the 
Aurora, 

a 

Ouad,  Ouade,  adj.  Tent    Bad.    Noae  ipn 

thing  evil. 
SUuUe^pipe,  n.    A  pipę  osed  to  cali  qiiaUs. 
fluaire,  n.  Fr.    A  ąuire  of  paper,  m  book. 
Snakke,  o.  seems  to  be  put  for 

■oise,  occasioned  by  any  obatrootioa  ia  Ik 

throat 
SŁualme,  n.  Saz«    Sickness^  the  uoiae 

raven. 
^uappe,  V.    To  tiemble,  to  ąoake. 
SluareU,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Square  airows. 
SuehU,  n.    See  Janii  Etymolog,  m  ▼• 
SueitUe,  adj.  Fr.    Strange.    I  madę  of  tkat  Mf 

fnłl  ąoeint.    He  madę  it  tirmige, — Omaaa^tń' 

fol,  trim,  neat. 
S2ueiiii«.pa.tandpartofflaMiic*,y.Saz.  OneaeM 
^uetnltse,  n.    Trimness,  neatnós,  eacessiTe  tiia- 

ness,  cunning. 
StfeOe,  ▼.  Sax.    TokiU,todestroy. 
2ueme,  v.  Sax«  To  please.  Wel  me  <|aemctk  CttL 

Am.  68. 
Stuutu,  n.  Sas.    A  queen,  a  hatloŁ. 
Ouemef  n.  Sas.     A  hand-miU. 
^^uemmr,  n.  Fr.  One  that  worka  in  aflUnMpsR;. 
^ueiie,  n.  Fr.    A  prayer  or  demand. 
^uesi-wung^rt,  a.  pt.  Packenof  inąuesls,  or jniia. 
aufithg,  V.  Saz.    To  my,  to  dedare.   I  ipiethehia 

qQite,  is  a  translationof  anoM  teehnical  tent  ii 

the  law;  damo  ilUąuietam.    Theoriginallt 

has  only  Je  qoitte. 
Siuik,  ad).  Sax.    Ali^e. 
SŁuikkett,  tuperld,  S^Mediest  Theqaikkatitnte: 

The  most  eapeditious  way. 
^mken,  y.  Sax.    To  make  ali^e. 
Stuiked^  part  pa.    Madę  alitre. 
SŁuiked, pa.  t  oC  tbesame  ▼.  uaed  ia aneatnJMaw. 

Became  alive. 
SUamUe,  n.  is  the  instrument,  I  soppose,  whick  ii 

called  in  Barb.  Lat  Ouintema  and  OninCim. 

See  1X1  Cange,  and  Carpentier,  in  r,  Oujslnw 

zare ;  and  Mehos,  ViUd*Ambr.  Gamałd,  p.^ 

Lyrl^  limbuti,  quintarift,  ribebA,  a^coi,  tha* 

que. 
fiatfAfa,  n.  Fr.    A  cmhkm. 
Ouistron,  n.    A  b^gar.  Ol.  Ur.    I  nUhfr  ^ełiere 

it  signtfies  a  scuUion ;  un  gaicon  de  cr"^ 
Stuiie,  a4i.  Fr.    Free,  quiet 
StM/tf,  ▼.  Fr.    To  requite,  to  pay  for,  to 
Ouiiie,  part  pa.    ReqQited. 
SmU/jf,  ady.    Freely,  at  Ubeity. 
SiM(^  pa.  t  ol  fiurMf.    Said. 
Si«Mte,pa.toffiHaiU,v.  Saa.    TVeinbłe4»  ibsik. 


Ba,  n.  Saz.    A  roe-deer. 

Radne,  n.  Fk*.    A  root 

iSatf,  Radde,  pa.  t  of  Rede^  w.  Sax.   idriied,  Or 


Radewre.  Tapestry.  «  Ras  in  F^.  agiufin  •^ 
stuą  as  Ras  de  Chalons,  Ras  de  Qm»>^^ 
Vore,  or  Vaor,  may  be  a  stuff  madę  st  soeb  « 
place.  Oloss.  Ur."  There  is  a  towo  in  UnS^ 
doc,  called  La  Vaur ;  but  I  kaow  not  thit  it«" 
ever  fomous  ibr  tapestry. 

RaJUs^  n.  pL  Fr.    Plays  with  dioe. 
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If^tfy  pa.  t^  ciRne^y,  Sax.    Took  away. 
tge^  ▼.  Pr.    To  toy  wantooly. 
ą^ir,  o.     Wantopnoi. 

9gomnees,  Shoqld  probal^ły  be  Jagooce«,  at  io 
tbe  orig.  Fr.  Tbe  precioos  ttones  called  jacioths, 
CNT  tiyftcinthf  • 

ańier,  pr.  n.    The  oitj  of  Rennes  m  Bretagne. 
ukesśtlet  n.  Sa¥.    The  handle  of  a  rake. 
«lr4  adj.     Hafty,  rash^ 
tkeimeue,  n.    Rashoeti. 

dfce/.     To  play  raket,  nettle  io,  dock  oat,  seeim 
tp  be  iised  as  a  prorerbial  eiprenion,  sigoifying, 
to  be  hwoostaot     What  the  origioal  of  the 
phrase  may  haye  been  is  not  so  elear, 
auM^e,  a4j.  Fr.     Wild. 
mmmUsAj  a^j-  Sax.     Rank,  like  a  mm. 
aaip^,  ▼.   Fr.    To  climb.    She  ranpetb  in  my' 
fece:  Sfae  riset  against  me,  flies  in  my  lace. 
Sn,  pa.  t.  of  Rmn<,  Renu''n,  pi. 
iKpe,  m&r.     Ooickly,  ipeediły. 
•*-^p.     Hastę. 

— -,  ▼.  Sax.    To  take  captire.     To  rape  and 
renne :  To  seize  and  plunder.    See  Renne, 
Sam,  pr.  o.  434.    An  Arabian  pbyiician  of  the 
zth  oentiiry.    See  Fabric  BibL  Or.  t.  ziii.  p.  46. 
ki  ▼•  Albabecar, 
Suiat/e,  n.    A  paek  of  raicali. 
(bImT,  part.  pa.    Chidden. 
W4e,  adv.  Sas.    Soon,  early,  speedily. 
*Mther,  comp.  d.    Sooner. 
ttlAcii,  floperl.  d.    Soonest 
hikgTy  md},  Sas.  eomp.  d.    Former. 
Bafoaiiff,  p.  pi.  Fr.    Rati. 

tmiigkif  pa.  t.  of  Racan,  ▼.  Saz.    Reacbed.    On 
his  way  be  rangfat :  He  tprang  fbrth  on  his  way. 
taicf  A/,  pa.  of  Reccan,  v.  Sas.    Gared,  rekked. 
t^om^t,  (RaTinoars),  n.  pi.    Plandefe^rs. 
)nin€,  n.  Pr.    Rapine.    Fouiea  of  nmne :  Birds 
of  prey. 

tmuabie,  adj.  Pr.    Rayeaous. 
Mtking,  parC  pr.  Fr.    Rapid.   Witb  a  raTisbiag 
swdgb.    Rapido  taibine.  Orig.    SeeSwegk, 
hmifion,  n.  Fr.    Ransom. 
^•sfed,  part.  pa.  Fk*.    Streaked,  or  ttriped. 
fea/,  adj.  Pk*.    Royal. 
ba/ifer,  comp.  d.    Morę  royaL 
Ifiikk,  adT.     Royally. 
^•//re,  n.    Royalty. 
l*Mckf,  pr.  n.    Rebeccah. 
Ifhekkey  n.  Fr.    A  musical  instrument. 
Itehmted,  pa.  t.  Fr.    A  t<*nn  in  hunting. 
iKehe,  Rekhf,  T.  Sas.    To  care. 
iR»U/»aiQ.    Oareleas. 
ttekeletn^ti^t  n.*  *Carelessness. 
^r/agintf,  t.  Fr.    A  term  ia  laloonry,  for  bringing 

tbe  bawk  to  tbe  fist,  by  a  oertoin  cali. 
^Immingt  d.    Calling,  in  the  senae  of  Reelmmt, 
^teontfort,  v.  Fr.    To  comfort 
1'Kord,  n.  Fr.    Witness,  testimooy. 
^'corde,  ▼.  Fr.    To  remember.    In  ver.  1747,  it 

Mems  to  be  nsed  in  a  techaieal  legml  sense,  for 

whaŁ  b  called  io  enter  npon  raoord  in  jadicia] 

proceediogs. 
^meandiset  n.  Fr.  aignifies  fear,  cowardice,  deser- 

tion  of  piiucipal. 
^ecreatł,  adj.    One  wbo  yields  himself  to  bis  ad- 

Ycrsary  to  single  combat.    For  the  foli  import 

<)f  thesa  tao  words  see  Da  Cuige,  in  t.  Racia- 

dentia. 
Scatnr,  n.  Fr,    Recofcry.  . 
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Reeurnł,  part.  pa.  Fr.     ReeoTered. 

Rfdd^,  Red,  pa.  t  of  Red  %  v.  Sas. 

Reddour,  n.  Fr.     Strengtb,  Tiolence. 

R«de,  n.  Sas.     Ad  vice,  counsel,  a  reed. 

Redę,  ▼.  Sax.    To  adrise,  to  read,  to  esplain. 

Rgde,  adj.  Sas.    Red. 

RedoMie,  r.  Er.    To  fear. 

RfdmUing,  n.     Revereoce. 

Rydretse,  t.  Fr.    To  reoovcr,  to  make  amends  for. 

Rrfect,  part.  pa.  Lat    Reco?ered. 

Rfi,fiąuńngt  part.  pr.  Fr.     Figuring  again. 

R^rain,  n.  Fr.    The  biirthen  of  a  song. 

Rffrainingf  n.  Tbe  singing  of  the  bnrtben  of  a 
song. 

R^fBłde,  y.  Fr.    To  cooU 

Refreiif,  n.    The  same  as  Refraim. 

Rrfte,  Rt/tf,  n.  Sas.    A  chink,  or  ereyice. 

RrfuŁe,  n.  Fr.    Refnge. 

Rfgait,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Royalties. 

Regard,  n.  Pr.  At  rcgard  of,  with  respect  to,  4b 
compariaon  of. 

Rrgne,  n.  Fr.     A  kingdom. 

Reiełe,  ▼.  Fr.    Rebaiter.    To  revive,  to  cheer. 

R^eting,  n.  According  io  several  Msft.  '*  And  all 
tberebeting  of  his  sikes  sore."  <*-SonieMsB. 
and  most  of  the  printed  editions  read  richesse 
iosteadofreheting.  Oioss.Ur."  Richesse,  tbongh 
aknast  as  aukward  an  espression  as  tbe  otber, 
is  morę  agreeablp  to  tbe  corresponding  passage 
in  tbe  Filostrato— 

'*  E  sospir  cbe  gli  area  a  gran  doricia*'— • 

and  one  ean  hardly  oonceiTe  tbat  it  oonld  oome 
finom  any  band  but  tbat  of  the  antbor.    I  caa 
make  no  senie  of  rebeting;  btit  at  the  same 
time  I  must  allow  tbat  it  is  not  likely  to  ba?a  . 
been  inserted  by  way  of  a  gloss. 
jR«//e,  V.  neut.    TorolL  Reiletb  diyersly.  Yagator. 


Orig. 
Rńnes,  pr.  n. 
Rr)oie,  ▼.  Fr. 
Reke,  ▼.  Sas. 


See  RmncŁ, 

To  rejoice. 

Te  eshale. 
R^ken,  ▼.  Sas.  To  rr<;ken,  to  come  io  a  reckoning. 
R^k^,  n.  pi  Sas.    Ricks  (of  oom). 
Relairg,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Fresh  sets  of  bounds. 
HeŁ^fe,  n.  Sas.    What  is  left. 
Rtlret,  n.  Fr.    Release. 
Rfiigiousit^t  n  Fr.    Persons  of  a  religioos  profes- 

sion,  the  clergy. 
ReiHe,  n.  Fr.     A  relick.    Relikn,  pi. 
Renunanł,  n.  Fr.    A  remnant,  a  remaining  part 
Rema,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Realms. 
RemissaiU,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Orts,  laarings. 
Remorde,  ▼.  Fr.    To  cause  remorse,  to  afliict 
Remmbl*,  a^)-  Pr.    Moveable,  inooostant 
Remne^  Rememe,  Renuw,  ▼.  Fr.    To  remore.   Re* . 

mui^,  pa.  t 
Rmabły,  adv.  Fr.     Reasonably. 
Renegate,  n.  Fr,    An  apostatę  ftnm  cbristianity. 
Renne,  r.  Fr.    To  renoonoe,  to  aUure. 
Ringetf  n,  pi.    Ranks,  the  stepe  of  a  ladder. 
R^nntf,  ▼.  Sas.    To  run,  to  rend.  q  ? 
Renomee,  n.  Fr.     Reoown. 
Renoteimmee,  n.  Fr.    A  renewing. 
RenovelŁe,  ▼.  Fr.    To  reoew. 
Rent,  ▼.  Sas.    To  tear,  or  rond. 
Repaire,  n.  Fr.    Resort 
Rfpakre,  «.  Fr.    To  retun. 
Repeniani^  part  pr.  Fr.    Repea^. 
Refrefe,Repr€9e,n.Vt,    Rapiaof. 


70S 


A  OLOSSARY. 


Reprettkms  >•    Smbi  to  be  put  for  power  of  ro- 


Regueret  ▼.  Fr.    To  require. 

H^re^  ▼.  Sftx.     To  niie. 

Rrseoys,  o.  Fr.    Reicae. 

Rftcowr,  T.  Fr.    To  rtacut, 

Runnt  n.  Fr.    Revon,  pruportioo. 

Hetonst  n.  pi.  Fr.    Ditcour«et. 

JRćtffit^^  o*    May  perhaps  be  put  for  respect. 

Rćspiten,  iof.  m.  Fr.    To  grant  a  re^pite,  to  ez- 

cuse. 
Retport  n.     b  prbbably  pat  for  respect 
RftU^  n.  Sax.    RepoM. 

/{'-//e,  V.  Sax.    To  repose,  to  oease  from  laboor. 
Retenue,  d.  Fr.      Retinae.  At  his  retenae:  Re- 

tained  by  him. 
R^thor,  n.  Vr,  Lat.    An  orator,  or  rbetorician. 
Reve,  D.  Sax.     A  iteward,  or  bailif. 
Reoe,  r.  Sas.    To  take  away* 
Rnelf  o.  Fr.    Eaiertaioment,  properiy  during  tbe 

nłgbt ;  sport,  f«stivity. 
Reoeiowr,  n.     A  rtveller. 
Rereirief  A.    Pleasare. 
Rnert,  adj.  Fr.     Contimry. 
Rmrse,  ▼•  Fr.    To  owertom. 
Reveri,  ▼.  Fr.    To  tam  baok. 
Rtvetł,  ▼.  Fr.    To  ckiaib  again. 
Rnt,  n.    A  nm,  or  Une.    On  a  rew:  !■  a  Hue. 

Ali  by  rew.    See  A'rom, 
Renake,  v.  Saz.  To  waken  again. 
Reward,  n.  Fr.    Regard,  respect    Take  reward  of 

thine  oveD  Talue :  Haye  r<łgard  to  t.  o.  ▼.     In 

reward  of :  In  oompariaon  with.    See  RegarA 
Rgw',  T.  Sas.    To  baye  compasiioo,  to  suffer,  to 

have  caose  to  repent 
R^rs,  n.  pi.    Danoei,  in  use  amoog  the  Dotch. 

Reye.  Belg.  Chorea  celerior,  chorea  in  loogam 

seriem.  Ćlian. 
R^ytid,    Joomeyed.     "  Łes  Gandois  6rent  nne 

rese  sar  les  marebes»  de  Haynaalt,  et  dedans  le 

pays  pillerent,  bruslersot,  et  fireot  monit  de 

maaz.*'    Mem.  de  la  Marche.  p.  384.     Wbere 

a  Dote  in  tbe  margin  sayi,  "  Reyse  eu  bas  Ale- 

mand  signifle  uo  royage  on  coiirsp." 
Rihaningu,  n.  pi.    SeeoM  to  signifie  borders. 
I^haudf,  n.    A  poor  labowrer.  Bat  the  word  gcne- 

rally  implies  profligacy  of  maimers  as  well  as 

meanneM  of  condition.     See  Da  Cange  io  ▼. 

Rłbaldos. 
Ribaudrie,  n.    Ribaldry,  indeeent  words^  or  ac- 

tioni. 
R  bibę,  n.     The  same  as  Rebekke. 
Ribiblet  o.    A  smali  ribibe. 
Richard,  pr.  n.    L  king  of  England. 
Richesse,  n.  Fr.     Wealth.     Ritkeaet,  pi.  JUches. 
RiideUd,  part.  pa.    Plaited.  Ql.  Ur.    In  one  place 

the  French  orig.  bas— Et  fat  si  bien  caeillie  et 

jointe, — wbłchChaacer  bas  translated — Lord<i! 

it  was  riddełed  fetisly. 
Ridden,  part.  pa.  of  Rid",    He  is  riddeo.    They 

ben  ridden.    He  had  ridden. 
Rid^,  V.  Sas.     He  rideth  him. 
Rife,  Rioe,  ▼.  Sax.    To  throst  througb. 
Righł,  n.  Sas.    A  rigfat,  or  dae.    At  alle  rightes : 

At  all  pointf. 
Righi,  a4).    Good,  troe. 
Righł,  adv.     TYaely,  rightiy,  esacthr,  oomple- 

tely.    U  is  lrequentlT  joined  to  adjeetives,  as 

the  adTerbs^  wali  and  roli  are,  to  angment  tbeir 

forca* 


Rime,  n.  Fr.      A 

the  title  of  Tbe  Rime  of  Siie  Thopas. 

dogerel.    See  Dogereł. 
Rimned,  part.  pa.  F^.  Oomposed  in  rime  or  \ 
Rimfltd,  part.  pa.  Sas.    WiinUed. 
Ring,  ▼.  Sas.    To  make  to  sound. 

,  ▼•  neut    To  aoond. 

Ri*e,  n.  Sas.    Smali  twigs  of  trecs  or  I 

RUhe,  n.  Sas.    A  rosb. 

RisŁ  for  RiMfth. 

Rit  for  Rideik. 

Rivagf.    See  Ariwge^ 

Rioe,  y.  nent  Sas.    To  split,  to  lali  i 

Rioeliitg,  part  pr.  Sas.    Wrinkliąg. 

Belg.  Rugare.  Kilian. 
River,  n.  Fr.    Fro  river,  or  fn>  tbe  river,  i.  e.  bom 

hawking  al  water-fowl. 
Roehe,  n.  Fr.     A  rock.     Rorkes,  pi. 
Rode,  n.  Sos.    The  cross.   Rode-beanu     II  is  abi 

called  tbe  Rode-tree ;  finom  its  being  ■adc  of 

wood. 
Rodf,  n.  Sas.    Complezion* 
Rodjf,  adj.  Sas.     Ruddy. 
Rf^',  pa.  t  of  Rife,    Rofte  ibonid  probably  be 

Rnfe. 
^gg't  ^*  Sas.    To  shake.    Roggyn  «ir  m&rf. 

Agito.  Prompt  Parr. 
Roigne,  n.  FV.  '  A  scab,  maoge,  A&c. 
Roignout  adj.  Fr.     8cabby»  rongfa. 
RokełUf,  n.  Fr.    A  loose  nppcr  garmeoti 
Roking,  part  pr.  of  Rokke,  or  Rogge^  ▼.  omii.  SaŁ 

Shaking,  tremblang,  Roggyn  or  waTcry^  YaGilkb 

Prompt  Pary. 
Romancet,  rcmi^,    Royal  romascea. 
Rombei,  n.    A  mmbling  noiae»  mnoor. 
Romę,  V.  Sas.    To  walk  aboot 
Rondel,  n.  Fr.  **  A  rime  or  loiiBet  which  ooda  aa  H 

begins.**    Cotgraye. 
Rfm%  pr.  n.     Roaen  in  Normandy. 
Ranę,  pa.  t  of  Rain,  v.  Sas.    RainCd. 
Rnpeń,  part  pa.  of  Repe,  y.  Sas.    Rmpri- 
Rotalgar.  Red  arsenie;  a  preparatioii  of  orpimcBk. 

Chambers,  in  y.  Realgar.    It  shonld  raUwr  per- 

haps  haye  been  written  Rysalgar,  wiUi  Ma.  C  1. 

as  tbe  Latin  name  Is  Riatgallnm. 
Rosen,  adj.     Rosy. 
Roxer,  n.  Fr.    A  rose-bush. 
Rote-red,  adj.    Red  as  a  rosę. 
Rotę,  n.  Sas.    A  root. 

Role,    A  root,  in  astnlogy.    See  Expcns  jr^/m. 
Rnte,  n.    A  mniieal  instrament    See  Du  Omgr, 

in  y.  Rocta.    Notker,  who  liyed  tn  tbe  xŁb  eett> 

tary,  says,  that  it  was  tbe  ancient  Psaltrrimm 

bat  altened  in  its  sbape  and  włtb  an  additirmal 

nomber  of  strings.    Sobilter,  in  v.  Rotta. 
Rotę,  n.  Fr.    Pracdoe.   By  rotę :  By  beait.    Par 

rotine.  Gotg. 
Rotę,  y.  Sas.    To  rot. 
RUen,  part  pa. 

Rołker,  o.  Sas.    Tbe  rndder  of  a  abipk 
Rouzht  for  Rayght,  pa.  t  of  Reteke, 
Rouke,  V.  Sas.   To  iie  ekiae.  But  bo#  tbey  rackiea 

in  ber  nest  Conf.  Am.  72. 
Rouftt  y.  neat.  Sas.  To  roU»  to  ran  easily.    Itt 

yerae  Gi35  some  oopies  haye  rayle.    See  JUik^ 
Roume,  n.  Saa^    Roiom,  spaoa. 
Rfiume,  adj.*   Wide,  spadons. 
R»ftm€T,  comp.  d.    Wider, 
jRoajiftfoatf,  pr.  n.     Peibaps  tbe  name  of  flone 

fratemity  now  unknowa. 


cy  O.  Barb.  Lut    A  oommon  Ittckney  hone. 
See  I>a  Gaoge^  in  y.  RuDcinut. 
ywntimi,  o.  Fr.    A  sort  of  unag,    Sęe  Sondel^-^A 
circiila&r  fiijfiire. 
oui^,  n.  Fr.    A  company. 
a«tte^  yr.      To  aseemble  io  a  compapy. 
oui^^  ▼.  Fr.    To  snore,  to  roar. 
'/fudhi^,  D.  Sax.    Gompassioo,  the  object  of  oooi- 


touiĄ^ifs^  adj.    Without  eompanioD. 

toto,  ik.      A  linę  of  wrtiing.    See  Rew, 

ioto,  ttdj.  Sas.    Rough.    He  loked  wel  rowe. 

łowne,  ▼•  Sax.    To  whi^per. 

IŁuócus,      See  P««/ib. 

^u6ćnff,  D.  pi.  Fr.    Rubies. 

RMcIdngy  •  part.  pa.  of  Rutket  or  Rouke,  v.  Sax. 

Łjins  close* 
Rudde^  D.  Sas.    Compleńoń.    See  l^odr. 
i?a*rf(rfodfc,  n*  Sax.    A  bird,  caUed  rabin  red-breast. 
Uiąfiu,  pr.  B.    A  Greek  pbygiciaOy  of  wboee  works 

aome  are  estaot  See  Fabric.  Bibl.  6r.  I*  iy.  o.  3. 
^^«yyf«U*    Bough. 
Rtusel^  pr.  n.    Tbe  fox  is  cali  Oan  Rusiel  in  tct. 

15340,  litHn  bis  red  colour»  I  suppow. 

S. 
Socfce/Zpf,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Smali  sacks. 
Sududfrem,    Frian  waaring  a  ooane  npper  gar- 
ment  called  aaccui.    Mat.  Fam,  ad  aa.  ISS^. 
Eodem  taomore  nova84»nio  apparuit  Łondini  de 
^aibuadam  natribas  igaotit  et  non  pnBTiaisy  qoi, 
qttia  aaocis  incedebant  indnti,  Fratns  Saocati 
'Yocabantar. 
fiwrpy  a.  Fr.    A  aaered  aolemaitf  • 
Smie^  aiy.  Sax.    Ora^e,  tteady,  lomurfal,  fepan- 

taat. 
Sarf^,  adv.    Steadily,  earefally.    This  meanger 
drank  ladly  ale  and  winę :  This  miMMcnger  ap- 
pUed  himself  to  driak  a*  Ic  w* 
SmhMtt^  a.    Ocavity,  steadiness. 
Ssffmn^  T.  Fr.    To  tinge  with  saflron. 
Ssie  for  Sfie,  pa.  t.  of  Sr,  y.  Sas.    Saw. 
Snle^  T.  Pr.    To 
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Smę;wany  adu  F^*    Of  a  blood-red  eolonr. 

Sartinuhe.  Sbonld  perfaaps  be  Sarsinishę,  ftnm  tbe 
Fr.  Sanasinois ;  a  sort  of  finesilk»  osed  for  yeils. 
See  Du  Cange*  in  y.  Saracenicnm  and  Sara* 
cennm.    It  is  etUl  caUed  sareenet. 

Sarpleret,  n.  pL  Paokages  of  a  laiger  size  thaa 
sacks.  See  Da  Cange,  in  y.  Sarplerium.  Sar* 
pillćre,  Fr.  A  piece  of  canyas,  lec.  tę  irn^  or 
pack  np  wares  in.  Cotgraye. 

Saten,  pa.  t  pi.  of  Sifl,  y.  Saj(. 

SaiaŁief  pr.  n.    The  ancient  Attalia. 
The  herb  sagę. 
Safo.    See  V<mchś. — Sąye^t  or  «x- 


Saihmrgy  a.  pi.  May  mean  dancers,  from  tfae  Łat  j  *^"|?^'»  "•  ! 
Fr.  So  in  Pieioe  ^loaghmatf  68.  For  I  eaa — 
neither  saylen,  ne  saute,  ne  syng  to  the  gjrtenie. 
The  lines  which  Chancer  has  here  tianslated  aie 
not  in  the  best  edit.  oC  the  Rom.  de  la  Rosę. 
Paris.  1'735.  bat  they  are  qaoted  by  Junios, 
Etym.  Ling.  Aogl.  in  y.  Timbestere»  fropn  an 
edit  of  1599. 

Apres  y  eat  forces  joyenses, 

Et  batelleurs  et  bateileuses,  -^ 

Qui  de  passe  passe  jouoyent, 

Et  en  Tair  ung  bastin  ruoyent, 

Puis  le  scayoyent  hien  recueiUir 

Sur  ung  doy,  sans  point  y  foillir. 

Wbere  it  is  plain  that  the  anthor  is  speaking  of 

jugglen  rather  than  daneers. 
Same^  for  &m<>,  part.  pa.  of  8",  y,  Sax.    Seen. 
Suae,  pr.  a.    The  river  Seine. 
Sakde,  a.  Fr.    A  sort  of  armoor  for  the  head. 
&/Aiff,  II.  pi.  Fr.    SalJads  of  herbs. 
Salaoe^  Salue,  y.  Fr.    To  sahłte. 
&M;  part.  pa. 
Sahanget,  u,  pj.     Salutations* 
^Wk.B.  Fr.Gr.    Arichailk.    See  Du  Cgnge^  in 

▼.  EKamitos. 


Sav$t  n.  Łat 

Satif,  adj,  Fr. 
cepted* 

Sapete,  n.  Fr.    Safety. 

SaukioirSeuie. 

Sawnir,  y.  n^t  Fr.    To  taste,  to  relfsb. 

Smouringt  n.  Fr.    Tbe  sense  of  tasting* 

SaoouroHtf  fuij.    Sweet,  pleasant 

Sautęfleme.  Pimplcd.  Bat  Ms.  Bodl.  8463.  fur^ 
nishes  anoŁber  etyn^ology,  which  I  think  morą 
probabłe.  "  Unguentum  contra  salsom  flegmat 
scabiem,  lec."  See  Oalen.  in  Hippoc.  de  Alimeat 
Gommeat  iii.  p.  277.  i  %axnf — ywri  am 
♦AETMATOI  *AAMTPOT  Mfu  tnę  (tiv^nc  x4M(* 
And    again,  i  •Xf»( — Cico  tv  •AETMATOZ  «x 

'aatkot. 
StaUet,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Anaalts. 
Smiiriet  n.  Fr.  Or.    A  musical  string-iostnunaot 

See  RoU» 
Sawę,  n.  Sax.    Speeoh,  discoorse,  a  prayesli^  or 

wisesaying* 
Say  for  fSey,  pa.  t  of  &,  y.  Saz.    Saw. 
SaUlf  a.  Sas.    A  scalę  «r  scab.    Ch*  aoids  to  \m 

Soiiyener.3. 
Seoffed,  adj.    Scabby,  scorty. 
Scaniihne,  n.  Fr.    A  pattem,  a  s^anUing., 
Searcśy  aiQ.  Fr.    Sparing,  atkigy. 
ScartoTi  pr.  n.    Jndas  bńriot  ' 

Searmitkt,  n.  F^.    A  skimish,  a  battle. 
Seaike,  a.  Sas.    Hann,  damasa. 
Scathrful,  Seatkelkke,  a^}. 
Seaikeiet,  Bd).    Withont  hniw. 


Sckndre,  a^. 

ficodbw,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Sonteheoni  of  amis. 

Scakie,  y.  Fr.    To  attand  scbool,  to  stadia* 

Seripł^  a.  Fr.    A  writag. 

Ser^twrth  B*  pi*  Fr.    Writings,  books. 

Setiwm^Bke*    like  a  scriyener,  on 
Gomme  na  caciiTain. 

SraMft,  a.  pi.  Sax.    SeanM:  Satoifi. 

Seene,  adj.  Fr.    Saoret 

SlfcTflMfir,  a.    Priyaoy. 

Seeuler,  mdj.  Fr.  Of  the  laity,  ia  oppositkn  U» 
clerićal. 

Sede,  y.  Sa&    Tt>  prodooe  taed. 

See,  n.  F^.    A  seat    Seei,  pU 

See,  y.  Sax.  Tosee.  Ood yonaati  Ood  him  see: 
May  Ood  knep  yoa,  or  him,  in  his  sigfat!  Oa  to 
see:  To  look  oa.  That— Ye  wolde  i 
IHeadly  on  me  aee :  That  ye  wauld  i 
look  mendly  on  me. 

See,  n.  Saz.  The  aea.  The  grela  eaa.  A  laanad 
friettd haa sngfeated  to  ne,  thattheseaontha 
eoast  of  Palestina  is  caUad  the  Giaat  Sea  in  Ihe 
Bibie  (Sea  Nambsi  miy.  6.  7.  Joah.  xy.  18.); 

.  whiob  pota  tbe  niaamag  of  the  i 
this  posmga  yene  59  ook  of  all  doubU 

SSrgf^  a.  Fr.    A  Miga. 
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&tV,  Segf  pa.  t  ef  See,  t.  8ix.  8tw,  part  pa. 
Seeo. 

Seignońf,  n.  Pr.  *  Power. 

Sem,  part.  pa.  of  S»f,  v.  Saa.    Seen. 

Seinde,  part.  pa.  of  Śenf^e,  t.  Saa.    Siofad. 

Seint,  B.  Fr.  ConMl.    A  girdle. 

Seintwarie^  n.  Fr.    Sanctuary. 

Mr,  ▼.  Saa.    To  teek. 

Sekt,  a4i.  Sas.    Sick. 

Seidem,  adv.  Saa.     Seldom.    Seldeii  time. 

SeUttuTr,    A  Mai.    Sf/^j,  pi. 

&(r«  ^^^  •4-  Saz.  answering  to  the  Bdg.  Self, 
the  Pr.  Mima,  tha  Lat.  Ipie,  and  the  Or.  Ai/rop. 
— With  tha  article  prefiaed  it  answeit  to  the 
Lat  Idem,  and  the  Goth.  SaoKH  from  wheooe 
onr  »me.  In  the  flelve  moment:  In  the  same 
moment  In  tha  lelye  plaoe :  In  the  tamę  place. 

S^Ue,  n.  Fr.  Celle.    Celi. 

SelU  for  SiUe,  n.  Sax.   %  door-mW  or  threihold. 

S>/D^adj.    SeeSft/. 

Srhfiady  Sax.    Siłly,  nmple,  harmlcM* 

&li/mew,  n.  Sax.    Happinew. 

Shii«/tf&^,  adj.  Fr.    like. 

Semhłami,  n.  Fr.    Seemiog,  appearanoa. 

Smeiiche,  Semeły,  ac|j.  Sas.  Seemly,  oomalj. 
Semfltetie,  toperk  d. 

Semeighede,  o.     Seemliness,  cooDelineH. 

Semhtnm,  n.  Lat    A  Iow,  or  hroken  tona. 

S^miror^t  n.    A  half,  orshoiti  cloke. 

S  n,  .Sii^,  inf.  m.  ofiSr. 

Send  far  Sendeth, 

StndatU  n.  A  thin  silk.  See  Da  Gange^  in  t. 
Cendalam. 

Seneka  pr.  n«  Seneca^  the  philoeopher.  What  is 
ujd  of  him  in  the  Monkea,  tale.  Yor.  14481 -» 
144S6.  18  taken  from  the  Rom.  de  la  Rote,  yer. 
6461^-^99. 

iSeng'-,  ▼.  Saa.    To  tinge. 

8en.or,  pr.  n.    Senior  Zadith,  a  Chemical  wiiter. 

Seniencef  n.  Pr.    Senne,  mcaning,  jodgeoient 

Sapie,  pr.  n.  Ceuta,  lormarly  Septa,  in  Africa, 
over-againit  Gibraltar. 

Sfpttliure,  n.  Fr.    Orav«. 

Serapoitf  pr.  n.  Joannei  Serapion»  an  Arabian 
physiciaff  of  the  zith  centnry.  Pabric.  Bibl. 
Gr.  t  XIII.  p.  899. 

Srre,  adj.  Saa.    Dry. 

Sergeanł,  n.  Fr.  A  Kiuier,  attendant  npon  a  prince 
or  nobleman. — A  terg^ont  ąf  the  Im,  See  his 
Ckaroeier,  ver.  31 1—338.  Hit  nama  ie  deri^ed 
from  his  ha^ing  been  originałty  a  tenrant  of  the 
kingin  his  law-hosiness;  senriens  ad  legam,  just 
as  serriens  ad  arma.  The  king  had  formerly 
a  seijeant  in  e^ery  connty.     SpelmaUi  in  y. 

Seri%  n.  Fr.    Series. 

Sermcmng,  n.  Fr.    Preaehing. 

Senage,  n  Fr.     Serritude,  slavery. 

Senand,  part  pr.  of  Serve.    Ser^ing. 

Stne,  V.  Fr.    To  serre,  to  behave  to. 

Set  f>r  SetMh,  or  for  Seite,  pa.  t 

Setrwah,  n.  Saa.    The  herb  Yalerian. 

SeŁhe,  T.  Sas.    To  boil. 

SethM  far  Sfihed,^aL,X, 

SeUe^  y.  Saa.  To  place,  to  pnt  Setteth  him 
doun:  Plaoeth  himself  on  a  seat  Yetsette  I 
.  cas:  Yet  I  pot  theoase,  or  supposc-^To  put  a 
a  valae  on  a  thing;  .to  ratei  I  n*olde  sette  his 
sorrow  at  %  myte:  I  would  jfot  yaloe  b.  s. — ^To 
setteaman'scappe:  To  make  a  fod  of  him. 


Seurement,  n.  Pr.    SecnrKy,  in  a  legał  seaise. 
S^urełee,  n.  Fr.  Certainty,  suretyi  in  a  legmM  sesme. 
Sew,  y.  F^.    To  fdlow. 
Settes,  n.  pi.  Fr.    Dishes. 
Seye»    See  Seie* 

Skadde,Tp^t,KiiSkede,w.Stuu    Fali  m  drapać 
Shadde,  pa.  t  of  ShtOe,  y.  Saz.    Shaded,  coyfasJ 

with  rtiada. 
Skadowjf,  adj.  Saa.    Unsnbstantial. 
Shąft,  n.  Saa.    An  arrow. 
Skal,  auaiL  y.  Saa.   is  nsed  sometimcs  ^^tłi   aa 

ellipsis  of  the  inflmtiTe  mode^  wfaich  onglit  to 

folkyw  it    Beth  swiche  as  I  haye  ben    to  joa 

and  shal,  i.  e.  shall  be.    First  tell  me  arhitber  I 

shal,  i.  e.  shall  go.    Yet  aU  is  don  or  aiiAi,  L  c 

shall  be  done. 
Sktde,  n.  Saa.  A  shell»  or  husk.  Bot  all  n^is  wort&e 

a  nntte  shale.  Gonf.  Am.  66. 
SkeUmiee,  n.  pi.  Shalms;  mnsical  string-instrurpenla^ 

otherwise    called  psalteries  or  santriea.      See 

Roie, 
Skame,n,  Saa.  Shames  dethe :  A  death  of  s 

a  shamefnl  death.    To  York  be  did     ' 

sobames  dede  to  dae. 
Skam^oMt,  a4].  Sas.     Modest 
Shefe,  n.  Saa.    Form,  6gnre. 
Sh^Bdt,  adj.  Saz.    Fit,  likely. 
Sheipen,  Skąpe,  part.  pa.  ci  Skępe,  w.  Sax. 

flgnrad,  pr^arad. 
SS4aise,  n.  Saz.    Ashadeoftrees,  agroye. 
Skrfe,  n.  Saz.     A  baiidle»  a  sheiif  oi  arrowes. 

Sktoeet,  pi.  of  com. 
Skąfeld,  pr.  n.    Sheffield,  in  Yorkshire. 
Skśld,  n.  Saz.     A  shield.     SkM^-t,  pL    Fkanch 

crownsy  caUed  in  Pr.  Ecas,  firom  tłieir  hamg  on 

one  side  the  flgnre  of  a  shiekL 
Skemering,  n.  Saz.    A  glimmering. 
Skend,  y.  Saz.    To  ruin. 
Shendikip,  n.    Rnin,  punisharant 
Shetie,  adj.  Saz.     Bright,  shining. 
Skenł,  part  pa.  6f  Skend, 
Skepen,  n.  Saz.    Aatable. 
Skfre,  y.  Saz.    To  cut,  to  shaye. 
Skerte,  n.  Saz.    A  shirt    I  hadde  leyer  Ibaa  my 

sherte.    I  wonld  giye  my  shirt,  i.  e.  aU  tbat  I 

haye.^It  seeois  to  mean  the  linen  in  which  a 

new-bom  child  is  wnrapped.    Tliat  shapea  was 

my  dethe  erst  tban  my  sherte.  Compare  Troflas 

iii.  734. 

O  latał  su8tren»  whiche  or  aay  dotbe 
Me  shapen  was,  my  destinee  me  sponne-^ 

and  Lagcndeof  goode  Women,  8618. 

Sens  first  that  day,  that  shapen  was  osy  sheite, 
Or  by  the  fiital  soster  had  my  dome.-- 

In  Troiłaś  iy.  96.  Alas!  that  I  ne  hadbnwght 

her  in  my  sherte !  it  seems  to  be  pot  for  ikirt 

(or  lap),  which  perbaps  was  the  original  word. 
Skete,  y.  Saz.    To  shoot 
SkeŁee,  n.  pL  Saz.    Sheets. 
Skette,  Skei,  y.  Saz.    To  close,  or  shut 
Skette,  Sket,  pa.  t  and  part.    So  was  hire  hote 

shette  in  hire  dutresse :  So  was  her  beart  ovar- 

whelmed  with  h.  d. 
Shift,  y.  Saz.    To  diyide. 
SkiUe,  Sheide,  y.  Saz.    To  shield.    Gad  ihilds: 

God  shield,  or  foibid !  ^ 

ShipMum,  n.  Saz.  A  mariner,  the  master  of  a  buge. 

See  his  character,  yer.  390—418. 
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ver,  n.  Sas.    A  tmmll  tlłee. 

Kfe,  D.  Saac.    Tbe  bair  of  a  iiuui'f  head. 

Kle,   part.  pa.  of  Shoe,  ▼.  Saic    Shod,  lia?mg 

Bhoes  oo. 

tfe,  pa.  t.  of  Shoo€,  t.  Saz.    Pnshed. 

ludę*  n.  Sas.    Harm. 

jre,  part.  pa.  of  Śkere, 

orte,  V.  Saz.    To  make  tbort. 

oit  part.  pa.ofS%tf/fo.    Shut. 

oter»  n.  Sax.    A  thooter.  Tbe  yew-tree  ii  caUed 

śhoter»  because  bawi  are  uBaaNy  madę  of  U. 

of/et,  D.  pi.  Saz.    Arrowi,  darts>  aay  thing  that 

iasiMt. 

woe,  Showne,  t.  Saz.    To  pnsb.    Shooe,  part*  pa. 

▼•  Saz.    To  cane. 

n.  Saz.    An  ill-tempered,  cant  man,  or 
SkretPUf  pi.  Peańmi.  Orig. 
^rewed,  adj.  Saz.  Wicked.  Sbreode  folk,  Impiot. 
Orig. 

krewednesse,  d.  Saz.    Jll-natiire. 
hrifi,  o.  Saz.    ConfeitioD. 
\r^e'faders,  n.  pi.  Saz.    Father-confoiiOfib 
krioe,  ▼•  Saz.    To  make  oonfenioii. 
krhen,  part.  pa.    I  bare  been  sbri^en  tbia  daT  of 
my  corat :  I  bare  madę  my  ooDfenion  t.  d.  to 
my  cnrate. 
l^igki  §0€  Skrkketh,    Shrieketh. 
y^igkif  pa.  t.  of  Skrkh,  ▼.  Sez.    Sbrteked. 
ttroiMie,  ▼.  Saz.    Tohide. 
iliflife,pa.t.of6Rai:    Sbookl.    Skulden,ph 
IkuiUn^  SkMiin,  Skuif  ind.  m.  pr.  Ł  pi.  of  Sfta/. 
Si6fri-,  adj.  Saz.    Belated,  allied. 
Tie  for  Sefe,    Saw. 
^t  ▼.  Sax.    To  sbake  in  a  tire. 
S^for5a>.    Saw. 
%Ate,  pa.  t.of£iifce.    Sigbed. 
9^n«»  ▼.  Fk*.    To  appoiot. 
^gt^f^Tp  n-  Łat    Tbe  Zodiack. 
Siąji^fimmce,  n.  "Pr*    Signiflcatioii. 
Sutf  ,  a4}.  Saz.    Sick.    In  rer.  5976.  it  seems  to  be 

uted,  aa  a  noon,  for  sickaoi. 
Skćf  T.  Saz.    To  ńgh. 
SHe,  a.  Sas.    A  ngb.    Sike$,  pi. 
fiker^  adj.  Saz.    Surę. 
Sikerd^,  part.  pa.  of  Siker^  T.  Saz.    Ajsured. 
Sikśmegtej  n.    Secority. 
Stkerly,  adr.    Sarely. 
Stmpieiu,  n.  Fr.    Simplieity. 
^adr.  Saz.    abbianatioii  of  fif/iAm.    Sinoe. 

n.  Saz.    Drink. 

r,  n.  A  cipber  or  figurę  of  o,  in  arithmetic. 
**  Altboogh  a  aipberin  aagrim  ha^e  no  might  in 
ligiufication  of  itedfe^  yet  be  yeveth  poaer  in 
•igniftcation  to  otber.**  Tbere  ia  aaotber  paaaage 
in  the  Book  of  tbe  Dncbeme  var.  435.r-40.  wbicb 
■eema  to  implie,  tbat,  in  Ghaucei^  time,  tbe 
nameralsy  oommonly  called  Aimbiai^  bad  not 
been  kmg  in  me  in  tbie  country. 
^e,  n.  Fr.  Sieor,  aeignear.  A  reqiectfbl  title, 
given  Ibrmerly  to  men  of  rariout  desoriptiom, 
as  well  as  to  knigbts.  Sire  knight.  Sire  clerk. 
Sremonk.  Sire  manof  lawę.  It  was  ao  nmaUy 
giren  to  priesta,  tbat  it  baa  crept  even  uito  acta 
of  partiament.  Rot.  PUrl.  Id.  and  13.  E.  IV.  n. 
14.  SirJamcaTbekeneaa»Pre8te.  l.H.VII.p.ll. 
SirOli^erLangten,  Preat  Sir  Robert  Naylest- 
korp,  Pręat.  Hence  a  Sir  Jobn  came  to  be  a 
Hickojime  §k  a  priest*    Sire  is  sometimeapat 


for  penonage.     And'  nielancblilyr  tbat  angry 

aire<— 4>ar  sire :  Our  buaband ;  oar  good-man ; 

as  tbe  Freiftcb  iii  tbeir  old  fomiliar  laaguage,  uae 

notre  aire« 
$u,  n.  Fr.    Tbe  caat  of  aiz,  tbe  bigbeatcaat  apon 

adie. 
SUtorSUMk,    It  ait  me  nottolie:  Itdotb  not 

beoomemet.1.  It  syt  a  kynge  wei  to  be  chast. 

C^f.  Am.  168.  b. 
Sihe  for  Sitka,  n.  pi.  Saz.    Timea. 
Sifkgm^  StA,  adr.  Saz.    Since. 
Stket,  n.  pi.  Saz.    Scytbea. 
sute,  ▼•  Saz.  To  ait,  tobeoome^  to  auit  witk.  SetSid 
SUtand^pnUpr* 

Skąffaut^  n.  Fr.    A  acaifold,  a  wooden  tower. 

Sk^oU,  n.    A  acaObld,  or  atage. 

fiab'tf»n«Saz.    Ackwd. 

SkiU,  n,  Saz.    Reaaon.    SkUia,  pi. 

8kiffid,mAi,    ReasonaUe. 

Skittke,  r,  Saz.    To  ponr  ont,  to  aerfe  with  drinka 

fSdpUipauU€i8kifpeT,Sax,    Leaped. 

SkogaHf  pr.  n.    Anthor  of  tbe  Jestea. 

Sbrc/tf,  ▼.  Saz.    To  acofcb. 

Skrrfpe^  n.  Fr.    Eacbarpe.    A  acrip. 

Siatkę,  adj.  Saz.    Slow. 

Slam,  party  pa.  of  SU, 

Slake,  ▼.  Saz.    To  appeaae^  to  make  alack. 

V.  neat.    To  nul,  to  deaiat. 

^i!inM»  part.  pa.  of  ^/If. 

Sle^T.Sn.    TokilUtoalay. 

Sleer,  n.  Saz.    A  killer. 

SUijfkly,  adT.  Saz.    Gonniogly. 

SUigki,  n.  Saz.    Gontrinuioe. 

Slen,  pr.  t.  pL  of  Sie,  iof.  m. 

SUpfSUpe,  pa.  t.  of  Siepe,  r,  Saz.    Slept 

SUłt,  n.  Saz.    Sleet^  a  miztnrs  of  rain  and  anow. 

Sle^eiette,  ad)}.  Seema  to  signiAe  idle^  auproAtaUe ; 

as  it  doea  atill  in  rnlgar  langoage. 
S&der,  mdj,  Saz.    Slippery. 
Slidmg,  part.  pr.    Unoertain. 
Slkt  SSgkf  a4].  Saz.    Cannittg. 
S&ke,§otSwiaet9ij.SKX.    Socb. 
Sili,  for  SHdetk, 

SUf  ▼.  Saz.    To  cut  tbnmgb,  to  clea^e. 
Slioer,  u.  Saz.    A  aaall  altce^  or  piece. 
Sla,  w,  Saz.    To  alay. 
Shg^riu,  n.  ¥f*  Sta.    Slotb. 
Sbmkermgeti  a.  pi.  Saz.    Slomberinga. 
Sbfpe,  n.  Saz.    A  aort  of  breecbes.  . 

Shw,pm.t.K^Sh.    Siew  * 

SbmB,  n.  Saz.    A  motb.  In  tbe  orig.  Fr.  Taigne. 
Sbigg^,  a^.  Saz.    Sloggiab. 
SmtUuk,  ad|).  Saz.    Dinunntire  of  amale,  or  smali. 
Smerłe,  ▼.  Saz.    To  amart,  to  aafibr  pain,    Some- 

timesitseemstobensedasanadrerbs  Smartly. 
Shm/,  for  ^latfoM,  ind.  m.  3  pera.  aing.  . 
SmUetk,  imp.  m.  3.  pera.  pL    Smite  ye. 
Smitkg,  ▼.  Saz.    To  forge,  aa  a  amitb. 
Smitłed  for  Smitteih  pvt.  pa.  of  SmU, 
Smoklet,  adj.  Saz.    Witbont  a  smock. 
SmoierŚdk,  adj.    Ifeana,  I  aoppoaet  amutty,  dirty.. 

Bat  the  wfaóle  paiaage  ia  obeoare.    . 
^fitaM^  ▼.  Saz.  Toanowylobeinaagreatabundanee 


to 

Wbite 


SnMet  ▼.  Saz.    To 
Snom-wkiU,  a4i<  Saz. 
Soien,  adj.  Saz.    Sod 
Soę9t,tk,  Fr.    Sab)ect. 
^aiffie,  n.  Fr.    Gare. 
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M>ii,B.8u.    Tflil, 

&/kf,  B.  Fk.    Ifirtb,  sport 

iMn^adJ.!^.    One,  liiigle,  MUSU. 

SoUmfntf  adj.  F^.    Sotaoui. 

AiMNicjy,  adT.    Siileinaljr. 

StUrkalL  Aliillvitli  ań  op«n  gtaicry.  AMlsre 
windowe  oocim  fcr  the  window  off  •  loft,  or 
garret. 

50% a4i<  S§3L  SooDHb  ThifitalliiMl  ■» t  Thii ii 
thewbole.    AJludmna:  Onaandall. 

S^mdęl,  adt.  8n.    Souewhat,  tn  aoBia  meunn. 

ScmśT,  pr.  D.  In  tho  treatiie  od  Iłia  Aitiolabe^ 
Chanoer  pitifctm  to  make  me  of  the  kaleaden 
of  tlie  ref ertnt  eletfcei  htf%  John  Soner  and 
frere  Nicholaa  Lenne.  Tbe  kalendar  of  Jobn 
Soinur  is  eztant  id  Mi.Collott,  Vetp.  &  vU.  It 
»  calcidated  Idt  140  jean  fnm  1367,  the  year 
oTthe  birth  of  Richard  II,  and  b  eaid,  in  the  io- 
tndnetion,  to  bave  been  pabti«bed  in  1380,  at 
the  initanee  of  Joan,  notber  to  the  king.  Tbe 
kalender  of  Nicholas  Lenne,  or  Ljmie^  was  cat- 
cnłated  for  16  years  fhim  13S7.  Tanner  in  r. 
Kieolans  Łinensiai  The  story  thereqnoledfhim 
Hakluit  of  a  vojage  madę  by  this  Nicholas  in 
1360  ad  insulas  septentrionales  antehac  BoropKis 
inoognitas,  and  of  a  book  written  by  Um  to  de* 
scribe  thcŃn  eonotties  a  gradu  54.  o^ąne  ad  pt^ 
Inm,  is  a  merę  labie ;  as  appears  hom  the  Tery 
anthorities  which  Haklnit  has  prodaoed  in  sap- 
portofit. 

Somme.  Tkoilns  and  Creselde  ii.  Ift49«  Lo! 
Troili 


Came  rkliog  with  bis  tenthe  somme  tfere. 

80  thift  Une  stands  in  the  editt  bot  a  Bfs.  quoted 

hi  OlDBs.  Ur.  instead  of  tenthe  bas  x.  and  Ms.  I. 

tentetb.    Pechaps  the  origtaial  raadiog  was  xx. 

With  his  twen^  soma  Ifere,  aocording  to  tbe 

8axm  modę  of  espression,  would  signille  logether 

withsometwentyofhSsattendants.  SeeHickes^ 

Oramm.  A.  S.  p.  39,  X     * 
S0mme,  n«  Fr.    A  sanL 
Sommer,  n.  8ax.    flnnmer* 
Samone,  ^osipar,  t.  Łat.    To  snmmon. 
Sompwmr,  n.     An  efikser  emptoyed  to  sammoii 

delinąnents  to  appear  in  eeeiesłastioa]  «Ottrts, 

now  called  an  Apparitor.    See  his  eharaeter, 

▼er.  685—670. 
Scnd,  n.  Sax.    Sand. 
>     ■'■  n*  seems  to  signlfle a saunding  litae;  flrom 

the  Fr.  Sondę. 
S&Mk,  n.  Sax.    Amessage.    Goddeiiondes  What 

Godbassant;  God*s^. 
SoMt  adf .  9uLi    foon* 
— —  n.  Sax.    A  8on«    Stnti,  pl. 
Somktn,  part.  pa.  of  Sink,  ▼.  Sax. 
S<mnet  n.  Sax.    The  son. 
SonnUh^  adj.  Sax.    Łike  the  sun. 
Sooły,  a4i.  Sax.    Flml  with  soot. 
S€p,  n.  F^.    A  piaee  of  brtad  dtpped  in  any  soft  of 

liąoor.  He  tokea  soppe.  Conf.  Am.  104. 
Sypkim,  n.  Fr.  Gr.    A  sophisni,  a  tublle  fidlacy. 
Jbre,  ¥.  F^.    ESsorer.    To  soar. 
Sort,  n.  Fr.    Chanoe,  destiny. 
Sarłtd,  pa.  t  of  S»ł,  r.  Fr.    Ałlottedi 
Sorw€,  n.  8ax.    Sorrow. 

&ry,  a4i.  Sas.    Sorrowful.    Sory  grace:  HGŚhh' 
See  Grace,  and  mth. 


Soie,  o.  Saac.    Soot. 

Soie,  Swol9f  adj.  flax.    Sweel. 

J0<»,  n.  Fr.    Afool. 

SoŁed,  part.  pa.  Fr.    Foołed,  beootted. 

Soieif  adj.  Fr.    Sitbtłe,  artfolly  contrired. 

5otA,  a<j.  Sas.    Thie,  certam.    Sotk€r,canp.Ł 

SotKSotkl^^9dv.    TYnly. 

Sothe,  n.  Sax.    Thith. 

SotĄfoitneu,  n.  Sas.    lYoth. 

Solkerne,  wĄ.  Sas.    Southern. 

SoOmm^  n.  8ax.    Trath,  reality. 

Sotk-tam^  vu    Yeracity,  tnie-saying. 

J'«Mclaa,  n.    A  sułtan,  any  Mahometan  sovera|i> 

See  D'Hefbek}t,  in  v.  Soltban. 
•fionddMiMMf,  n.    Tbe  wife  of  a  sułtan. 
Sfmded,  part.  pa.    Consolidated,  fastened  Dogethn. 

Sewde-metei.    OoMoiidum.  Prompt  Par?. 
Sooermme,  adj.  Fr.    Exoeli«nt,  in  high  degree. 
Jowmia/y,  adv.    Above  alU 
Sovkt»  V.  Fr.    To  suck. 
Scuked,  part  pa. 

Sohledf  part.  pa.  Sar.    Endued  with  a  soiil 
Scun,  n.  Fr.    Sound,  noise. 
Somde,  v.  Sax.    To  make  soand,  to  beaL-^.soit. 

Togrowsottnd. 
JbiMp,  V.  Fr.    To  sound.    As  for  as  soaoetli  Mto 

bonestee:  As  far  as  is  consooaot  to  h.   TlHt 

souneth  unto  gentillesse  of  lorę:  Tbat  heof 

sonant  to  g.  o.  L 
Souning,  part.  pr. 
£oijptf,  ▼.  Fr.    To  sop^  to  take  the  eremas-sMiL 

Soupen,  pl. 
Soufier,  n.    Supper,  tbe  evening-meal. 
Sn^,  adj.  Fr.    Sopple,  pliant. 
Sońrde,  ▼.  Fr.    To  risoi 
Soun,  n.    A  rise,  a  rapid  asoent,  the  sottfoeiif  t 

stream  of  water. 
Scuier,  o.  Lat.    A  cobler. 
Sawct  ▼.  Lat.    To  sew.    It  waa  usnali  sad  wM 

neoessary,  Ibcmerly  to  eew  letteti,  whea  thif 

were  wiitten  opon  parehment.    Bntthe  pnctic* 

ooutinued  loog  after  tte  fałTeotion  of  psper. 
Sawę,  ▼.  Sax.    To  sow. 
Sowert,  n.  pL    Sore^  bucks  in  their  fomth  yeir. 

tm-menef  adj.     Seems  to  signlfie  quite  nee;  bot 

wby  łt  doas  so,  t  caonot  preŁend  to  isy. 
^nnisking,  n.  Fr.    Bspanoulssement.   T|w  w 

blowofaflower. 
^pore,  T.  Sax.    To  refraitt. 
Sparetk,  imp.  m*  9  pert.  pl. 
SpanauU,  part.  pr.     Spai^,  aiggaidly* 
^parkaidkf  n.  Sax.  -  A  qMirrow-bawk. 
Sparrt,  n.  Saac    A  wooden  bar. 
SportBdf  part.  pa.    Barred,  bolted. 
Spianh0,  b.  Ssi.  An  ax,  or  halberd.  See  Do  <^* 

iti  ▼.  Sparth,  Seenris  Danića. 
Speett,  n.  pl.    Sorts,  or  kindś* 
AMt/tf,  ▼.  Fr.    To  dispatch. 
^jMi^fk^adj.    EAećtoal. 
SpektuM  n.  Fr.  Lat«    A  spying  glaM 
Spellt  a.  Sax.    Sport,  play,  tale,  or  hiftofy* 
Spinet^n^ft,    SBąienee>    Aston  roett for «i*^ 

or  victuals. 
S^pett,  ft.  Fh    A  q>hera. 

n.  Sax.    A  spear. 

Sportu f  Sp€fT9d^  as  SpfitTTttU 

Spermę,  n.  Fr.  Ór.    Seed.  . 

^fced,  588.  6017.    I  ba^e  meet  with  s  peSM«<S  « 

which  spieed,  applied  to  eonscieBCc,  *f<^ 

iigojil^nioe,  scmpakrai.  BeanaootsidFk**'''* 
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Eftd  ŁoTer,  Act  3.  When  OcMithe  offen  a  pune, 
be  Priestess  Mya, 

Fy !    no  corraption-^ — 
.  Take  it;  it  is  yonrs; 
Be  not  8o  spiced  ;  it  is  good  goM ; 
And  goodoess  is  no  gali  to  the  cooscience. 

ces^  as  Speees. 

Ue,  ▼•  Sax.  To  waste,  to  tbrow  away,  to  dettroy. 
r.  neut.    To  perish. 

re,  n.      A  stake,  a  corniptioo  probably  of  spere, 
San. 

retL      Inquired. 

iious,  adj.  Pr.     I>espiteox.    Aogry,  spightfal. 
ttousljff  adr,     Angcily. 
law-,  V.  Fr,    Besploier.    To  unfold. 
one,  n.  Sax.     A  spoon. 
anne,  pa.  t.  of  Spinne,  v.  Sax.     SpuD. 
*ore,  D.  Saz.     A  spur. 

mrne,   ▼.  Sax.    To  strike  the  foot  against  any 
thinc. 

^oustule^  n.  Fr.     Marriage. 
irajf,  n.  Sax.     A  twig,  or  sprig. 
w/'m/,  4>art  pa.  of  Sprenge,  v.  Sax.     Sprinkled. 
tringoldsy  o.  pi.  Fr.    Espringalle.     Machines  for 
casting  stooes  and  arrowes.     See  Du  Caoge  in  v. 
Maschetta. 

juames,  n.  pi.  Łat.     Scales. 
juier,  Q.  Fr.    A  squire.    See  bis  Character,  Ter. 
79—100. 

pti^,  V.     To  attend  as  a  sqaire. 
t^[meri%  n.    A  oumber  of  sqaires.     And  alle  ther 
sqaierie.      And   of   his   aqmerie  gentille  men 
aubtene. 
Itate,  pr.  n.     Statius,  the  Roman  poet 
kacke^  n.  $tex.    A  stack  of  wood»  kc. 
Uacke,  pa.  t.  of  Siiek,  v.  Sax.     Stuck. 
U^-tlingt  mean«,  I  suppoae,  a  sling  fiistened  to  a 
8ta£      Lydgate  in  bis  Trag.  99.  b.  describes 
I>avid  as  armed 

With  a  wtaffe  sljfnge,  voydt  of  plate  and  mayle. 

iedber,  v.  Sąx.     To  stagger. 

^Udke,  V.  Sax.    'I\>  atep  sbwiy.    Ful  thefely  gan 

hestałka.    And  to  the  bedde  he  sUlketh  stylie. 

Gonf.  Ano.  32. 
^ialkeM,  n.  pi.  Sax.  The  nprigbt  pieces  of  a  ladder. 
itametif   SUamm^  n.  Fr.      Estamine.     A  sort  of 

wooUen  clotb. 
Stoa/  for  Standeih. 
%tmfg,  pa.  t  of  8terve,    Died. 
Sterft,  wy.  Sax.     Stiff,  stout. 
Stmlimget,  n.  pi.    Penoe  of  sterliag  money. 
itmndie,  t.  Fr.    To  stop,  to  satisfiie. 
SUUt  n.  Sax.    A  handle. 
SM^,  V.  Łat.    To  make  a  lUr. 
Um/tf,  ▼.  Sax.    To  oease,  to  desiit 
Sfealai,  part.  pa. 
Siepe,  adj.    Seems  to.be  nsed  in  the  lense  of  deep; 

io  tkat  eyen  stepe  may  signifie  cyes  sunk  deep 

m  the  head. 
Sttre,  V.  Sai.    To  ttir. 
Si€ref  n.  Sax.    A  young  bnllock,  a  radder. 
SkręUs,  adj.  Sax.    Witboot  a  rodder. 
Steremam^  n.  Saa.    A  pilot. 
StsrM,  a.  Sas.    A  mdder. 
««nw,  adj.  Saz.    Fierce,  cniel. 
^<e^e»n.SBX.    A  rtar. 
8un,  Ba  Sax.    A  leap.    At  a  gtert :  ImmcdiaUly. 


Słerie,  pa.  t.  of  Słerte,  v.  Sax.    Leaped,  escaped^ 
.  ran  away. 

Sierłingf  part.  pr.    Leapiog  ńimbly. 
SŁertlingy  as  Sierting, 
Siervi't  V.  Sax.    To  die,  to  perish. 
Sievtn,  n.  Sax.    Yoice,  sound,  a  time  of  perform- 
ing any  actioo,  previously  fixed  by  mes&age, 

order,  summons,  jcc.     At  iioset  sterep :  With- 

oat  auy  previous  appointmeot.      Ttaey  setten 

8teven :  They  appointcd  a  time. 
Siewe,  n.  Fr.    A  smali  pond  for  fish,  a  smali  clotet. 
SUwes,  pi.    Stews,  baudy-houses. 
Stye,  V.  Sax.    To  ascend. 
Sie^s,  n.  pi.  Sax.    Steifs. 
Słi&borne,  adj.     Stubbom* 
Stikcy  r,  Sax.     To;  stick,  pierce, 
Słiie,  n.  Sax.   A  set  of  steps,  to  pass  from  one  field 

to  anothcr.    By  sUłe  and  eke  by  strete  :  Erery 

wheie  i  in  town  and  country. 
Stillatorie,  n.  Fr.     A  still. 
Słilie,  adj.  Sax.    Ouiet. 
SiUUf  n.  Sax.    An  anyil. 
Sihes,  as  Stfwet. 

SłobU^goos.    A  goose  fed  on  stnbble-grounds. 
Słocked,  part.  pa.     Confioed. 
Stole,  tu  Fr.  ŁaL     Part  of  the  ecciasiastical  habit, 

wom  aboiit  the  neck.   See  Du  Caage  in  v.  Stola. 

2. 
Sioie,  n.  Sax.    A  stool. 
Stonden,  pait.  pa.  of  Sionde,  or  Stmide^  t.  Sax. 

Stood. 
SUmt,  for  Siondełh. 
Stcpen,  part.  pa.  of  Stepe,  ▼.  Sax.    Steppcd,  ad- 

vanced. 
Storę,  n.  Fr.    To  stock,  or  fumish. 
Storę,  n.    Any  thing  laid  up  for  use.    Hence  the 

phrase,  to  tell  nu  storę  of  a  thing,  means,  to  con- 

sider  it  as  of  no  use  or  importance. 
Storitd^  adj.  Fr.     Nistorical,  true. 
Stortetif  pa.  t.  pi.  of  Steroe* 
Slot,  n.  Sax.     A  sŁallion. 
Stotey  n.     A  species  of  weazle,  a  pole-cat. 
Stound,  n.  Sax.     A  moment,  a  sbort  space  of  time. 

In  a  stound  :  On  a  sudden.     In  stound,  sbould 

probably  be  In  a  stound.    Stoundes,  p).    Times, 

seayons. 
Staundemle,  adv.    Momentarily,  every  moa^mt. 
Stoup-^,  shonld  probably  be  Stopen. 
Stoure,  n.  Sax.     Fight,  battle. 
Strake,  v.  Sax.    To  proceed  directly.     Słracken, 

stricken.    Tendere.     Kilian. 
Strange,  adj.  Fr.    Foreign,  uocommon. .  He  madę 

it  strange :  He  madę  it  a  matter  of  difficulty,  or 

nicety. 
Straughte,  pa.  t.  of  Strecche,  ▼.  Sax.    Stretched* 

Conf.  Am.  184. 
Stre,  n.  Sax.     Straw. 

Streight,  part.  pa.  of  8trecdie,v,  Sax.     Stretched* 
Sireine,  t.  Fr.    To  constrain,  to  press  closely. 
Str-iłe,  adj.  Fr.    Sirait.  Streite  swerd. 
Strimedr^,  pa.  t.  pi.  of  Sir  me,  ▼.  Sax.    Streamed, 

flowcd. 
StremeSf  n.  pi.     Tlie  rays  of  the  sun. 
Słrene,  n.  Sax.    Stock,  race,  progeny. 
StrengfH-faUked,  adj.    Bodowad  with  tha  strong^st 

faith.  ,1 

Strepe,  v.  Fr.    To  strip.  « ». 

Strete,  n.  Sax.     A  street. 

Strike,  n.  Sax.     A  linę,  a  streak.     A  strika  of  flax. 
Stripe,  n.  Lat,    Sttrp«»    il|iee»  londnd*. . 
3C 


Stripe^  r,  u  Strepe. 

Sirode,  pr,  n.  The  philoiophłcal  Strod«»  to  whoiti, 
jointly  witb  tbe  monil  Gower,  Chaiicer  directs 
bis  Troilns,  wm  probably  Ralph  Strode.  of  Mer* 
ton  College,  Ozford.  A.  Wood,  wbo  bad  madę 
tbe  antiqnities  of  tbat  college  a  particatar  ob- 
ject  of  bis  eiiqniries,  8a3rs  ooly  oF  bim,  "  Ra- 
dul  phut  Strode,  de  quo  ńc  Tetas  notter  cata- 
logus.  Poeta  fuit  et  TeniBcaTit  librom  elegiacum 
vocat.  Pbantasma  Rodnlphi.  ClaraitciDcccŁinc." 
Some  of  bis  lopcal  worics  are  said  to  be  extaiit 
in  pńnt  Yenet.  1517. 4ta  Taoner,  in  ▼.  Stro- 
dssus. 

ffłrof,  pa.  t.  cfStrhe,  x,  Fr.     Strore,  contended. 

Słrondi',  n.  Sax.    A  sbore. 

Strother,  pr.  n.    A  town  in  tbe  Norlb* 

Sirouie,  ▼.    To  strut 


A  GLOSSARY. 

Chaocer  and  bit  pilgrims  met,  śhioe  caUdOe 

Talbot. 
ThhUtf  n.  pi.  Fr.    A  gamę  so  called. 
Tabouret  ▼.  Fr.    To  dram. 
Tarkey  n.  Fr.     A  spot,  or  blemtsb. 
Taillager,  n.  Fr.     A  coHeclor  c€  tazes. 
TaiiU,  n.  Fr.    A  UUy,  an  account  scored  to  i 

piece  of  wood. 
like,  T«  Sas.    To  deliTer  a  thiDg  to  aaotberpih 


Subarbet,  d.  pL  Łat. 

SubfumigttłhH,  n.  Lat      A  species  of  cbarm  by 
'  smoke. 

Subftet,  adj.  Fr.  Lat.    Sobject. 

BuMimatońe,  n.  Fr.  Lat.  A  Tessel  used  by  cbem- 
ists  in  sublimation,  i.  e.  separating  certain  parts 
of  a  body,  and  dri^iog  tbem  to  tbe  top  of  tbe 
yessel,  in  tbe  form  ai  a  very  fine  powder. 

Substance,  n.  Fr.    The  materiał  part  of  a  thing. 

Suckrny,  n.  Fr.  Sonquenie.  A  loose  frock,  wom 
over  tbeSr  otber  clothes  by  carten,  k,c. 

Sue,  ▼.  Fr.    To  folloar. 

Sueton,  pr.  n.    Suetonius,  tbe  Roman  bistorian. 

Suffuance,  d.  Fr.     Sufficiency,  satisfaction. 

Suffisant,  adj.    Sufficient. 

Sugred,  part.  pa.    Sweetened,  as  ińtb  sogar. 

Si^h,  ▼.  Fr.    To  snpplicate. 

SureoU,  n.  Fr.    An  upper  coat,  or  kirtle. 

SttrpHs,  n.  Fr.     A  sorplice. 

Sttrquedrie,  n.  Fr.  PitrsumptioD,  an  over-weening 
conceit. 

Surrie,  pr.  n.    Syria. 

Surtanure,  n.  Fr.  A  wound  bealed  outwardly  only. 

Suneance,  n.  Fr.     Soperintendance. 

Suspect,  adj.  Fr.     Suspected. 

Stapecł,  n.     Suspicion. 

Saspecłhn,  n.     Saspicioo. 

Stater,  n,  Sax.     Sister.    Sutfren,  pL 

Swa,  adv.  Sax.     So. 

Swale,  pa.  t.  of  Sweli,  r.  Sax.     Srelled. 

Swappe,  V.  Sax.     To  throw  down,  to  strike  off,  y. 

neat.  to  lali  down. 
Swart^  adj.  Sax.     Black,  of  a  dark  colour. 
Swaił*f,  pa.  t  of  Swełe,  v.  Sax.     Sweated. 
Stoegh,  n.  Sax.     A  Yiolent  motion. 
StoeJte,  r.  Sax.    To  dte,  to  ftiint.    Swełł,  pa.  t. 
Sweme  for  Sw^ren,  pi.  n.  ofSwere,  v.  Sax.     Swear. 
Stseoen,  n.  Sax.    A  dream.    Swewtus,  pi.  In  ver. 
14927  it  ts  writlen  swevems  for  tbe  sake  of  tbe 
rime. 
Smi^f,  adj.  Sax.'corruption  of  ^mtttf.    Soch. 
Swinke,  n.  Sax.     laboor. 
Stoinke,  ▼.    To  laboor. 
Swire,  n.  Sax.    Tbe  neck.     It  is  morę  commoniy 

written  swere* 
Swithe,  adr.  Saz.    QQickly,  immediately. 
Swhe,  t,  Sas.     See  Junii  Etymotog.  in  ▼. 
Smolone,  n.  Sax.     A  wbiripooU 
SwonkefŁf  part.  pa.  of  Sminke. 
Swough,  n.  Sax.    Sound,  noise,  a  swoon. 


Tabard,u.  Tbe  aign  of  tbe  aon  in  Soatbwark  wbere 


Jhke  for  T^en,  part.  pa. 
Takel^  n.  Sax.  An  arrow. 
Tak,  ▼.  Sax.    To  tell  slories.    And  namdyita 

tbey  talen  looge.    Conf.  Am.  97  b. 
Tale,  n.     Speech,  discoorse,  reckooing,  sceoesL 

Utei  tale  bath  be  told  of  any  dieme:  Henie 

little  account  of  any  dream. 
Taieni,  n.  Fr.    Desire,  affectkuk 
Talmg,  n.    Story-telling. 
Tanę  for  Taken, 

Tapet,  n.  pL  Sax.     Bands  of  linen. 
Taphmgć,  n.  Fr.  En  tapinois.     Laridiig,  unU^ 

about. 
Tapuer,  n.  Fr.    A  maker  of  tapestry. 
Te^te,  V.  Fr.     To  cover  witb  tapesUy. 
Tappe,  h.  Sas.     A  tap,  or  spigot,  whicb  eksa  M 

orifice  tbrongh  whicb  tbe  liquoar  isdrswsoa 

of  a  yessel. 
Tapitere^  u.  Sbx.     A  woman,  wbo  bas  tbe  cirerf 

the  tap  in  a   public-bouse.     Tbat  offioe,  fa* 

merly,  was  usually  executed  by  women. 
Tarę,  pa.  t.  of  Ttar,  ▼.  Sax.     Torę.  tfagd. 
"^'org^t  n.  Fr.    A  sort  of  shield. 
Tars,  n.     Clotb  of  Tars ;   Tartariuro.    A  Mrt  rf 

silk.    See  Du  Cange,  in  v.  Tarńcns,  TartiriMB' 
Tas,  n.  Fr.    A  beap. 
Tasteted,  part  pa.     Adorned  witb  tasMis. 
Tosie,  ▼.  fr.    To  feel,  to  examine. 
Tałarcoagges,  n.  pi.    The  Orig.  is — Tootes  fretdte 

de  crotes.    Ali  bedagled  witb  dirt 
Tatemer,  n.  Fr.     The  keeper  of  a  tavem. 
Tnire,  pr.  n.    The  constellatioo  Tanms. 
Tawe,  n.  Sax.     Tow. 
Teche,  v.  Sax.    To  teacb. 
Teinę,  n.  seems  to  stgnifie  a  narrow,  tbin,  plste* 

metal;  perbaps  from  tbe  Lat  Gr.  Tc^ 
Temps,  n.  Fr.    Time. 
Tene,  n.  Sax.    Grief. 

Tene,  ▼.    To  grieve,  to  aiBict  . 

TerceUł,  Tercell,  n.  Fr.    Tbe  małe  hawk,  tbe  ■* 

eagle.  . 

Terint,  n.  pi.     A  sort  of  singtng-bird,  cslled  is  ft- 

Tarin.    See  Cotgrare  in  v.  . 

TermaggKHi,  pr.  n.    A  Satracen  deity  in sbomK- 


ayiog 


TerresłTf,  n.  Fr.     Eaiibly. 
Tery,  adj.  Sas.     Fuli  of  tearL 
Tesłeres,  n.  pi.  Fr.     Head-piecea. 
Testet,  n.  pL  Łat    Yesseis  for  i 
Teitfy/,  adj.  Fr.'  Head^atroog. 
Tełch,  n.  as  Tadkę. 
Tewełl,  n.  Fp.    A  pipę.  or  fmmel. 
TeTtuai,  adj.  Fr.     Ready  at  dting  teft«» 
Thuke,  n.  Sax.    Tbatcb. 
Thacke,  ▼.    To  tbump,  to  tbwack. 
Tfmn,  adv.  Sax.  Qaim.  Łat  ,^. . 

Thtmk,  n.  Sax.  Tbankfulness,goodwiIL  bttf"^ 
— is  taken  morę. — 

Ed  plus' grant  gre;  wnt  reeeoi*  Orif* 
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So  the  phraaes,  Am  łhanku,  kir  tktmUt,  antwer  to 
tlie  l^.r.  son  gre,  Uttr  gri, 
banitę,  TTkan,  adT.  Siuc.     Then. 
r^or,  ▼.  Swu  impers.    BeboYcth. 
Tkaiie^  TTtai.  proo.  dem.  Sax.  used  u  a  relaŁive. 
TtMitte  Seint  Peter  had.    So  this  renę  should  be 
written. — ^That  he  mighte :  As  much  as  be  was 
able  ^   Oood  potuit* — It  is  sometimes  put,  not  io- 
elegantly,  for  tbe  same.  Witb  gris,  aod  tbat  tbe 
finest  of  the  lood ;  Of  fish  and  flesb,  and  tbat  lo 
plenteous ;  Sbal  hl\  a  raio,  and  tbat  so  wild  and 
wood. 
Tkmiie,  That,  conj.  Sax.  Qu6d.  LaL 
7%e,  prep.  art.  Swe    The,  when  prefixed  to  adjec- 
ttTea»  or  ad^erbsy  in  the  coraparatiYe  def  ree,  is 
gMieimlly  to  be  considered  as  a  corraption  of  ^, 
wjbich  was  comoKNily  pat  by  the  Saatpos  for  ^am, 
the  ablatiTe  ca.  sing.  of  the  art.  paz,  used  as  a 
pnMMMtn.    The  merier }  Eo  IsbUi^s.    Tbe  morę 
mery  ;  £o  Intiores.    Óf  tbe  same  coDstniction 
are  the  phrases — ^Yet  £are  they  tbe  werse ;  Yet 
farę  I  iiever  tbe  bet. 

When  the  is  repeated  witb  a  seoood  compara- 
tire,  either  a4).  or  adv.  tbe  first  the  is  to  be  un- 
derstood  in  the  sense  of  the  Łat«  Quo.  See  ver. 
S955. 

The  morę  it  brenneth,  the  morę  it  batb  desire 
To  consume  every  thing. 

——Quo  magis— eo  magis ^And  vcr.  8589. 

Aad  ay-  the  Ibither  tbat  she  was  in  age, 
The  moie  trewe  (if  that  it  were  possible) 
She  WSW  to  taim  in  lote  and  morę  penible. 

Sometimes  the  fint  tks  is  omitted^  as  in  the  phrases, 
Ever  lenirer  the  werse.  3870.  fi^er  lenger  tlie 
morę.  8363.  For  certes,  if  a  man  hadde  a  dedly 
woond,  ever  tbe  lenger  that  he  taried  to  warisbe 
himself,  the  morę  wold  it  corrupt — and  aiso  the 
wonnd  wold  be  tbe  werse  for  to  bele. 
7^,  ▼.  SajL.    To  tbriye,  Yer.  386S.    So  the  I,  i.  e. 

so  may.  I  the,  or  tjirivey  a  very  ancieut  phrase. 
ThtdomM,  D.  Sask    Tbrift,  succcss. 
Th^ely,  adj.  Sax.     Like  a  tbief. 
Tkśmet,  TAetme,  adv.  Sax.    Thence. 
TkemuąforŁk,  adr.  Sas.   From  Ibebnesforth :  From 

tbat  time  fMrward 
TheodomoM,  pr.  n.  a  famous  trumpeter. 
Thtophrasł,  pr.  n.     Tbeopbrastus. 
Tk»^  adv.  Sasc.   There,  in  tbat  place  i  is  frequently 

■used  in  the  sense  of  9fhere. 
Tknr,  in  oomposition,  signifies  tkai,  without  inclad- 
iogany  idea  of  place.    See  Herę,   Tberabouten, 
theragain,  therbefome,  therby,  tberfore,  tberfro, 
tberagaine,  therof,  theron,  therto,  tberwith,  tber- 
witbalL 
Thewti,  n.  pi.  Sax.     Manners,  qualities. 
Tkider,  adv.  Sax.    Tbither,  to  that  place. 
Tkidńard,  ady.  Sax.    Toward  tbat  place. 
TUike,  adj.  Sax.    This  same,  that  same. 
Thnke,  y.  Sas.    To  consider.   It  is  yery  freqaent)y 
wed  as  an  impersonal  in  the  pr.  and  pa.  t.  in  tbe 
teaae  ot  Seemeth  or  Setmtd,   Me  thinketh.  Him 
tbioketh.  Himthoughte.  Herethoughte.   Uow 
thinketh  you  ?  Hem  thoughte. 
7%)n«,  adj.  Sax.    Slender,  smali.    A  thinne  ima- 
Shiatioo:  Tenai  imagine.   A  thinne  suspicion: 
Tenni  suspicione. 
■«*r&,  ▼.  Saau    To  pieice  tłtfougb. 


Tkit,  pron.  demonst  Sax.  is  sometimes  put  for  the 

prepositiye  article. 
TAwtf,  pL 
Tho,  prep.  art.  pi.  Da.  Sax.  used  as  a  demonstratiye 

pronoon.    Those. 
Tho,  ady.  Sas.    Then. 
l%oU,  y.  Sax.    To  snflfer.   And  what  miscbefeand 

małe  ease  Christ  for  man  tholed,  Pieree  Plough<- 

man,  65  b. 
Tkor€,  is  put  for  There,  for  tbe  sake  of  the  rime. 
Thorpe,  n.  Sas.    A  yillage. 
Thouęhien,  pa.  t  pi.  of  Thinke,  y.  Sas. 
7%rafi,  n.  Sax.    A  sUiye,  or  villain. 
ThrtUltf  y.    To  enslaye. 
Tkrmte,  pa.  t  of  ThretU, 
Thred-iare,  a^j.  Sax.    Haying  the  threads  bare^ 

tbe  nap  beiog  woni  away. 
Thremote,  should  be  written,  in  two  words,  thre 

mote,  as  in  the  Bodl  MSS.  Mot.  n.  Fr.  is  ex- 

pbuned  by  Cotgrave  to  signify,  among  other 

things,  **  the  notę  winded  by  a  huntsman  on  his 

borne." 
Threpe,  y.  Sas.     To  caU. 
Tkretie,  v.  Sas.     To  thnut. 
ThretwoU,  n.  Sas.     A  tbresbold. 
Thtete,  v.  Sas.    To  threaten. 
ThreiteM,  num.  Sas.    Thirteen. 
Thriddś,  m^,  Sas.    Tbird. 
7%rttf,  Thries^  ady.  Sas.    Thrice. 
Thriiled  for  Thiriśd,  pa.  t  of  ThirU, 
Thringt,  y.  Sas.    To  thrust. 
Thriste,  pa.  t.  of  Thrtsie* 
Thnmge,  pa.  t.  of  Thrmge, 
Thropet  for  Tkorpei. 
Throttel,  n.  Sas.     A  thruśh. 
7%ro»,  n.Sas.    Time.    Butathrow:  Butalittk 

while.    Anythrow:  Any  space  of  time.   3iangr 

a  throw :  Many  times. 
Thriui  for  Thurtt,  n.  Sas.    Thint. 
Thnuijf  for  Tkurti^,  adj.  Sas.    Tbirsty. 
Thurgh,  prep.  Sas.    Througb,  by  means  of. 
Thurgl^fare,  n.  Sas.     A  passage. 
Thurghouł,  prep.  Sas«  Tbroaghoat,quitethroagh. 
Thatrrok,  n.  Sas.    The  hałd  of  a  ship. 
ThwiUl,  n.  Sas.    A  wbittle.   Cultellus. 
ThuńttetŁ^  part  pa.    Cbipped  witb  a  kni£^  whit- 

tled.    Bień  doić.  Orig. 
TidUe,  part.  pa.  of  T«k,  y.  Sas.   Happened.  Thea 

shulde  neyer  have  tidde  so  foire  a  grace :  So  foir 

a  fortunę  should  neyer  haye  happraed  to  thee. 
Ttktl,  adj.  Sas.    Uncertain. 
7i/,  prep.  Sas.    To.    Hire-till:  To  ber. 
Timbetterre,  n.  »  supposed  by  Lye,  (£tym.  ling. 

Angl.  in  y.)  to  mean  the  same  witb  Tombestere. 
.  The  Orig.  Freneh  bas  been  qnoted  above  in  y. 

Saiitmn,  which  Chaucer  bas  thns  imitated. 

There  was  many  a  timbestere 
And  sailours,  tbat,  I  dare  well  swere, 
Yconthe  hir  craft  fuli  parfttly. 
The  timbres  up  fuli  subtilly 
Thei  casten,  and  hent  hem  fuli  oft 
Upon  a  finger  foire  and  soft, 
That  thei  ne  foiled  neyer  mo. 

Acoording  to  this  descriptioo,  it  should  rather 
seem,  that  a  Timbestere  was  a  woman,  who 
plaid  tricks  witb  timbres,  basons  of  some  sort  or 
other,  by  throwing  them  up  tnto  the  air«  aAd 
caiching  them  upon  a  single  finger;  akindof 
bahmcO'mi8treik 
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TtmbreSf  n.  pi.  Pr.    Basons.    See  Timbesłere, 

Tipei,  n.  Sax.    A  tippet. 

rtpped,  pait.  pa.  Headed|  covered  at  the  tip,  or 
top. 

Tiptoftn,  D.  pi.  Sax.  Tiptoes,  the  extreiiiities  of 
the  toes. 

Tire,  ▼.  Pr.  To  placie,  to  feed  upon,  io  the  nan- 
ner  of  birds  of  prey.  Por  loke  how  that  a  gos- 
haake  tyreth.    Conf.  Am.  132  b. 

Tissutj  n.  Fr.    A  ribband. 

Tite  for  TideŁh.     Happenoth. 

Ttłeriną,  n.  Sax.     Courtship. 

Tiłieles,  adj.  Stt.     Without  title. 

Tlius  LhaUi  pr.  n.    The  Roman  historian. 

To,  adv.  Sax.     Too. 

?3),  prep,  Sax.  To  day :  On  thrs  day.  To  morwę : 
Oq  the  morrow,  the  followiog  day.  Toyere: 
In  this  year. 

To,  in  Gompositton  with  rerbs,  i?  gcneraliy  ang- 
inentative.  The  hclmes  they  tohewen  and  to- 
shrede,  i.  e.  hewe  and  cuŁ  to  pieces.  The  bones 
they  tobreste,  i.  e.  break  in  pieces.  To-brostcn, 
To-^asbed:  Much  brnised.  To-rent:  Rent  in 
pieces.  To-swinke:  Laboar  greatly. — Soroe^ 
times  the  adv.  Afl  is  added.  Al-to-rent,  All-to- 
afaare:  Entireiy  cut  to  ;  pieces.  AH-to-shent: 
Entirely  rained. 

Tofore,  Tąforen,  prep.  Sax.    Before. 

To^ihers,  adv.  Sax.     Together. 

Toid,  pa.  t.  of  Tell,  v.  Sax.     Accoanted. 

Tombetterfe,  n.  Sas.     A  dancing-woman. 

TombeslerreM,  pi. 

Tomedet, should be writtenas two words.  To mede, 
or  to  medes,  according  to  the  SaxoQ  aeage,  sig- 
nifies  for  reward,  in  return. 

Tonę,  D.  pi.  Sax.    Toes. 

Tonne-greł,  adj.    Of  the  circumference  of  a  tun. 

Toos,  Q.  pł.  as  Tonę, 

Toreiet,  n.  pi.  Fr.     Rings. 

Tome,  V,  Fr.  To  tqm.  The  devil  out  of  his  skinne 
Him  tome :  May  the  devil  tam  him,  inside  oat ! 

Torned,  part.  pa. 

f'ortuoiu,  adj.  Fr.    Obliqoe,  winding. 

ToteUr,  n.     A  whisperer. 

Totelar,  $usurro.  Prompt.  Pary. 

Tottif,  adj.  Sax.    Dizzy. 

Tougk,  adj.  Sax.  Difficult.  And  tnaketh  łt  fuli 
tough :  And  takes  a  great  deal  of  pains.  Or 
make  it  tough :  Or  take  pains  about  it.  And 
-madę  it  oeither  tough  ne  queiDt :  Madę  no  dif- 
ficuhy  or  strangeness. 

Al  be  it  ye  make  it  never  sa  tewche, 
To  me  your  labour  is  in  vaBe. 

Ms.  Maitlaod.  The  mouming  maiden. 
Will.  Swane  makis  wonder  tewche. 

Ibid.  Peblts  to  theplay.  St  21. 

Toughł,  adj.  Sax.    Tight 

Tour,  n.  Fr.     A  tower. 

Toumet,  n.  sbould  be  written  Tourette,  ai  in  MS. 

Hunter.     A  turret,  or  smali  tower. 
Tout,  n.    The  baokside. 
Towailf  D.  Fr.     A  towel. 
Towardes,  prep.  Sax.     Toward. 
Towel,  n.  is  perfaaps  put  for  Tewel;  a  pipc,  the 

fundament. 
Traee,  n.  Ff.     A  track  or  path,  a  train. 
■Trade,  pa.  L  of  Treml,  v.  Sax.     Trod. 
Tragełour,  n.  as  Tregetour. 


Tbe  traces  by  ilid 


Traiet  ▼.  Fr.    To  betray. 
Trms,  n.  pi.  Fr.  Traits. 

borses  draw. 
Tramisene,  pr.  n.     A  ktngdora  in  Afriea. 
Trnnsmewe,  r.  Fr.    To  trantfbrm. 
Trappuret,  n.  pi  Baib.  Lat.    Tbe  cktiis,  with  «IŃI 

borses  were  covered  for  pwnade.   See  Do  Caą^ 

in  V.  Trappatura. 
7Va<Aerf|  part.  pa.     Betrayed. 
Tratę,  ti.    Bp.  Douglas  freqaeRtly  uses  Itń  ftra 

old  woman.    ISn.  tti.  41€.  ra  Tultiis  seKtias* 

format  aniles be  renders. 

And  kir  in  schape  traosformyi  of  ane  tisŁ 

See  aiso  p.  96,  9S.  aoU  trat— and  p^  19%  ^. 
Old  Trot  is  sttll  osed  fbr  an  oM  wenaa. 

Trme,  n.  Fr.  Travai1.  A  frame,  m  which  finin 
put  unruiy  borses. 

Tre,  n.  Sax.  A  tree,  wood.  Cristes  tie:  1k 
Gross. 

TrechoKr,  n.  Pr.     A  cheat. 

Trede-faule,  n.     A  treader  of  bens,  a  oock. 

Tregetour,  n.  a  juggler. 

Trenchani,  part.  pr.  Pr.     Catting. 

Trental,  n.  A  serriee  of  thirly  raaases,  whidi  we 
usually  oelebrated,  upoo  as  many  difibreak^ 
for  the  dead. 

Trepeget,  n.  Pr.  A  military  engine.  See  BnCas^ 
in  V.  Trebuchetum. 

Tre9$e,  n.  Fr.  An  artificial  lock,  or  gaibcrim^ 
bair.     See  Du  Cange,  ia  ▼.  Trića,  Trecia. 

Tressed,  part  pa.   Gattaered  in  a  tress,  orMa 

Trestour,  n.    An  inatrpinent  oaed  io  Ireńf  tle 
hair ;  or  aa  omameflft  tff  it,  wbeB  ttemtL  See 
«Ua  Cange,  in  ▼.  Treasoriam. 

Treiahh,  adj.  Fr.    ThictaMe. 

Trete,  v.  Pr.    To  treat,  to  diacoune. 

Trtiee,  n.    Treafcy. 

TretMM,  n.     TVeaty. 

Tretis,  adj.  Fr.    Long  and  well  proportioeed. 

Trewe,  n.  Fr.     A  tnice. 

Trette,  adj.  Sas.    TYwe,  fafthful. 

Treue-looet  n.    Mr.  Sfceevens  bas  tery  MM! 
Bugg^ted  to  me,  that  there  is  a  bab  csW 
True-lore,  according  to  Gerard,  in  hii  fl™- 
Ed.  1597,  p.  928.    "  Herba  Pm.  One^anj 
or  berbe  lYudoTe— at  the  Tery  top  w!*" 
come  fbrth  fbwer  lea^es,  directiy  set  ooetffa^ 
anotber,  in  maoner  of  a  BurgunoioD  cio^  *  * 
tme  love  knot ;  for  which  cause  amoog  tbe  ij* 
cicnta  it  hath  been  called  berbe  Tnekrn."  ł" 
herb,  however,  to  the  best  of  my  remeaAw^ 
is  ratber  too  large  to  be  carned  coiifW*"^ 
under  the  tongue. — A  trcwelovc,  of  thetf"f^ 
an  otber  sort,  ia  mentiooed  in  tha  coadowł 
atanza  of  the  Court  of  Ło^a. 
Eke  ecbe  at  otber  tbrew  the  floares  bri^ht, 
The  primerose,  the  Yiolete,  and  tbe  gold: 
So  than  as  I  beheld  tbe  rojral  sight, 
My  lady  gan  me  sodenly  behold, 
And  with  a  trewelove,  pKted  many  t  row» 
Sbe  smote  me  through  the  veiy  heart  as  ]m 
And  Yenus  yet  I  thanke  I  am  alhe> 

TVKic^,n.  Fr.  oorruptioDofTheriBąiie.  Ara^^ 

in  generał. 
Trke,  y.  Sas.     To  thmat. 
Tyle,  adj.  f.   Tried  or  refined.    GHoss.  Ur. 
TriU,  ▼.  Sas.    Totwirl,  to  tum  iwod. 
—  T.  neut    To  roll|  to  tiiekle. 
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Trine,  adj.  Fr.    Triple.    Tfme  oompas :  Hie  Tri- 

nity.       See  Compoi, 
IV4>p«>  n.  erideotly  means  a  sonll  piece  ofclieese. 
Łes  tńpes  cTim  fagot,  in  Fr.  are  Tbe  <ma1łe0t 
sticks  in  a  faggot.    CotgraTe.  ^ 

XVUie»  ▼.  for  TnuU 

T^isłe,  n.     A  post  or  station  in  bonting.    CoirelL 
Tbis  saens  to  be  tbe  irae  meaaing  of  tfae  word, 
thou^li  tbe  etymology  is  not  so  olear. 
JYompe,  n.  Fr.    A  tmmpet. 
Trmn^our^  n.    A  trampeter. 
TVonoAo  vfi,  n.  Fr.    A  q>ear,  witboiit  a  bead. 
TW>if«y  n   Fr.    Atbrooe. 

Tropkee^  pr.  n.  tbe  referenee  may  ponibly  be  to 
ttae  origtnat  of  tbe  Troilut  and  CSreseide,  wbicb, 
acoordiog  to  Lydgate,  iraa  oalled  Tropbe. 
T)roiufay  pr.  n.  probably  tbe  ancient  pbysioiaD. 
TrcubU^  adj.  Fr.    Darfc,  gloomy. 
'  Tnmbier^  comp.  d. 
Trowandhey  for  TmanśiM, 
TroiM,  ▼.  Sas.    To  beUerew 
Truandise^  n.  Fr.    Begging.     T^numimg. 
TuUr,  V.  Sas.    To  allure. 
TuUiusj  pr.  n.     M.  Tnllins  Cicerob 
Twrkeis,  n.  Fr.    A  aort  of  precious  stone. 

"  adj.  Fr.    Turkisb. 

TtKnmeniiu,  n.  Fr.    Timneot. 

THrves^  pi.  of  Ttirf,  n.  flax. 

Tmein%  Tway,  Twejf,  Twme,  naner.  8ax.    Two. 

Tme/fo/d,  adj.  Sas.    Double. 

TYńes,  adv.  Saz.    Twice. 

Tmighł,  pa.  t.  and  part.  of  Tmiehy  ▼.  Sas.  Pulled, 

plucked. 
Twmne,  ▼.  Sas.  To  depart  from  a  plaee,  or  tbing. 
Ttoinned,  part.  pa.    Separated. 
Tnóre^  ▼.     Tiriretb  seeoift  to  be  tbe  translation  of 

susarrat;  spoken  of  a  bird. 
Twisi,  a.  Sas.     A  twtg. 
Tmsie,  V.  Sas.    To  twiteb,  to  pall  bard. 
Twisie,  pa.  t.    Twitcbed. 

VaUnee,  pr.  n.    Yalencia  in  Spain.    Gkas.  Ur. 
Valemf  Falerita,  pr.  n.    Yalerius  Masimna, 
Toiiire,  n.  Fr.    Yałuc. 

I^arien,  inf.  m.  ▼.  Fr.    To  cbange,  to  aker. 
Variatmt,  part  pr.    CbangeaUe.    • 

V<UMUage,  n.  Fr.    Yalour,  conrage. 

Vaoaaour,  n.  Tbe  preeise  import  of  tbis  word  is 
often  aB  obicnre  as  its  original.  Feibaps  it 
shoald  be  understood  to  mean  tbe  wbole  cbne  of 
middling  landholders. 

ymtnier,  n.  Fr.    A  boaster. 

yecket  »•  Ital.    An  old  woman. 

yeme-bhde,  n.    Blood  drawn  fhmi  a  Tein. 

^endffft^,  adj.  Fr.    To  be  sold. 

Venerie,  n.  Fr,    Hunting. 

^ttige,  V.  Fr.    To  rereDge. 

yenime,  n.  Fr.    Poison,  veDom. 

yentauńng,  n.  Fr.     Copping. 

y^r,  n.  Lat.    The  spring. 

yerament,  ftdv.  Fr.    Truły, 

^«ray,  adj.  Fr.     Truć. 

y«rdegresse,  o.  Fr.  Yerd  da  gris.  Tbe  nwt  of  bratf  j 
BO  całled  from  its  cołour,  a  grey  green* 

ytrdite,  n.  Fr.    Judgement,  sentence. 

■*^<rj^i  D.  Pr.     A  garden. 

Vemeile,  adj.  Fr.    Of  a  TermiliOD  colonr. 

^enwłe<,  adj.  as  VermeUe. 

^'rnagt,    Ąspeciesof 


Vemicle,  n.  dimiDottve  of  Yeronilde,  Fr.  A  oopy  in 
miniaturę  of  tbe  pictase  of  Cbrist,  wliiob  is  snp- 
posed  to  bave  been  miraculously  impńnted  opon 
a  bandkercbief,  prssenred  intbe  cbnrob  of  St 
Peter  at  Romę.  Du  Cange,  la  v.  Yeraniea.  Ma- 
dos,  Form.  Angl.  p.  498.  Testam.  Job.  deNerill. 
an.  1386.  Item  Domino  Arobiepisoopo  Bborum 
fratri  meo  i.  ▼estimentum  rubeum  de  ^elTet  cnn 
le  Terouike  (r.  ▼erenike)  in  granis  rotanim  de> 
super  bnmdata  (r.  broodata).  It  wu  nsual  for 
persoDS  retuming  lirom  pilgnaMges  to  bring  witb 
tbem  certain  tokens  of  tbe  sererail  places  wbicb 
tbey  bad  Titited ;  and  tberefore  tbe  Fardoner, 
wbo  is  jwt  arrired  ^m  Bome,  is  represented 

•  witb  a  ▼emicle,  sewed  upon  bis  ćappe.  fiee 
Pierce  Ploagbman,  96.  b. 

An  bundred  amples  on  bys  batte  sette^ 
Sygnes  of  Sinay  and  sbelles  of  Calice^ 
And  many  a  croach  on  bis  cloke  and  kayes  af 

Komę, 
And  tbe  Temicle  befiore,  for  moi  sbould  knowe 
And  se  by  liys  signes,  wbom  be  Bougbt  hadde. 

Vermth,  y,  Fr.    To  yamish. 

Verr€,  n.  Fr.    Glass. 

VersifiauT,  n.  Fr.    A  mi^er  of  Terses,  a  poet. 

yerłules,  adj.    Witbout  elBcacy. 

Fierłuoiu,  adj.  Fr.    AotiTe,  efficacioos. 

Femi/,  n.  Fr.  Yauselle.    Platę. 

^/y,  adj.  Sas.    Horrid,  frigbtful. 

yiige,  n.  Fr.    A  jommey  by  sea  or  land. 

yieary,  n.  Lat    A  Ticar. 

Fice,  n.  Fr.    Tbe  newel,  or  nprigbt  centrę  of  a 

winding  stair-case. 
VigUe,  n.  Fr.    Tbe  ere  of  a  fes^Tal,  tbe  wake,  or 

watcbing  of  a  dead  body. 
Fi^iiw,  n.  Lat.  as  FigUe. 
yUanie,  n.  Fr.    Any  tbing  unbeeoming  a  geotle- 


yhiołent,  adj.  Lat    Foli  of  winę. 

Virelayttf  n.  Fr.  <*  A  round,  ireemaa's  song."  Got- 

grave.    Tbere  is  a  particular  description  of  a 

Yirlai,  in  tbe  Jardin  deplaisance,  fbl.  sii.  wbere 

it  makes  tbe  decima  aasta  species  Kbetorice 

Gallicane. 
yirgUe,  pr.  n. 

Fitage,  ▼.  Fr.    To  front,  to  face  a  tbing. 
Fwtf,  n.   In,  MS.  A.  Tese.  Perhaps  we  sboold  read 

rese,  a  Sason  word  sigiiifying  Tiolence,  impetn- 

osity. 
Fiiailie,  n.  Fr.    Yictuals. 
VHeUon,  pr.  n.  Autbor  of  a  work  on  optkf. 
UnbeHde,  ▼.  Sas.    To  fail  to  bappen. 
Unbodiet  ▼.  Sas.    To  lea^e  tbe  body. 
Unbokel,  ▼.  Fr.    To  unbuckle,  to  open.  . 
Urn,  n.  Fr.  Lat    Onuce. 
UnammiUed,  part  pa.    Office  uncommitted  oft 

anoyeth. 
Unamnmg,  part.  pr.    Ignorant 

"  n.    Ignorance. 
•UncaoenaUe^  ad).     InconTenient 
UncoupUt  ▼.  To  go  loose ;  Metaphor  fram  bomulc. 
Thieouptmgej  n.    Łetting  loose.  » 

Unamth,  part  pa.    Unknown.    See  G^uM.— Ua* 

oonnnon,  not  Tulgar,  elegant 
Uncoftthly,  adv.  Uncommoniy. 
UndepartabU,  adj.    Not  capable  of  departing. 

>  Ms.  Gales.  Perbaps  it  shonld  be  Oałlee.  ScP 
Ter.  468». 


n» 


A  GLOSSARY. 


UndtrfoMg,  T.  Su.    To  midcrUke. 

Utub^gromt,  part  p«.    Undeiftowa,  of  a  Iow  tU- 

turo. 
UnderUng,  n.  Saz.    Ab  inlerior. 
UndermA,  n.  Su.    The  time  after  the  meal  of 

dianor;    th«  aftenooo.    Undtrmele,  Poftincń- 

diet.  PrompC  Fbtt. 
Umltm,  n.  Su.    Tbo  third  hoar  of  the  artifidal 

day ;  nioe  of  the  doek,  A.  M.    Till  it  waf  on- 

deme  hygh,  and  moro.    Coof.  Am.  103.  b. 
Umdśntome,  pa.  t.  of  Undtntme,  ▼.  Su.  Took  up, 

raoeived. 
Undtrpight,  pa.  t.  See  PfgkL    He  dranke,  and  wel 

bif  firdel  undeirpight :  He  diank«  and  staftd  his 

fiidle  iroll. 
Undmipont  ▼.  Sax.    To  raite  a  thmf ,  by  putting 

a  ipero,  or  pole,  under  iL 
Underttmitt  part  pa.    Undentood. 
Undi>,  ▼.  Saz.    To  wifold. 
Undoubkm,  adj.    Undoabted.    Indubitata.  Orig. 

SeeDonAwf. 
UnetehiaUe,idj.SKX.    UnaToidable.    InevHabUL 

Orig. 
Uim9,n.    Unaańnem. 

Un^tk,  Un-śikśt,  ad¥.  Saai.    Searcely,  not  eatily. 
Uitfamoust  a^j.    Unknowm. 
Unfetilkhe^  wii.    N<yt  luitable  to  a  fieaiL 
Ungtdeljfymfy   UnciTil,  ongenteeL    That  I  n'olde 

holde  hiro  utgodely.  Ori(.    One  je  ne  teniiM  i 

▼ilaine. 
UngrmbU,  a^j-   Unplcatanty  diiagreeable.  Ingra> 

tai.  Orig. 
Unkelt,  n.  Saz.    Mitlbrtone. 
Unkide,  ▼.    To  diiooFer. 
Ui^omg,  ▼.    To  tepanle^  to  di^om, 
Unkmdeiy,  ad?.    Unnatnrally. 
Uidknowaiie,  a^).    IncapaUe  of  being  known.   Ig- 

norabilet.  Orig. 
{Ta^efiAi,  part  pa.    Undittutbed. 
UnloofH,  y.    To  ceese  k»ring. 
Uniiut,n.    DifUke. 
UnwuuMht  n.    Gowardice. 
Unable. 

Uneąual.    Impar.  Orig. 
To  niuock. 
Croel.    Impia. 
To  tińfbld. 
Want  of  retty  nneeiinfw^  trooble. 


Unmgktff,  a4). 
Unperegil,  adj. 
Unfin^  ▼.  Sas. 
Unpttout,  adj. 

Unrettf  n. 


Unreshft  a^j.    Unąoiet 

Unrighł,  n.    Wrong. 

Untadf  adj.    Unsteidy. 

Utucieneet  n.    Not^ccience. 

Ufuely,  adj.    Unhappy. 

Untet^  part  pa.    Not  appointed. 

Umkełte,  pa.  t    Opened. 

Uiuki(fuU]f,  adT.  Su.    Witboat  reaioo.    InjuriA. 

Orig. 
tTiu^eiifred,  part.  pa.     Untlacked. 
UmUpi,  part  pa.    Having  had  no  deep. 
Unsijlt,  adj.    Hard. 

UfuoUmpne,  adj.   Uocelebrated.    Incelebrit.  Orig. 
Uiuperde,  part  pa.    Unbolted. 
UnttanckeabU,  adj.     Inezhaustible.    Inejchaufta. 

Orig. 
Unstanched,  part  pa.     Unsatufied.    loespleiam. 

Orig. 
UnniffieMni,tuai.    iBMif&cient 
Umsw0U,y.    TofiJlaftcrswelling. 
Vntkank,n,    No  thank«,  31  wUl. 
CTiUi/,  prep.  Sas.    To,  unto. 


Untime,  n.    An  unseafonable  time. 

Unio,  adv.  Sas.     Until. 

C/a<y«tffd,  pait.  pa.   Not  tied  in  a  tze«»  or  tnm 

C/aArele^,  a4j.    Not  admitting  any  treaty.   li 

lum  inesorabile.  Orig.  Tloktfj^  asmgMrnf. 
Untritte  for  UntnuU^  w.    To  mistniaU 
Uitirust,  B.    Diitnut 
Unutttge,n,    Wantofusage.    Iimolentia.  Oi%. 
Unware,  part  pa.    Unlbrcawen. 
Umoeld,  adj.    Unwieldy. 
Unwemmed,  part  pa.    Uospotted. 
Uaweńng,  part  pr.    Not  knowin^.     DumtAą 

thif  Dorigen:  0origeo  not  knowing  of  thk 
Unwełingly,  adv.    Ignorantly. 
Unwitt^  part.  pa.    Unknown.    Unwist  of  kim: 

bemg  unknown  to  him 
Unmt^  n.    Want  of  wit 
UtnBOte,  ▼.  Sas.    To  be  i| 
Unwriś,  ▼.    To  oncoTer. 
l7)9o2de»,  part  pa.    Not  harii«  jrielded. 
Foidg,  ▼.  Fr.    To  ramowe,  to  qait»  to  make  emply. 
Foide,  ▼.  neut    To  depart,  to  go  »way. 
VokM,  part  pa.    Beaioved. 
V6iag0,  ■<y.  Fr.    Ligfat  giddy. 
FoUHU,  n.  Pr.    Wild  foolf,  gamę. 
FoAiafee,  n.  Fr.    Will. 
Fołupere,  n.    A  woman'*  cap.   A  nightp«ap.  Fdf- 

fere,  kercher,  teristrum.    Proaipt  Fur.    Btf 

tberistnim  signifiei  pniperiy  a  toU.     See  Di 

Cange,  in  ▼. 
Fouckś, ▼. Fr.  Youchen muf:  To  Youchsale.  VoBek- 

ethniuf:  Yonchttleye.  At  yebaTemadepn- 

lent  the  king  ▼onchee  it  niye. 
l/>,  prep.  Sas.   Upoo.   Tber  lithoiiupmyacobe 

and  up  myn  hed :   Thero  Ueth  ooe  upoa  By 

belly  and  upoo  my  bead.  Uppeine:  Upoopea. 

Up  peril :  Upon  periU 
l/p,  adT.  Sas.     Up  on  knd :  Up  in  the  connliy. 

UpaodounzUpeidedown.  Thekmdewaatflncaed 

up  ao  down.    Conf.  Am.  37, 159.    But  Peodaie 

up.    An  eUiptical  espremaon,  of  which  it  ii  not 

eaiy  to  give  the  procise  meaning. 
Ujtper,  oomp.  d.    Higher. 
ifAąf,  pa.  t  of  Uph^e,  y.  Sas.     Heaved  np. 
lAhtpiftĘt  n.  Su.  Accomulatioo.  Cumalum.  Ory. 
Upon,  ady.    He  had  upoo  a  oour^y  of  grme: 

He  had  on  a  courtepy,  fcc   Or  perbapc k isaa 

elliptlcal  espresaion  for  He  had  upon  him. 
Ufperest,  adj.  superL    Higheat 
l/pńght,  adj.  Su.  Strait  Upright  aa  a  bok :  Stiait 

as  an  anow.    It  ia  appUed  indiffereotty  to  po^ 

■ona  lyiog,  as  well  as  standing* 
Urehon,  n.    A  hedge-bog. 
Ure,  n.  Fr.    Fortune,  dotiny. 
Urod,  adj.    Fortunnie.    Wel  ured. 
l/Mf tf,  n.  Fr.    Esperienoe,  praetice. 
UtMt,  part  pr.  Fr.     (Jsing,  aocnatoosed. 
Utter,  oomp.  d.  of  Oui,  adv.  Sas.    Oatward,  noi* 

out 
UUoreOo,  superi.  d.    Uttermoat 
UUśrfy,  ady.  Fr.  Oultrtonent    Tborooghiy,  <» 

tirely. 
UtłnH^  inf.  m.  of  UtUr,  y.  Sas.    To  poUish. 
—  pr.  t  pi.    Giye  ont»  aelL 


W. 
IFedf,pr.n.    See  Cambden.  Brit  907.  and  Chari- 

too»8  Hist  of  Whitby,  p.  40. 
ffade,  y.  Su.  Łat    To  paaa  thnmgh  water,  wim- 

out  swimming^  to  ptai^  genaPtUy*  q.  i 
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ą/hrers,  a.  pi.    Seflen  of  wafen,  m  aort  of  cakes. 

'ęfmtres^  n.  pi.   Wafert,  a  lort  of  caket. 

'b^e/,  SSSl.  Alighiwaget^prolwblyiiieanialight 

bloe  colour. 

'ahmmniing^  n.  Sas.    LamentatioD. 

^atJMy  n.  $ax.    A  waggon. 

^mfłe,  ▼.  Fr.    To  watcb. 

^ake^  V.  Sfluu    To  watch. 

Falacki^,  pr.  n.    WaJachia. 

^aia  nwi,  or  ^a  la  wa,  inteij.  Saz.    Woe  !  alas ! 

"Wmla,  wflL  tbe  while !  Alas  tbe  time  I 
fiainbłe,  d.  Sex.    A  wahiut,  i.  e.  a  Freneb,  ot  fi>- 

reign  nut. 
Valmet  v.  Sas.    To  tamUe  about,  to  wałknr. 
Walwing^  'pmrt,  pr. 
Fam,  {MU  t.  of  fVvi,  t.  Sas.    Gaioed. 
Vanet  ▼.  Saz.    To  decreaae. 
fFang,  n.  Sas.     A  cheek-tootb. 
Wang^r,  n.  Sas.    A  snpporC  for  tbe  cheek,  a  pil- 

loir. 
Wanhope,  o.  Sas.    Despair. 
Wantrustt  n.  Sas.    DiitrasL 
Wi^ed,  pait.  pa.  Sas.     Stopefied. 
Wordecarpi,  n.  Fr.     Bodf-gaaid. 
Wardein^  n.  Fr.     A  warden  of  a  college,  a  guard, 
a  keeper  of  a  gate.  Wardńns,  pi.  Goardi,  watcb- 


Wvderere,  perbaps  a  oorruptioo  of  tbe  Fr.  Gacde 

arriere. 
Wardropet  n.  Fr.  Garderobę.    A  bouse  of  offioe. 
Wańangln^    GotgraTe,  in  y.  Pie  and  Engroute,  es- 
plains    "  tbe  wariangle  to  be  a  smali  wood- 
peeker,  black  and  wbite  ofootoor,  and  but  balfe 
as  b{g  as  the  ordinary  green  one." 
Wariee,  H^arith^  ▼.  Fr,    To  beal.  ▼.  neut    To  re- 

corer  from  sickness. 
Wiaritofif  n.  aeenis  to  be  put  foft  reward.     Son  me* 
rite.  Origi  Wartfson,  DonatiTum.  Pnimpt  Panr. 
Warne,  t.  Sas.   To  caution,  to  appiize,  to  refnie. 
l^arneUortf  r.    To  famisb,  to  itore. 
Warrie,  ▼.  Sas.    To  abase,  to  speak  efil  of. 
Watktn^  part.  pa.  of  Wath,  ▼.  Sas. 
Watid-bręde.  Caka-bread,  bread  madę  of  tbe  finctt 

flower ;  liroai  tbe  F^.  Gastean,  a  cake. 
WnUmr^  n.  F^.    A  spoiler. 
ffW,  ▼.  Sas.    To  kno«r. 

WaŁtńng  qf  Seint  Tkomat.    A  place  lor  watering 
boTKSy  1  suppose,  a  little  ont  of  tbe  boroogb  of 
Sontbwarky  in  the  road  to  Canterbnry.     Tbe 
mne  place,  I  apprebend,  was  afterwards  ealled 
Sl  Tbooas  a  Waterings,  prdbably  fnm  some 
chapel  dedicated  to  tbat  saint.    It  was  a  place 
of  eiectttion  m  qaeen  Elizabeth*i  time.    Wood. 
Ath.  Oson.  I.  S89. 
^tltgnge  tireU,    An  old  strete  in  London. 
^«oe,  pa.  t  of  Weaoe,  ▼.  Sas.    Wove. 
W(ne,  n.  Sas.    A  wave. 

^•9,  n.  Sas.  is  ofken  pnt  lor  tbe  time  in  wbicb  a 
certain  spaoe  can  be  passed  tbrough.  Afnrfang 
«i7,  a  mile  way :  Any  short  time.    At  tbe  lesie 
«e]r,  seema  to  signifle  no  moce  tban  At  the  lest : 
At  least    A  deril  way,  a  twenty  denl  way. 
^<9,adT.  Away.   Downy:  Do  away,  put  away. 
^<9<>  ▼•  Sas.    To  weigfa,  to  press  with  weigbt. 
^ciie,  n.  Sas.    A  weaver. 
™tddt,  n.  Sas.    A  pawn»  or  pledge.    To  wedde 

for  a  pawn.    And  leyde  to  wedde  Normandie. 
^'^t  n.  Sas.  .  Clotbing,  apparel.    Under  wede^ 

seems  to  sigmfie  simply  In  my  clotbing. 
'^^t  n«  Sas.    A  weed,  an  useless  beib. 


Wehee»  A  wofd  to  espieis  tbe  neighing  of  a  borse. 

Wewe,  t.  Sas.    To  fotsake,  to  decline,  to  rcfoae. 
■  ▼.  neut.    To  d^pait. 

Weioedf  part.  pa.    Depaited. 

Weke,  y,  Sas.    To  grow  weak. 

adj.  Sas.    Weak. 

Wel,  adT.  Sas.  Weil,  in  a  good  condition.  Wel 
was  tbe  wencbe,  witb  bim  migbte  metę.  Wel 
were  tbey,  tbat  tbider  migbt  twin.  U  is  joined 
to  otber  adyerbe  and  ać^ectiTOS,  as  fiiU  and  rigbt 
are;  and  still  morę  frequently  to  ^erbs;  in  the 
sense  of  the  Fr.  bien. 

WeUe,  r,  Sas.    To  gorera,  to  wield. 

Weldu,  adj.  Sas.    ActiTe. 

IVele,  adT.  for  JFei, 

,  n.  Sas.    Wealtb,  prosperity. 

WeUful,  a4j.    Prodnctive  of  bappincss. 

Welefidnett,  o.  Sas.    Happiness. 

Wełke,  pa.  t.  of  Walk,  ▼.  Sas.    Walked. 

Welkedy  part.  pa.  of  Welke,  ▼.  Sas.  Wtthered, 
mouldy. 

WeUtin,  n.  Sas.    The  sky. 

Welly  n.  Sas.  A  spring.  Weil  of  ▼ices--of  per^ 
fection— of  alle  genUllesse. 

ff^eUr^  T.  Sas.    To  flow,  aa  from  a  spring. 

Welmeth,  seems  to  be  put  for  Welttth.    Springetb. 

^e//^  pa.  t.  of  IFe/</e. 

fVeUikew€d,  adj.  Sas.  Endowed  witb  good  qnali- 
ties. 

WehMf,  adj.  Sas.    Fa^onrable,  propitiousk. 

Wemme,  n.  Sas.  A  spot,  a  iault.  Witboot  wemme. 

fF«ncAe»  n.  Sas.  A  3roimg  woman.  It  is  sometiraes 
used  in  an  opprobrioos  sense.  I  am  a  gentil  wo- 
man and  no  wenche. 

Wend  for  Wentd^  pa.  t  of  Went,  Tbongbt,  in- 
tsnded.     WenŚm,  pi. 

Wenie,  ▼.  Sas.    To  go. 

n.  Sas.    Gne«y  coigectnie;   perbaps  for 
Went. 

Wenę,  n.  Sas.  Oness,  supposition.  Withouten  wenę  : 
Not  by  sopposttiony  certunly. 

^— ^  T.  Sas.    To  tbink,  to  suppose. 

Went,  part  pa.  of  Wemie.    Gone. 

Wenia,  Weni,  pa.  t.  of  Wende.  Went  at  borde : 
liyed  as  a  boarder.     WenieHf  pi. 

Went,  n*  A  way»  a  paasage  $  a  tum,  in  walkittgy 
in  bed. 

Weni,  T.  for  Want. 

Wep,p^t,ó(Wepe,y,StaL    Wept 

Irepeijf,  a^j.  Sas.    Gansing  teais. 

Wepen,  n.  Sas.    A  weapon. 

Werdie,  n.  and  t.  as  Werke. 

Were  for  Weren^  ind.  m..pa.  t.  pL  iśAm,  t#  Sas* 
It  is  sometimes  nsed  for  had,  according  to  tbe 
Frenob  cnstom,  with  cellected  yerbs.  Thise  riot* 
onres — ^were  set  hem  in  a  tayeme  for  to  diinke. 
— ^S'etoient  mis,  s'etoient  assis. 

ITer*,  snlg.  m.  pa.  t.  sing.    As  it  were.  Ifonofbem 
Whether  sfae  were.  Were  it.    It 


gamę. 
Were,  ▼.  Sas.    To  wear,  to  defend. 
Were,.  n.  Fr.  Guerie.   Confbsion.   His  bertę  in  sucb 

a  were  is  set    Son  cueur  a  mys  en  tel  guerre. 

Orig.    And  in  a  were  gan  I  wese  and  witb  my- 

self  to  dispute. 
Wfre,  n.  Sas.    A  wear,  for  catebing  fish. 
Weren,  pa*  t  pi.  of  Am,  y.  Sas.    Were. 
Werke,  n.  Saz.   Work.    Werkes,  pL 
Werke,  t.  Sas.    To  work. 
Wenu,  ▼•  as  Warne, 
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ff€m^u.¥r.  War,  aooietiiMf  it  leami  to  be  oted 
w  Wtre. 

Werreie,  t.  Fr.    To  make  «ar  a^'itft. 

Wtrse,  comp.  d.  oilU,  adr.  Sas.    Wone» 

^Tei-M,  oomp.  d.  of  Bmd,  aijg.  Sas.    Wone. 

ir<r«le,  Boperl.  d.  of  Bad,    Wont 

Wery,  adj.  Saz.    Weary. 

ir«tA,  pa.  t  oT  ^M*,  T.  Sax.    WaAed. 

WmtffH,  iiift  m.  ▼.  Sue    T6  tead  tovafd  tke  weet. 

WśU,  a4}.  Ses.    Wet* 

— -  T.  Sas.    To  wet. 

▼.  Saz.    To  know. 

Weiher,  n.  Sas.    The  weather,  a  castnted  ram* 

Wifting,  n.  Sax.     Knowledge, 

Weoe,  y.  Sajc    To  weave. 

■         V.  Sax.    To  pot  off»  to  pre^eot;    S^e  Jfehe, 

W*Xt  pa.  t.  of  Wwe  or  Wtse,  y.  Ses.  Wazed, 
grew. 

W€xmg,  part.  pa.    Increasing. 

IFcyfrira,  pa.  t.  pi.    Weigiięd*    See  fToyf • 

Wkaif  proo.  ioterrog.  Sas.  is  often  iised  by  itself, 
as  a  sort  of  iDteijection.  What?  welróiiiebe 
the  calte.— Wbat?  Nicholas!  what  hów  >  man ! 
What?  thinkonGod. 

Wkat^  pron.  indef.  Something.  A  little  what. 
Ui%Mf  ru  What  for  lorę  aud  fordistress:  Partly 
for  loye  aod  partly  f.  d.  Wete  ye  what :  Do  ye 
Imow  soniething  ?  Ne  elles  what :  Nor  aoy  tbhig 
else.   ovV  akkuc  Tt. 

What,  wheo  joioed  to  a  n.  subst.  (eitber  esptened 
or  onderstood)  is  a  merę  adj.  answering  to  qiiaKs. 
Łat.  qiiel.  Fr.  What  they  werea :  What  men 
liieyweMb— Whatso;  Whatthat  Whatsoerer. 

Wkedgr,  CODJ.  Sas.    Whether. 

IFAeAa,  y.  Sas.  To  sink,  to  depress.  Whelmyn  a 
yessell.    Sopprimor.  Prompt  Pary. 

Whemui,  ady.  Sas.    Whence. 

Wher,  coDJ.  Sas.    Whether. 

Wher,  ady.  Sas.    Where. 

Wker,  itt  eompońtloii  signifiea  which*  See  Htre 
and  Tker.  Wherfore.  Wherm.  Wherthroogh, 
WherwHh,  or  What,  when  nsed  interrogathfdy. 
Whcrof.  Wheiwitb. 

WkaAtr^  adj.  Stos.    Which  of  two. 

Whette^  part  pa.  of  Whety  y.  Sas.    Sharpened. 

Whkkei  pron.  rei.  Srs*  Who,  #bott.  ad},  what, 
what  sort  of. 

WhiUt  D.Sas.  Time.  In  this  meoe  wbile:  In 
the  mean  time. — How  he  migfat  qnite  hfare  while : 
How  he  might  reąnłte  ber  time,  pains,  Itc.  Ood 
can  ful  wel  your  while  qaite.  So  Ms.  Huater* 

Wkilere,  ady.  Sas.    Some  time  before.  • 

IP%i/ft«,  adj.  Sas.    Which. 

Whihm,  ady.  Sas.    Once,  on  a  time. 

Whine,  y.  Sas.    Ta  utter  a  plainthe  ery. 

Wkite,  adj.  Sas.    Fair,  speciont. 

WhiUt  y.    To  grow  white. 

Who,  pron.  lutetTog.  Sas. 

WhoSf  gen.  ca.  sing. 

Who,  pron.  rei.  Sas.  It  is  generally  espressed  by 
that. 

Wiotf  gen.  ca.  sing. 

Who^  pron.  indef. 

For  wel  tbou  wost,  the  name  as  yet  of  ber 
Amooges  the  people,  as  who  sayth,  halowed  is. 

Where  as  who  sayth  eeeutt  to  be  eqniy«]eBt  to 

as  one  should  say.    In  Bo.  fii.  pr.  4.  the  same 

phrase  is  nsed  to  introdnoe  a  fuller  esplaiMtioii 

.    of  a  pesaage  j  as  we  might  vm  4h«t  is  to  tay. 


—Whoso;  Who  that:  WboMieyer.  Im  yer.4291 
there  is  a  phrase  which  I  kaow  not  how  to  a 
płaio  gnunmaticaUy.  Bot  likerty  &be  irt* 
who  was  who. 

Wide-where,  ady.  Sas.    Widely,  &r  aad  near. 

Wierdei,  n.pl.  Sas.  Tbeiates,ordestiiiieas  Fssa 

fVtf,  n.  Sas.    A  wife,  a  waraan. 

Wifhood,  n.  Sas.    The  state  of  a  wife. 

W  i  flet,  adj.  Sas.    Uomarried. 

Wtflif^  adj-.  Sas.    Becoming  a  wife. 

Wight,  n.  Sas.  A  person,  małe  or  feokale,  a  floaB 
spaoe  of  time,  weigbt,  a  witch.  Wytcb  Ucpyd 
nyght  marę.  Epiahes.  Prompt.  Pary. 

Wight,  adj.  Sas.  Actiye,  swift.  Of  hem  tlmt  tai 
deliyer  and  wight.  Con£  Am.  177  b, 

Wightęsy  n.  pt.     Witches. 

Wike^  n.  for  W.ke. 

Wikety  n.  Fr.    A  wicket. 

FPiiAt,  adti.  Sas.    Wicked. 

William  Su  Amour,  pr.  n.  A  doctor  of  tbe  <iiiiiłn— i 
in  the  siiith  century,  who  took  a  priocipał  part 
in  the  dispute  between  the  Uaiyersity  a€  I^rii 
and  the  Dominican  Friers.    See  Moreri,  ia  r. 

^t%,  adj.  Sas.    Fayonrable.  * 

WiU  for  Wmen,  pi.  n.  of  WitU,  y.  Sax.. 

WUne,  y.  Sas.    To  desire. 

Wm^ie,  n.  Fr.  A  coyering  for  the  neck.  ft  is 
distingaished  from  a  yeil,  wbich  cofen  tfae  hcai 
also. 

Wering  a  yaile,  insŁede  of  wimplci, 
As  nonnes  don  in  bir  abbey. 

Windat,  n.  Fr.  Goindal.  An  engine  to  iw 
Stones,  &c, 

Windś,  y.  Sttc    To  tom  roand. 

as  Wende.    To  go. 

Winę  <^ape,  The  same  as  yin  de  singe  io  tlie  oM 
Caleadrier  des  Bergiers,  an  aUosion  to  Uie  effscu , 
of  winę  npon  the  sangniue  temperanieof. 

Wmne,  y.  Sas.    To  gaia.  To  winne  to :  To  attaa. 

Wirry,  y.  Sas.    To  worry. 

Witf  ady.  Sas.    Ceftainly.    See  Yms, 

Wisę,  n.  Ses.    Mannen 

Wuly,  ady.  Sas.    Ceitaroly. 

Wiste,  y.  Sas.  To  teaoh,  to  direct.  So  Ood  nse 
wisse:  So  may  God  direct  me.  Wj^csyn  or 
ledyn.  Dhfigo.  Prompt.  Pary. 

Watę,  pa.  t.  of  Wiste,  y.  Sas.    Knew. 

Wite,  y.  Sas.    To  know,  toblame,  to  impotetok* 
Wite  it  tbe  ale  of .  Soothwait :  Impate  it  to 
the  a*  o.  S.<— or,  lUamo  tbe  a.  o.  S.  for  it, 

Wite,  n.  Sas.    Blaoie. 

Witk,  prep.  Sax.  is  ased  in  the  sease  of  by.  Was 
with  tbe  leon  frette :  Was  deyoured  by  the  Kon.—* 
In  with  his  thought ;  In  with  hire  bosom :  Withia 
hist.  Within  hire  b.-— With  mescbaaces  With 
meschance  and  with  misaventure|  Withaenre 
-  and  with  meschance ;  With  sonre ;  are  phiases 
of  the  same  import  as  Ood  yare  bim  mesohaaee;  • 
God  yeye  me  eorwe.  They  are  ail  to  be  cea- 
sidered  as  parsntbetical  eanes,  ased  with  mom 
or  less  eerioasaess.  And  so  are  the  foUowiog 
'  phrases,  With  eril  pnfe;  With  harde  grace; 
With  sory  graca. 

WiihhobUfy.^n.    Toatop. 

WitlMden,  Witkkoldi  past.  pa.     RitaiMd,  de* 


WithMmn,  inf.  m.  of  ^liUsy,  y*  Sas. 
Withtaye,  Wi^teye,  T.  Sas.     To 
donie. 
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WHnetfttilif,  ady.  Sax.    feridenllf . 

WHnęue^  a.  Sax.    Testimony,  a  witne^i.  Witoeste 

00  Mida.    Witneflse  on  Mathek. 
WtUe,  n.  Sax.     Uoderstanding,  capacity.    To  itiy 

viŁte:  tn  faiy  judgment 
WiiUs,  n.  pi.  Śaz.    The  seosea  cf  inan. 
Wke,  n.  for  H^. 
Wkeret  d.  SSas.    A  serpent. 
WkUom,  adj.  Sax.    LoiaŁhsome. 
W6,  n.  Sax.    Wbe,  sorrow.  Wo  were  t»,  Wber  tne 
were  wo,  are  expressiofM  derived  from  the  Saxon 
laoguage,  in  which  as  and  rhe  are  eqaWa1ent 
to  nobis  and  mihi,  withoat  the  addition  of  the 
prep.  to. 
Wo,  adj.  2Sax.    Sorrowfal. 
I^o-began.    Far  gooe  in  woe.    See  Begun, 
Wodę,  fVood,  adj.  Sax.    Mad,  Tiolent.    For  wodę: 

like  any  tbing  mad. 
Wodę,  F.  Sax.    To  grow  mad. 
Wodtwale^  pr.  n.  of  a  bird.     Wiilewael.  Selg. 
Oriolas.  iCillan.   According  to  Kay,  onr  Witwall 
isa  sort  of  wood-pecker.  Synop.  Ar.  p.  45. 
Wol,  T.  aaxil:  Saa.    To  wilt.  It  n  nsed  sometimes 
by  iŁse^f,  the  infin.  ▼.  beiag  undersŁood^    As  sbe 
to  water  irolde ;  i.  e.  would  diisoke  into  w.  And 
to  ttke  arood  hc  wol ;  i.  e.  will  go.  Ful  many  a 
min  hath  he  begiled  er  this,  And  wol ;  i.  e.  will 
iMgile. 
WiMe,  pa.  t     Would.    Wolden,  pi.  pa.  t  snbj.  m. 
Wolde  God ;    Ood  wolde :    O  that  Ood   were 
wiTling.   Ne  wolde  God:  God  forbid. 
Woldt  t>aii.  pa.     Witled,  been  willing. 
l^ommKede,  n.    Womanhood,  the  yirtue  of  a  wo- 

map. 
Wonde,  t.  Sa(x.     I^andlan.  To  desist  through  fear. 
Wondf,  pa.  t.  may  perhaps  be  deduced  from  Windę s 

to  tnm,  to  bend. 
Wfmde,  pa.  t.  of  Wone.    Dwelled. 
Wonder^  adj.  Sut.  ,  Wonderful. 
WofUt  D*  Saz.     Gustom,  usage,  habitatJon,  a  heap, 

an  assembty. 
Wone^  T.  Sax.    To  dwelF. 
Wmeden,  pa.  t.  pi.    Dwelled. 
iroąed,  part.  pa.    Wont,  aceastome4. 
Womtig,  n.  Sax.    A  dwdling. 
Woątie,  part.  pa.  of  fftnne,  v,  Sas.     Won,  coo- 

qnered,  begotten.  L. 
^onl,  part.  pa.  of  If^one,    Accuttomed. 
Wood,  adj,  as  Iforf^. 
f^oodnestf  n.    Madness. 
^ordłet,  adj.  Sax.    Speechless. 
^orldes,  gen.  c.  of  World,  n.  Sax.  is  used  in  the 
seose  of  the  adj.  worMIy.    Erery  worldes  sore. 
My  wortdea  bliss. 
rori^  n.  Sax.     A  cabbage,  new  beer,  in  a  itate  of 
fermenration. 

Torth,  V.  Sax.    To  be^Jo  go.    Wo  worthe:  Dn- 
hanpy  be ;  or  Wo  be  to!— To  climb,  to  monnt. 
^ottfor  WolesL     Knowest 
^oU,  Wot,  ▼.  Sax.    To  kAow. 
^  pa.  t.     Knew. 

W,  (ratber  Woe),  ▼.  Sax.    To  woo. 
We,  pa.  t.  of  Ware,  ot  Wexe,  v.  SaiT*    Oraw, 
ten,  part.  pa.    Grown. 
We,  V.  Sax.    To  betray,  dtsoorcr. 
huhen,  inf.  m.  t.  Sax.    To  make  angry. 
hme,  adj.  Sax.    Peerish,  angry.     Wrawe,  Tr0» 
ward,  oogoodly.  PerrersucBitosiis^Prompt.  Tmrw, 
rMwness,  n.     FeeriabnetK. 
rM,  y.  as  Wrme, 
VOL.  U 


Wreche,  n.  Sax.     Rerefige. 

Wrenchei,  n.  pi.  Sat.    Frands,  stfftłagems. 

9Vmł,  V.  Sax.    To  twist.   The  nightingale  with  so 

great  might  hire  rolce  began  out  wresL  To  tum 

forcibły. 
Wretthet,  should  ptobably  be  t^reteled, 
Wr/^łhen,  part  pa.  of  Wńłhe.    Wretheri  in  fere  : 

Twisted  togetber,    In  Urry^s  Edit,  itisprinted 

— Within  in  fere. 
Wreye,  v.  as  Wra^e, 

Wrie,  ▼.  Sax.    To  eorer,  to  tum,  to  bdine. 
Wright,  n.  Sax.    A  workmao. 
Wrinf,  for  Wrien,  inf.  m.  of  Wrie^ 
Wrtng,  y.  Sax.    To  sqtteeze  so  as  to  eapress  mois- 

tare. 
Writh%  y.  Sax.    To  twtat,  to  tara  aside. 
Wrilhmg,  n.    A  turaipg. 
Wran/^e,  parL  pa.  of  Wring.    Hisboodes  wronge. 

Łater  writers  hare  nsed  the  same  expres8ion  of 

distress.    I  snppose  it  means  to  cłasp  the  banda, 

and  squeeze  them  strongly  one  against  the  otber. 

I  do  not  recollect  a  stmilar  eipression  in  any 

otber  language. 
Wrote,  V,  Sax.    To  dig  witfi  the  snout,  as  swtne 

do.    Or  fike  a  worai,  that  wfoteth  in  a  tree. 
Wroughi,  part.  pa.  of  Warkę,  ▼.  Sax«    Madę. 


Kat  the  beginningof  many  words,  especially  rerbs 
and  participles,  is  merely  a  comiption  of  the 
Saxoa  Ce,  which  has  reinained  nncorroptej  in 
the  otber  collateral  branches  of  the  Gothic 
language.  What  the  power  of  it  may  hare  beoi 
originally,  it  is  impossible,  1  apprehepd,  now  to 
determine.  In  Chaacer  it  does  not  appear  to 
bare  any  effect  upon  the  scnse  of  a  word ;  so 
that  there  seems  to  be  no  necessity  for  inserting 
in  a  Głossary  such  words  as  yblessed,  ygranted, 
fcc.  which  oiiTer  not  in  signiflcation  from  blessed, 
granled,  fcc  Some  howerer  of  this  sort  are  in- 
serted,  which  may  senre  at  leaąt  to  show  morę 
dearly  the  extent  of  this  practice  in  Chaooer*s 
time.  Sereral  otber  words  are  shortly  ezplained 
nnder  this  letter,  of  which  a  mora  fuli  eaplana- 
tlon  may  be  foand  under  their  respectiTe  aeoond 
lettert. 

Ya,  adr.  Sat.  Yea.  It  is  naed  emphatically  with 
botb.  Ya,  bothe  yonge  and  dde.  Ye^  botbc 
faire  and  good. 

Yaf,  pa.  t.  of  Y«ve,  ▼.  8ax. 

YaUe  for  Yelte.    Yalte  him. 
rend,  Orig. 

Yare,  adj.  8ax.    Ready. 

Yate,  Q.  Sax.     A  gate. 

Yate,  pa.  t.  of  Ytoe,    Oare. 

Y-be,  part.  pa.    Been. 

Y-beried,  part  pa.    Bnried. 

T-^ir,    Probably  stamped. 

Y-blemi,  part  pa.  of  Blend. 


Gare. 

Yieldath  himself. 


Se 


Blinded. 


y-6/e}v/,.~part~pa.  of  Blenche.     Shnmk,  starled 

aside. 
Y-b&Hi,  paH.  pa.    Blmded. 
K- We,  part.  pa.  of  Berę.    Bom,  carried. 
T'-hourded,  part  pa.    Jested. 
Y^breni,  part  pa.  of  Brenne.    Buraed. 
Y-dmped,  part  pa.   For^shed  witfa.diapes.  From 

chappe,  rr.  xfi8 

Y-ehntedf  part  pa.    Wrapped  m  eloots,  or  rags. 
Y''0jrven,  part  pa.    Cut,    See  Gcirse;!. 
Y-eonpledy  part.  pa. 
3D 
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Broken. 
DMtńbuted. 
Adorned. 
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Y-erased,  part  ps. 
Y-deied,  put.  pa. 
Y-dighł,  psirt.  pa. 
Y-do  part.  pa.    Done,  fiaiihed* 
Y-dnwe,  piut.  pa.     Drawn. 
Ye,  ady.  Sax.  as  Fa.    Ya  vis :  Yea  certainly. 
Yeddinget.    Ttia  PrompŁ.  Parv.  maket  yeddiug  to 
be  the  same  as  gęste,  which  it  ezplains  tbus. 
Geest  or  romawnce.  Gestio.  ^  that  of  yeddinges 
may  perbaps  meao  of  story-telłing. 
Yede,  part.  pa.  of  Ytds,  ▼.  Sai.    Went. 
Yt/łe,  o.  Sax.    A  gift     Y^es,  pi. 
*    Yeide,  ▼.  Sax.    To  yield,  to  give,  to  pay.    God 
yelde  you :  God  reward  you. 
Yeileden,  pa.  t.  pi.  of  Yelle^  v.  Sax. 
Yelp^,  V.  S^iu    To  prate,  to  boast. 
YelU,  for  YeldclL 

'YemaHt  n.  Sax.     A  serrant  of  mkldliiig  rank,  a 

.     bailif.— Tlie  Knighies  Yeman.  See  his  Cbaracter, 

ver.  101— 17.— The  Chaooues  Yeman.     See  his 

Prologue,  ver.  1 6022 — 16187.     Yemeiii  pi. 

Yemanriet  n.    The  rank  of  Yeoman. 

Yerde^  n.  Sas.    A  rod,  or  staiT.    Under  tbe  yerde: 

properly  said  of  chiidren  under  discipUue. 
Yereiot  Yeret,  n.  pi.  Sax.     Years. 
Yern%  adj.  Sax.    Brisk,  eager. 
YcTn%  adv.    Briskly,  eagerly,  early.    As  yeme: 

Soon,  immediately. 
Ycrne',  v.    To desire,  to seek  eagerly. 
Yerningt  n.     Activity,  diligence.    £iiveil.  Orig. 
Yeten,  part.  pa.-    GoŁten. 
lleoe,  V.  Sax..    To  gife. 
Yeoen^  Yeve,  part.  pa.     Giren. 
Y-falle ,« part.  pa.     Falleo. 

Y'ffŁ»ed    part.  pa.     Lordes  hestes  may  not  ben 
y^feined:  The  commands  of  so^ereigos  may  not 
be  executed  wilh  a  feigned,  preteoded  zcal ;  they 
miist  be  execuŁed  strictly  and  fully. 
Y-fette,  part.  pa.    Fetched. 
Y-fondcn,  part.  pa.     Found. 
Y-foiUred,  part.  pa,    Educated. 
Y-freieth  part.  pa.     Devoured. 
y-.;'*/"/!,  part  pa.  ^  Gotten. 
Y'glosed,  part.  pa.    Flattered. 
Y'głued,  part.  pa.    Glewed,  fastened  witb  glcw. 
Y-go  part  pa.     Gooe. 
Y'grave,  part  pa.     Bnried. 
Y-haiouedy  part.  pa.     Kept  holy. 
Y'herd,  part.  pa.     Covered  with  hair. 
Y'holdt  part.  pa.     B<>holden. 
Y-}aped^  part  pa.     Tricked,  deceived. 
Y-lessed,  part  pa.     ReHeved.     See  Ussed. 
Y-lirhe,  Y-like  adj.  Sax.     Resembling,  equal. 
Y4kK  Y'like,  adv.  S3x.     Eąually.  alike. 
Y-^Iimcdf  part.  pa.    Luncd,  caugbt  as  with  bird- 

11  me. 
Y'hggedt  part  pa.     Lodged. 
Y-mask  d,  part  pa.  Mashed,  or  meshed.   Masche. 

Belg.  Macula  retls.  Kilian. 
Y-melnłj  part  pa.     Mingled. 
Y-melly  prep.  Sax.     Among. 
Ymenem,  pr.  n.     Hymenaeus. 
Ynaiigh,  Ynw,  adv.  Sax.     Enough. 
Yofden,  part.'  pa.  of  Yelde,    Given,  yielded^  re- 

paid. 
Yonghede,  n.  Snx      Youlh. 

Torę,  adv.  Sf^^^pf  a  long  time,  a  little  before. — 
Yore  agon :   \^ię^  ago.     In  olde  times  yore.    Of 
time  yore. 
1  wr,  p.  t  of  Yevc.     Gax-c. 


Yoare,  pron.  poss..  Sas.    b  osad  for  Youres . 

Ywret,  pron.  poss.  Sax.  nsed  generally,  wbeai  w 

noun,  to  which  it  beUmgs,  is  onderslooii,  or  pUcm 

before  it    He  was  an  old  felaw  of  yimre»  s  tła 

wks  ao  old  oompanioD  of  yours,  i.  e.  of,  or  a 

yonr  eompantoas. 

Yothede,n,SBX,    Yonth. 

Yoje,  ▼.  Sax.     To   hickap.    Yyxya.    SMąs«l<>^ 

Prompt.  Parr.' 
Y-piked,  part.  pa.    Picked,  spnice. 
Y-^eirtt^  part.  pa.    Qnenched. 
Y-reiglU,  pa.  t.     Reacbed. 
Y-reken,  »eenis  to  be  put  for  the  old   pmrU   pc- 

Y^rekend^    Reekiog. 
Yren,  n.  Sax.    Iron. 
Y-renłf  part.  pa.    Tom. 
Y-romu,  Yrormen^  part  pa.    Ran. 
Y-MteUd,  part  pa.    SetUed,  established. 
Yse,  n.  Sax.     Ice. 
Y»terved,  part  pa.    T^ated. 
Y-ieiłe^  part  pa.     Set,  placed,  appointod. 
Y-shenty  part  pa.    Damaged. 
Y'shooe,  part  pa.    Pushed  forwards. 
Y-^ławe,  part  pa.    Slain. 

Ysope,  pr.  n.     So  the  name  of  tbe  fkbulist  wm 
commonly  written,  notwithitandin^  tbe  i 
tion  poiated  out  by  tbe  fbllowiog  tecIsoicaA  i 
Ysopus  est  lierba,  sed  iEsopus  dat  bon^  Tetba. 


In  tbis  and  many  other  possages,  which  9te  i_ 
from  .£sop  by  writera  of  tbe  middle  ages,  it  is 
not  easy  to  say  what  autbor  they  snean.  Iks 
Greek  collections  of  fables,  wlaA  are  now  cas* 
rent  nnder  the  name  of  iEsop,  wera  nokaawa,  I 
appreheud,  tn  this  part  of  tbe  wortd,  «t  tbe 
time  that  Melibee  was  writteo.  Phadtnatsa 
had  dłsappeared.  Ayienos  indeed  «ras  ^err 
gencrally  read.  He  is  quóted  aa  ^aop  tiy  M« 
of  Salisbory,  Polycrat  I.  Yii.  Ut  ffianpa,  ^ 
Avieno  oredas. 

But  the  name  of  iEsop  was  chiefly  appropriated  ta 
tbe  anooymous'  autbor  of  60  fabiea,  in  degiae 

>  Sereral  improbable  conjectares,  «bi<^  ha?f 
been  madę  with  respect  to  the  real  nanae  aad  a|[B 
of  tbis  writer,  may  be  seen  in  the  MeftagiasM,  ni. 
i.  p.  172.  and  in  Fabric.  BibL  Ut.  yoL  i.  p.  576. 
Kd.  PaUv.  In  the  edition  of  tbeie  fables  ia  t503, 
tbe  commeotator,  of  no  great  anthorit^,  1  csaless, 
mentioos  an  opinion  of  soBiepeople»tbaC  **  Oatoenis 
Angelicus  fecit  bunc  librom  sub  nomine  fiaopL" 
I  suppose  the  person  roeant  was  Gnaltcraa  AofElicas, 
who  had  been  tutor  to  William  II.  king  of  SScily, 
and  was  archbishop  of  Palermo  abont  tłie  year 
1 170.  I  camot  believe  that  they  were  lancfa  oldcr 
thau  bis  time ;  and  iu  the  begianing  of  the  nest 
century  they  seem  to  be  mentioaed  oader  tbe 
name  ofJE^pn%  among  the  books  eomnaoaly.read 
in  scbools,  by  Eberhardus  BetbuniensiaiB  hia  Łaby- 
rinthusy  Tract  iii.  de  yen>ificatiooe^  v.  i.  See 
Leyser,  Hist.  Ptet  Med.  £vl  p.  826.  Aboi«  tbe 
middłe  of  the  same  century  (the  xiiith)  Tiooeot 
of  Beautais  in  his  S|)eculum  Histor.  I*  iii.  c  2. 
gires  an  account  of  ^sop,  and  a  large  speciiiien  of 
his  fables,  **  quas  Romulus  quidam  de  Gneco  ia 
Latinum  transtulit,  et  ad  filium  suura  Tybeńoom 
dirigit.*'  They  are  all  as  I  remember  in  the  printed 
Romulus. 

Soon  after  the  inyenlioo  of  printing»  a  larger 
colłection  of  the  fables  of  JEsop  was  Biade  and 
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metre,  which  are  printed  to  Kevelet*s  coUeciion  I 

«iiider  xhe  title  of  Ammymi  fiabolas  £sopicn.     1 

.lnAYe  seeo  an  editioo  pf  them  lo  1503,  by  Wyo- 

*|Kyn     de  Worde,  in  wliich    tbey  are  eotitled 

cioi^ly  Eaopi  fabule.    The  subjects  arefortbe. 

most.  part  plaiuly  taken  from  Phndrus ;  bat  it 

may  be  donbted  whether  Łhe  author  copied  from 

the  ortstDaJ  work  of  Phadrus;  or  firoin  some  ver- 

sion  of  it  into  Latin  prose.     Several  Tei^iom  of 

this  kiod  are  tttll  extant  in  Ms.     Ooe  of  yery 

coDsiderable  antiqaity  bas  been  pubłished  by 

l^laat,  Ludgr.  Bat.  1709,  under  the  title  of  Fa- 

bnbe  Aiitique,  together  with  anotber  of  «  later 

datę,    which  is  pretended  to  hare  been  madę 

from  the  Greek  by  an  emperour  Romulua»  for 

the  use  of  his  son  Tiberians.    They  all  show 

evident  marks  of  being  deri^ed  from  one  com- 

moa  oriiir>n»  lil^^  ^bat  bas  been  observed  of  tbe 

seTeral  Greek  coUectioiis  of  .Ssopean  fables  in 

prose   (Dissert  de  Babrio.  liood.  1776.) ;   like 

them  Łoo  tbey  differ  very  mucb»  one  from  ano- 

poblished  in  Germany.   It  is  diyidedinto 8tx books^ 
to  which  18  prefixed  a  life  of  ^sop  e  Gneco-Latina 
per  tUmicinm  iacta.    Tbe  three  first  are  com- 
poaed  of  the  8ixty  Ełegiac  imbles  of  the  metrical 
iEsGpai^  with  a  few  triflingyariations;  and  toeacb 
of  tbem  is  subjoiDe<)  a  fable  on  the  same  subjectin 
prese  from  Roniulus.     Book  iv.  contains  tbe  re- 
■MŚomg  fabies  of  Romulos  in  prose  only.     The 
Ytb  Book  bas  not  morę  than  one  or  two  fabies 
'    which  hmd  ever  appeared  beibre  nnder  the  nanie  i 
ef  £aop.    The  rest  are  taken  from  the  Gęsta  Ro- 
Baoorum,  the  Calitab  u  Damnab,  and  other  ob- 
soKrer  a«ithors.    The  Tutb  and  last  Book  contains 
tete  Dteeo  fabies  vith  tbe  following  title:  Sequun- 
ttir  fabulse  aorae  Esopi  ex  translatiooe  Remicii. 
There  has  been  a  great  diversity  of  opinioo  amoog 
leagraed  DHsn  conceming  thb  Remiclus  or  Rimicius 
(see  Praef.  Nllant)  wbile  sorae  baTe  confoonded 
bim  with  tbe  fictitious  Romutus,  and  otbers  have 
oduidered  him  as  tbe  editor  of  this  collection.     1 
bave  no  doubt  but  the  person  meant  is  Ihat  Rinu- 
eins,  who  transłated  tbe  life  of  iEsop  by  Planudes 
ań  iiiiiety-six  of  his  fabies,  from  tbe  Greek  into 
Latin,  about  the  middlc  of  tbe  fifteenth  century. 
See  Fabric  Bibl.  Med.  Ml,  in  v.  Hhmcnu,     In  bis 
transłaticn  of  tbe  Epistles  of  Hippocrates,   Ms. 
Uarl.  3527.  be  is  styled  in  one  place  Yeidensis,  mid 
ia  another  Gastilionńensis.    AU  t^ie  fisbles  from  Re- 
miciaa  which  compose  tbis  vtth  Book,  as  well  as 
tfae  Ufe  of  .£wp,  which  is  professedly  taken  from 
Rimicius,  are  to  hii  foand  in  tbis  translation  by 
Rinncins.     There  is  an  cłition  of  it  printed  at 
Milan  aboat  1480  \    but  it  might  very  possibły 
bave  oome  into  tbe  hands  of  the  German  collector 
in  Ms.  aooie  years  sooner,  as  the  first  translations 
of  Greek  aatbors  were  eagerly  sought  afier  and 
<^fenlated  throogb  Europę  at  tbat  time,  wben 
'  vwy  few  persons  were  eapaUe  ef  reading  the  ori- 
g>nar. 


ther,  in  style,  order  of  fabies,  and  ttany  little 
particulars;  and;  what  is  most  ma^terial,  each 
of  them  generally  contains  a  few  fbbies,  either 
invented  or  stolen  by  its  respectiTe  compiler» 
which  are  not  to  be  found  in  tbe  otber  coUec* 
*tions }  so  that  it  is  often  impracticable  to  ^eTify 
a  quotation  from  /Esop  in  the  writers  of  Chan- 
cer's  time,  nnless  we  bappen  to  ligbt  upon  tbe 
identical  book  of  fabies  which  the  writer  w^o 
quotes  had  before  him. 

A  fable  of  the  Cock  and  the  Fox,  Af«m  tbe 
French  Esope  of  Marie,  wbich  is  not  to  be  funnd 
in  any  otber  collection  tbat  I  have  seen,  I  sup^ 
pose,  fumished  Cbaucer  with  the  snbject  of  bis 
Nonnes  Preestes  tale.      In  the  same  Frsnch 
£sop,  and  in  a  Łattu  Ms.  Bibl.  Reg.  15  A.  ▼ii. 
there  is  a  fable,  which,  I  tbink>  might  hare 
given  the  hint  for  Prior's  Ladle.     "  A  country 
felk>w  one  day  laid  bold  of  a  faery  (un  folet* 
Fr.)  who,  in  order  to  be  set  at  liberty,  gave  him 
three  wishes.    The  man  goes  bome,  and  giTCS 
two  of  them  to  bis  wife.    Soon  after,  as  they 
are  diniug  upon  a  chine  of  muttoo,  tbe  wife  feels  ■ 
a  longing  ibr  tbe  mąrrow,  and  not  being  able  to 
get  at  it,  she  wishes  tbat  her  bosband  bad  aa 
iron  beak  (long  come  li  witecocs.  Fr.  loog  at 
the  woodcoclO  to  extraGt  thb  marrow  for  ber. 
An  excre8ceuce  being  immediately  formed  ac- 
cordingly,  the  busband  angrtly  wishes  itoff  from 
his  own  face  upon  his  wife^s.*' — And  berę  tbe 
story  is  unlackily  defective  in  both  eopies;  but 
it  is  easy  to  suppose,  that  the  tbird  and  last  r&- 
maining  wish  was  employed  by  the  wife  for  her 
own  relief. 

A  fable  upon  a  similar  idea,  in  French  Terse, 
may  be  seen  in  Ms.  Bodl.  1687 ;  tbe  same,  as  I 
apprehend,  with  one  in  tbe  king's  libraryat  Paris 
(BAs.  n.  7989.  fol  189.)  which   is  entttled  Los 
qaatre  sonhaits  de  Sainz  Martin.     See  Fabli- 
aux,  &c.  T.  iii.  p.  311*    The  Yanity  of  buman 
wishes  is  there  exposed  with  morę  pleasantry 
than  in  the  story  just  cited,  but,  as  it  oflen  hap. 
pens,  with  much  less  decency. 
Y-sote,  parL  pa.     Sown. 
Y-spreint,  part.  pis..     Sprinkled. 
Y-ttkked^  part.  pa.     Sticked,  thrust^ 
y-stonm,  part.  pa.     Dead. 
y-take,  part.  pa.     Taken. 
Y-łeyeti,  part.  pa.    Tied. 
Y-tretpa$edy  part  pCL     Trespassed. 
Y-vanishfdf  part.  pa. 
Yvel,  adj.  Sax.     Bad,  nnfortunate. 
Ytel,  adT.  Sax.     III. 
Yvoire,  n.  Fr.     Ivory. 

Y-tpim^ed,  part  pa.    Oovered  with  a  wimple. 
Y'WU,  adv.  Sax.     Certainly. 
Y-wrake,  pa.  t.    Wreaked,  re^enged. 
Y^wrie,  part.  pa.    CoTcred. 


Zettx,  pr.  n.    A  Grecian  painter. 
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Aferti  RomiRint  of  the  Bose,  4073. 

AgalkoHf  p.  D.  Legend  <»f  Good  Women,  526. 

BidkrierUd,  1S340. 

BnJ^n  harm,  9299. 

Clankedort,  Troilug  And  Crewide,  h.  iU- 1753. 

Ctfrenttrf,  Book  of  tbe  Ducheaie,  1029. 

Contiłł,  ciiaQcer*i  Dreme,  1238» 

€Mt,  1480. 

Ctmnłourt  361. 

Ciimes.  Totamen  c.  39?^ 
•  Ctfłkfrust  pr.  a.  H^iiuie  of  Faine,  b.  iii.  137. 

liokced,  Hoa«e  of  Famę,  Hi.  131. 
thikarnont  Tróf(as  and  Creseide,  li.  iii.  933,  5. 
Dureruf,  Cbaif<:«r'«  Dretne,  1199. 
JSclj/mpasieire,  pr.  ■.  Book  of  the  Dncbetse,  167. 

FaremeH  f<ld^Sare^  Rooiaunt  of  the  Kme,  5510, 

'f  rtfiłiis  and  Creteide,  b.  iii.  8C3. 
fbrltmd  ereHf  Romaont  of  tbe  Row,  4875. 
Frape,  Troiłut  and  Creftide,  b.  iii.  41 1. 
Oa  Mhed,  470,  Cl  85. 
On  0^,3188. 
ff&w*balił,  4515. 

fffrUtes  BaUenui,  pr.  n.  Hoofle  of  Famę,  b.  iii.  183. 
Huąesi  and  Collo,  Testament  of  Love,  b.  ii.  p.  469. 

linę  24. 
Bfgken^  lio«teoFFAiDe,  b.  iH.  1062. 
Jaa  of  Ihcer,  4345. 
Kirbedf  Bomaunt  of  tbe  Ro^e,  31 37. 


UmaU,  pr.  ti.  Hoase  of  Famę,  b.  iii.  184. 
£i9iyiiri»,  4413. 
Madrmn^  13898. 

Birodie,  TroiNs  and  Creseide,  b.  ▼.  1547. 
PaiMKef,  9927. 

Paytaunce,  Chaucera  Dreme,  1673. 
M/,  Honae  of  Famę,  b.  iii.  220. 
Popper,  3929. 
Ptmifr  marekaittt  383. 
I^otefus,  pr.  n.  Hoóse  of  Fanie,  b.  iii.  138. 
Radnorct  Legendę  of  Oood  Wemen,  2341. 
R^łket,  Troiins  and  Creaeide,  b.  W.  461. 
Rewelbon^,13%01, 
Sered  pokeitn,  or  poUet^  16270. 
Span^nnee,  lYoifos  and  Creseide,  b.  iii.  1671. 
Śgnaimaus,  5337. 

Tem^n,  Honse  of  Famę.  b.  iii.  654. 
Tidife,  1096^ 
Trippe,  7329. 
Fiteiołe,  3768. 
raremite,  14378. 

Wcunde  sieme,  Romaont  of  tbe  Ro9e,  71 13. 
Wadei  boU,  9298. 
Wlupal-tret,  2925. 

Wbider,  Wintred,  Romaont  of  the  Rosę,  101^,1 
Zansitt  pr.  n.  Troiłaś  and  Greseide,  b.  It.  414. 
Z^eeries,  pr.  n.  THtament  of  Love,  b.  i.  p-i 
łiiie42. 
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